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A new Victor product 
_ The Music Arts Library of Victor Records 


Just as a certain amount of reading is part of everybody’s life 
experience, so tdo there is a proportionate amount of music with 
which every nian and woman wishes to be familiar. That is the 
key-note of the Music Arts Library of Victor Records, six volumes 
of which are now ready. The Music Arts Library of Victor Records 
represents a great variety of achievement by the world’s greatest 
artists, and provides a wholly new outlook on the collecting of 
recorded music. With one exception these volumes, finely bound, 
printed and illustrated, may be obtained for the price of the 
records contained in them. Ask the nearest dealer to show you 


the Library, or write to us for a descriptive circular. 


+ 3 


Real Victrolas are marked Victrola 


Vi TRADE MARK 1 
EE - ictrola 
eae Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N. J. 


“HIS MASTERS VOICE” Victor Talking Machine Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal 


Rta v8 Bar ore 






the volumes of 
Arts Library 
Records 


Victrola No. 370. 
Maboueny, $275; 
Six volumes now ready electric, $315 
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N FEBRUARY we shall begin a new serial by Basil 
King that no reader will want to miss. 
cornered problem, with love and social position and 
money as the defining factors. 
planting to an alien stratum of society? Can love glorify 


Our NEW SERIAL 


the change from wealth to poverty? Can love fill 
the place of everything else in the world—family, 
friends, luxury, ease? Those are the questions of Basil 
King’s new serial, his finest work since ‘“The Inner 
Shrine.” It will open the magazine next’ mo: 


It is a three- 





Can love bear trans- 





2 















William Randolph Hearst, Pres. C. H. Hathaway, Vice-Pres Ray Long, Vice-Prea. Joseph A. Moore, Treas. Austin W. Clark, Sec., 119 W. 40th St., I 


Goop HOUSEKEEPING, January, 1925. Vol. Lxxx Ly 
PRICE IN THE UNITED STATES $3.00 A YEAR, 25 CENTS A COPY PRICE IN CANADA $3.50 A YEAR, 35 CENTS A COP 


Sh monthly by the International Magazine Company, Inc. at 119 W. 40th St., New York, N. Y., U. S.A. 
clase eibion Rect ok bostpaid $4.00. COPYRIGHT, 1924 (Trade-mark registered) by International Magazine Co., Inc. Entered as sego) 
Nhicacéeeal. 1G 5X5 seles Cal, at the Post Office at New York, N, Y., under the act of March 3, 1879; additional entry at Atlanta, Ga., Boston, Ma 

st BOr a Ric apgeles, Cal., San Francisco, Cal., Columbus, Ohio, Harrisburg, Pa.,. Kansas City, Mo., Minneapolis, Minn., Syracuse, N. Y., Seatt 
sh., un ichmond Va. Address all communications G c All subseriptions are payable 






Wash., 1 Rese ~ 
advance at the full price, oop HOUSEKEEPING, 119 West 40th St., N. Y 


When changing an address give the old address as well as the new, and allow five weeks for the first copy to reach 


Good Housekeeping is fully protected by copyright, and nothing that appears in it may be reprinted either wholly or in part without 














JANIE’S 


the group that passed down the front 
walk to where Bob Merrill’s car stood 
waiting at the curb, 

Their laughing voices floated back to 
her on the Sabbath stillness of the night. 
How gay they were—those friends of 
Tom’s—how carefree. Janie stifled an 
envious sigh, even as she waved a cheery 
return to the joyous “good nights.” 

She was stacking sheet music at the 
piano when a light step sounded on the 
porch, followed by a familiar tattoo on the 
door, which presaged the breezy entrance 
of pretty Mildred Keene, Janie’s next- 
door neighbor and lifelong friend. 

“Where’s the Hungry Horde?” de- 
manded the newcomer, airily. “Departed 
to other green fields, I suppose. What's 
left of that proud chocolate cake, Janie, 
and the rolls, and the cream puffs?” 

“Not a crumb,” smiled Janie. “They 
ate like starved castaways to-night.” 

“Humph,” sniffed Mildred, “they always 
do, don’t they?” Then curiously, “Who 
was here to-night?” 

“Oh, the usual crowd. Jack and Thad 
and the Benson boys, and—” Janie hesi- 
tated and her color deepened slightly be- 
fore she added—‘“and Bob Merrill.” 
_“Humph,”. Mildred sniffed again, more 
emphatically. “Likes your cooking, doesn’t 
he? And so do all the rest of them.” 
Her blue eyes snapped. “What do they 
think you are—a professional entertainer?” 

"Why, they don’t think anything about 
it, Millie.’ Janie’s tone was apologetic. 
“Pm just Tom’s sister to them—just Janie. 
I don’t mind the cooking—really.” 

“No, but you do mind the lonely evening 
after they’re gone; don’t try to tell me you 
don’t, Janie.” 
ildred’s sharp eyes searched her 
’s flushed face for a long moment. 
e asked, gently: 

“On whom is Bob calling to-night?” 
‘Janie bent hastily over the pile of music. 
to speak casually. 

Marsh, I believe Tom said.” 

e was a long silence, broken at last 


SECRET 


By Grace G. Reihm 


Je stood in the doorway watching 


“Peggy has ‘class,’ Janie.” 
“Yes, I know,” said Janie, her lips 


tremulous. “But, Mildred, that hasn’t a 
thing to do with me.” 
“See here, Janie Norton!” Mildred 


gripped the other girl’s arms and pro- 
pelled her firmly toward the long mirror 
between the doors. “Look at yourself. Do 
you know what you need? You need 
clothes—pretty, up-to-date, colorful things 
of the right shades to accentuate the brown 
of your eyes and hair. See what that old 
drab serge does to you. What did you 
ever buy it for, anyway?” 

“Because it was cheap,” replied Janie, 
simply. “I know it isn’t becoming, but I 
can’t afford anything else, It’s no use, 
Mildred,” she said bravely, “I’ll have to 
be satisfied to remain just plain Janie.” 

“Nonsense!” Mildred’s tone was en- 
couraging, but her eyes were troubled. 
“Tt’s nice to be a good cook, but if you’re 
ever to get any fun out of life, you'll have 
to begin to consider the eye, also.” 

She glanced at her wrist watch. “Mercy! 
T’ll have to fly to keep my engagement 
with Hal—the last for a while, you know.” 
She kissed Janie affectionately. “I’m leav- 
ing for Philadelphia on the early morn- 
ing train, so won’t see you again, but Ill 
run over the minute I get home.” 


ACKING her chum’s comforting pres- 
ence, the house to Janie seemed more 
desolate than ever. She had learned to 
dread Sunday evenings, anyway. Every- 
one else, it seemed, had something im- 
portant to do. 

Well—one could always read. . . . 
She picked up a magazine. . . . 

When Tom came in at eleven, he found 
his sister so engrossed in a letter she was 
writing that he could extract from her 
only an occasional monosyllable. Which 
wasn’t at all like Janie, he observed, as 
he went grumblingly off to bed. 

It was an evening in September when 
Mildred Keene again ran up the Nor- 
ton’s front steps and burst unannounced 
into the familiar living-room. .. . 

A familiar room, yes; but the radiant 


Janie, who was playing a perfect accom- 
paniment to Bob Merrill’s perfect tenor, 
was not the girl Mildred had tried to com- 
fort and advise less than two months be- 
fore. She was a new and beautiful Janie 
of unsuspected grace and charm. 

It was upon Janie’s frock that Mildred’s 
gaze became riveted; a silken crepe thing 
of wonderful tans and browns with art- 
ful touches of orange and gold; a frock so 
eminently becoming to its wearer, in both 
style and shading, thet Mildred gasped for 
sheer amazement at its perfection. 

And while they were exchanging the 
usual friendly commonplaces, Mildred’s 
eyes implored an answer to the burning 
question she could not utter because of 
Bob’s presence, until Janie, taking pity 
upon her perplexity, followed her to the 
door and issued a whispered invitation— 

“Come over in the morning and I'll tell 
you all about it.” 


“TT WAS that very last night you were 

here, Mildred,’ Janie began, as the 
two girls sat in her room the next day. 
“J happened by chance on a magazine 
article telling about the Woman’s Insti- 
tute and explaining what it is doing for 
girls like me-—teaching them right at home 
to make their own clothes, so they can be 
fashionably dressed with only the cost of 
materials to be considered. I wrote them 
that night; this is the result.” 

Janie lifted from its closet hook a smart 
crepe dress in soft gray with an outline 
check of old blue. 

“And you made it!” breathed Mildred, 
astounded, “why it looks like the latest 
from Paris. But how on earth have you 
learned so much in these few weeks?” 

“Why, I started right in making lovely 
things. And you can’t help learning, be- 
cause everything is so clear and the Insti- 
tute guides you every step. Best of all, 
it tells you what lines and colors are most 
appropriate for you, so that the clothes 
you make are distinctively becoming. 

“Do you know, Mildred, I’m going to 
make money sewing for others. I’ve al- 
ready made two dresses for Mrs. Ward 
and she is so pleased that she says she 
is going to tell all her friends.” 

“And—Bob?” queried Mildred. 

“takes me everywhere,” finished Janie. 
“Oh, Mildred,” her voice broke through 
sheer joy, “I’m having such a wonderful 
time and for the first time in my life I’m 
really happy. I didn’t know that just 
clothes could make such a big difference 
in a girl’s life.” 

* * ” 
ON’T you want to write the Woman’s 
Institute before night too—just as Janie 
did? Just the tiniest word of interest will bring 
you free the booklet, ““Making Beautiful Clothes,” 
with the full story of what the Institute can 
do for you. 

It tells how you can have lovely dresses just 
in free minutes at home—make them at tiniest 
cost . . . give them little striking touches that 
make them distinctively becoming to you . 
be ready for happy times... make money. 

A stamp may bring you, too, more good luck 
than you ever had before, Won't you send a 
letter, postal or this coupon so we can start the 
booklet to you by return mail ? 





WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 

Dept. 8-N, Scranton, Penna. 
Please send me, without cost or obligation, a 
copy of your 48-page booklet, ‘‘Making Beauti- 
ful Clothes.”’ I am most interested in learning— 


{J Home Dressmaking 

C Professional Dressmaking 
Oj Millinery 

0 Cooking 
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‘Lwo Letters # the Editor 


We Did N THE September issue of this maga- 
Georgia zine, in an editorial congratulating 
An Injustice Arkansas upon being the first state 


to ratify the Child Labor Amendment 
and censuring Georgia for being the first state to reject 
the amendment, we stated that ‘Georgia has 89,000 
child workers between the ages of ten and fifteen, most of 
whom are employed in cotton mills.” The figures, which 
were quoted in good faith, were wrong: the total number 
of children working in the cotton mills of Georgia is 
insignificant in comparison with the number we stated, 
as is pointed out in the following letter from Mr. 
Hal M. Stanley, the Commissioner of Commerce and 
Labor of the State of Georgia: 

Atlanta, Ga., Oct. 20, 1924. 

“Editor Goop HousEKEEPING: 

“In a recent issue of your magazine, it was stated that 
‘Georgia has 89,000 child workers between the ages 
of ten and fifteen, most of whom are employed in cotton 
mills.’ Two hundred and sixty-eight children, under 
fourteen and a half years of age, working in the cotton 
mills of Georgia, as against the statement in your maga- 
zine, represent the difference between truth and 
exaggeration. In Georgia, during 1923, there were 
employed in the cotton mills, under the age of fourteen, 
thirty orphan children and seventy-eight children of 
widowed mothers. One hundred and sixty between the 
ages of fourteen and fourteen and one-half were also 
employed. There is no available record of children 
between fourteen and one-half and fifteen, but it can 
be readily seen by the number between fourteen and 
fourteen and one-half that there could not be more than 
several hundred. The U. S. Census, taken in 1919" 
records 6961 children under the age of seventeen working 
in the cotton mills of Georgia, and yet in the face of 
these facts, it was asserted that most of the eighty-nine 
thousand child workers in Georgia, between the ages 
of ten and fifteen, were employed in the cotton mills of 
the state. A grosser mistake, a more flagrant exaggera- 
tion, has never come under my observation. According 
to the census, the total number of employees in cotton 
mills of Georgia—men, women, and children—more 
than eighty-four percent of whom are above the age of 
seventeen, are-only 45,153 . 


She Tells DO NOT expect what I have had to 
Her Side Say to have any weight with those 
of the Story who seem to make it a business to 

criticize Georgia, but I think I have 
given figures enough to convince the impartial public 
that the criticism is unjust and malicious... It 
seems to be the fashion of late years to malign us. 
This is.done by publications in some northern and 
eastern states, and by some employees of the Childrens’ 
Bureau. The figures they furnish are generally so 
exaggerated as to create the impression that in order to 
secure and hold position affecting the regulation of child 
labor, and to create a sentiment in favor of a Federal 
Child Labor law, it is necessary to exaggerate, not to 
use a harsher term . . 

“The Child Labor law of Georgia is not all that it 
ought to be. I presented some changes to the last 
General Assembly. In my judgment, the suggestions 
I nae would have been enacted into law by a practically 


unanimous vote in each house, but for the fact that a 
representative was sent here by some outside source 
to endeavor to persuade Georgia to adopt the pro- 
posed iniquitous constitutional amendment. Georgia - 
will never consent to any such proposition, and I do not 
believe that any state which carefully considers the 
matter, will vote to give Congress the authority to 
take away from parental control all children under the 
age of eighteen. In our own way and in our own good 
time we will enact proper legislation with reference to 
child labor. In doing this, we do not ask for any aid or 
suggestions from our enemies. We invite the cooperation 
of all others.” C- ae 


But that OW we wish that the matter 


Is Not the might end here, that we could 
Whole Story admit our mistake and let it go 


at that; Georgia would cer- 
tainly like us better. But we still believe very sincerely 
that Georgia made a mistake in refusing to ratify the. 
Children’s Amendment and that the children of Georgia 
-—and of many other states—need the protection of this 
measure, and for the reasons stated in a letter from the 
National Child Labor Committee. We hope that the 
Legislature of that state will change its mind and ratify 
the amendment. Here is the letter: :. hee aa 
“Every good child labor law has three phases: (1) a 
general age limit, below which no child shall work, 
(2) limitation of hours of labor of older children, and. 
(3) prohibition of labor of older children from specified 
dangerous occupations. Georgia’s law is pitifully inade- 
quate in every one of those three phases. The exemptions 
which allow children under 14 to work should be repealed. 
Children 12 years of age should not be allowed to work 
in stores, as they are in Georgia. Secondly, children 
should work only 8 hours a day, but Georgia allows its 
children to work from sunrise to sunset. Only in cottom. 
and woolen mills are their hours limited, but what a 
limitation—60 hours per week! Moreover, Georgia is. 
one of the few remaining states which allow their children» 
over 14% to work all through the night! As to the third 
phase, Georgia’s law contains nothing whatever restricting 
children from entering into dangerous. employments}. 
Georgia has one of the most inadequate laws of any state. 
in the Union. That only 275 children are being pro- 
tected by this law is certainly nothing to boast about; 
just the opposite, it is a thing to conceal for very shame! 
Other states protect children up to the age of 21, yet 
Georgia believes and exults in its belief, that children 


? 


of 14% are amply able to shift for themselves.” 


tne 


Now Read the HIS letter goes a bit too far, 
Article on perhaps, in the other diréction. 
Page 24 We doubt if the people of 


Georgia know how inadequate 
their laws are, or imagine what would be the result if the” 
laws were tightened up. Fortunately we can tell t 
something about the one thing and show them 1 
proofs of the other. A representative of this magazine 
spent the month of October in Georgia. We offer h 
article, beginning on page 24, as an unanswerable 
ment for the ratification, by all the states, o 
Children’s Amendment. 
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UL Let BT 
By Hildegarde Fillmore 


Rest, little thistle-down head, 
In the crook of my arm. 

Rose-petal eyelids close, 

Tiny sleep-burrowing nose, 

seek your soft-pillowed repose, 
Silken and warm. 


What if my arm does ache, 
Small tyrant at rest! 
I shall be here when you wake, 
Feel the small stir that you make, 
Have the first kiss that’s to take— 
This is the best. 
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Close to my heart for this hour, 
Oh, let me keep 

All that two arms can enfold, 

All that one small world can hold— 

Thus the day’s best tale is told: 
“Sleep, baby, sleep!” 
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VE didn’t you tell somebody where yh were going? Why were you so sly in your 
method of slipping off?” asked Jerry. Eve perched herself on the arm of the couch. 


“Because I’ve grown up at last,” she said icily. ‘“You’ve domineered over me long enough” 
14 





Olid Youth 


Is there a second chance for youth, for love, for happiness? 


lésa question every woman asks. Flere we oe it answered by 


Coningsby Dawson 


As the Story Began: 
a GREENSLEEVE sat in her 


darkened room and watched the 

cars drive up to her father-in-law’s 
door. The house was lighted as if in cele- 
bration, while her own was dark and gloomy. 
Yet it was her birthday, and the guest 
of honor at her father-in-law’s dinner was 
the man she might have married in her 
youth. 

Her mood was desperate. Had youth 
and love gone forever from her?» She was 
thirty-six. Was that the end of all 
things? Must she live in retirement for- 
ever because her husband was dead? She 
was aware that it suited Mr. Greensleeve’s 
egotism to keep her a living figure of mourn- 
ing the memory of his son. In return for 
his liberality tc ser, he exacted crushing 
sacrifices to his vanity. 

A tap at the door startled her—a gay 
voice. It was Sybil, her sister-in-law. 
With laughing remonstrance she snapped 
on the lights and exclaimed at Eve’s 
negligée. Sybil was going to the dinner— 
only Eve, whose féte-day it really was, was 
left out. Sybil was a true daughter of old 
Mr. Greensleeve. She matched his domi- 
neering temper with a dainty defiance that 
slipped through your fingers like thistle- 
down. She was in town now, in defiance 
of him—yet he invited her to meet Richard 
Chauncey, in an effort to appease her. 

To Eve she told what she had thus far 
spared her father. She had left her hus- 
band, left her home, left her children. 
Life was to be recaptured. She sought a 
second youth, a second courtship. Eve 
could not influence her. *She swept out, 
happy in her flouting of convention. 

Eve was in sacrificial mood. Ordering 
the car, she left the dismal house. Where 
should she go? The flaunting advertise- 
ments of a famous revivalist met her 
‘eyes. She ordered her chauffeur to drive 
her to the hall. Once there the meeting 
thrilled and disgusted her. It was clap- 
trap of the worst sort, yet there must be a 
certain exultation in surrender to it. She 
left before the meeting was over, but 
it was after eleven when she reached 
home. 

Dismissing the car, she fumbled for her 
latch-key. Suddenly she realized that a 
man was standing in the shadow of one 
of the porch pillars. He stepped forward. 
It. was Richard Chauncey, the man who 








n they eyed each other strangely, 
bi idge the gap of years. Richard 
ing in his references to a vague 
metre, and a vaguer past. He left her 
with a promise to phone her early the next 
, and a threat to reawaken her to life. 
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CHAPTER II 


I 


“ AND who is Edgar?” 
During breakfast old Mr. 
Greensleeve had paid his cus- 


tomary visit, Sybil accompany- 
ing him. The sisters-in-law stood at the 
library window, watching him enter his 
car. Eve was seizing the first opportunity 
to reopen the conversation of the previous 
evening. 

“Edgar takes a lot of describing,” Sybil 
laughed. “For all I know, he’s the original 
serpent in the garden.” She slipped her 
arr through Eve’s companionably. “What 
fools we women are! We deserve all we get. 
We treat men as though they were our 
breath of life. Actually not one of them 
is worth the pains we spend on him. Free 
women, like yourself, can hardly under- 
stand how captives of my sort envy you.” 


“Free to rot.” Eve withdrew her arm 
sharply. 

“Perhaps. But to me, just escaped from 
servitude, it seems splendid to be un- 
trammeled.” 

“Have you told any one else?” 

“Father? Not much. I’m letting the 


news dawn on him.” 

“Tt’ll dawn.” Eve stepped back to take 
precautions against Monday by closing 
the sliding doors. “Sit down,” she com- 
manded. ‘‘We’re going to find a path out.” 

They seated themselves, each occupying 
a corner of the couch, in exactly the 
positions two seekers after youth had 
occupied the night before. 

“There is none,” Sybil declared stoutly. 

“But your husband—he won’t let you 
disgrace him.” 

“His days of ‘letting’ are ended.” 

“Tf it’s as bad as that, what’s happened?” 

There was a hush. 

“T don’t know, unless it is that men 
demand too much. They leave us lying 
about and are offended if they don’t find 
us where they left us. We bear them chil- 
dren; run a private hotel; play the part of 
hostess, business confidante, nursery-gov- 
emess, consoler, general jollier and bucker- 
up. At a moment’s notice we must be 
trained to drop responsibilities and assume 
the réle of gay companion. What they’re 
looking for is a Queen of Sheba and a 
working-housekeeper rolled in one. They 
don’t want a wife; they want a quick- 
change artist who can embody _half-a- 
dozen women. For self, I’m _ not 
sufficiently talented. And what do they 
offer?” 

When Eve ventured no answer, ‘‘Love, 


you'll tell me.” She wrinkled her pretty 
nose scoffingly. “TI used to be in love. I 
still am with the Jack I married. And with 
Jack, I’m sure, it’s the same. I have the 
feeling that somewhere, deep down inside 
him, he retains the old fondness for the 
beautiful me he once thought me. It’s a 
fondness quite separate from the sentiment 
he has for me at present.’’ She shrugged 
her shoulders. ‘‘You begin to see where 
the trouble lies?” 


“1 don’t:2 
“Then you’re dull. We’ve found each 
other out. Before marriage it was he who 


apologized if I lost my temper; it was I 
who blamed myself if he were irritable. 
Then we became’ human and woke up. 
Ill never forget our first quarrel; it was 
like a death in the house. The second came 
easier. Gradually we developed a technique 
for wounding. So we killed something. 
At last we had the death in the house we’d 
dreaded.” 

“How long ago?” Eve leaned forward. 

“An eternity. For the past year we’ve 
been concealing the corpse from the public. 
There were the children; for their sakes 
we tried to appear ordinary. Then the 
thought became a conviction that no child 
would do for me what I was doing. Life’s 
a game of solitaire at which we play for 
independence. We can’t win, if we waste 
time considering others.” 

“You don’t actually think that. 
an affair of compensations.” 

“Then let me ask you a question: who’s 
compensated you? Nobody. Nobody will. 
I don’t intend to become a second you 
in the family. I’ve a few more years of 
beauty. I’m seizing my chance.” 

idgarp 

Sybil reined in her eloquence. 
haps I ought not to have told you.” 

“You ought. But this Edgar—you’re 
going to pay a long price for him. I hope 
he’s worth it.” 

“He'll be something different.” 

“J doubt it. He’ll be probably the hus- 
band you’re throwing away, only ninety- 
nine percent less valuable. You know 
that he’s a thief when he accepts you.” 

“You’re maudlin in your morality.” 
Sybil assumed a lofty tolerance. ‘Besides, 
I haven’t fully decided on Edgar. Divorce 
proceedings—” 

“You have no grounds.”’ 

“Incompatibility—or if Jack prefers, he 
he can bring suit for desertion.” 

“That’s not Jack’s cut. He’ll order you 
to return.” 

“Then I'll wriggle round him.” 

“And while you’re wriggling, have you 
immediate plans?” 

Sybil gazed at the ceiling, impertinently 
girlish. ‘Plans! Did you ever make a 
single plan for your own peypntager 
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Life’s 


“Per- 
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You've always bent the way the wind was 
blowing. Yes, I’ve made plans. I’m tak- 
ing an apartment on Park Avenue and 
setting up an establishment.” 

“Alone?” 

“Not with Edgar, if that’s your question. 
For the present I can’t trust any one.” 

“To help you find happiness?” 

“Vou’re mocking. But I’ll find it when 
I’ve got everything I want.” 

“You'll want your children.” 

“T can visit them. You'll have them.” 

Eve rose leisurely. ‘I shan’t. Don’t 
deceive yourself.” 

“But with this large house all empty! 
That’s about the most selfish thing I ever 
heard uttered. Why on earth not?” 

“Because I, too, am in rebellion.” 


2 


“DOTH of us! That’s too 
funny !”’ 

Humorous as it might appear to her, she 
did not laugh. On the contrary, she sat, 
forward, her face cushioned in her hands, 
viewing her sister-in-law with brooding 
seriousness. 

Eve returned her searching - stare. 
“Would you mind explaining why my shar- 
ing your desire to live more fully should 
strike you as comic?” 

Sybil flushed. “I didn’t say ‘comic.’ 
I’m afraid I’ve hurt you; that wasn’t my 
intention. For one thing, rebellion puts 
us both in the same category. For another, 
it doesn’t seem in keeping with your 
character.” 

“You mean I’ve always taken things 
lying down?” 

“That and—” 

“Out with it. 
service.” 

“Then it’s this way.” Sybil crossed her 
legs hoydenishly. ‘You're too set in your 
ways—too unadventurous. I guess you 
were born like that. You've never been 
forbidden fruit, the way I have. I could 


Poor papa! 


You'll be doing me a 


have eloped a dozen times since I’ve been - 


married. I’ll wager you’ve never had one 
offer.” 

“Not since I was married.” 

‘And never been kissed by any man ex- 
cept your husband?” 

“Never outside the family.” 

“Tf any one had attempted it, you’d 
have called it taking liberties. Well, that’s 
what I meant. You're the faithful type: 
I’m not. People have always expected me 
to do the unexpected, so they won’t be 
profoundly shocked when I fulfil their 
prophecies. They’ve expected you to be 
obedient and conventional.” 

“Ts there anything unconventional about 
remarrying?”’ 

“Not for most widows. But if you don’t 
feel there is for you, against what are you 
rebelling?” 

“Vou’ve laid your finger on the sore 
spot.” Eve spoke with impersonal calm- 
ness. ‘Against what and whom am I 
rebelling? Not against the laws of society 
as you are. I suppose, if I were to answer 
truly, I should say against myself. I’m 
in revolt against the uncalculating philan- 
thropist I was, who gave away so much 
that she left herself without a future. 
‘Too late,’ you’re trying to tell me. Yet 
sitting on that couch after midnight a 
man told me that mine was the face 
that had haunted him for eighteen years. 
He went further; he said that today I 
am more beautiful than I ever was.” 


Old Youth, 


“VYou’re as romantic as I’m prosaic,” 
Sybil chaffed. “All I claim is that I’m 
in search of mental comfort. It so hap- 
pens that I can’t be comfortable without 
affection—hence Edgar. But with me 
love’s only the landscape on a journey, 
whereas with you it’s journey’s end. Do 
sit down, even though you think I’m a 
sinner.” 

When Eve had consented: ‘This talk’s 
doing me good. It was just what I needed. 
I begin to see why I’m running away; 
it’s because I’m an idealist—I refuse to 
have my disposition spoiled. Life with 
Jack was souring me most awfully. If 
there’s one thing I can’t stand, it’s to be 
disapproved. And I lay myself open to 
criticism. At any rate, I can’t keep 
men away from me. I twist them round 
my fingers, then don’t know what to 
do with them. Hf it comes to that, I 
don’t know what to do with Edgar. It’s 





always the last man who fascinates me.” 

“There was a last man last night?” Eve 
suggested. 

“That’s what I was coming to. He has 
dark eyes that go to sleep and then sud- 
denly strike fire; fine, straight features like 
an Arab’s, quiveringly sensitive; and black 
hair, the shade that has a touch of gold in 
it, aristocratically graying at the temples.” 

“Fe doesn’t need to be an aristocrat 
to be going gray. The man who leaves my 
groceries—” 

“Don’t poke fun at me. It’s my weak- 
ness—I believe my only weakness—to grow 
lyric over the latest man. He’s made me 
feel cheap enough. He was as chatty 
about royalty as I am about Fifth Avenue 
dressmakers. He had the air of a reformed 


Don Juan, capable of a burning passion.” 
“For your” 
“One never knows one’s 
smiled impishly. 


Tuck,” Sybil 


Then: “Not for me. 








SORE ARP RIED We pe I 


It’s rumored for Marthe Bretonneaux, the 
great French actress.” 

“That’s a lie.” The moment she said 
it, Eve could have bitten out her tongue. 

Her sister-in-law gaped, then swooped 
on her. ‘Your man on the couch!” 

~“He asked me to marry him long ago, 

when I was free to marry.” 
_ “Be who asks and runs away, survives 
to ask another day,’ chanted Sybil. 
“Well, my dear, if Richard Chauncey asks 
you again, cinch him. He impressed me 


as. being the kind of gentleman who’s 
taken out his fun in asking.” 

_ “As you’ve taken out yours in tempting 
men to ask.” 

-“Touchy. ~I was only warning you 
not to let him make a fool of you.” 
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r-in-law brought his fist crashing down. ‘ 
eek the lover of whom you’ve been dreaming. ; 
of your intimacies.” Jerry sprang to his feet to intercede for her 


Old Youth 


“Ym well able to take care of myself.” 
A pause. ‘So Richard Chauncey is the 
reason you're cool toward your Edgar?” 

“Ym always cool toward my Edgar 
when he’s not present.’ Then, lapsing into 
sincerity: ‘You don’t suppose I’m not 
frightened? I’m making myself déclassée. 
You can’t tell me more than I know about 
what I’m doing. It’s easy for you, from 
your ledge of safety, to shout advice to a 
drowning woman. IfI put on a bold front 
and pretend I’m as safe as you, it’s brave 
of me—it’s to my credit.” 

Eve slipped her arm about her. “Why 
not do the braver thing—go home to your 
children?” 

“Because it’s the one thing that scares me 
more than the thing I’m doing. Nothing 
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“Paint your face as you’ve painted 
But leave my dead 
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I may sink to could be more degrading. 
Perhaps there are women who would go 
through with it; I couldn’t. Why should 
I, when there are men anxious to love me? 
The blossoming season doesn’t last, any 
more than the spring out there. If I wait 
till I’m as old as you are—” 

“Not so terribly much older.” 

“But every year after thirty counts as 
five ina woman’s age. At forty, if I stayed 
with him, Jack would know himself my 
master. J should follow, obedient as a 
dog.” 

Eve imprisoned her hands. ‘And if you 
catch another husband?” 

“At least I'll have a second honeymoon.” 
Sybil tore back her hands. “I’ve an ap- 
pointment for lunch, and I’ve been ruining 
my appearance.” She rose 
unsteadily, dabbing at her 
complexion. ‘If you’re so well 
up in my symptoms, you 
ought to help me. I can en- 
dure everything, if you’ll care 
for the children.” 

'“ ‘We can’t win if we waste 
time considering others.’ It 
was you who said it.” 

Sybil rammed her powder- 
puff into her vanity-case. 
“Youre hard as the nether- 
millstone. I never suspected 
you.” 

Eve followed her to the 
door. ‘Not hard—only just,” 
she corrected. 


5 


S THE luminous spring 
dusk was falling, she her- 
self set out on a similar er- 
rand. The furtiveness with 
which she made her prepara- 
tions, for the first time dis- 
carding her mourning and 
informing her household only 
at the last moment, seemed to 
endow her journey with an 
illicit purpose. From three 
o’clock, when she heard from 
Richard Chauncey where she 
was to meet him, she kept her 
bedroom door locked. There 
in the sunlit silence, she fought 
a battle against timidity. Time 
and again she was on the point 
of phoning him. Then Sybil’s 
belittling remarks of the morn- 
ing goaded her defiance: “If 
I wait till ’'m as old as you 
are— I don’tintend to become 
a second you in the family.” 

She delayed her descent till 
she saw Johnson drive up, 
then she attempted to slip out 
unnoticed. But in the hall 
Monday made ceremonious 
gestures. 

“T have my key. Don’t sit 
up for me.” 

After which she hurried 
down the path, between naked 
shrubs, and plunged into the 
shelter of the automobile. 

‘‘To New York,’’ she 
panted. 

The sense of her wrongness 
persisted. She pressed back 
against the cushions so that no 
one should recognize her; like 
the Eye of Mormon, above 
bare (Continued on page 96) 


«Here are two men of equal 
character, education, and per- 
sonality, both hard workers, 
both ambitious for their fam- 
ilies. One is paid $8000 a year, 
the other $58,000. WHY?” 


NLY four sections in the trans- 

continental train were occupied. 

The old gentleman in lower 

eleven was deaf and snored; the 
old lady in lower two was deaf and knitted, 
so the Campbells and I were left to our 
own devices. . They sat just across the 
aisle from me, and Dorothy, age eight, 
made us acquainted. 

From her I learned that her mother’s 
name was Marion, and her small brother’s, 
Peter—after their father, who would 
surely be on the station platform to meet 
them when the train reached their home 
town in Nebraska. They were on their 
way back from a visit to their aunt and 
cousins in New York City, and they had 
seen the tallest building in the world, and 
the subway, and where General Grant is 
buried, and Coney Island and everything. 
All of which led us into a discussion of the 
comparative glories of New York and 
Nebraska, in which Mrs. Campbell 
joined. 

When six o’clock came, she produced a 
shoe-box bulging with eggs and sand- 
wiches and other good things, and I ar- 
ranged with the porter to bring us some 
ice-cream from the dining car. Then she 
tucked the youngsters into bed, and after- 
ward we visited. 

There is something very pleasant about 
the sudden friendships which spring up on 
trains and boats. Samuel Johnson said 
that being on a ship is like being in jail; 
but really it is like a visit to a far-away 
island, to which—having finished the visit 
one will never return. For a few hours, 
or a few days, you and your fellow pas- 
sengers are the whole world. The certainty 
that you will not meet again is a marvel- 
lous stimulant to contidences. We all of us 
carry about certain questions which we 
can never reveal to the neighbors, and on 
shipboard or the train these have a quite 
surprising way of popping forth. So it was 
that I came to know about the lives of 
Mrs. Campbell and her’sister. 

“Ym just as contented as a human being 
could possibly be,” she explained. ‘Only 
I just wonder, that’s all. I suppose there 
must be several million other women who 
wonder, too.” 

“Ves,” I answered, ‘‘and several million 
men.” 

“Edna is a year younger than I,” she 
said. “She is fair with blue eyes; my 
eyes and hair are brown; otherwise we are 
so much alike that the town used to call us 
the Thompson twins. Father is a country 
doctor, and as mother died when we were 
children, we were his pals right from the 
start. He used to take us with him in the 
old-fashioned buggy when he drove out 
to see his patients, and we rolled his 


bandages and boiled his instruments and 
18 





What FLYES 








A talk to the young 
will be the husbands 
KEEPING girls—on 


—~ importance to both the 


By Br aie 









































divided the duties of housekeeper, secretary 
and nurse. He is a wonderful old man. 

“Edna and I went through the public 
schools and shared all the common experi- 
ences. She helped me in mathematics, and 
I could always give her a boost in the 
languages. She played the piano and I 
the violin, and we never seemed to lack for 
a satisfactory assortment of beaux.” She 
laughed. 

“What I am trying to say is that we were 
a perfectly normal pair of small town girls,” 
she continued, “‘with a seemingly equal 
chance of making a success of our lives. 
And I think we fave made a success, only 
our lives are so different that Iwonder. . . 
You see, this is my first visit to Edna since 
her husband was promoted and sent to 
New York . .. At home, I don’t re- 
member that money ever entered into our 
thought or conversation. We girls had 
charge of father’s books, and so we knew in 
a general way what he took in and what he 
spent. But he had a fine capacity for for- 
getting to make entries in those books, and 
for losing pages where the accounts had 
run a long time and showed no signs of im- 
provement. He was forever saying, ‘Well 
the upkeep on that youngster will be pretty 
high; I guess we’ll just forget our little bill,’ 
or ‘It’s going to take the poor chap quite a 
while to get back his strength. We’ll wait 
until he’s on his feet again before we break 
the bad news to him.’ Which meant, of 
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course, that the bad news was never 
broken. Even at the low rates charged by 
country doctors I suppose he must have 
given away at least $2500 worth of medi- 
cal service every year, and that was just 
about the amount of cash he took in. 

“So we were comfortable, in a modest 
fashion, and happy in the knowledge that 
we were doing our bit. I took charge of the 
house after my graduation from high 
school, and Edna went off to college. But 
in her second year she met Jim at a dance, 
and that June we began to get ready for a 
double wedding, for Peter and I were al- 
ready engaged.” 

She opened her bag and produced the 
photograph of a frank, fine-lookin 
man. 

“That’s Peter, my husband,” sh 


handsome, too, though, of courSe, I think 
Peter is just a little bigger and better.” 
She dimpled and blushed prettily. “You 
can’t expect me to be unprejudiced, but Vil 

say this for the Thompson twins—in the ~ 
matter of husbands Fate has certainly 
treated them well. And t est part of 
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it is that the boys are just as warm friends as 
Edna and I. 

“We live in Nebraska, and Peter di- 
vides his time between a dairy farm which 
we own and a cooperative creamery of 
which he is the manager. Between the 
two we have sometimes made as much as 
$8000 in a year. Maybe we would be 
making more if he had stayed in the bank, 
as his father wanted, but Peter hated the 
confinement and the whole routine of bank- 
ing. He felt like a human adding machine, 
he used to say. He loves the outdoors, and 
growing things, and being a friend to folks. 
So I’m sure he will always stick to the 
farm, and to the creamery which gives him 
a chance to be a kind of business adviser to 
all the farmers around. 

im can’t understand it at all. He was 
ade for the city just as unmistakably as 
eter was made for the land. He’s what 

call a natural born salesman. Every 
hile he was at Boston Tech he 
ings from house to house—magazine 
iptions, and books, and brushes, and 
s knows what all—and the very 
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steel company. We’d get a little note from 
him at Christmas time, and once in a while 
he’d drop off to see us on his way west, so 
that we knew that he was busy and pros- 
perous. But one day Edna wrote that the 
Company had decided to send them to 
New York, and two years later she mailed 
us a trade paper with Jim’s photograph 
and quite a long piece about him. He had 
been made General Sales Manager. 

“That sounded to us country folks like 
a pretty big title for a man of his years, but 
honestly I didn’t have the remotest idea 
as to how big it is until I made this visit. 
Why, Jim’s offices occupy four whole floors 
in one of the big buildings of New York, 
and there are a hundred people in his de- 
partment alone. He and Edna live in New 
Jersey, in a house with four bathrooms, 
and they have a cook and a waitress- 
chambermaid, and a nurse, and a gardener 
who also drives their two cars. Of course, 
it hasn’t spoiled them the slightest bit; 
they are the same free-hearted, simple 
folks that they were ten years ago. 
But I couldn’t quite get used to the scale 
of living. In spite of my best effort to take 
it all calmly, the consciousness of the cost 
sort of awed me. I wondered how any 
man with just one single mind could pos- 
sibly earn enough to provide an establish- 
ment like that. 

“Edna must have noticed my preoccu- 
pation, because she backed me into a 


“In education, knowledge of 
banking practice, and general 
capacity there is little differ- 
ence between two men; yet 
one man earns $4000 a year, 


the other $23,000. WHY?” 


corner one day and asked me point blank 
whether I was having a good time. 

“Oi course I am,’ I exclaimed. ‘Why, 
it’s perfectly wonderful. Only we live so 
simply out on our prairies that it’s just a 
little—a little overwhelming, if you know 
what I mean.’ 

‘““T know,’ she answered. ‘I used to feel 
a little staggered myself. But you get used 
to it. Your income goes up, and your 
expenses sort of keep step with it. All 
your friends are doing certain things which 
cost money, and you do them, too. Jim 


.and I comfort ourselves with the assurance 


that we could go back to a little house and 
live economically if we needed to. But as 
long as the money keeps coming in we 
might just as well be comfortable. And, 
of course, with his stock and bonus and 
everything, Jim is doing really awfully 
well.’ 

“We must be,’ I cried. ‘Why, Edna, 
he must be making—why, he must be 
making as much as twenty-five thousand 
dollars a year.’ 

“Edna chuckled. ‘If you’ll never let 
father suspect it, I'l tell you a secret,’ she 
said. ‘He would think it was wicked for 
any family to have so much. Promise 
never to tell him?’ 

“T nodded. 

“She came over, and bending down, 
whispered in my ear. 

““Last year Jim’s total earnings were 
over fifty-eight thousand dollars.’ ” 

Little Mrs. Campbell’s tones were awe- 
struck. She faced around, and_ her 
frank blue eyes looked searchingly at me, 
as much as to say, ‘‘Are you so hardened 
that you can hear figures like that and 
show no sign of shock?” But we are all 
less susceptible to surprise since the war. 
We have grown accustomed to plasterers at 
$20 a day, and dentists at $20 an hour, 
and authors who make as much as brokers 
used to make. Still, fifty-eight thousand 
dollars a year is a great deal of money, 
and I did my best to show that I was 
properly impressed. 

“Your brother-in-law must be a very 
able executive,” I said. 

“Oh, indeed he is,” she exclaimed. ‘I 
admire him tremendously; everybody ad- 
mires him. And I know you won’t mis- 
understand my telling you all this; you 
won’t imagine that I am discontented or 
envious . .. or that I think Peter 
. . 2’ She threw out her hands in a little 
plea for help. 

“T understand,” I answered. “You just 
have a perfectly natural curiosity, that’s 
all. Here are two men of equal character, 
education, and personality, both hard 
workers, both ambitious for their families. 
But one is paid $8000 a year and the other 
is paid $58,000, (Continued on page I41) 





And it 
had been a good year for the vine- 


I: WAS the fall of the year. 


yards of Yancu and Stan. Nowhere 

else had the vines done well that fall. 
In these two vineyards that were strad- 
dling the low, sloping hills across the 
Moldava River, the heavy, deep-blue 
grape bunches, full and ripe, ready for the 
press, had bowed down the vines to the 
ground. Already the sun had fermented 
the grapes that had fallen on the ground, 
which now exhaled the sharp odor of life 
and decay. 

The two owners of the adjoining vine- 
yards, small, dark, wiry men in their late 
forties, resembled each other so much that 
one would have taken them for twin 
brothers. Their wiry, black, spare beards 
were cut to the same length. The long 
mustaches hanging down gave to the big, 
brown, mild eyes a look of fierceness which 
they did not possess. 

Yancu and Stan were in their best 
clothes. And they wore big red sashes 
wound around their large, homespun 
peasant trousers, over which hung the 
immaculate white shirt worn on the out- 
side to the knees. It was a great day. 
Their wives and children, standing at a 
little distance from the masters were also 
in their best garb. Except the masters, 
the rest of the families were in their bare 
feet, their skirts raised up a little above the 
knees. They were waiting for the musi- 
cians, heading the group of forty or more 
girls and young men who were to press the 
wine after the children and the wives of the 
owners had first begun the work. 

“But why don’t they come?” Yancu 
turned around impatiently to his friend, 
who was looking over the ten large, waist- 
high vats which stood in a row. 

Presently Fanutza, Yancu’s oldest 
daughter, called out, ‘“There they come!” 

From the valley below, from the inn, 
music and song could be heard. Yancu, 
Stan, and their families walked down to 
meet the procession. Presently they all 
arrived at the vineyard, the three fiddlers 
and Hes flute player marching ahead, and 


- started up a gay tune again. 


the rest of the people behind them, singing, 
dancing, yelling, laughing. Bunches of 
grapes hung from the ears of the women, 
and vine leaves were pinned to the narrow 
green belts on the white garments. The 
young men with their trousers rolled up 
to their knees, also in their bare feet, had 
circled their hats with bunches of ‘grapes 
and vine-leaves. 

When they arrived at the top of the hill 
near the vats hy which the masters now 
stood, the musicians ceased playing. The 
masters kneeled down and bade the people 


welcome. Then they all fell on their knees 
to pray. 
At a sign from Yancu the musicians 


And then 
the women of the house and the children 
brought water in gaily painted wooden 
pails, and the washing of the feet-of the 
maidens by the elder women proceeded 
according to customs which had been there 
since time immemorial. The young men 
took the brown willow baskets under their 
arms, not without first paying compli- 
ments to the girls they left behind them as 
they disappeared in the garden. And then 
with much laughter and ado the girls 
jumped into the barrels three in each, and 
danced to the tunes the gipsies played, 
while waiting for the young men to run 
back with the first baskets. And when 
they did come and emptied their heavy 
burdens, each young man received a kiss 
from a maiden, and the pressing of the 
wine began. 

The girls danced on the grapes at the 
bottom of the vats while the fiddlers 
played, and the fresh first juice oozed out 
from a hole into the buckets which were 
emptied by the younger children into high 
barrels standing near by. Higher and 
higher the girls rose above the vats as the 
grapes were piled in, and louder and louder 
their mirth became as they drank freely 
from the fresh juice. God had been good 
to them. While the vineyards not far 
away had borne so poorly that they had 
not even been harvested—the phyloxera, 
the dreaded disease, was fast destroying 
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Of all the gipsy tales that Konrad Bercovict 
has told, none has been so colorful, so saturated 
with the romance of that romantic people, as this 
one—the story of three loves that would not die 


the vineyards of the whole country—at 
Odobesti the grapes were fuller and heavier 
than at any other time in years. 

“Strike up a new tune, Naie, a gay one,” 
the girls called. 

When that tune had been played out 
and danced out upon the oozing grapes 
the master shouted, “Strike up a thankful 
tune now, a prayerful one, Naie.” 

Alternating between prayers and dances, 
and mirthful, ribald songs the wine was 
pressed. For it is known that wine 
pressed without gaiety turns sour. Music 
and dancing are sugar and sunshine. 

And in the first vat stood Fanutza, 
Yancu’s daughter. She was taller than 
the other girls, and broader-shouldered 
and better-hipped than either her father 
or her mother. She was even stronger 
than her own brothers, who though very 


wiry were of small stature. Her nose came © 


down in a straight line from her forehead 
and made a wide open angle with the 
point of her chin that came down to a 
beautifully rounded oval. From there the 
line descended gradually to curve into a 
well-formed throat that seemed to lose 
itself as it expanded toward the bosom. 
Her bare arms were locked with the arms 
of the other two girls who pressed the wine 
with her and danced around and around. 

Then Dmitru, Stan’s son and her 
father’s partner in the vineyard, came to 
get his kiss, which was a claim that was 
long overdue him. He had been busy pre- 
paring the wooden press made from sawed- 
off oak trees, between which the grapes 
after having given up their prime juice 
were thrown for a second press of wine. 
Dmitru was very much like his fathe 
and like Fanutza’s oldest brother, Geo 
Small and wiry, tense and taut, 
proached the girl and demanded 
It was already mid-day, and the 


knees, which showed above the 
“You have kept a kiss for me, 
haven’t you?” 
“Kept or not,” she answered, ; 
It may be another one.’ 

























Fanutza could see her parents’ home on top of the hill, and her heart reached out toward it. A 
thin smoke was rising from the chimney. Jorga spoke soothingly to her, but she did not hear him 


And then she tossed her head aside and 
looked away over his head. 

“Then I don’t want it,” he answered, 
withdrawing his lips and turning his back 
on her. 

A loud laugh from Fanutza was the 
answer. 

And then the other girls cried, laughing: 
“That is\the way to treat him. Oh, 
Fanutza! She is the only one who knows 

_how to treat men!” 
For it Was well known among the 
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people of the neighborhood that Fanutza 
was promised by her father, ever since 
she had been a child, to marry Dmitru, his 
partner’s son. It had been so in those 
two families for generations and genera- 
tions. Their vineyards touched each 
other upon the hill, each one owning half 
of it. Their forefathers had quarreled and 
fought, as neighbors frequently do, be- 
cause of a stake line, until the marriage 
between two young people five generations 
ago had ended that. And ever since, the 


eldest son of one family had married 
the eldest daughter of the other. They 
were now so closely related one did not 
know exactly what relation he was to 
the other. 

But the eldest son of Stan had conceived 
an immense passion for Fanutza, who had 
grown up to be one of the most beautiful 
girls, and had been very eager for the day 
when he should return from his military 
service and marry her. 

During the lovers’ spat near the vat the 
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The girls jumped into the barrels, three in S L 
heavy burdens, each young man received a kiss from a maiden, and the pressing of the wine began. 


two older men and their wives looked at 
one another, winking and blinking, and 
Stan, the father of the boy, said to 
Yancu, 

“He’ll pay her back when they are 
married.” 

“Maybe he will and maybe he will not,” 
the father answered, looking proudly at 
his wilful and strong daughter. 

He was proud of her. He was the only 
one in the house whose will was stronger 
than hers. 

It was noon. The big caldron, under 
which burned a large fire, was being tended 
by the young boys. The odor of boiling 
corn mush, the mamaliga, mingled with the 
odor of freshly roasted lamb broiled on 
wooden spits which the older women had 
turned over the slow embers while the 
work was going on. 

Only very little was eaten by the 
younger people. Their eyes were sparkling, 
and their lips were moist and glistening, 
Their limbs were restless. And so the 
dance continued around the kettles and 
pots while the half-pressed grapes were 
emptied from the vats and carried to the 
wooden | press standing at a little distance, 


which was turned by the old white horse 
pushing against a joist. Dmitru, breaking 
through the dance, separated Fanutza’s 
arm from the arm of another young 
man with which it was locked, and 
joined the dance. But even as he threw 
his feet up in the air, for he was one of the 
best dancers of the village, he talked to 
Fanutza. 

“That will not go on much longer. I 
am going to speak to father.” 

“Oh, better complain to your mother 
like a nice little boy,” Fanutza countered 
in disdain, 

“Keep your sharp tongue in your mouth 
and take the wool out of your ears and 
listen,” Dmitru continued. 

At that moment she let go of both arms 
and quit the circle of dancers. Dmitru 
followed her, soon caught up with her, and 
walked by her side. 

“Tt is not a complaint that I want to 
make to my father,” he spoke sharply. 
“But I want to tell him that instead of 
marrying you when I shall return from 
military service three years from now—” 
He paused and looked at her, ‘—That 
instead of that—” 


each, and danced to the tunes the gipsies played while waiting 


“Tell me quickly that I may rejoice the 
rest of the day,” she mocked. 

But suddenly she checked herself. Her 
voice became softer. An unfathomable 
tenderness spread over her face. Ske put 
her arm on his shoulder and said: 

“Dmitru, don’t be angry with me. I 
haven’t meant to spoil this day for you. 
I meant to talk to you. We could both be 
so happy if you only understood.” Then 
she looked around and said, ‘‘Let’s go be- 
hind. the wine-press and sit down.” 

But already the other girls and young 
men had caught sight of them, and rushing 
up, they were prodding them back into 
the dance that circled around and around. 
Jorga, Naie’s son, was to play and sing a 
new love-song that nobody had yet heard. 
Dmitru’s face changed. And Fanutza’ 
tension relaxed. They stood peace 
near each other while the tall, fiery 
gipsy sang with a full voice and g 
sion a long, sad love song; linge 
quavering over words, shoutin 


cations against a faithless lover, and calling 
the mountains and the stars /and the 
moon and the trees to witness the great 


SOTTOW. 














for the young men to run back with the first baskets of grapes. 
Higher and higher the girls rose as the grapes were piled in, and louder and louder their mirth became 


When Jorga had finished singing the 
eyes of the people were moist. And Yancu, 
Fanutza’s father, looking at the young 
gipsy, called out, throwing him a handful 
of silver: 

“There is a man for you, if he can love 
as well as he can sing of love! There is a 
man for you, women!” 

And he hugged and embraced the singer. 

The noon hour was up. Work began 
again. The vats had been emptied, and 
again the young men received their kiss as 
they brought the first baskets into the 
freshly-scraped receptacles. And they 
stole many kisses afterward. 

Fanutza was happier than she had been 
before. She danced and sang at the top 
of her voice, and so quickly did she turn 
around, carrying with her the other two 
with whom she had wound arms, 










steps in bringing them the baskets. And 
she rose higher and higher over the wall 
of the vat. And this time there was no 
-Teluctance ‘or discussion when Dmitru 
came for his'kiss. 

Watching over them, the two old men 


their children. 


“There is a good couple. They will 
bend the yoke pulling this way and that 
before they adjust themselves. But after- 
ward—” 

And they poked each other with the 
elbows and winked and smiled. 

There was still more singing and dancing 
at sundown, but so tired were all, even the 
strongest ones, that they lay down after 
a few rounds and stretched out. Their 
limbs had become tinted from the red 
juice of the grape until they looked like 
blue velvet in the mellow sunlight. 

Fanutza had hardly finished her meal, 
seated on the matted floor about the 
round white pine table, when there was a 
knock at the window. She turned. Dmitru 
was beckoning to her to come out. Her 
legs from the knees down were bare 
and deep velvet mauve from the wine 
stain. She put her feet into tall boots, 
and after crossing herself before the 
icon under which an oil lamp burned in 
the corner of the room, she said to her 
mother, 

“Dmitru is calling me.” 

To which the mother answered, ‘‘Go, 
go, my daughter.” 


And when they did come and emptied their 


Dmitru was standing at the door. He 
took her hand, and they walked quietly 
down to a stone bench near the wine-press 
between two old oak trees from which the 
vineyard got its name of “Two Oaks.” 
When they sat down Dmitru, after fidgeting 
nervously with the hilt of his knife that 
stuck out from his broad, red-woolen 
sash, said, 

“Well, Fanutza, I do not know exactly 
how to begin to tell you.” ; 

And then he kept quiet. He was very 
nervous, and his pale, dark face twitched 
this way and that. 

Upon which Fanutza said: “I under- 
stand. It does not matter what our parents 
want to do with us.” 

Dmitru looked at her. She spoke with 
her eyes lowered to the ground. 

“I know what you wanted to tell me, 
and it is what I wanted to tell you,” 
Fanutza continued. ‘We are not suited to 
each other.” 

Dmitru’s hand remained as though para- 
lyzed where it had been. 

“As brother and sister, having been 
brought up together, we are like other 
*brothers and (Continued on page 154) 
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Some children work their lives out in the 
mills; others rise through the mills to 
happy, useful careers. The difference is in 
the mills, not the children. Mill children 
are not a race apart; they have the same 


potentialities as yours and mine. 


most of them lack is a chance; those who 
get it profit by it, as this article shows. 
The state in which this investigation was 
made—as well as all the other states—owes 
it to its children to give them the oppor- 
tunity for self-improvement that will 
come through ratification of the Chil- 
dren’s Amendment to the Constitution 


(otton- 


Mill 


By 


ULL-EYED, dull-brained, blank- 
faced little creatures. 
Are those the figures that rush 
to meet you in your imagination 
when you hear the disturbing words, 
“cotton-mill children’? Do you see them 
slow and old and hard years before their 
time, their shoulders as stooped and 
shrunken as withered flowers? If you do, 
you belong to the overwhelming majority 
of citizens in these United States whose 
mental pictures of mill children have been 
formed entirely from the glimpses they 
have caught of them after work had 
tarnished their brightness and blunted 
their zeal. 

Until a few weeks ago I was a member of 
that majority. I thought mill people were 
born stupid and shiftless, a race that 
legislation and education could not help. I 
never dreamed that the factory children 
I knew were just the husks of golden, warm 
youths that had faded away when forced 
too soon into the deafening roar and smoth- 
ering lint of cotton mills. 

I was sitting in a drug store one morning 
in the little Southern city of Macon, 
Georgia, serenely drinking a chocolate 
milk, when my long-formed opinions 
crashed around me. 

“Do you see those two young women 
over there?” my companion asked me, 
nodding her head to a table near us. 
“They were mill children a few years 
ago.” 

I looked—and then I stared. Either my 
eyes were seeing visions or my friend was 
joking. Such charming girls with such 
dancing, spirited eyes and flashing faces 
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This young girl 
works 60 hours a 
week in a southern 
cotton mill, What 
chance does that 
give her to prepare 
for a woman’s 
place in the world 
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could no more be mill children, grown up, 
than a broken-down hack horse could be 
Papyrus. Their clothes were stylish and 
becoming, their manners faultless. 


“Not those girls there!’ I said very 
positively. 
“Yes. One was born in a mill village. 


Her parents were mill people before her, 
and her grandmother and grandfather be- 
fore them. The other girl moved with her 
family to a village when she was ten. 
Today they are both graduates of junior 
colleges and teachers in mill schools which 
rank with the best in the state.” 

It took only a few more stories of pluck 
like that to convince me that God gives 
cotton-mill children brains and ability, the 
same as He does to yours and mine, and 
that all they need to become useful, in- 
telligent, joyous citizens is a chance at 
health and an education—and a very 
small chance at that. 

This chance is being given to the boys 
and girls of three mill villages in Georgia 
which are owned by the largest system of 
mills in the state and the third largest 
textile corporation in the United States. 
This organization has in operation a plan 
calling for the education in its own schools 
—which are as up to date in equipment 
and advanced in methods as money and 
study can make them—of the children of 
these villages through sixteen years of age. 

When the children reach the age of 
fourteen and a half, the age at which the 
Georgia law allows them to enter cotton 
mills and all other lines of industry with- 
out any restrictions whatever, this cor- 
poration calls a halt. No child in those 


three villages can work in its mills unless — 
he goes to school half of each day, twelve © 
months in the year, until he is sixteen 
years old. 

The schools are run on the part time 
basis. The children between fourteen and 
a half and sixteen in the seventh, eighth, 
and ninth grades go to school in the 
mornings for four hours and work for five 
in the afternoons. The others of the same 
age in the fourth, fifth, and sixth grades 
work in the mornings and go to school in 
the afternoons. Each day before they are 
admitted in the mills they must have gone 
to school a half of the previous day. If 
they are too ill to go to school, they are too 
ill to work. No excuses are accepted. — 

“This system is often a hardship on the 
mill,” a social worker told me. “Some 
parents, rather than allow their children 
to work only part time, leave these villages 
and move to other mills where there are ~ 
no such laws.” : 

This is especially true in the industrial 
town of Columbus, where one plant of this 
corporation—which, by the way, is said 
to be the largest cotton mill under one roof — 
in the world—is located within a stone’s 
throw of other mills, which are only too © 
happy to get all the labor they can.Over — 
the fourteen-and-a-half-year mark 
ucation means nothing to them 


revel in their philanthropy. ] 
must thrill over the achievem¢ 
six mill girls last year at Ya 
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junior college, two of them graduating 
in June and four returning this year; of 
those six boys and girls who finished the 
Covington High School last spring, 
having gone there from the mill school 
at Porterdale, where they completed 
the nine years of work; of the four young 
women, who, after growing up in mill 
. villages, became college graduates and 
are now teaching in the school system 
of the corporation—two in Reynolds 
and two in Porterdale; and of Jason 
Stuckey and Jim Bloodworth. 

Jason’s father was a mill operative, 
standing at the very bottom of the wage 
scale. The boy grew up in that bare, 
aching poverty so prevalent in the mill 
villages of the South a few years ago. 
His mother was dead, but his step- 
mother did all the washing, scrubbing, 
cleaning, and cooking for a family of six. 

Because his father worked for this 
mill which compels the children to be 
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Work in itself is not usually harm- 
ful; it is too much work that dulls 


educated if the parents are to remain in its REG ey Ge ake 


villages, Jason got his chance. He finished 
the ninth grade of the mill school at Porter- _Y£x£z2z:iiiliillilllliildlldildlllldllllia) 
dale with first honors. Having reached that ae 
age where he realized the value of an ed- 
ucation—as so many factory children 
never do when they are taken out of the 
second, third, and fourth grades before the 
spark of ambition is lighted in them— 
Jason wanted to go to the high school in 
the little town of Covington three miles 
away. 

His father said he had no money to buy 
clothes to continue him in school or to pay 
for transportation to and from Covington. 
Jason pleaded that if his father would only 
give his consent, he would go to school in 
the same clothes he would wear in the mill 
and would walk those six miles every day. 
The father agreed. 

The summer that Jason graduated at the 
head of his class from the high school, 
Georgia Tech, in Atlanta, offered a six 
weeks’ course in foremanship to the public. 
Jason’s old teacher in Porterdale wanted 
the boy to go, believing that just six weeks 
at Tech would (Continued on page 110) 
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Some of this group 
look much too old to 
come under the pro- 
visions of any child 
labor law, but thatis 
what incessant labor 
does to youth—de- 
stroys it before its 
time. Their only 
hope is in the Chil- 
dren’s Amendment 


_ Sixty hours a week 
in a cotton mill are 
thetoll that is being 
taken, of this girl’s 
life. Other mill 
girls, given a chance 
to study; have 
gone through high 
school and college. 


They should all 
have that chance 
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T WAS sunset when the slim, black, 
shining roadster swung out of the 
lonely highway that girdles the Island, 
and nosed a gallant if jerky way be- 

tween clumps of bronze-flowered lantana 
and tangles of wild convolvulus, to the 
shack at the edge of the sea. 

Having veered sharply to the 
light, as sharply although more 
briefly to the left, and so brought his 
craft into the leafy harbor of a little 
grove of kamani trees, west of that 
lonely doorstep, the man whose strong, 
brown hands were on the wheel stopped 
his engine, set his brake, and, turning in 
the seat with a long-drawn breath and 
laugh, kissed his companion passionately. 

“And that,” said he thereafter, in a 
delightful drawl, “is 
that! Tired, Honey- 
Lady?” 

The girl beside him 
shook a red-gold head 
and widened two deep- 
brown eyes. 

“Not tired,” she mur- 
mured and curled down 
closer inside his arm with 
the languid grace of a 
silver Persian. ‘‘A trifle 
bruised, perhaps — that 
last bit of road, coming 
around Kahana Bay.” 

“Clever child, to re- 
member names!” 

She glanced up at him 
sidewise. “Awfully good 
at dates, as well.” 

“Haven’t a doubt of it. 
Social or political?” 

She objected with petulant sweetness. 
“T’m a womanly woman. I never read 
history.” 

“Nor make it?” 

“Us happy ones haven’t any—so I’ve 
been told.” 

““Are you happy?” 

“When? Week-days or 

“Now!” 

Before the sudden earnest in his voice 
she bit a wistful lip, looked away from him, 
and dropped white lids over ardent eyes. 

“We’re missing the sunset, aren’t we? 
I thought I was promised one sunset— 
one full moon—”’ 

“F. o. b. Heaven!” 

Suddenly flushed and elusive, she drew 
away from him, caught open the door, and 
sid down on the ground, from which 
solider vantage shé met his look with a 
defiant calm. 

“Vil bet you’ve forgotten the key. 

i NL bet I haven’t!” He oa it in 


Sundays?” 


Dawn 


proof, a large, dark, rusty key with a brown 
string dangling. “Smithers gave it to me 
at the Club—at noon, today.” 

“Smithers?” 

‘““He owns the place. I told you about 
him. Hermit-of-the-dale sort of person. 
Woman-hater and man-distruster. He 
keeps this as a City of Refuge—when the 
world is too much with him.” 

She shook her head mournfully. “Poor 
Mr.—Smithers, did you say it was?” 

He repeated amicably, “Smithers. Good 
old English name.” 

“A little like a butler, isn’t it?” 

























“Well, after all, I didn’t give it to him.” 
“No—if you had—it might have been 
a cleverer one, perhaps 


: . _ Does" Mr 
Smithers keep tinned salmon and all that 


Or do we go fishing before we dine?” 


“Oh, there are heaps of things inside!” 


“He told you so?” 

“Tea and coffee,” he said. 

She sighed sweetly. ‘The chie 
sities, of course.” e 

“Besides which, young won 
sort of host do you think I am? | 
flocks of food, all neatly wrapped i 
paper and so on, in the backgof the ona 
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Five minutes later she came noiselessly back to the doorway and stood there hesitant. 


He swung on his heel, smiling, boyishly tender. 


“Tce?—or shall you want it?” 
“Tce in two newspapers and a sack.” 
“Butter?” 
“Rather! Also bread—and cheese— 
and the rest of the justly-famous menu.” 
She said with an insolent tilt of a 
pointed chin, “We may not need it all.” 
- He retorted coolly, ‘““Whatever’s left over 









a moment. 
‘If you really loved me,” 


mockingly, ‘“‘you wouldn’t 

sit while I stand.” 
“The better{to watch you, my dear!” 
But he was out of the car and round the 


ore she could run. 


side after her be 


“Miss Muffet— you’re too beautiful!” 


Her nose crushed terribly into his shoul- 
der, she admitted breathless: “Yes, I 
know you love me! Yes, I—love—you! 
But I did want to see the sunset... 
it’s all flamingo feathers.” 

He picked her up—she was light as a 
child, and his arms were steel—and carried 
her down to the beach, where beyond a 
ragged sea-wall of coral rock, the hungry 
tide came in. Off to the right some three 
miles, a darkling headland thrust its snout 
into the sea. To the left, long ‘reaches 
of pallid sand scarred with black drift of 
pebble and kelp, blurred by close garlands 
of fragrant sea-heliotrope. Back of the 
beach, the shack, little and shuttered and 
dark. Back of the shack, the road and a 
grim, black shoulder of mountain. Only 


The Story 
of a Great 
Game Played 
With All 
the Cards 
on the Table 


the sea lay lucent, silken-smooth, and 
gleaming, in the arch of a rosy sky. 

Down in the plushy green grass at the 
edge of the sea-wall he set her and dropped 
on his knees beside her; laid his cool-eyed, 
clean-lipped face against her heart. 

“Not sorry?” ° 


“Not—yet.” 
“Biven rather glad?” 
“So eve 


“Don’t want to turn around and go 
back the way we came?” 

“Not if you don’t.” 

“You are a sport!’ he muttered and 
flung himself full-length beside her; lay 
there, head on his hand, staring out across 
the water. She ruffled his smooth, brown 
thatch with the tips of her fingers, slid 
an airily caressing palm along his cheek. 

‘Thinking what?” 

He told her rather more seriously than 
before: ‘Thinking how extraordinary it 
is to find a woman with the courage of 
her emotions.” 

“Ts that me?” 

“That’s you! First time we ever talked 
about—this, I said to myself it’s 
a good line, but it won’t wash.” 

“How perfectly rotten of you!’ 

“T know—but with nine hundred and 
ninety-nine girls out of a thousand, I 
should have been right. The female of the 
species may be more deadly than the male, 
but she’s also more cautious. Behind a 
gallant front she preserves a—rain-check.”’ 

“Do you blame her? She’s been taught 
to play safe—rather harshly taught. No?” 

“TI don’t blame her in the least. But 
when a man finds some one like you who’s 
not only thought it all out—but is willing 
to stay by her convictions—!” 

“Well—?” 

““Well—he’s ready to go on his knees 
to her—for her heavenly honesty—and 
nerve.” 

“Tt does take nerve—for a girl to be 
honest.” 

“You're darned right it does!” 

“Still—in this particular instance— 
there’s a large inducement. Love—when 
it’s honest—is so much more gorgeous 
than when it isn’t.” 

He nodded briefly: “Everybody doesn’t 
find that out.” 

Small hands linked about her knees, face 
upturned to the liquid opalescence of the 
west, she said thoughtfully, “We found 
it out when you—reluctantly—asked me 
to marry you, that night driving home 
from Waimea—remember?”’ 

“Perfectly. Also, the reluctant—and 
tactful—way in which you refused.” 

She said, smiling down into his keen, 
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gray eyes 
neath impe rious ag ens q sonia ee 
to spoil it all. Iw es the gilt on the 
gingerbread—forever. I'd rather have my 
cake than eat it—if you see what I mean.’ 

“Being of the same opinion—at heart — 
I saw what you meant from the first,” he 
assured her whimsically. ‘You don’t 
know—I can’t tell you—why, I went home 
and stayed awake all night, to think there 
was some one in the world who felt exactly 
as I did!” 

“JT didn’t sleep much, either,”’ said she. 

They glanced at each other and away 
again. 

He offered, twisting a thin, green blade 
of grass about his finger. “Most women are 
nuts on marriage—that 1s, most of the 
women a man would want.’ 

“T’ve always been Sed of it,” she 
told him slowly. “It’s—in a way, it’s the 
grave of love—isn’t it now?” 

“That’s putting it strong.” 








She stiffened at a vague with- 
drawal _in his voice. “Not too 
strong.” 


“No—after all—not too strong.” 
“Tf you look at most of the people 
you know, who’ve tried it.” 

“Rather discouraging exhibits,” 
he admitted, smiling. 

“People who began—as madly—” 

He caught her hand, drew her 
palm to his lips, and kissed it hard. 
“Not to say as gladly—” 

She made a wistful little grimace. 
“Though scarcely perhaps as badly 
—as you and [!” 

“Not badly,” he told her, sitting 
up beside her suddenly and slipping 
an arm about her shoulders, hugging 
her close, so that they faced the sun- 
set’s dying splendors together. 
“Never badly! There isn’t any argu- 
ment to that. Splendidly—crazily— 
anything you like—only never 
badly! It’s the other thing that’s 
bad. Chucking your dreams into a 
soup-pot—putting beauty into curl- 
papers and cold-cream.” 

She began to laugh. She laughed 
in his face with outrageous sweetness. 

““At least, we'll be able to remember— 
only—the crest of the wave!” 

He agreed ardently, ‘“No back-wash!” 

“We'll have it to take out and look 
at, when we’re old—the memory of . 
this.” 

He said against her smooth, hot cheek— 
very softly —‘This—” 

They sat there wrapt in an exquisite 
and heady silence, through which the 
sound of myriad waves upon the beach 
came® like the slipping of unnumbered 
naked feet. 

At last, with a little sigh and a swift, shy 
kiss on his nearer eyebrow, she sprang to 
her feet, held out both hands, and de- 
manded blithely, ““‘When do we eat?” 

“That’s romance for you!” rejoined the 
man. Then he, too, rose, and together 
they made a lazy way back to the roadster 
beneath the kamani trees. 

There was ice in the back of the roadster, 
as he had promised, and wrapped in brown 
paper, nestling close against the ice, a noble 
steak—an absolute paladin of porter- 
houses. 

“Who's going to cook it?” she inquired, 
wrinkling an anxious nose. 

“Can’t you?” he retorted. 

“No, old thing—I can’t! 





I’m heaps of 
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Dusk to Dawn 


things—but no chef. The smell of raw 
meat makes me ill.” 

“Then you can set the table.” 

“COh—there is a table? I thought we’d 
be—roughing it.” 

He assured her, dragging out one busi- 
ness-like parcel after another. “Smithers 
said he’d made himself fairly comfort- 
able here — oil-stove — ice-box —all the 


perquisites of home . Take that 
box, will you? Eggs for breakfast— 
tomorrow : 


She stared at the pasteboard carton 
dreamily. When she caught him staring, 
too, she bit her lip and hurriedly relieved 
him of another package 

“Hadn’t we better open the door and 
get some of this stuff inside?” 

He nodded. “Take the key!” 


“T’m not very good at strange keys.” _ 
It won’t be 


“Do as I say, Miss Muffet! 


G00 dum Nears 


N ALL the realm of happy 
make-believe, we do not know 
of a more magic pen than the one 


used by 
FANNY HESS Pee 


And she has never used that 
pen to greater advantage than in 
the writing of “The Dream- 
Maker Man,” her first novel in 
a dozen years. If you like her 
short stories—and who does 
not?—you will be delighted with 
her long one. ‘The first instal- 
ment will appear in an early issue 





sunset faded out, as sunsets will. 

“Tt’s so beautiful I could cry!’ she 
said softly, and ran to the Wiows at 
the east. es 

Nothing there but beach and beaters 
road and mountain, a drift of rosy cloud, 
paling slowly. Through the remaining 
window and the door, the massed gray- 
green of kamanis, crowding almost to the 
water’s edge. Wide, rough leaves with a 
streaking of scarlet about the edges, thick, 
dark trunks, stooping low. 

She stood against the eastern naa 
regarding wide-eyed the threshold over 
which she had not been lifted. “Is there 
any one else—but us,” she asked—‘‘on this 
side of the Island?” 

He laughed and opened a door bene a 
couch of hospitable proportions, strewn 
with a welter of cushions. ‘Of course— 
but not just alongside. , Three or four 
miles, I dare say.” 

“Then if I should want to—run 
away from you—?” ets : 

“Vou’d better take the car,” ee 
offered pleasantly. 

He carried things into the small, 
dark place beyond the just-opened 
door, made a brief, efficient clatter 
there, and came back to her with 
startling swiftness. 

“Vou won *t run away—you won't 


want to.’ 
She whispered, clinging in his 
arms, ‘‘I shouldn’t have come if 


Id felt like that.” 

But when he stooped his head, she 
wriggled away from him. 

“We must get things straightened 
out—before dark. Did you put the 
steak in the ice-box?” 

“Not yet—I will— Why won't 

~ you kiss me?” 

On her way to the ice-box in gee 
son, she mocked him dangerously. 
“Not yet—I will!” 

The ice-box was small but “suf 
ficient, and near it an oil-stove 
reared three smoky burners. 








strange for long.”’ A moment later, turning 
the key in the lock with every appearance 
of fearful effort, she suggested, “‘Oughtn’t 
you lift me over the threshold—or some- 
thing?” 

“Tf you’ll wait till I’ve lifted the steak,” 
he agreed amiably. 

“Taking me into your ancestral home, 
like this!’ 

“Only it isn’t mine—it’s Smithers’. 

“In ‘that’ case peso aemwalkedean 
before him sedately, stopped with a little 
squeal of thrilled surprise. “What an 
utterly delicious place—why didn’t you 
tell me?” 

“Wasn’t sure you’d care for it.” 

“Not care for it! I adore it! 
those shutters open?” 

He was dumping parcels upon the 
yellow-painted table in the middle of the 
dim, high-raftered room. ‘Yes, ma’am, 
they have that distinction. Unlike most 
other shutters, they open. They even stay 
open when propped with a stick.” 

“Then open them and prop them—at 
once!” she commanded. ‘“Let’s see how 
it looks.” 

It looked—the shutters on all four sides 
of the room being opened and propped— 
rather wonderful. Two wide windows 
gave upon the sea where the wasteful 


D2. 


Do all 


“I will not wash the dishes,” she 
warned. 
“Neither will I. We'll break ’em, aie 
supper, like glasses after a toast t tothe. 
Queen!” 

“Break ’em all?” 

“Every dashed one of ’em.’ a 

“How about cle ae we eat from. : 
kamani leaves?” 

“Then you think you'll stay—for break- 
fastr 2 

She fled, crimsoning. Called pag 
from the safe confines of he outer room, e 
“What’s behind the lovely East India. 
curtain in this other doorway?” dpe 

“Look and see, Mrs. Bhicbeard—while 
I light the stove.” 

She looked and saw—holding the Fast 
India print with its vermilion deer, its — 
black and gold flowers, its wide streak of 
turquoise, well aside . . . She stood with 
the East India curtain drooping about 
her eyes wide and dark, a * lips 
smiling . . 

“Well?” said a low voice be i 

She turned, whirling lik 
covering her confusion with a 

“Did you light the stove?’ s 
with hurried practicality. 

“Got one burner going. 
darned thing smokes.” 

She drew away at that, non 
watching him (Contin 1ed 












SB laughed in his face with outrageous sweetness. “We'll have it to take out and look at, when we’re 
old—the memory—of this!” she said. They sat there, wrapt in an exquisite and heady silence, through 
which the sound of myriad waves on the beach came like the slipping of unnumbered naked feet 





The Demarest house, 
built in 1818, presents 
all the distinguishing 
features of the Dutch 
Colonial type—the fine 
roof-line and sheltering 
eaves, repeated in the 
smaller wing at right, 
the sturdy stone 
construction. The 
Terhune house, below, 
nearly two hundred 
years old, shows one of 
the earliest examples 
of the front porch 
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An 


exaltation 


OR years we clattered along through 
life rejoicing in the belief that we 
were enjoying a higher degree of 
freedom because we were encum- 
bered only with personal property—and 
little of that. As a family, we kept our- 
selves on a highly mobile basis. Business, 
which shuttled us between Chicago, New 
York, and London, combined with bald 
economics to keep us on the move. 
House-hunting became a fine art— 
though for my part I confess that what 
rudimentary knowledge I gained of it 
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of the 
Dutch Colonial homestead 





BY C. R. REEVES 


came painfully. To the last, although I 
could sit down afterward and draw an 
approximately accurate plan of an in- 
spected house or apartment, I could never 
see with the mind’s eye how it would look 
if we lived in it, nor answer any really 
vital question about it. 

But we learned how to move. We cut 
our coat to fit the moving van. Acquisi- 
tion of books even was almost taboo. They 
ranked as impedimenta, and movers al- 
ways lost them. True, rents were high— 
amounted, in fact, to confiscation—but the 
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Old Models 


rent payer drags no ball and chain of 
property responsibility. : 

Such was our philosophy of living, as it * 
was of urban America generally. 

Then one day we discovered we wanted 
to own a bit of ground we could call our 
own: We wanted to know that our names ~ 
were written in a book of records in a 
county seat somewhere; and to see a cer- 
tain amount of cold cubical space enclosed 
in walls and become the warm interior of ~ 
“home.” 

We were driving in New York one day 
when we passed the Dyckman Cottage. 

It is a Colonial farmhouse located on Man- 
hattan Island that has been preserved in 
its entirety as an historical museum. 

“Some day,” said my wife, “I want to 
own a house with a roof like that.” 

During the last four years more persons 
have said, “I want a house like that one” 
—and got it—than in any decade in history. 
For four years we have had an annual 
building budget almost as big as the total 
cost of the Civil War. Our bill for resi- 
dential property alone in 1923 was more © 
than a billion anda half. Ina certain thick 
record book that I know of, the story is 
told. The pages I inspected—and they did 
riot give quite a complete record for the 
country—showed us letting home-building ~ 
contracts at the rate of more than ten 
thousand a month in the $5000 to $20,000 
price-range class. 

These dull arithmetical pages gave me 











and saying, “I want a house 
It means that in a single year wa 
begin to glow, beckoning more th 
persons into new homes. (Ind 
saw a striking contrast in the fa 
the eastern world rumbled i its 
the western was doing the so 
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for New Houses 


people can do—establishing new homes on 
an unprecedented scale; and I consider 
that to be a fact of greater historical 
importance than the result of the 1924 
election.) 
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The stone house above, near 
Demarest, New Jersey, shows an 
unusual treatment of the eaves, 
which are extended to roof a 
passageway to the smaller wing. 
The roof-line, unbroken by dorm- 
ers, is an especially fine example 
ofthe early Dutch Colonial period 











The house at right shows a splen- 
did piece of remodeling. The 
modern sunparlor adjoining the 
ginal wing follows the original 
f-sweep, and furnishes a de- 
le addition which in no 
detracts from the mellow 
m and dignity of the original 
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More than a million people, since the 
war, have decided they want to own a 
home. Moreover, they have decided what 
type of house they want to build or buy. 
And it is because the decision of the 
largest group 
of these home- 
seekers was iden- 
tical with our own 
that this article 
was written. 

The great- 
great-grand- 
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No more fitting inhabi- 
tant could have been 
found for this delightful 
stone house north of 
Hohokus, in the Saddle 
River Valley, than 
Joseph Jefferson, the 
actor, whose home it 
was for many years. 
The exquisite propor- 
tions and _ perfectly 
placed dormers make 
it noteworthy even 
among the finest ex- 
amples of its type 
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By Earle C. Reeves 
Who Owns One 


mother of the new house in which you— 
if you are one of the vast crowd just 
mentioned—live, or the one you hope 
shortly to buy or build, has many just 
claims to fame. She is a prim body, neat 
and unassuming. She does not brag. 
The New England homestead of olden 
times challenges attention with its stark 
whiteness. The stately old mansion of the 
South speaks for itself, though with proper 
and becoming dignity. But the true Dutch 
Colonial of New Jersey nestles into the 
countryside and (Continued on page 128) 
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Tales 
You Won't 
Believe 


Strange things come to every true 
student of nature, but few have 
seen anything so rare as this 
nest, built with a window by the 
ortole that Mrs. Porter calls 
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The Bird 


0 


nvention 


by Gene 


Otracton-btorter 


N A lifetime of experience with birds, 

of weeks of study of the same pair in 

the same location while nest building, 

egg-laying, brooding, and feeding, I 
have become unbelievably intimate with 
a large number of our song and game birds. 
Of them all, in my opinion, the bird quick- 
est with his wits, most keenly alive to the 
_ affairs of other birds around him, one of 
the friendliest with man, the one exhibit- 
ing the greatest intelligence and what 
amounts to incontrovertible brain power 
in a reasoning, thinking way, is the Balti- 
more oriole. 

I knew him first in an old willow tree 
above a blue flag bed beside a stream that 
crossed our land and was one of my favor- 
ite playgrounds in childhood. Almost 
every year these birds of gold and black 
built in this tree. They hunted nest ma- 
terial in our dooryard and woodyard, 
through the orchard, and always bugs and 
insects in the trees. At cherry time they 
came into the fruit trees, while at times I 
have seen them helping themselves to 
fallen apples in the orchard. They are 
birds of supreme beauty, the gold of the 
male being so brilliant as to be almost 
bronze tinted and set in sharp contrast with 
the black of the heads and wings. 

Wherever I lived, in the years from 
childhood until I went into a home of my 
own, there always were orioles, as much a 
component part of summer as bluebirds or 
robins, but the intimacy that teaches one 
the very heart and soul of a bird began in 
my ape with the golden birds when I went 
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to the home of a neighbor early in my 
married life to see if I could engage her to 
do a bit of sewing for me. On her living- 
room table I found a cheap little cage, a 
wooden structure with wire sides and top 
like those used at that time for redbird 
cages, and in it there were two distressful 
young orioles, soiled and at the point of 
exhaustion from crying for food. Young 
orioles are the cry babies of birdland, any- 
way. They complain incessantly all day; 
they even keep up a pitiful little murmur 
in their sleep. In nests hanging within a 
few yards of my sleeping porch among the 
big trees of the lake shore at Limberlost 
Cabin, North, young orioles, full fed, com- 
forted by the breast of the mother bird, 
yet whimpered and cried loud enough that 
I could distinguish their voices at any 
hour of the night I might happen to awake. 

These babies had real cause for com- 
plaint. The man of the family, to test his 
aim with his rifle, had severed the twig 
from which the oriole nest depended high 
in the top of a maple tree. When the nest 
fell to earth he had picked it up. Two of 
the young had been killed in the fall. The 
other two were alive, and he had carried 
the nest containing them to his home 
to prove to his wife what a “pretty shot” 
he had made. It had been his intention 
to throw the nest and the young away, 
but the woman bethought herself of an 
empty cage in the house and decided that 
she would like to see if she could raise 
the young birds. The process of rearing 
she had begun by putting the tiny, 











down-covered things on the pearl Sook: of 
the cage and scattering seed around them 
for their food. o 
I always have been thankful for the i im- 
pulse that took me to that house at that 
time. I had three dollars on my person to 
pay for the sewing I intended to have done. 
I kept my bundle of sewing under my arm 
to carry home and do myself. I gave the 
woman my three dollars for the cage and 
the small birds. I tried to coax the nest 
from her, pointing out that the young 
should be in it for several days yet, but she 
was afraid to let it go, as her husband 
prized it as a trophy of his skill. So I 
hurried home with the orioles. 2 
From some old nests that I had eaiheied 
up in a study of bird architecture, I hastily 
selected the best, and cleaned the soiled 
birds with a tiny brush, a soft cloth, and 
vaseline, then tucked them comfortably in 
the nest. In the meantime I had a potato” 
boiling and an egg. The yolk of the egg I 
mashed fine with the potato, and this con- 
stituted their first food. A little later I~ 
added rolled nut-meats to the mixture, — 
sometimes a little rich sweet cream, and 









ing finely. By the time they were rea 

leave the nest I was so attached to 
bird of the pair that I introduced 
beautiful big brass cage that had 
to a pet parrot in the family. The 


who was extremely (Continued on pa, ge 163) 


HIL,DEGARDE LIVES IN HOLLAND 


By Berta and Elmer Hader 





kg rs Full directions for cutting out and putting the doll together so she can run about and play will be found on page 150 


Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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EAR LISLE: 
- No, I am not going to “jump 
on you hard” because you are 
=. “sick of politics.” I think, after 
a national election, that we are all apt 
- to feel rather “let down,” especially when 
it has been marked by the unusual amount 
of excitement and the many conflicting 
‘elements that this one has; and certainly 
I can understand your feeling fully, for 
my own interest in it has been too personal 
to be entirely comfortable, to say the least! 
It has been a period of great stress and 
strain for me, and I am thankful that it 
is over. For I am so tired that I wonder 
whether, if I live to be ninety years old, 
I shall ever feel rested again. But for the 
very reason that there is a reaction after 


“The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart,” 








_I think perhaps there is no time when we 
_ need quite so much to pray, 


“Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget—” 
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On 


what citizenship means to us as American 
women. 

It means, of course, first of all, that we 
ought to vote—that if we did not do so 
in the recent election, we should never 
raise our voices in criticism of anything 
that happened at the polls, of any of 
the candidates who were elected of whom 
we did not approve; but that, swallowing 
our shame over our own wicked negligence, 
we should resolve never to be guilty of 
such traitorous conduct again; that if we 
did vote, we should not allow ourselves to 
be weary in well-doing, but go on and vote, 
and vote, and vote some more. National 
elections are not the only ones for us to 
consider; those will not come again, of 
course, for some time; but the state and 
city and town and village elections will 
be upon us again almost before we are 
aware of it; while elections in church and 
schoolboard and library meeting and 
hospital committee, like the poor, are 
with us always; and we should vote in 
them all. 

I say this with all the more feeling, 





JAMES cute Cutry FACE 


“Women should be interested in general subjects, not only at election time, but all the time, not 
only in the different parts of our own country, but in the different countries of the world” 


“Now shat the Election 1s Over— 
Ee Every-day Good Citizenship 
yy ierances. Parkinson Keyes 


perhaps, because I have not forgotten and 
never shall forget that I was an anti- 
suffragist in the far-off days when there 
still were such creatures; that I did not 
personally desire a ballot of any kind; 
and that my former point of view, though 
it has changed somewhat, does not yet 
seem to me wholly illogical or irrational. 
But suffrage has come, and come to stay— 
come by the overwhelming wish of the 
overwhelming majority, the women who 
literally fought, bled, and died to bring 
it about, because they thought it was 
right, while most of us who did not want 
it sat by and folded our hands instead 
of fighting for what we thought was right. 
The woman who has been a bad loser in 
this issue has been something worse than 
that—she has been a bad citizen. Woman’s 
suffrage has been a much greater success, 
in a much shorter time, than its most 
ardent advocates could possibly have 
hoped; but if it has not been a complete 
success, that is not half so much the fault 
of the “excitement-eating’”’ women, the 
ignorant women, (Continued on page 116) 
35 


“\ A JHAT a lot you know,” said Edith to the macaw. ‘‘You’ll see when you come home,” he 
chanted. His tones were dulcet again, the very accent of Peter that had made her 
whirl in her chair. Suddenly she knew that she was crying, and her face dropped to her hands 
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The 


oneliness of Peter Parrot 


Lhe story of a man who learned how to be sorry 


E LIVED in the big house on the 
hill with only his macaw parrot 
to keep him company. 

The house on the hill had 
once been filled with laughter—guests com- 
ing and going, and children in the nursery, 
and Mrs. Parrot waiting to welcome Peter 
when he came home from business. Then, 
one evening when Peter came home—a 
dusky, rainy evening and a little cold— 
there were no lights in the house, no voices 
of children in the upper rooms. 

He went from room to room. Outside he 
could hear the rain beating on the piazza 
roof—he could not remember ever to have 
heard the rain before from inside the house; 
he would have said the walls were too thick. 
It beat in steady rhythm as Peter snapped 
on the lights in room after room. When 
he completed the tour of the rooms, the 
big house was lighted as if for a party, but 
the rooms were empty. 

He retired to his “library” at the back 
of the house and rang a bell. When the 


butler appeared, the master of the house 


was standing with his back to the door, 
looking over a pile of papers and letters on 
the table. His voice was careless and a 
little self-conscious, and he spoke over his 
shoulder. 

“Oh—Swanson... 

He picked up a letter and looked at 
it carelessly and laid it down—he seemed 
to forget Swanson’s presence. The man 
waited by the door, an eye on the master 
of the house—an eye in which affection and 
derision seemed to mingle and wrestle for 
supremacy. Both fled to cover when Peter 
Parrot turned and faced him abruptly. 

* “Ah—Mrs. Parrot has gone out,” he 
said. 

He announced it, but it might have been 
a question put for information, and Swan- 
son took it for a question. 

“At ten-thirty this morning, sir—and 
taken the children with her.” 

“Ah, yes.” ; 

He nodded as if all were satisfactory and 
exactly as he had planned, and Swanson 


” 


‘retired. 


“And, oh— Swanson—” 
- The man turned. 

“Hurry up with the dinner, will you? 
Let me have it seven-thirty sharp. I have 
an engagement.” 

“Very well, sir.” 

Swanson retreated down the corridor to 
the kitchen. He drew a hand across his 
forehead. He admired Peter Parrot more 
than any man in the world—though a 


valet, which was his first view of Peter 


Parrot. Since then, on the way to being 


“" Swanson had served in many 
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other capacities, including that of chef, 

“Never turned a hair!” he thought 
proudly. “Took it standing up!” 

In the library the man continued to 
stand up. He looked straight ahead of 
him with an expression that was bored, and 
the line between his eyes deepened. His 
smooth pompadour gave the eyes an in- 
quiring look. 

He was wondering how the neighbors 
would take it—and whether she would 
come back . . . How much money did 
she take with her? How long could she be 
gone? He opened a drawer in the desk and 
took out his check-book and ran through 
the recent entries. 

Well, she had enough to last six months 

. . . But with three children! He tossed 
the book back into the drawer and got up 
and stood with his back to the fire . 
He was facing the neighbors and the town 
and all his business associates. The fire 
on his back felt good—his spine was a little 
chilly. He stood for a long time facing the 
town—making up pleasant remarks on the 
time of day, ignoring sly smiles and in- 
nuendoes. Then he brushed the pompa- 
dour with impatient hand. | 

Slowly the scowl on his forehead faded, 
and the mask he was going to have for the 
town settled over his face. 

The mellow Chinese gong sounded 
through the house, and he advanced to the 
dining-room alone. On the way he glanced 
through open doors into the brilliantly 
lighted rooms. He would keep the whole 
place lighted up as if for a party. Let the 
servants turn them off when they got 
ready. 

He took his seat and ate his dinner 
slowly, with no sign of annoyance or dis- 
comfort. Swanson, moving on obedient 
foot, gloried in his appetite, and the news 
of the appetite penetrated to the kitchen 
and set going reflex appetites and cautious 
gossip. 

The house that had been divided be- 
tween the gay young mistress flitting with 
her innumerable trunks and the master of 
the house, veered to Peter Parrot. For- 
meily the butler had seen him taking the 
part of a man fussy but negligible with 
those about him. Now he was taking the 
part of a god. He moved in a mysterious 
way. 

To retire to a room and sulk, or to go 
about smashing furniture openly, would be 
to be understood—his people about him 


would have regarded him as a man of 
like passions with themselves—but Peter 
Parrot eating his dinner with hearty appe- 
tite and sending out for more mushrooms 
was a force to be reckoned with. They 
hastened to send in the mushrooms and 
became his devoted slaves. 

So the house on the hill continued in its 
usual fashion. The retinue of servants 
took care of the rooms, dusting and airing 
and sweeping, and Swanson took over the 
few duties the mistress had dropped lightly 
from her light hand when she fled. And 
except for the coming and going of guests, 
and the laughter of children, and Mrs. 
Parrot waiting to receive him when he 
came home—the house was as before. 

Sometimes Peter used to feel, when he 
came in and Swanson relieved him of his 
coat, as if he would like to blow himself up 
like a balloon—fill more space in the house 
—float around in it more. The house was 
too big and empty. 

It was about this time, six months after 
Edith left him with her trunks, that he 
saw the parrot in a shop on Fourth Avenue 
and brought it home. 

There may have been some obscure con- 
nection in Peter’s mind between his name 
and the gorgeous bird—a kind of grim play 
on words that pleased his sense of humor. 
Or it may have been the desire to hear a 
voice when he stepped into the lonely 
house—something other than Swanson’s 
glorified “Very well, sir,” when he gave an 
order. 

The parrot had a vocabulary—all his 
own—that had been acquired in various 
parts of the globe. Fortunately most of 
it was in foreign tongues. The bird on his 
perch would let flow a stream of speech 
that sent the maids giggling to the kitchen, 
none the wiser and none the worse for what 
their ears had heard. 

Peter, who in the pursuit of business had 
traveled extensively, would stand before 
the bird, his hands thrust deep in his 
pockets, and listen to his linguistic out- 
bursts with a little nod of assent. Gradually 
his face lost its look of contemptuous in- 
difference and became more serene. Had 
Peter been familiar with Wordsworth, he 
would doubtless have philosophized, as he 
gazed at his parrot and his parrot gazed at 
him—‘‘a timely utterance gave that 
thought relief and I again am strong”— 
but being plain Peter Parrot, he only 
thought—in language somewhat like the 
parrot’s—that it did him a lot of good to 
hear the bird talk! 

In time he took him in hand and began 
to train him in idiomatic English, of which 
the bird had already a few scant phrases. 
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Having made sure the doors were securely 
closed, Peter in the library began on the 
bird’s education. 

Standing before him, a stock of sugar 
cubes at hand, Peter demanded in a low, 
careless tone, ‘‘Where’s everybody?” 

The bird cocked an eye and blinked. 

‘“Where’s everybody?” repeated Peter. 

A flood of Spanish opened—and was 
promptly quenched beneath a black velvet 
cloth that Peter threw over him. The 
macaw emerged sputtering, smoothing 
angry feathers. 

‘Where is everybody?” repeated Peter 
sternly. “Listen, you idiot—they’ve just 
stepped out.’ 

The bird lifted a surprised eye and 
seemed to swallow a little—but he re- 
frained from Spanish. 

Peter patted him on the head and be- 
stowed a lump of sugar and repeated 
soothingly: ‘Listen, you idiot—they have 
just stepped out! T hey’ ve just stepped out 
—that’s about the size of it—you idiot! 
They have just stepped out!” 

At the end of four weeks the bird had 
evolved triumphantly from his teaching a 
single word with which he greeted Peter 
proudly when his latch-key was heard in 
the door. 

“Tdiot! Idiot-idiot-idiot!”’ danced the 
parrot on his perch. 

“Shut up!” said Peter. 

He threw the black velvet cloth at him 
and went on up the stairs and put on his 
slippers and house jacket and came down. 
He was disgusted with the bird, but a little 
comforted. It was good to have somebody 
in the house and have talking attended to. 
No one had contradicted him since Edith 
went away. 

He picked up the perch and carried it 
into the library and shut the door. He 
saw that he must eliminate from the par- 
rot’s hearing all words that he did not wish 
given back to him. Perhaps his vocabulary 
to Edith had not been 
quite-.,,\.. glae+ put. the 
thought aside and removed 
the black velvet cloth from 
the macaw. 

The bird scratched an ear 
with his foot, and swung 
upside down, and guttu- 
raled a few select parroty 
chuckles. They might have 
meant anything, or they 
might have meant nothing, 
Peter thought. He won- 
dered a little what they 
meant, as he kept a stern 
eye on his antics. 

“Where is everybody?” 
he asked as the bird came 
to rest right side up. ‘“‘Just- 
stepped-out!”’ he added be- 
fore the bird could respond. 
““Just-stepped-out, you un- 
derstand! Nothing perma- 
nent! Just-stepped-out!” 

The bird chuckled. ‘‘Very- 
well-sir! Very-well-sir!”’ It 
revolved on its perch with 
amazing velocity, a mere 
whirling mass of green and 
blue and scarlet. It came 
upright with a chuckle. 
“Very-well-sir!’’ it repeated 
with meek decision. Swan- 
son’s very accent, Swanson 
to the echo—deferential 
and soothing and meek! 


They were Edith’s children. 


For a moment Peter glowered. Then he 
threw back his head and laughed—the 
first laugh heard on the hill in many a long 
month. 

Swanson gliding noiselessly down the 
hall stopped with a look almost of horror, 
and listened. Then he nodded with satis- 
faction. Mr. Parrot was getting to be 
himself. 

From that laugh dated the close friend- 
ship between Peter and the bird, and rapid 
advance in education for both of them. 
Very soon the parrot was saying ‘‘Just- 
stepped-out!” in happy accents and ac- 
companying it by a little dancing move- 
ment on his perch that indicated how 
casual the stepping out was—and_ trip- 
pingly stepped it out. Peter rubbed his 
head and bestowed cubes of sugar. 

The black cloth became almost negligible 
in the training. The bird’s eye on Peter 
might gleam maliciously, but deep in the 
raucous recesses of his being he strove with 
the harsh, ungainly muscles of his throat 
to duplicate the dulcet tones of Peter. He 
even ran ahead of his cues and greeted 
Peter and his latch-key with a perfect 
stream of accomplishments before turning 
upside down on his perch. 

*‘Just-stepped-out! 
Not-gone-far! Come-back-soon! Miss-you- 
my-dear! Come-back-soon!” Then a rol- 
licking laugh and a turning, brilliant, gut- 
tural ball. 

By some alchemy the bird divined that 
these confidences were only for Peter’s 
private ear. To the housemaids he talked 
in Spanish, and to the occasional business 
guests whom Peter entertained overnight. 

“Good as a victrola!’”’ laughed one of 
them. 


“Well, rather!”’ said Peter. “I make my 
own record.” 

“Something in that,’ admitted the 
man. 


In the months that followed, Peter 








Just-stepped-out! - 


t ; She had a right to them. Peter 
winced a little and recalled the time Alice was born. Edith 
had not whimpered. And she had not really wanted the child 


The Loneliness of Peter Parrot 


added to his records: ‘Sorry-my-dear! 
I’ve-been-a-brute! | You’ll-see-when-you- 
come-home!”’ 

He had been a brute—no doubt of that 
now in Peter’s mind. Never letting her 
have the allowance she begged for— 
always choosing the servants himself— 
always picking out her clothes—always 
inviting all her guests. What if she were 
only a child! She was an adorable child! 
But who ever dreamed she minded—till 
that day she swept all her possessions into 
ten trunks and left the house on the hill, 
her children with her: Well, they were her 
children—she had a right to them! He 
winced a little and recalled the time Alice 
was born. Edith had not whimpered. And 
she had not really wanted the child, that 
time—wanted to wait. 
a son for the business. 


Peter’s look grew 
thoughtful. i 


He knew where she was living with the 


But he must have: 


children. Checks went to the address the 
first of each month. There were fifteen 


entries in the check-book now, made out 
in Peter’s neat, compact hand to Edith 


Parrot and signed Peter Parrot—not a dot 


undotted, not a T uncrossed. 

She had not cashed the checks. He 
scanned his envelope hopefully the first 
of each month, but his balance continued 
to swell—fifteen times rejected! Well, she 
had the checks. Why wasn’t she using 
them? She need not starve. 
“allowance” she had always made such 
a fuss about! It was a liberal allowance— 
he had seen to that—plenty for her and 
the three children to live on in comfort 
and keep maids and a nurse besides. He 


tossed the check-book into the drawer wath 


an angry gesture. 

““Coming-back-soon!”’ chanted the par 
rot hopefully. 

Peter threw the black cloth at him. 

“‘Love-you-my-dear!” returned the par- 

rot and ducked his head and chuckled. 

The next week Peter 
learned she had a position 


firm—had been with them 
six months. 


her to choose even a bed- 
spread for the house. It 
was a beautiful house—the 
apple of Peter’s eye! But 
Peter’s eye was slowly 
changing. Or was it that 
the house had faded into 
something drab and dead 
and cold? 

The parrot’s feathers 
grew gayer and gayer in 
the drab house. Peter de- 
cided to renovate— 


2 


foreseen by any com- 
petent angel looking down 
on Peter’s world—it came 
about that the manager of 
the firm called up the new 
decorator who was doing 
such unusual work for 


the magnificent order for 


She had the. 


He had never allowed 


with an interior decorating © 


Go might have been — 


them, and entrusted to her — 


doing over the residence of © 


Peter Parrot on the hill. © 


She had to stretch a little 


¢ 


She was a small woman, 





The parrot had a vocabulary—all his own—that had been acquired in various parts of the 


globe. 


* 


to reach the wall telephone she shared with 
two other apartments on the same floor. 

“But I can’t!” she gasped. 

“Oh, yes—we have full confidence in 
you. Your salary is to be advanced from 
the first of the month. You’re doing good 
work!” 

“But—” murmured the telephone. 

“It’s not really a difficult order.”” The 

“manager’s voice was confidential. ‘The 
house is pretty bad, you know—bourgeois 
type. Spaces for books and pictures, rugs 
to match the chairs, and call it a ‘library’!” 

The manager chuckled, and a little 
murmuring laugh came over the wire. 
She was seeing Peter’s face in its enlight- 
ened rage. 

“Tve told him you must have a free 
hand,” said the manager. 

; “Oh, yes, of course I must have a free 

d. But I can’t tell. I shall have to 
think it over.” 


The result of the thinking over was that 
Peter Parrot was told it would be better 
for him to move his belongings to his club 
while his house was being renovated. 
More comfortable for him, and avoid any 
chance of friction—since it was quite 
understood they were to have a free 
hand. 

“Oh, quite!’ murmured Peter into the 
phone, and he winked at the macaw on 
his desk, who regarded him with severe 
and curious gaze. ‘““That’s all right!” 

Peter hung up. He held out a finger 
to the parrot, who promptly nipped it and 
turned upside down with glee at the at- 
tention. 

Peter withdrew the finger swiftly—not 
because it was nipped, but because he re- 
called how Edith disliked his lordly way 
of holding out his finger to her. 

He packed a few clothes in a grip and 
left Swanson to take care of the rest. 


It was not fit for a lady to hear, but fortunately most of it was in foreign tongues 


“You're going to take the bird, sir?” 
Swanson indicated the brilliant ball. 

“T don’t think so. He’ll be more com- 
fortable here—and you know what to 
do for him.” 

“Tf I was you, sir, I’d take him.” It 
was tentative and respectful, but firm. 

“Why so?” 

“Well—sir,’ Swanson hesitated, “a 
cousin of mine had a friend—a Mexican, 
he was—and I asked him one or two 


words—” Swanson eyed the bird. ‘“He’s 
not really polite, sir—not if people know 
Spanish.” 


“You don’t know Spanish—nobody 
needs to know Spanish.” 

“No, sir. It’s a lady they said was com- 
ing to have charge. He’s not fit for a 
lady to hear—he’s not fit for a butler to 
hear!” said Swanson darkly. 

Peter laughed. “Oh, well, chain him up 
in your pantry! (Continued on page 160) 
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The way of a man with a clean, 


probably embroidered, towel, 


UST here, my husband looked over 
my shoulder. 

“Good heavens!” from him. ““What 
are you writinz now?” 

“Something for the women readers of a 
woman’s magazine,” I said by way of a 
hint. 

“Ton’t you believe it,’’ he came back. 
‘Women are not the only ones who are 
going to read what comes after that title. 
Men are going to, too. I, for one.” 

In spite of this terrifying threat, here is 
the article: 

There are some things one doesn’t know 
a thing about until one has tried them. 
Marriage is one of these. You can read 
about it, think about it, see pictures and 
plays about it, live almost entirely sur- 
rounded by it, and yet, when a girl marries, 
she finds that marriage is no cut-and-dried 
affair that can be studied in advance by 
diagram and rule. It is endlessly surpris- 
ing and ever-changing. From one day 
to the next, it is different. It keeps her 
guessing. That is one reason why marriage 
is so fascinating an institution. It is also 
one reason why it is a hazardous one. It 
is a thoroughly sporting proposition—is 
matrimony. 


Needles and pins, 
Needles and pins, 
When a man marries, 
His trouble begins. 


What crabbed old cynic 
wrote that horrid little 
rhyme? 

The author was no femi- 
nist, that’s certain, or he 
would have been fair enough 
to admit that what there is 
of truth init is as true for 
wives as for husbands. Just 
between ourselves, we might 
as well befrank. We all do 
have our troubles in matri- 
mony. We all do have our 
ups and downs, even our 
quarrels and our makings- 
up, times that are decidedly 
bumpy and hard to bear, 
and times that are as happy 
and serene as we could 
possthly. wish them to be. 


will 
never cease to be a constant source 
of despair and irritation to his wife 


By Gidra 


“These married people who 
tell you they have never dis- 
agreed on any subject in their 
lives!” that doughty exponent 
of woman’s rights, Dr. Anna 
Howard Shaw of fighting Scotch 
ancestry, used to exclaim. “In 
the first place, I can’t believe 
’em. In the next,I don’t want 
to! Such a marriage would be 
about as stimulating as the 
stagnation of a frog pond! No 
normal man and woman can 
possibly agree on every single 
everlasting thing always. But let them 
agree to disagree and then live happily 
ever after, and you have a marriage that 
is worth while.”’ 

But not every one of us can be so 
philosophical as that when it comes to our 
own particular disagreements. The other 
day, I had a letter from a woman who is 
very unhappy. 

“My husband is fascinating, clever, 
talented, capable of earning big sums of 
money, but absolutely impractical;” she 
wrote. “Money slips through his fingers 
as fast as he gets it. I am just the op- 
posite type. I like to save and look ahead. 
I hate his spendthrift ways.” 

That woman has been. hating her hus- 
band’s “‘spendthrift ways” for ten years— 
as long as they have been married. And 
apparently she has every intention of 


-going on hating them till death do them 


part. Her letter stressed the fascination 


Savage 


So Tht ss 


A little guide to the hills of mat- 
being lost these days because they 


Littledale 


of her husband, his lovable qualities, his 
generosity, his cleverness. Evidently she 
is proud of him, proud of his love for her. 
One would say, after reading her letter, 
that here are two people who are very much 
in love with each other. And yet the wife 
insists that they are unhappy. 

Now, this woman is a perfect example of 
what is the trouble with ever and ever so 
many of us, to a greater or less extent. We 
are spending our lives, wearing ourselves 
out, making ourselves and other people 
miserable, by hating, scolding, rebelling 
at something which we can not change. 

Hating and scolding are poor weapons 
at best, but rebellion is a mighty good one, 
at times, provided it is intelligent rebellion 
with some constructive plan ahead of it. 
There’s no use rebelling just for the sake 
of rebelling. Before you begin, decide 
what definite program you have to put into 
operation once your rebellion is successful. 
Then go ahead and rebel for all you’re 
worth. But rebelling merely for the sake 
of rebelling—there’s something a little 
foolish about that. 

“Phil is never going to be different,” 
wails this wife. 

What that woman should do, and what 
a lot of us should do, is to sit down and 
sort out the things at which we are re- 
belling, or feeling hurt or angry or irri- 
tated about. In one column list all those 
that are capable of being changed—per- 
haps by Herculean effort, but capable of 
betterment. In another column put down 





MARRIAGE! 


rimony, where so many couples are 
think they are among mountains 


Illustrations by Stuart Hay 


those that are plainly immutable, that will 
always be as they are till the heavens fall. 
Sort them out and list them carefully. 
Then consider those things that must re- 
main as they are. Take them up one by 
one. Think them over. Realize all their 
disacvantages, all the difficulties they 
entail, all their unpleasant aspects. Then 
be capable of the next step. Accept them. 
They are as they are. Nothing will change 
them. No use to grieve or worry or to 
rebel against them. It will do no good. 
Stop all that and accept them. Bitter as 
that acceptance may be, have cotrage 
enough and character enough to face facts. 

“Phil has always been impractical, im- 
provident, a spendthrift, and he always 
will be,” complains this wife. 

She seems to admit the facts. But she 
doesn’t. If she had actually accepted them 
—deep down in her consciousness, not just 
by word-of-mouth—she would stop re- 
belling against them, she would stop mak- 
ing herself and Phil miserable because he 
is as he is and she is as she is. She would 
stop storming and fuming and fretting over 
something that will, by her own statement, 
never change. 

What that woman ought to do, and what 
we all ought to do, after we have sorted 
out the things that trouble us, decided 
which of these are unchangeable, and 
accepted them as such, is to work out 
some way of looking at them, living with 
them, not merely cheerfully, but happily. 
It can be done. 


Custom invariably dulls 
appreciation. How can 
you expect a daily ex- 
pression of their joy in 
you that your men folks 
reveal after you have 
left them to shift for 
themselves for a while? 


“My husband never enjoyed 
big social affairs,” said a certain 
woman. 

For years his wife had 
dragged him to formal dinners, 
to dances, to receptions, to teas. 
He went, out of a sense of duty, 
but hated it. Then, quite sud- 
denly, they dropped out of 
society columns. This is the 
inside story of what happened 
as his wife told it: 

“Tom just said he was 
through,” she explained. “He 
said life was too short for any human being 
to waste time doing neediess things he 
didn’t enjoy. I was in despair. But Tom 
was absolutely in earnest. I couldn’t do 
a thing with him. 

“Finally, I sat down and thought the 
thing over. I had to admit that my hus- 
band had been perfectly fair. For years 
he had been doing the social stunt just to 
please me. If he wanted to stop, I couldn’t 
blame him. But, of course, it meant that 
I must stop, too, and the thought of it 
made me miserable. Relicf came when I 
realized that while Tom didn’t care for big 
formal gatherings, he did enjoy small groups 
of people. He is thoroughly hospitable, not 
to crowds, but to two or three good friends 













Eve? 
her husband through her regular routine 





There is one never-ending source of 
argument: Who works harder, Adam or 


Every woman would like to put 


atatime. We reorganized our social life on 
a small, informal scale. And the result is 
that we have more real friends, more real 
sociability and fun, than we ever had be- 
fore in our lives.” 

That woman is on the right track, sure 
bound for happiness. She accepted facts, 
and then she set about finding a way to live 
happily with those facts. She did not make 
the mistake of utter renunciation. Sup- 
pose she had said in a sudden burst of 
generosity and self-sacrifice: 

“Pll give it all up. I won’t try to have 
any kind of social life. Dll give it up for 
Tom’s sake.” 

Now, for a while, this might have 
worked. She might even have got a good 
deal of satisfaction out of thinking how 
self-sacrificing she was. But, ten to one, 
this fine fever of self-sacrifice would have 
worn off. She would have come to think 
of herself as a martyr, and martyrs are 
trying people to live with. Instead, she 
showed sound common-sense in her solu- 
tion. She analyzed the situation carefully, 
she took into consideration her disposition 
and her husband’s disposition, and she 
came to a practical solution—a compromise 
that suited them both. That’s the ideal 
solution in many a matrimonial difficulty. 
And it’s almost always a possible one. 

“But,” some one objects, “you talk 
about things that can’t be changed. Why 
can’t they be changed? Why can’t the 
woman with the impractical husband 
help him to be practical? Isn’t it weak- 
ness to give up trying to improve a bad 
situation?” 

That depends. When it is a question of 
making over the personality of another 
person—especially if that person is your 
husband—it is not a sign of weakness, but 
a sign of nobility, to know when to stop. 
We are all so much reformers at heart! 
We are all so instinctively, though un- 
consciously, perhaps, anxious to have our 
own way and fit other people into our 
particular scheme of things! But a sur- 
prising amount of happiness in marriage 
can be achieved by the simple method of 
just letting each other alone! 

“Oh, I don’t want to remodel my 
husband in any big way,” a woman re- 
marked, ‘“‘but in (Continued on page 114) 
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Love 


By the Author of 
“Elizabeth 
and Her 
German Garden” 


CHAPTER XXI 


RS. MITCHAM, not expect- 
ing her mistress back till Mon- 
day, went on that Saturday to 
visit a friend in Camden Town, 

and when she came back soon after nine 
was surprised te find Miss Virginia’s 
husband on the mat outside the door of 
the flat, ringing the bell. He of all 
people should. know her mistress was 
not there, thought Mrs. Mitcham, see- 
ing that it was in Miss Virginia’s house 
she was staying. 

The carpet on the stairs was thick, 
and Mrs. Mitcham arrived at Stephen’s 
side unnoticed. He was absorbed in 
ringing. He rang and rang. 

“T beg your pardon, sir,” said Mrs. 
Mitcham in her subdued, decent, ser- 
vant voice. 

He turned quickly. “Where is your 
mistress?” he inquired. 

= Miyeemistress, 9 sinees. saidesVirss 
Mitcham, much surprised. ‘I under- 
stood she was coming back on Mon- 
flay, sir.” 

“She left the Manor this afternoon 
on her way home. She ought to have 
been here long ago. Have you had 
no telegram announcing her arrival?” 

eNomsing 

“Well, I have,” he said, looking 
quite upset Mrs. Mitcham noticed, and 
pulling a telegram out of his over- 
coat pocket. ‘‘My wife telegraphed 
her mother had started, and asked 
me to call and see if she got here 
safely.” 

“Safely, sir?” echoed Mrs. Mitcham, 
surprised by the word. 

“Mrs. Cumfrit was—motoring up. As 
you know, my wife should not be worried 
and made anxious like this now,” said 
Stephen frowning. “It’s most undesirable 
—most undesirable.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Mrs. Mitcham. “But 
I’m sure there is no cause. Mrs. Cumfrit 
will be here presently. It’s not more than 
nine o’clock, sir.” 

“She left at half past two.” 

“Allowing for punctures, sir—”’ sug- 
gested Mrs. Mitcham, respectfully. ‘Will 
you come in, sir?” she added, opening the 
door. 

“Yes—and wait,” said Stephen in a 
determined voice. 

He went straight into the drawing-room 
without taking off his overcoat. * That 
Miss Virginia’s husband was upset was 
plain ig Mrs. Mitcham. He hardly seemed 





“You should blush,’ said Stephen. 
by that name—‘‘don’t be ridiculous.” 


like the same gentleman who had on his 
last visit so nicely called her and her mis- 
tress little children and told them to love 
one another. She was glad to get away 
from him into her calm kitchen. 

Stephen was very much upset. He had 
received Virginia’s telegram at six o’clock, 
just as he was quietly sitting in his hotel 
bedroom going over his sermons and giving 
them the last important touches. These 
were valuable hours, these afternoon and 
evening hours of the Saturdays before he 
preached, and to be taken away from them 
for any reason was most annoying. To be 
taken away from them for this one was 
more than annoying: it was gravely dis- 
turbing. Again that side-car; again that 
young man; as if a whole morning in it and 
with him were not sufficiently deplorable! 
No wonder his poor little darling was 
anxious. She said so in the telegram. It 
ran: 





“Do you not know that you are 
“This thing,’’ said Stephen, 


“Mother left for Hertford Street in Mr. 
Monckton’s side-car 2.30. Do see if 
arrived safely, anxious.” z 

Two thirty; and it was now six. He 
went round at once. He didn’t know much 
about motor-cycles, but at the pace he had 
seen them going he judged that Monckton, 
not less swift than his confréres in up- 
setting the peace of God’s country- 
side, would have had time to get to 
London. 

No one, however, was in the flat, not 
even Mrs. Mitcham, who was bound to it 
by duty. He rang in vain. As he went 
away he inquired of the hall porter why no 
one was there, and learned that Mrs. 
Mitcham had gone out at three o’clock 
and had not yet returned, and Mrs. 
Cumfrit had been away for the last week 
in the country—which he already only 
too well knew. At half past seven he 
called again—his sermons would suffer, 
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fatally compromised?2’’ 
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“My dear Stephen—’ he longed to forbid her to call him 


‘must be made good somehow. The only thing left for you to do is to marry him!’’ 


he was painfully aware—but with the 
same result. It was dark then, and he, 
too, began to feel anxious; not on his 
mother-in-law’s account, for whatever hap- 
pened to her would be entirely her own 
fault, but on Virginia’s, who would be in 
a terrible state if she knew her mother had 
not arrived home yet. That Mrs. Mitcham 
should still be absent from her duties he 
regarded as not only reprehensible and 
another proof of Mrs. Cumfrit’s laxness, 
but as a sign that she was unaware of her 
mistress’s impending return, which was 
strange. 

Immediately after dinner—a bad one, 
but if it had been good, he could not have 
appreciated it in his present condition of 
mind—he returned to Hertford Street, and 
unable to believe, in spite of the hall 
porter’s assurances, that the flat was still 
empty, rang and rang, and was found by 
Mrs. Mitcham ringing. His mother-in- 


law must be there by now. She was inside. 
He felt she was inside and had gone to bed 
tired. But directly he got in, he knew she 
was not. There was a chill, a silence about 
the flat, such as only places abandoned by 
their inhabitants have. The drawing- 
room was cold and as tidy as a corpse. He 
kept his coat on. The idea of taking it off 
in such bleakness would not have occurred 
to him. He would have liked to keep his 
hat on, too, for he was of those who go 
bald early, but the teaching he had re- 
ceived in youth on the subject of ladies’ 
drawing-rooms and what to do in them 
prevented him. 

Mrs. Mitcham, coming in to light the 
fire, found him staring out of the window 
in the dark. The room was lit only by the 
shining in of the street lamps, the curtains 
not having been drawn while her mistress 
was away. She was quite sorry for him. 
She had not supposed him so much 


0An -Answer 
to the Question, 


“Should a wo- 
man marry a 
man younger 
than herself?” 
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attached to Mrs. Cumfrit. 
Mrs. Mitcham herself was 
feeling rather worried by 
now, and as she made Cath- 
erine’s bed and got her room 
ready, she had kept cheerful 
only by recollecting that a 
car had four tires, all of 
which might puncture, be- 
sides innumerable other 
parts, no doubt equally able 
to have things the matter 
with them. 

“Vl light the fire, if you 
please, sir,” she said. 

Notrioran el sard 
Stephen, without moving. 

She lit it nevertheless, and 
also the lamp by the sofa. 
She didn’t like to draw the 
curtains, because he con- 
tinued to stand at the win- 
dow staring into the street. 


Watching, thought Mrs. 
Mitcham; watching anx- 
iously. She was quite 
touched. 


“Is there anything you 
would like, sir?” she in- 
quired. 

“Nothing,” said Stephen, 
his gaze riveted on the street. 

Throughout that dreadful 
night Stephen watched at 
the window, and Mrs. Mit- 
cham came in at intervals to 
see what she could do for 
him. She made coffee at 
four o’clock, and brought 
it to him, and fetched it 
an hour later cold and 
She carried in an armful of 


again 


away 
untouched. 
blankets at one o’clock, and arranged a bed 
for him on the sofa, into which he did not 


go. At five she brought him tea, which 
he did not drink. At eight she began to 
get breakfast ready. Throughout the 
night he walked up and down the room, or 
stood at the window, and each time she 
saw him he seemed to have grown thinner. 
Certainly his face looked sharper than it 
had the night before. 

Mrs. Mitcham could not but be infected 
by such agitation, though being naturally 
optimistic she felt somehow that her mis- 
tress was delayed rather than hurt. Still, 
it was impossible to see a gentleman like 
Mr. Colquhoun—a gentleman of great 
learning, she had heard, who must know 
everything about everything, and had 
preachedat St. Paul’s Cathedral—it was im- 
possible to see such a gentleman growing 
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thinner with anxiety before one’s eyes 
without becoming, in spite of one’s secret 
faith, extremely anxious, too. And how 
gray things looked when daylight came, 
how staring hard the fact that her mis- 
tress’s bed had not been slept in! 

“JT must wash,” said Stephen hoarsely, 
when she told him breakfast was ready 
and would do him good. 

She conducted him to the bathroom. 

“T must shave,” he said, looking at her 
with hollow eyes. “I have to preach this 
morning. I must go back to my hotel and 
shave.” 

“Oh, no, sir,” said Mrs. Mitcham; and 
brought him George’s razors, a little blunt, 
but yet razors. 

He stared at them. 
become more hollow. 
“Hleree”” 

That there should be razors in the apart- 
ment of a widow— 

“The late Mr. Cumfrit’s, 
sir,” said Mrs. Mitcham. 

A momentary relief stole 
through the deep chill of his 
spirit. Really his control was 
gone; he was no longer ap- 
parently able to keep his 
thoughts from plunging into 
the most odious places. 

He stroppéd the razors, 
thinking of the probable last 
time they had been stropped 
by his father-in-law before be- 
ing folded away by him who 
would never strop them again, 
and shaved in front of the 
glass in the bathroom before 
which the excellent man must 
so often have stood. “‘Pulvis 
et umbra summum,”’ said 
Stephen to himself in_ his 
profound dejection, forget- 
ting for a moment the glori- 
ous promise of a joyful resur- 


His eyes seemed to 
“Razors?” he said. 





In winter, your footsteps were crisp upon 
The snow: you would come swiftly down the hill 
And pass by—your shadow pointing a wan 
Trail behind you, and the frozen air shrill 
With your whistle; and in summer you strode 
More swiftly than before—though overhead 
The cherry-trees curved down, and on the road, 
Beneath your feet, were cherries sweet and red. 


Love 


wife, his loved one? Except the child: 
except the little soul of love she bore about 
with her beneath her heart—and that, too, 
would suffer through her suffering. - 

Stephen prayed. He couldn’t bear the 
thought of it. He bowed his head on his 
arms and prayed. Mrs. Mitcham found 
him like this when she came to clear away 
the breakfast. She was deeply sorry for 
him; he seemed to have been so much more 
attached to her mistress than one would 
ever have guessed. 

“Vou’ll feel better, sir,’ she consoled 
him, ‘“‘when your breakfast has had time 
to take hold of you.”” And she ventured 
to ask: ‘“‘Was it Miss Virginia’s car bring- 
ing Mrs. Cumfrit up? I beg pardon, sir— 
I mean your car? Because if so, Ill be 
bound she'll be safe with Smithers.” 

Stephen shook his head. He could bear 
no questions. He could not go in to the 





PASSER-BY 
By Marion Strobel 


If you had passed more slowly, you would be 
Less tragic now. You walked too fast ever 
To enfold within your vision beauty 

That you saw; and now that you will never 
Walk again, you are so pitifully bent 

On asking where the road you traveled went. 





rection that he so carefully 
believed. At what point did 
one, he wondered, his mind returning to’ 
his troubles, at what point did one, in the 
circumstances in which he found himself, 
inform the police and set them searching? 
He forced himself to eat some breakfast 
for fear he might otherwise collapse in the 
pulpit, and he drank a cup of strong coffee 
with the same idea of being kept up. The 
thought that it was his own mother-in-law 
who had brought all this trouble upon him 
had a peculiar sting. Quite evidently there 
had been an accident, and God knew how 
he would get through his sermon that 
morning with the fear crushing. him of the 
effect such terrible news would have on the 
beloved mother of his child to be. There 
was no blessing, he told himself, outside 
the single, straight path of one’s duty. 
If his mother-in-law had continued in that 
as she used to continue in it, instead of 
suddenly taking to giving way to every 
impulse—that she should still have im- 
pulses seemed to him most indecent—this 
misery for Virginia, and accordingly for 
himself, would have been avoided. To 
go rushing about the country with a young 
man—why, how scandalous, how improper 
at her age! And the punishment for this, 
the accident that had so evidently taken 
place, fell most heavily, as punishments 
so mysteriously often did—but one must 
not question God’s wisdom—on the inno- 
cent. What living thing in the whole 
world could be more innocent than his 





story of the motor-cycle with Mrs. Mit- 
cham. He felt terrible after his night 
walking about the drawing-room. His 
head seemed to be bursting. He got up 
and left the room. 

He had to go and fetch his sermon on his 
way to St. Jude’s from the hotel, where 
he had left it. He waited till the last pos- 
sible minute, still hoping that some news 
might come; and then, when he dared wait 
no longer, and Mrs. Mitcham was helping 
him into his coat, he told her he would 
come back immediately after morning 
service and consider what steps should be 
taken as to informing the police. 

“The police?” repeated Mrs. Mitcham, 
much shocked. 

The police and her mistress... 
Out of her heart disappeared the last ray 
of optimism. 

“We must somehow find out what has 
happened,” said Stephen sharply. 

“Yes, sir,” said Mrs. Mitcham, opening 
the door for him. 

The police and her mistress! She had a 
feeling that the mere putting the police 
on to search would make them find some- 
thing dreadful—that if nothing had hap- 
pened, the moment they began to look 
something would have happened. 

Feeling that she was only a weak woman 
in a world full of big, strong, and distressing 
objects, she opened the door for Stephen, 
and he, going through it without further 





speech, met Catherine coming out of the 
lift; and with her was Christopher. 

They all three stopped dead. 

“You, Stephen?” said Catherine very 
daintily, after a moment. ‘Why, how—?” 

“T have,” said Stephen, “‘been waiting 
all night. Waiting and watching for you.” 

_“T—we—broke down.”’ 

He made a sign to the lift that he was 
coming down. 

“Enough—enough,” he said, with a 
queer gesture of pushing her and every- 
thing connected with her out of his sight, 
and hurried into the lift and disappeared. 

Catherine and Christopher looked at 
each other. 


XXIT 


HAT was an awful day for Stephen. 
Men have found out, with terrible 
pangs, that their wives, whom 
they regarded as models of 
blamelessness, were secretly 
degrading and betraying their 
homes and _ families, but 
Stephen could not recall any 
instance of a man’s finding 
this out about his wife’s 
mother. It was not, he sup- | 
posed, quite so personally 
awful as if it were one’s wife, 
but on the other hand it had 
a peculiar awfulness of its own. 
Young women descended de- 
clivities, impelled by the sheer 
momentum of youth; but for 
women of riper years, for the 
matrons, for the dowagers, 
for those whose remaining busi- 
ness in life is to hold aloft the 
lantern of example, whose 
pride it should be to be quiet, 
to be immobile, to be looked — 
up to and venerated—for these 
to indulge in conduct that 
disgraced their families and 
ruined themselves was, in a 
way, even more horrible. In any woman 
of riper years it was horrible and terrible. 
In this one—what it was in this one was 
hardly to be uttered, for she—ah, ten 
times horrible and terrible!—was his own 
mother-in-law. 

He preached his sermon mechanically, 
with no sense of what he was reading, 
never lifting his eyes from the manuscript. 
The dilapidated pair—they had looked 
extraordinarily dilapidated as they stood : 
there, guilty and caught, in the unsparing — 
light ‘of Sunday morning—floated este 
uously before him and made it impossible — 
for him to attend to a word he was saying. - 
What was he to do now? How could he. 
ever face Virginia and answer her anxious. 
loving questions about her mothers ze 
safety? It must be kept from her, the 
appalling, the simply unutterable truth; 
at all costs it must be kept from her in her 
present condition, or it might well kill her. 
He felt he must tell his mother, for he 
could not bear this burden alone, but no 
one else must ever know what he knew. 
It would be the first secret between him 
and Virginia, and what a secret! 

His thoughts whirled this way and that, 
anywhere but round where he was, while 
his lips read out what he had written in | 
those days last week of innocent peace 
that now seemed so far away, about Loy 
Love! What sins, thought Stephen, 
committed in its name! Incredible as if 
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Catherine spent the afternoon walking up and down the drawing-room. i, an 
sometimes she stopped dead, smitten by a horrid sensation of sickness, when she thought of Virginia 


was, almost impossible to imagine at their 
different ages, and shocking to every feeling 
of decency and propriety, the word had 
probably frequented the conversations of 
those two. He shuddered away; there were 
some things one simply could not think 
of. And yet he did think of them. They 


haunted him. “We broke down,” she had 
said. Persons in her position, they always 
said that. He was man of the world 
enough to know what that meant. And 


then their faces—their startled, guilty 
faces, when they found him so unexpectedly 
confronting them. 

“Tove,” read out Stephen from his 
manuscript, quoting part of his text, and 
with mechanically uplifted hand and 
emphasis impressing it on his congregation, 
“thinketh no evil “e 

After the service he went straight back 
to Hertford Street. Useless to flinch from 
his duty. His first impulse that morning, 


Sometimes she cried, and 


and he had followed it, was to remove 
himself at once from contact with her. 
But he was a priest; he was her nearest 
living male relative; he was bound to 
de somethin He went straight back 
to Hertford Street and found her sit- 
ting in the dining-room quietly eating 
mutton. 

She was alone, and had tidied and 
washed, and looked much the same as 
usual, It had (Continued on page 124) 
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HELEN KOUEW S2Qrector— 


Our Illustrated Service Folios will help you to 
achieve rooms as lovely as these; and if you have a \ 
problem which they do not cover, write us, and one 
of our staff will give you her personal advice. ‘““How 
to Make a Dining-Living Room,” ‘The Dining- 
Room for Country House or Apartment,” “Three 
Different Bedrooms,” ‘“‘The Formal Living Room,” 
“Interior Woodwork and Wall Finishes,” Twenty- 
five cents each. Address Bulletin Service, Good 
Housekeeping, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 
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Oh Decorative Va UC 
BO. Omkems 


Jane Guthrie 
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E ALL know that description of the novelist and short story \ 
writer who pictures a room with an atmosphere created by a 
woman. One glance at it reveals that it is not a man’s roem, 
“for everywhere are those feminine touches which give it a cosy, 
lived-in look.” 

Remembering an old Georgian house with its formal, high-ceilinged rooms, 
every one answering naturally, it seemed, to this description, I used to won- 
der over those ‘‘feminine touches” and question what they were; but after 
fortune led me to make a home in many different places, from hotel rooms to 
furnished and unfurnished houses, and from a city apartment to a country 
bungalow, I was able to analyze and understand. 
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The rich colors of book-bindings are 
made only the lovelier, when their 
setting is a paneled room, with wood 
tones of a warm, dark brown, as above 


Left, with a true book-lover’s reverence 
for their beautiful form and bindings, 
these books have been carefully ar- 
ranged on shelves amply wide and deep 


Recess and shelves, in the room below, 
painted to contrast in color to the 
walls, throw the books into shadow, 
softening and blending their colors 


{AAT 
WS 





M. E. HEWITT, PHOTOGRAPHS 


46 


























CA i Wi 


Add to a room full of books the per- 
fume of flowers, the charm and com- 
fort of beautiful furnishings, and one 
achieves a satisfying ensemble (above) 


Right: there are always cupboards in 
the old farmhouse which can be re- 
modeled into arched recesses for 
books and their decorative affinities 


Below, these few books were used 
as colorful decorative adjuncts. Their 
true complements, comfortable chairs 
and lamps, are not far removed 


i 
| 
| 


| 
{ 
J 
; 
| 
i 


The “lived-in” look was the atmosphere acquired by 
books—books that told a story of human occupation 
‘and personality. Books there overflowed from a library 
lined with book-cases into every room in that big house. 
So, in my own efforts to create a home atmosphere and 
suggest the presence of those who were never lonely, 
I, too, made books the essential background. In moving 
about, I learned to carry with me some cherished 
volumes and soon acquired others as every book-lover 
will. Who can think of Theodore Roosevelt, even in 
the heart of Africa, without his books, or Balfour with- 
out his Virgil, or Robert Louis Stevenson without that 
inevitable book in his coat pocket from which he 
studied words that ‘fitted.’ 
Yet I have been in magnificently furnished houses, as 
_well as those of modest appearance, where books were 
banished behind glass in book-cases, and room after 
room was without even one volume to tell that the 
owners ever came in contact with other minds, in a quiet 
hour, or that books as valuable decorative material had 
the slightest acknowledgment or appreciation. 
In themselves books are essentially decorative. I have 
often wondered why professional decorators spend so 














few words upon them. They explain how to arrange them in a 
library, perhaps, but shut them out of everywhere else. Pic- 
tures of formal rooms may show an elaborate rack of books on 
a heavily decorated table, looking as if no one dared to touch 
them; but considered as Charles Lamb said he looked on his, as 
“friends in every season bright or dim,” they repay ten-fold any 
attention lavished on them. 

Given an empty room, a mantelpiece minus a fire beneath, an 
ordinary table in the middle of the room, and one can—if one 
loves books—by ‘“‘a simple twist of the wrist,” which reveals 
woman the natural interior decorator and home-maker, form 
a background upon which to build to an elaborate degree. 

Put some books in their own bindings—removing the paper 
cover—on that mantelpiece. Stand them upright, titles out, 
above that fireless gap. Lay others, also titles out, on the ends 
of the shelf, and fill in spaces with a vase of flowers, a traveling 
clock, some framed photographs. Upon the table put other 
books, using a book-rack to hold them together. One can carry 
the flat folding ones in a trunk for immediate use, or fashion 
them, if necessary. I have taken along (Continued on page 138) 
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A Unique Arrangement of Furnishings 


Makes a Ob armies: 


X YHO has not been confronted with 
the problem of making an attrac- 
tive room, in the small country 

or city house, out of a space seventeen feet 

by five, which must be used as a bedroom? 

Just the width of a double bed, and nearly 

the length of three beds, placed end to end! 

To achieve a delightful guest chamber 
from a square room, be it large, small, or 
medium, is not a difficult task, and the 
small room with alcove or recess offers 
many possibilities for using a decorative 
dressing table or picturesque bed. Even 
two small adjoining rooms have fascinat- 
ing opportunities for the making of a 
charming guest-room. But it was a puzzle, 
this seventeen-by-five, one which was 
solved when ingenuity, an unusual decora- 
tive sense, and that blessed talent for mak- 
ing much of what is at hand were brought 
to bear upon it. 

The room was a section of a narrow 
porch partitioned off with doors at either 
end, and three large casement windows on 
the outside. The wide-silled windows 
framed an ever lovely picture of tree-edged 
meadow and rolling hillsides. 

Plain yellow poplin hangings for the 
windows were sewn on rings so they could 
be drawn together to shut out the light or 
pushed back to give the whole expanse of 
window. Through the yellow of the cur- 
tains the light sifted in with a glow that 
mellowed the room. The walls were 
papered in pale yellow—not a one-toned 
yellow, but one mixed with shades of a 
similar hue to give more depth of surface 
than a plain color—and the woodwork 
and doors were painted to match. 

At either end of the room were doors, 
one opening to the front porch, the other 
to the back. The first door was used 
as the entrance, and as the second 
opened through a narrow entrance 
way, that space was curtained off as 
a closet. A beautiful old chintz cur- 
tain, a family heirloom, seemed de- 
signed for the room, for it was of a 
soft, rosy yellow with brightly colored 
flowers. It was hung over the door at 
the head of the bed, and the panels of 
the other door were decorated with cut- 
out wall-paper designs in harmonizing 
colors, as shown in the illustration. 

So much for the background, but 
for beds, bureaus, table, for the 
restricted furniture demands of this 
special room, a unique arrangement 
had to be planned. 

Twin beds, narrow but unusual in 
design, and painted a soft apple green, 
were fitted into diagonal corners of 
the room, one against the door which 
had led to the porch, the other beside 
the curtained-off closet. The beds 
were only two and a half feet wide, so 











By Elién janet emus 


the first bed a small chiffonier, two feet 
wide but with five drawers, gave space 
enough for guest-room linen and left three 
drawers empty for clothes. 

In front of the windows was placed a 
long, narrow table for sewing things, one 
ot two books, and other accessories, and a 
rush-bottom side-chair in natural finish, 
the only one the room could boast of, was 
placed beside this table. 


The Dressing-Table 


Opposite was the dressing-table, a most 
interesting bit of furnishing. This had 
been made from an old spool cabinet 
bought from a country store, which had 
been scraped, finished, and put on a stand 
specially built for it. The shallow drawers 
gave plenty of room for dressing-table 
accessories. A long, narrow mirror with 
rounded top and antiqued gold frame was 
hung over this dressing-table. Underneath 
the table a quaint three-legged stool oc- 
cupied but little space when not in use, and 
appeared as a dressing-table chair when the 
dressing hour struck. The hardwood floor 
was painted a golden brown and varnished, 
and two hooked rugs, one with a flower 
design and the other a precious find, with 
a ship model sailing over its tan back- 
ground, were laid in front of the beds. 

Two downy, golden silk puffs took their 
place on the beds, which were covered with 
tan poplin spreads tailored with silk braid 
in pale green. On one bed, to make it 


appear more like a daybed, were placed 
three odd pillows, one covered in a pale 
green, and the other two in a white and yel- 
low checked gingham. On the small table 
stood an opaque white agate box bound 
with brass and fitted with brass lock, for 





Room 


cigarettes, and a small pewter tray for 
ashes. The lamps had shades of lovely 
hand-blocked paper edged with green. 
On either side of the dressing-table mirror 
hung two exquisite flower prints framed in 
narrow mahogany moldings, and on the 
wide window-sills amber and green glass 
flower bowls were placed against the 
light. 

The obstacles that this room presented 
by reason of its size and proportions were 
overcome principally by the arrangement 
of the simple furniture, which to a certain 
extent was made possible by the doors 
being in opposite corners of the room, but 
the placement of the beds was certainly a 
novel one and the only possible arrange- 
ment which would make a room of this 
size serve as a place where, in a pinch, two 
people could be accommodated, and cer- 
tainly a room which one person might use 
permanently with comfort. This room, 
because of its quaintness, its delightful 
color scheme, and restful simplicity, has 
become the darling of the house. And in 
the arrangement of the furnishings of this 
room there are suggestions for the college 
room or the narrow room in the apartment 
house. 

There is another long, narrow, though 
somewhat larger room in this house, which. 
is now used as a store-room, but already 
plans are afoot to refurnish and decorate 
it. Twin daybeds will be arranged in 
much the same way, the floor will be 
painted black and splattered with gray 
the color of the walls and woodwork, and 
one or two colorful hooked rugs will be 
placed beside the beds. The windows will 
be hung with narrow, accordion-plaited, 
old-rose, sunfast, glazed chintz curtains 

edged with gray, over dotted swiss 
glass curtains. Narrow shaped valan- 
ces of compo will be painted gray, 
and on these will be pasted and shel- 
lacked wall-paper flowers. The dress- 
ing-table will be a revamped deal 
table which will have a skirt of the 
gray glazed chintz bound with old 
rose, and the bedspreads and dressing- 
table scarf will be made of swiss with 
a pink dot to match the glass curtains. 
The two lamp shades will be of plaited, 
flowered wall-paper, and the pillows 
and accessories will have a little green 
and blue in them. The little bureau 
and the beds should be of Early 
American maple, and the table and 
chairs will be painted black and 
decorated with a line of gray. 

A double shelf will be built and 
placed quite low, along the wall space 
beside one bed, to hold books—and 
since there is not room for night 
tables, a shaded reading lamp will be 





fastened to the head of each bed. 
But this room is, as yet, a “dream- 
room,” and waits on the finding of — 
the old maple furniture. =o 


that two and a half feet were still left 

beside the beds, and a square five by 

five in a center of the room. Beside 
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Ofiz PIS TORY OF FURNITURE 


Louis XIV and XV—The Fifth of a Series by the Former Asst. Curator, 





Gilded wood console, 


top, Louis XV, 


Richly carved; note 





Console table, gilded 
wood, marble top, 
Louis XIV ,about 1710 





Painted wood console 
table, Louis XV, 1760. 
Shell form, free foliage 





Above, armoire, 
oak, Louis XV, 
1740. Detail of 
panel showing 
carving, page 
140. Right, arm- 
chair, gilded 
wood, LowisXIV . 


.. 


i Right, upholstered beech-wood 
daybed, Louis XV, about 1760 
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shell form 





Metropolitan Museum of Art 
R. Rogers 
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marble 
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Gilded 
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“Breakfast” by Francois Boucher shows a corner of a Louis XV inte- 
rior. Note the curved lines used everywhere, echoed in the voluminous cos- 
tumes of the family group, and the indications of much domestic comfort 


OUI S XIV and XV Styles (France) during the following 
periods: 


Louis XIV, 1643-1715; period of the Regency, 1715-1723; 
Louis XV, 1723-1774. 
OUIS XIV style was evolved out of French, Flemish, and Italian 
Renaissance forms by artists working under the painter Lebrun at the 
royal factories and studios of the Gobelins and the Louvre, organized in 
1660-1670 by Louis’ minister Colbert. It was stately and serious in intent. 


yous XV style had its inception during the Regency, when a transfor- 
mation took place due to the demands of a gay society. Free use was 
made of shell and scroll forms, creating designs known as “rococo.” In 
this style heavy forms and straight lines are avoided wherever possible. 
During these periods French fashions luxurious and over-refined, domi- 
nated the art of Europe and found their way into all civilized countries. 


‘MATERIALS 


Woods Louis XIV.—Oak for larger furniture and decorative woodwork. 

Walnut and beech for chair frames, etc. Ebony, rosewood, king- 

wood, etc., used in marquetry, and local fruit woods occasionally employed. 

Louis XV.—Similar to above, much beech wood and fruit woods, with 
increase in use of marquetry and exotic veneers. 

Metals, etc. Louis XIV.—Bronze ornaments, chased and gilded (ormolu); 

brass, tin, and silver applied and used in inlay, ironwork 

hinges and lock plates. Tortoise-shell and brass in elaborate interlocking 

patterns used as veneer by André-Charles Boulle. (Continued on page 139) 


Louis XV writing- 
table and paper 
cabinet, aboul 1700 





Above, walnut 
wing chair, 
Louis XV 


Above, arm- 
chair, painted 
oak, Lowis XV 











frame, Louis XV 
C scroll design 


and beautifully carved foliage 





Sidetable, gilded wood, 
Louis XIV, about 
1680. Pedestal leg 





Louis XV desk of 
rootwood marquetry. 
Beautiful inlay 





Armoire, Louis 
XIV, about 
1700. Note, carv- 
ing of mask attop 
and generally 
heavier in line 
thanone op posite 
of later period 


Tapestry armchair, above, wal- 
nul, Louis XIV, about 1700 
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ROM Mesa Grande, tucked back 
in the sunlit hills of California, came 
this legend of the Chaup Nua. Not 
too much should be expected of it in 
the way of literary value, for it is like one of 
the pieces of pottery fashioned by the San 
Diegefios Indians, crude, with a naive in- 
consistency as to form and detail, yet 
possessed of a certain primitive beauty. 
And it is useful, this legend, even as the 
pottery of the tribe is useful, for it explains 
many things. Why the Coast Indians 
cremate their dead; why there are deep 
holes in the smooth mountain slopes back 
of Elsinore; why thunder may be heard 
in the San Bernardino mountains on a 
clear day; and, most important of all, 
it explains the origin of the white crow of 
Mesa Grande. Should you be so literal- 
minded as to doubt some of the substance 
of this legend, the Indians have proof of 
most convincing kind. The white crow 
still lives at Mesa Grande, the leader of 
his flock. And indeed, I can vouch for 
this much, for I myself have seen him. 
It was not easy to procure this legend of 
antiquity. So old is it that the younger 
Indians do not know it, save that the 
Chaup was amythical person, half-god, half- 
human, and his house, or nud, is a stony 
place back of Powam Lodge. It has 
sinister connections and should be strictly 
avoided after nightfall. There are deep 
holes in the rocks there, worn smooth by 
some unknown process. And rumor has 
it that the holes were made by Chaup, 
the mighty, grinding human bones for his 


unholy meals. Sometimes, upon dark 
50 





nights, say the San Diegenos Indians, you 
can hear the clop, clop, of a rocky pestle 
upon the stones. At such times it is well 
to think firmly of the white crow, and even 
mention his name aloud. Because the 
white crow is the only person, so the San 
Diegefios say, who was ever able to thwart 
the evil magic of the Chaup. And even 
he was punished for his temerity, as his 
snow-white plumage testifies. 

It was only by a lucky accident that I 
learned this ancient legend. My object 
in visiting Francisco Nejo, who lives close 
by the old fiesta grounds, was to have him 


tell the story of how the Coast Indians 


came to the west. There is a tradition 
that these red_men of California are a 
remnant of the Four Nations, who, com- 
ing from the east and following the setting 
sun, reached a place where there were 
mighty walls on every side, and where a 
turbulent river ran like a green thread 
through a narrow, fertile valley. 

Tt is the place which the white men call 
“Grand Canyon.” There the Four Tribes 
paused, and having paused, disintegrated. 
Some stayed on in that wild but fertile 
valley and were the founders of the Hopi 


tribe, farmers and magicians of corn. The 
war-like members of the tribe, unwilling 
to till the soil, were the remote ancestors 
of the fierce Apaches. Then there was an- 
other portion of the tribe, whose restless- 
ness drove them on. They followed the 
setting sun, westward, always westward, 
carving pictures on cliffs and mountain 
sides, curious, enigmatic hieroglyphs that 
no white man has translated. At last they 
reached the ocean, and there they made 
their home. 

Whether or not this tale be true, the 
Mesa Grande Indians can give no other 


history of themselves. And it was to 
question Francisco Nejo concerning it 
that the Bird Man and I rode out one 
glorious, sunlit day from Powam Lodge, 
“The Place of Rest,’ which overlooks the 
warmly undulating hills, to Francisco 
Nejo’s dwelling. 

I rode Yaqui, a pinto pony, who grunted 
painfully whenever I suggested that he 
lope or trot. The Bird Man rode a sleepy, 
long-legged horse whose name, Lightni 
had evidently been wished upon him through 
ignorance, or perhaps a sense of humor. 

They say that the old west is gone, 


The folk lore of 
the only real 
A mericansis van- 
ishing; only in the 
memory of the 
ancients of the 
tribes does tt still 
exist. These weird 
legends of the past 
are a real contri- 
bution to the kit- 
erature of the 
future, and the 
world owes Miss 
Squier a debt for 
collecting them 


Illustrations 
by 
James E. 
- Allen 


Many, many years 
ago there lived a 
great and terrible 
medicine man whose 
name was Chaup. No 
one knows who his 
father was. But he 
had a grandmother, 
a very wicked old 
woman, whose name 
was Seenyo Hao 


blotted out by civilization. But it has not 
gone; it is only invisible to those who dash 
along macadam roads in noisy automobiles, 
We saw it that day, as we rode slowly, con- 
tentedly, through the warmth and dust 
and sunshine. Overhead, the calm, blue 
sky, translucent as only the sky of Cali- 
fornia can be. There was a moving dot 
across its tranquil arch, a hawk that glided 
lazily, seemingly indifferent to the world 
beneath, yet keenly on the alert for the 
slightest movement of bird or beast. On 
either side the hills rolled away, brown 
and barren, giving off the scent of pungent 
St 
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sagebrush. In a meadow by a little stream 
cattle browsed contentedly. And across 
the way, beyond a fence, a dead coyote lay, 
with buzzards, like hooded monks, sur- 
rounding the stiffened body in solemn, 
hungry conclave. 

Riders passed us in clouds of yellow 
dust, cowboys wearing broad-brimmed 
sombreros and gaudy neckerchiefs; swar- 
thy, stately Indians, who rode as if they 
and their horses were of a piece. Always 
they passed us with a courteous bending of 
the head, and a murmured, 

“Buenos dias, senor, senorita!” 

At a stream that trickled down through 
a grove of willows, an old Indian. woman 
was washing meal. She paused to stare 
at us, without salutation or gesture. of 
the hand, and when we had ‘gone by, she 
still stared after us, silent, heavy-lidded, 
resentful. 

We came at last to Francisco Nejo’s 
dwelling. Just a shanty perched on top 
of a hill that overlooked the old fiesta 
ground, and near the little Catholic church 
where, in the churchyard, are buried 
Francisco Nejo’s forebears—his mother’s 
people, and his grandfather, Mataweer, 
Killer of Rattlesnakes, the last chief of the 
San Diegeno tribe. 

Just a shanty, I said. Yet- Francisco 
Nejo welcomed us to it as if it had been a 
palace. We tied our horses to the branches 
of a live oak tree, and Francisco invited us 
to sit in the comparative coolness of the 
dooryard. A gloriously erect Indian is 
Francisco, whose hair is gray, and whose 
years are many. But the vigor of youth 
is his, and every year in the fiesta races 
he rides—and rides to win—his horse, 
Negra, bareback. 

We sat in the shade and spoke haphaz- 
ardly of many things. Francisco’s knowl- 
edge of English is limited, and our Spanish 
vocabulary was not too extensive. It was 
his daughter, Rosita, to whom we were 


indebted for a clear translation of ques- . 


tions asked and answers given. She was 
the link between us, who were of the new 
world, and her father, who was of the old. 

Then, as we talked, we saw an old, old 
man come slowly and painfully up the 
winding trail. His body was bent and 
crippled; his eyes were dim and bleared. 

“My father’s great-uncle, Manuel Duro,” 
said Rosita. 

We asked how old he was, and Rosita 
spread out her hands. 

“J do not know—my father says he 
does not know. Perhaps a hundred years 
—or more. He is the oldest of our. tribe, 
but he still dances the eagle dance. every 
year at the fiesta. I think he is the only 
one left who remembers. the legends of our 
people.”’ . 

Old Manuel Duro shuffled forward, and 
Francisco gave him greeting. The old man 
seemed not to see us, the white intruders, 
sitting there, yet we knew that he was 
keenly conscious of our presence. He sat 
down upon a wooden bench and stared in 
silent abstraction across the sunlit valley. 
And when, at last, I ventured to ask 
Rosita if her great-great-uncle would tell 
us a legend of his people, she translated 
the request to her father, who in turn re- 
volved the question in his mind, and passed 
it on to Manuel Duro in the archiic, 
guttural language of the San Diegenos. 

Old Manuel Duro spoke briefly, guttur- 
ally, without deigning to look or glance 
at us, ; 


“He says the white men laugh,” trans- 
lated Rosita, not without embarrassment. 

“Tell him that we shall not laugh,” I 
urged her, “and tell him that his words 
shall be given to many, many people, so 
that the lore of the Indians shall not be 
forgotten when those who know the stories 
have passed away.” 

Through her father Rosita gave the 
message to Manuel Duro, who seemed not 
to hear, but who sat silently, staring with 
his shadowed eyes across the sun-flecked 
hills. For a long time we sat there, and at 
first I felt a great impatience. Then grad- 
ually the peace of the golden day and the 





De ‘Roads at 
Lazy (Corners 


By Harry Lee 





















De roads at Lazy Corners _ 
Seem like dey ought to stay 
To gossip at de crossin’ 

Or bid de time o’day! 


De big road, he too busy, 
A-makin’ fo’ de sea, 

But de li’ road jes’ mozeys— 
An’ dat de road fo’ me. 


Seem eve’ybody loves it, 

De win’s, dey love it, too, 

An’ ’mongs’ de cedar branches 
De moon come trem’lin’ fru. 


Sweet oleanders blossom 
Along de crum’lin’ wall; 

De sleepy night-birds twitter; 
De sleepy crickets call. 





But me, I jes’ so anxious, 
’Pears like I deef an’ dumb 
To all de beauties ‘roun’ me 
Untwell my lady come— 


But when my lil lady, 
Come flutt’rin down to me, 
Oh, den de prison opens, 
Oh, den my heart goes free! 


De roads at Lazy Corners, 
Dey’d oughto stop a spell 
To gossip at de crossin’-— 
Dey’s got a lot to tell! 





understanding of a race that is not pressed 
for time stole in upon my heart and mind. 
I glanced at the Bird Man and saw that he, 
too, had-felt it. Rosita, the link between 
the old world and the new, sat placidly, 
her hands folded in her lap, "her dark eyes 
wandering contentedly from door yard to 
hill, and from hill to valley. Francisco 
Nejo sat motionless also, erect, yet rest- 
fully, as a chieftain might sit, waiting for 
the story-teller of the tribe to begin his 
chanting tale. Somehow they knew, these 
two, that Manuel Duro would tell a story. 
Somehow I knew it, too, although the old 


man had not moved, had given no sign of 


assent. 

‘Then, suddenly, he commenced to speak. 
A guttural sing-song that had in it the 
throbbing monotony of a drum. He began 


to gesture, at first awkwardly, then grand- 
iloquently. 

Francisco Nejo turned his kingly, quiet 
face upon us. ‘My great-uncle says that 
he will tell the story of the Chaup Nua,” 
he said. ’ 

“Many, many years ago, so long that it 
was before the time of my father, or my 
father’s father, there lived a great and ter- 
rible medicine man whose name was Chaup. 
No one knows who his father was. Some 
say an eagle, and others say that a thunder 
cloud gave him birth. But he hada grand- 
mother, a very wicked old woman, whose 
name was Seenyo Hao. She ate ‘human 
flesh, did this wicked old woman, and, for 
that matter, so did the Chaup, her grand- 
son. 

“At first, the Indians allowed him to 
take such people of their tribe as he wished. 
For he was a very powerful medicine man, 
and they were afraid to refuse him any- 
thing he wanted. 

“Why, he had so much power that when 
he shook his ku-tat (medicine stick) at any 
one, that person would:stand as still as a 
rock and not be able to move. 


tribe have kept that power.” 

“Ves, that is true,” Rosita commented 
gravely. “I myself have seen such a hap- 
pening when I was a child.”’ 


“The Chaup had a bird who told him 


things, and told him what people to_ kill. 
All the medicine men have that bird, a very 
evil bird. He flies at night and has a queer 
song.” 

“The whip-poor-will, “perhaps?” sug- 
gested the Bird Man. 

Rosita nodded vaguely. “Perhaps so,” 
she answered, but she was not sure. 

The bird has a name, of course, in the 
San Diegefio tongue, but it is not wise to 
speak it. The bird is really a very evil one. 

“Nacoom!” said Francisco Nejo. 


“For many, many years the wicked | 


Chaup spread terror through the tribes. 
At the least offence he would revenge him- 
self by bringing great floods, or, what was 
worse, long drouths, when the corn died, 
and the cattle starved to death. But most 
terrible was the toll of human lives. For 
sometimes, on a clear day, a rumbling 
would be ‘heard, as of thunder, coming 
from the distant mountains. Then the 
Indians would know it for Seenyo Hao’s 
voice, demanding food, and they would 
hide their women and babies. But always 
the cunning Chaup would find them and 
drag them away. 

“One day, however, the Chaup over- 
stepped his authority. A chief of the Eagle 
tribe was missing, and although his wife 


‘waited for him two days and two nights, 


he did not come home at all. Then she 
came into the council and told how she 
had heard the evil bird of the Chaup cry- 
ing outside her house, and had hidden herself 
ina mat. When she found courage to come 
out, her husband, the chief, had vanished. 


“The old men and the young men looked — 


into each other’s faces, and their eyes grew 
heavy with anger. For to kill a chief is 
much worse than to slay any number of 
women and babies. 


“So they held a great council to which 


all of the tribes were invited. The chief of 
the Diegenos made a long speech, telling 
how wicked the Chaup was, and how it 
was surely best that he be killed. 


“Then he waited for some one to speak. ; 


But no one said anything. 


ox 


That is the- 
‘reason why all the medicine men of our 









Sometimes on a clear day, a rumbling would be heard, as of thunder, and the Indians 


would hide their women and babies. 


“What! cried the Diegefio chief at last, 
‘are not my words true?’ 

“Yes, indeed,’ said all the old men. 

“Yes, indeed,’ said all the young men. 

“ ‘Yes, indeed,’ echoed the women on the 
outside of the council circle. 

“Well, then,’ said the Diegefio chieftain 
impatiently, ‘why do you not say some- 
thing?’ 


“Again there was silence, and all the 
men stared fixedly at the fire. At last, 
one of the oldest of the tribe rose to his 
feet. 

“““Vour words are very good,’ he said in 
a weak voice. ‘We know that the Chaup 
is a wicked medicine man, that his ku-tat 
can make us as stiff as a stone, that he can 
put a curse on our house by sneezing at it. 


But always the cunning Chaup would find them 


We think indeed that he should be killed. 
But who will do it?’ 

“Then he sat down, and all the braves 
continued to look firmly at the fire. 

“Just then there came a whirring of 
wings from the air above, and the Crow 
tribe came flying into the council circle. 
As they touched the earth, each bird be- 
cameaman. For (Continued on page 132) 
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ANUARY may well: be called the 
height of the season for the evening 
mode. At this time it seems to 

expand and blossom in its full elegance 
and assurance. One knows now, beyond 
a doubt, that the line is svelte and short, 
with a flare toward the front and toward 
the feet; that the evening neck-line may be 
almost anything in front, but should be 
extremely deep and preferably V-shaped 
or oval in the back; that chiffon velvets of 
an unbelievable filminess are close rivals of 
the many silver and gold laméed materials; 
and that colors are in general light, running 
to pale ice-cream shades and white, with 
black always retaining its assured rank. 

Imitation jewelry has become a part of 
the costume of today; it is an accepted 
accessory of the mode, and should be 
chosen to harmonize with the gown. 
Pearls are, of course, the main constituents, 
and lately, fewer artificial stones are shown 
strung with them, the preference being 
given to colored pearls, worn jointly or 
mixed with the white. 

The marked details of the street or day 
ensemble are two in number: the various 
handlings of the box-plait, and the peaked 
hat. Plaits are seen on many of the simple 
yet smart frocks. Perhaps there is only 
one plait, inverted at the front, or four all 
around, or any number at all, but they are 





Embroidered roses of dull gold on a black 

satin afternoon frock are not.only a regal 
¥ combination, but the epitome of subdued 
By 7 smartness when considered as a whole 


This black. chiffon velvet evening gown 
wears a white flower, and a braid of 
silver ribbon round the bottom. This 
and the afternoon frock are from Lorber 








well camouflaged and in no way break the 
line, merely accentuating it and giving 
stepping room. Other forms of fulness, 
such as straight or bias pieces, are usually 
placed at the front, and two-piece effects 
are very popular and in exceedingly good 
taste. The peaked hat, or Tyrolean crown, 
has already taken Paris by storm, and 
seems about to monopolize the attention 
of women over here. It is not a difficult 
shape to wear, as it may be shaped and 
bent to suit the head of the wearer, but it is 
a little surprising at first and may not 
last longer than a fad. The felt turban 
is and will continue to be a very smart 
winter form of millinery. 

And how picturesque are sports clothes! 
This versatile country of ours has every 
reason to develop the best of everything 
in that line. Overnight ‘in one direction 
and you have summer sports, and over- 
night in another and you have all the 
facilities of St. Moritz. Year by year, 
color becomes more an integral part of the 
correct sports costume. All the repressed 
desires for this or that bizarre combination 
may be embodied in sports clothes with 
impunity. In our skiing or skating cos- 
tume pictured here, we show a scarlet 
jacket worn with white breeches, the effect 
being reminiscent of the Canadian Mounted 
Police or some other romantic uniform. 
In Paris, ‘“drapeau” blue is a new color. 
It is the shade of the blue in the French 
flag and is, of course, rather bright. Blues 





Fashions 


of all light tones, even baby blue, are 
popular over there for sports wear, as are 
all the pastel and candy tones. And yet, 
the more license there is shown in colorings, 
the more careful become the designers of 
sports clothes about such things as com- 
fort and convenience. 

Clothes for the South are particularly 
lovely this year, chiefly on account of the 
afore-mentioned soft, light colors. They 
seem to be the natural complements to 
tropical surroundings. Large patterns 
again come to the front, and much leeway 
is allowed for the handling of such things 
as sleeves and belts and neck-lines, as 
shown by some of the models on page 57. 
Putfis at the elbow, puffs at the wrist, ful- 
ness at the shoulder line, fulness at the 


The evening gown below, from Lorber, 
is of bronze satin and tulle of a 
deeper shade. The draping and cut of 
the front are particularly interesting 





A little fulness in front, a simple 
line curving at the proper point, and 
material reversed cleverly but sparingly 
—and you have the frock at the left 


Tre new low ruffle and long, tight 
sleeves add to the elegant simplicity of the 
gown at the right. It would be charm- 
ing of satin or velvet lined with silver 
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wrist—these treatments are all permissible 
on the new sleeves. In fact, so much sim- 
plicity ismarked in the actual frocks that per- 
haps the dressmakers have decided to work 
off their feelings for variety in the many 
and charming sleeves shown on the newest 
models and in a diversity of necklines. 

At the openings last summer, where the 
fall models were first brought out, there 
was a noticeable tendency toward the high 
waist. Almost every couturiére showed 
one model with a line mounting slightly 
toward the armpits. Now that we have 
found ourselves, however, and adopted 
those points which please us, that higher 
line seems to have dropped out of sight. 
Whether it will show up again during the 
January and February openings remains 
to be seen. Perhaps last August was not 
yet the proper moment for such a change; 
perhaps the eye had not yet been drawn 
low enough on the feminine silhouette, for 
the important trimmings to be placed high. 
And again—perhaps the high waist burst 
into sight like a sky-rocket only to sizzle 
out again from lack of recognition and 
enthusiasm in its reception. Fashions, 
like the women they adorn, we reveat, are 
often unknown quantities. The smart 
woman will always twist fashion to suit 
herself, and not be swayed by it to an 
unbecoming: degree, for the habit of 
style must be taken temperately or, as 
is the way with other habits, it is litble 
to become a most graceless caricature. 





A bright red coat, with black imitation 
fur, and white homespun breeches make 
up a picturesque as well as extreme- 
ly practical costume for winter sports 


The flannel shirt above is beloved by 
all sportswomen. It may be had in 
all the correct shades and is cut with 
due thought to comfort and style 


A simple two-piece frock of jersey 
topped by a brown wool coat lined in 
vari-colored plaid, with brown fur collar 
and gel, is useful for many occasions 
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All models on this page, except the plain 
top-coat at left, are from Abercrombie 
and Fitch. They are especially chosen” ; 
for their practicability and quality 


* 
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The suéde jacket above has no gathers 

or collars or cuffs to cause it to be 

bunchy or uncomfortable when worn 

under a coat for additional warmth 
F . y . ' ‘ -. 


This simple top-coat is 
masculine lines and has a 
down the back, which cleverly 
a belt as it passes around to 
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An attractive new sweater from Paris 
is of woven braid and gives the effect 
that is so desired, of being an en- 
lirely new and most mysterious texture 


Two-picce frocks are popular in Paris. 
The Lanvin model at the left is of rose 
jersey, simplicity personified in every 
detail of its telling youthful lines 


The square crown is giving way to the 
soft high crown, sometimes called the 
Tyrolean, which is dented and shaped — 
to suit the wearer, on the fe hats 
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Batiste gown and envelope chemise 
above are hand-made, trimmed with real 
filet lace, in white, pink, or yellow, 
34 to 44; gown, $3.95, chemise, $2.05. 
White nainsook hand-made vest and 
drawers below, with filet edge, $1.95 
each. Vest, 34 to 44; drawers, 21 to 23 





N THE department store world every little month has 
| a meaning all its own. And January is the psychological 
moment to replenish your underwear wardrobe. All 
around us are sales of fascinating underthings at astonish- 
ing prices, and we have tried on these pages to show you 
the best of them—the prettiest and the most interesting 
from the point of view of economy. 

We have pictured also two house dresses of different types. 
Surely one of them will appeal to almost every woman. For 
the lady who goes traveling toward the South in January 
are the flannel frock and the hand-drawn voile in a rainbow 
choice of colors. The latter is imported from France and is 
a delightful thing. For her who travels northward are the 
long-sleeved nighties, and the mannish sweater, and the suéde 
jacket—practical accessories, all of them, which if once pos- 
sessed, you will never be without. And last of all, for North 
or South, or even a quiet winter at home, is the chiffon 
evening frock, soft and frothy and dotted with rhine- 
stones in a starry-like way, which gives it simplicity and 
youthfulness without ‘detracting from its line or color. 





The gown at left is entirely hand- 
made of sheer white nainsook, effectively 
embroidered and bound with your 
choice of pink or blue. It is excellent 
value at $1.95. Envelope chemise 
to match, scalloped and bound at bot- 
tom, is also $1.95. Sizes 34 to 44 
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Right, dainty 
vest and draw- 
ers of radium 
suk with filet 
inserts, $2.05 
each. In pink 
or white; vest, 
32 to 44, draw- 
Cisse STL 10a es 





Beautiful crépe 
satin makes the 
negligée at 
right, with 
thread lace 
and rosebuds. 
In orchid, blue, 
or pink, 36 
to 44, $22.50 





Al right is a gown of 
excellent quality crépe satin, 
trimmed with picot edge 
and French flowers. It 
comes. in pink, yellow, 
coral, or blue, sizes 34 to 42, 
$7.05. White nainsook 
’ Philippine gown at extreme 
right ts all hand-made and 
daintily embroidered. In 
sizes 34 to 44, it ts splen- 
did value at $1.95. Step- 
in chemise to match, sizes 
34 to 44, is also $1.95 


The house dress above, of cotton crépe, with 
colored flowers in fast. colors appliquéd 
by hand, is only $3.95. In copen, 
tan, green, or rose. Sizes 34 to 44 








Long-sleeved, flannel gown 
or blue, 36 to 42, $1.95 































The ever-popular hand- 
made voile dress below is 
made on straight lines, with 
fine drawnwork, and 
plails at the sides to give 
fulness in the skirt. It 
comes in white, coral, green, 
orchid, blue or peach, sizes 
34 to 44, $18.50. The 
herring-bone flannel dress 
next to it is a splendid 
model for the young girl. 
In red, green, or tan, sizes 
T4i to 20, wt as $75.75 








Figured corduroy makes the negligée 
or house dress at left. It wraps around 
like a coat and will not fly open; in 
tan, blue, or rose, 14 to 44, $15 








Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West goth Street, 
New York City, will buy-any of 
these lovely things for you. 
Send us check or money-order, 
with full instructions regara- 
ing size and color desired 








(Below), sweater with semi-open front 
in white with blue or red, or camel 
with rust, 34 to 38, $8.50. Suéde. hunting 
jacket; gray or tan, 34 to 44, $12.50 





Rhinestone beads and a satin sash are 
the only trimming on the lovely chiffon 
evening gown, which comes in flame, jade, 
or white, over a silk slip, 14 le $35 
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The Spanish “pas- 
sada” work, of colored 
threads run through 
white linen, forms the 
simple ornamentation 


for the first frock 








Perfect in line from 
the point of view of 
both style and comfort 
are these two dresses 
in the center and at 
the right of the group 


Below are two uni- 
forms, a@ gray mohair 
for waitress or 
general maid, and a 
straight white poplin 
QUEEN MAKE" dress {or sthew nurse 


Of. NATIONAL fashion SERVICE 


Ask for these house-dresses and uniforms by their 


trade names in your own shops. If you can not find 
E WONDER some- them Good [Tousekeeping will be glad to send you the The Blucbird. dracon 
times if our readers name of the nearest dealer who carries these models white linen with colored 
realize the value of threads run through it in the 


The National Fashion Ser- 

vice, and the definite investi- 

gations which make it all that the name 
claims for it. It is a service because we tell 
you where you may buy the clothes pic- 
tured on the page, because the very fact 
that they are there means that they may 
be had all over the United States; it is a 
national service because of that same wide- 
spreading distribution which it guarantees; 
and it is a fashion service because it follows 
closely every change of the mode, in clothes 
and accessories. 

There are a million women throughout 
the country who do their own work and 
like to do that work in simple, good- 
looking wash dresses, or house-dresses. 
There are a million other women who do 
not do their own work, but who neverthe- 
less find many uses for that same type of 
frock, the well-made wash dress, or morn- 
ing dress. And so, because this type of 
dress has a tremendous appeal, we are 
showing you this month three charming 
ones, treated differently in the way of 
trimming, but all uniformly straight of 


line, with narrow, loose belts for freedom. 
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Spanish “passada” manner. 
This work is all done by * 
hand, and the effect is interesting as wellas 
essentially tasteful. The L’Aiglon frock is of 
colored English broadcloth with another 
form of hand embroidery in the neat, square 
medallions on the sleeves and down the front. 
In its cut and simplicity lie its claim to 
distinction. The third dress, a Queen Make 
model, is of green everfast with narrow in- 
serts of white. The hand work on all three | 
of the frocks shown causes their prices to 
seem surprisingly, even unbelievably, low. 
And as there are fashions in dresses 
for the house, so are there changes even in 
uniforms. Gray mohair as in the one 
sketched makes a practical uniform for 
the average home. It may be worn by the — 
waitress in the house where there are two 
maids, and it may be worn by the general 
housework maid. Gray is a good color 
because it is sanitary and shows the dirt, 
and yet is a little more formal than blue or 
pink uniforms. For the nurse, white — 
poplin is desirable as it launders so well 
and holds its shape and spick and span air_ 
longer than most other goods. 
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OULD it not be as well 
for us to take our cue from 
- the shops and start the 
year by taking stock in our house- 
hold goods? In this way we often 
rediscover forgotten and unused 
treasures, and also we are enabled 
to separate and classify the things 
~ which must be repaired, and the 
materials that we have on hand 
_ with which to do the repairing. 
A timely inventory taken of the 
linen closet will afford many op- 
portunities to recut and adapt one 
partly worn thing to something 
of a different character, as well as to take 
advantage of the January white sales for 
replacing the things which can not be 
rejuvenated by home ingenuity. 
In the class to be repaired is often a 
large pillow-case showing wear and much 
usage. The first step is to cut out the 
worn part and then to gage the size and 
shape of any small pillows for which you 
would like covers. The _ pillow-case 
sketched was cut into four equal parts 
after the worn places were discarded, and 
made into four small pillow cases. The two 
‘cut from the lower end were finished with 
narrow filet edging left over from some- 
thing else. The two cases made from the 
_ upper end of the old pillow-case retained 
_ the original embroidery and hemstitched 
~ hem. 


_- The tray cover was once a regulation 


_ size bureau scarf, and with a little effort 
_ became a useful cover for tea-trays, or 
_ small tables, whose odd sizes make them 


difficult to fit. Tray covers, in fact, may 


_ fill a hundred réles; and their convenience 
— is appreciated daily. 

The two nightgowns pictured suggest 
ways and means by which they may retain 
their freshness long after the first newness 
is past. One was a Filipino gown with 
mbroidery, eyelets, and a scalloped edge. 
a =o 


wo nightgowns in the center above 
e rejuvenated, one with a new top of con- 
ing material, the other with a lace edge 


will wear for many years, 
fe of a pocket must be renewed 
is to keep up with it (right) 





By Caroline Gray 


Envelope chemises wear out first around 
the bottom. If that part is cut off, they make 
splendid vests or extra long corset-covers 


From two to four small pillow-cases may 
be made from one  more-or-less-worn 
large pillow-case (right), with little effort 


Also at the right is shown a tray cover 
cut down from a worn-out bureau scarf, 
and tray covers are useful things to have 
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Let us solve the last first. Cut 


the pajamas at the waist-line into 
two portions; insert a_ broad, 
straight band from two to three 
inches wide of the same type of 
fabric, though not necessarily 
of the same design. When this 
piece is neatly stitched, it resem- 
bles a belt, as well as giving the 
required length. 

When the yarn of sweaters 
pulls, with a crochet needle work 
the pulled stitch back and forth 





The eyelets and edge were torn and worn, 
and they were replaced by a piece of filet 
lace fitted to form a square. For the dainty 
empire gown, the entire top of the original 
gown was cut off just below the armholes. 
A yoke of figured voile, dotted swiss, or 
some odd bit from the “piece-trunk,”’ 
was cut kimono fashion, lace-edged, and 
joined with a matching insertion to the 
good skirt portion. 

“Step-ins’ or envelope chemises may 
also prolong their usage, either by being 
cut to the waistline, finished with a casing 
with elastic, and used as a corset or bras- 
siére cover, or cut straight along the lower 
edge and hemmed. The latter garment 
is particularly comfortable to tuck into 
bloomers. 

Deep collars and cuffs of white or tan 
linen are a smart addition to a favorite 
madras or tub silk blouse and lend a 
tailored finish to those of more dainty 
fabrics. So save your odd bits of old linen 
no matter how small. 

Of quite a different order is the problem 
of how to repair pockets; how to catch 
pulled stitches on sweaters without leaving 
behind a tell-tale trace, and just what to do 
with a child’s pajamas, which in the very 
middle of winter have become too short 
for the long legs of the fast-growing child. 
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through the sweater to its end, 
then darn with a bit of matching 
wool. Children’s sweaters should be 
watched for broken ends of yarn, and 
these should be tied on the wrong side. 

As for pockets, you will be surprised 
to find how many different kinds there 
are unless you have undertaken them; 
all are fundamentally much alike, but each 
requires its own method of handling. 

For the top-coat, first, rip the lining 
sufficiently to allow its being folded back 
so you can work with ease on the pocket. 
Next rip or cut the pocket as necessary. 
Cut an exact piece from the worn one, to 
replace it. Baste them, and stitch through 
from the outside to keep the tailored finish. 
Replace the lining. 

A patch pocket is easier to get at. It 
can be ripped from the outside, repaired, 
and replaced; however, should the coat 
be lined, it would be necessary to rip that 
portion apart, in order to stitch properly 
as well as to prevent the stitches from 
showing on the lining. : 

For the trousers pocket, strong material 
such as coutil is the most serviceable, 
and it is always well to have some on hand 
if you have much of this sort of repairing 
to do. Do not take the time to remove the 
entire pocket, but replace the worn part 
with the new material cut the same size 
and shape as the original pocket. 


It is a simple matter, although not an 
ornamental one, as the middle sketch shows, 
to lengthen the growing boy’s pajamas 


Tt is well to save all small pieces of heavy 
material such as coutil, for mending — 
trousers pockets and other pasa trifles — 


FS Drenmalgng C/FOR. 


Evening Gowns for Formal and Informal Occasions 


gr WO charming gowns 
. engage our attention 


alte, this month, gowns 
a which will enrich the ward- 
robe, and yet are well 


it within the scope of the 
ee home sewer’s ability to 
fr plan and make. The de- 
sign which shows the long 
tunic is suitable for a range 
it from fourteen to twenty 
al years; the other has a more 
limited range, being suit- 
able for the young woman 
of eighteen to twenty or 
more. Both can be made from the same 
pattern, as any difference in cutting or 
marking is clearly shown on the pattern, 
and differences in construction are brought 
out in the text of the lesson. 

The design with the long tunic would be 
charming made up in black and white 
satin; that is, the skirt and girdle of black 
satin, and the panel drape of flesh-colored 
chiffon. The roses worn at the girdle should 
repeat the color of the panel and also some 
other harmonizing color in darker value. 
These flowers may be purchased ready- 
made, or they may be made according to 
the legends which accompany the detail 
sketches shown. One can easily follow 
these directions with very pleasing results. 

If black and white seems too striking, or 
too old for the wearer, there are other 
lovely combinations of colors and 
materials—crépe and chiffon, or chiffon 
in light, or dark and light, values of 
yellow and pink, or purple and flesh. 

The gown with the shorter tunic 
should be made of one material—crépe 
Georgette, chiffon, or satin crépe—its 
only decoration being the three bands 
of beaded trimming, one of which forms 
the girdle. Either gown, if made of 
sheer material, will necessitate the most 
careful attention to the slip worn with 
it; especially is this true of the short 
tunic gown, where the low-cut neck in 
the back calls for a lining equally low. 
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By Laura, Pebaidien Nl. 


Miss Baldt is Assistant Professor of Household 
Arts, Teachers College, Columbia University 


Good Housekeeping’s new 70-page booklet, “ Prac- 
tical Lessons in Making Smart Clothes,” may be 
purchased from Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 119 W. 4oth St., New York, for 5oc. 


French or hemstitched seams may be 
used on both dresses. If French seams are 
to be used, baste the seams for fitting with 
the edges on the outside, and on the inside 
if hemstitched seams are to be used. 

Fitting the Garments: Try the linings 
on the figure first. Look at the shoulder 
and under-arm seams to see that they fol- 
low a good direction. If the garment is too 
loose, pin the seams in; if too tight, rip the 


bastings and re-pin seams, letting out as — 


much material as is necessary. See that 
the waist-line is in the correct position, and 
then note the line at the bottom of the 
skirt; correct this, if necessary, by raising 
or lowering the skirt at the waist-line, so 
as not to change the straight grain of the 
material at the lower edge. If there is 
much alteration on the lining, it would be 
better to rebaste it and slip it on. before 
fitting the outer garment, as the corrected 
lines will make a much better foundation 
for fitting the tunic. 

Fit the outer garment in the same way 
as the other, giving special attention to 
the neck-line and the proportionate depth 
of the tunic. Be very careful not to stretch 
the neck when slipping the garment on or 
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One pattern for making both dresses, sizes 
14 to 20 years, or 34 to 40, costs 60¢ 
Send stamps, check, or money order 
to Good Housekeeping Pattern Service 






off. A row of fine basting, 
held a bit tight, or a nar- 
row strip of material basted 
to the neck-line, will pre- 
vent stretching in handling. 

If hemstitched seams are 
to be used, these should be 
taken to the hemstitcher as 
soon as the fittings are 
completed. Do not trim 
away the cloth on the outer 
edge of the hemstitching, 
as this will make a stronger 
seam. French seams, if 
used, should be very narrow. 

The neck and arm-holes of both gar- 
ments should have a very narrow binding 
of the material. This must be cut on a 
true bias. It is well to cut the bias bind- 





ings for the sheer materials double the ~ 


width you would for other materials, and 
when placing them for binding, sew the 
two raw edges to the garment first, which 
leaves the folded edge to hem to the first 


row of sewing, thus making a neater finish. | 


Care must be taken not to twist the bias 

strip, or a puckered binding will result. 
Sew the beaded bands to the short tunic 

gown before attaching the outer part of 


the gown to the lining; use a running stitch. ~ 


for this purpose; a short stitch on the right 
side and a longer one on the wrong side; 
sew both edges of the bands down, if neces- 
sary. Sometimes, however, sewing only 
the top edge will be more effective. - 
Making the Rose: Taffeta is the 


best material to use for this sort of 
flower. The diagrams showing the size’ 


of the petals and the method of cutting 


am 


are found in Fig. 1 (aandb). Fig. 2 (a,b — 


and c) shows the size, method of cutting, » 


folding, and winding the center of the 
rose. The wire which is used for this 
purpose is called tie-wire. Fig. 3 (a and 
b) shows the method of folding and 
rolling the edges of the petals of the 
rose, and the manner of placing the 
petais about the center of the flower. 
Fig. 4 pictures the completed rose. 





Fig. 4 


Fig. 1, a, small petals and 
leaves: b, large peials. Fig. 2, 
a, fold for center; b, fasten 
wire to one end of fold; 
c, twist and roll tightly about 
Fig. 3 


petals about center. Fig. 4, 
pictures the completed rose 


center. Fig. 3,a,dampenand 
roll edges of petals; b, group 











The white nainsook slip above is all 
hand-made with Irish picot edging 
and shadowproof hem, sizes 14 to 
20, $1.95. The design and the 
embroidery are beautifully done 


The smart sweater (center) is 
_ tapestry stitch done in coarse wool 
on various foundations, something 
girls may do themselves. It is 
from the Grande Maison de Blanc 


Below, pumps of white buckskin 
or kidskin $12. Sports shoes of 
white buckskin or tan calf, $10. 
Mottled cotton sports hose, $r. 
Silk and cotton, $1.75. Silk, $1.75 


R HIS is the time of year to replenish 
your bureau drawers with necessi- 
Dainty selections and good 
values are worthy of your consideration, 
for innate refinement rebels at smart out- 
side clothes and shoddy underwear. 
better judgment to have nainsook of good 
quality, well cut and made, than cheap 
silk; or a dainty bit of hand work in prefer- 
ence to a quantity of cheap lace. 
lifetime of anything to wear is often de- 
termined by the fit. Therefore, in select- 
ing for you garments that are well cut and 
made, we are aiding you to procure the 
: The underwear pictured is 
_ fully described in the captions. The rid- 
ing shirt, however, is a step-in combination 


ties. 


best value. 
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_ which solves the problem of keeping the 
shi (Continued on page 180) 
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By Edith May Gardner 
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The nightgown above is of pink 
batiste with interesting and flatter- 
ing gathered shoulders, held with 
blue ribbon. The sizes are 14 to 


20, and the price is $1.95 


The underwear, hosiery, shoes, 
and blouse, pictured on this page 
may be purchased through Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service. 
Send check or  money-order 


Above, the ideal riding shirt of 
superior quality radium silk, with 
step-in finish and short sleeves. 
In white or yellow, 34 to 40, $0.75 


A silk slip (left) has a plaited 
ruffle and good lines for costume 
or tunic wear, 14 to 20, white, 
black, navy blue, or tan, $10.75 


Flowered crépe pajamas have a use- 
fulness all their own, and these have 
feminine charm as well. In pink, 
orchid, or white, 14 to oe) $2.05 








The above is a detail of the corner 
of a Colonial patchwork comfort in 
deep rose and white satine. The chief 
charm of this quilt is that the blocks 
are quilted before being joined. Hot- 
iron pattern No. 47-1102 carries two 
complete designs and directions, 25¢ 


The cross-stitch counterpane, right, 
as done on square-meshed material 
in pastel colors. Pamphlet No. 4702, 
price 25¢, carries working patterns 
and directions. It may be done 
successfully on a_ ready-made 


counter pane with a checked surface 
64 


























The spread on the bed is of French knots and tufting 


with a simple fringe made of four strands of No. 3 Pearl 


cotton. 


The design for this spread comes on hot-iron 


pattern No. 4703, including full directions, price 50c 
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‘making will be sent upon request 


\wne Over Needleworks 





The detail above is from an old- 
fashioned quilt made up of 48 white 
and 48 blue blocks, with appliquéd 
designs. 
3501 carries designs and directions 
for making it, price 50c. This quilt 
may also be made in small blocks 


Send the correct amount in stamps 
to Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping, 
for patterns for any spread on these 
pages. Seven-inch, hand-tied fringe 
may also be ordered for 75¢ a yard. 
An article on quilts and qualt 


Hot-iron pattern No. 47-- 

















The counterpane above is done in 
heavy white chainstitch on un- 
bleached muslin, and takes very 
little work to get an excellent effect. 
Hot-iron pattern No. 47-2903 car- 
ries the design and 15 especially 
adaptable for twin beds. Single 
pattern, 50c; double patiern, ooc 


Hot-iron pattern No. 4704 carries 
designs for the child’s play rug 
and pillow on the right, with full 
directions, 25c. Double pattern for 
complete nursery set, 45c. This is 
_@ charming set if made of white 
duck and dark blue denim, with 
the animals worked in chainstitch 


THe most important piece 
of furniture in a bedroom 
is, of course, the bed. There- 
fore the most important 
accessory is the bedspread. 
Upon it the eyes are fixed 
on.entering a bedroom, and 
upon it one’s interest centers. 
By way of needlework, for 
these reasons it offers great 
variety and a strong fascina- 
tion, because one may see 
one’s results so clearly. We 
offer you many charming 
spreads on these pages, 
simple white ones, colored 
ones, formal ones, and in- 
formal ones. Pick out one 
‘of these for your winter’s 
- fancy work, and when spring 
comes—or, if you are a fast 
worker, long before—you 
will have a lovely new 
spread to rejuvenate your 
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The spread above is prettiest carried 
out in all white, the design being 
full and elabor ate, and the fringe of 
the cream, hand-tied, mountaineer 
variety. Hot-iron pattern No. 47- 
T101-3503 carries the design, which 
includes three patterns and full 
directions for making, price 50¢ 


The morning glory spread below ts 
a lovely thing for many types of 
rooms. Hol-iron pattern No. 4701 
carries all the designs and directions 
for making, soc. - Double pattern 
for complete bedroom set,  goc. 
The colored flowers are appliquéd 
with black thread to give character 


Anne Orr’s 
Supplement No. 2 


A Se folio contains many 
ideas for Crochet, Patch- 
work, Embroidery, and Tat- 
ting. The embroidery shown 
is suitable for children’s 
frocks, blouses, cushions, 
and accessories, while the 
crochet and tatting designs 
are for underwear, table 
linen, towels, or anything 
on which one uses edging. 
There are detailed instruc- 
tions for making two center- 
pieces of different types, as 
well as many other charming 
things. In this little folio 
you will find ideas for gifts 
which do not take long to 
make, and suggestions of 
practical value for your own 
or your children’s clothes. 
Send rsc in stamps to Anne 
Orr, Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 
119 West 4oth Street, and 
it will be sent to gene 
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C jaroliniae 


By Rafael Sabatini 


CONCLUSION 
HUBRICK was waiting --foc 


Major Latimer by the doorof 
the library, and opened it for 
him when he arrived. 

He went in to find four men as- 
sembled there: Moultrie, Gadsden; 
Colonel John Laurens, and Governor 
Rutledge. All four faces were of a 
preternatural gravity. The three 
soldiers were old friends of his, men 
by whom he had been honored and 
esteemed. Two of them had been 
his father’s friends. Rutledge was a 
man whose temperament had _per- 
sistently jarred his own, between 
whom and himself there had ever been 
a certain indefinable hostility. Yet, 
behind this, each held the other in a 
certain respect, and until this moment 
neither could have reproached the 
other with anything that touched his 
honor. 

These four, he perceived at once, 
were gathered there to judge him, to hold 
the brief, more or less informal, preliminary 
inquiry, which must prelude the court- 
martial before which he would presently 
have to answer—unless he could now 
satisfy them that he was clear of the guilt 
they were already imputing to him. 

Rutledge was, naturally enough, the 
first to address him. And while he could 
well imagine the inward rage consuming 
' the Governor’s heart to see the shipwreck 
of the plan which he had cherished, to see 
lost through treachery a chance not likely 
to recur, yet never had he known Rutledge 
outwardly more cold, self-contained, and 
correctly formal than he was now. 

“T told you yesterday, Major Latimer, 
when I was constrained against my judg- 
ment and my will to impart to you the 
plan of campaign I had concerted with 
General Lincoln, that it would. go very 
hard with you or with General Moultrie— 
the only two in Charles Town who then 
knew the secret besides myself—if this 
thing should be prematurely divulged. The 
situation that I dreaded has arisen. 
Warned in time, the British have escaped 
the trap; and the consequence to our un- 
fortunate country must mean a prolonga- 
tion of the war for months or perhaps years, 
with all the uncertainty, misery, and hor- 
rors attending it. That warning must have 
reached them either from General Moultrie 
or yourself.” 

“Ts it quite impossible that General 
Prevost’s own scouts should have perceived 
the approach of General Lincoln?” asked 
Latimer, and the calm of his own voice 
surprised him and gave him confidence. 


He had come to this ordeal in terror. 
66 


Now that he was =e 
faced with the neces- 
sity to answer ques- 
tions, the terror fell 
from him. He recov- 
ered his mastery of 
himself, and his wits 
grew keen and sharp. 

“It is not impossible,” said Rutledge. 
“But in all the circumstances highly im- 
probable, and in this instance it is not what 
happened. This we know. The British had 
with them a score or so of continental 
prisoners, whom in their precipitate re- 
treat they abandoned. These men I have 
examined, and they positively assure me 
that at one o’clock this morning the 
British camp was aroused from sleep as a 
consequence of the arrival of a messenger 
for General Prevost with news of what was 
preparing for him. The matter was freely 
discussed in the British camp, and these 
men began to break camp immediately- 
after the arrival of that messenger.” 

There was a tap at the door, and 
Shubrick appeared, 

“Mrs. Latimer, sir, begs insistently to 
be allowed a word with your excellency.” 

‘Desire Mrs. Latimer to wait a moment. 
We may require her presently.” 

Shubrick retired, while Latimer breathed 
a prayer of thanks. His aim now, his only 
aim, at all costs, was to spare her, to save 
her, for the sake of the boy. His heart 
was suddenly moved to an infinite pity. 
Standing as he believed himself to stand 
upon the brink of eternity—for that this 
could end other than in a bandage and a 
firing-party he had little hope—the things 
of this world, by which in common with 








other men he had set such store while life - 


was strong within him, shrank now to’ pro- 
portions more in relation with that eternity 
upon which he was about to embark. He 


was given the acute, all-embracing mental 


vision of men in extremity, the knowledge 
which, all-knowing, is all-forgiving. In 
the light of this he beheld Myrtle no longer 
as the traitress he had dubbed her, the 
false deceiving wife who at once betrayed 
himself and his cause. Rather did he be- 
hold her as a poor, weak human soul in the 
grip of forces against which it had not the 
strength to prevail. She had loved Mande- 
ville. There was, no doubt, much in 
Mandeville to compel a woman’s love. Her 
first mistake had been not to have been 
true to herself in that emotion. But the 
mistake had been a mistake of pity. Nobly 
she had sought to sacrifice the desire of her 
life to loyalty to the friend of her child- 
hood and to the troth she had plighted him 


before she had come to fuller knowledge of ~ 


herself. All had gone well until Mandeville 
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Two faltering, un- 
certain steps to- 
ward her husband 
Myrtle took, then 
swayed into his 
arms and lay, 
half-swooning in 
relief, against his 
Breast, “You 
know now, Harry, 
my dear,” sne said 


had appeared in her life once more. 
That and the filial piety which likewise, 
for his own sake, she had immolated had 


proved too strong for her. And to this 
was yet to be added the faith of Toryism 
in which she had been reared. All these 
made up forces against which she could not 
struggle. 
That now was his view of her. Hence 
this infinite loving pity—such a pity as 
that which he was persuaded had induced 
-her to marry him that she might save his 
‘threatened life—swayed him to save her 
for her own sake and for the sake of their 
child, who must otherwise be left without 
a protector in this world. His one dread 
was lest under examination she should 
betray herself before he could have made 
her safe. 
_ As Shubrick closed the door, Rutledge 
again addressed him. “It lies, you see, 


_ between yourself and General Moultrie. 


You will not, I suppose, wish to suggest 


_ that he may have been our betrayer.”’ 
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“That I certainly do not.” 

Rutledge inclined his head. “Colonel 
Laurens,” he said significantly, and the 
tall, youthful Colonel advanced, grave and 
sad of face. 

“Your sword, Major Latimer.” 

But there Moultrie intervened. “No, 
no! You go too fast altogether. You take 
too much for granted. Surely there is no 
need to deprive him of his sword until his 
guilt is really established.” 

“Oddslife!”’ said Gadsden. ‘Can it be 
more fully established than it is already? 
It’s either Latimer or yourself, Moultrie. 
And to suppose that it is you would be as 
ridiculous as to suppose that it was 
Rutledge.” : 

Latimer had already unbuckled his 
sword. He delivered it to Laurens, who 
went to place it on the library table. 

Moultrie, with an ill-tempered shrug, 
pulled up a chair and sat down beside 
this same table. Gadsden followed his 
example. Both had been in the lines 


American Revolution, 


peace after long conflict 
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all night, and both were tired. Laurens 
remained standing, but moved away a little 
into the background. Rutledge set himself 
to pace the room between Latimer and 
the others. 

“The assumption is, Major Latimer, 
that you imparted the news to your wife. 
We are persuaded that you are guilty of 
no worse betrayal than that. You desired 
very possibly, and perhaps not unnatu- 
rally, to allay her anxieties. We sympathize 
with that as far as we are able, but it is not 
a plea that will greatly avail you before a 
court-martial.”’ 

“I realize it, sir. 
But what is the 
further assumption? 
For a further as- 
sumption there must 
be. To whom did 
my wife betray this 
secret in her turn?” 

“To her father, 
whose attachment to 
the British cause is 
scandalously notori- 
ous.” 

Latimer smiled. 
“That, sir, is very 
easily disproved. It 
is within your excellency’s own knowledge 
and General Moultrie’s that after you im- 
parted this secret to me, I did not leave the 
lines until I set out with Colonel Smith to 
meet the British commissioners. I did 
not return until just before two o’clock 
in the afternoon, and from the time that 
you told me of Lincoln’s advance I did 
not see my wife until then—over two 
hours after her father had been arrested 
by your orders.” 

“What’s that?” cried Moultrie. 

Latimer repeated his words, while 
Rutledge stroked his chin thoughtfully, 
obviously puzzled. 

“How do you know the hour of Sir 
Andrew Carey’s arrest?’ Gadsden asked 
him suspiciously. : 

“From Middleton, the officer who ef- 
fected it. He was on duty here in the after- 
noon, and it was natural that he should 
tell me this.”’ 

Rutledge, still very thoughtful, rang the 
bell, informed himself from Shubrick that 
Mr. Middleton was on the premises, and 
desired him to be called. 

“If Middleton confirms him, that knocks 
the bottom out of the charge, John,” said 
Moultrie. 

Rutledge made no reply. Middleton 
came and did confirm Major Latimer’s 
statement. He had arrested Sir Andrew 
Carey at noon precisely, within ten minutes 
of receiving the Governor’s order. 

“I congratulate you on your prompti- 


tude, Mr. Middleton,” said the Governor. 
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Moultrie asked a question. ““Have you any notion, sir, how the British came to be informed of 
They were informed by me upon information obtained from Major Latimer. There he stands, 


“You may go, sir, unless He 
turned to the others. ‘‘Perhaps you would 
like to question him.” 

Laurens took advantage of the occasion. 
“When you arrested Sir Andrew Carey, 
how was he.occupied?” 

“He was writing—just finishing a letter, 
or what looked like a letter.” 

“Did you seize it?” Rutledge asked him 
sharply. 

“Certainly, sir. 
ing-case. They 
office.” 

Rutledge smiled alittle. “Mr. Middleton, 


I congratulate you on your thoroughness. 
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writ- 
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That 
are in 


Please fetch me this writing-case. You 
may sit down, Major Latimer, if you 
choose.” 

Latimer availed himself of the privilege 
and waited in fear for the production of 
the writing-case. 

It was brought and opened, and Middle- 
ton indicated the letter upon which Sir 
Andrew had been engaged when arrested. 
Rutledge thanked him, dismissed him, and 
went to sit down at the table, between 
Gadsden and Moultrie, with the case 
before him, the particular letter in his 
hand. 

“It is in cipher, of course,” he said, 


“which at once marks its character.’ 

“However that may be, sir,’’ ventured 
Mr. Latimer, “‘it is clear that if my wife 
conveyed the news of Lincoln’s approach 
to her father, she must have conveyed it 
before she actually knew it, which is the as- 
sumption upon which you are charging me.” 

“Damme! that seems clear enough,” 
Moultrie agreed. 

“Nothing,” added Mr. Latimer, ‘‘could 
be more clear, and in view of it I think you 
may safely leave my wife cut of this.’ 

“On the contrary,” said Rutledge, “I 
think it is time we had her in.” And again 
he tinkled the bell. 
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the approach of General Lincoln?”’’ 


Carey’s eyes gleamed. 


“T have. 


as false to you as he was false to me; false and rotten to the core of him” 


Appalled, Major Latimer exerted him- 
self to avoid it: If Myrtle were brought 
before those men, it was unthinkable that 
she would not implicate herself. He 
appealed to the oldest of his friends 
present. 

“General Moultrie, is this necessary? 
Must my wife be harassed by questions on 
such a matter as this—a matter on which,” 
he added desperately, “I accept full re- 
sponsibility.” 

“Mrs. Latimer, herself, has begged to 
be allowed to come before us,’”’ answered 
Moultrie, ill at ease. 

She was brought in, and Tom Izard who 


accompanied her was permitted at her 


own request to remain. Colonel Laurens 
went to set a chair for her immediately 
facing Rutledge at the table. She ac- 
cepted it with a murmured word of thanks. 
She was pale, but wonderfully composed. 
From Harry’s fierce, almost brutal accusa- 
tion, and from what Tom had told her in 
answer to her questions, she had realized 
completely what had happened, and the 
terrible thing of which her husband stood 
accused. The tangle she saw was an appal- 
ling one, but knowing herself innocent and 
equally confident that however~ the be- 
trayal had come about, it was not her 


husband who was 
guilty, she had the 
shrewd sense to 
realize that here 
nothing but a full 
statement of the 
truth could avail 
him. By laying all 
the facts before 
them, surely the 
truth must reveal 
itself. 

Tom Izard took 
his stand beside 
her. Moultrie and 
Gadsden, who had 
risen when she 
entered, resumed 
their seats, and 
Laurens went 
round to stand be- 
Find Rutledge. 
From where she 
sat, by turning her 

d alittle to the 
right, she could see 
her husband, seat- 
ed with an outward 
composure that 
was very far from 
reflecting what 
Was passing in his 
seul. 

Rutledge’s level 
voice expounded 
briefly the situa- 
tion: the plan by 
which it had been 
hoped, in his own 
phrase, to Bur- 
goyne the British, 
and the fact that 
the British, fore- 
warned, had 
evaded the trap. 

“Tt follows, mad- 
am, that we have 
been betrayed. 
And as, besides 
myself, only Gen- 
eral Moultrie and 
Major Latimer 
shared the secret, 
it follows that the 
betrayer is one or 
the other of these 
two. Since we are 
satisfied, from rea- 
sons with which I 
think you will not 
require me to 
trouble you, that 
General Moultrie 
is not the traitor, 
it follows that the 
guilt of this terrible 
betrayal attaches 

itself inevitably to your husband.” 

She would have interrupted him at this 
stage. But he restrained her by raising 
his hand. 

“All that I require of you, madam, is 
that you will answer one or two questions. 
First of all: Did Major Latimer at any 
time yesterday inform you that General 
Lincoln was secretly advancing upon the 
British rear?”’ 

She did not immediately reply. Here 
at the very outset she found all her firm 
resolve to tell the truth and nothing but 
the truth shattered by the very first ques- 
tion asked her. (Continued on page 168) 
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- HE shrine of our civilization, the 

focus of all that is comely in life” 

—this is. Christopher Morley’s 

tribute to the kitchen. He pic- 
tures this workshop for meals in the mak- 
ing, not as a place to drudge in many hours 
a day, but as one where truly creative work 
is accomplished, in the form of simple, 
healthful, and attractive meals, quickly 
and easily prepared. 


The large old-fashioned kitchen with its - 


singing kettle and purring cat is disappear- 
ing. It is no longer a family sitting-room 
and general workshop. The kitchen is 
shrinking in size. This is significant. We 
all recognize that many of the old-time 
crafts once carried on there are now only 
a memory, and that much of the actual 
cooking has gone to the factory and the 
food-shop. 

These smaller kitchens of ours are more 
than ever workshops for meal-making only. 
They should, therefore, be equipped and 
arranged just for this purpose, to save long 
hours, many steps, and other work mo- 
tions. If we still have a large, rambling 
kitchen, there is the problem of arrang- 
ing our equipment in a way that will keep 
all work centers within one part of the 
kitchen. We can then confine our work to 
that area, with great saving in time and 
steps. This area should really not be more 
than about 9 feet by 12 feet in size. This is 
a good size for the average kitchen, al- 
though compact arrangement of equipment 
can be accomplished in smaller space. We 
must here distinguish between kitchens and 
the kitchenettes in apartment houses. 
Many of the latter are so small that they 
are frankly a compromise. 

If you happen to be one of those house- 
keepers who feel that the kitchen is claim- 
ing too much of your day, we would 
strongly advise you to plan for a thought- 
ful and searching study of the way in 
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For the New Year the Department of Cookery wishes to cooperate with the 
readers of Goop HOUSEKEEPING in giving special attention to what seems at 


present to be the outstanding food problem in the American home. 
and industrial conditions today make thoughtful purchasing imperative. 


Economic 
To 


this end we are planning a series of articles on marketing. The keynote for the 
Institute in meal preparation and menus will be simplicity. Simple and attrac- 
tive meals, carefully but quickly prepared in a well-arranged kitchen, will free 
the housekeeper’s time and energy for real homemaking. Such meals must dem- 


onstrate what we may term 


“preventive eating,” that is, eating to prevent 


disease and poor nutrition. Let us aim for physical fitness and positive health 


which work progresses in meal making and 
in the clearing away afterward. This is 
what the Institute has been doing, and we 
feel confident that such a study will help 
to bring you out of the kitchen. It will 
make you conscious of any methods you 
are now following in which you waste 
motions and so make unnecessary work for 
yourself. When we are hurrying through 
the preparation of a meal, there is little 
time to stop and plan our order of work, 
so that the many small tasks may fit 
smoothly into one another and 
not make unnecessary work 
for us. The first opportunity 
you. have, then, go into the 
kitchen and, with the equip- 
ment in sight, take time to 
plan out deliberately the mak- 
ing of some particular meal. 
You will find that your work 
is largely determined by the 
arrangement of both the large 
and small equipment. 

All food materials must first 
be collected from their storage 
spaces and placed on that sur- 
face where they are most con- 
veniently prepared. Assem- 
bling them all first, instead of 
waiting until we need them «* 
for some dish, saves many an 
extra trip to refrigerator or 
elsewhere. 

Their preparation may or 
may not include cooking. We 
are happily learning to relish 
a growing number of uncooked 
fruits and vegetables. Most 
of these, such as celery, to- 
matoes, and cabbage, are 
easily prepared at the sink, 
where a supply of water and 
the garbage pail are at hand. 
And speaking of the garbage 
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pail, if you have not one with a foot pedal 
for opening and closing it, you will avoid 
much tiresome stooping in having it 
raised from the floor. One way to do this 
is to have a small table or shelf as an ex- 
tension of the right-hand drainboard, with 
an opening for receiving the garbage, and 
a shelf just beneath this for the can. 

When these uncooked vegetables are 
ready, we should advise putting them right 
into the serving dishes on the drainboard at 
the sink, unless they are to be mixed with 
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The above illustration shows a kitchen cabi- 
net equipped as a work space for daily use 









































other ingredients at the work 
table. These serving dishes 
should at once be set on the 
serving table out of the way. 
Those fruits and vegetables 
to be cooked will be pre- 
pared at the sink and passed 
on to the range or cooker. 
The other foods are, of 
course, made ready for cook- 
ing at the work table and 
then passed on to the range. 
From there, when cooked, 
they also go to the serving 
table. 

In thus analyzing your 
work, you will begin more 
fully to appreciate the value 
of a separate serving table, 
a portable one, or a service 
wagon. If used for all foods 
that are ready to serve, it 
keeps the work table free for work that is 
conveniently done there, and it also avoids 
a second handling of those dishes which, if 
set on the work table, have only to be re- 
moved again for serving. This use of the 
serving table and work table represents a 
wise use of working surfaces, which should 
be also applied to the sink. As far as pos- 
sible, begin and end each piece of work on 
the same surface. For example, avoid 
placing soiled dishes on the work table. It 
means a second handling in moving them 
to the sink, where they should have been 
placed at first. If a casserole dish, after 
being used for baking, is set on the work 
tabie, it may crowd the table for other 
work, and after all it has to be moved 
again to the serving table. 

In your planning for the collection, 
preparation, cooking, and serving of food 
in meal making, you have doubtless 
come to some definite conclusions as to 
arranging the large pieces of equipment. 
You will agree with us that above all 
this arrangement should be compact. 
It is a question of going from refriger- 
ator directly to cabinet or sink, then to 
range or cooker, and from there to serv- 
ing table, except for that food which has 
gone directly from the sink to the serv- 
ing table. A remote cupboard or pantry 
for storage means extra trips and cross 
tracking. This is why the kitchen cabi- 
net is such a labor-saver. It provides 
storage for supplies in daily use right at 
the work table, which is part of the cabi- 
net. For extra supplies the storage 
units now available for placing beside 
the cabinet are convenient. The serving 





A simple tea wagon or small kit- 
chen table put on casters proves 
a valuable kitchen step-saver 
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Let Us Help You 


1. What is your greatest diffi- 
culty in your kitchen work 
as a housewife in the city or 
country? 

2. What gives you most con- 
cern in your daily food 
problems? 

3. In what way can we give 
you most effective assistance 
through the pages of this 
department? 


We ask for thoughtful replies, and 
in return we shal] be glad to send 
you either a copy of our bulletin 
“Fish and Shellfish Cookery,” or a 
copy of our bulletin, ‘Desserts in 
Variety.” Please state your prefer- 
ence, in sending your reply. Address 
Goop Housexeepinc Institute, 105 
West 39th Street, New York City 


table, if portable, can be wheeled wherever 
it is needed. 

For those who are not fortunate enough 
to have a kitchen cabinet, an ordinary work 
table may be arranged for the convenient 
storage of supplies. Such a table is here 
illustrated in the kitchen of one of our 
readers. 

You may object to the open shelves for 
the food containers, and you may not care 
to see the small utensils hung from these 
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There are always certain 
utensils which the housewife 
is using daily either near or 
at the sink. These utensils 
can be conveniently grouped 
above the sink, as illustrated 


Then there are cooking activ- 
ities carried on at the range, 
which suggest the grouping 
of certain utensils and food 
supplies within convenient 
reach, as illustrated below 


Those who do not have a’ 
kitchen cabinet can arrange 
a work table for the con- 
venient storage of those 
supplies in daily use, as il- 
lustrated in the center below 
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instead of being stored ina drawer. But 
is there any real reason why they should 
not be so placed? The food containers 
are dust tight. The shelves will, of 
course, need frequent dusting, but in 
contrast to this just consider the time 
and energy and patience we use in 
opening and shutting cupboard doors 
and drawers an endless number of times 
every day. “Everything im daily use in 
sight’ will make this unnecessary. 
When utensils are used daily, they have 
little chance to collect dust. Some 
housekeepers are even keeping their 
cutlery at the side of the work table in- 
stead of in'a drawer. They slip each 
piece through a strip of leather tacked to 
an upright board at intervals, or through 
two strips of wood supported on 
standards at one end of the table. 
There is then no opening and shutting 
of the cutlery drawer, with the possible 
dulling of edges of knives when they are 
jostled together in the drawer. It would 
be difficult to find a chef who would toler- 
ate cupboards and drawers as storage 
spaces for his utensils and cutlery. His 
pots and pans hang on a rack above his 
work table, and his cutlery is frequently 
held on a stand as described above. 

If you place your small equipment on or 
near that center where it is used most, you 
are saving yourself much work. If the can 
opener is used (Continued on tol 90) 
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FRENCH FRIED 
Potatoes 


In the Institute Way 


VERY one likes French 
EK fried potatoes, for when 

rightly made they are de- 
licious and make a most attrac- 
tive dish. They are served too 
rarely in many homes, however, 
as housewives are afraid there is 
too much work involved. The 
process is really quite simple, 
and as they are especially nice 
to serve on cold days, the house- 
wife should delight her family 
with French fried potatoes 
served more frequently. 

Select potatoes of uniform 
shape and size so that uniform 
pieces will be the result. Wash 
and pare the required number 
of potatoes thinly to avoid 
waste, and remove all eyes. The 
potatoes should immediately be 
dropped into cold water to pre- 
vent their discoloring. The 
potatoes may be cut in a variety 
of shapes to suit the house- 
wife’s preference. If they are 
small, they may be cut in about 
eight or ten lengthwise pieces 
resembling orange sections. A 
very popular way of cutting the 
potatoes is in strips. They are 
first cut in slices one-fourth inch 
thick, and these slices are then 
cut in one-fourth inch strips. A 
French potato cutter will facili- 
tate the cutting of these strips. 
These narrow strips are some- 
times called ‘shoestring pota- 
toes.” But in whatever form the 
potatoes are cut, they must be 
dropped again into cold water 
at once. The water must com- 
pletely cover them, to prevent 
their turning dark. Allow them 
to soak for one hour. 

Fill a fat kettle with any pre- 
ferred fat; insert a fat ther- 
mometer and heat it to 395° F. 
This temperature has been 
found most satisfactory, as a 
higher temperature will brown 
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Pare uniform potatoes and drop them at 
once into cold water to prevent discoloring 


Cut the potatoes first in one-fourth inch 
slices, then these in one-fourth inch strips 
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Dry the potatoes on a towel thoroughly and 
place a single layer in the frying basket 





Fry the potato strips in deep fat at 395° F. until 
a golden brown. Drain on crushed paper and 


sprinkle with salt. Garnish and serve at once 
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the potatoes before they are 
cooked, and a lower tempera- 
ture will not brown them satis- 
factorily. 

Remove a few of the potatoes 
from the cold water, drain 
them, and then dry them 
thoroughly on a towel. It is 
important to wipe off as much 
water as possible to prevent ex- 
cessive spattering of the fat. A 
wire frying basket is almost 
necessary when preparing 
French fried potatoes, as it 
greatly facilitates the lowering 
of the potatoes into the fat and 
raising them out again. Place 
a layer of potato strips in the 
basket, taking care that they do 
not rest on top of each other. 

When the temperature of 
the fat is 395° F., lower the 
basket of potatoes into it. 
Fry the potatoes for about four 
and one-half minutes or until 
they are a _ golden brown. 
Drain them on crushed paper 
and sprinkle with salt. Garnish 
the potatoes with sprigs of 
parsley and serve at once. 

There are a number of vari- 
ations of French fried potatoes 
which are almost as simple to 
prepare. For shredded pota- 
toes or potato straws, cut the 
potatoes in one-eighth inch 
slices and these in one-eighth 
inch strips. They may be also 
cut into balls or elliptical shapes 
with French vegetable cutters, 
or in cubes, and fried in the 
same way. These may be served 
as a separate dish, or rolled in 
chopped parsley and used as a 
garnish for boiled or baked fish. 
For potato curls, cut the pota- 
toes in one-half inch slices; then 
cut around and around to form 
curls and let stand in cold water 
for thirty minutes. Drain, dry, 
and fry in deep fat at 395° F. 
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REAKFAST nowadays 
has to cover a wide 


Cold-Weather Breakfasts 


By Florence Spring 
Tested in the Department of Cookery 








range — including and 
lying between the ex- 
tremes of the black coffee and 








dry toast repast affected by 
madam in these days of “re- 
ducing” and the really hearty 
meal required by the school 
children and the business man. 
The substantial breakfast, al- 
though far from the steak or 
pork chops and potato menu 
which I remember in my child- 
hood, is usually a necessity for 
a part of the family. In cold 
weather there are numberless 















delicious combinations 
that have an appeal 
altogether different 
from. the lighter and 
daintier arrangements 
acceptable in summer. 
- The cooked cereals 
now seem appetizing, 
and it is frequently 
well to start cold 
weather breakfasts 

with them. Try cooking even the rolled 
oats the night before, making it rather stiff. 
Next morning, thin the mixture with whole 
milk and finish cooking. Tryimixing package 
cereals for a variety, achieving delicious 
and different combinations. A wheat and 


_a malt food, and farina and two table- 


_spoonfuls of Indian meal, are suggestions. 
Chopped dates, raisins, or other dried 
fruit may be added to the cereal for 
variation. 

Swiss Eggs. To one tablespoonful of 
butter melted in a small skillet, add one- 
half cupful of cream or top milk; when sim- 
mering, slip four eggs in carefully, one at a 
time. Sprinkle with salt, pepper, and a 
dash of cayenne, and when nearly set, with 
two tablespoonfuls of grated cheese. When 
cooked as you like them, take up on rounds 





Breakfast -Menus 


Orange Juice 
Sausage and Fried Apples 
Popovers 
Coffee 


Grapefruit 
Combined Cereals 
Swiss Eggs on Toast 
Coffee 


Baked Bananas 
Fish Hash Bran Muffins 
Coffee 


Orange Sections 
Oatmeal 
Russian Relish on Toast 
Coffee 


Cinnamon Prunes 
Whole Wheat Cereal 
Ham Toast 
Coffee 


Hot Baked Apples—Cream 
Omelet, Spanish Sauce 
Corn Muffins Coffee 


Stewed Dried Apricots and Dates 
Farina 
Scrambled Potatoes and Eggs 
Toast Coffee 





season, or can plenty of it for 
winter if you have the materials, 
omitting the butter and flour 
until it is to be used. For other 
variations of omelet, on half of 
it spread a little thick tomato 
sauce; minced ham; half a 
dozen cooked oysters quar- 
tered; minced mushrooms 
cooked five minutes in butter; 
or any left-over vegetables 
minced and seasoned. Finely- 



















diced fried potato is also very 
nice to add. 

Sausage and Fried Apples. 
Fry the required number of 
small sausages, and in some of 
the fat as many halved, cored, 
and unpeeled apples as re- 





of hot, buttered toast, 
shake paprika on lib- 
erally, sprinkle with 
minced parsley and 
sweet pepper, and 
pour the cream 
around. 

Omelet with Spanish 
Sauce. There is no 
more delicious omelet 
than one served with 
Spanish sauce. Make a puffy omelet, and 
just before folding, add two or three table- 
spoonfuls of the Spanish sauce. Fold, slip 
on toa hot platter, pour more sauce around, 
garnish with parsley and toast points, and 
serve. This also makes an unsurpassed 
luncheon dish. To make the sauce, chop 
two green peppers and one red, sweet pep- 
per, and one onion. Sauté five minutes, 
stirring, in two tablespoonfuls of butter; 
add one quart of cut-up very ripe or canned 
tomatoes, one tablespoonful of sugar, one 
teaspoonful of salt, a dash of cayenne, and 
a dash of pepper. Cook, stirring, until 
smooth; thicken slightly with one table- 
spoonful each of flour and butter blended 
together. Two or three chopped mush- 
rooms may be added occasionally for vari- 
ation. Keep this sauce in the ice-box in 


quired, first dipping them in 

flour to which a little sugar has 
been added. Fry until soft and browned. 
Place on a hot serving dish with two 
small sausages on each half. 

Russian Relish. To two cupfuls of diced, 
cold roast beef add one chopped sweet 
pepper and three-fourths cupful of gravy. 
Heat thoroughly and serve on hot but- 
tered toast garnished with tiny curls of 
bacon. 

Ham Toast. Mince one and one-half cup- 
fuls of left-over ham and moisten to spread 
with. about three-fourths cupful of highly- 
seasoned stewed tomato or tomato sauce. 
Make neat sandwiches with white bread; 
dip in a mixture of one egg, one cupful of 
milk, one-half teaspoonful of salt, and one- 
eighth teaspoonful of pepper. Sauté them 
quickly in a hot frying-pan with a little 
butter, fat, or oil. Minced sausage may 
be substituted for the ham. 

Scrambled Potatoes and Eggs. Dice 
left-over potatoes and sauté in a little 
butter, fat, or oil. Push them to one side 
of the pan and scramble an egg or two, 
combining them with the potatoes at the 
last minute. 

Fish Hash. To one-half cupful of left- 
Over creamed salt or fresh fish, add two 
cupfuls or less of finely-chopped or mashed 
cold potato, a (Continued on page 153) 


salads at -all,,and who 

of us is not when. the 
dish furnishes such a Conve- 
nient and esthetic finale’ for 
the left-over.fruit of. vege- 
table, one-should serve. them 
appropriately. “‘Unlike — so 
many ‘of the sturdier com- 
ponents. of \the meal; the 
salad must win the eye be- 
fore it can tempt the palate. 
A salad which is uninviting 
in appearance is so much 
culinary effort lost. 

It was in order that my 
salads might be the medléys 
salads are meant to be, rath- 
er than the unsightly dish 
some salads are, that I in- 
stigated the Salad Shelf. My 
shelf did not spring into 
existence with one order to 
the grocer; it was gathered 
together little by little; in 
fact, I am still adding to it. 
Each one of us, I think, has 
her own repertoire of salads 
to which she is continually 
adding. For this reason 
your shelf will not contain 
exactly the same ingredients 
as mine, but some of the 
suggestions may prove help- 
ful. 

The embryo of my Salad 
Shelf was a group of different 
dressings that I procured 
when I began to realize that 
too constant use of one 
dressing was resulting in the 
salad becoming the wall- 
flower of the meal. Fore- 
most among the original 
occupants of my shelf was a 
bottle in which salad oil and 
vinegarweremixed for French 
dressing, one-half cupful of 
vinegar or lemon juice to one 
cupful of oil, or as taste pre- 
fers. I do not mix the 
seasoning with the founda- 
tion oil and acid, preferring 
to adapt the seasoning to 
the salad. This French 
dressing is best if kept in a 
cool place. 

Because of their constant 
use as seasonings, salt, pep- 
per, sugar, mustard, and 
paprika are included on the 
shelf. Sometimes, to change 
the appearance of a salad, I 
do not add the paprika to the 
dressing, but sprinkle a little 
on the finished salad. Bottles 
of some good brand of both 
mayonnaise and boiled dress- 
ing are an important part 
of my salad ingredient col- 
lection. Unless the shelf 
is in a cool spot, however, 
these are best kept in the 
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| F ONE is going to serve 


My SALAD Shelf 


By Elizabeth Shaffer 


Sponsored by the Department of Cookery 
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Fruits, fresh, canned, or dried, molded in gelatine and 
attractively garnished, will tempt both eye and palate 
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With a well-stocked salad shelf the variations which may 
be introduced in the dressings are almost unlimited 
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The winter vegetables with their pleasing color and 
crispness offer a happy solution to the salad problem 


. refrigerator. 
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These dress- 
ings furnish flavor variation 
from the home-made dress- 
ings and are convenient in 
an emergency when the 
supply of home-made dress- 
ings is exhausted and there 
is not time to make fresh. 

I plan to make a supply 
of mayonnaise weekly. Kept 
tightly covered in the refrig- 
erator, the mayonnaise as 
well as the boiled salad 
dressing will easily keep a 
week or longer. These 
dressings, like French dress- 
ing, I leave unseasoned, 
adding the seasoning to the 


individual amount I am 


using. The sugar and salt 
I usually add when making 
the boiled dressing, although 
if preferred they may be 
added to each individual 
amount with any — other 
seasonings that are being 
used. A whipped cream 
dressing may be prepared 
by adding twice as much 
whipped cream as_ boiled 
dressing, although this pro- 
portion may be varied to 
suit the individual taste. 
My next step, after mak- 
ing my collection of dress- 
ings, was to add such in- 
gredients as would make 
wide variation possible. Salt, 
white pepper, paprika, and 
sugar I already had, as well 
as mustard. My next ad- 
dition was a bottle of chili 
sauce. This I used princi- 
pally in the preparation of 
Russian Dressing, which I 
make by adding to four 
tablespoonfuls of mayon- 
naise two tablespoonfuls of 
chili sauce, two tablespoon- 
fuls of whipped cream, and 
one tablespoonful of 
chopped green pepper. Chili 
sauce also makes a_ good 
variation for boiled salad 
dressing. It is added in the 
proportion of one part of 
chili sauce to two parts of 
boiled salad dressing. The 
boiled dressing should be 
seasoned rather highly with 
mustard. As an excellent 


variation of French dressing 


for use with a fruit salad can 
be made by beating together 
equal parts of grape juice 
and olive oil, seasoning with 
a little salt, I have included a 
small bottle of grape juice 
on my Salad Shelf. 

If you are fond of Roque- 
fort cheese dressing, you will 
want to keep on hand one 
of the (Continued on page 152) 
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The members of our Insti- 
tute staff became members 
of the coffee testing staff 


The Institute Tests Methods of Preparing It 


OFFEE is a universal drink and 
used to such an extent by’ the 
American people that Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING Institute has carried on 
considerable research on the subject of 
coffee making. In doing this, the Institute 
is not recommending the drinking of coffee. 
To drink it or not to drink it is not the 
question here. We are considering merely 
the problem of securing better coffee. It 
was interesting, however, to find that 
one member of the staff could take no 
part in the testing, being sensitized to 
coifee. 

The results of this testing and research 
work indicated that the making of excellent 
coffee hinges upon following a few simple 
tules. We feel that these general instruc- 
tions will aid the housekeeper materially 
in the production of better coffee. ; 

r. Buy in the bean and buy in reason- 
ably small quantities. 

2. Keep your coffee in a tight container. 

3. Grind as used. A well-known coffee 
expert and importer says: ‘“The instant 
the structure of the roasted berry is broken 
open by the grinders, the delicate, subtle, 
very volatile, aromatic element is released 
and should immediately be captured in 
the brew. The grinding should precede 
the brewing by a period of minutes only, 
for the highest results. Hours mean dimin- 
ished fragrance, days mean deterioration, 
and weeks actual damage and complete 
loss of true character of the coffee.” 

4. Measure carefully—the water 
as well as the coffee. The exact Ee 
proportion depends upon the kind é 


of coffee used and the individual ¥ 


taste. At the Institute we used two 
level tablespoonfuls of ground coffee 
to one measuring cupful of water. 

5. Use the grounds but once. 
Coffee once used has no more value 


in making coffee than ashes in building a 
fire. 

6. Serve at once.~ If you must delay, 
keep the coffee piping hot, but never let 
the finished coffee boil. 

7. Keep the coffee-making appliance 
clean. 

And now for the method of making the 
coffee—the most important factor of all. 
In ascertaining the best methods of making 
coffee, every member of our Institute staff 
became also a member of the coffee testing 
staff, with one exception. Without any 
knowledge of the method used in making 
the coffee, each person judged the coffee 
from the standpoint of: (1) odor, (2) clear- 
ness, (3) taste without sugar and cream, 
(4) taste with sugar and cream, or as the 
individual was accustomed to drinking it. 
Of course, in a test of this kind we realize 
that the taste sense of the person making 
the test may sometimes be influenced by 
training or experience, so that those accus- 
tomed to coffee made by one particular 
method will often consider it the best be- 
cause they are accustomed to it. However, 
we feel that in making this test, our testing 
groups varied sufficiently to overcome this. 






This attractive after dinner coffee service is 
shown through the courtesy of Ovington Bros. 


These tests were not made once, but many 
times, and included not only the members 
of our own staff, but groups of visitors who 
were visiting the Institute kitchens while 
the tests were going on. One group was a 
class of college students representing differ- 
ent homes and widely different sections of 
this country and other countries. 

Before we compared the different 
methods used in making coffee—boiling, 
percolating, and drip—we tested out all the 
possible methods of making each type be- 
fore deciding on the best. Percolated 
coffee started with both hot and cold water 
was tested. The consensus of opinion was 
for the coffee made with hot water, which 
was allowed to percolate seven minutes. 
This was used as a standard of comparison 
with the other methods. 

The same method of determining the 
standard for boiled coffee was used, and 
the majority of the staff decided in favor 
of the coffee started with cold water, al- 
lowed to boil for three minutes, and then 
left standing on the back of the stove for 
ten minutes. 

In making the drip coffee, both metal 
and non-metal pots were used. The testers 
favored the coffee made in the non-metal 
container. We conferred with a well- 
known coffee expert who advises that coffee 
be ground to the consistency of powdered 
sugar when using the drip method. The 
container should be preheated by filling 
with boiling watera short time before 
being used. After the coffee grounds 
have been placed in the proper 
compartment, fresh, rapidly boiling 
water in the proper quantity should 
be poured over them and allowed 
to drip through. It was interesting 
to note that the staff favored the 
more rapidly dripped coffee as being 
the more (Continued on page 113) 
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NC ever was the art 
of deception more 
cleverly practised or 
more richly worded 
Becky's 


campaign LO saUe= = 


than in 


HE Bella, .in 
among those 
stately edifices of 


white stone and 
tapestry brick, suggested 
a little old relative from 
up-state at a fashionable 
reception. The Bella was 
broad and low — only 
seven stories where the 
avenue allowed fourteen; 
it was red brick above 
and red sandstone be- 
low, with a couple of 
allegorical figures, half- 
griffin and half-lady, 
guarding the entrance. 

The Harcourt, to the 
north, opened iron-grilled 
glass doors on a black 
and white marble hall 
attended always by three 
large men in livery and served by four 
gliding elevators. The Bella let you 
open its highly-grained yellow-brown 
doors yourself. Its one elevator started 
off with a lateral shake and went nosing 
up the shaft in an exploring fashion, as if 
none too sure of the way. Daniel in his 
rickety den took Miss Marvin up and 
waited while she got her rubbers, 
brought her down and soothed the 
raging telephone, went up to get the 
Shepard nurse and baby, helped the 
baby carriage out to the sidewalk, 
waved by-by to Tottie, went back to 
answer the telephone, took Mrs. Hall 
up with the cautious slowness she de- 
manded, hurried down with Mr. Terry, 
stepped out for a pint of milk for Mrs. Van 
Dusen, paid a C. O. D. for Mrs. Alden, 
answered the telephone—Daniel with his 
mellow, black courtesy had been doing that 
for thirty-three years. Most of the tenants 
had been there nearly as long. The 
Shepards, dating back only eight years, 
were still newcomers. 

The Bella’s rooms were all outside, 
broad, generous, hospitable. A church to 
the south and a bank to the west left them 
drenched with sun. They had fireplaces 
and inside blinds and deep window-sills 
for plants, and the tenants lined the walls 
with books as though they could count on 
dying there. Property values went up and 
up, the yearly rents in the Harcourt were 
more than the entire capital of some of the 
Bella’s tenants, investors with millions at 
their command hovered hungrily about the 
red sandstone griffins that guarded the 
most Mestrable corner of all that desirable 
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Becky stood on the hearth-rug, facing the tenants with a terrier 
quiver of excitement. “It’s that real-estate nephew of Miss Tappan 
who’s been our enemy,” she began, ‘‘but I’ve outwitted him” 


neighborhood; the landlord had given up 
papering and painting as though it were no 
longer worth while; and still the tenants 
basked serenely in their sun and firelight, 
and put on fresh paint with their own 
hands, and only smiled at the sale clause 
in their leases. When envious friends 
warned, ‘You'll be torn down!’ they al- 
ways answered, “‘But there are the three 
Miss Tappans!” 

The three Miss Tappans owned what 
investors called the key house to the loca- 
tion, first of the brownstone row on the 
side street, without which the Bella’s cor- 
ner could not rise to its full height. The 
Miss Tappans had lived in that house all 
of fifty years, and they intended to go on 
living there. They were weekly offered 
such sums as would once have bought the 
whole city; they answered patiently that 
they had no need of money, that they 
loved their home and would not sell. And 


é 


so the Bella tenants leaned, out of the win- 
dows to bless them as they ambled by in 
their three long fur coats, and drank mer- 
rily to their good health at every New Year. 
The Miss Tappans knew nothing of this. 
They had stained glass in the side that was 
turned to the Bella’s frowsy rear, and they 
never considered what would happen to 
the Bella if they let their home go. 

And then, one dark winter day, all this 
security and happiness came to a sharp 
end. Miss Simon, the hair-dresser, carry- 
ing to the Miss Tappans some promised 
structure of curls and canvas, found that 
all three were down with influenza, gravely 
ill. She told the news to Daniel, who was 
at the corner posting letters, and so it went 
sweeping through the Bella by way of the 
elevator shaft. 

““Yes’m, I regret to say that the ladies 
are all extremely ill,” Daniel repeated over 
and over. ‘“‘Yes’m, it would be very hard 





House 


Illustrations by 
George Wright 






on us all—but modern science can do won- 
ders. Yes’m, I will keep you informed of 
their progress—toward recovery, I hope.” 
Daniel was described by Mrs. Hall as 
“a regular Chesterton.” 
~ A week saw two funerals from the Tap- 
pan door. The Bella’s tenants watched 
‘them from behind the curtains with heavy 
eyes. Miss Sally Tappan, the oldest and 
apparently the frailest, recovered. A 
month later she was ambling weakly past 
alone in her long fur coat, or leaning on the 
arm of a beloved nephew, looking shrunken 
and dazed. 

“She will never stay on in that house by 
herself,” Mrs. Alden said, turning from the 
window for a sorrowful look about the 
comfortable old room. 

Compared to such modern city rooms 
as they could afford, it was vast. Its 
proportions were gracious. It had a mellow 
atmosphere of home. 
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“Tt will be October first for us,” Becky 
assented from the hearth-rug, where she 
basked in the glow of hickory logs. ‘‘Well, 
we’re anachronisms here, mother. We’re 
parasites. The city has outgrown us, and 
we stick on by special privilege.” 

“Considering that you were born here, 
I should think you would have more 
sentiment about it,’ Mrs. Alden said 
offendedly. 

She blamed this side of her daughter en- 
tirely on four years of college, and was 
privately warning Mrs. Shepard not to let 
Tottie go. 

Becky sat up to consider whether or not 
she had sentiment. ‘Well, ?ve got some- 
thing better,’ she concluded, “and that 
is a grim determination to hang on to all 
the special privilege I can get.” 

“Vou can’t ‘hang on’ to the Bella if Miss 
Tappan sells,” Mrs. Alden disposed of 
that. 

Miss Marvin called just then to return a 
borrowed book, and Mr. Terry dropped in, 
as he had every Sunday since his wife’s 
death, and then Mrs. Hall to say that she 
wouldn’t be found dead in any apartment 
she could afford to live in, and presently 
Mrs. Van Dusen, who could tell four 
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flights away when tea 
was being served. 
They looked about 
sighingly when they 
were settled before the 
fire. Mrs. Alden’s 
furnishings and drap- 
eries and her bloom- 
ing plants shed a vi- 
carious elegance on 
them all, just as her 
toilets and _ taxicabs 
gave a dash of impor- 
tance to the Bella’s 
entrance. Their un- 
failing tribute made 
a rich background for 
her daily life. 

“When you think of 
wiping out a home 
like this for fourteen 
stories of little chicken- 
coop rooms and a 
stylish front door!” 
Mrs. Hall voiced the 
general feeling. 

“Don’t you think, 
if we explained to the 
landlord how much 
these dear homes mean 
to us all—” Mrs. Van 
Dusen began with her 
trembling earnestness. 

“My Lord — he’d 
only double the rent 


on us,” Mrs. Hall 
declared. 
Mr. Terry, tilted 


back in his chair, sent 
a lawyer’s veiled 
glance at Miss Mar- 
vin; an educator’s con- 
trolled quiver at the 
base of her fine nose 
responded. Their 
neighbors were a 
shared joy that never 
palled. 

“If Miss Tappan sells, it will be because 
she’s lonely,” he said. ‘Couldn’t we do 
something to mitigate that loneliness?’’ 
And his eyes rested consideringly on Becky. 

“The boy who saved the dike,” Becky 
returned. “If it was the nephew who was 
lonely, I'd. know better how to go about 
it. 

That made them laugh. They had seen 
Tommy Tappan bounding up his aunts’ 
front steps for more than twenty years, and 
felt a kindliness for his male energy. 

“I saw him coming out of church with 
her this morning, and they went to look at 
an apartment together,”’ Mrs. Alden sighed. 
“They first stared up at the outside and 
then went in.” 

That was dire news, and they fell silent, 
facing what the change would mean. Mr. 
Terry in this atmosphere was supreme 
authority for all public questions and pri- 
vate decisions, just as Miss Marvin was in 
the realm of culture and education; yet in 
a strange world he might seem to be only 
a middle-aged lawyer of no especial dis- 
tinction, with a plain daughter, and she 
nothing more than a spinster school- 
teacher with an aged mother. Among 
strangers who did not know her character 
and kindness Mrs. Hall’s lack of early ad- 
vantages would keep her shut out. Mrs. 
Alden could never again hope to have an 
address that sounded so well in shops. 
Little Mrs. Shepard would have os 
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to five children, and landlords might not 
realize what perfect darlings hers were. 
Mrs. Van Dusen must leave her church, 
after forty years in one pew. And the 
ground-floor shops, where they had traded 
all these years, would be scattered to the 
four winds. 

“Tt’ll be like when you kick over a 
stone,’ Mrs. Hall said dejectedly. ‘All 
the little critters runnin’ in every direction 
with their bundles and babies. Makes you 
sick!” 

“Why don’t I start something?” Becky 
offered. “I could get a pull with the old 
lady.” 

She would not explain the nature of her 
pull. How could she tell them that after 
passing —Tommy Tappan on the street 
ever since they were in baby carriages 
and without a sign of recog- 
nition on either side, she had 
twice of late seen him stand- 
ing below gazing dreamily up 
toward her windows? Becky, 
hidden by the curtains, had 
smiled —a_ schoolboy _ grin. 
Becky’s ideal just then was to 
be hard as nails, tough as 
leather,~keen as mustard, and 
keep her muscles fit. 

“Now, Becky!’ worried her 
mother, but Mr. Terry en- 
couraged her. 

A few days later an unusual 
telephone message came for 
Becky: 

“Tell Miss Alden that Miss 
Simon can take her now.” 

Mrs. Alden repeated it with 
wonder, for Becky’s thick, 
short hair curled by the grace 
of God, and her nails were 
taken care of in much the same 
fashion, but Becky had flown. 

Miss Simon, who had the 
Bella’s corner shop, looked out 
from a curtained recess to smile 
knowingly. 

“Violet can do your nails, | 
Miss Alden, while I finish with 
Miss Tappan,” she said. t 

It was almost an introduc- 
tion, the way she pronounced the two 
names. When Miss Tappan came out, 
a wan figure in her dense black, Miss 
Simon pushed it further: 

“Miss Alden has lived next door to you 
all her life—born right here in the Bella. 
What d’you know about that!’ 

Becky’s terrier smile, all- knowingness 
and good-will, was a frank invitation. 
Miss Tappan paused by the little table. 

“Strange that I have never seen you,” 
she said listlessly. 

“Vou did once,” Becky admitted. “T 
roller-skated plump into you. I was scared. 
That was twelve years ago, but I can 
remember now the way your fur coat felt on 
my face.” 

“Twelve years—that must have been 
my Alaska seal,” Miss Tappan said in- 
terestedly, and sat down. 

Becky fastened on the clue. “It was the 
one before the mink wrap with tails.” 

“Ves!” Miss Tappan quite glowed. 
“And we had sealskin toques—of course, 
you wouldn’t remember—” 

“With bunches of violets!” 

“Ves!” They laughed excitedly. 

“And when you got the Hudson seal, 
we wondered why you didn’t use the mink 
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Christmas is gone! 
Who see 

The burning tree— 
Think, for a moment solemn in the firelight, 
How great your blessings be! 


The Key House 


for collars and cuffs,’ Becky ventured. 

“Well, you know, we considered it,” 
Miss Tappan said earnestly. “And we de- 
cided that they were handsomer all black. 
But that is very interesting, that you 
thought of it, too. It is like neighbors. 
Only in a city one doesn’t have neighbors.” 
And again the shadow fell. 

“We do in our place,” Becky said, and 
launched into a lyric description of life in 
the Bella, the friendliness of its interre- 
lations, the breadth and graciousness of its 
rooms, the ambassadorial dignity com- 
Lined with motherly sweetness that was 
Daniel. If the Bella had to come down, 
Miss Tappan should at least know what 
she destroyed. 

She listened with simple interest, and 
rose reluctantly. Her dear nephew was 
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AFTER Christmas 


By Louise Taylor Davis 


Cast on the fire the wreath of withered holly, 
And so 

The mistletoe; 

Up the great chimney, where Saint Nick descended, 
Now let the smoke-drift go. 


Strip from the tree the trinkets and the tapers; 
And now 

Each barren bough 

Give to the blaze that, leaping, shall consume it, 
And no least twig allow. 


Ye little, laughing children, 


Send up, like smoke from bough and wreath and berry, 
Your thanks to God, who made your Christmas merry! 


demure passing, with joyous reminiscences 
of specific times and events; no reference, 
of course, to gazing up at windows, but 
a latent glimmer for it, nevertheless. 
Tommy, however, had a different con- 
ception of what would be fun; he bowed 
gravely, without a sign of recognition. 
He even put on an air of slight disapproval, 
as though girls were nothing to him, or 
he did not like short hair. 

“All right—I can play it that way, too,” 
was Becky’s secret response. 

She even went to the length of asking 
if his name was Tappan, too—a piece of 
effrontery that should have broken him: 
down into helpless laughter, but his 
control was equal to any strain. He 
assured her that it was and then turned 
back to his aunt. 3 

“TY’ve got a fine apartment 
to show you, Aunt Sally,” he 
said with enthusiasm. He had 
a nice, sunny way with her and 
a hand on her shoulder. “You'll 
like it.” 

Becky, forgetting the joyous 
duel, sprang into action. “Oh, 
but Miss Tappan wouldn’t give 
up this ripping house for an 
apartment!” she exclaimed. __ 

Miss Tappan looked troubled. 
“The house is too big for me,” 
she admitted. “And yet, in an 
apartment—I should dislike all 
those men in livery between me 
and the street. I really think 
they would sometimes keep me 
from going out.” 

“And the everlasting worry 
about tipping them,’ Becky 
rushed on. ‘And whether to 
say good-morning or to treat 

‘’em like furniture. You’d be 
always trying to skin past look- 
ing at your watch or reading a 
letter or something. You’d 
hate it.” 

“But my aunt is very lonely 
here,’ Tommy Tappan cut in, 
and, meeting his eyes, Becky 





coming to dinner, and she was going to put 


on a new gown, which always took a little . 


time. Becky withdrew an unfinished hand 
to accompany her, and Miss Simon, look- 
ing after them, smiled with one eye. 

“Miss Doane has made our dresses for 
thirty years, and we think she does so very 
well by us,”” Miss Tappan was saying. ‘‘So 
willing about any little readjustment. Did 
you happen to notice the silk crépe I wore 
in the spring?” 

“Dark blue?” Becky hazarded. 

“No; that was Minnie’s. Mine was the 
brown.” Miss Tappan’s voice quite glowed. 
“T wonder if you would come in and see 
what you think of this new one? I want to 
be conservative and yet not dowdy. I 
have always had my sisters to consult.” 
And her eyes filled. 

So they went up the Tappan steps to- 
gether, into the quiet, dim house, past 
handsome rooms that looked dead and laid 
out, and they were still absorbed in Miss 
Tappan’s new black when the nephew was 
announced. Becky’s heart gave a mighty 
skip for the fun of at last meeting Tommy 
Tappan. : 

She had foreseen them as meeting with 
a burst of laughter for all the years of 


was shocked to find them hard, 

hostile. ‘It is silly for her to 
keep up a big house when she could have 
every comfort—” 

“Your home’s more than comfort,” 
Becky told him hotly. “It’s like your 
mother. She may give you some trouble, 
but you don’t swap her for—for an 
incubator!” “0 

“Rot!” His frown was as overbearing 
as his voice. The very way he stood was 
bullying. ‘Here she has to fuss about a 
furnace man and getting in coal and send- 
ing for the plumber all the time and walk- 
ing up and down stairs—” 

- “Good for her—keeps her limber,” 
Becky interrupted, and they actually 
glared, she and Tommy Tappan. 

“Well, it is very interesting to hear both 
sides,” Miss Tappan assured them. ‘Miss 
Alden must stay and have dinner with 
us, Tommy. Your mother won’t object, 
dear?” 

Becky let the maid telephone to her 
mother; she did not dare leave the field for 
one moment. A bleak disappointment was 
putting venom into her fighting strength. 
The famous adventure of meeting Tommy 
Tappan had fallen very flat. And the 
stupid evidently had not realized that the 
windows he mooned up at would come 








Miss Tappan and Becky were both on the floor, potting bulbs. “‘We’re going to have a conservatory, Tommy,” 
Miss Tappan greeted him. ‘‘Orange trees and everything!’ Tommy looked gravely at her for an explanation 


down within three months if Miss Tappan 
sold her house. Staying in a perfectly good 
home was no hardship for an aunt. He 
was too silly, harping on her loneliness and 
so making it worse. 

“You can be just as lonely in an apart- 
ment—so far away from the street,’’ she 
declared. “It’s sort of human to look out 
of the window and see a dog chase a cat or 
some one you know go by. Up there in 
the air—” 

“You can see out over the park in this 
new apartment I want to show you.” 


Tommy gave an effect of turning his back 
on Becky. ‘Every room outside and 
oodles of sun.” 

“And somebody playing the piano over 
your head when you want to sleep,”’ Becky 
threw in. ‘A house like this is so blamed 
dignified! Don’t you let him persuade 
you, Miss Tappan.” 

Tommy looked as if he could strike her. 
They were like two’ terriers pulling at a 
bone. He pointedly dropped the sub- 
ject, but in that atmosphere no topic was 
safe. Becky’s curls fairly bristled, and the 


more he tried to frown and shoulder her 
down, the clearer she made it that he 
couldn’t. By dessert he had retreated into 
a state of patient endurance that she 
called sulks. And this was meeting Tommy 
Tappan! 

Becky would have gone home after 
dinner if Tommy had not made a palpable 
move to see her alone. That was more 
like it. She gravely assented to his desire 
to show her the library, a-large room con- 
taining many rich, dark, painty oil paint- 
ings and a modest (Continued on page 148) 
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Harnessing the DOLLAR 


By Sarah J. MacLeod, Director of the Home Economics Bureau, ‘ 


1 X JHERE has the money gone? At 
this time of the year, when one is 
reviewing the past year and 
formulating plans for the new one, this 
question forces itself into one’s conscious- 
ness, where it usually persists, because but 
few people can answer it. Because of the 
feeling of dissatisfaction with the results 
of the year’s management of family and 
personal finance, many people are fired 
with a desire to systematize their finances. 
This resolution takes firmer root and ever 
more definite shape when one looks more 
closely and the realization dawns that 
January first will surely bring both 
Christmas bills and tax statements, and 
possibly a notice of a life insurance pre- 
mium. Sad to relate, comparatively few 
carry out their resolution, and the next 
time seasonal bills crowd in, they again 
find themselves in a tight place. 

The word “budget” is a much misunder- 
stood, and consequently a much abused 
word, especially as applied to personal and 
family finance. There seems to be a strange 
feeling afloat that there is concealed some- 
where one budget which would cure all 
financial ills if one could but lay hands 
upon it. Would that there were such a 
teeny Unfortunately, there is no panacea 


Society of Savings, Cleveland, Ohto 


which can be applied in all cases and 
bring order out of financial chaos. A 
budget is an individual affair and must be 
made by and for the individual or family 
to suit the particular needs of the case 
and to allow for at least some personal 
idiosyncrasies. 

Standard budgets are published by 
various organizations. These bear the 
same relation to the individual as a ready- 
made garment does. If a person is abso- 
lutely standard and average, the budget 
fits, just as the ready-made garment fits 
the person fortunate enough to possess a 
perfect figure, but one does not discard a 
garment because it does not fit perfectly, 
for one knows that under the deft fingers 
of the fitter the garment can be adjusted 
to the peculiarities of the individual. 
More people, however, conform to physical 
standards than to financial standards, so 
that ready-made budgets fit fewer people 
than do ready-made clothes. Nevertheless, 
standard budgets can be adjusted to suit 
the financial peculiarities of the individual. 

During the last ten years living costs 
have changed greatly, reaching their peak 
in June, 1920, when they stood 116 percent 
above the 1913 index figure, and at the 
present time hovering about 70 percent 


above the 1913 index figure. With these 
fluctuations in prices and without a corre- 
sponding increase in salaries, it is little 
wonder that people have groped around 
seeking some sort of budget which would 
help them make necessary adjustments. 
The size of the income and the standard 
of living are two factors which must be 
considered in making a budget. The size 
of the income is important, as it does limit 
definitely what can be done, and one must 
admit that a family on an income of $1800 
can not expect to do the same things as 
the family with a salary of $3000. Size of 
income must be faced, but the standard of 
living seems to play a bigger part in plan- 
ning expenditures than the actual income 
does. Education, training, environment, 
occupation, ideas, and ideals all help to 
make one’s standard of living. All these 
must be weighed and adjustments made so 
that the standard of living and the size of 
the income coincide. A young lawyer and 
a mechanic, each earning $2500, are alike 
in just one respect—salary—but it is true 
that if each does not set for himself and his 


family a reasonable standard of living, 


each may head in the wrong direction and 
land upon the rocks financially, although 
the courses taken will undoubtedly diverge 
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greatly. Unless one consciously sets a 
standard, there is great danger of over- 
stepping the limits of safety. 

The salaried person has a comparatively 
easy time in so far as the mechanics of 
budgeting are concerned—he, at least, 
knows his income and can plan accordingly. 
One of the most frequent complaints is of 
this type: 

“T know I'd get 
farther on a straight 
salary of $250 a month 
than on this commission 
plan where I make 
$1000 one month and 
maybe $100 the next 
month. How can I 
make any plans? A 
budget is out of the 
question, but still I’ve 
got to do something.” 

The irregular in- 
come, whether that of a 
salesman, a farmer, a 
doctor, or any business 
man, is cumbersome to 
regulate, but such in- 
comes have been and can be systematized. 
The first step is to estimate the minimum 
yearly income, make a budget accord- 
ingly, and then make every instalment of 
the income, whether large or small, carry 
its share of every expense. 

A budget, then, is nothing but a plan 
for the use of the income. An adequate 
budget must provide for a permanent 
savings account, for a reserve fund to cover 
both fixed and emergency expenses, and a 
fund for the current expenses. A plan 
which does not allow for all of these should 
be scrutinized carefully, for the chances 
are that it is unsound. The novice ia 
budgeting frequently fails to provide for 
the numerous small expenses which make 
an alarming total but which individually 
seem insignificant. On moderate incomes 
it is the ten-cent and not the ten-dollar 
expenditure which causes the trouble. 
One thinks twice before parting with ten 
dollars, but one ‘flips a dime” without 
even a thought. In making a budget, 
every expense must be provided for, or 
the budget will not work. 

The following has been found a satis- 
factory classification for household ex- 
penditures: Savings, including savings 
accounts, life insurance, and investments; 
Food, covering all the meals outside the 
home as well as the food prepared at 


-home; Shelter, covering either rent or the 


taxes, insurance, payments, interest, and 
upkeep of a home that is owned; Operating 
expenses, including fuel, light, telephone, 
household supplies, and service; Clothing; 
and Advancement, which includes benevo- 


—lences, reading matter, education, travel 


and vacation, amusements and entertain- 
ment, health, club dues, personal taxes, 
gifts, furniture, automobile, and personal 
expenses. This classification embraces all 
the expenses of the average family; but 
even this listing should be studied care- 
fully and, if necessary, enlarged to include 


any special expenditures. In all cases, it 


is wise to allow no loophole for ‘‘miscel- 
laneous expenses,” for if that item is per- 
mitted in either the budget or expense 
record, it is used extensively. One finds 


there everything which one is too lazy to 


classify, as well as those expenditures which 
one does not want to acknowledge. In one 


a account record, some of the items identified 
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in the miscellaneous column were tobacco, 
candy, a bicycle seat, neckties, carfare, 
movies, and toilet preparations. 

At every turn one sees saving slogans 
suggesting various percentages for saving. 
The most common is, perhaps, ten percent. 
It is not possible to make a rigid assertion 
as to the percent that should be saved, as 


HOUSEHOLD! BUDGET 


“Where HAS 
the Money Gone?” 


To be able to answer this 
question for your spending 
during 1925, sit down and 
make a budget. Bring in 
the whole family to help 
you plan it. You will make 
a better budget for 1926 if 
you live up to this 1925 
budget by keeping accounts. 
Miss MacLeod tells you how 
and why to do both. Sheisa 
pioneer in family budgeting 
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many factors must be considered in arrang- 
ing a savings program. Saving, as saving, 
is attractive to but few people, for the im- 
mediate desires of the present seem so 
much more alluring than anything the dis- 
tant future can hold. Rather than follow- 
ing some blind rule laid down by another, 
a better plan is to make one’s own savings 
plan and choose a definite objective, so 
that one knows for what purpose present 
sacrifices are made. The small boy saving 
pennies, nickels, and dimes for a bicycle, 
the young man denying himself today for 
the sake of the automobile he hopes will be 
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possible in the spring, or the young woman 
saving for her trousseau—all make their 
sacrifices with better grace ‘and more will- 
ingness because of the great desirability 
of the objective. Authorities are pretty 
well agreed that on incomes of two thou- 
sand dollars and under, the first aim in 
saving should be a savings account equal 
to the year’s income. Such an account 
gives a feeling of security which in turn 
gives the poise and confidence that make 
one a better producer. 

All savings are a protection, so life in- 
surance is rightly classed when put under 
the savings item. Both the amount and 
kind of life insurance that should be carried 
depends upon the responsibilities of the 
individual, but a minimum standard for a 
man with dependents is life insurance 
policies equal in value to twice the yearly 
income. A sound savings schedule pro- 
vides for both a growing savings account 
and adequate life insurance. After these 
are established, other investments can be 
considered, but before starting on an in- 
vestment program, one should consult his 
banker so that he can have some assurance 
that the money, which he has worked hard 
to earn and has made sacrifices to save, 
will be turned into productive channels. 
Consult your banker, and investigate be- 
fore you invest, are two good rules to 
toliow before putting any savings in any 
investment. 

Procuring thé right kind of home at a 
safe figure is one of the hardest tasks at 
the present. time in growing communities 
and industrial cities. Twenty-five percent 
is the maximum that can safely be allowed 
for rent, but twenty percent is a much more 
comfortable amount. Paying maximum 
rent means that all other items of the bud- 
get must be pared, and although every one 
agrees that an attractive home is a valuable 
asset, there is a limit to the sacrifices one 
should make to obtain it. It is well to re-_ 
member that the family who spends too 
much on the home for the sake of appear- 

ances is like the grocer 
who puts all his goods 


in the window and 

SUMMARY. leaves nothing on his 
shelves for his cus- 
tomers. 


‘Home ownership is a 
desirable aim. Figures 
are frequently pro- 
duced to show that 
owning one’s home does 
not give a good financial 
return on the money in- 
vested, but no argu- 
ments can be produced 
to show that owning a 
home does not prove 
invaluable in producing 
thrifty people and a 
good community. Be- 
cause the desire for an attractive home of 
one’s own is so deeply rooted, attempts are 
often made both to purchase a home before 
the stage is properly set financially, and to 
acquire a better home than can be afforded. 
Before buying a home there should be 
enough cash saved so that a substantial 
down payment can be made, otherwise the 
carrying charges are so great that there 
can be little squeezed out for reducing the 
mortgages. The cost of transferring and 
recording property, the interest on the 
mortgage or mortgages, taxes, fire insur 
ance, upkeep, and (Continued on page 151) 
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This series of illustrations shows the use of potas- 
sium permanganate and oxalic acid. The stained 
be placed over a bowl and 
each chemical applied with a separate dropper 


material should 


The potassium permanganate is applied first. It is 
permitted to stand for about five minutes, or until 
it starts to turn brown, and is then followed by 
clear water before applying the next chemical 
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Pr AHE inspiration for this article came 
from the rare old bedspread illus- 
trated on this page. This precious 

piece of homespun, almost a century old, 

was brought to us by a tearful housekeeper. 

She had carefully packed it away with 

bags of camphor and powdered cinnamon 

to preserve it against moths and was 
nearly distracted when, on taking it out 
again, she found it practically covered with 
large brown patches which appeared to be 
cinnamon stains. It was a sorry sight, but 
to the Institute it presented an extremely 
interesting problem, both because of the 
value of the bedspread and 
because of the unusual type of 
stain. With the owner’s eager 
permission we experimented 
with it. We started with the 
milder reagents and patiently 
worked until we were able to 
produce effective results with 
potassium permanganate and 
oxalic acid. To our great 
satisfaction and the owner’s 
delight we returned the spread 
to her without a single stain. 

The problem of removing 

a stain is not always a simple 

one. Rule-of-thumb methods 

are not safe. We can not, 
therefore, hope to cover this 
subject satisfactorily in one 
article. We are giving here 
some information about those 
chemicals recommended for 
stain removal, with general 
directions for using them. In | 
our second article in the Feb- 
ruary issue we shall present 


specific directions for remov- 
household 


LQIWWWWy 


ing the typical : 
stains. These have been VontVe- 
evolved after long and care- 

ful investigation in our laboratories. 


To remove stains successfully, one must 
have the patience of a chemist, for we are 
chemists when working upon stains. Like 
true chemists, we must also be willing ‘to 
experiment, as each stain is largely an 
aeuss problem. We can not expect 
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simply to apply a stain remover and have 
the stain disappear at once. Any chemical 
strong enough for such immediate and 
heroic action may produce a hole in the 
material just as quickly. Successful stain 
removal leaves the fabric uninjured. 
There are really very few chemicals used 
in stain removal, but the methods for 
using these deserve careful study. Manip- 
ulation 1s most important. It largely de- 
termines the final result. Apply the stain 
removers only in the strength given in our 
directions, and be prepared to make a 
second and third application. With some 





This century-old spread was brought to the Institute apparently 
hopelessly stained with powdered cinnamon used as a moth pre- 
Our success in removing the stains prompted this article 


stains many applications are necessary 
before the stain finally disappears. 

In applying any stain remover, it is 
better to cover only a small section of the 
fabric at a time. If there is a group 
of small stains, work on only one or two 
of these at first; if the stain is large, work 





How to Remove 


The First of "Two Articles 


Advice on an Important 


on one part of it and clear this up well 
before proceeding to the next part. 

We advocate two general methods of 
work: One is to spread the stained. area 
over a bowl. Apply the reagent with a 
glass dropper, using just enough to cover 


the stain. Let this stand as directed, then -- 


pour a generous amount of clear, warm 
water through the fabric to rinse thoroughly 
the chemical used. The second is to place 
a thick, soft, old towel just under the stain ~_ 
to act as an absorbent, first, for the stain - 
itself as it may be dissolved out by the 
reagent, and, second, for the reagent in 
order that it may not spread 
over the fabric. In this second 
method, as in the first, use 
just enough reagent to cover 
the stain and depend more 
on several applications for 
good results. Work carefully. 
Avoid spilling any chemicals 
on the table or letting the gar- 
ment brush over the top of the 
bottle holding the chemical or 
over the inverted stopper. 
Before attempting to re- 
move any stain, three things 
should be considered: the 
origin of the stain, the kind 
and color of the fabric stained, 
and the stain remover or 
reagent which will be most 
effective and safe to apply. 
With our present combina- 
tions of colors and finishes it 
is not always possible to tell 
just what effect any one 
reagent will have unless we 
first experiment a bit. If in 
doubt, make a test upon a 
sample or upon some unex- 
posed part of the garment be- 
fore beginning upon the stain. 
Silks, especially colored ones, have been 
our greatest problems. A pale green 
taffeta dress having the front panel badly 
stained with fruit punch responded to a 
careful treatment with cold water, but 
carbon tetrachloride used on a grease spot 
near the hem left a ring that was very hard 
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to remove. On the other hand, a navy 
silk dress was treated carefully with cold 
water. The color came out quickly, and 
nothing would repair the damage. 

We have mentioned the formation of 
rings. This may prove your greatest 
difficulty. The soft towel used under the 
stain as an absorbent pad helps greatly 
by absorbing excess chemical and dirt 
from the stain. Straight light strokes, 
beginning in the area around the stain and 
working toward the center, will usually 
prevent a possible ring formation. How- 
ever, on such fabrics as very thin crépe or 
chiffon, even light rubbing should be 
avoided. For these, pat the stain with 
a cloth moistened with the reagent and 
mop this up with a dry cloth. The use 
of a dry cloth after each application 
of the stain remover to any fabric is 
recommended. 

For stain removal, we have found the 
following chemicals sufficient: Javelle 
water, potassium permanganate, oxalic 
acid, carbon tetrachloride, acetic acid, 
ammonia, and kerosene. The equipment 
is simple. A pint enameled or earthenware 
bowl, three or four long glass droppers, a 
measuring cup, preferably glass, and a soft 
old towel as an absorbent pad are sufficient. 
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In Which the Institute Offers 
Phase of Home Laundry Work 
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The reagents should be kept in bottles 
having glass stoppers. Ordinary corks are 
unsatisfactory because they deteriorate. 
To prevent glass stoppers from sticking 
in the bottles, apply a slight film of vaseline 
to the stopper. Every bottle should be 
clearly labeled, and it is wise to keep them 
all out of the reach of children. We 
strongly recommend that the above 
materials and equipment be kept on hand 
ready for use. 

Some important facts concerning each 
chemical, with general directions for its 
use, will be found helpful before consider- 
ing specific stains. 

Javelle water is a bleach which may be 
purchased at a drug store, but is much less 
expensive if made at home. It is prepared 
as follows: Put one pound of washing 
soda crystals into an enameled utensil and 
pour one quart of boiling water over them. 
In another enameled utensil or earthenware 
bowl mix one-half pound of chloride of 
lime and two quarts of cold water. Then 
combine the two solutions and permit the 
mixture to stand several hours to settle. 
The clear liquid should be poured off, or 
better still, it should be strained through 
two or three thicknesses of cheese-cloth, 
then bottled in dark-colored bottles and 
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Oxalic acid is then applied to remove the color left 
by the potassium permanganate. Any color which 
spreads may be cleared up later. 
small area before proceeding to the next one 


Finish one 


Then give a final thorough rinse with clear water. 
This is very important; every bit of the chemical 
removed. Repeat the 
ess until the stain has completely disappeared 


entire proc- 





kept tightly corked. Do not become 
alarmed if the solution should acquire a 
pink tinge, for its effectiveness will not 
in the least be reduced. 

Javelle water can be used only on white 
cotton or linen. It will remove color and 
will injure woolen or silk fabrics. If used 
as a bleach for yellowed garments, it 
should be diluted, using one cupful of 
Javelle to a tubful, or about ten gallons 
of water. The bleaching may be accom- 
plished in connection with the regular 
washing, or the garment may be permitted 
to soak in this solution for fifteen or twenty 
minutes. The garment should then be 
vinsed thoroughly in several waters. For 
removing stains, a more concentrated 
solution must be used. If applying it 
with a glass dropper to small areas, use 
full strength. A proportion of one cupful 
of Javelle to one quart of warm water is 
not too strong for submerging large stained 
areas such as mildew produces. A small 
amount of acetic acid in one of the rinse 
waters will help to neutralize the alkalinity 
of the Javelle water. ‘ 

Carbon tetrachloride is a solvent for fats 
and oils. It is non-inflammable and non- 
explosive and, therefore, very safe to use. 
It is volatile and (Continued on page 137) 


Look for our next 
article on stain re- 
moval in the Febru- 
ary issue. It will give 
specific directions for 
removing the typical 





household stains 
and should be 


used as a supple- 
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general 
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Should A Boy Run Wild? 


Read this answer by one of the greatest exemplars 
of obedience to law that America has ever known 


Dr. Harvey Ww. Wiley 


by rector Ciel Housekeeping Burean of Foods, Sanitation, and Health 


HE chief thing to teach a child is 
obedience. A child is not deficient 
in psychological knowledge, though 


he does not know the meaning of » 


“psychological.”’ The moment he is taught 
to obey, 
is a higher authority than his own will or. 
desire. “Running wild” is following his 
own desire. Obedience is showing a re- 
spect for a higher authority. All civilized 
nations, and most uncivilized nations, be- 
lieve in a God.. They also believe that 


that moment he is taught there_ 


taught there 4s a highey Aguenicy and that 
obedience to. this highef authority is a 
necessary element in.their education. To 
them, their parents and teachers are the 
first’ beings endowed with this higher au- 
thority, but soon they will learn that their 
sparents and teachers are only finite like 
7 chetaselves, and if they are to continue to 
respect a higher authority, it must be one 
beyond their comprehension. It must be 
God. 





there is a life after death. They also 
learn by experience, if not by teach- 
ing, that obedience to authority is the 
fundamental environment of exis- 
tence. Religion, which is nothing if 
not a teacher of obedience, becomes 
a prime factor in the bringing up of 
children. 

There is a growing indifference in 
this country in regard to teaching this 
fundamental. Boys—and girls, too, 
for that matter—are allowed to-run 
wild and follow their own desires as to 
play, diet, and conduct. I am now in 
my eighty-first year. For seventy-five 
years I have been actively at work. 
Before I was five, I helped with the 
little activities of the domestic service. 
My father and mother were devoted 
Christians. My father asked the bless- 
ing of Heaven at every meal. When 
the work of the day was done and bed- 
time came, we gathered around the 
fireplace in winter. We each took part 
in reading a chapter from the New 
Testament. Then we all kneeled 
down, and father made the evening 
prayer. The younger children, and I 
was next to the youngest, went to bed 
with perfect confidence that the dawn 
would awaken us safe and happy. The 
memory of these prayers are the most de- 
lightful of all my recollections of childhood. 

There is a well-organized and, in some 
respects, praiseworthy effort made to keep 
children from learning to work. That is 
not quite a fair statement. The effort to 
put into the Constitution authority to 
regulate child labor is for the purpose of 
preventing children under a certain age 
being hired out by their parents to a gainful 
employment. In other words, the effort to 
regulate child labor is-not-in its essence an 
attempt to prevent children from learning 
to work, but to prevent them from being 
taken out of school and put to work for 
gain. If an attempt were made to prevent 
children doing: any kind of work under a 
specified age, say eighteen, it would merit 
the opposition of every person. interested 
in child welfare. Children must have some- 
thing to do. Study and play are their chief 
occupations, but in doing this they must 
learn to work, and hence they must be 





Dr. Wiley Says: 


. “1 want to say at the very start of 


this article that it is not going to 
be sectarian. It will not attempt 
to describe the character of the Su- 
preme Being, because that is beyond 
the conception of a mortal. Nor 
does it propose to choose between 
different kinds of religion. Nor 
will it discriminate against any kind 
of God. Its fundamental purpose 


is to show there is a Supreme 
Authority somewhere and some- 
how; that obedience to that au- 
thority is the essential element of 
religion and progress; that a child 
who is not taught this essential qual- 
ity is lacking in a proper education” 





There is only one organized method of 
teaching children respect for that Almighty 
Power, and that is the church. Statistics 
show that a large percentage of the Amer- 
ican people are not connected with any 
kind of church, and are not a church- 
going and a God-fearing people. It is the 
misfortune of the child of such parents that 
he has no home example nor training in 
religion. This is an error which must lead 
to the greatest misfortune and to the 
wrecking of innumerable lives. 

The church is an institution of conserva- 
tism. It is opposed to violent changes in 
government, and to any changes that are 
not in the interest of better laws and.better 
protection of life and property. Society is 
rapidly drifting away from its conservative 
anchorage. The doctrine that men are not : 
entitled to the fruits of their labor, to the - 
accumulations of economic living, ‘and to 


“the benefits which they have secured for 


themselves and family by wise foresight 


and saving, is rapidly spreading and, in this 
way, the very foundation of society is on 
the eve of crumbling. The church is the 
great bulwark to resist this undermining 
of human society. For the making of good 
citizens, our children should be taught re- 
spect for authority and trained in self- 
denial. 

One of the principles of the church is 
that the day of rest, the Lord’s Day or the 
Sabbath for Jews, should be a day set 
apart for other than business or rec- 
reational purposes. When I was a 
boy, I often resented the strict sab- 
-batical Calvinistic environment in 
which I was brought up. To be sure, 
most of the children in our neighbor- 
hood were under the same tuition, and 
I was not angered by seeing many of 
my neighbors engaged in fishing or 
playing on Sunday, but I did get a 
little tired of church-going myself. It 
was only a short distance from my 
father’s house to the ‘“‘old swimmin’ 
hole.” I fancied I could hear the 
splashing of some of the neighborhood 
boys therein. But the “swimmin’ 
hole” was a clausum mare to us on 
Sunday. That very self-restraint, 
however, I have found is one of the 
most fortunate things that I learned. 
The routine of going to Sunday-school 
and church, especially church, was not 
so bad to me. I enjoyed the Sunday- 
school, and I remember yet many of 
the verses of scripture, especially of 
the New Testament, that I was taught 
there. To be sure, we had prizes given 
us for the greatest accomplishment in 
this line, but these were not so much 
to me as the training of my memory 
and the understanding of the sacred 
text and literature which I read. I 
feel that every effort I have made in my 
subsequent life in all the activities in which 
I have been engaged has been more fruitful 
because of this respect for the first day of 
the week, the Lord’s Day, or the Sabbath, 
as it was frequently called. 

Children should be instructed at the very 
beginning of their consciousness in the 
homely virtues of honesty, truthfulness, 
and industry. I do not see how there is 
any way to do this other than that indi- 
cated by the requirements of the church 
and a religious family. In other words, the 
practise of religion. I can easily under- 
stand how unwise it may be to try to teach 


_theology to a child in the case of a matter 


of this kind where grown-up teachers can 
have no possible knowledge of the Godhead. 
All Gods are anthropomorphic; that is, 
made in, the: image of man. The God of 
Jewry and Christéndom is no exception. 
It seems tome (Continued on page r08) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 90) 
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We're here to aid, your soup is made— 
You re saved the work and worry. 
With Campbell's fine sit down to dine— 

It’s ready in a hurry! 
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Soup COMPANY ae 


MDEN, Nada, U-S-As 


‘© Save yourself for the work 
you must do! 








Let our famous chefs be your 
daily helpers ! 


There’s enough necessary work to 
do in the kitchen and about the house 
without going to extra trouble that you 
can avoid. 

When you place Campbell's Vegetable 
Soup on your table the family is getting 
the benefit of food that cannotbe excelled 
in Quality. 

And you are getting the relief that 
every intelligent, conscientious housewife 
is entitled to. 


21 kinds 





Our spotless kitchens are famous, our 
zeal for none but the best ingredients is 
known by women everywhere. Our 
service is right at your elbow—at the 
nearest grocer's. 

Marketing, selecting, preparing, blend- 
ing—all for the benefit of women who 
take scrupulous pride in their tables and 
will have only the best food. 

Taste it today—in Campbell's 
Vegetable Soup! 


12 cents a can 
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The world for- 
gives him now, 
but— 





Only yesterday, it seems, that strap- 
ping youngster of yours was clamber- 
ing about his crib. How you dreamed 
of his coming manhood! And today you 
see your vision closer—the goodness, 
the manliness in him. Today you, and 
the world too, make allowances and 
forgive his little disobediences—his 
childish bursts of temper—even a 
detected falsehood. 


But when he becomes a man the 
world will stop forgiving. It will judge 
him solely by what he shows it. And 
between the ages of ten and t-venty he 
is forming the character the world will 
see. 


THE AMERICAN BOY can help you 
in making a man of him. By fiction 
tales of breath-taking interest, fash- 
ioned with infinite care by the world’s 
foremost writers for boys, it stimulates 
his finer instincts. He ardently admires 
the real men, fine boys, who work, play 
and Jive with him in these stories. Un- 
consciously he accepts their standards 
of life, and emulates their fineness of 
character—their loyalty and courage, 
their honor, self-control, initiative, in- 
dustry and self-reliance. He learns to 
know and trust and depend on himself— 
to do right, think right, live right—to 
accept responsibility for errors, and to 
profit by them. With unperceived 
hands — with unfelt power— THE 
AMERICAN Boy leads him to manhood. 


Let THE AMERICAN Boy guide your 
son through the crucial, character- 
forming stage of his life. Send us the 
coupon below—you need not enclose 
any money—and we will mail your boy 
the current issue of THE AMERICAN 
Boy. A bill for two dollars, covering 
a year’s subscription, will be sent you 
later, unless you notify us to the 
contrary within ten days. 


$2.00 a year by mail. 20c 
a copy at news-stands. 
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! “The Biggest Brightest. Best Magazine for Boys i LOY 

| THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO. 

1 No. 266 American Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 

Please enter a year’s subscription to Tur 

| AMBRICAN Boy and send a copy of the current 

| issue to the following address. Unless I notify 
you to the contrary within ten days of the receipt 

1 of it, I will remit $2.00 on receipt of your bill. 

I 

I 
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If you prefer, remit $2.00 with order 
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cA Service for 


and HAP PAN BSeeee eee 


eMothers-To-Be 


and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


HAPPINESS CLUB: 

You looked at that wee pink foot 
almost the very first thing, didn’t you? There 
really isn’t anything prettier, unless it is the 
first smile! A great responsibility that. foot 
has. Upon the two arches as weight-bearers 
the child will walk through manhood or woman- 
hood to old age—walk erect with ease arid 
comfort, or hobble along with pain, largely 
depending upon how you treat that foot. 

A drawing of the sole will make a triangle 
with the apex at the heel. The toes will be 
widely spread, with a wider space between the 
great toe and the next one, that mark of 
beauty we see in the Greek statues. The little 
toe must not curl under the others. Some- 
times it does, even from birth; then the mother 


| must patiently uncurl it and stretch it many 
| times each day, and day after day, for months. 


The nails are very. tiny, but they grow 
quickly and must be cut straight across when 
the baby is asleep with fine scissors. 

Never let the weight of bed covering rest 
on baby toes. From the first, place at the foot 
of the crib a pasteboard roll or a tightly folded 
and tied blanket roll of greater height than 
the length of his foot. Then bring the covers 
over the baby and over this roll to tuck in at 
the end of the crib. 

If his general condition is good, his feet 
will be warm. If they are not, and you find 
that he constantly needs the woolen knee- 
length bootees, then he may not be really 
well. Cold feet are more apt to be an index 
of the health of your baby than an inherited 
characteristic or an individual peculiarity. 
When he begins to wear stockings, be very 
careful to have them big enough and long 
enough. It is hard to realize how much they 
shrink and how often baby feet are forced 
into coverings far, far too small. This cramps 
the toes and forces them tightly together in a 
way much like the pinching of tight pointed 
shoes. 

The sole of a baby’s foot often looks almost 
flat, but the arches are there even if you can 
not see them, a transverse arch forming the 
ball of the foot and a long arch from heel to 
ball. 

In Letter No. 5, Series No. 2, you will find 
a description of the creeping, walking process 
and the first steps described. Never urge a 
baby to walk. If he is slow, there is a reason. 
You will usually find that nature has not yet 
developed a strong enough structure to hold 
the weight. When he is ready to walk, he 
will, never fear. No artificial aids, such as 
“baby-walkers,” are needed, nor the lifting 
up on his feet to “show off.’ When he can 
pull his own weight up by himself, then give 
him firm table legs and steady little chairs to 
pull himself up by, and watch the game. 


SENP us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, sa that 
Always ask 
For the Mother-to-be and the 

It will be sent promptly. 


for “Series I. 
Baby-to-come.” 


iT HE -BABY’?S FOO 


EAR MoruEerRs OF THE HEALTH AND 
| 
a | 


Personally, I am glad to see a baby creep 
first. He is building up shoulder girdle 
muscles he can hardly get in other ways. Some 
babies, as they creep, push with the inner side 
of one foot, which is not a good thing.- Rell 
him over on all fours when he does this, until 
he devises another method of progression 
which will not weaken the ankle. If a baby 
creeps so vigorously that the knees become very 
red, then make knee pads for him. One day 
spent kneeling to stretch canvas over the cabin 
of a boat was convincing evidence to me that 
the pad nature gives us to protect the knee 
isn’t always enough, so for my own children 
I made little hair cushions and covered them 
with the soft leather from old kid gloves and 
slipped them over the knees. 

For shoes, soft-soled, ankle-height ones, or 
moccasins, are the only kind to buy. These 
give his toes a chance to grip as they should 
in walking. Children’s shoes are expensive, 
especially the good ones, but you can ill afford 
to economize there. An argument against 
passing down shoes from one child to another 
in the family is that no two feet are shaped 
exactly alike, and so often there is rubbing 
in the worn spots, causing callouses. And you 
know what pain and lasting dishgurement a 
rub on the top of a toe can cause! 

Look at the feet of your children immediately 
after the shoes and stockings come. off in the 
evening. Look for red spots and the crowding 
or bending under of toes. Barefoot walking 
has great advantages, if the child uses his foot 
as he should. First the heel should touch the 
ground, then the ball; the great toe presses 
down as a lever, then the little toes grip hard 
as the step is taken. Try this yourself, bare- 
foot, tonight, and you will see what I mean. 
Do it slowly, and consciously lift the inner side 
of the foot at the same time. Then you will 
watch your child with an understanding eye. ~ 

“Yoeing out” is a great mistake. It has not 
even beauty to commend it. It brings the 
weight of the body down wrongly on the arch; 
it makes for flat foot and for that tilting i in. 
ward of the ankles which is so disfiguring. 
Straight-foot walking is Nature’s way. The 
baby often begins by tocing in, but will grad- 
ually come back to the straight Indian walk 
unless we force him to do otherwise. 

You may think there is no reason to worry 
about the feet of the next generation. 
look ‘at the bare foot of any ten adults, 
and I am sure you will need nothing more to 
convince you that we have not carried our 
foot—beautiful as Nature made it—into our 
grown-up yeers. 


tiie eter 4 


ee important is the second series 
of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover, Ad- 
dress all requests for both serics to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HouseKrEpinc, 
11g West goth Street, New York City, N. Y: 


Just. 














The Mason & Hamlin 
with the Ampico 

















ANOTHER GREAT PIANO 
CAN NOW OFFER YOU THE AMPICO 


HE whole wide worldof musicwill 

appreciate the significance of this 
announcement. The Mason &? Hamlin, 
an instrument that has for years held 
a place of highest distinction among 
artists, professional musicians, and the 
more accomplished amateurs, may now 
be bought with the Ampico. 


Only in these pianos 


While for some years the Ampico has 
been obtainable in the Knabe and the 
Chickering, the addition of the Ampico 
tothe Mason &* Hamlin means that now 
three of the four great pianos in general 
use on the American concert stage are 
equipped with the Ampico. 


The Ampico is also found in these fine 
pianos, instruments that have held rec- 
ognition for generations as pianos of 
quality. They are: the Fischer, Haines 
Bros., Marshall & Wendell, Franklin; 
and in Canada the Willis also. The 
_ Ampico, with its priceless endowment 
of the playing of the greatest pianists, is 


limited to these pianos. All of them 
are fine enough to do justice to its 
music. 


What ts the Ampico? 


The Ampico is the marvelous device 
that produces on the strings of your 
piano exactly those effects which were 
secured on another piano in our record- 
ing laboratory when a great artist sat 
before it and played. 


The keys go down, the dampers rise 
and fall, the strings vibrate, each note 
sounds and stops or is sustained exactly 
as the artist who made the recording 
intended. 


The Ampico brings to your piano 
the unblemished art of Levitzki, 
Rachmaninoff, Rosenthal and hundreds 
of the great pianists of this generation, 
including Vincent Lopez, Adam Carroll, 
J. Milton Delcamp and other famous 
interpreters of dance and popular music. 
The Ampico library is a rich treasury 
of piano compositions, faultlessly, thrill- 


Whe All-o; pie biano 


ingly played. Yet neither in the appear- 
ance of the piano nor in its action when 
it is played by hand is the presence of 
the Ampico suspected. 


The silent or player piano you now 
own will entitle you to an allowance 
on the purchase of your Ampico. This 
exchange privilege and convenient 
terms of payment make it possible for 
you to experience without delay the 
myriad joys of owning an Ampico. 
Foot-power models, $795. Electric 
power models, $985 to $5000. With 
freight added. Uprights and grands. 


Have you heard the cAmpico? 


If not, take the first opportunity to hear 
it at any store where any of the pianos 
listed are sold. 


Perhaps you will want to learn more 
about the Ampico before hearing it. 
A booklet describing the Ampico and 
outlining the large library of Ampico 
recordings will be sent on request. 
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How to speak 
and write 


Masterly English 


Thousands of persons make little mistakes in their every- 
day English and don’t know it. As a result of thousands 
of tests, Sherwin Cody found that the average person is 
only 61% efficient in the vital points of English, In a 
five-minute conversation, or in an average one-page letter, 
from five to fifty errors will appear. It is surprising how 
many experienced stenographers fail in spelling such coni- 
mon words as “‘business,’’ ‘‘abbreyiate,’’ ete. It is aston- 
ishing how many business men say ‘‘between you and I” 








instead of ‘‘between you and me,’”’ and use ‘“‘who’’ for 
‘“‘whom,’’ and mispronounce the simplest words. Few 
know whether to use one or two ‘‘c’s’’ or ‘‘m’s’’ or “‘r’s,’’ 
whether to spell words with ‘‘ie’’ or ‘‘ei,’” and when to 
use commas in order to make their meaning absolutely 
clear. 


A REMARKABLE INVENTION 


Mr. Cody has specialized in English for the past twenty 
years. But instead of going along in the old way he has 
applied scientific principles to teaching the correct use of 
our language. He made tens of thousands of tests of his 
various devices before inventing his present method. In 
all his tests he found that the trouble with old methods is 
that points learned do not stick in the mind. In school 
you were asked to remember rules, and if you forgot the 
rules you neyer could tell what was right and what was 
wrong. For years Mr. Cody has studied the problem of 
creating instinctive habits of using good WHnglish. AS 
a result of his experience he evolved his wonderful new 


SELF-CORRECTING METHOD 


A patent was granted to Mr. Cody on his unique device, 
and now he places it at your disposal. This invention 
is simple, fascinating, time-saving, and incomparably 
efficient. You do the lesson given on any page, then you 
see exactly how Mr. Cody himself would correct it. You 
mark your errors and check them in the first blank 
column. Next week you try that page again, on the 
second unmarked sheet, correct your errors, and check 
them in the second column. You see at a glance what 
you haye learned and what you have failed to remember, 
until you haye reached the 100% point in spelling, 
punctuation, grammar, and expression. 


ONLY 15 MINUTES A DAY 


A remarkable adyantage of Mr. Cody's course is the speed 
with which these habit-forming practice drills can be car- 
ried out. You can write the answers to fifty questions in 
15 minutes and correct your work in five minutes more. 
You waste no time in going over the things you already 
know. Your efforts are automatically concentrated on 
the mistakes you are in the habit of making, and through 
constantly being shown the right way, you soon acquire 
the correct habit in place of the imcorrect habit. 'There 
are no rules to memorize. There is no tedious copying. 
There is no heart-breaking drudgery. 


FREE—Book on English and 15-Minute Test 


A command of polished and effective language denotes 
education and shows your culture. It wins friends and 
favorably impresses those with whom you come in con- 
tact. In business and in social life correct English gives 
you added advantages and better opportunities, while poor 
English handicaps you more than you will ever realize. 
And now, in only 15 minutes a day—in your own home 
—you can actually see yourself improve by using the 
100% self-correcting method, 

Mr. Cody has prepared a simple 15 minute test with 
correct answers, which you ean take in your own home 
so you can tell at once just where you stand, If you are 
efficient in English it will give you greater confidence; 
if you are deficient you surely want to know it. Write 
today for this test—it is free. We will also gladly mail 
you our new free book, ‘‘How to Speak and Write Mas- 
terly English.’’ Merely mail the coupon or a postal card. 


SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL of ENGLISH 
821 Searle Building, Rochester, New York 














1 | 
| SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH | 
| 821 Searle Building, Rochester, N. Y. 

Please send me your Free Book ‘‘How to Speak and | 
| Write Masterly English,’’ and also the 15-minute 
| Test. | 
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Discoveries INC VARIES 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


EW discoveries are always gladly received. We pay two dollars 
for each one accepted. We ask you to keep a copy of all discov- 
eries submitted. Do not enclose stamps, as no discoveries will be 


returned. 


Decisions will be made within thirty days. 


Address 


Good Housekeeping Institute, 105 West 39th Street, New York City 


For Thickening Soups—Oatmeal, either a 
little left from breakfast or fresh from the box, 
is excellent for thickening soup. It not only 
adds a richness and flavor, but affords a splen- 
did means of getting children to take it when 
they refuse it as a cereal. Mrs. L. Go He SUG: 


Preserve Glass Jar Tops—In storing away 
empty glass fruit jars, I find that placing the 
rubber ring on the jar before putting on the lid 
will keep the lid solid, and prevent the lid and 
jar top from getting nicked. By doing this 
you will save your jars. The rubbers, of course, 
must not be used again for canning. 

Mrs. E. M. B., Okla. 


To Remove Cross-Stitch Canvas—Pulling 
out cross-stitch canvas was always a tedious 
and lengthy operation for me until I discovered 
that a small pair of tweezers could do the work 
with little time or trouble. Mrs. B.C. W., Mass. 


When Cutting Patch Work—When cut- 
ting out patch work or appliqué, if a piece of a 
blotter is used for a pattern, putting the rough 
side next to the material, it will not’ slip, and 
one is more sure of having the piece the exact 
size and shape desired. Miss E. E. B., Conn. 


For Marking Linen—When marking linen 
with indelible ink, stretch the portion to’ be 
marked in an embroidery frame. This holds 
the fabric so tightly that it is almost as easy 
to write upon as a writing tablet. 

Mrs. C. G. W., Cal. 


Mending China—I find, in mending broken 
china or wooden articles, that the pieces can 
be held in place with adhesive plaster until the 
cement or glue hardens. The plaster can then 
be removed. Miss C. G., Pa. 


Comfort for the Kiddies—When traveling 
with children, take along a supply of soft paper 
napkins... They are excellent for wiping off the 
face and hands and are better for the tender 
skin than the frequent use of hard water and 
soap. Mrs. E. E. D., Nebr. 


To Protect the Furniture —A piece of rub- 
ber, or a small rubber tubing or hose, tacked 
around the saddle of the children’s Kiddie Kar, 
will save many scratches and nicks in the 
furniture. Mrs. C. O. P., Minn. 


Getting on the Right Shoe—Although my 
little boy knew which was his right hand and 
foot, he could not distinguish between his right 
and left shoe. I took a bottle of red ink and 
inverted it so that the bottom of the cork was 
covered, then I took the cork out and used it 
to stamp a red circle on the lining of his right 
shoe. Now he always looks for the “pretty 


sun” that goes on his right foot. 
Mrs. M. E. M., O. 


Burnt Sugar Sirup—I have found a jar of 
burnt sugar sirup an invaluable aid in my 
cooking. A spoonful added to gravies that 
refuse to brown properly gives them a delight- 
ful golden brown color and a pleasing flavor. 
A bit of sirup used in plain custard flavored 
with vanilla gives it a soft caramel color and 
flavor. It is an acceptable change when used 
in marshmallow icing, in candies, and in 
gelatine desserts. Prepare the sirup as follows: 
Melt -one cupful of sugar in a hot skillet, 
stirring as it melts. When it has burned a 


dark brown, add one-half cupful of water, a 
little at a time, stirring constantly. Do not 
become alarmed at the steam formation. Cook 
until it becomes smooth and sirupy. Keep in 
a covered jar. Mrs. L. H. W., Mont. 


For the Recipe File—When copying a 
recipe for my cabinet from a magazine or 
paper, if an illustration of the dish is shown, 
I paste the illustration on the card—on the 
reverse ‘side of the card, if there is not room 
on the front. I also have two card cabinets, 
one for tested recipes and one for those which 
I have not tried. Mrs. W. L. B., Wash 


An Ironing Help—When ironing the soft 
double collars and cuffs attached to men’s 
shirts, or the soft detachable collars, if one 
irons from each front corner to the back of the 
collar or cuff, it will eliminate those undesirable 
wrinkles which persist in working around the 
front edges. It applies equally well when 
ironing double collars on women’s and chil- 
dren’s clothing. Mrs. F. B. L., Ill. 


Handy Garbage Pail—My kitchen is small, 
and in order to make use of every corner and 
still have room enough to turn around, I took 
a stool 14 inches high, put silent casters on it, 
and used that to set my ro-inch-high garbage 
pail on. I am able to slide it under my table 
with my foot and have it at a moment’s notice 
to put refuse in. I peel my vegetables, etc., 
right into the garbage pail, and it saves dishes 
in that way. - Mrs. S. W., Md. 


A Cleaning Labor Saver—Take a piece of 
varnished board large enough to hold a pail 
and insert casters at the corners. Set your. 
pail of water on this when you are ready to 
clean floors. You will find it saves you a great 
deal of unnecessary trouble in lifting and 
carrying. Miss E.S., Wis. 


Convenient Snaps—When you want an 
extra snap to repair a garment, do you have 
trouble in finding tops and bottoms that fit? 
When you have a stray snap, do not throw it 
into the drawer loose. Take a small card about 
the size of a postal card, and punch a hole 
through it with a stiletto or anything handy. 
Then put the bottom of the snap on one side 
of the card and the top on the other and snap 
them together. Whenever you need a snap 
of any size, you do not need to spend precious 
minutes searching around in a drawer trying 
to match up parts. Mrs. W. J. C., Gan. 


For Waste Baskets—I have put proper- 
sized pieces of oilcloth in the hettom of my 
kitchen and bathroom waste baskets. Nothing 
can sift or soak through, ana when soiled, they 
can be easily wiped off. Mrs. M. W. W., Conn. 


Candy Temperatures—We make fudge 
frequently, but considered it too hard when 
cooked at 238° F., and wondered what could 
be wrong. We thought possibly our altitude 
might have something to do with it. Water 
boils here at 206° F., six degrees below its 
boiling-point at sea level, so we cooked our 
fudge at 232° F., six degrees below the stand- 
ard fudge temperature, and got perfect results. 
If you live at any considerable height above 
sea level, find your boiling-point of water and 
revise your candy temperatures accordingly. 

Mrs. 0. C., Mo. 





s a Womans time worth anything ? 





The original and genuine naptha soap, 
in the red-and-green wrapper. Buy 
it in the convenient ten-bar carton. 
© 1924, Fels & Co. 

Philadelphia 





Time-taking duties keep popping up in your home all 
day long! With so much to do, most housewives are 
on the lookout for things that save work. 

In the hunt for laundry helps, women try soap in 
one form or another. Many are good as far as they go. 
But being just soap they hardly go far enough for these 
busy times. 

Isn’t your need greater washing value? Isn’t that 
what really counts? Happily, you can get it in Fels-Naptha. 

For Fels-Naptha is more than soap. 

Naptha—that other great, safe dirt-loosener—work- 
ing hand-in-hand with the splendid soap in the one golden 
bar, gives you extra washing value that you cannot get 
in any other form. Fels-Naptha is safe and thorough. 
And it is quick! 

Get the benefit of Fels-Naptha. You can save time 
and do better work with it. Millions are doing this. And 
they feel that nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha. 


TEST the extra cleansing value of Fels-Naptha. Get a golden bar at your grocer’s, 
Send 2c in stamps for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 





THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR, 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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All installations by Chamber- 
lin experts— Guaranteed for 
the life of the building. 





Save 25% to 40% 


on Fuel 


Send the Coupon 
For Free Estimate 
Chamberlin Metal Weather Strips 


save and pay for themselves every day 
in the year. .They are a necessity of 
real household economy. They keep 
out dust, dirt and soot. And a vast 
amount of labor is lifted out of house- 
hold routine. 


In fuel alone from 25% to 40% is saved. 
All parts of the house are kept warm. 
No cold spots. No draughts. No rat- 
tling doors and windows. Chamberlin 
Weather Strips are of the type which in- 
terlocks with sash, thus insuring most 
satisfactory and enduring protection. 


Weather strip installation is the work 
of experts. We have been many years 
in the development of our organization. 
And because we know that their work 
is done right, we guarantee the satis- 
faction of every Chamberlin instal- 
lation for the life of the building. 





CHAMBERLIN 
Ya AS 93 


INCE 1893-THE STANDARD” 





and Inside Door Bottoms 


Chamberlin Inside Door Bottoms enable 
you to admit fresh air to any part of the 
house while closing all other parts against 
draughts. They prevent escape of cold air, 
dust and dirt from basements. Keep out 
laundry and kitchen steam and odors. They 
are inexpensive, installed separately or in 
conjunction with Chamberlin Metal 
Weather Strips. 


SEND THE COUPON 

ey 

1 Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Company ! 

: 1632 West Lafayette Boulevard, Detroit, Michigan i 

1 would like an estimate covering the cost of i 
installing (check which) 

y Chamberlin Inside Door Bottoms— 


a Chamberlin Meta! Weather Strips—In my home 
& —Office Bldg.—Church—Number of Windows— 
af Number of Doors— 

i 


: Name se 
* Address 


i 

a City and State 
B Eng. Dept. 
hese eee ee eee 
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on-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 


Prescriptional 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 


Harvey W. 
Sanitation, 


I Am Sorry It Is So, 
But It Will Soon 
Be Better 


Have you any leaflet lit- 
erature on diet? I am a 
physician, but I have never 
felt I knew the first thing 
about a rational diet. Cer- 
tainly the diets I have seen 


prescribed by other physi- 
cians have not tended to 
make me feel that they 


know anything, either. Per- in 


haps we may be getting at 
something now. 


Dr. A. D., California 


Your remark about 
the ignorance of physi- 
cians respecting diet is 
quite apropos. I think 
the instruction in diete- 
tics is the weak point in the system of medicine 
which is rapidly passing away. I have just 
read a letter preceding yours, from the patient 
of a doctor who said she was suffering from too 
much uric acid and should not eat tomatoes 
without taking carbonate of soda with them. 
It is a well-known fact that a person would 
have to eat about a bushel of tomatoes to get 
a very little particle of uric acid. Certainly 
the addition of carbonate of soda with tomatoes 
would not destroy any uric acid which they 
might possibly contain. In so far as I know, 
they contain none at all, nor any ingredient 
out of which it could be created. I am glad 
there is one doctor who acknowledges the 
shortcomings of the profession. But cheer up, 
a better time is coming. 


Ought Not To Be There 


Last January you recommended me to eat raw 
cabbage and sauer kraut. I have since eaten a good 
deal of sauer kraut, I was visiting a doctor a few 
days ago, and she tells me that all commercial sauer 
kraut is made with saltpeter, which is very bad for 
me. - We can not make sauer kraut in a city flat, 
and if I use any, it must be the commercial article. 


Miss G. S., New York 


for Longer Life. 
exact physical 


This is the first time I have ever heard that 
manufacturers put saltpeter in sauer kraut. 
I can not imagine any reason for doing so. 
Saltpeter is commonly used by packers of 
ham and corned beef. It keeps the muscular 
portion of the meat looking red and fresh. 
Unless it is used in very great quantities, it has 
no condimental or preservative value. It isa 
very injurious substance even in small quan- 
tities. While I was conducting experiments 
in the Bureau of Chemistry twenty years ago, 
I fed a class of young men for several months 
small quantities of saltpeter. I found that it 
produced injurious effects. I made an ex- 
tended report of these investigations to the 
Secretary of Agriculture. The report was 
suppressed and has never been printed, but 
the fact remains that saltpeter is not a suitable 
addition to human food. I shall await with 
some curiosity a confirmation of your doctor’s 
statement. 


Ought To Be Something Cold 


May I have your opinion on the following subject? 
My little girl seven years old attends the public 
school in Rochester. She-is given, at my expense, a 
glass of milk at lunch every day. This fall the schools 
have introduced chocolate chill, a sort of chocolate 
milkshake made by the milk company. I sent word 
that my child should have it only once a week. The 
teacher says she must take it every day or not at all, 
under their contract with the milk company. She 
has kidney trouble. Am I wrong in thinking that 
chocolate chill is not good for the kidneys? 


Mrs. L. A. R.. New York 


DE. WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” ““Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” “Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,’ 
acidity and Fermentation.” 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
stamps each and a_ stamped, 
addressed envelope. 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


I think it is the coolest 
proposition I have ever 
come across, when the 
school authorities com- 
bine with a milk com- 
pany to force all chil- 
dren to drink chocolate 
in the form of a milk- 
shake. You are quite 
right in feeling indignant 
about it. Chocolate, or 
cocoa, is not a suitable 
beverage for a school 
child of any age. It 
contains an active 
alkaloid which directly 
affects the nerve centers 
and always unfavorably. 
Surely the knowledge of 
a proper dietary for a 
school child has not pervaded the New York 
schools. I advise you to procure a pint 
thermos bottle and let your little girl take her 
cold milk to the school each day. The school 
authorities will surely not deprive her of that 
privilege. Your little girl can then be inde- 
pendent of the chocolate chill curse. 


Should Be Very Simple 


I am reading with interest your articles in Goop 
HovusekeEEPInG on health. I am coming to you with 
a problem which has given me a great deal of trouble. 
It is that of the school lunch, I have a child eight 
years old in the fourth grade. She has a fastidious 
appetite. I find it a serious problem to provide her 
lunch. Our town is small, and no hot lunches or 
meals are served at the school. I shall appreciate 
hearing from you. ; 


and “‘Hyper- 
These 


All those inter- 


Mrs. A. M. S., North Carolina 


My idea of a school lunch, in the conditions 
you state, is very definite. I should have the 
child carry a pint of milk in a thermos bottle 
so as to keep it cool until time to drink it. 
One or two sandwiches made of whole wheat — 
bread, properly buttered, with a little piece of 
roast beef occasionally, or a lettuce leaf, and 
one apple or orange a day. If she continues 
“fastidious” about her food, let her continue 
so until she is hungry enough to eat that 
wholesome lunch. When pastry, cake, and 
cocoa are served at a school lunch, the child 
would be a great deal better off to have nothing 
at all. 


Should Never Be Done 


Please note the claim in the enclosed advertisement, 
that ‘‘Radiantfire gives more solid comfort to the 
square inch than any heating device money will buy. 
Unlike most heating devices it does not exhaust the 
air in the living-room, but helps to keep it pure 
and wholesome.’”’ In the case I have in mind it 
would not be practical to connect the Radiantfire™ 
apparatus with a chimney. ‘The dealers say it is en= 
tirely satisfactory without any connection of the sort. 
I should be very grateful for a scientific opinion on 
a matter which has interested me very much. 


Miss J. T., Massachusetts 


It is highly undesirable to burn gas, or any 
other fuel, in a living or sleeping room and 
have the whole products of combustion poured 
into the room. Illuminating gas is a particular 
threat to health when burned without a chim- 
ney or draft of some kind. The two most im- 
portant products of the combustion of gas 
are water and carbon dioxide. The water is 
harmless. The carbon dioxide vitiates the air 
of the room very rapidly. Illuminating gas 
also contains quite a content of carbon monox- 
ide, which is a deadly poison. Carbon monox- 
ide also is burned with the illuminating gas, but 
any imperfection of the burning apparatus will 
permit a little of the carbon monoxide to escape. 








Dirt Can’t Hide #2° From The Hoover 


Deeply embedded in the nap of your rugs, dirt hides! It can 


only be beaten out! You can prove this.” Thus, to keep your 
rugs immaculate you need a Hoover, for The Hoover BEATS 
-+.-. as it Sweeps, as it Cleans. And with remarkably efh- 
cient cleaning attachments you can do the rest of your house- 
hold cleaning with ease and comfort, quickly, dustlessly. 
Your Authorized Hoover Dealer will deliver a Hoover 


complete for Only Six Dollars and Twenty-Five Cents Down! 


The HOOVER 


It BEATS: as it Sweepsas tt Cleans 
*To prove rugs need beating 


Turn over a corner of a rug. With an ordinary ruler, or something of 
equal weight, give the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps and watch 
the dirt dance out from the nap depths onto an ordinary sized piece of 


rectly cleaned by a Hoover, embedded dirt is thus vibrated to the surface 
by the rapid, gentle tapping of the Hoover brush, as powerful suction lifts 
the rug from the floor 





ered.) ES Hc O- Vo -E> R CaO Pr AcN*% YEN LOM Rear Sit Cr Anne bak) IN s O* Hak © 
The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners - The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 4 gI 
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Look for this shield on all Sheets 
and Pillow Cases 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


The Compliment 


of Imitation 


T is the well-dressed woman 

whom other women copy. 
It is the business methods of 
the successful man which the 
younger generation follow. 


Just so is it the well-known, 
standardized fabric which 
unknown fabrics attempt to 
imitate. 


There is only one quality of Pequot 
Sheet—only one of Pequot Pillow 
Case, but there are a host of imitators. 
We realize the implied compliment, 
but we wish to urge our customers to 
protect themselves from buying “‘just 
as good”’ by looking for the Pequot 
label on every sheet and pillow case 
they buy. 

Pequot Sheets and Pillow Cases are 
firmly woven with a fine, even weave. 
The different sizes are plainly marked 
on each article so that you can be sure 
of buying the correct size for your 
beds and pillows. 


They are sold by most good dealers. 
They are attractively priced. 


Pequot Sheeting and Pillow Tubing 
may be purchased by the yard, and 
can always be identified by the ticket 
reproduced below. 

Made by 
Naumkeag Steam Cotton Company 
Salem, Massachusetts 


Parker, Wilder & Company 
Selling Agents 
Boston and New York 














This label on all piece goods 
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By Anna Hazelton Delavan 


REEDOM of movement in walking and 
an easy, restful, yet erect position in 
standing have been explained and illus- 
trated through detailed instructions given in 
preceding numbers, and the question now is: 
How do you sit? 
Since we all sit for a large portion of our 
waking hours, the posture of the body when 
sitting is highly important, for all the good one 


| may gain through careful attention to standing 


may be lost through carelessness in sitting. 

Some one said once of a beautiful woman that 
she entered a room so gracefully she made 
every one else seem to gallop in on horseback. 
Correct posture in standing and sitting is 
one of the most valuable assets to any woman, 
whether in business or social life. Aside from 
its value from the standpoint of health, there 
is the distinct advantage given by the im- 
pression of perfect ease and self-control. 

Incidentally, if you are over-weight, it is 
a good thing to sit as little as possible. Form 
the habit of standing while brushing and dress- 
ing your hair and attending to the small details 
of your toilet. 

Look about observingly and see how many 
sit on the base of their spines. You can 
readily see that there is neither ease, grace 
nor comfort in such an attitude. In this 
incorrect position the shoulders are rounded, 
the chest is narrowed and the lungs are 
cramped, the abdomen is thrust forward, the 
spine doubled up on itself, and all the organs 
are crowded out of their natural position. It is 
impossible to take a free and full breath; the 
chest under these conditions merely acts as a 
shelf upon which to rest the chin; the entire 
strain and weight of the body are centered 
upon the muscles at the small of the back— 
and women wonder why they have back- 
ache! 

When about to sit down, stand in an easy, 
correct position, with the spine held straight 
and firm, then lower the body to the chair 


easily by flexing the knees. Brace the lower 
part of the spine against the back of the chair, 
hold the chest out, and the shoulders will fall 
naturally into place. Sit as far back on the 
chair as possible and let the seat of the chair 
support the thighs, the edge of the chair coming 
against the back of the knees. Do not rest 
the shoulders against the back of the chair, 
for this position throws the abdomen forward 
and out of correct position. 

Practice the correct way of sitting, whether 
in a straight chair, in a street car, or in a 
motor car. Practice, adjust, correct, over 
and over, till the correct posture comes just as 
naturally to a tired body as to a refreshed one; 
and then notice the difference between a 
trained body and an untrained one, the gain 
in strength and resistance, the loss of fatigue, 
the capability for more work and play. 

The deep, soft, luxurious upholstery of the 
present-day automobile is a strong foe to the 
correct attitude in sitting. The petite woman 
especially is at a disadvantage, since it is 
almost impossible for her to brace her feet 
against the floor of the car, and many cars do 
not have a foot-rail. Then the almost unavoid- 
able tendency is to slump down, and the full 
benefit of an hour or two in the open air is not 
gained. On the contrary, much is lost. 

If the correct posture is maintained, even a 
long railroad journey is quite bearable, for 
when one sits with the thighs resting on the 
seat or chair and the base of the spine braced 
against the seat back, it is possible to rest 
comfortably; the vibration of train or motor 
will not be conveyed to the body, and practi- . 
cally all tendency to that unpleasant car sick- 
ness can be avoided. 

There is an amusing little verse which might 
be well to remember: 

“Get uplift in your bearing 

And strength and spring and vim; 
No matter what your worries, 

To slouch won’t alter them.” 


ETie DUCHESSE de RICHELIEU 


tells how 


A Lovely Skin _ 


“The woman whose life is given not only 
to Seciety but to concert-singing must al- 
ways appear with a complexion fresh 
and radiant. 

“Care of her skin, second only in im- 
portance to the care of her voice, can best 
be obtained by the daily use of Pond’s 
Two Creams. They keep the skin ex- 
quisitely soft and lovely.” 


Susans BTS 


HAR full of golden lights, shadowy 
blue eyes and a cream-and-white 
complexion which makes everybody turn 
to look, women with envy, men with de- 
light. The charm of a nature gay, gener- 
ous and sincere. 


_ These make the Duchesse de Richelieu 
a woman everybody loves to see—and to 
know. And to hear, too, for she has a 
lovely soprano voice of limpid tone. 


In the exclusive social set of Baltimore 
—always famous for its “Baltimore belles” 
—she spent her gay girlhood. But since 
her marriage to the head of one of the 
oldest titled families of France, she is 
oftener seen in the smart circles of Paris. 
And in New York, too, where her home, 
“The House on the River”’ is the scene of 
many gatherings of the socially elect. 


Among its lovely old furniture, books 
and odjets d’art from France—many of 
them handed straight down from the great 
Cardinal de Richelieu, himself—she moves, 
a hostess full of grace and charm. 


The Duchesse de Richelieu was deter- 
mined that her cream-and-white skin 
_ should remain always as fresh and youth- 
ful as it is today. For, she said, “the 
i woman whose life is given not only to 
society but to concert-singing is com- 


pelled to appear fresh and radiant.” 


When she learned of the Two Creams 
that beautiful women everywhere depend 
_ upon to cleanse and protect the skin, she 





to have 


i 
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declared: “They keep the skin exquisitely 
soft and lovely.” This is the method the 
Duchesse approves: 


Pond’s Cold Cream for Cleansing. At 
least once a day, always after any expo- 
sure smooth the cream liberally over your 
face and neck. Let its pure oils bring to 
the surface dust, powder and excess oil. 
Now wipe off all the cream with a soft 
cloth. Repeat the process. Just look at 
your skin now—as refreshed as rose-petals 
washed with dew! 


Next, Pond’s Vanishing Cream for a 
Delicate Finish and Protection. Smooth on 
just as much as your skin will instantly 
absorb. Now see how soft and even the 
surface looks—transparently lovely. How 
well this cream takes your powder, too— 
holding it in a velvet grip long and evenly 
—and how perfectly it protects you from 
soot, wind and cold. 


Try for yourself, today, this method 
which all the world’s lovely women are 
pursuing. You will find that Pond’s Creams 
will keep your skin as creamy-white, as soft 
and fine as the Duchesse de Richelieu’s 
own. The Pond’s Extract Company, 
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/ Tue Ducuesse de RICHELIEU 


Twice an aristocrat. Before her 
marriage to the head of one of the 
oldest houses in France she was a 
“Baltimore belle” of one of the 
Jirst families. Today she is a social 
leader in France and the United States 


THE PRINCESSE MARIE DE BOURBON 
THE PRINCESSE MATCHABELLI 
THE VICOMTESSE DE FRISE 
LADY DIANA MANNERS 
MRS. MARSHALL FIELD, SR. 
MRS. CONDE NAST 
MRS. O. H. P. BELMONT 
MRS. JULIA HOYT 
MRS. GLORIA GOULD BISHOP 
MRS. CORDELIA BIDDLE DUKE 
are among the women of distinguished 
taste and high position who approve 
Pond’s Method of caring for the skin. 


FREE OFFER: Mail the coupon and we will 


send you free tubes of these two famous creams and 
an attractive little folder telling how to use them. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, X Dept. A. 
: 135 Hudson Street, New York. 


: _ Please send me your free tubes, one each of i 
:; Pond’s Cold and Vanishing Creams. : 
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Rock of Hges 
Oranite 


for 


Memorials — 
Symbolic 
of Character 


O choose in your own 

lifetime a memorial of 
Rock of Ages granite is 
to sanctify to posterity 
the name you will hand 
down. A Rock of Ages 
monument is your most 
permanent symbol of re- 
membrance. 
The fine texture of Rock 
of Ages, together with its 
natural blue-gray color 
and great hardness, 
stamp it an excellent 
granite for memorial pur- 
poses. Above all, it takes 
a polish of mirror-like 
brilliance. 


Insist upon our Certificate of 
Perfection when buying a Rock 
of Ages memorial from your 
local dealer. It is your protec- 
tion against inferior stock. 
There is no substitute. 


Write for Booklet “‘H’’ 





BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 


MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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By Elaine, 


Lettuce 


Entertainment Editor 


The modern heart is like a head 
of lettuce with a leaf for every one 


Potato said to fresh Miss Lettuce, 
“Alas, we can never be wed. 
I see,” said he, “your mad firtations 


“Potato dear,” she said to him, 
“If you're in love with me, 
Wink an eye at my wayward heart, 


With the eyes in the back of my head,” For Ive lost my head to thee” 


So hearts that turn new leaves each day 
Are not so clever as they think, 

For they can .till be caught and kept 
By those who have an eye to wink 


Hearts of Lettuce Valentine Party 

will be sent on receipt of ten cents 

in stamps addressed to Elaine, Entertain- 

ment Editor, Goop HOUSEKEEPING Maga- 

zine, 119 West 4oth Street, New York City. 

It is a Valentine Party with The Bird in 

the Golden Cage Game, with Mr. Potato 

winking an eye at every one, with “sparks” 

flying like firetles in summer, and questions 
popping like popcorn in winter. 

The program of this party is that every 
proposal shall be accepted once, every 
promise broken twice, every heart lost 
three times, and every guest go home 
laughing. 


A OTHER chance to be merry! The 


And certainly Elaine has made this 
Valentine Party a pleasant one you may 
well remember merrily, for she has filled it 
with a carefree spirit that makes hearts 
float like soap-bubbles in the sun, and has 
even put in a pinch of philosophy for when 
they bump together and burst! 

Please be sure to send in your requests 
early for the Hearts of Lettuce Party, as at 
the last moment it is difficult to see that all 
the orders are filled. It is necessary to re- 
mind readers that on account of the large 
volume of correspondence, Elaine is not 
able to plan individual parties; only 
suggestions listed each month can be fur- 
nished. 


\ 


Miscellaneous Wintertime Parties 


The Italian Bridge Party brings a bit of 
brightness and blueness into a winter’s 
day. The instructions contain information 
for either an informal or a formal Bridge. 

The Birthday Suggestions for all ages 
contain ideas for children, middle-sized 
folk, grown folk, and grandparents, and 


the Bride’s Showers are suitable for any 
age, too! 

For any one of these sets of suggestions 
desired, send ten cents in stamps to Elaine, — 
Entertainment Editor, Goop HovusEKEEP- 
ING Magazine, 
New York City, New York. 


119 West 4oth Street,- 
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t all Sim | let the on the safe side- So do not be without HM. It has dozens © 
Bete: De other uses—all described 0D the circular that comes wrappe 
Taistet=) -aron® ach bottle Lambert Pharmacal Companys Saint 
S. A. 











Listeri . 
erine 1 
ee only by the L 
fraudulent ee A cnt ambert 
epechieranti stitution, insist u possible 
ntis Bulle > 
package — ae in the gud obtain- 
4 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 al brown 
> ounce. 














I p 
S 
n ng adv ertisements see age 4 9 
g 
5 








Brillo cleans not only aluminum ware, but 

agate ware, crockery, glass-ware, and 

wooden-ware. 

No rags—no powder— no acid—no brushes. 

And Brillo protects your hands. 
BRILLO Guarantee 


We will give absolutely free anew aluminum utensil for 
any old one Brillo fails to clean. No utensil has ever 
been found which Brillo failed to clean. 

Brillo is sold at leading department, hardware, grocery 
stores, and at 10 & 25¢ stores everywhere. 










beset) HOUSEHOLD CIF) ied 
joel CLEANSER |i 






Ser messes ewesencsene Seeessceeeosems ees ecase! 


ONE MONTH’S BRILLO FOR 10c 
Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


10c enclosed. Send generous introd c 
of Brillo. G. H. 1-25. eae 


Name 
Address 
Dealer 
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more frequently at the sink, hang it above the 
sink within easy reach. Hang those saucepans 
used first at the sink from a shelf beside or above 


‘it. Dishwashing accessories belong on that 
| shelf. Other saucepans and kettles are used first 
|at the range. Arrange a shelf for hanging them 
| there as here illustrated, and store on the shelf 


any food supplies used at the range. The cup- 
board in the kitchen cabinet will then hold only 


| the pans and kettles used less frequently. 


Clearing away the dishes and washing them 


is a simpler process than meal planning, even 


Old Youth 


(Continued from page 17) 


tree-tops, White Chimneys stared after her. 

Suddenly her mind reverted to the day when 
her husband had first brought her to White 
Chimneys. It had been a spring day, such 
as this, perfumed with hyacinths. They 
had wandered, hand-in-hand, through vacant 
rooms. 

“This shall be my den; this our bedroom. 





We can leave the door wide open so that, if 
I work late, you can call to me.” 

“And the floor above?” she had questioned. 

“For the children,’ he had whispered. 

Then he had fallen ill; children had been 
forgotten; gradually the upper floor had been 
invaded by servants. That was one of the 
reasons why giving refuge to Sybil’s babies 
had seemed so poignantly intolerable. 

Johnson’s back annoyed her. It was stiff, 
disowning, censorious, not at all the back of 
an accomplice. “I’m driving you toward 
temptation, madam,” it seemed to warn her. 

To which in imagination she retorted, “If 
I wish to be tempted, that’s my business.” 

Then she fell to thinking of what Sybil had 
insinuated: that Dick’s emotional life had 
been hectic. She tried to recall what she had 
heard of Marthe Bretonneaux, but could re- 
member nothing save the vagueness of hearsay 
naughtiness. 


4 


(CONGRATULATING herself on her com- 
posure, she was swept by revolving doors 
into a flood of light. 

She stood tiptoe, dizzy, swaying. She had 
not recognized it till now: she had been hungry 
for this for years. Starving for opulence, 
color, music—for anything that spelled release 
from duty. She wanted to be fashionable, 
irresponsible, {:ivolous. She wanted to forget 
her crushing puritanism. It seemed to her 
that once again, as at Venice, she glimpsed life 
as it should be—a human garden. 

As she watched the gay throng absorbed in 


|its own merriment, she espied him. He was 


standing, with carefully disguised impatience, 
at the entrance to the lounge. Once he stared 
straight past her. The only reason he could 
have missed her was that he was expecting her 
to be gowned in black. She had to touch his 
arm to gain attention. 

He gazed down in mock surprise. ‘Another 
transformation! Again I should scarcely have 
recognized you.” Then he became completely 
natural. “Do you mind my telling you that 
I like you best as you are now?” 

“T should mind if you she 
flashed. 


didn’t,” 





The table which had been reserved was on 
| the outer edge of the balcony, commanding 
_an uninterrupted view of the oval salon. Had 
| she been consulted, she would have objected 
to it as too conspicuous. But who was she 
| to object, if he was proud to be seen in her 
|company? She was aware of the interest he 
| aroused—especially the interest of women. 

| “There are people here who know you?” 

| “Or of me,” he corrected. ‘They’re a kind 
of gulf-stream that drifts round the world. 
' They turn up in season, regular as clock-work, 


Planning for Saving Work 


(Continued from page 71) 


though it may often prove a time-consuming 
one. The service wagon is invaluable for taking 
soiled dishes to the kitchen. The dishes should, 
of course, be stacked on the right drainboard, 
if there is one, otherwise they can be moved 
directly from service wagon to dishpan, as they 
are being washed. They go from there to the 
drainer and on to the china closet or storage 
shelves. In busy times, why not put back 
on the service wagon the dishes needed for 
the next meal and cover them until then? 
Such short cuts bring us out of the kitchen! 


at Deauville, Biarritz, New York, Paris. 
They’re vagabond Americans, who come home 
only to cut their coupons.” 

“Birds of passage!’’ she sighed. “A glorious 
way of spending existence.” 

“The dullest possible. Your home a cabin- 
trunk; your family a suitcase.” 

“You’ve had too much of what I’ve had 
too little of. Isn’t that so?” she coaxed slyly. | 
“Yd give anything I possess to have had your 
chance to learn the tedium of travel.” 

“Thank your lucky stars you haven’t.” 

“Why?” 

“Because by staying at home you’ve re- 
tained your illusions. |By restricting your 
wanderings you’ve increased your wonder. — 
Whereas I’ve spread myself so thinly over 
wide areas—” Checking himself, he leaned 
across the table. ‘My idea of bliss is to be 
dropped somewhere where every inch of — 
ground will become an intimate part of me: 
to be shipwrecked, for instance, on a desert 
island.” 

“Don’t try it,” she mocked him. 
expert on desert islands.” 

“You didn’t let me finish,” he stuck to his 
point. “I’m planning to be cast away with a 
companion.” 

“You'd grow tired of it. Within a week you’d | 
be scouring the sands for a new footprint.” 

He gazed at her intently. She glanced 
away. What a blaze of color! Huge chan- 
deliers, looped with chains of glass, striking © 
prismatic sparks of light! Color in sound: 
whispers of laughter; galloping music! A 
hundred gay perceptions, incapable of being 
disentangled! How to convey to him a little 
of what this stolen hour meant to her! 

“Pm afraid you don’t understand me,” she — 

said gently. ““To do that we’d have to change 
lives.” 
. “Or merge them.” He consulted the menu. 
“But why try to understand? Why not accept 
the present, scrap the past, and reckon this 
a new beginning?” 


“T’m an 


SHE shook her head. ‘‘Because new begin- 

nings have their roots in the past; they’re 
led up to. I led up to you within three hours 
of our meeting—I expect you'll laugh—by 
attending a revival.” 

“That’s not odd. You were feeling spiritually 
anemic—in need of a spring tonic.” 

She frowned thoughtiully. “TI believe you’re 
right. I’d reached a point where, somehow 
or other, something different had to happen. 
That’s what you’re wanting, too, with your 
craving for desert islands—something different. 
Perhaps it’s what everybody’s wanting. The 
only people who are content with things as 
they are, are the very old and the dead.” 

“Hence the wisdom of the advice, ‘Let the 
dead bury their dead,’” he nodded. ‘You re- 
fuse to let them.” 

She stared at him, tears not far from her 
eyes. “It sounds terribly cruel,” she faltered, 
“to let those who once meaht everything to 
us bury themselves. As though we didn’t care, 
had forgotten, were merely greedy for our own 
pleasure.” 


a 
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Colorful hooked and 
braided rugs in this 
old-fashioned bedroom 
gain in decorative value 
against the neutral 
background of the gray 
Faspé floor of Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum (Pat- 
tern No. 15). 


Slow Mrs. Lilley remodeled 
her Quaint Colomal Home 


This simple plan of Mrs. Lilley’s can be used 
by any woman who wants to make her home more 
artistic, and yet more practical. Its only cost ts the 


time it takes to write us. 


r i “AHE house was old when she bought it. 
It had probably been built over a hun- 
dred years ago. Yet its quaint Colonial 

charm acted as a source of inspiration to Mrs. 

E. F. Lilley of Milford, Mass. Womanlike, she 

imagined the delight of changing this old house 

into a really livable home, a home that com- 
bined every modern decorative touch with old- 
fashioned hospitality. 

It all seemed so easy until she thought of 
the floors. Time and countless walking feet 

* had seared and scarred the old cracked boards. 

Those floors would never do! 

Then Mrs. Lilley remembered an Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum advertisement she had read. 
She hunted up the magazine. That night she 
posted a letter to Mrs. Hazel Dell Brown of 
Armstrong Cork Company’s Bureau of Interior 
Decoration. Would her plan be successful? 
Would Mrs. Brown be able to see the 
hidden charm of this quaint old house? 


netsctttiTe SNE eae 
pass 


Look for the 
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wall paper and draperies to go with 
each floor pattern. She could easily 
see now that the floor was the logical foundation 
for every well-planned interior. 

Today, her home is one of which any woman 
would be proud. She tells us that “Every one 
who has seen it remarks about the floors,” and 
adds, “They are so easy to keep clean!” 


Many new designs are now on display 


Home planners, like Mrs. Lilley, will find 
happy inspiration in the many new 
Armstrong’s Linoleum floors. There are two- 
tone Jaspé linoleums for living-rooms, 
spick-and-span Dutch tile designs for sun 
porches and breakfast rooms, marble and 
block patterns for hallways and libraries, 
flowered effects for bedrooms. 


All these new designs and colors of 
Armstrong’s Linoleum you can see at 


Imagine her delight a few dayslater C/RCLE A any good department or furniture 
when she received individual decora- trademark on store. Any pattern you select can be 
‘tive treatments for every room in her the burlap hack aid permanently right over your old 


_ home. Imagine her surprise to find 
_ before her not only samples of lino- 
_ leum patterns, but also samples of 


floor. No bother, no dust, no danger 
to your hangings and furniture. And 
no more time-worn boards, no more 






This Dutch tile Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum floor 
(Pattern No. 3041) is 
quite in spirit with this 
charming Colonial 
room in the recently 
remodeled home of Mrs. 
E. F. Lilley, Milford, 
Mass. 





heavy cleaning. In a day’s time your floors 
are given a lifetime of beauty. 


Mrs. Hazel Dell Brown, in charge of our 


Bureau of Interior Decoration, will gladly 
help you plan color schemes that make your 
floors more than something just to be walked 
on. Write to her. Ask anything you want to 
know about the new use of color and design 
in home decoration. There is no charge, 


A new book on the art of 
furnishing and decorating homes 
by Agnes Foster Wright 


RS. Wright is a contributor to House 

and Garden and other magazines you 
read, She is an authority on home furnishing 
and decoration. Her new book for home plan- 
ners, “Floors, Furniture, and Color,” will be 
sent to anyone in the United States for 25 
cents postpaid (60 cents in Canada). 


ARMSTRONG CORK COMPANY 
Linoleum Division 
2519 Virginia Avenue, Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


Armstrong’s Linoleum forever; floor in the house 


% 
— 


In using advertisements see page 4 97 
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DEL MONTE Apricots have 
a delicate tartness that makes 
them a perfect balance for 
heavier foods. Yet they have a 
remarkable sweetness, too— 
richly developed by the warm 
sun of California where they 
grow. 


But it’s more than goodness 
that recommends them. 


Ease of service, convenience 
and economy make them dou- 
bly welcome on every table. 


Why not serve them tonight 
—just as they come from the 
can, in their own rich syrup? 


Only ask your grocer for 
DEL MONTE-—and be sure. 


“The DEL MONTE Fruit Book”—just 
published—is a picked collection of the 
favorite fruit recipes of America’s best 
known cooking authorities. It covers the 
service of canned fruits for every occasion. 
Write for your free copy today. Address 
Department 26C, California Packing Cor- 
poration, San Francisco, California. 
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| neglect. 
ness that does it. 


Old Youth 


His fingers brushed hers across the table. 
“Tye been through every possible argument. 
Last night I didn’t tell you what happened to 
my wife; you didn’t ask. At the end of the 
first year she died. Should I be doing her any 
good by not dining with you? You had the 
beginning of the same thought,” again his 
hand brushed hers, “when you abandoned 
your mourning for me.” 
~ “Vou’d noticed?”’ In the silence that fol- 
lowed, she cushioned her chin against her small 
clenched hands. ‘‘What are you trying to 
do with me?” 

He laughed quietly. 
to life.” 


“Tm luring you back 


r 


2 


HEY were seated side by side in her auto- 

mobile. She was ignorant of their destina- 
tion; she -had been too much in haste to avoid 
Johnson’s astonishment to pay attention to 
the directions Dick had given him. Lean 
streets blanched by moonlight slipped past the 
windows. Polished asphalt gleamed on into 
the future, velvet-smooth as waters of old 
canals. Her thoughts traveled back. Now 
that in the dimness she could not remark the 
change in him, the change in herself grew less. 
The illusion gathered strength that they were 
boy and girl together. . His hand slipped into 
hers companionably, completing the illusion. 


With instinctive longing, of which she was. 


immediately ashamed, she pressed it closely. 

“Why should you?” she asked unsteadily, 
disowning her boldness. 

“Whate” 
“Everything? 
trouble for me?” 

“Tt’s the kind of trouble to which men have 
put themselves for women since time began.” 

“But there are younger women.” 

“How you harp on immaturity! Youth’s 
almost the least part of a woman’s attraction. 
Youre doubting my sincerity. That’s be- 
cause you live in an infant civilization, where 
merely to be young is given unfair importance. 
In Latin countries, where the recognition of 
sex is franker and happy living is cultivated 
as a great achievement, all the famous beauties 
are nearer forty than thirty. Take the woman 
we're going to see—”’ 

“Vou didn’t tell me.” 

“Marthe Bretonneaux.” 

“T thought she was in Paris.” 

“Then you’ve heard of her? But I remember 
now; I only said there was some one to whom 
I wished to introduce you.” 

Her clasp relaxed. 

“There’s no woman living,” he continued 
with enthusiasm, ‘“‘who’s caused more men to 
dream than Marthe Bretonneaux. No one 
thinks of years in connection with her. She 
was never more in her heyday than now. She’s 
a take-up-thy-bed-and-walk sort of person. 
In her own lifetime she’s become a legend. 
She has the zest for joy that American women 
lack. She’s unconfined without being a 
savage. It’s difficult to lay hands on the 
proper words. She revives and maddens.” 

“Qualities, I should imagine, that we 
American women can well do without.” She 
couldn’t bear that he should praise her un- 
known rival. The disapproval in her tone 
was chilling. 

“Ym afraid I’m forced to differ. A man’s 
point of view, perhaps.” She was sure that 
behind the darkness he was smiling. ‘No 
woman, whatever her years or morals, can 
afford to be unglowing. In any case, all that 
I’m trying to prove is that it’s men’s fault if 
they haven’t educated their women of over 
thirty to be entertaining. It’s just the period 
when everything they’ve lived for ought to be 
coming into fruitage. And it’s just the period 
when men of our race hew them down with 
It’s this absurd worship of youthful- 
Immaturity, the budding 
season, whatever you like to call it, seems to 
bear the hall-mark of purity. So we kill the 


Put yourself to so much 


kinder purity, the purity which derives from 
experience.” Se 

He turned, and in turning brushed against 
her shoulder. 5° 

“After all, this is only what you said to me 
last evening, instancing yourself. You asked 
me how much comfort I'd be finding in your 
company if I were the age I am and you were 
twenty. We agreed that I should be tongue- 
tied and you would be condemning. I think 
I scored there,’ he chuckled. : 

The car was pulling up in a lagoon of illumi- 
nation. Looking out, she recognized the opera. 

“Why here?” she gasped. a 

“Because it’s here that Marthe’s performing. 
Came over on purpose. The first time she'll 
be seen in America.” 

“In what? And why the opera? I thought 
she was an actress.” 

“Vour mistake,” he laughed, handing her 
to the pavement; ‘‘you can’t blame her for 
that. She’s singing in Massenet’s Sapho— 
the réle for which she was created.” 


As they plunged into the multi-colored, ’ 


fashionable crowd, she caught the tingling 


anticipation of a great event. By the time 
they had passed the barrier and were drifting 


up the winding staircase, her pride in her ~ 


temporary possession of him had returned. - 


Pressing close to him to communicate her - 


sense of reconciliation, she whispered: 
“You’re a most exciting person. Do you 

know what you’ve been doing? Making all 

my regrettable deficiencies seem glorious.” 


6 


N THE crimson passage a door opened—a 

door which led into a land of magic. She 
found herself crushed with him into a tiny 
room from which the wall in front was lacking. 
To the right, in an arrested cataract, fell the 
steep stage-curtain; at its foot, transforming 
music into moonlight, lay the frenzied pool 
of the orchestra; rising tier on tier—a vast 
conservatory banked with human flowers— 


stretched the hollow horseshoe of the opera — 


house. She held her breath, shrinking against 
the door when it had closed behind her. 
ominous buzzing as of bees swarming! Thou- 
sands of eyes! Yet here, in the madding mul- 
titude, as never before, she felt alone with him. 


Py 


An. 


The box contained seats for eight persons. - 


None of them was occupied. : 
“We're the first.” She flung back her wrap. 
“The last.” 

“‘Are there no others?” 

“Only you and I. Don’t tell me you're 
disappointed.” 

Sle rnann@ tees 

“Then why did you ask the question?” 

She was fighting against the conviction that 
frcm the first it had been his intention to make 
their aloneness conspicuous. ‘A box which 
holds eight! It seems almost wicked!” 

“The extravagance?” he smiled. 

She laughed with an excited shiver of the 
shoulders. “You misunderstand me wilfully. 


I was thinking of our selfishness—the six who 


won’t hear the performance. I wasn’t rude 
enough to refer to your lavishness.” ~~ 

“You may if you like. My lavishness costs 
me nothing. It was a gift from Marthe 
Bretonneaux.” 

“Then she'll be annoyed.” The opportunity 
was irresistible. 

“Why annoyed?” 
prised. 

Luckily at that moment the lights sank; 
the curtain began to rise. Her soul left her 
body, taking with it nothing but her eyes. 
She was roused from her dream by the 
thunder of applause which greeted Marthe 
Bretonneaux’s advent. She felt Dick fidgeting 
against her elbow. 

“What is it?” She turned her head ever 
so slightly. 7 

“Youre a portrait on black velvet,” he 
whispered, ‘done in jade and gold and ivory.” 

She was too absorbed in what was happening 


He was honestly sur- 


© These IO are winners 


in the most difficult contest 
the Borden Recipe Club 
has ever staged a . 


IFTY dollars apiece for the one best 

recipe using evaporated milk —in each 
of 10 classes of cookery. 
And 3000 recipes came in! 


_The choicest soup of the soup expert— 
the cake whose secret has been guarded for 
years. Choosing among such highly special- 
ized recipes has been exceptionally difficult. 


So the Borden Recipe Club is prouder 
even than usual to publish this list of 


The prize-winning recipes 


TOMATO CHOWDER 
Class 1—Soups, chowders, etc. 
Mrs. W. Ellsworth, Safford, Arizona. 
MORNAY SAUCE 
Class 2—Sauces. 
Miss Anita Davis, 305-43 St. Sacrament St., 
Montreal, Canada. 
VEGETABLE DINNER EN CASSEROLE 
Class 3— Vegetables. 
Mrs. F. J. Schroeder, 1502 Orchard Grove 
Ave., Lakewood, Ohio. 
CORN OMELET 
Class 4—Egg Dishes. 
Mrs. J. I. Hurt, Abingdon, Va., Box 143. 
CHANG PO 
Class 5—Entrées, Meat, Fish Rolls. 
Miss Alice Stevenson, 1818 Emerson St., 
Palo Alto, California. 
BOHEMIAN KOLATCHEN 
Class 6-—Quick Breads, Muffins, Rolls, etc. 
Mrs. Joseph Poss, 304 Lincoln St., Antigo, 
Wisconsin. 
STRAWBERRY AND ORANGE COUPE 
Class 7—Frozen Desserts, Ices, Mousses, Ice 


Cream. 
Mrs. Frank Wilson, 395 W. Glenaven Ave., 
Youngstown, Ohio. 


eae 


PLUM DUMPLINGS 
Class 8—Puddings. 


Mrs. L. J. Martin, 4508 Fulton St., Chicago, 
Illinois. 


MOLASSES PIE 
Class 9 —Pastries, Tarts, Pies. 
Mrs. M. L. Preston, Sibley, Louisiana. 


CHOCOLATE CAKE WITH FRUIT FILLING 
Class 10—Cake, Cookies, Crullers. 


Mrs. R. F. Church, 1095 Ashland Ave., 
Detroit, Michigan. 


Each of these prize-winners—tepresenting the 
pet recipe of a famous cook—is made with Borden’s 
Evaporated Milk. Good cooks find that Borden’s 
Evaporated makes smoother, creamier dishes. It 
gives a distinctive flavor often superior even to 
fresh milk. 

Borden’s is pure, full-cream milk, evaporated to 
double richness, convenient in form, and econom- 


ical to use. The Borden Company, 420 Borden 
Building, 350 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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The above prize-winning recipes, printed in 
standard form, will be distributed about January 
2nd to members of the Recipe Club, as in pre- 
vious contests. Others can obtain this set, to- 
gether with 100 additional selected recipes, as- 
sembled in a serviceable cloth-bound loose-leaf 
album, by sending 25c (stamps). 
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Paste this chart in 
your cook book 





Just ADD 
SuN-MAID 
RAISINS 
fo YOUR; 


Biscuit Dough 


Raisin biscuits 

Raisin roll (roll out, spread 
with raisins, sugar and 
cinnamon, roll and bake) 

Cinnamon twists 

Steamed Raisin Dumpling 


Breakfast 
Breads 


Raisin muffins 
Raisin doughnuts 
Raisin cornbread 
Sally Lunn 
Cinnamon buns 


Breakfast 
Cereals 


Oatmeal 
Cream of Wheat 
Cornmeal mush 


Pies 
Apple, rhubarb, pumpkin, 


lemon, butterscotch, peach, 
cranberry, cocoanut 


Simple 
Puddings 


Rice, custard, bread, tapi- 
oca, cornstarch, brown betty 


Cakes 


Layer, tea, drop, spice, loaf. 
(Flour raisins slightly before 
adding to batter) 


Candies 


Raisin and nut balls (ground 
raisins and nuts made into 
balls and rolled in sugar) 
Raisin fudge, penoche, cara- 
mels 
dipped in 
chocolate 


Raisins sweet 


Note: Practical recipes for 

these and many other delight- 

ful foods can be had by mail- 
ing the coupon below 


CoO: P Oa 


Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 
of California 

Dept. A-401, Fresno, Calif. 

Please send me ‘Recipes 

with Raisins.” 
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Winter fruit pies that men like 


By Mrs. 


Station; Lecturer; Author: “Household Engineering, 


“Pie” is the most truly 
typical American dish; 


and pie is the most pop- { 


ular of all desserts, espe- 
cially with men! Winter 
and summer a fruit pie 
is always “just right” as 
a fitting top-off to any 
meal. 


Raisins are the ideal 
fruit filling because no 
matter what the season, 
your hand can instantly 
reach them on your pantry 
shelf. There is no waste, 
no picking over, no loss 
through a “short” box or 


basket. 


In their dried and com- 
pact form raisins hold the 
stored vim and vitamin of 
the grape—theFruit Royal 
of the ages. Their winey 
and spicy flavor and rich 
natural sugar combine de- 
liciously with crispy crust 
or flaky pastry. A cup or 
more of raisins added to 
ordinary fillings will give a 
note of individuality and 
make common materials 
into a “something differ- 
ent” dish. 


Raisins do for plain in- 
gredients of the kitchen 
what fancy neckwear, 
ruche or ribbon, does for a 
simple frock—makes it 
distinctive at little cost. 


And let me whisper a 
secretlearnedfromareal 
chef in France. Before 
adding them to other® 
fillings,“plump”’ raisins 
about ten minutes in 
simmering wateror fruit 


CHRISTINE FREDERICK, Household Efficiency Expert; 
” “The New Housekeeping, 
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Raisin Pineapple Custard Pie 


1% cups rich milk; % cup sugar; 2 level table- 
spoons cornstarch; 2 egg yolks; 14 teaspoon 
salt; 1 cup Sun- Maid Seedless Raisins; 1 cup 
drained pineapple pulp; 34 cup pineapple j juice; 
2 tablespoons lemon juice; 1 teaspoon vanilla. 
MerINGuE: 2 egg whites; 2 tablespoons pow- 
dered sugar; 1 teaspoon vanilla; 1’ teaspoon 
salt; 1 cup shredded cocoanut. Flaky Pastry. 

Heat milk in double boiler, stir in sugar, salt 
and cornstarch sifted together; cook until a 
thick custard, then pour on well beaten egg 
yolks and cook three minutes more. Remove 
from fire. In enamel saucepan heat pineapple 
and lemon juice and in it simmer the raisins 
ten minutes until plump. To the cooked cus- 
tard add the raisins, the pinay pulp and the 
remaining juices. Fold the two mixtures care- 
fully together, adding the vanilla. Pour into a 
baked shell of rich flaky pastry. Cover witha 
meringue made of the egg W hites and sugar; 
sprinkle with shredded cocoanut and bake ten 
minutes in slow oven until delicately browned. 


Mock Mince Pie 


1 cup boiling water; 1 cup sugar; 2 cups Sun- 


Maid Seeded Raisins; 2 cups finely chopped < 


tart apples; '% cup grape-juice (or cider); 2 
tablespoons lemon juice; 1 tablespoon grated 
lemon rin |; 2 tablespoons orange juice; 1 table- 
spoon grated orange rind; 12 teaspoon pow- 
dered cinnamon; 14 teaspoon powdered clove; 
14 teaspoon grated nutmeg; 2 tablespoons 
butter; 4 cup ‘chopped walnut meats; 2 table- 
spoons flour. F laky Pastry. 

To the boiling water in enamel saucepan add 
sugar, grated rinds, grape and fruit juices and 
spices. Blend, then add rasins and chopped 
apples and simmer in the spiced syrup ten min- 
utes until raisins are plump: and apples soft- 
ened. Add butter and stir until melted, then 
the flour which has been mixed to a paste with 
cold water. Stir mixture carefully over a low 


flame until thickened. Pour into a pie plate 
lined with flaky pastry, cover with a top ome 
bake 40 minutes in moderate oven. 





Director, Applecroft Home Experiment 


” ete. Advisory Food Consultant 


juice variously flavored 
with a pinch of spice, a 
Souk? of lemon or orange 
rind. Thus you release 
their own natural sugar 
and flavor and combine 
it with those of your 
other ingredients. Will 
you try this? Be generous 
with raisins and you will 
have an all year fruit pie 
filling of infinite variety. 
Mrs. Christine Frederick 


There 1s a difference in 
raisins 


There is a difference in 
flavor,sweetness,size,color 
and cleanliness. To make 
certain of the finest results, 
be sure that the raisins 
you use are Sun-Maids. 


For Sun-Maids are made 
from the tenderest and 
sweetest grapes, grown 
where they reach perfec- 
tion—in the beautiful San 
Joaquin and Sacramento 
Valleys of California. They 
come to you in sanitary 
packages,—raisins large, 
plump, juicy, with an in- 
imitable delicacy of flavor. 
Thoroughly cleaned and 
sterilized, they do not re- 
quire washing before use. 


You can use these perfect 
raisins freely, for they 
are inexpensive now— 
cheaper than they 
have been in years. Buy 
a package today and 
try them in the intef- 
esting pie recipes which 
Mrs.Christine Frederick 
has given you here. 


[FP REE The new Sun-Maid cook book, 130 unusual and practical recipes, suggestions for afternoon teas) 


luncheons, children’s dishes. 
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Tus is the Sun-Maid Girl—an 

insigne of qualitytheworldover. 
Look for her on products of the Sun- 
Maid Raisin Growers of California 


Sun-Maid Raisins 


Compiled and tested by Mrs. Belle De Graf. Fust mail the Pen 


Sun-Maip Raisin Growers OF CALIrorniA, Fresno, CALIF. 
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Old Youth 


to make reply. When the lights went up, the 
tears had reached her eyes. 

Her companion remarked them. “Crying?” 

She dabbed her lashes hurriedly. “I was - 
afraid she would lose him.” 

His eyes caressed her. ‘So you’ve not lost 
your trick of taking make-believe seriously?” 

“Why should I?” 

“Tm glad you haven’t. But, after all, what 
we’ve been seeing is only acting.” 

“Yet it’s the mirage of something real— 
something that’s going on all the time in 
people’s hearts.” 

“What’s that?” 

“The struggle between freedom and curtail- 
ment.” 

“You mean the struggle between good and 
evil; between what we want and what’s 
allowable.” 

“The injustice that puzzles me,” she 
laughed, “is that the delightful things we want 
are always represented as evil. One would 
almost think that goodness consisted in 
turning one’s back on happiness.” 

“The way we turned our backs on each 
other in Venice.” 


IS remark proved silencing. It was he who 
found courage to resume the conversa- 
“Few of us are wise enough to know 


we've got it. Supposing, for example, we’d 
won each other at Venice, do you think we’d 
still be wanting each other?” 

“Why doubt it?” She drew herself back, 
hurt and astonished. 

“Because ’m sure we wouldn’t. The fates 
were kind; they allowed us to marry people 
of whom our hopes were moderate.” 

“Tf you consider yourself so lucky for having 
missed me,” she said coldly, “I wonder you 
troubled to hunt meup. You’ll only experience 
the same disappointment you so cunningly 
avoided.” 

“Ym not sure. 
discover.” 

The house was again darkened. Illusion 
was recommencing. Quarreling, she thought. 
Did a man ever forgive a woman by whom he 
had been. rejected? Her eyes turned to the 
stage where a similar problem was being 
worked out in action. The setting was the 
mansion in Paris to which Sapho had brought 
Jean when she had rescued him from the 
garret—a nest, the comfort of which had been 
made possible by the rewards of a previous 
existence which he abhorred. 

She moved about the lamp-lit room with a 
brave pretence of buoyancy, gathering up and 
destroying all reminders of his tenancy. 

' A loud tapping reverberates through the 
loneliness. As she looks up, startled, Jean 
forces his way into her presence. His first 
words nifigle desire with recrimination. He 
speaks as though he hates her, yet he can not 
live without her. Opening her arms as to an 
undeserving child, she nestles his head against 
her breast. He falls asleep. She frees herself. 

Her movements have suddenly become 
stealthy and determined. Hastily she places 
all she requires in a bag. Picks up her hat 


It was what I came to 


- and cloak. Lowers the lamp. Stoops over 


him with a smile, half mocking, half tender. 
Tiptoes to the window. As she draws aside 
the curtain, a glimpse of allurement is 
revealed: a garden under moonlight; the 
silver roofs of Paris. The forbidden moment 
has produced disillusion. Teeming life lies 
out there with its promise. All that life de- 
mands as the price of conquest is the courage 
to forget. 

Once she looks back, her face illumined with 
triumphant commonsense. She descends into 
the garden. Her tripping footstep dies out in 
its scented brightness. 

“The end.” Dick was touching Eve’s arm. 

“Let’s stay,” she begged, “and see her take 
her applause.” 

Marthe Bretonneaux was bowing across the 
footlights; picking up the sheaves of flowers 


that were showered on her; shaking hands with 
the leader of the orchestra; going in search of 
and returning with singers who had supported 
her—insisting that every one take a share of 
her ovation. 

“She’s generous,” Eve murmured. 

“To a fault,” he nodded. 

- At that moment Marthe singled them out 
with a glance, as though it were their approval 
alone that she sought. When they had added 
their clapping to the thunder of the audience, 
she beamed cheerfully as an urchin whose head 
they had patted. 

Eve turned sharply, a twinge of pain at her 
heart. ‘She loves you.” i 

“Not noticeably.” He shrugged his shoul- 
ders. “Did I tell you? We’re invited to her 
supper-party.” 

Eve’s face fell.. She had dragged out her 
forbidden moment to its last permissible 
second. “I can’t. I’m like this for you. Till 
this evening I wasn’t out of mourning.” 

“It was good of you. I understand.” 

But did he, or was he reckoning her strait- 
laced and provincial? Her imagination leaped 
forward to the gaiety of such a party—its 
abandon, its friendliness, its sparkle. It would 
be a fifth and impromptu act of Sapho, in which 
she could have a part—youth prolonged beyond 
the silver veil of moonlight. 

He was assisting her into her wrap—she 
thought, a trifle impatiently. She half turned 
that she might read his expression. 

“T’ve spoiled everything. You find me 
slow.” 

His hands lingered on her shoulders. Their 
grip tightened. 

“Helpless and restful,” he corrected; then 
urged her before him. 

She went tremblingly. In the passage they 
were swept together by the departing throng. 
ot till her car had been called did he address 

er. 

“We'll meet again?” 

“Of course.”’ 

“But immediately. When?” 

“T have no engagements.” 

“Tomorrow?” 

“T think tomorrow.” 

On the point of drawing out from beside the 
pavement, she leaned from the window. “I 
had to refuse. 
to go.” 





i 


HE necromancy of his presence, which had 

changed streets of New York into moon- 
haunted canals of Venice, was gone. As she 
waited at the ferry, milk-wagons were jangling 
in from the New Jersey shore. How late it 
was! Even Johnson, crouching above the 
wheel, seemed asleep. Closing her eyes, she 
pressed back against the cushions, trying to 
recapture happiness by the effort to recall. 
She stirred lazily, lulled by the gliding motion 
of the car. She wasn’t the widow of Jim 
Greensleeve. She wasn’t Eve at all. She was 
a romping figure in a green-blue landscape, 
where the sun shone and cloven-footed life 
was prancing. Then the speed began to 
slacken. Glancing from the «window, she 
recognized White Chimneys. 

Approaching the illumined porch, _ her 
thoughts harked back to the previous night. 
If she could only reverse the hands of time, 
see Dick standing there, and know that 
pleasure was still in store! 

Having made fast the door, she was sur- 
prised to discover that the library lights were 
all on. She caught the glow of a fire in the 
hearth. At the same time she became aware 
of the fragrance of tobacco. Some one was 
rising from the couch. She had uttered a 
cry, when she recognized her brother-in-law, 
Jerry. 

“4 fine hour to return!’ he greeted her. 

She ran forward. ‘“What’s happened? 
Why are you here, Jerry?” 

He didn’t answer, but continued uttering 


It wasn’t that I didn’t want | 
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HEN company is coming, when 
X) you want something to sur- 
prise your guests, when you want to 
give the family a treat, then is the 
time for Premier. Premier has all 
the piquancy and sharpness of a 
French dressing with the smooth- 
ness and body of a mayonnaise. 
In Premier you find that scientific 
blending of seasonings and ingre- 
dients that makes it a superior dress- 
ing to combine with salads, sand- 
wiches, sauces, cold meats, and 
many other delicacies. That is why 
it is used in more than a million 
American homes. Write for recipe 
book today. 
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Cauliflower a la 
Premier—one of the 
best ways to serve 
cauliflower. 
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For an old, persistent trouble, a 
wonderful new cream—called 
Vauv! It is different from any- 
thing else you have ever used— 
in principle, action, result. 


Vauv stops shine instantly; 
takes away —in one application 
—every trace of that ugly, greasy 
look. Witha light dusting of pow- 
der it gives a lovely, natural finish 
that lasts for hours and hours. 


Vauv is absolutely harmless. It 
is actually an increasing benefit. 
Used regularly, it helps to cleanse 
clogged pores and reduce them to 
normal size. Just try it, yourself. 
Use it regularly every day for a 
week, and notice the difference! 


Send for sample today 


Ask for a tube of Vauv today at 
your drug or department store. 
Price soc. But if your dealer can- 
not supply you, just send us your 
name and address with 53c (regu- 
lar price plus postage) for a gener- 
ous, full-size tube. Or toc for a 
week’s-trial sample tube. 


The Vauv Co. (for Jane Morgan) 
341 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Old Youth 


his thoughts. “So it would seem that all our 
womenfolk are wrong-’uns!”’ ; 

“Wrong-’uns!”? She drew herself up with a 
flare of pride. ‘You must take that back. 
How dare you?” 

“Tt’s for me to ask that,’ he retorted. 
“Pye been waiting since eight and it’s nearly 
one o’clock. Monday couldn’t tell me where 
to find you. All he knew was that you’d sud- 
denly ordered your car. At an hour after mid- 
night you arrive, a regular merry widow, 
tricked out like a June bride. And on top of it 
you resent that I should ask for an explana- 
tion.” 

“T don’t resent your asking,” she returned 
quietly. ‘“You’ve not asked; you’ve accused 
me. The things you’ve hinted are unpardon- 
able. As to the June bride part of my offend- 
ing, I had to discard my mourning sometime. 
As to where I’ve been—though it’s no possible 
concern of yours—I’ve been to the opera.” 

“Then why didn’t you tell somebody? Why 
were you so sly in your method of slipping off?” 

She perched herself on the arm of the couch, 
as though she were a little girl preparing to be 
impertinent. ‘Because I’ve grown up at last,” 
she smiled icily. ‘‘You’ve domineered over me 
long enough. It’s what I was trying to tell 
your father yesterday.” 

“T’m aware of it.”” He frowned, puzzled by 
an emotional quality in her voice and an 
attraction in her presence. ‘“‘My father was 
badly upset by what you told him. As for 
domineering over you, that’s an ungracious 
way of distorting facts. It would be kinder 
to say that we’ve all been very fond of you. 
We’ve shown our fondness by doing our best 
to shield you. 
you’ve a right to be offended. But what 
you’re asserting goes deeper—it’s ungrateful.” 

“One can be too well guarded,” she thrust 
his sentiment aside. ‘‘You’ve all meant very 
generously—I’m not disputing that. But I’ve 
been supervised to the point of suffocation. 
There you have it! No privacy—no place 
where I could hide. I have to have my secrets 
—every woman has to have them.” Her voice 
thrilled with excitement. ‘You people, be- 
cause I married into you, think you ought to 
know as much about me as God.” 

He approached nearer and stood over her, 
dimly aware that he had stirred up more 
trouble than he had intended. “I'd like to 
be sympathetic, Eve. There’s evidently been 
some injustice. But upon my word, I haven’t 
the ghost of an idea of what you’re driving at.” 

“You wouldn’t.”” She rested her hand on 
his arm forgivingly. ‘Men don’t understand, 
as a rule, Jerry. I don’t suppose for a minute 
that you understand your wife, though I’ve 
no license to drag her into this discussion.” 

“As a matter of fact, I don’t.”” He scanned 
her face narrowly. ‘She’s the reason for my 
being here—the reason why I waited.” 


? 


N HER relief she jumped to her feet. ‘Thank 

heaven, then it’s not Sybil?” Immediately 
she realized her mistake. 

“What about Sybil?” he asked sharply. 
“Vou’ve let the cat out of the bag. You know 
something.” 

She sought to hedge. ‘Sybil’s not much 
with her husband. You must have noticed.” 

“Yes, I’ve noticed. But that’s not what’s 
in your mind. Ill respect your confidence. 
She’s my sister,” he urged; ‘‘you ought to 
tell me.” 

“Only if you’ll pledge yourself to help her.” 

“T pledge myself.” 

“She’s left her husband.” 

The laughter that crept into his eyes was 
frightening. His features were breaking up 
like a clown’s at a circus. He collapsed upon 
the couch, covering his face. She was on her 
knees, trying to pull his hands aside. 

“What is it, Jerry? Ple se don’t laugh so 
horribly.” 

“Was I laughing?’ He glanced between 
his fingers, controlling himself with an effort. 


I was rude to you just now;. 


“Poor kid! So our little Sybil’s gone and done 
ntl 

“That wasn’t why you were laughing.” 

“Tt wasn’t.” He looked very gentle—like 
his brother, Jim, at that moment. “It was 
the drollery that it should happen twice. 
Leaving her husband’s what my wife talks 
of doing.” . 

It took her some seconds to recover from 
the shock. Then, ‘‘“My dear Jerry, women 
don’t talk about a thing like that if they 
intend to do it.” 

“There may be something in what you say,” 
he admitted grudgingly. “If Sybil’s a fair 
example, she didn’t.” 

“T should think not. Her husband doesn’t 
know yet.’’ Eve marshalled evidence to sup- 
port her statement. ‘Before leaving, she didn’t 
even trouble to quarrel with him.” 

“The cold-blooded little devil!’ he nodded. 
“Tf it’s a good sign, Alice and I can still quarrel. 
But what’s wrong with us, Eve? You're almost 
one of us.- Two bust-ups at once! Are we 
different from other families?” 


O AVOID immediate reply, she turned to 

gaze into the fire behind her. With the 
amazement of discoyery he noted the clear- 
ness of her profile. 

“Tt’s curious in marriage,’ she murmured, 
“the way one’s so often haunted by the 
thought that one could have done better.” 

He placed hands on her shoulders, com- 
pelling her to face him squarely. ‘“You’re not 
telling me that you and Jim weren’t happy?” — 

“Jim and I were different.”” Her expression 
lit up with tenderness. ‘‘When Jim became 
sick, I forgot about happiness.” 

“Eve, how good you are!” His hands slipped 
to her elbows. ‘“There’s something I’d like 
to tell you. I’m seeing you as some one utterly 
different this evening.”” He hesitated. “‘You’re 
beautiful.” ‘ite 

She raised herself up, clutching at his lapels. 
“Youre wasting your breath on me. That’s 
what Alice has been waiting for you to tell 
her. Jack forgot to say it to Sybil. I know it 
must sound foolish that a woman should 
cause shipwreck to hear herself called beautiful 
—doubly silly when so few of us have any 
pretensions to beauty. And yet every lover 
persuaded his future wife that she was beauti- 
ful up to the day he married her. You, 


yourself, must have persuaded Alice a 
hundred times. Why don’t you persuade her 
now?” 


He hung his head. ‘It seems so stupid to 
go on repeating the same praise. Catering to 
vanity.” 

“Then why wasn’t it stupid at first?” she 
coaxed him. ‘‘Why should you wait till she’s 
risked her life in bearing you children to find 
it’s stupid? By your lack of attention, 
you’ve made Alice feel she’s a back-number. 
Any woman with a grain of self-respect has to 
prove a husband wrong who’s implied as 
much.” 

“Has to bring disgrace on his children!” 
His sense of injury flashed out. ‘Has to 
cancel the most sacred obligations to prove 
something that any mirror could tell her. 
Nonsense!” 

“Tt isn’t nonsense, Jerry. Watching her 
reflection in a mirror couldn’t prove to her 
she was loved. To be loved is her profession, 
as much as yours is to find new markets for 
what you manufacture. If she isn’t loved, 
she’s, failed. You have half-a-dozen dreams 
you can accomplish. She has one. 
work’s a kind of ladder by which you mount 
to your desire. You’d be insulted if I ever 
asked you whether your brain fetches a higher 
price today than it did when you left college. 
Yet with most women—married women 
especially—the scale of values is reversed; 
women are scrapped at an age when men 
are becoming interesting. And it’s all unfair, 
because a woman’s efficiency for attraction 
should be estimated as a man’s—not by the 
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Nightgown 


The appealing beauty and the low price of 
this nightgown account for its immense 
gale to women of discrimination. It may 
be had in white, flesh, honeydew or orchid 


“From Nill to Wearer - } 
At Manufacturer's Price l 


Shop where you will at the January sales, it will And just think, you may have any of them at a 
be hard for you to match Shaughnessy Olovnit saving as substantial as the garments are dainty! 
garments for sheer loveliness—or actual : For Shaughnessy Olovnit garments are 


sold only by our carefully selected rep- 
resentatives direct-to-you in your own 
home. 


value. 


Beautifully tailored, carefully made, there 
are step-ins, vests, bloomers, sweaters, 
skirts, princess slips, nightgowns, etc. in 
a full range of all the wanted shades. 
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CLEANABLE 
Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 
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Mrs. Dimorier 
makes a unique 
refrigerator test 


“My Leonard Refrigerator is the best 
piece of furniture in my dining room. 
I removed the shelves and put a string 
of bananas in—and believe me, they 
kept; didn’t even ripen. I can make 
salad dressing and ‘keep it for more 
than a week.” 

Thus Mrs. Harry H. Dimorier, Wind- 
sor, N. Y., shows how the Leonard 
wins the good-will of women. This 
master product saves food, eliminates 
waste, helps drive drudgery out. 


Polar Felt Insulation 


Is one of many features that have 
made the Leonard so popular. It con- 
fines immovable air in tiny cells; it is 
odorless, clean. The ten walls of the 
Leonard Cleanable meancold retained, 
heat repelled, 


The Leonard Cleanable food chamber 
is one-piece, round-cornered, triple 
porcelain, white or gray, on Armco. 
Porcelain extends clear around the 
door frame. Feel forit. See the new 
self-closing lock, the new patented 
copper drain pipe and trap. Furnished 
with outside icing doors and water 
cooler if desired. 


There’s a Leonard size and style to suit 
every purse. See the nearest Leonard 
dealer. If you cannot find him write us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 


Send for Actual Sample of Porcelain 


Mr. Leonard’s booklet‘‘Se- 
lection and Care of Refrig- 
erators,”’ and catalog of 77 
styles and sizes will also 
be sent. 


Grand Rapids 
Refrigerator Company 
401 Clyde Avenue 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 
Be sure the refrigerator you 
buy is made in Grand Rapids 


—the fine furniture center of 
the world. 


Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s 
Cook Book, 250 pages 
of tested recipes—$1. 





C. H. LEONARD, 
pioneer of home re- 
frigeration, who has 
been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erator improvements 














Old Youth 


/youth she’s lost, but by the wisdom she’s 
| gained, American wives have to be assured 
they’re beautiful more often than women of 
other nations.’ 

He raised his eyes with shrewd, awakened 


interest. “Why so much stress on the 
American?” : 
“Because,” she faltered, “in older countries 


all the most admired women are nearer forty 


| than thirty.” 





“You're quoting. Who told you?” 

“A friend.” 

“The friend for whom you laid aside your 
mourning?” 

She watched him, tongue-tied. 

Consulting his watch he rose. “Jingo! It’s 
late. Well, good luck. Ive no wish to play 
the inquisitor.”’ 

She accompanied him to the hall. 
point of departure, he dawdled. 

“T’m not going in search of trouble. But 
if the worst happens—” He bit his lip. ‘You'll 
stand by me, won’t you? It was what I waited 
to talk about. Till I find my gait, you'll assist 
with the children?” 

She had to steel herself to refuse him. “It’s 
the second time today the request has been 
made. The first time was by Sybil. I can’t, 
Jerry. I told her I couldn’t. If I’m not to be 


On the 


| wasted, I have to be heartless.” 


“Wasted! That’s Alice’s crazy word. 
What’s gone wrong with all you women that 


| of a sudden youre so afraid of being wasted?” 
| He cocked his hat at a desperately rakish 
| angle. 
| kids. 


“No hard feelings. My kids are nice 
I was thinking of the waste to them.” 

On the doorstep, she halted him. 

“Ts it so critical? You don’t think she has 
another man?” 

“Being wasted made you ask. Not that 
I’m aware of.” 

“Then, Jerry dear, see she doesn’t find one.” 
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MBS: MAGIN had gone. How young she 

felt! It was uncanny to feel young after 
so late a night. Mrs. Magin wasn’t responsible 
for the change in her; neither was the tepid 
sunshine, like dust of daffodils strewn about 
the carpet. It was anticipation. Any moment 
Dick might phone to her. She wanted to fill 
her room with hyacinths. 

In this lazy mood she permitted herself the 
luxury of breakfasting in bed. Her father-in- 
law was announced. For the first time in his 
experience he received word she would not 
see him. Was she illP—the question was 
carried back. Perfectly well—resting. 

“No wonder he’s astounded,” she smiled; 
“T never pampered myself.” 

How true that was! This was actually the 
first morning of all the mornings she had 
wakened in Clinton, that apart from doctor’s 
orders she had so indulged. This morning 
of forbidden lassitude brought all the morn- 
ings of unfettered girlhood trooping back. 
Before marriage the most gentle hour in her 
day had been spent propped up with pillows, 
sipping coffee, while below her windows drifted 
the slowly-motioned, swan-like throng of 
gondolas. Her old father had been accustomed 
to sit beside her, shaggy-headed, in his gaily- 
flowered dressing-gown, planning future tri- 
umphs or snatching sketches of some expres- 
sion of hers that pleased him. She had a trunk, 
containing nothing but such sketches, hidden 
in the attic from fear of ridicule. Happiness 
without a bank-account was incomprehensible 
to the Sybils and Alices who were now her 
relations. So were day eames. She must 
bestir herself. 

The telephone rang. 
which she had waited! ; 

“Dick speaking.” 

“T knew it.” 

“A lovely morning. ¢ 

“Like Venice.” 

“So you, too, have heen thinking of the 
past. Do you abide by your contract?” 


ee - 
The: “summons for 


a 


“Did I make one?”’ 


ZOE course—to hold the whole, day open 


for me.’ 

“Tm sorry, Dick; the whole day’s out of the 
question. There was some one needing me’ 
when I reached home last night.” ’ 

“There’s some one needing you at my end 
of the telephone.” 

“You're inventing.” 

“Ym pleading.” 

“For what?” 

“That you meet me anywhere, at any time.” 

“That’s different; it’s not the entire day. 
I shall be delighted.” 

“But be explicit. Marthe’s most anxious 
to meet you. She’s invited you to take tea 
with her. And then there’s some one else.” 

“Who is she?” 

He did not deny the sex. “Be an explorer,” 
he urged. Then, with boyish unrestraint, 
“The sooner, the happier.” 

His eagerness left her cold. Her longing was 
to be alone with him. 

Piqued by her jealousy, she strove to respond 
gaily. ‘“You’ve baited your hook temptingly. 
From four o’clock onward I can meet you 
wherever you choose.” 

“The Ritz will be handiest.” 

She had scarcely hung up when she was 
summoned again imperiously. 

“He’s forgotten something,” 

But the voice was a woman’s. 

“The Greensleeve Chemical Works. 


she thoushe 


sleeve has to see you; it is most important.” 

“Which Mr. Greensleeve?” 

“Mr. Greensleeve senior.”’ 

“Can you state his business?” 

“One moment.” It was evident that a hand 
was slipped over the mouthpiece. ‘I’m afraid 
Ican’t. It’s family business—strictly private.” 

“Then Dll talk with my father-in-law.” 

The sleight of hand with the mouthpiece 
was repeated. Eve was as certain as if she 
could see instead of hear, that the telephone 
was being employed in her father-in-law’s 
presence. 

“Tm not allowed to disturb him,” the suave 
evasion came back; ‘he’s at a conference. 
The hour he’s set for you is eleven.” 

“Inconveniently short notice.” 

“T’m merely handing on his orders.” 

“You mean to yourself.” 
A moment’s hesitation. Then, “Of course.” 
“Tell him that Pll do my best to be there.” 


Wy did he have to see her? Eve argued the 
problem while she passed methodically 
through all the phases of her more than ordinarily 
fastidious toilet. Whatever his purpose, the 
result would be the crisis. He should be told 
the worst at a glance—the “June bride” part 
of her. “To this end she selected her costume 
carefully—one in heliotrope with trimmings of 
opossum. She had had it hanging in her cup- 
board for months, hidden behind her mourning. 
In the automobile, which had been her 
father-in-law’s gift to her, she strove to master 
self-consciousness. Every one along the pave-_ 
ment wasn’t turning to look at her; that was 
only excited imagination. She was ‘approach- 
ing the bridge that crossed the river. On the 
farther side lay sullen factories, begrime 
tenements, tall chimneys belching foulness. 
The air was growing acrid; spring, with its 
delicately graded perfumes, was retreating. 
She turned her thoughts inward to prepare 
herself for the fight. The Mr. Greensleeve of 
business hours was a totally different person 
from the courtly, philosophic patriarch who 
shed a Santa Claus glow on his family circle. 
The change in him was as dramatic as that 
achieved by a general recounting anecdotes 


over a glass of after-dinner port and met later _ 


directing carnage on a field of battle. She had 
never fully determined which of his personali- 
ties was the pose and which the genuine. She 
was going to an interview which, she foresaw, 
would develop into a court- martial. Her very 
appearance would cause her arrest. From the 


Mr. . 
Greensleeve’s secretary talking. Mr. Green- — 
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S50 much easier tO measure 
this new “Silverleaf” way! 


Measure your lard this easy 


he “Silyerleaf” way 


; kage, $ 
i Before removing the lard fort ee ag 
/ knife as shown in the diagram Oe we ae 
ure quantities as needed wi 


packing cups or leveling spoons. 


None of the old bother of leveling spoons or 
packing measuring cups; no delay, no waste, 
no inaccuracy when you buy lard in this new 
carton. Just score the print as shown on the 
flap of the carton and cut it for the exact 
amount you want! 

An exclusive new convenience, and the 
lard itself—Swift’s “‘Silverleaf’’ Brand; known 
to you of old for its uniform fineness, its guar- 


core it with a 


Thus you can meas- 
and trouble of 





anteed purity, its perfection for all purposes 
of shortening and frying. 

Try one of these pound ‘“‘Silverleaf’’ car- 
tons. If your family is small, you will find it 
an ideal way to buy your lard, though you 
may also have this brand in pails of 2, 4 and 
8 pounds. But whether in pail or carton, you 
can always identify ‘“‘Silverleaf’’ by the Swift 
name and the silver leaves on the label. 


Swift & Company 


Swift's “Silverleaf’ Brand Pure Lard 


“Best to buy 
for bake or fry’’ 





In one-pound cartons 
or pails of 2, 4 and 8 pounds 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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Turn Your 
Spare Time 
Into Profit 





Mrs. Alice R. Loomis of Hawaii paid 
for her home almost entirely with 
money earned in leisure moments 


If you can use 
more money 


let us show you how 
you may earn it 
without. interfering 
with your regular 
work or home duties 


No matter how fully occupied 
your days may be, there is bound 
to be some spare time which you 
can devote to this congenial and 
profitable work. 


Representing Good Housekeeping 
and the other magazines we pub- 
lish will mean more money for 
the hundreds of uses most of us 
have for it. 


No business training is needed 
and no capital. Westart youand 
cooperate with you at all times. 


Simply mail the coupon today 
and let us send you details of 
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International Magazine Co., Inc. 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 


Please send me full information about your 
spare-time money-making plan, without obliga- 
tion to me. ; 


Name 
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dock, if less cruel means failed to extricate her, 
she would thwart the judge by herself pro- 
| nouncing sentence. : 
Screwing up her courage to a frightened 
pretence of calmness, she entered the works. 
While she waited in the reception room, 
she was surprised by a glimpse of her own 
reflection. She regarded herself closely. She 
wasn’t the same woman—even she could tell 
that. A subtle change had come over her. 


/It wasn’t the effect of her tight-fitting hat 
'that created the 
| lavender shade of her costume. 


it wasn’t the 
The change 
was within her, shone through her. She seemed 


difference; 


to strain on a leash that was invisibly held. A 
| messenger beckoned. She followed him between 


steel cages, behind which adding-machines were 
clicking, operated by crouching figures. 

“Mr. Greensleeve will see you.” It was his 
secretary making a favor of compulsion—the 


/same voice that had sounded so peremptory 


across the telephone. 


HE room into which she was ushered ex- 
pressed a business monk’s ideals of austerity. 


| It was the cell of a fanatic, who dedicated the 
| passion of his soul to commerce with a con- 


tempt for physical limitations akin to that of 
medieval anchorites in search of heaven. The 
side facing the door was one huge window, from 
which the entire plant could be surveyed. In 


|the middle was a flat-topped desk, at which 


her father-in-law was seated, with his back 
toward her. 

“That you, Eve? One minute while I sign 
these letters.”’ As his pen scratched laboriously, 
he continued without turning. “It’s about 
Sybil.” 

“T knew on the night of your dinner-party.” 

“And you didn’t tell me?” 

“T couldn't.” 

She guessed that his letter-signing was a 
subterfuge. He was bleak with emotion. Re- 
sentment of his masterfulness left her. 

“Vou see,’’ she made a pleading gesture, 


“T was in honor bound to silence. She had 
requested something.” 
The pen renewed its scratching. ‘And you 


refused her. 
broke her. 


Your refusal, whatever it was, 
If she’d come to me, I could have 





saved her.” 

Eve took a step forward. ‘‘Perhaps you 
still can.” 

His shoulders twitched with irritation. 


| “Read for yourself.” 


Swinging round to hand on his daughter’s 
letter, he caught sight of his daughter by mar- 
riage. To judge by his horror, she might have 
been a nun who had broken her vows. 

“Insulting my son’s memory!” 

“One thing at a time,” she suggested gently. 
“We’re discussing Sybil.” 

Instead of replying, he unhooked the re- 
ceiver, ‘Tell Mr. Jerry to come to me.” 

Till Jerry’s arrival she bridged the con- 
demning silence by concentrating her attention 
on the letter. 

“In your young days married couples stuck 
things out. In mine they don’t. When Jack 
comes enquiring, it’s for you to tell him. 
He’d talk me round. Even Eve tried. I 
requested something of her; her refusal has 
made me desperate. I’m compromising myself 
with Edgar. Edgar’s the third point of my 
triangle. When I ran away, I wasn’t quite 
decided about Edgar. It was Eve’s attitude 
that decided me. 

“Tf you’re prepared to take matters sensibly 
and not to storm, I'll be glad to see you. Un- 
less you promise that, you won’t find me— 
the address ’m giving is my lawyer’s. Eve 
knows everything that led up to this. Id 
be doing something far more awful by remain- 
| ing married.” 

Jerry tapped like an office-boy. He threw 
| one comprehending glance at Eve, after which 
he pretended not to notice her. 

“Sit down, both of you.” 





They sat down with the instant feeling that 
they had been placed under arrest. 


Old Youth 


“First, as regards Sybil, before her husband 
learns, we must get possession of her children.” 

“But why, Dad?” Jerry questioned. 

“Because they’re my grandchildren, and 
possession’s nine points of the law.” 

“But they’re Jack’s children.” 

“That’s beside the point.” As a chairman 
crushes an interrupter at a public meeting, he 
swept the objection from the board. “Here 
are your instructions, Jerry. You'll take 
counsel with you and interview Sybil’s lawyer. 
You'll wring her address from him and bring 
her back to my house. And here are yours.” 
He turned to Eve. “You'll catch the night 
train to Gothamburg and return the following 
night with my grandchildren. Ill telephone 
ahead and state some reason that’ll make my 
desire to see them plausible.” 

“So, as usual, Eve’s to be made the goat!” 
Jerry tilted on his chair, stroking the back of 
his sleek head. ; 

“Did I ask your opinion?” 

Eve came to the rescue. “And if I manage 
and you have them safe in Clinton, what 
follows?” 

Mr. Greensleeve smiled gratefully, recogniz- 
ing one reasonable person in his audience. 
“You'll look after them till we see how things 
turn out.” 

“And if they turn out,” she leaned across 
the desk, “by Sybil not wanting to be bur- 
dened?” 

“In that case you'll continue to take care 
of them.” 

“In other words, you’re asking me to assume 
Sybil’s burdens. Do you think that’s fair?” 
She clasped her hands. “Sybil’s risking every- 
thing for something she considers more valu- 
able. If she wins, all the profits are hers. 
What she’s really trying to do is to start life 
afresh as though she’d never given hostages 
to fortune. In order to do that, some one has 
to become responsible for her debts.” 

“We won’t go into that. You have your 
orders.” 

“But you’ve no right to order her, Dad.” 

His father swayed his white head with a 
butting motion. ‘How long have I had no 
rights over my own family?” ; 

Jerry paused in tilting his chair. ‘For as 
long as you’ve encroached’ on the rights of 
others. We could do a lot worse than thrash 
this matter out.” 

“T shall be glad.” 
grim politeness. 


His father bowed with 


Le START with, then,” Jerry transferred 

his hands to his trouser pockets, “‘it’s a good 
many years since any of us were youngsters— 
which means a good many years during which we 
ought to have claimed the privilege of choosing 
our own heaven or hell. It’s the privilege Sybil’s 
claiming and Eve, too, if I’m not mistaken. 
It’s certainly high time I claimed it for my- 
self. When you were my age, you wouldn’t 
have allowed your father to hand you orders; 
to rob you of your children, as you’re proposing 
to rob Jack; to plant his grandchildren on you, 
as you’re planning to plant yours on Eve; 
to force you back into a distasteful marriage, 
as you're determined to force Sybil. ‘My life’s 
my own. Keep out.’ That’s what you’d have 
told him. It’s what we’re telling you.” 

“And if I reply that no one’s life is his own 
and that your particular lives are part and 
parcel of my happiness? Furthermore, that 
if you thwart me, I have power to retaliate?” 

“You always have.” 

It was Eve who had spoken. With the first 
word of Jerry’s attack, it was as though her 
father-in-law’s impressiveness had crumbled. 
She found herself wondering why she had ever 
feared him. She saw him as superseded and 
harmless—a scarecrow mounting guard over 
a field of plenty, whose terror had been dis- 
sipated by the first winged agnostic to settle 
on his battered hat. 

““ “Vou always have!’ ” he repeated her words 
sarcastically. ‘Now what do you mean by 


(\ that?” 





Three new ways 
£0 Serve 
a prized delicacy 


x 


Libby invites you now to the en- 
joyment of a rare treat. 

Asparagus meltingly tender, 
with never a trace of bitterness 
in its plump, creamy-white stalks. 
Asparagus uniformly good from 
end to end! 

Only one locality in all the 
world produces this asparagus— 
the Sacramento River Valley in 
California. Even there it grows 
at its best only in the rich, moist 
soil of the little river islands. 

And to get it for you fresh, to 
pack it with all its original ten- 
derness and fine mild flavor, 
Libby has built special kitchens 
right on the banks of the river. 

Ask your grocer for Libby’s 
Asparagus; taste this delicacy 
tonight. 

Appetizers 


for winter meals 


Most women, I find, serve Libby’s 
Asparagus just with butter or a 
cream sauce; they say it needs no 
“fussing up”, which is true. And 
yet it does lend itself to the most 
tempting combinations! 

The three new dishes on this 
page, for instance. I’m sure you 
will want to try them; they can 
add such interest. to your winter 
meals. 


Write me 


If you would like to know other 
novel ways of serving Libby’s 
Asparagus, please write me. 

Write me, too, if you need any 
sort of help with menus and par- 
ties. While the form of this page 
has changed, its object is still to 
help you with your food prob- 
lems. And I’m here to give you 
special service. 

Suppose we plan together a 
party for Lincoln’s Birthday, 
Washington’s Birthday, or St. 
Valentine’s Day—a party so dif- 
ferent, so distinctive that your 
friends will be genuinely sur- 
prised. Such a party need not be 
elaborate or expensive—just care- 
fully planned. I'll be glad to 
help you if you write me in time. 

In the meantime— 

Happy New Year! 


Wn {at Mont 


Cooking Correspondent 
Libby, M¢Neill « Libby 
251 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 






Asparagus Dainty 






For such a tempting dish, this is re- 
markably easy to prepare. Just heat 
3 acan of Libby’ s Asparagus and serve 
with hot sliced beets on a bed of let- 
tuce. Pour lemon butter over the 
asparagus (a sauce of softened butter 


mixed with lemon juice) and sprinkle 


with chopped parsley. 


When you have seen how plump 
and creamy-white the stalks of this 
asparagus are; and how wonderfully 


tender oo are, 


you'll know why 


Libby placed a kitchen right where 


Luncheon Mould 


Whatadish foracompany luncheon! 
Try it with thin sandwiches of nut 
or brown bread, potato chips and 
cranberry or pineapple i ice—a per- 
fect meal. 

Line a mould with ee As- 
paragus. On this place cold sliced 
chicken mixed with chopped celery 
and olives. Fill the mould with a 
chicken jelly made by dissolving 
in 2 cups of wens stock 2 table- 
spoons of gelatine which has been 
soaked in 4% cup cold water. Chill 
until firm. Serve on a bed of crisp 

lettuce 
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Libby also packs 
Asparagus Tips 


Asparagus 
au gratin 


If you are fond of cheese, you 
will find this a delightful 
combination. It is hearty 
enough for the main dish at 
supper; though served in 
smaller portions, it could well 
be used as a vegetable. 
Place Libby’s Asparagus in 
a baking dish, pour over it 1% 
cups of w hite sauce and sprin- 
kle generously with grated 
cheese. Season with paprika 
and cover with stalks of aspar- 
agus. Bake in a moderate 
oven 15 minutes 
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Own Your OwnTeaRoom 


Or Become a Tea Room Hostess 
or Executive—Many Openings, 
Fascinating Work in This New Field 


WONDERFUL new field for ambitious women offers 
many opportunities, delightful, fascinating work 
and substantial rewards to those who succeed. ‘Tea 
rooms, coffee shops, motor inns needed everywhere. 
Successful tea rooms have been started on as little as 
$50 capital. 


No Previous Experience Necessary 
We quickly train you, by mail, to start your own tea 
room, cr put you in touch with desirable positions as 
manager, assistant manager, hostess, table director, 
buyer, or other executive. 
Constant Demand for Lewis Graduates 
Many Lewis Institute graduates are winning success 


in this fascinating new profession. One delighted 
student writes: “I knew nothing about tea rooms 
before beginning the Lewis Course. It was only 
about 4 months before I had a position as Assistant 
Manager in the Noah’s Ark Tea Room. After a few 


months the owner asked me to go into partnership.” 


There is always a demand for Lewis trained tea room | 


executives. You can take the Lewis Tea Room 
Training Course, endorsed and used by leading suc- 
cessful tea room operators, in your spare time at 
your own home. 

Fascinating Book—FREE 


Send today for the Free Book ‘POURING TEA FOR 
PROFIT.” It describes the wonderful tea room field 
and shows the incomes that successful women are 
reaping from it. Clip the Coupon—Mail it NOW! 


LEWIS | 
TEA ROOM 
INSTITUTE 


Dept. O-2455 
Washington, D.C, 


Mary Catherine Lewis, 
Director 





Detect ese eee Oe 


Lewis Tea Room Institute, 
Dept. O-2455, Washington, D, C. 
Send me without obligation the 


“POURING TEA FOR PROFIT.” 


free book 
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FOR EVERY WALL DECORATION 
Hang up your pictures, draperies 
or trophies without injury to 
paper or plaster 
Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist’’ 
For homes, offices, clubs or schools 


10c pkts. Everywhere. 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


















SERVICE WAGON 


Large Top—Removable Glass 
Service Tray—Large Drawer 
— Double Handles — Deep 
Undershelvyes-4 Silent Rubber 
Tired Swivel Wheels, A high 
grade piece of furniture for 
GENERAL UTILITY, ease of 
action, absolute noiselessness. 
Write now for descriptive pam- 
phlet and dealer’s name, 
by Combination Products Co. 
504-D Cunard Bldg., Chicago, HI. 
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| works couldn’t spare him. 


'takes—never could be ourselves. 


| this deluge of spiteful recrimination? 





Old Youth 


“Eye means that you’ve manipulated all 
our lives to suit yourself without reference 
to what, from our points of view, seemed 
best.” 

“T wasn’t asking you, sir. 
for herself.” 

“T think I meant just that,” Eve nodded. 
“Vou’ve tried to keep me, for instance, in 
mourning so that you might have me always 
to rely on as a companion. By taking control 
of my estate, you’ve managed to be dogmatic 
about the scale of my expenditures. You did 
the same with Jim to keep him dependent, 
using first his duty to you as his father and, 


Let Eve speak 


| if that failed, your authority as his employer. 


If you’d allowed him to travel in search of 


| health he might have been with us now. But, 


no—there were always these cruel works to 
grind him. His health didn’t matter; the 
You were the 
So we couldn’t make our own mis- 
And now 
that Jim’s dead, you want me to be your 
monument to his memory. You’re not think- 
ing of me at all—that I have years and years 
before me—any more than you’re thinking 
of Sybil’s happiness. You’re so unscrupu- 
lously possessive—” 

She pulled up short, warned by his expres- 
sion. ‘‘You’ve been kind, too,” she added. 

“We'll forget my kindness, as you forgot 
it.” He rummaged for a cigar with a shaky 
hand. ‘It may be news to you that [m 
famous for my integrity. All that,” he pointed 
beyond the window, “‘is the result of my fair 
dealing. You come too late to shake my 
belief in the justice upon which my entire 
success has been founded. I’ve demanded 
more from myself than I ever dreamed of 
demanding from my family. What’s behind 


Wan- 


works. 





tonness?”’ 

“Nothing’s behind it.” Jerry had risen 
and placed his arm about his father’s shoulder. 
“Nothing, except that you’re a kind of Queen 
Victoria.” 

His father shook him off angrily. ‘This is no 
occasion for fooling, sir.” 

“Tf I joked,” Jerry smiled with genial cour- 
age, “I was speaking a true word in jest. 
You’ve sat so tight on your throne there’s 
been no room for any one else. You’ve been 
reigning since before we were thought of, and 
you're obstinate to die with the sceptre in your 
hand. I can guess your reason: you’re afraid 
that if you abdicate, you'll be classed as 
decrepit. But what are you doing to us? 


You’re compelling our youth to run to waste 
by refusing to get old yourself. At this.rate 
we'll be hobbling on crutches before we snatch 
a taste of power. And here’s the extent to 
which you’ve over-reached yourself—you’ve 
even reserved a portion of your children 
from the people whom they’ve married. 
That’s what’ Eve’s been trying to tell you; 
it’s what my wife would tell you if she dared. 
It’s what probably lies at the bottom of the 
trouble between Jack and Sybil. The poor 
devil dreamed he was marrying a woman and 
woke up to find himself joined in holy wedlock 
to the Greensleeve Chemical Works. Too 
much family, too much patronage, too much 
father-in-law—take my word for it, that’s 
what’s soured Jack’s temper. The same 
thing’ll happen to Alice if I don’t look out. 
Why, hang it, Dad, you mayn’t be conscious 
of it, but you make a practice of. enslaving 
everybody.” 

“And you suggest?” The parchment face 
was deceivingly patient. “What do you sug- 
gest? That I set you all free to follow Sybil 
to the devil?” 

“Tf you think that’s where we’d go. Most 
men, and you’re one of them, would rather 
starve in a hell of their own creation than feast 
in a heaven that had been thrust upon them.” 

The old man rose swiftly. “And you, Eve— 
you agree? You two seem to have conspired 
together.” 

“T think I do,” she faltered. 

“In that case,” suddenly he caught fire and 
brought his fist crashing down, ‘“‘cease poison- 
ing Jerry’s mind; create your own hell. Paint 
your face as you’ve painted your gown. Seek 
the lover of whom, all the time we’ve been 
wrangling, you’ve been dreaming. But I ask 
one decency—leave your husband’s, my dead 
son’s, name out of your intimacies. You’ve 
won the liberty you’ve coveted. You can go 
now.” cole 

Jerry sprang to his feet to intercede for her. 
She arrested him with a tremulous hand. 

“You, at least, mustn’t quarrel with him. 
He’s old.” 

Down the corridor of steel cages she retraced 
her steps till she emerged into the sprin 
sunshine. E : 

“Free at last!” 

“To where did you say, Madam?” 

She realized Johnson’s presence. “To New 
York—to my milliner and dressmaker.” 

As the car moved off, she murmured to her- 
self: “It won’t be the first time a new frock’s 
been worn as a bandage.” 


(To be continued) 


Should a Boy Run Wild? 


(Continued from page 84) 


that the less of that kind of teaching we have 
the better, but every element of true religion 
makes for good in the child. 

As I have said, there is a natural belief in an 
after-life. I do not think that this belief could 
be eradicated even if everybody made an effort 
to do so. I think it should be cherished and 
protected along the right line. We naturally 
think of the after-life under two aspects—one 
of happiness and bliss which we call “heaven,” 
and one of misery and suffering which we call 
“hell.” I do not believe in scaring people into 
being good, but I do believe that the influence 
which the belief in heaven and hell has on a 
child is, upon the whole, for his good. In the 
teaching of religion we can not eliminate this 
idea of the future life. Its principal good is in 
teaching the child that if he wants to be happy 
in the future life he must be a useful and an 
honest citizen in this life. 

Some people would say that where you can 
not demonstrate the thing to be true, you should 
not teach it to a child. I have some sympathy 
with this belief; but when you can not demon- 
strate that the thing is false, and in itself it is 


good if true, it seems to me a sufficient reason 
for retaining it. I would not have the child get 
religious training with the idea of a future/life 
eliminated. It is true that as religion is defined — 
by St. James it does not carry the idea of future 
life. St. James says, ‘‘Pure religion and unde- 
filed before God and the Father is this, to visit 
the fatherless and widows in their affliction and 
keep himself unspotted from the world.” It is 
the old idea of the Latin poet, Horace the 
pagan, who describes the truly religious man as 
one of unbroken integrity and free of crime. 
The two definitions are identical in sentiment. 


Ethical Training in School 


I have discussed this subject so far with the 
idea of home-training in religion. I think after 
all the best place to train children in religion is 
at the home and the Sunday-school. But true 
religion should not be neglected in the day- 
school. All the fundamental principles of man- 
hood and womanhood should be inculcated 
constantly in the school without reference to 
any particular sect or belief. Selected passages 
from the Bible, both Old and New (and from 


/ 


the Old Bible I say “selected” purposely), 
should not be forbidden by any act of the State 
Legislature. 

Also reading from standard English and 
American‘authors that are properly selected, 
and which feature all the elements of a truly 
religious life, should be practised in the schools. 
Every teacher should impress upon his pupils 
the important and insistent necessity of truth- 
fulness, honesty, and industry, all elements 
of true religion. Every mother and father 
should teach the child to work at home. 
There are things in every household that chil- 
dren can do. They should not wait until they 
are eighteen to begin. They should begin at 
two and three to do little chores for their 
fathers and mothers. I taught my older boy to 
do little acts for me before he could understand 
what I wanted him to do. I remember the 
first thing I asked him to do. I handed him a 
crumpled piece of paper and pointed to the 
open fire, and the little boy went to the fire and 
put the paper in. There are hundreds and 
hundreds of things about the house that the 
parents and servants do that children should 
be taught to do also. It seems to me that the 
greatest fundamental in a religious training is 
service, and we must begin with manual ser- 
vice, if we wish to progress to higher grades of 
service. My idea first of all of a religious train- 
ing is one of useful industry. Idleness is the 
worst foe of a religious training. 

Self-restraint is highly important. in the 
child’s diet. The moment the mother yields to 
the child’s cry for candy, that moment she 
fails in religious instruction. The desire for 
the injurious thing must be denied the child, 
and he will soon understand why he is denied: 
for his own good. 

I will hardly maintain that it is best for a 
child to be trained as I was in the strict doctrine 
of Calvinism. I do believe that the doctrine 
of John Calvin magnifies to a greater degree 
the Almighty than that of any other theory of 
areligious character. Not only is there a divine 
guidance of all the things that go on in the 
world, according to this view of theology, but 
all things which occur are foreordained to 
occur, and they must happen. This gives a 
still higher idea of our concept of the Divine 
Being. Of course it also, in its last analysis, 
makes God the author of evil. In relativity, if 
one of the principles is created by the Almighty, 
its antithesis is also. 

Of course, in my later life I have understood 
quite differently my attitude toward the 
Almighty. My own conviction is that God is 
Law and Law is God. From this point of view, 
a miracle reflects on the dignity of the Creator. 
He is unchanging. A miracle means a tem- 
porary paralysis of law. That has not anything 
to do, however, with the idea of a Divine Being 
in inculcating a true religion. Each one can 
have his own concept, if he can have any con- 
cept of the Almighty. 


What We Know About the Universe 


We know a great deal more about the uni- 
verse now than when I was a boy. Most of the 
people with whom I associated believed that 
the earth was the center of the universe and 
that the sun, moon, and stars were grouped 
around it for the sole benefit of the earth and 
the people who lived upon it. My father un- 
derstood that the sun did not rise and set, but 
that the earth rotated on its axis. Our uni- 
versal method of speech is still based on the 
geocentric hypothesis. Gradually we came to 
understand in some respects the solar system. 
Our own sun is the center of that system, and 
the various planets with their moons revolve 
around the sun as our moon revolves around 
the earth. 

Our solar system is only one unit of an in- 
numerable number of units of stellar worlds. 
Some of them are so large in comparison with 
our own sun that they make our solar system 
look exceedingly small. Advancing knowledge 
has shown us that all these inconceivable num- 
ber of suns, nebule, spiral nebule, and the 
milky way, extending as far as light can travel, 
are all made of the same materials which we 
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Should a Boy Run Wildr 


| find in our own earth, and obey the same im- 
| mutable laws of their existence. 


They are all 
alike. There can be only one Creator. 

The idea is inconceivable in its magnitude 
and its greatness. If the law of gravitation, 


| discovered by Sir Isaac Newton and modified 


by Einstein, were suspended or repealed for a 
single minute chaos would reign among all these 


_ cosmic bodies. The spectroscope has revealed 
| to us the nature of all these bodies in the re- 


motest confines of space, and we probably 


| have looked into only an infinitesimal fragment 


of the universe of God. 

The telescope and photography have made 
it possible to study the universe with a pre- 
cision which never could have been attained by 
any other method. All the data which have 


| been observed, recorded, and studied show a 


vast cosmos made of the same material and 
governed by the same law. This has made it 
possible to formulate some idea of the nature 
of the Divine Being who permeates all space 
and builds all suns and stars on the same plan 
and of the same material. We, therefore, have 
in these revelations of astronomy some real 
idea of the nature of the Creator of all. All 
advance in knowledge of the physical world 
raises our conception of Deity and strengthens 
our belief in religion. 

Few of us have any adequate conception of 
what photography has done to expand our 
knowledge of the cosmos. The telescope and 
the spectroscope and higher mathematics 
have revealed a cosmos so large in its extent 
that our own little world has sunk to even 
a smaller speck than the new atom which 
composes matter. We know that all of 
this vast creation is under the same law, 
governed by the same unalterable condition, 
fortified by the strictest mathematical formu- 
le, and revealed as to its composition by the 
spectroscope. My awe in the presence of this 
great creation and its Master Mind is increased 
in proportion as my knowledge of this universe 
is increased. I could not of necessity know 
these things as a child, but I did understand 
that there was something above and beyond 
all, a Being beneficent and unalterable in 
character, who ruled the universe and 
commanded our obedience and admiration. 
Truly prophetic are the words of the 
Psalmist: 

“The heavens declare the glory of God, and 
the firmament showeth his handiwork. Day 


unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night 
showeth knowledge.” 

Science does not shatter our belief in this 
Almighty Being, though it may change our 
views as to his nature and character. It will 
be a sad day for this nation, and all other 
nations, if we break away from teaching re-’ 
ligion to otir children and cease to bring them up 
in the “nurture and admonition of the Lord.” 
We must teach our children useful work. We 
must teach them to deny their own instincts 
when these instincts are harmful. We must 
teach them to obey, first of all, their parents 
and teachers. and then to bow in solemn awe 
before the God of the universe. We should 
teach them the religious attributes of honesty, 
industry, and obedience. In my own family, 
even my wife is not more anxious than I for 
the boys to go to Sunday-school, to s*t at the 
church services which follow, -because this 
restraint is so beneficial in the formation of 
their character, because there they learn 
those homely virtues which are the super- 
structure of religious training, and because 
this training rests upon the fundamental 
principle of obedience to a superior power. 

My boys have been taught from the earliest 
period of articulate speech, to say their prayers 
at night. It is true, my wife is usually the 
auditor, but she is no more jealous than I of the 
maintenance of this custom. When she is out, 
they say their prayers to their father. I judge, 
from the interest they take in them, that I am 
just as popular as a director of the evening 
prayers as is their mother, though not so fre- 
quent in attendance. I have translated their 
little prayer, “Now I lay me down to sleep,” 
into Latin, and I have taught them to say it in 
that language. I do not think it is very classical 
Latin but, at least, the boys understand it, 
and Whoever listens to their prayers in Heaven, 
I am certain,; will pardon any lack of classicity 
in my translation. I also have taught them to 
say the Lord’s Prayer in Latin. 7 

My own chief active part, however, in their 
religious training is my instruction, both by 
word and by deed, in honesty, industry, and 
obedience. When I send my boys with a nickel 
to buy the evening paper, the first thing they 
do on their return is to turn over to me the 
change. I do not give it to them. I want them 
to give it to me. It is a habit which is well 
worth forming. All cash transactions between 
members of a family should be strictly audited. 


Cotton-Muill Children 


(Continued from page 25) 


broaden his outlook on life and enhance his 
chances in the mill. * 

“Yve already decided to graduate from 
Tech if it takes me until I’m thirty,” Jason de- 
clared when she broached the subject of col- 
lege to him. 

But it will not take him until he is thirty, or 
anywhere around that age. An official of the 
mill heard of his fight for an education and 
gave him a scholarship through Tech. He is 
there now, leading his classes. When he is 
through, he will return to the mill a far more 
valuable man than his illiterate father, with 
his years of drudging from dawn to dusk, can 
ever hope to be. 

Though he has not had quite so tough a pull 
for an education as Jason, Jim Bloodworth’s 
record is none the less inspiring. Born of a 
mill family, Jim attended a mill school in the 
village where his parents worked and lived. 
After finishing the grades there, he went to the 
Southern Textile Institute in Spartanburg, 
S. C. While there, he heard the call to preach. 
He is now studying for the ministry at Furman 
University. 

Far more important, however, than these 
achievements are the changes being wrought in 
the home conditions of the mill people by the 
girls who have learned in these few extra years 
of schooling the secret of living. They realize 


that the village homes are eyesores, not be- 
cause, the wages of their people are pitifully 
small, though in some cases this may be true, 
but because they have no idea of the value of 
money. The mill hands receive their wages at 
noon on Saturday and spend them during the 
afternoon and evening in the most absurd ways, 
leaving them scarcely enough to buy corn-meal 
and peas to keep their bodies and souls to- 
gether during the coming week. These young 
girls are trying to change all that. Many of 
them are young mothers of a new order. They 
are rearing healthy, pink-cheeked babies in 
clean, wholesome, attractive surroundings. 

I wish I could make you see the sweet order- 
liness of the home of Janie Howard—the three 
airy rooms with the soft cream walls, spotless; 
the rug in the front room, warmly ruddy; the 
ruffled white curtains at the windows; the 
gayly upholstered sofa; the two wicker rockers; 
the oil stove in the kitchen; the white painted 
breakfast set, and the blue and white linoleum 
on the floor. Simple and cheap, yes; but fresh 
and cheerful as a spring morning. 

Though social workers told me that homes 
like Janie’s are not unusual in the villages since 
the girls are being taught to make rooms tasty 
and comfortable on little wages, it was a beau- 
tiful shock to me. JI had spent the day before 
in a mill village in Macon, privately owned, 
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my Robert, there. 


where there is no social worker and no school 
law—except the state’s, which Georgia’s own 
educators admit “has no teeth.” The village 
itself was not bad, though monotonous with 
its four-room cottages all alike, resembling 
from a distance a huge checkerboard—one 
house yellow, the next house green, one house 
yellow and the next house green, up and down 
the sandy streets; but it was the inside of the 
homes that made me ache with the bareness of 


em. 

In the large front room of the first cottage I 
entered was a saggy, old bed almost touching 
the floor in the middle. It was covered with a 
heavy cotton spread, wrinkled and soiled. Two 
straight chairs stood before the fireplace where 
smoldered a stick of wood. The mantel held a 
cracked mirror framed in oak, and two dozen 
or more empty bottles with pink and brown 
drops clinging to their sides. They flaunted 
the names, I do believe, of every medicine so 
far patented. The floor was bare, the old un- 
painted pine boards gray and uneven. The 
plastered walls, once white, were now dingy 
with smoke and polka-dotted with fly-specks. 
The space over the mantel was pasted with 
calendars, bill posters, and frazzled pictures 
cut from cheap magazines. 

_In the back room was a wood stove, a miss- 
ing leg replaced by an empty lard can. A 
pone of corn-bread baked on one opening, 
and a pot of cabbage boiled on the other. 
A kitchen table covered with a strip, of oil- 
cloth, two chairs, and a soap box completed 
the furnishings. 


‘THE two rooms were occupied by a family of 

five. The father was in the mill, but I found 
the mother and three small children at home. 
A four-months-old baby, rolled in a ragged, 
gray blanket, lay on the bed, noisily sucking 
his fist. Two boys, about three and five years 
of age, sat on the floor of the hot kitchen, lean- 
ing against the wall, though the sun was shin- 
ing gloriously warm and bright outside. Their 
noses were running, and flies played over their 
dirty faces and scrawny legs. 

“They hain’t one bit well today,’ their 
mother told me, as she dipped the cabbage, 
yellow as fall leaves, and just about as nu- 
tritious after too many hours of cooking, from 
the pot. ‘They is what you might call ‘weakly 
children.’ I’m aining to go to the store this 
evening and git some more medicine for them. 
Now Robert, there, he’s always got a terrible 
cold, it don’t matter what I do for him.” 

“You don’t look so strong yourself,” I 
ventured. 

She was a very frail-looking little woman, as 
thin as a person could possibly get, it seemed 
to me, without the skin tearing. Her face was 
a faded white, like thick cloth turned yellow 
with wear. She was flat-chested and stooped, 
and yet, I could see that she was young—very 

ung. 

“TY hain’t what you might call strong, but 
then I hain’t never been sickly,” she answered 
proudly. “Just to look at me you might not 
“believe it, but I’ve done a lot of work in my 
life, and I hain’t what you might call old, yet. 
I was twenty-three my last birthday. I been 
working in the mill since I was no bigger than 
When I begun I was so 
little I had to climb up on a box to catch a 
holt of the yarn.” 

After leaving her cheerfully sopping up “pot 
licker” with a hunk of bread, I visited nineteen 
other homes in the village, and they were all the 
same. The families differed in numbers, of 
course, but the rooms were fearfully alike— 
sagging beds, cracked mirrors, medicine bottles 
on top of medicine bottles, cabbage, corn- 
bread, cabbage, corn-bread. 

When I saw that home of Janie’s next morn- 


_ ing, you can understand, can’t you, how I 
__ turned to the woman who was with me and 


begged. 

_“Tell me about her, please.” 

_And the woman, who had been her teacher 
when Janie was a wistful, eager child, smiled 
tenderly and told me her story. 

_“T was teaching school at Porterdale when 
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Do you disconnect your letters like this when you 
writer If so, you can rely upon your power of intuition 


Your handwriting reveals every 
phase of your character. Your faults, 
your virtues, your hidden talents, your 
tastes—even your health—are all 
clearly indicated by the way you 
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form your letters, dot your “‘i’s” or 
cross your “‘t’s’’. 
io like* this, for in- 


Statice, or a Ot formed in this 
way, are positive indications that 
you may be depended upon. 

Even though you may seem 
secretive, if you have a flow- 
ing script and make open, 


spread “o’s” and ‘“‘a’s” like this 
bree iv Ka- [oo 
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you are a person who can be trusted. 

There is a wealth of information 
about your true self in every letter 
you write. I have been reading char- 
acter from handwriting for twenty 
years. | am sure I can help youtoa 
better understanding of your dis- 


position, talents re fier 


and aptitudes. 
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How you can get this Character Reading 


Purchase a special graphology box of either Crane’s Linen Lawn D302 
or Eaton’s Highland Linen F500. Write a letter on either paper requesting a 
reading. Send the letter to us at 225 Fifth Ave., New York City, enclosing 
with it the box-end graphology coupon, and $1.00 service fee. If you cannot 
conveniently buy these papers, write us and we will see that you are supplied. 
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| I first.knew Janie,” she related. “It was before 
the Mill had the rule compelling children to 
go to school part time through sixteen years of 
age, but it did have a law stating they were to 
go to school through fourteen years and six 
| months if their families were to remain in its 
villages. : 

“Janie was eleven then, and she had a 
brother thirteen. One morning they failed to 
come to school. I learned that their father had 
taken them to the county superintendent to 


| get certificates signed, saying the children were 
|old enough to go in the mill.” I phoned the 


superintendent immediately and told him that 
I was sure the boy was only thirteen, but could 
not prove it; but that I would take the case to 
court before I would see Janie enter the mill. 
He said that if I knew Janie was not fourteen, 
as the father was contending, he, of course, 
would not issue the certificate. 

“Next morning, though, there was no Janie 
again. This time I learned that her sister was 
doing piece work in the mili, and though 
Janie’s name had not been put on the pay-roll 
the superintendent of the mill had allowed her 
to slip in to assist her sister. The money was 
all in the family, you see. I told the superin- 
tendent he must not allow her in the mill, so 


her to return to school. J was sick over the 
case. The children told me how she cried to 
come to school, and I knew she was eager to 
study. - . 

“T went again to the superintendent and told 
him that according to our own mill law the 
family could be moved from the village if the 
father refused to send the child to school. 

“““T know that,’ he told me, ‘but there are 
five good hands in that family, and IJ’d hate 
like the mischief to lose them on account of 
that little girl.’ 

“The superintendent himself was an ignorant 
man, and he thought it more important to have 
competent laborers than educated children. 
Matters drifted along for a few days, and then 
one of the officials of the mill came to ask how 
the school was progressing. I told him my 
trouble. He called the superintendent to him. 

““Frave that child in school tomorrow,’ he 
ordered, ‘or have that family off the village.’ 

“Janie came back and went through the 
ninth grade. Then she worked in the mill a 
few years and later married. She is now, as 
you have seen, one of the sweetest mothers 
anywhere. She has a life before her and not an 
existence, and that is all that she would have 
had if that good-for-nothing father had had 


| his way.” 


‘THIS corporation has had these compulsory 

labor laws in force for the past five years. 
They were adopted to protect children from 
their parents who were forcing them into the 
mills at twelve and thirteen years of age by the 
simple process of swearing they were several 
years older than they really were. The part- 
time plan was embraced especially for this 
reason. - 

“Tf we make the children go to school half of 
each day until they are sixteen,” the president 
of the organization said at the time of the in- 
stallation, “we shall not be working children 
| full time under fourteen years old if the parents 
| do move up their ages a year or two. That I 
can not stand.” 

If all the mills in Georgia had these self- 
made labor laws, then perhaps the state would 
not need to adopt the proposed Federal Child 
| Labor amendment; but it is an unusual cor- 
poration that makes laws for itself when the 
| State refuses to make them. The manufac- 
turers obey the Georgia child labor law, as it is 
written, but that is not enough. It is too 
weakly written. It provides that a child can 
work in a cotton mill if he has a certificate from 
the superintendent of schools of the county in 
| which the mill is located, stating that he is not 
‘less than fourteen years old and has been to 





the next day he did bar her out. The father be- ¢ 
came stubborn, though, and would not allow . 


Cotton-Mill Children 


school twelve weeks out of the twelve months - 
proceeding the issuance of the certificate; or - 
else that the child is not less than fourteen - 
years and six months. In the latter.case no - 
educational qualifications are required. : 
Could any law be simpler than that? The 
parents think not. They are shoving their ~ 
children into the mills every day at the ages of » 
twelve and thirteen by boldly swearing to the 
superintendents that they are fourteen and a 
half. And what can the superintendent do? | 
Nothing but issue the certificates. The lies 
protect. the mills and the reputation of the 
state. Only the children suffer. 


I DO not say that all mill parents are doing 

that, but I have heard of enough cases tomake _ 
me suspicious. One morning, while walking 
through a mill village, I saw a wan-faced child, | 
with big, staring eyes, sitting by the window, a 
tired, lifeless droop to her shoulders. I went in 
to ask why she was not in school, as she did not 
look to be a day over twelve. 

““Odessie don’t go to school,” the mother an- 
nounced crossly. ‘She spools in the mill, but 
she’s had a streak of hard luck lately. *Cause 
labor is plentiful, she’s been laid off two days.” 

“T bet you enjoy the rest,’ I said to the 
child with as much of a smile as I could muster ~ 
under the circumstances. ; f ’ 

“Ves’um,” she answered. 

“Ts the work hard?” 

“Tt wouldn’t be so hard if I didn’t get so. 
tired of standing up.” F 

“Odessie ain’t so strong,” the mother put in 
at this point. “You wouldn’t believe it, but 
that child larned to walk three times. It 
seemed like every time she larned to walk she 
would take sick and stay on the flat of her back 
for two and three months. She was that thin 
I could pinch her skin into little tucks, and they 
would stand folded on her bones until I 
smoothed them down again. Why, I gave her 
up for dead many a time. She’s a heap better © 
now. She spools all day without a word of 
complaining.” , 

“Ma, a woman told me yesterday I couldn’t 
spool if I wasn’t fourteen,” Odessie related with 
the most innocent and childish expression I 
ever saw. 

“You must be fourteen to work,’ I blurted 
out. 

“Well, I reckon when I explain Odessie’s 
sickly nature, she can pass for fifteen any day,” 
her Ma drawled. 

Some times the working days of children 
come to an end. I was in the office of a charity 
organization recently when a mother and son 
came in. The boy was a tall, lanky lad loosely 
hung together. His long, dangling arms, 
drawn face, and sunken eyes gave me a creepy 
feeling. I could scarcely realize that he was a 
living, breathing creature. 

The mother wanted money to send him to a 
tubercular camp. 

“How old is he?” the woman in charge of the 
bureau asked. 

‘““He’s just turned fifteen.” 

“Flow long has he had tuberculosis?” _ 

“T reckon he’s had it a little more’n two 
years. When he first started working in the 
mill, the dust made him cough mighty bad. 
Every time he laid off a few days, the cough got 
better, but as soon as he’d go back it would 
start again.” 

These women who put their children in the 
mills below the lawful age are not cruel at 
heart. They are just ignorant. They do not 
realize they are killing their children’s chances 
for happiness in this life. If they did, they 
could not mourn again and again, 

“T sho’ will be glad when my young’uns are 
old enough to go in the mill and help their Pa 
and me with the expenses.” 

Once, when a mother expressed herself in 
that vein to me, a little fellow of ten with clear- 
cut features and big, gray eyes full of fire and 
laughter offered his assistance manfully. 

“Tt’s Pa who ought to be going to school 
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instead of me,” he said. ‘“Pa’s got a weak 

stomach, but there isn’t anything the matter 

with me.” 

And he was right in his last statement. 
There was nothing the matter with him—and 
there never would be if he had the chance to 
grow and learn as other boys. He would be a 
healthy, right-thinking, and right-living citizen; 
but how can he be when in a few more years his 
glowing personality will be crushed into a pale, 
doltish insignificance by twelve hours of labor 
a day? 

The superintendent of the social work at 
Bibb City, which is a mill town at Columbus, 
owned by one corporation, told me that no 

families ever moved there with children be- 
_ tween the ages of twelve and fourteen and a 

“Tt would be funny if it wasn’t so sad,’’ she 
said, “how families with four and five children 
in them never have twelve- and thirteen-year- 
old kiddies. When they move into the village, 
we ask their ages at once. The mothers will 
say, 

“*They’re six, eight, eleven, and fifteen.’ 

“No, siree, they have no twelve- and 
thirteen-year-old children.” 

The woman who supervises the homes of 
approximately 6000 mill people for the cor- 
poration which will not take children into the 
mills for even part-time work under fourteen 
and a half, if their correct ages can be ascer- 
tained, said that at the beginning of the last 
school term she filled three long sheets of paper 
with the typewritten names of children whose 

arents sworn they were fourteen and a 
alf and put them in the mill, when she knew 


_ them to be far under that age. 
_ And so the parents lie about them, and | 
calmly watch them run out in the dim, cold | 


light of the breaking day and come dragging 
back in the gathering darkness of the night. 
Eleven hours a day! At six o’clock in the 
morning they pour into the mills, and at 
five-thirty in the evening they straggle out. 
Eleven full hours. Even the thirty minutes for 
lunch are dearly paid for by the extra minutes 
after five. 

Is it any wonder that when you see them a 
few years later on the roads and in the street- 
cars, they look dumb and tired to you? 

When I did not know they were capable of 
big things, this condition did not seem so tragic 
to me; but since I’ve heard their stories and 
seen them in the class-rooms, their faces vivid, 
flaming, before mills have had the chance to 
quench their enthusiasms, I can’t help but 
believe that if the members of the Georgia 
Legislature could see them, too, they would 
forget state rights and work only for child 

ights. 


Better Coffee 
(Continued from page 75) 


flavorsome. If impossible to serve the coffee 
immediately, it may be kept hot by placing 
the container in a pan of hot water. 

After the best way of making each type of 
coffee was agreed upon by the staff, a compari- 
son was made of the three generally used 
methods. While we demonstrated that ex- 
cellent coffee can be made by all three methods, 
there was little variation in the consensus 
of opinion of the coffees tested. The majority 











10-day Test FREE 
Mail the Coupon 


Now!—A new way 
to lighten cloudy teeth 


—and without bleaching or harsh grit. 


The way foremost dentists now are urging. 


ULL teeth, dingy teeth, teeth that 

lack gleam and _ lustre—modern 
science has discovered a new way to 
correct them. 

In a short time you can work a trans- 
formation. In ten days you can have 
whiter, more gleaming teeth than you ever 
thought you could have. 

This offers you free a 10-day test. 
Simply use the coupon. 


Why teeth lose color, how corbat- 
ing the filra works wonders— 
note results in 10 days 


Look at your teeth. If dull, cloudy, run 
your tongue across them. You will feel 
a film. ‘That’s the cause of the trouble. 
You must ‘combat it. 

Film is that viscous coat that you feel. 
It clings to teeth, gets into crevices and 
stays. It hides the natural luster of your 
teeth. 

It also holds food substance which fer- 
ments and causes acid. In contact with 
teeth, this acid invites decay. Millions of 
germs breed in it. And they, with tartar, 
are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 

So dull and dingy teeth mean more than 
loss of good appearance. They may in- 
dicate danger, grave danger to your teeth. 


New methods now that mean great- 
er tooth beauty plus better pro- 
tection from tooth troubles 


Ordinary tooth pastes were unable to cope 


adequately with that film. Not one could 
effectively combat it. Harsh grit tended 
to injure the enamel. Soap and chalk were 
inadequate. 


Now modern dental science has found 
two new combatants. Their action is to 
curdle film and then harmlessly remove it. 
They are embodied in a new type tooth 
paste called Pepsodent—a scientific 
method that is changing the tooth cleans- 
ing habits of some 50 different nations. 


‘To millions this new way has proved the 
folly of having dull and dingy teeth. The 
folly of inviting tooth troubles when their 
chief cause can be combated. Don’t you 
think it worth while to try it for 10 days; 
then to note results yourself? 


Make the test 


Remember, every time you eat, food 
clings to your teeth. Film is constantly 
forming. The film that ruins teeth; that 
mars their luster, makes them look dingy 
and dull. 


This new way will combat it—will give 
the lustrous teeth you envy. 


It will polish your teeth; give them a 
new beauty that will delight you. 


Make the test today. Clip the coupon 
for a free 10-day tube. Why follow old 
methods when world’s dental authorities 
urge a better way? 


of our staff and the visitors who assisted with 
the testing favored the coffee made by the 
drip method. 

In summing up 


191 George St., Toronto, Canada 
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the question of coffee 


_ making, we believe that the kind of coffee used | | Mail Coupon for *~ Pp a peace Baltic 
deserves a word. Often faults charged to the | | FRE 10-Day Tube to é Psa én | 
brand of coffee are due to lack of knowledge | | Ser ead ; | 

of the proper method of preparing. We ad- Send to: Dept. 403, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 

vise the housewife to experiment with various L Chicago, Ill., U. S.A. a 

_ brands and blends until she finds a brand that | | 

_ Suits her particular taste. Cheaper grades of | [ Name ---cccscsessceeeecceseeeeeeeeee eee ae) ee ee ee | 
coffee, if properly stored and prepared, are | 
_ frequently more desirable than coffees of Avia pend | 


f 
Canadian Office and Laboratories: 


__ higher grades improperly cared for and badly 
brewed. 
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FREE-Recipe Book | 


“Florida’s Food-Fruits,’’ a practical volume, illustrat- 
ed in colors, tells how to make the most of the food 
and health values of 


Sealdsweet 
Glorida Oranges 
and Grapefruit 


This book contains 102 tested recipes, 20 for cakes 
and pastries, 17 for substantial dishes, 18 for salads, 
30 for desserts and 17 for confections. Write 


today for free copy. Address 
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Tampa, Florida 


A growers’ co-operative marketing organization _ 


When You Use This “Master Outfit” to Prepare Your Food 
Your $1.00 Gas Bill Dwindles to Fifteen or Twenty Cents 


Operates over any open flame. No extra 
oven necessary. Endorsed hy leading news- 
papers and magazines. 

One of the Greatest Cooking Utilities the World 
Has Known! ¢ 2 4 


Ask the 
Woman Who 
Owns One! 



















“The Story of the Master Bake Pot” mailed free 
upon request. 
CADMUS PRODUCTS CO., Bayonne, New Jersey 
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Kitchen Cream 
Separator 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk mixed 
with it. 

Send $1.00. Your money back 
if not delighted. Order today. 
Agents and dealers write for 
our special offer. 

SKIMIT MFG. CO. 

30 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





















It starts itself. 
It stops itself. 
Saves buying cream. 






Save money. Buy direct from pro- 
p Get strictly fresh eggs all 
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Write for booklet: “Keeping the House Beautiful.” 
Silver-Chamberlin Co. Box GH Clayton, New Jersey 





Hospital Training Schools 


So This is 


Marriage! 


(Continued from page 41) 


little things—! I do wish he wouldn’t put his 
pipe down on white woodwork, and that he 
didn’t always remember just after dinner is put 
on the table that he must wash.” 

Men will probably never entirely understand 
why women are as fussy as they are about 
little things. Because most men have no real 
conception of how a woman’s life is made up of 
minute, intricate, everlasting detail. From 
one day’s end to the next, the woman of the 
house is remembering to pour the top off the 
milk-bottle so it will set for cream, remember- 
ing that there is a button to sew on the left- 
hand sleeve of Johnny’s coat, remembering 
that she must get more clothes-pins, that the 
vaccum cleaner should be oiled, that the pan 
under the ice-chest must be emptied, that day 
after tomorrow is Aunt Mary’s birthday, and 
so on, and on, forever. Naturally, small things 
assume an immense importance in her eyes, 
since, if one of these details goes by default, the 
whole complex machinery of the household 
feels it. And so the majority of women, when 
they are disgruntled and unhappy in marriage, 
are in this state of mind because of small 
annoyances. 


If You Will Marry a Man 


“Tf the boys and their father would ever 
learn to wash their hands thoroughly before 
using a towel!’ a mother ejaculates. 
they do is wet their hands and then rub all 
the dirt off on the towel. Oh, the washing 
they make!” : 

The way of a man with a clean, probably 
embroidered, towel, a clean tablecloth, and a 
clean napkin will never cease to be a constant 
source of despair and irritation to the women 
of his family. Little does it matter to him that 
a spandy-clean tablecloth is fit only for the 
laundry after he has finished carving, or that 
his fresh napkin is wrinkled beyond all possi- 
bility of future usefulness. To the woman who 
knows the labor behind every square inch of 
clean linen his conduct can seem nothing short 
of vandalism. 

Women dream in vain of husbands who 
would always wipe muddy feet before entering 
a house, who would never spill ashes when 
smoking, who would never dream of throwing 
a suitcase on top of a clean white bedspread, 
who would never think of leaving soiled collars 


‘| lying about, and who would always telephone 


when they were going to be late for dinner. 
And women spend their lives trying to mold— 
“nag” is perhaps a more exact word—their 
husbands into this ideal pattern—and 
failing. 

The fact is that what most women want is 
not a man to live in their homes, but another 
woman. 

“How perfectly ridiculous! Absolutely un- 
true!” I seem to hear a chorus of denials. 

And yet, that is the only possible explana- 
tion. Just think it over. Another woman 
would have due respect for clean towels, would 
use them daintily and always hang them up 
when she was through, instead of throwing 
them over the edge of the bathtub in that 
astounding way men have. Another woman 
would never slam doors. Another woman 
would cherish a clean tablecloth and clean 
napkins with all the tenderness of one who 
knows the labor of washing and ironing and 
the cost of it, and with the appreciation of one 
| who has a feeling for fine linen. 

But since you have chosen to share a home 
with a man and not with a woman, how are 
you going to bear his. purely masculine re- 
actions in such matters? Are you going to 
| keep on forever scolding or getting hurt over 
his carelessness? Is it worth it? If it is worth 
| while, in your opinion, to turn into a ‘Mrs. 
| Nag,” why, the opportunity is yours, but you 
won’t be very happy, and neither will any one 
else. 

If after persistent and gentle entreaty and 





are starting their new classes. You will find the 
announcements of several schools on pages 8-9-10 of 
this issue. If you do not find one in the locality you 
desire, write our School Department and we shall try to 
find one answering your requirements. 
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reminder, your particular Adam keeps on 


“N= 


-it. 


being as ruthless as ever, you will probably 
have to make up your mind to the fact that 
here, again, he will not change. He will never 
get the woman’s point of view about these 
things. Make up your mind to that. Admit 
that you are sharing a home with a man and 
not another woman, and be sporting enough to 


stop nagging a poor, bewildered, puzzled, and ~ 


unhappy male. 

But how to bear it? How to overcome the 
irritation of it? Well, the only way is to bal- 
ance against these sad deficiencies of Adam his 
many good points. When the front door slams 
at his approach, check your shiver and re- 
member that he has come home early to spade 


up the earth for your flower garden; remember ~ 


the kitchen shelves that he built so pains- - 
takingly for your convenience. Think of all 
the lovable, splendid traits that make him, 
undoubtedly, the best of all possible hus- 
bands. Then you will be able to smile a 
little maternal smile as you pick up the 
stray sock he has left sprawling on the foot 
of the bed, and feel happy in being able to 


take care of this overgrown small boy who is — 


your husband. 

“But don’t you suppose we can teach our 
sons to be more thoughtful in these small 
ways?” asked the mother of three daughters. 

“T doubt it!” came the patient voice of the 
mother of five sons. ‘Sometimes I think the 
male was never meant to live in a house. 
Try as hard as you can from the time he is 
born, you can never entirely domesticate him. 
But perhaps after generations and generations 
and more generations of mothers have worked 
at it—Well, I don’t know!” 


Your daughters and your daughters’ daugh- — 


ters and the women who come after them will 
doubtless face the same problems you face in 
sharing a home with Adam and his sons. It 
will help them a good deal if you will set them 
the example of sorting out these problems. — 
Make just as long a list as you can possibly 
manage under the heading, “Things That 
Don’t Matter as Much as They Seem To.” 

There is one never-ending source of argu- 
ment in matrimony: Who works harder, 
Adam or Eve? 

“John never seems to think I do anything,” 
declares one Eve. ‘Every morning, when he 
goes away, he laughs and says: ‘Now, Sue, 
don’t work too hard. Don’t—er—er—er— 
dust.’ That is his whole conception of what 
housekeeping amounts to—just dusting.” 


“My husband’s the same,” put in another - 


woman. “When he comes home and finds me 
tired out after a hard day, he can’t understand 
‘Why, what have you been doing?’ he 
says.” 


No Husband Ever Understands 


Another woman took up the tale. ‘“I’d just 
like to put my husband through one week of 
the regular routine of housework,” she de- 
clared. 

“Of course,” another wife put in with the 
air of one who is trying hard to be fair, “men 


a 


‘do work hard in their offices while they work 


—from nine till five with an hour or two off 
for lunch. But for most of them, when the day 
is over, their work is over. Now, my day be- 
gins when the baby wakes at 5 a. m., and goes 
right through till I put the cereal on in the 
fireless cooker at 10 p. m.” 

Isn’t there some way, these women—and 
most women—have asked, at some time or 
other in their matrimonial career, to make a 
man turn his hand to housework, say for a week, 
so that he will know forever after what it is 
like? 

No, there isn’t. Women might as well 
abandon that hope at once. Even though the 
woman of the house takes to her bed, she can 
not manage to press the man of the house en- 
tirely into service. He promptly hires a nurse, a 
housekeeper, a laundress. ‘He solicits the sym- 
pathy of the woman next door, the minister’s 


ff 


wife, and any other woman who will help. 
And when he has them all working, he hurries 
off to his office, wiping his brow from fatigue. 
In other words, Adam is an executive. He has 
the executive’s talent for getting other persons 
to do detail work. Because he will neveractually 
do the washing, the ironing, the scrubbing, 
the baking, the dish-washing, the mend- 
ing, sewing, caring for the children, and all the 
rest of it, day after day, he is never going 
to know, in full, the work that a woman 
does. He is never going to know. Every 
woman might as well accept that fact. Your 
husband may believe to the day of his death 
that housework consists, chiefly, of ‘“‘“er—er—er 
—dusting.”’ 

Does it anger you to think how little he un- 
derstands the job you are tackling? If it does, 
have you ever stopped to find out why it does? 
Why, because what you want is appreciation 
and admiration, and you feel you aren’t get- 
ting enough of either one. 

But perhaps you are mistaken. When you 
have been away for a few days, and the house- 
hold has suffered as it must when the chief en- 
gineer is absent, isn’t your husband remark- 
ably glad to see you back? He doesn’t say 
much about it every day, perhaps, but his ap- 
preciation and his admiration show plainly 
enough in his air of comfort, happiness, pride 
in his home, his desire to bring people 
to it. 

On the other hand, are you appreciative 
enough of the work that Adam does, of the 
heavy responsibilities that he carries, of his 
generosity and steady, every-day devotion to 
his family? 

But all this is largely concerned with the 
practical side of matrimony. Thank heaven, 
there is another side! But here, again, women 
have their problems. 

“This year, my husband entirely forgot the 

_ anniversary of our engagement,” a young 

matried woman confided with tears in her 

_ eyes. “I don’t see how he could doit. It hurts 
me terribly.” 

Which leads us to other things that women 
expect of matrimony and, sometimes, fail to 
find. 


But, After All— 





The honest-to-goodness truth about women 
is that they want husbands, and they don’t 
want husbands. Instead of husbands, they 
want perpetual lovers. No woman marries 
without hoping that, in her case, the lover-like 
solicitude, the love- making, the ‘almost absurd 
devotion of the lover during courtship, will go 
on forever. Probably it does not. Men are 
more thrifty of their emotions than are women. 
Husbands fail to see why they should keep up 
an exaggerated show of ardor when there is no 
practical need for it. If this were an article for 
men, I would indulge in a short essay on the 
duty and privilege of every husband to be a 
lover. But as this is an article for women, all 
I can say is that, according to the best modern 
psychologists, there is a vast, unexplored conti- 


HIS is a satisfying dessert — 

just right to serve with light 
dinners. Don’t tell the folks what 
the dessert is going to be. Just say 
something from New Orleans! 


Mix 4 cups milk, % cup Brer 
Rabbit Molasses, }4 cup washed 
rice, % cup raisins, 1% teaspoon 
cinnamon, % teaspoon salt. Stir 
thoroughly. Bake in slow oven 
about 2% hours, stirring 4 times 


* 


nent here, but that, some day, the emotional Ns (every fifteen minutes during first 
demands of men and women will be clearer to vl we hour) and add 3 teaspoons butter 
each other. : on fourth stirring. 

oe i eee try not to be too hurt pe RE POO Rendic Were 
when Adam forgets your anniversaries. There 4, enick . ord, Ltd., ew i Vs 
never was a man blessed with the talent most Orleans, La., for the Brer Rabbit us me Rabbit you have it real, 
women have for creating and cherishing an- book of delicious molasses recipes. © -time sugar cane molasses. 
niversaries. Don’t be heart-broken at his Pure and rich in the mineral 


blundering forgetfulness of good-by kisses and salts doctors say we need. Like 


hand-wavings, and all the other marks of af- : o eae. : : 

fection that women love. Don’t be easily hurt. * milk it is rich in calcium and 
Be too big, too unselfish, and too sure of hap- like spinach it is rich in iron. 
_ piness for that. 

Ups and downs in marriage? Why, of Two grades — Gold Label for 
course. All married people have them. But @ table use and fancy cooking; 
the “ups” far outweigh the ‘downs’ when a 2 
‘man and woman are willing to take each other ; a ig Green Label, a somewhat strong- 
.as they are, overlook petty troubles, and, to- er flavored molasses for general 


gether, put all they have of courage, of hope, of 









Jaughter, of devotion into their common life, cooking. 
finding it immensely worth while because— : 
Why, for no other reason in the world than 
because they love each other. O 
So this is marriage! 
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ELICIOUS and 
wholesome, it. 
has graced Ameri- 
can tables for half 
a century. GCon- 
tains the finest food 
elements the world’s 
markets afford. 


Other R & R Products 


Boned Chicken Potted Tongue 
Potted Chicken French Process 
Potted Ham Prunes 


RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 
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“Now that the Election is Over—" 


(Continued from page 35) 


or the bad women, who have gone to the polls 
hysterically, stupidly, or viciously, as it is of 
the thoughtful, educated, virtuous women who 
have sat at home because they still contended 
that was the place for them. 

It is the place for them—for many of them, 
at least. And the woman who has made her 
home a “dwelling place of light,” no matter 
how humble it may be, ministering to the 
spiritual and mental, no less than the physical 


| needs of her husband and children, her neigh- 
| bors and friends, and the stranger within her 


gates, has gone much further toward being a 


| good citizen than the one who has neglected 
| the least of these merely from the selfish motive 


or mistaken idea of attracting publicity or 
achieving a career. She is doing a great and 
beautiful work, and it is none the less great and 
beautiful—indeed, I think it is more so—be- 
cause she must do it in comparative seclusion, 
without the stimulus of recognition and praise. 

But that does not mean she should not leave 
her place long enough to prove her conviction 


| that she has a right to keep this home inviolate. 


It must be lighted and heated and have a sys- 
tem of drainage, must it not? It must be clean 
and uncrowded; there must be a passable side- 


material advantage, the designations “idealist” - 
—‘reformer” are hurled at him as if they were 
shameful epithets, or, more tolerantly, the ob- 
servation is passed. around, “A good chap— 
well-meaning and sincere—oh, there’s no 
question of that—and quite able in some re-’ 
spects—but with no conception at all of the 


practical, hard-headed way to go at this® 


thing.” And so he is defeated—partly by the 
persons who by no stretch of the imagination— 
unfortunately—could be called either idealists - 
or reformers, who go out and vote—and partly 
—largely—by those who might be and who do 
not go. 
attitude toward dirty politics that they would 
with a dirty house—not leaving it alone to get 
dirtier and dirtier all the time, but going after 
it, tooth and nail, scrubbing-brush and soap, | 
politics will react exactly as the house does. 


When mothers begin to tell their sons that they: _ 


When model housekeepers take the | 


2 


, would be as glad to see them statesmen as’ — 


walk in front of it, and a passable highway | 


beyond that. The food that comes into it must 
be wholesome—no impure milk, no tainted 


meat; the groceries that she buys must be sold: 


by honest weight and measure; the material 
which she stitches into clothing must be “all 
wool and a yard wide”; or, if she buys clothing 
ready-made, she must have the assurance that 
it was made under sanitary conditions, not only 
for the sake of those who have made it, but for 
the sake of those who are to wear it. When she 
and her husband and children go out of that 
home, they want good schools and good libra- 
ries, good churches and good hospitals, yes, and 
good theaters and good “movies” to go to. All 
this is not too much for any woman home- 
maker and citizen living in the United States 
today to ask for—and get. But she will neither 
get it nor keep it if—because of the vote of the 
hysterical and the ignorant and the bad women 
who went to the polls while she stayed at home 
—the wrong men and women are in office; not 
filling positions of public trust, but abusing 
and degrading them. She will have bad milk 
and bad pavements and a bad school while 
some unscrupulous person piles up a private 
fortune through graft with the money which 
should have gone into them. And she will 
have only herself to blame because she did not 
help to put on the hospital board or in the 
executive mansion—the principle involved is 
the same in either case—some one who would 
have accepted that office as a trust from both 
God and man and dealt with it after the loftiest 
standards of stewardship. 


Politics as an Aspiration 


“There are no such persons in politics?” Oh 
yes, there are. There are thousands of them. 
There are, thank Heaven, good men and 
women in every walk and calling of life, just 
as there are bad ones. The average doctor and 
nurse, teacher and secretary, lawyer and archi- 
tect, plumber and plasterer, cook and dress- 
maker, are a very much higher type than pessi- 
mists would have us believe. And so is the 
average politician. But if there are not more 
men of the highest type seeking and holding 
office today, crowding out those who are dis- 
honest and incompetent, whose fault is it? If 
a boy constantly hears, from the time he begins 
to wear knickerbockers, and first of all from his 
mother—‘‘Politics are dirty—they are not fit 
for gentlemen”—his plastic mind is not apt 
to receive the impression that it would be a 


| splendid and worth-while thing if he should 


fit himself for this ‘‘science of government”— 
which is the real meaning of the word politics. 
And if, in spite of this early handicap, some 
voice within him still impels him to delve into 
this science, without thought of selfish gain or 


clergymen, and prove that they mean what: - 
politics will be as’ - 


they say by what they do, 
clean as pulpits. 


Civic Housekeeping 


It is for the very reason that the woman in 
the home—a phrase which is one of the most 
beautiful in the English language, however 


_much we may scoff at it as being bromidic—,- 


and her dependents are so deeply affected by 
the caliber of those in public office that I wish 


‘increasingly all the time she would concern 


herself more and more with questions of general 


, Importance, and not alone with those which 


are usually spoken of as “women’s measures.” 
I have been deeply interested in every sound 
woman’s measure which has so far been ad- 


_ vanced, and I have worked hard for its pas- 


sage; so no one, I think, can accuse me of un- 
derestimating their importance. But I find so 
many women saying: 

“Yes, I will do everything I can to see that 


_ this pure milk bill goes through, but I do not 


care at all who is governor. I know we need a 


_ maternity ward at the city hospital, but I do 


not care who is mayor. My husband votes in © 
the state and municipal elections, of course, but 
I do not think it is worth while for me to do so. 
I’m satisfied to leave those questions to people 
who know what they are all about. I’m sure 
I don’t.” 

Then, when the governor vetoes the pure 
milk bill—because the wrong man is governor 
—and the mayor puts an elaborate addition on 
the city hall, to contain his own offices—be- 
cause he is the wrong mayor—instead of advo- 
cating the maternity ward, she bewails the fate 
of her pet projects. She would do better to 
bewail her own shortsightedness in not seeing 
that indirectly she is to blame that the “wo- 
man’s measure” did not go through. : 

When I say that a woman should be inter- 
ested in general subjects, I mean it literally 
and broadly, and I mean that she should 
be interested not only at election time, but all 
the time. It is true that there is no royal road 
to learning, and that England’s battles are 
largely won on the football fields at Rugby and 
Eton. It is also true that good citizenship 
does not consist of hectically stirring up 
enthusiasm for some candidate a few weeks 
before he desires to take office, but in steady, 
patient, unremitting labor, week in and week 
out, month in and month out, year in and year 
out, to keep the structure of state and home 
secure. I also mean that it is necessary to take 
an active interest not only in what is going on 
in our own village or our own community, 
but in every part of our country. We are 
curiously interdependent. What is good for 
Louisiana is not necessarily good for Vermont, 
but if Louisiana is not getting what is good 
for her, Vermont will suffer sooner or later. If ° 
for no other reason than that we want our own 
local interests protected, we must keep in- 
formed as to the local interests a thousand — 
miles away. In like measure I feel it is essential 
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Cream GEW heat with 


Prunes 


34 cup Creamof Wheat 
4 cups boiling water 
4 teaspoon salt 
14 cup prunes 


Pour Cream of Wheat 
slowly into rapidly boil- 
ingsaltedwater, stirring 
constantly; add prunes 
and cook fifteen min- 
utes in a double boiler. 


Alsowith Dates, 
Raisins and Figs 
Follow recipe above, 
using instead of prunes 


14 cup of dates, raisins 
orfigscutinsmall pieces. 
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hee bundles of energy’—that’s 
the way we think of active chil- 
dren. As we watch them play they 
seem to us inexhaustible. 

And yet they’re not. In fact, 3 out 
of 10 are suffering from exhaustion. You 
can see them in any school—poor tired 
little tots; listless, underweight, because 
under-nourished! 

This does not mean that they do not 
have enough to eat. It means they do 
not have the right things to eat. Dr. 
W. A. Evans, nutrition authority of 
Chicago, states that one of the greatest 
causes of under-nourishment is an im- 
proper breakfast! Ifachildis not fortified 
with an abundant morning supply of en- 
ergy, long before noon he will be fagged; 
will have to burn his body tissues for 
energy to keep going. 

He should have a good nourishing 
breakfast of food known to be very rich 
in energy and very easy to digest. And 
for such food you need look no farther 
than good old Cream of Wheat! 


The Cream of Wheat Company 


OD Please send me, free, your recipe booklet, “50 De- 
licious Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.” 

0 Please send me sample box of Cream of Wheat for 

which I enclose 5c to cover postage. 
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In Cream of Wheat you get a vital 
store of energy nourishment because it 
is so rich in carbohydrates or energy- 
giving elements. And it is so easily and 
quickly digested. In fact, digestion of 
Cream of Wheat begins in the mouth. 

It is this combination of rich energy 
andeasy digestibility—a combination not 
often found in foods—that nutrition au- 
thorities specially value in Cream of 
Wheat. And best of allitis a food not only 
good for us, but wonderfully good to eat! 

Foranenergy-breakfast then—Cream 
of Wheat cooked with dates, prunes, 
raisins, or figs! It is perfectly delicious 
—rich, creamy with a delicately blended 
flavor of fruit and grain. Or you may 
prefer it with butter and salt. Children 
love it with brown sugar, syrup or fruit 
sauce. 

A splendid new recipe booklet—free 


Our new recipe booklet gives 
you a variety of delightful ways 
to serve this fine energy food—in 
dainty desserts, breads, meat and 
vegetable dishes. We will gladly 
send it free; mail coupon. 

Use this convenient coupon 
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Stuffed Dromedary Dates 


Stuff with walnuts, pecans, almonds, 
peanuts, or any confection, 
Add a cherry. 
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A / First stone your 
) Dromedary Dates 


Then stuff them with your 
favorite fillings 





\ , 
a WEETS for Christmas? Let there be plenty of them! 
YW But let them be sweets that boys and girls can enjoy 
m~, to their hearts’ content without painful regrets the day 
AN after. Dromedary Dates—Nature’s wholesome sweets! 

emeetin, Serve them with the Christmas dinner. Pile the Dip each date into a dish 


\ candy dishes full of them. Let us all make merry with Of, Digest Cocaenut 


these delicious, golden brown sweets which the wise 
CA J old masters of living have given us — Dromedary 
a Dates, straight from the land whence Christmas came. 
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send me “One Hundred Delights,” 
your new Becta’ book, No. 8. 
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- whom she wishes to see shape them, it is usually 


. 


~ thought—and prayer. 


“Now that the Election is Over—” 


that we should keep our roving eye not only 
on different parts of our own country, but on 
the different countries of the world. For they 
are keeping their eyes on us, as I have had 
brought home to me in more ways and places 
than I can take time to tell you about just now. 
And it is no disparagement to the friendly re- 
lations existing everywhere to say, as I have 


_ said before, that it is a poor plan to let the 


other fellow—and the other lady—know more 
about us than we know about them. 

And now to go back to the woman who won’t 
interest herself in general questions because 
she says she can’t understand them: whose 
fault is it if she doesn’t? If there ever was a 
place and a time where and when it was easy 
to obtain information on every conceivable 
subject, it is the United States of America 
today. The newspapers and magazines are 
full of it; the political parties not. only dis- 
tribute it free by the ton—they have organized 
“Plattsburgs” and “correspondence schools” 
and “political study-clubs”’ by means of which 
tariffs and tea-pots, candidates and creeds, 
may be thoroughly investigated; the smallest 
institutions and societies issue bulletins and 
year-books describing in detail their aims 
and accomplishments; there are “headquar- 
ters’’ everywhere, for everything, with com- 
petent persons in charge, fairly panting with 
eagerness to enlist new converts in their 
cause, political, philanthropic, or cultural as 
the case may be. If the average woman 
citizen}dées not understand the drift of cur- 
rent events, and has not made up her mind 


because she is too lazy to take the trouble to 
do so—not always, of course, but usually. The 
ones who tell me they do not have time or an 
opportunity to read and study are seldom 
women with small children, or women living 
on remote ranches, or women who are invalids; 
they are much more often women who like 
to do fancy-work, or play bridge, or golf. 


The Easiest Way 


Only a short time ago, I received an urgent 
request from the chairman of the Entertain- 
ment committee of a woman’s club to make a 
Republican campaign speech. I declined to 
do so, because the club was not a partisan, but 
a general one, in which women of both parties 
were members, and no Democrat had been 
secured to present the other side of the ques- 
tion at the same time; so that the topic seemed 
to me, under the circumstances, not only 
unfair, but ill-advised. 

“But please,” the chairman begged, “I read 
every word you write and so do our other club 
members; it would mean a lot to us to have 
you talk on that subject, because you would 
make everything so clear. Why, I do not 
even know the difference between the two 
platforms.” 

“But Pve written about that,” I answered 
with some surprise. “Thoroughly; recently: 
and if you read every word I write—” 

“Oh, well,” she rejoined, “I did skip that 
part of that article, because I hoped very 
much that you would address our club, and 
I thought it would be so much easier to listen 
to you fell it.” 

J am afraid this attitude is not at all unusual. 
It is easier to let some one else investigate and 
explain; it is easier to let some one else under- 
stand. And another failure in citizenship is 


_ registered. 


This is especially lamentable because, in the 
last analysis, no one can—or Should—de- 
termine the final opinions or convictions of 
another human being. These must come from 
within our own minds and souls, after careful 
We can—indeed, we 
should—secure the best advice, the fullest 
information, that we can find; we should 
listen to it attentively and search through it 
carefully; but we should never take any one 
else’s word that a thing is or is not so unless it is 
supported by our own sincere belief. It is poor 


reasoning to say, for instance, that we do not 
believe in the League of Nations because our 
grandfathers would never have supported such 
an institution. Our grandfathers did not 
believe in bathtubs; indeed, in many states, 
they were forbidden by law to bathe except 
upon the advice of a physician, and that cer- 
tainly does not affect our passion for porcelain 
plumbing today! 
believe in the League of Nations, but my 
opinion has nothing to do with my great- 
grandfather; and many of my friends believe 
in it most sincerely. One of the most inspiring 
sights at the Democratic National Conven- 
tion—to me, at least—was that of Mr. and 
Mrs. Pattangall of Maine—respectively Dem- 
ocratic candidate for governor and Democratic 
national committee-woman from that state— 
openly, and without rancor or disturbance, 
taking opposite sides in the Klan discussion. 
It made me feel that at least a start was being 
made toward the goal of indeperident and un- 
trammeled thought by women citizens, and the 
question as to which member of the Pattangall 
family I personally thought was right had no 
bearing on the matter at all! 


Our Civic Duties 


The woman in the home is not the only one 
who, with an apt excuse, sometimes fails in her 
duties as a citizen and reaps the bitter harvest 
of her negligence. There are more than eight 
million women in industry in this country 
today, and innumerable women engaged in 
gainful occupations which do not, strictly 
speaking, come under the heading of “‘indus- 
try.” Many of them are home-makers, too, 
of course; but many of them are not; and these 
women also need the support of the right per- 
sons in office, and therefore need to take their 
part in seeing that the right persons get it— 
and keep it. For factories and foundries, 
stores and studios, need, no less than homes, to 
be safe and sanitary and secure. Formerly the 
women citizens who worked in them were, 


in a large measure, helpless in their hope for | 


air and cleanliness at all hours, and for rest 
and recreation after working hours were over. 
Indeed, the working hours -were usually so 
long that there was no time at all for recrea- 
tion, and very little for rest, even if wages 
had been high enough to permit indulgence in 
either. Many of the strikes, which those of 
us who have never had to fight for decent 
living conditions so comfortably condemn, 
were caused by nothing more nor less than a 
fierce, determined effort to secure them. I 
do not think there will be so many strikes 
in the future; I think there will be more women 
in industry availing themselves of all their 
privileges as American citizens. The results 
will be better, and attended by much less hard 
feeling, and the method will be infinitely 
pleasanter; while nothing on earth will do so 
much to remove ‘sex discriminations” and 
pave the way toward “equal pay for equal 
work,” which, of course, every right-minded 
woman citizen wishes to see an accomplished 
fact. 

I have said so much on the subject of voting 
and its allied topics that I want to be per- 
fectly sure you do not misunderstand me. I 
do think that every woman should vote, in 
every kind of election, from that of a local 
board-meeting to that of a choice of President 
of the United States. I do think she should 
know why she votes as she does, and that she 
should study and strive to gain that knowledge. 
But, aside from that, I am very far from think- 
ing that every woman, in order to prove her- 
self a good citizen, should herself take an active 
part in politics. Far from it. We are much 
too prone to become confused on this point. 
There are many women—and many men— 
who have no taste and no talent for politics, 
and that does not for one moment mean that 


they are necessarily not good citizens on that | 


account. It only means that they should do 


their part in seeing that some one with that | 


As it happens, I do ot | 
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For “Better Bathrooms” 


The Home Lovers’ Booklet describes 
Platter Cabinet features—first aid com- 
partment, porceliron extension dressing 
table—toilet goods section, locked up 
medicine section, removable wire ham- 
per, manicure drawer, shaving box, 
linen drawer, secret sliding compart- 
ment, long mirror, vanity box, etc. A 
“Platter” equips any room as a beauty 
parlor, emergency hospital and home 
drug store. See furniture or plumbing 
dealer, 


Dealers’ Booklet also catalogs low 
priced small space models, gives mer- 
chandising plans. 


Architects’ specifications for building 
into bathroom, bedroom, or hall. 


THE PLATTER CABINET CO. 


North Vernon, Indiana 
PLATTER UNIVERSAL CABINETS — 


Mark (x) your book 
Sent without obliga- 
tion. 
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“Now that the Election is Over—” 


taste and that talent 7s pursuing the “science 
of government” in the place and in the way 
where it will do the most good; and then pro- 
ceed to follow their own tastes and talents 
with the same end in view. 

When we are sick we do not try to cure 
ourselves; we send for a doctor—the best one 
we.¢an secure, the best one we can afford to 
pay—and we put our case in his hands. No- 
body thinks it strange, nobody blames us, be- 
cause we have not the skill and the knowledge 
to treat. that ailment without his help; but 
we should be blamed, we should be thought 
strange, if we did not find some one to do it 
for us... The same comparison would hold good 
if we had a law-suit to be tried, or a house to be 
built. Some women have a real ‘‘flair” for 
politics; there is nothing novel or surprising 
about that. Aspasia of Athens, Elizabeth of 
England, Madame de Pompadour of France— 
to pass lightly from age to age and country to 
country—were all extremely able and astute 
politicians,, and were given ample scope for 
their talents as such. There are many able 
and astute women politicians in the world 
today, and I hope they may have an even 
wider scope, as I think they eventually will. 
But I-hope that those. who are not will have 
nothing of the sort, and that they will be 
sufficiently sensible not to try to get it. It 
will reflect no credit on our sex to place a 
woman in a public position simply because 
she is a woman. Quite the contrary. Neither 





will it reflect any credit upon us if we try for 


the highest offices before we have shown our- 
selves capable of filling smaller ones well. A 
child does not study fractions before it has 
learned the multiplication table. Most mem- 
bers of the United States Senate, for instance, 
have served a long and arduous political ap- 
prenticeship. The one I happen to know best 
was for seventeen years selectman in his own 
town; went to the State Legislature, both as a 
Representative and a Senator; became Chair- 
man of the State Excise Board, and finally 
Governor of his state, before he aspired to that 
honor. It is only by such thorough methods, 
in my opinion, that a person can become fitted 
for national office, and yet we hear a great 
deal about “drives” to put women in Congress, 
and very little about “drives” to encourage 
them to prepare themselves for it. I hope 
there will be more and more women in Congress 
as time goes on, and I should not be in the 
least averse to seeing a woman vice-president 
or even president. But I hope she will be a 
woman who, first, has a natural gift for states- 
manship, and second, who has developed and 
trained that gift through many years. 


As it Touches Me 


I am perfectly willing to make a personal 
matter of this if it will help you to understand 
my point any better, as you often tell me it 
does. I was alternately bored and annoyed 
last year when a rumor of uncertain origin but 
wide circulation was broadcast that I intended 
to enter politics—that I actually contemplated 
running for the Senate in my husband’s place. 
It seemed to me ridiculous in the extreme. I 
can not conceive of any condition under 
which the wife of a man holding public office 
would wish to relinquish her share in his career 
—which is a very interesting one indeed—in 
order to supplant him, and I can not conceive 
that the men and women in any state, provided 
she had such an unnatural desire, would en- 
courage her in it to the point of success. 
Neither can I conceive how a woman could 
abandon a career of her own—the one for which 
she had hoped from childhood, and in which she 
was completely happy—to attempt another. 
But if the impossible happened, and it seemed 


| necessary or desirable for me to try to enter 


active politics, I should do so in the same way 
that I begin to study a new language—from 


_the ground up. I should try to find out what 
political position I might oa to fill acceptably 
found my hopes ° 


in my own village; and if I 


were justified there, I should begin to consider 
what I might do in a field which, little by little, 
could be enlarged. 

One of the most beautiful prayers I have 
ever heard was made lately by a woman. 
speaking before a large gathering of other 
women whom she was seeking to inspire with 
lofty ideas of citizenship. ‘Forgive us, Lord,” 
she said, ‘‘our unused gifts.” It made a pro- 
found impression upon me. So many of us are 
prone to think, because we are not doing and 
can not do what some one else is doing, that 
we can not do anything worth while, forgetting 
that some one is often thinking the same thing 
about us. For instance, you constantly tell 
me that you wish you could do some of the 
things I can. And yet I never see you sit 
down at the piano, and realize, with deep regret, _ 
that I could not play the simplest air well to 
save my life, that I do not feel you are doing 
something far more desirable than I can ever 
hope to accomplish. When this feeling goes 
too far, it sometimes gets the better of us. And 
then we do not try to do anything. When 
this is so, we should ask forgiveness. Because, 
though God has given us all different tools to 
work with, He has not asked any of us to make 
bricks without straw; and the bricks are needed 
in the upbuilding of His kingdom, on earth 
as in heaven. - 


Using Our Talents 


The woman who makes a cake, and sends 
it to the church fair to be sold—a light, de- 
licious cake, perfectly mixed, cooked, and 
frosted—is serving Him no less than the woman 
who plays the organ in that same church. 
And it is so with the woman who from the 
bottom of her heart wants to be a good citizen. 
She must do something, resting from her work 
only enough to be refreshed to go on with it, 
for there is no room for slackers in the world 
today. She must work hard, that her thorough- 
ness may count, and she must work well, that 
her success may count; and if she is one of those 
rare and fortunate persons whose talents run 
in several directions, she must choose the one - 
on which to concentrate, or else none of them 
will count for half so much as they might, 
because they will be imperfectly developed. 
But aside from this, it does not matter very 
much, it seems to me, what her work may be. 

A good speaker is often a poor executive 
and vice-versa; both are needed. A good’ 
organizer often has not the endurance to bear 
the heat and burden of long-continued struggle; 
let her pass it over to some sister who has, but 
who never could have conceived the valuable 
project in the first place. The woman with 
a head for figures seldom has the gift of tongues; 
let her remember that we need treasurers as 
well as secretaries. Even if she has, as it seems 
to her, no special gift, she should not despair. 
The woman who is patiently taking care of a 
sick child, or patiently teaching a well one; 
the woman who is planting and tending a 
garden, until it is splendid with fragrant — 
bloom; the woman who is standing béhind a 
counter, selling with never-failing courtesy and 
cheerfulness rich fabrics which she can not 
afford to own herself; the woman who is making 
some poor hovel less miserable and wicked 
because of her pure and noble presence there, 
when it would be easy for her to leave it to its 
fate, and the woman who is doing the same 
thing—and it is important not to overlook | 
this—in a mighty palace; the woman who is 
proving herself, every day of her life, in every- 
thing she says and does, too strong to be’ 
crushed by sorrow or spoiled by joy—such a 
woman is a good American and a good and 
emulating citizen and a good Christian; and 
you and I, by watching her, can become’ 
better Americans and better citizens and 
better Christians ourselves. 

Always affectionately yours, 


“Fosrece Poshiusar. Kenper— 





Dusk to Dawn 
(Continued from page 28) 


with big, somber eyes. 
‘as usual’?” 

His own laugh was faintly embarrassed, al- 
though he met her eyes squarely. 

“Gosh—I don’t know! They always do— 
don’t they? Oil-stoves, I mean. Regular 
smoke-screen artists.” 

“Tt isn’t because—you’ve been here before?” 

“My dear girl!” 

“No—no—stay where you are! Are you 
sure—are you sure—there’s never been an- 
other woman—in this room?” 

“Of course, I’m not sure.” 

“And you don’t mind admitting it!” 

“Why should I? Old Smithers’ guests are 
hardly my affair, d’you think?” 

“Lewis—how can you!” 

“Well—naturally, I didn’t think to ask 
him. Didn’t know you'd be interested.” 

“You know what I mean. I was so horribly 
afraid—just for a moment. You see—if—I 
feel as I do—about all this—some other girl 
may have felt that way, too—before me!” 

“Suppose she did. She could take her feel- 
ings and run along with ’em for all of me. I 
don’t care what any other girl feels.” 

“OQh—you do mean that, don’t you!” 

She came to him in a little run, caught him 

- by. the shoulders, and swung him round. 
“Very well—let’s have a look at your smoke- 
screen.’ 


“Why do you say— 


LATER, having conquered the burner, she 

elucidated. “Of course—faithfulness. 
That’s"one-of the things you do get—with 
marriage.” 

Salting and peppering his steak, he responded 
pleasantly, “At least it’s one of the things you | 
pay for.” 

“Save that line,” she adjured him with her 
nose in the air, “for your next dull day. You 
may need it.” 

“And why—” he inquired unruffled—‘do 
you care what I say about marriage? Many 
a wise crack you take at it, yourself!” 

“T should put,’ said she judicially, 
bigger piece of butter in that pan.” 

He rumpled her bronzy mop as he passed 
her on his way to the stove, and flung back 
over his shoulder—“‘If you were cooking this 
steak, you might! Suppose, young lady, you 
make an effort and set the table!’ 

She went straight to a closet beside the 
ice-box, opened the door, took out two plates 
from a neat blue and white stack, and stood 
there, frozen. 

“Lewis! How did I know where things 
were? It’s too uncanny!” 

“Are you sure—” he teased above the sizzling 
splutter of his cookery—‘‘are you sure—there’s 
never been another man—in this room with 

« your” 

She collected cups and forks to add to the 
plates. “I don’t care. It’s creepy. I knew 
without asking—just where to look.” 

He quoted dramatically, ‘“‘ ‘When you were a 
tadpole—and I was a fish’—we may have been 
here, together.” 

“Or I may have been the guest of Mr. 
Smithers.” 

“What!” 

“Of Mr. Smithers, I said. Shall we need 
knives?” 

“At the rate we’re going, very likely. 

She set the table, singing like a thrush, and 
he made coffee when the steak was,done. 

- “Now—” he observed at length, hands in 
his pockets, his head on one side, ‘‘climb into 
your suit and we’ll have a swim.” 

_ “Before supper?” 

“Very bad for you to do it ‘after! 
the bag you brought?” 

She nodded. ‘‘Where do I change?” 

“In yonder, behind the gentle deer and the 
ungalled hart. Make it snappy—won’t you?” 

“Why? Will the steak be ruined if I 
don’t?” 

“No—but I shall. 


x. 


x, 


ce 
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” 


Suit in 


I’m deadly afraid if I 


; 





LAM. at the Fisks’ 





Baby was asleep at last - 


SAT up in bed with a start. Again I 
heard that pitiful cry so full of suffering 
and helplessness. 


“Trushed to Baby’s crib and took him in my 
arms. My heart almost stood still. The little 
head that rested against me was hot with 
fever. The dear little face that used to quick- 
en my heart with its rosy smile was twitch- 
ing in pain and sickly white. I grew more 
alarmed with every pitiful twist as his little 
body writhed in agony. Baby was very ill. 


*“Telephone the doctor—quick!” I called to 
my husband. 


“He sprang to the telephone, and I heard 
his excited troubled voice. 
“Then we waited. 
“Were we to lose Baby who had made our 
happiness so complete? I felt conscience- 
stricken. For several weeks he had not been 
himself. Fretful, restless, he slept badly, and 
did not make his usual gain in weight. Al 
though worried, I thought it was teething 
and did not consult our physician. And 
now—what a terrible thought—his suffer- 
ing was the result of my neglect. 
“““Why doesn’t the doctor come?’ I cried 
in anguish. 
“Then a whirr of a motor in the driveway. 
The doctor, at last! His presence was reas- 
suring. Yet when he examined Baby, his 
serious expression made my heart sink. 
‘An hour passed. An hour of uncertainty 
and despair. With anxious eyes we searched 
his face for some sign of hope. 


“At last he straightened up. 


“Mrs. Fisk,” he said, ‘your baby has been 
very, very ill. Perhaps he was saved only by 
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Dusk to Dawn 


| let you out of my sight, you’ll hop on a broom- 


stick and take off.” 

She shaped a kiss with her lips and slid 
behind the India print before he could lay 
hands upon her. Her voice came, sweetly 
muffled. 

“Better hide your broom!” 


HE water was heavenly chill, whipped to 
invigorating roughness by the freshening 
trade. Overhead, the afterglow sank in ashes, 
lilac where rose had been; mauve, dimming to 
gray. One great star flamed above the moun- 
tain beyond the road. The sea muttered in 
an empty world. Along the rim of the eastern 
sky witchfire burned palely. 

“That—” he told her as they 1 ran down into 
the water—‘“‘will be the moon.’ 

She swam out with her eyes on the promise 
of it. 

“Not a soul—not a soul on earth—but you— 
and the moon and—me.” 

When he swam beside her, silent, splashing 
her radiant face with deep over-arm strokes, 
she cried coaxingly, “Say it’s enough—just us!” 

At which he caught and ducked her, so that, 
coming up streaming like a drowning kitten, 
she clung about his neck and implored him, 
“Please—if you love me!” 

“Tf? said he scornfully—and kissed her 
smooth, wet shoulder with warm lips. 

The witchfire on the horizon burned deeper, 
and presently out of the sea, like Venus, came 
the moon. Full-blown, and palely flaming. 

“Tf that happened—just once—in a life- 
time,” she said to him, blinking the. salt 
spray out of her eyes, “we’d be flat on our 
faces on that beach—worshiping! But—he- 
cause—it happens every month—we go on 
swimming—like a pair of silly dolphins— 
and barely stop to look.” 

He retorted, turning back to shore in a great 
plunging sweep, while she followed like the 
faithful mermaid: ‘Isn’t that—just the thing 
—that we’ve been talking about? Love— 
once in a lifetime—or three hundred and sixty- 
five days—a year.” 

Their feet touched the sharp, hidden edges of 
coral—they picked a cautious way to the 
sand, ran up the beach Indian file, shivering 
deliciously at the touch of the wind on their 
dripping limbs. 

She sang as she ran, “Oh, moon of my de- 
light that knows no wane .:. .” in a small, 
sweet, throaty voice, strangely appealing in 
that lonely dusk. “How oft hereafter rising 


shall you look . . . Through this same 
garden— And—for me—in vain .. .” 
Domestically seated, facing each other 


across the yellow table, ‘glowing with the wine 
of wind and sea, they ate like two starved 
school-boys. The steak had not been ruined, 
and the coffee was all that coffee should be 
but frequently isn’t. 

“Tsn’t this heaven?” she sighed at length, 
above a platter very nearly licked clean. 

In the light from an old ship’s lantern 
swinging above their heads, he regarded her 
musingly, his smile cooler than his eyes, 
neither as controlled as his drawling voice. 
“Want to stay a week? . Want to stay 
all summer?” 

She shook her head; the ruddy, damp waves 
of her hair glinted darkly. “I never try to 
stabilize a thrill, old dear.” 

“Ts that all—that this is—to you?” 

“You know better!” 

He stretched his two fine, strong, brown 
hands across the table, palms up; she laid hers 
in them without a word. He closed hard upon 
her fingers, looked deep into her eyes. 

But briefly—because she wrenched herself 
free, with a little gasp, and springing up, began 
to collect the dishes. 

“Let’s police, Lewis. 
wipe.” 

“Thought we were going to smash ’em,” 
he objected gravely, lighting a cigarette. 

“What! These perfectly good blue plates!” 


Tl wash if you'll 


She added demurely. ‘What would Mr. 
Smithers say?” 

“He'd probably conjecture that we'd see 
a rough party.” 

“And die of horror.” 

“Envy, more likely. Oh, very well. 
a kettle of hot water on the stove!” 

She chuckled, on her way to the kitchen, 
“Then you meant to wash ’em all along!” 

He said with infuriating calm, close at her 
heels, 

“No—I meant to have you do it.” 

They made short work of cleaning up, be- 
tween them. 

She told him rather wistfully, draping a 
dish-cloth above the faucet of the sink by 
way of a final touch, “It’s sort of fun—like 
this—together—isn’t it?” : 

“And so 


There’s 


“Ves, Marie Antoinette,” said he. 
was the Petit Trianon!” 

“Vou think—it wouldn’t be fun—” 

“Tf we had it to do all the time? We’d 
loathe it.” 

“Yes—” she said regretfully—“yes—of- - 
course, we should. We’d be bored and dis- 
gusted and all that. Isn’t it lucky we can use 
our heads?” - 

“And stay on our feet, ene supplied. 

“Even while we’re fearfully fond) 

He tried the burners of the oil-stove with a 
careful hand to be sure they were all turned off. 
“Tt’s more than lucky—” he observed—“it’s 
amazing!” i 

She told him, tiptoeing to put away a sauce- 


pan lid: “Youd make a good husband—as 
husbands run. You’re—rather a dear—in the 
kitchen.” 


“And the kitchen, of course,” he said ted 
estly, ‘is where all good husbands go—before 
they die.” 

She ran away from him and opened the door 
upon the unearthly brilliance of the night 
outside. “Lewis! I want to walk up the 
beach.” 

“Run along!” he said indulgently. 
open to the public.” 

But he caught up with her before she had. 
gene farther than the nearest kamani tree. 

“Want a coat?” 

“Heavens, no! Ona night like this!” 

“Then come along. Mind that dead branch, 
there!” 

Past the kamanis, the path turned down 
along the sand. They walked in an unreal 
world of shining water and shining sky, 
where wind stirred softly and sounds were few. 

“Hold my hand,” she said after a while in a 
muted, little-girl voice. “TI saw something 
queer when that last wave came in. Something 
all in white—with its head under its arm.” 

‘He assured her. “A star-fish, most likely.” 

She murmured with a delicate giggle, 
“Of course—I hadn’t thought of that! But 
hold my hand, anyhow.” 

He held her ‘hand, swinging it as they walked 
and looking at her sometimes with a slight smile 
touching his mouth. 

“This,” he offered casually, when the ‘sand 
left off and a tumble of wet black rocks began— 
“this is as far as we go—alongside the deep 
and dark blue ocean. Up through those 
lantana bushes, however, is a road.” 

“Then let’s go there!” ‘said she. 

“Tt’ll take us back—just the same.” 
“That’s too bad. But if it’s the only little 
road you have to show—” : 
“Tt’s rather a nice road,” he protested. 

“A bit dustier than this, of course—” 


CT ics 


"THEY followed a none-too-tidy path neat 

through lantana scrub and convolyulus and 
came out eventually upon a strangely-familiar- 
seeming highway. 

“Why, this,” she commented disdainfully, 
£38 the one you brought me over, this after- 
noon.’ ; 
“So it is!’ he admitted. “But don’t be 
too hard on it. It may be different at night: 

time—even as you and [!” 





» 


“T don’t see how,” she sniffed. 

“Just a little farther!” he insisted. 

She followed, scuffing her small, white shoes 
in the dust, humming a detached and insolent 
little tune—which came to a breathless stop 
at a bend in the road. 

“Lewis—what are those? They’re too 
utterly wonderful—those weren’t there this 
afternoon—I never saw anything so—en- 
chanted.” 

“Of course, they were there. 
notice ’em, that’s all.” 

“Like this? Are you trying to tell me they 
were right before my eyes—like this?—and 
that I overlooked them?” 

“They were there.” 

“All I saw then was a tangle of dusty green 
vines—each side.” 

“Well, all you see now is moon-flowers. 
They only open after dark.” 

She cried with a ripple in her voice, the ripple 
of water under wind, ‘‘They’re like a lot of 
Pierrot-faces—looking up—at another Pierrot 
—in the sky.” 

She ran to him and threw herself into his 
arms, lifting her own face—but to no Pierrot— 
Le a Brushwood Boy, rather, dreaming with 

cr 

“Lewis, it’s like a road in a fairy-tale— 
there was never any one in this world could 
play .. . like you!” 

“Can’t do it—with anybody else.” 

“Tf you could—if you did—it would break 
my heart.” 

“No chance!” . He added—releasing 
her unwillingly—“‘Suppose we drift along, back 
to the shack.” 


‘THEY drifted along between those incredible 

thickets of moon-flowers, pale satiny discs 
crowding the tangled vines. A fragrance came 
from them, faint and ineffably sweet. 

“Tt’s Romance—” she said suddenly— 
“that’s what it is! You were born with a flair 
for it, Lewis—and so wasI. That’s what makes 
it—impossible—for us to be satisfiea—with— 
the rut. We might be happier—blind. I 
don’t know. I only know I’d-rather—when 
I’ve had my Great Moment—not have to 
watch it burn out. Wouldn’t you?” 

He said, with his fingers closing lightly on 
her arm, ‘“Here’s where we turn off. You 
know what [ think.” 

They left the Pierrot-faces and went back, 
as the roadster had gone, across an erratic 
and bumpy way. 

“Ts it late?” she asked, lingering on the 
doorstep. 

He said, “It’s almost twelve.” 

“Not truly?” 

“Ten minutes to. You see—it was late 
when we finished supper.” 

“Oh—I’d no idea it was as late as that.” 

“T could carry you over the threshold now— 
if you like,” he offered politely. 

“Don’t be silly!” She went straight to the 
yellow table and stood there a moment 
fingering its edge. 

“Well . . .” she murmured. 

He came and stood beside her, took her two 
hands and lifted them very gently to his lips, 
looked down at her steadily, unsmiling . . . 

“Well? Shall I take you back to town? 
We could make it—by half after one at the out- 
side—a safe and respectable hour,” 

She asked in a careful monotone, “Do you 
want me to stay?” 

He said simply, ‘You know I do.” 

She told him, without looking up, ‘“Well— 
I want—to stay.” : 

“Then that’s that!” he said softly—as he 
had said once before that evening. 

' She drew her fingers out of his with a little, 
shaken laugh and slipped away to the India 
print curtain. “My things are in here.” 

He said, shoving his hands deep into his 
trousers-pockets, “Pll get my bag out of the 
car.” 

Five minutes later—or it may have been 
ten—she came noiselessly back to the doorway 
and stood there hesitant. She wore some lacy, 
chiffony sort of thing, over another thing no less 
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of good taste 


Madame Recamier once said that 
“while the big things in a home 
indicate prosperity, it is the little 
things that reveal good taste.” 





















There are so many “little things” 
about the house that can be perfect— 
no matter what your income — if 
discrimination is used in buying. 


Take the item of toilet paper. If you 
had the wealth of Croesus, you could 
not buy better toilet paper than 
A. P. W. Satin Tissue. It simply 
doesn’t exist. 






Velvety soft in texture, made to tear 
where it should tear—at the perfor- 
ations—composed exclusively of pure, 
absorbent wood pulp, containing from 
4 to 20 times as many sheets per roll 
as the average, A. P. W. Satin Tissue 
is a household word the country 
over for toilet comfort and sanitation. 





The rolls of Toilet Paper listed below 
(ranging in price from 5c to 50c per 
roll) are now identified by the 
A, P. W. checker doll wrapper. 
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A. P. W. Satin Tissue, packed in an attractive, gaily 
colored doll’s house—or sent postpaid upon receipt of 
price and this coupon filled in with your dealer’s name. 
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Dusk to Dawn 


lacy and chiffony, and she looked at the very 
most to be made of sea-foam and pale mist and 
moon-flowers—except for her big, dark eyes. 
Her soul looked out of those in silence. 
She stood, waiting, without a word. 


OOKING out at the sea, the man waited 
also. He leaned against the side of the 
farthest window, his dark head thrown back, 
his arms folded. His face was turned away 
from her. He had not heard her come. 
The girl in the doorway caught her breath 
in a happy sigh; she linked her two hands 
together over her heart and her eyes misted. 
Then all at once—and curiously—her whole 
aspect changed. She frowned . 


pESDemsete 


her teeth into the soft lower lip . . . some 
sudden uncertainty, horror even, dimmed her 
wistful radiance like a blight. She struggled 
to throw it off but vainly—with an odd little 
gesture of helplessness she stammered, 

“Lewis!” 

He swung on his heel, smiling, boyishly 
tender.’ ‘“Miss Muffet—you’re too beautiful!” 
- But she scarcely heard him. Miles away 
she was, in that distraught moment; even the 
most delicious game they two had ever played . 
failed to hold her—failed to be real any 


longer. : 

“Tewis—” she wailed . . . ‘did we put 
the cat out before we left? ... I can’t 
remember!”’ 


Love 
(Continued from page 45) 


| always seemed shocking to Stephen that no 


traces of sin should be physically visible on the 
persons of the sinners; that a little washing 
and tidying should be enough to make them 
indistinguishable from those who had not 
sinned. Here was this one looking just like 
any other respectable lady at her Sunday 
luncheon, and eating mutton as though nothing 
had happened. At such a crisis, at such an 


overwhelming moment of all their lives, of his, 


of hers, of his dear love’s, whitely unconscious 
at home, whatever his mother-in-law did he 
felt that it ought anvhow not to have been that. 

She looked up when he came in, walking in 
unannounced, putting Mrs. Mitcham aside 
when she tried to open the door for him. 

“Y’m glad you’ve come back, Stephen,” she 
said, leaning forward and pushing out the 
chair next to her for him to sit on—as though 
he would dream of sitting!—“I want to tell 
you what happened.” 5 

He took no notice of the chair and stood 
facing her at the end of the table, leaning on it 


with both hands, their thin knuckles white 


with his heavy pressure. 

“Won’t you sit down?” she asked. 

“NiQe72 

“Fave you had lunch?” 

CONT One 

“Won't you have some?” 

oO Nion2” 

There was nothing for it, Catherine knew, 
but to face whatever music Stephen should 
make, but she did think he might have said, 
“No, thank you.” Still, her position was very 
weak, so she accepted his monosyllables with- 
out comment. Besides—poor Stephen, he did 
look wretchedly upset!—he must have had a 
dreadful night. 

She was very sorry for him and began to tell 
him what had happened: how the petrol had 
run out just when they were in that bare stretch 
of country between Salisbury and Andover— 

Stephen raised his hand. ‘Spare me all 
this,’ he said. ‘Spare me and yourself.” 

“There’s nothing to spare,” said Catherine. 
“T assure you I don’t mind telling you what 
happened.” 

“You should blush,” said Stephen. 
should blush.” 

“Blush?” she repeated. 

“Do you not know that you are fatally 
compromised?” 

“My dear Stephen—” 

He longed to forbid her to call him by that 
“Fatally,” he said. 

“My dear Stephen, don’t be ridiculous. I 
know it was most unfortunate that I shouldn’t 
get back till this morning—” 

“Unfortunate!” 

“but who will ever hear about it? And I 
couldn’t help it. You don’t suppose I liked 
Lire 

Then, as she said the words, the remem- 
brance of herself being kept warm in Christo- 
pher’s arms and of him softly kissing her came 
back to her. Yes, she had liked that. Yes; 


“Vou 


she knew that she had liked that and been 
happy. A deep and painful red flooded her 
face even as she said the words, and she lowered 
her eyes. 

Stephen saw, and any faint hope he had had 
that her story might be true went out. His 
soul seemed to drop into a pit of blackness. 
She was guilty; she had done something un- 
thinkable, Virginia’s mother. It was horror 
to be in the same room with her. 


“This thing,” he said in a low voice, his — 


eyes wide open and blazing as though he in- 
deed beheld horror, “must be made good 
somehow. There is only one way. It is a 
shame—a shame—to have to utter it in con- 


nection with a boy of his age and a woman of 


yours, but the only thing left for you to do 
is to marry him.” 

“Marry hm?” She stared at him, her mouth 
open in her amazement. : 

“Nothing else will save you, either from 
man’s condemnation or God’s punishment.” | 

“Stephen,” she said, “are you mad?” That: 
he should be urging her to marry Christopher! 
“Why should I do anything of the sort?” | 


“Why? You ask me why? Am I to suffer — 


the uttermost shame and be forced to put into 
words what you have done?” / 

“You are certainly mad, Stephen,” said 
Catherine, trying to keep her head up, but 
terribly handicapped, she being of so blameless 
a life that the least speck on it was conspicuous 
and looked to her enormous, by the memory 
of those dimly-felt kisses. 

If only she had trudged all night in the mud, 
trudged on however much exhausted she had 
been, she could have faced Stephen with the 
proper indignation of virtue unjustly suspected; 
but there were those hours asleep, folded warm 
to Christopher’s heart, and through her sleep 
the consciousness of his kisses. She would 
probably have been very ill if she had trudged 
all night, but she could have held up her head 
and ordered Stephen out of her presence; as 
it was, her head wouldn’t hold up, and Stephen 
was as certain as if he had seen the pair in some 
hotel that there had been no break-down and 
his mother-in-law was lying. Hideous. Too 
hideous. So hideous that one couldn’t even 
pray about it. For to speak about such mat- 
ters to’ Goda: 

“JT have nothing more to say,” he said 
slowly, his face as cold and hard as frozen 
rock, “except that unless you marry him you 


will never be allowed to see my wife again, — 


But the disgrace of such a marriage—the 
disgrace—” 
She stared at him, pale now. 


“But, 
Stephen—” she began. 


She stared at him across the absurd mutton, ie 


the mutton he had felt was so incongruous, 
gone cold and congealed on its dish. This 
silliness, this madness, this determination to 
insist on sin . . . She might have laughed 


if she had not been so angry; she might have 


laughed, too, if it had not been for the awk- 
ward, the mortifying memory of those kisses; 


‘ 





pected of wickedness. 


she might, even so, have laughed if he had not 
the power to cut her off from Virginia. But 
he had the power—he, the stranger she had 
let in to her gates when she could so easily 
have been ungenerous and shut him out 
Why, it wouldn’t even have been ungenerous, 
but merely prudent. Three years more of 
freedom she would have gained, of freedom 
from him and possession of her child, by just 
saying one word. And she hadn’t said it; she 
had let him in; and here he was with power to 
destroy her. 

She looked at him, very pale. “It’s at least a 
mercy, then,” she said, her eyes full of bright 
tears of indignation at the injustice, the cruelty 
of the man she had made so happy, “that I 
love Christopher.” 

“You love him!” repeated Stephen, appalled 
by the shamelessness of such a confession. 

“Yes,” said Catherine. “I love him very 
much. He loves me so much, and I find it 
impossible—I find it impossible—” her voice 
faltered, but with a great effort she got it 
steady again and went on—“‘not to love people 
if they love me.” 

“You dare,” said Stephen, ‘‘to mention love 
to me? You dare to use that word in con- 
nection with this man and yourself?” 

“But would you have me marry him and 
not love him?” 

“Tt is shameful,” said Stephen, beside him- 
self at what seemed to him her ghastly ef- 
frontery, “that some one so much older should 
even think of love in connection with some 
one so much younger.” 

“But what, then,” said Catherine, “about 
you and Virginia?” 

It was the first time she had ever alluded 
to it. The instant she said it she was sorry. 
Always she had rather be hurt than hurt, 
rather be insulted than insult. 

. He looked at her a moment, his thin face 
white with this last outrage. Then he turned 
and went away without a word. 


XXIII 

SHE spent the afternoon walking up and down 

the drawing-room, even as Stephen had 
spent the night walking up and down it. She 
was trying to arrange her thoughts so that she 
could see a little more clearly through the 
tangle they were in, but as they were not so 
much thoughts as feelings, and all of them 
agitated, and all of them contradictory, it was 
difficult. 

What had happened to her was from every 
point of view extremely dreadful. Sometimes 
she cried, and sometimes she stopped dead 
in the middle of the room, smitten by a horrid 
sensation of sickness when she thought of 
Virginia. Stephen would be as good as his 
word, she knew, and cut her off from Virginia, 
and how could he cut her off from Virginia 
without explaining the reason for it, Ais reason 
for it? The alternative was to marry Christo- 
pher. But what would Virginia think of that? 
And if she did marry him—how incredible that 
she should find herself being forced by Stephen, 
of all people, even to consider it! It would 
prove to Stephen that he had been right, and 
that she had been guilty. 

Guilty! She went scarlet with anger and 
humiliation at the bare word. She 
age. 


hood, her single-minded concentration of devo- 
tion first on George, and then on Virginia. 
Years and years of it, there had been, years 
and years of complete blamelessness. One 
would have supposed, she said to herself, 
clenching her hands, that it ought to be pos- 
sible, after this lifetime of crystal clear pro- 
priety, for a woman to be in a motor break- 
down at night without instantly being sus- 
Only clergymen, only 
thoroughly good clergymen, could have such 
thoughts . . 

Oh, she would write at once to Virginia. 
She would tell her what had happened. But 
how shameful to have to defend herself to her 
daughter against such an accusation! And 


x» 


s 


At her | 
She, with her record of unvaryingly cor- | 
rect wifehood and motherhood and widow- | 








Your 12,000 meals 
in the last ~ 
10 years 


se TROUBLE you have with your 
teeth and your gums can be traced 
directly to the food you eat. 


Three times a day, thirty days a 
month, all year ’round, you eat the 
soft food of givilization — rich, 
creamy and over-refined. 


People who eat rough, coarse food 
never in their lives suffer from py- 
orrhea. Coarse food is good for gums 
and teeth. It keeps them in condi- 







—what have they done 
to your teeth and 
your gums? 


tion, for it stimulates blood circula- 
tion in the gums. 


How soft food weakens gums 
and ruins teeth 


But the trouble with present day 
food and with ordinary brushing is 
one and the same. Neither stirs up 
the gums to healthy circulation. 
That’s why you need Ipana, a tooth 
paste which stimulates the gums as 
well as cleans the teeth. 


Use Ipana Tooth Paste — good for tender gums 


I" 1s because of the increasing prev- 
alence of troubles from the gin- 
giva (gum structure) that thousands 
ofdentists have adopted Ipana Tooth 
Paste in their practice and prescribe 
it to their patients. Many dentists, 
in stubborn cases of bleeding gums, 
direct a gum massage with Ipana 
afier tbe regular cleaning with Ipana 
and the brush. 

Because of the presence of zira- 
tol, a well-known and valuable an- 
tiseptic and hemostatic, Ipana has 
a direct tonic effect on soft and 
bleeding gums. Indeed, Ipana has 
become known as the great enemy 
of the “pink” toothbrush, «nd the 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 





friend of healthy gums and teeth. 


So that you may judge for your- 
self its fine, grit-free consistency, 
its delicious flavor and clean taste, 
we shall be delighted to send you 
a trial sample of Ipana. 


Try a tube of Ipana today 


But the effects of years are not to be 
repaired in ten days of good care, and 
the sample tube will be only the start 
of good work. So, if your toothbrush 
“shows pink,” or if your gums are ten- 
der, go to your druggist and get your 
first tube of Ipana. Before you have fin- 
ished using it you cannot fail to note 
the difference, the improvement. Let it 
start its good work today. 


A trial tube, enough to last you 
Jor ten days, will be sent gladly 
Uf you will furward coupon below. 








Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA 
TOOTH PASTE without charge or obliga- 
tion on my part. 
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rom package to table 


If everyone knew how quickly a delicious breakfast 
can be prepared with Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour, 
pancakes would soon become the national break- 
fast. § First put on your griddle. While it heats, 
add water or milk to Pillsbury’s, and you have a 
rich, smooth; creamy batter. Pour it on the grid- 
dle. Let the heat brown the batter into fluffy cakes 
and, six minutes in all, they’re ready to serve. 
§ Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour contains only highest- 
grade Pillsbury-standard ingredients mixed and 
sifted to powder-fineness. Have these delicious 
pancakes for breakfast tomorrow! § Just a post- 
card request will bring “Better Pancakes and How 
to Make Them,” a little book of helpful recipes. 


Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour makes equally deli- 
cious cakes with a real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor. 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS, U.S. A. 
Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 


Buckwheat Pancake Flour Health Bran Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour Graham Flour Farina 


Pillsbur 
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Make This Test Yourself 


Pour alittle Pillsbury’s Pancake 
Flour into your hand and rub 
it—see its fine, velvety texture 
—its creamy-white color, due 
to Pillsbury’s high-grade flours. 
That’s why Pillsbury’s makes 
such delicious pancakes. 





9 
YS 
Pancake Flour 

One of the family 
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Love 


‘never again, of course, never, never again 
could things be the same between them, be- 
| cause how could they be after all that Stephen 
| had said? ; : 
| Up and down the room walked Catherine. 
| It was intolerable, she told herseli—the whole 
situation was intolerable; and she wouldn’t 
| endure it. She would go away to the ends 
| of the earth—away, away, and never come 
| back to a place inhabited by Stephen. She 
would turn her back on everybody, shake their 
horrid dust from off her feet, settle somewhere 
in Africa or Australia, give herself up to for- 
ethno an. 
| And hardly had she declared this than she 
| was declaring that no, she wouldn’t. No, she 
| wouldn’t be driven out of her country by 
| Stephen and his base mind; and she would 
stay and defy him; she would tell every one 
/what had happened—not only Virginia, but 
| Mrs. Colquhoun and all her friends both in 
London and at Chickover, and she would tell 
them, too, the sequel, and what her clergyman 
son-in-law demanded of her as the price she 
was to pay for being readmitted into the ranks 
/of honest women. She would make him 
_ ridiculous, turn the laugh against him. 

And hardly had she declared this than she 
was declaring that no, she wouldn’t, she 
wouldn’t be bitter, she wouldn’t make Stephen 
_ ridiculous—of course, she would do nothing of 
_ the kind. How could she so desperately hurt 

Virginia? But she would write to Virginia 
_and describe the night’s misfortunes, and as 
tactfully as possible explain how Stephen, in 
his anxiety, took an extreme view of what 
people might say of her adventure, but that 
she was sure when he had had time to think 
over it he would see that he was unnecessarily 
alarmist, and that nobody would say any- 
thing.. She would restrict herself to this. She 
couldn’t, to Virginia, bring herself to mention 
Stephen’s command that she should marry 
Christopher. Marry Christopher. She threw 
back her head and laughed out loudly, stand- 
ing alone among George’s frowning furniture, 
and went on laughing till she found she wasn’t 
‘aughing at all, but crying—for there were . 
certainly tears rolling down her cheeks, and 
they were certainly not.tears of amusement. 
So then she wiped her tears and began to walk 

up and down again. 

But struggle through the tangle of her mind 
as she might, Catherine could see no real day- 
light. Always beneath her anger, her indigna- 
tion at Stephen’s odious instant jumping to 
the worst conclusions—‘“‘And he a priest of 
God,” she said to herself, rolling her damp 
handkerchief into a ball—was that memory 
of kisses on her closed eyelids. What things 
one did in the dark! How differently one 
behaved! The memory of these kisses pulver- 
ized her morale; it made the bones of her’pride 
go to water within her. If only, only, she had 
insisted on walking on. But it had seemed so 
natural to sit down, especially when there was 
nowhere to walk to. And once she had sat 
down, the rest had followed in the simplest 
sequence. =z 


: 





T intervals of half an hour the telephone 
bell rang, and Mrs. Mitcham came in and 

said Mr. Monckton was at the telephone. 

“Tell him I’m asleep,’ said Catherine each 
time, turning her face away so that Mrs. 
Mitcham should not see she had been crying. 

At five oclock Mrs. Mitcham came in to 
say that Mr. Monckton was asking when he 
might come round. 

“Tell him I’m still asleep,” said Catherine, 
again looking out of the window. <5) 

Christopher. What was she going to do— 
about him? She could say she was asleep that 
afternoon, but she couldn’t be asleep forever. 
Sooner or later she would have to see him. 
That morning, after the dreadful encounter 


Christopher away at once. Overwhelmed 
by the shocking bad fortune of running straight 
jinto Stephen, by the shocking bad fortune 





> 


with Stephen on her doormat, she had sent — 


_ awake—so that didn’t count. 


of having with her Christopher, who had 
carried up her things for her when it wasn’t 
in the least necessary, only one doesn’t think, 
one says “Yes” without thinking—naturally 
one does, for one can’t suspect life of going 
to be fine at every twist and turn—she had | 
whispered to him to go away, had almost | 
pushed him away, as if, now that the mischief 
was done, his going or staying mattered any 
more. 

But what was she going to do about him? 
Was she strong enough to defy Stephen and 
go on seeing him Just as before, without marry- 
ing him? And V irginia? Whatever she did in 
regard to Stephen included Virginia. If she 
‘defied one, she defied and cut herself off from 
the other. How could she let go of Virginia, 
her only flesh and blood, her one baby, so 
tenderly loved and cared for? How could she 
bear to know that Virginia would believe she 
had done something abominable? It was a 
nightmare—she didn’t know how to shake 
herself free—all because of Stephen .. . 


EEING nothing, because she was blind with 

tears, she stood at the window looking out 
at the gray and gloomy street. To think that | 
this had happened just as she had got her | 
relationship with Christopher on to a clear and | 
happy footing, freed him from all the nonsense | 
in his mind! Oh, well—last night—it was | 
true that there was last night, but that didn’t 
count; that was an accident; that was because 
it was so cold and late, and anyhow she wasn’t 
She had freed 
his mind, she kad cleaned him up. And here 
comes Stephen, and with his awful narrowness, | 
his terrible saintly suspiciousness, smashes the 
whole of her friendship to bits. And however 
much she might have wished to marry Christo- | 
pher—she never, never would have wished to, 
but supposing she had—she couldn’t do it 
now, because it would be an admission that 
she must. 

She leaned her forehead against the cold 
windowpane. The houses opposite stared 
across from out of their blank, curtained faces. 
It was raining, and the street looked a grimy, 
sooty place, chill and lonely that wet Sunday 
afternoon, indifferent and hard. What did one 
do when one was in trouble, and had no one 
to go to? What did one do? 

“Mr. Monckton, m’m,” said’ Mrs. Mitcham, 
opening the door. 

“However often he telephones,” said 
Catherine in a smothered voice, her face 
carefully turned to the street, “tell him I’m | 
still asleep.” 

The door shut, and there was silence in the 
room. Then some one came across it—she | 
supposed Mrs. Mitcham, going to make up 
the fire—and she resented the impossibility, 
when one was unhappy, of getting away from. 
the perpetual interruptions of routine. Fires 
to be made up, meals to sit down to and pre 
tend to eat, clothes to be put on and taken off. 
How could one be thoroughly unhappy, get to 
grips with it, have it out, if one were always 
being interrupted? __ 

Then she suddenly knew it wasn’t Mrs. 
Mitcham, it was Christopher. 

She turned round quickly to send him away, 
. but found him so close behind her that by 
merely turning she tumbled up against him. 

Instantly his arms were round her, and 








instantly she had the feeling she had had the 
night before, when going to sleep, of comfort, 
and warmth, and safety. 

“You mustn’t,” she tried to protest; but | 
he held her tight, and even while she said he | 
mustn’t, she knew he must, and she must. | 

“Oh, Christopher,’ she whispered, her | 
cheek pressed against his coat, “‘I’m so ashamed | 
—so ashamed—” 

“What of?” asked Christopher, holding her | 
_ so tightly that even if she had wanted to, she | 
couldn’t have got away; but she didn’t want to. | 

“Stephen has been here, saying the most | 
awful things—” 

“He’s a very good chap,” said Christopher, 
his head on hers, one hand softly stroking her | 





face. 


The Wonder-Working 
Zone of Kelvination. Ti 





To keep foods 
properly requires 
a temperature be- 
low 50°— all the 
time. Kelvinator 
does this. 





\-brings new 
and unusual 
delights to 
your table ~ 


Fed 


Keio tor oeitte electric method for chilling refriger- 
ators without ice—creates a condition in any 
refrigerator that affects foods in a remarkable way. 
It reduces the temperature to ten degrees colder than 
when it is ice-cooled, but does something more. It 
crystalizes the moisture out of the refrigerator, leaving 


the interior not only cold but dry. All moisture 
disappears. The air takes on a sharp, frosty “sting.” 


Under the influence of this kelvinated air, foods not 
only stay fresh and sweet for days, but actually 
improve. Meats mellow and acquire a delicious 
tenderness, Green vegetables “crisp up” and are 
better than when fresh from the garden. New chilled 
dainties can be prepared that will delight your family 
and amaze your guests. 


You can install Kelvinator in your present refrigerator 
and be prepared for every occasion; family dinner or 
entertainment. You will escape forever the annoy- 
ances of ice delivery, as Kelvinator refrigerates for 
months or years without attention. You can keer a 
liberal supply of food on hand, and market only once 
a week. And with all these advantages, Kelvinator 
is an actual money-saving economy. (105) 


“Kelvinator and Kelvinated Foods”— an illustrated 
descriptive booklet, will be mailed gladly on request. 


KELVINATOR CORPORATION 
2047 West Fort Street, Detroit, MicHicAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 11 Temperance Street, Toronto 


Kelvinator 


The Oldest Domestic Electric Refrigeration 


In using advertisements see page 4 


from the eternal drudgery 
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Now you can be free 


of ironing! 


Enp tess ironing week after week, 
up and down the board, back and 
forth, back and forth, wearily 
you push the heavy iron. Each 
minute the iron becomes heavier 
and the strain greater. Endlessly 
the hours drag by. Yet you must 
iron monotonously on until the 
last piece is done and your 
strength is spent. 

If this be your lot on ironing 
day, take the step 
now that will bring 
you freedom. Let a 
Simplex Ironer do 
your ironing. For 
with a new Junior 
Simplex your whole 
week 'sironingis done 
in a single hour—ab- 
solutely without 
effort! Shirts, sheets, 





Troning the Simplex way 


table linen, dresses, laces, lingerie, 
all glide through the Simplex 
while you sit comfortably and 
merely guide the work with your 
hands. 

The new Junior Simplex costs 
only five cents per ironing, even 
less than when you iron by hand. 
It is no larger than a sewing 
machine, is easily moved from 
place to place, and can be used 
in any home having 
electricity. 

Let us tell you 
where you can see 
this wonderful ironer 
demonstrated. Ad- 
dress the American 
Ironing Machine 
Company, 100 East 
Ohio Street, Chicago, 


Illinois. 


Sinprex]Rover 


‘‘The Best Ironer’”’ 
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Love 


“What? Stephen? Why, you know he 
isn’t!” 

“But he is. 
afternoon.” 

“Oh—” 7 

“And I think he’s a thoroughly sensible 
chap.” 

“Why, what, did he—what did he—” 

“Narrow, of course, and the worst fool in 
places, as I told him several times in the 
clearest language. besides being a disgusting 
swine with a regrettably foul mind—” 

“Oh, then did he—did he—?” 

“But as good and sensible really, within his 
limits, as any one I’d wish to speak to.” 

“Oh, Christopher—then he—?”’ 

“Ves. And we’re going to.” 


THE END 


He came to see me, too, this 


In February Basil King’s new serial 
begins—a story of young love men- 
aced by wealth and family pride. 
It’s a book every parent should read 
and weigh well; it’s a book every son 
and every daughter should study be- 
fore they decide they are brave enough 
to marry against their parents’ wishes 


Old Models for New 
Houses 
(Continued from page 31) 


has very little to say for itself. This Colonial 
Lady among homes is the model for th2 
great majority of new houses being built 
today. The adaptations are good, bad, and 
indifferent; but it isa tribute to the excellence 
of this two-hundred-year old model that it is 
today’s “‘best seller.” 

Architects, I learn, have been puzzled to 
account for the development of what is known 
as the Dutch Colonial. The title is wrong, 
though perhaps one shouldn’t quarrel with it 
at this Jate date. It did not develop during 
the Dutch Colonial period, nor was it borrowed 
from Holland. It “grew,” like Topsy, toward 
the middle of the eighteenth century; and 
reached its highest development long after the 
Revolution. The Dutch Colonial was the first 
American bungalow. It was the first truly 
American contribution to architecture. With 
it was invented that great and distinctively 
American institution, the front porch. 

The distinguishing mark of the Dutch 
Colonial is the gambrel roof, the lower slope of 
which flares into wide, overhanging eaves. Itis 
a roof of such angles and proportions as are to 
be found nowhere else in the United States. In 
Northern New Jersey, chiefly in Bergen 
County, are two or three hundred old houses 
which are delightful in their beauty of stone- 
work, warmth of color, and loveliness of roof- 
line. 

In the old brownstone, gambrel-roofed farm 
houses of northern New Jersey, Dutch de- 
signers who had abundant materials, cheap 
labor, and considerable wealth—as wealth was 
reckoned then—gave us the solution of a 
problem in economics of building for use in a 
day when materials and labor are costly and 
high rents have all but impoverished many of us. 

In the days when the lower tip of Manhattan 
Island was New Amsterdam, a sluggish and 
placid river lured the canal-bred Hollanders 
into New Jersey, and they settled in the valley 
of the “Achkinkesaky”’ Indians. There they 
established yet another and a newer Nether- 
lands. Then, as today, they helped feed the 
metropolis, and Hackensack ‘‘windjammers,” 
squat craft whose sails moved like ghost ships 
above the rushes of miles of salt marsh, 
established many a Dutch family in a sound 
financial position which it has maintained to 
the present time. 

It was not long before the early Dutch 
colonists of the Hackensack and adjacent 
valleys were living in rich plenty as squires of 
the countryside. Seventy-five acres went to 


Ss 


each man who brought a slave into the valley, 


and the single county of Bergen at one time | 


had a slave population in excess of 2000. 

In a sense it was the slave who gave us the 
type of house which has become so popular with 
buyers and builders during the biggest con- 
struction boom in our history. Slave labor 
made possible the quarrying, carrying, and 
Jaying of the stones for the massive walls of 
these houses. As I write, I sit beside a wall 
that is twenty-one inches thick, at a window 
whose deep reveal is framed in boards eighteen 
inches wide. On the outside of this wall there 
are stones whose face measures eight inches by 
thirty-six, that were trimmed and got into 
place somehow by farmers and slaves; while 
elsewhere I have seen, hidden in structures, 
great oak beams such as no one but a million- 
aire could afford to employ today. 

Almost from the first these early settlers of 
northern New Jersey selected stone as their 
building material whenever possible. The 
stones varied in color from a reddish brown 
to a rose-tinted tan. They were usually 
quarried from the property on which the house 
was built. Irregular in shape, they were laid 
in a poor form of mortar composed of clayish 
soil mixed with straw. As time passed, the 
cottages were improved in design. The stones 
for the front wall sometimes were roughly 
dressed, but the other walls continued to be a 
patchwork of odd and picturesque shapes. In 
time, also, shingles succeeded thatch. 


How the Roof Grew 


A catalogue of the contents of an old Dutch 
farmhouse would make painful reading for a 
dyspeptic, for the Hollanders were powerful 
and steady eaters. They had large families, 
servants, and slaves to be fed. They packed 
into cellar and garret a year’s provender, to- 
gether with a tremendous amount of farm gear 
and household equipment for weaving and the 
like. It required great skill to stow away all 
these things in one house and leave any room 
for the human beings who would dedicate their 
winter to eating their way through bins of 
potatoes, turnips, carrots, and pumpkins; 
cheeses, sausages and ‘‘rollishes”’; pickles, pre- 
serves, and jellies. It is little wonder indeed 
that the old houses acquired a look of repose: 
they were stuffed to a point of-blissful content- 
ment from their earliest days. 

It was to accommodate this vast stock of 
foodstuffs—or so it is believed—that the roof 
was raised and given two sections of differing 
pitch, the gambrel. Without adding anothe: 
_ story, this gave greatly increased storage room 
in the attic. 

- [have said that the Dutch Colonial was the 
first American bungalow. As in a bungalow, 
living and sleeping rooms were all on the ground 
floor. In most cases the second floor was un- 
finished. Some are still in this state. 

Beneath beams as big as trees and shingles 
the like of which long ago departed from the 
lumber yards, mistress, servants, and slaves 
busied themselves spinning, weaving, and mak- 
ing garments. As the family grew, two or 
three long, narrow bedrooms would be par- 
titioned off at one end of the second floor, each 
having a single small window. 

The growing family and its victuals and gear 

‘pushed the roof outward. Dictates of sound 
construction caused another change, which 
completed the beautiful roof line. 

The clay and mortar of the earlier straight- 
roofed houses was washed from between the 
stones by heavy rains and therefore needed 
constant repair, else the walls might crumble. 
The front and side walls of the new house— 
thanks to the advent of slave labor—could be 
built of dressed stones fitted carefully. As a 
further protection they were laid in a much 


more carefully selected clay; and as this is | 


impervious to water, the newer type of wall 
does not soak up moisture from the ground as 
. does solid masonry. 
To these protections against the elements— 
better matching of stones and better clay 
mortar—was added another change. The roof 
line was brought forward, with an upward 
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How Will Repeated Laundering 
Affect YOUR Sheets? 


Laundering will reveal the 


quality of your sheets and 


pillow cases. 

‘Time and time again, Utica 
Sheets and Pillow Cases come 
through that trying process 
with all their firm, substan- 
tial weight intact. They'll be 
straight and even and just 
as snow-white as when first 
they graced your beds. And 
here are the reasons: 


141 THREADS TO EACH 
SQUARE INCH! 





Strong threads of high grade 
cotton. No false filler. Torn 
from the fabric—not cut! 


True quality, and the 
economy of extra long wear. 


Surely this is worth remem- 
bering when you shop! 


At reliable white goods 
counters. Plain hemmed, 
hemstitched. Also Utica 


Sheeting, bleached and un- 
bleached. 


Monawk Sheets, Pillow 
Cases and Sheeting are of 


similar quality, not quite so . 


heavy. 


Utica Steam & Mohawk Valley 
Cotton Mills 


Columbia Street Utica, N. ¥ 










Write for helpful 
booklet on correct 
bed-making, also use 
and care of sheets. 


Three pretty doilies with 
embroidered edges. 
Made of snow-white 
Utica Sheeting. In one 
piece, ready for trim- 
ming. Center piece, 
19 inches long. - 
End pieces, 
10 inches 
across. 


Send 25c 
for the set. 
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Beer. it undoubtedly is— 
this gleaming, graceful teakettle. 
_ Beautifuland practical. Thelidopens 
automatically; the spout is wide and 


straight for filling. Like all Wagner 
Aluminum itis casfin onesolid piece, 
without seams or rivets. It will last a 
lifetime. Ask for this serviceable, 
moderately priced ware in the stores. 
Or write for booklet. The Wagner 
Manufacturing Company, 91 Fair 
‘Street, Sidney, Ohio. 


Makers of Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware 
and Wagner Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 


The wide black line shows the thick. 
ness of Wagner Aluminum—the thin 
line that of ordinary aluminum. It is 
this extra thickness of Wagner Cast 
Aluminum: which prevents its dent- 
SUT ie Uy a oe sh a 
burningthrough, — 








Old Models for New 
Houses 


curve, in broad, overhanging eaves. This was 
designed to protect the side walls from wash- 
ing and at the same time to throw the water 
away from the foundation of the house. The 
lower slope of this roof generally was almost 
exactly twice as long as the upper slope. 
It’s pitch was‘45 degrees, and the angle of the 
upper one 22%. 

The overhanging eaves gave us the American 
front porch, on which we once soothed our 
native restlessness in American rocking chairs. 
The front porch is being superseded by the 
sun-parlor in the modern Dutch Colonial, but 
this robs the originator of none of its honors. 
The front porch is still an institution. It was 
born when an ingenious Dutchman added two 
feet or so to four feet of overhanging eav.s 
and placed square pillars under the edge of 
the roof extension as supports. In most cases 
the floor of this early porch was flagstones laid 
on the ground. 

These old Dutchmen, who made the first 
strictly American contribution to architecture, 
were wise beyond their years. Some instinct for 
proportion in these men gave us a lovely roof 
line, and when we depart from it we ruin it. 
It is possible that these folk understood all 
about tying a home into its site, that they knew 
the principles of dwarfing their houses with the 
broad, curved eaves, or that they realized.they 
were offering an economical building formula 
to a later century? After a Victorian orgy of 
building them high and mighty, one might say, 
only lately do we seem to be discovering that 
the house which snuggles a bit looks more like 
home; and that even the grand mansion should 
be shrunk—by artistry, if not in actual di- 
mensions. And when architects and builders 
and buyers alike struggled long enough with 
the enigma of post-war costs—and in final 
analysis more than eighty percent of these costs 
were somebody’s Jabor—they came to the con- 
clusion that houses would cost about so much 
per cubical foot of content, whether or no. 
You paid for as much cold cubical space as you 
demanded be enclosed into your home. The 
way to get cheaper houses was to enclose less 
space—and to enclose mo waste space. 

Our house, which just escapes being Co- 
lonial and is in fact rather young for its family, 
has been sitting here 135 years with a solution 


| of this problem. Garet Hopper knew. The 


only waste space in this house is an attic that 
is about three feet high at its peak and possibly 
a dozen feet wide. The gambrel roof is the 
answer—the gambrel roof and a gift for man- 
agement which makes a big house look like a 
cottage. 

I know a house near by that sits on a curve 
of a paved road. You swing around it in your 
car and speak of “‘that little stone house.” But 
the central section of this house is forty-eight 
by thirty-six feet. A very small-looking wing 
proves to be thirty-six feet long and to contain 
a huge kitchen and four other rooms. 


In the Old Days 


In the earlier days these old Dutch houses 
consisted of a best parlor for state occasions, 
sleeping rooms, and a great kitchen which was 
the center of the family life. A Dutch oven 
flanked a fireplace frequently big enough for 
one to walk into; the broad floor boards were 
kept scoured white and smooth with sand, as 
were the tables; and neither tablecloth nor 
carpets were used. At the ends of the chimney 
there were often cupboards, an inevitable 
occupant of which was “applejack,’’ which by 
repute was a drink having many sound quali- 
ties. The ‘“windjammers of the Hackensack” 
carried this product to the outer world, and it 
made the valley famous. 

These same windjammers, and the ‘“Fly- 
ing Machine’’—a stagecoach which carried 
passengers to Hoboken for half a crown, orsixty 
cents—eventually brought the outer world to 
the double-hung Dutch doors of the Hack- 
ensack valley. The people discovered that 


there were other colonies; and they borrowed 
from them things which their colonists had 
borrowed from abroad. But even then they 
never contented. themselves with mere “adop- 
tion”; they adapted as well. Most of the 
Georgian forms of household decoration which 
were used were strengthened in outline, taking 
on much of the sturdy character of the houses 
and their masters. 

Tall mantelpieces that were beautifully and 
often delicately carved became the central 
feature of the living-rooms. Some were flanked 
by carved and paneled cupboards and deeply 
embayed window seats. Fan-lights appeared 
over the front door. Central hallways opened 
into parlors on either side, with bedrooms 
‘behind. 

The original square homestead became the 
kitchen and slave quarters; frequently, as 
children married, another wing, sometimes 
stone and sometimes frame, grew at the op- 
posite end of the house. Still later, what was 
known as the classic revival brought in the 
dormer windows in the roof, a sacrifice of 
beauty to utilitarian needs, as this change 
enabled builders to finish .the entire upper 
floor as bedroom space. Stairways which 
had led to attics then received more attention, 
though simple lines were general. 


A Few Survivors 


In later years many weird things have been 
done to some of these old houses by persons 
with an “improving” bent of mind. Strange 
dormers ruin some roof lines. Violently clash- 
ing additions have been added to a few of the 
houses. But many of these old homes retain 
much of their original charm. Some are en- 
tirely unaltered. And of these latter, many are 
still inhabited by descendants of the same 
families which built them nearly two hundred 
years ago. 

One of the houses which retains most of its 
original simplicity is the Demarest House, 
at River Edge, begun early in the eighteenth 
century. Another is known as the Demarest- 
Brinckerhof house, on Teaneck Road, west of 
Leonia. At New Bridge—so-called because it 
was new two hundred and fifty years ago— 
is an interesting Dutch house of unusual length 
and odd construction, which evidently was a 
thriving trading post, as a long underground 
tunnel storeroom still survives. 

Joseph Jefferson, creator of Rip Van Winkle, 
lived for many years in one of the most beau- 
tiful early stone houses, located north of the 
village of Hohokus, in the Saddle River valley. 
William Ross Proctor, the first patron of opera 
to pay $200,000 for a Metropolitan Opera 
House box, owns the so-called ‘“Board-Za- 
briskie house” on Paramus Road near Ridge- 
wood, one of the most perfect post-Revolu- 
tionary examples of this type. It was built 
in 1790, and although Cornelius Zabriskie was 
a virtual lord of the manor—owning a big 
estate—in one wing of his mansion he kept 
store in the days when pounds, shillings, and 
pence were still currency. 

Perhaps the most beautiful stonework of 
the later period is to be found in the Andrew 
Haring house, north of Closter, New Jersey. 
This house was built in 1834, of a lighter and 
mellower stone than is usual. Here sixteen 
- children, their parents, and four grand- 

parents lived and thrived. The house is un- 
touched. Standing on the flagstones within 
the “L” of this structure, one seems to be 
transported to another land and another time. 
We picked a sturdy model for the favorite 
in the biggest home-building boom in our 
history. And in this back-to-the-land move- 
ment we are emulating an example set by one 
of the soundest racial stocks that have gone 
into the melting pot of America. On the letter- 
heads of banks, listed as owners of the best 
homes and business buildings, over the most 
prosperous shops and the most flourishing busi- 
ness ventures of all kinds, are the same names 
which appear in the archives containing records 
of the first land grants in northern New Jersey. 

The Dutch Colonial of today comes of a good 
parentage. 











In Jess than three months 
~the most popular cereal 


food with thousands of 
families 
* 1 CheNew , 
Ctth) ohns 


WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 









I. Cooks in 3 to § minutes. 


Ze The pick of America’s Wheat—con- | 
tains 25% Natural Bran, with essen- 
tial Vitamines and Mineral Salts. 








3e Anew and delicious Flavor brought 
out by pre-cooking. 










ROLLED WHEAT 


NOW ALL THE BBE 
The 
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auaker Oats On 












September 15th, the grocers of the United States put the 

New Pettijohn’s on sale. People bought it—tasted it— 
liked it—told their friends about this New Hot Whole Wheat 
Cereal. And week after week they are coming back for more. 







Men like the New Pettijohn’s because—it makes a generous, 
grateful hot breakfast, delicate in taste, but rich in flavor, a good 
start to a useful, happy day. 


Children like the New Pettijohn’s because—the flavor of the 
New Pettijohn’s is mellow and rich. It comes to the table fresh, 
hot and appetizing. Nobody has to force bran on‘them now- 
adays. The New. Pettijohn’s contains 25% of Natural Bran. 


Mother likes the New Pettijohn’s because—she enjoys the taste 
of it, and so do the men and the children. It is good for them. 
It is convenient for her—cooked through and through in 3 to 5 

















SS The Food Expert approves the New Pettijohn’s 
ya because—it is a hot Whole Wheat Cereal. It con- 
; tains Natural Bran, Mineral Salt and Vitamines. 
+ | It is one of the most nourishing and appetizing 







foods you can put on your table. 


The Grocer approves the New Pettijohn’s because 
—he knows that a good hot Whole Wheat Cereal, 
convenient to scrve—wilt be welcomed by his cus- 
tomers. It doesn’t surprise him at all 
to see customers come back week citer 
week for more of the New Pettijohn’s. 

TRY IT—TASTE IT— 
TELL YOUR FRIENDS 


At your Grocer’s, a Generous Package 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 
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Whitey eBnhan 


Ces Beauly 


GenuInE Mahogany 1s acknowledged the most 


beautiful of cabinet woods. Old 
use for generations, mvariably 
excite our admiration not only 
for their sturdiness, but for the 
soft beauty and mellowness of 
their color tones. Such time-won 
beauty, however, can never 
come unless Mahogany is given 
a simple transparent finish 
which reveals the figure and 
grain and permits light to reach 
and age the wood naturally. 


In selecting Mahogany avoid a 
thick, muddy or over-dark finish 
which not only is wholly mappro- 
priate but which forever prevents 
the mellowing processes of time. 


pieces, in 1 constant 





A Postal request will bring 
our Books 


“HISTORIC MAHOGANY” 
“STATELY MAHOGANY” 


interesting —tMstructive 
complimentary 


Be Sure Ir Is Genuine MAHOGANY. 
MAHOGANY ASSOCIATION, Inc. 


1133 Broadway 


New York ~ 


A PON ORGANIZATION of MAHOGANY PRODUCERS ~ 








Kippie- Roos Gives Baby a Bassinet 



















Crib and Playpen 
at Cost of One Article * 


A “‘mother-saver,’’ Kiddie- 
Koop can be used constantly 
day and night, indoors or out. 
More reliable than a nurse, 
Kiddie-Koop will care for baby 
from birth through crib years. 
Kiddie-K oops are made in four 
sizes; 40-inch, 42-inch, 47-inch 
and 62-inch. They fold 7 to 8 
inches wide, without removing 
springs or mattress, to carry 
anywhere or strap on your 


REGUS PATOFF 4 















automobile. Priced low from 
8.00 up (freight extra), 
Write today for free literature. 


If your dealer cannot supply, 
write us for paeees E. 
pees Mfg. 430 Central 


, Roch eaters N.Y 


Look for this name- hte 
on Kiddie-Koop 


MADE ONLY DY TRIMBLE -KOO 
IDDIE- oo STR 
The Bassinet 
Modern C RIB Playpen 


Also makers of the ‘‘Baby Bathinette”’. 


¢— 40-Inch 

Junior Drop Side 
$20.75 

With Cover 

Freight Extra 









Drop Side 
with Net Cover 
$18.00 


Freight Extra 
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Easy to Dry Clothes the Hill Way 


Hill Champion Clothes Dryer has 150 feet of 
line, all within easy reach from one_ position. 


Royolving. Dries clothes perfectly. Folds up like 
an umbrella and ean be removed when not in use. 


A modern, sanitary way of drying clothes that 
has gained the favor of home owners the country 
over, 

We shall be glad to send you our booklet C. 

HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY 
48 Central Street, Worcester, Mass. 





The Legend of the 
Chaup Nua 


(Continued from page 53) 


the members of this tribe have always had the 
power to change themselves into birds merely 
| by jumping into the air. 

“The chief of the Crow tribe was a very 
handsome young man, who wore a ceremonial 
head-dress of jet- -black crow wings. He 
greeted the chief of the Diegefios and apolo- 
gized for being late. 

““T stopped for a moment to speak to my 
cousin, the Chaup,’ he said. 

“Then every one trembled with fear. For 
they had forgotten the relationship between 
the two. But the Crow chieftain knew what 
was in their hearts, and he spoke to them 
kindly, saying: ‘Do not be afraid of me, or of 
my tribe. We, too, have suffered from flood 
and drouth, and by having our women and 
babies slain. I know how bad my cousin is, 
and I think he should be killed.’ 

“So do we,’ said the young men of the 
Diegefio tribe, ‘but we are afraid of his great 
magic.’ 

“*Ves, the Chaup has tremendous power,’ 
admitted the Crow chief, ‘but outside of his 
magic, he is not very intelligent. Look you, 
I shall pit my wits against his magic, and we 
shall see who will win. If you will follow 
me in all things, we shall put an end to his 
wickedness. 

“‘But first of all, I shall find out if the 
Chaup really killed the Eagle chieftain.’ 


“' THEN he spread out his arms, and they be- 

came wings. His followers spread out their 
arms, too, leaped up from the ground, and 
changed into crows. Their voices became 
bird cries, and they flew up above the council 
fire saying, ‘Kaw! Kaw! 

“Now, the dreaded Chaup Nua, or house of 
Chaup, was situated in a barren, desolate 
place. There were hills, brown and ugly, 
that stretched away to the sky-line, where no 
living thing could find food or water. In the 
middle of this vast loneliness was a high, 
rocky mesa, with sides so steep and slippery 
that no one could climb to the top. In the 
exact center of the rocky circle was the Chaup’s 
house, built of poles and rushes, The stone 
floor was pitted with deep and smooth holes, 
where human bones had been ground into meal. 
Most terrifying of all was the guardian of the 
Chaup Nua, a huge rattlesnake, Aweer, who | 
was thicker than a man’s arm, and whose 
rattles shaking sounded like stones rolling 
down a steep mountainside. 

“Tt was no wonder that the Indians shunned 
that terrible waste land, the rocky mesa with 
its cruel ‘guardian, and its still more cruel 
master. 

“But the chief of the Crows, having the 
use of wings, was not afraid of the barren 
hills where no man could find food or water. 
He chose a time when the Chaup was visiting 
his grandmother, Seenyo Hao, in the distant 
mountains, and could be expected to remain 
away for a considerable length of time. Then 
he flew for a day and a night, until he hovered 
about the rocky mesa where the giant snake, 
| Aweer, was coiled in the doorway of the 
Chaup Nua. 
| ‘He was still, however, far from being able 
(to carry out the plans which had brought 
| bim to the dwelling place of Chaup. For it 
is well known that a snake can charm a bird, 





: ‘and the Crow chief, in his dress of feathers, 


would have been an easy victim of the terrible 
rattlesnake’s power. So he flew to earth, just 
below the rocky mesa, and became a man 
when his feet touched the earth. 

““Aweer saw him then, and shook his rattlers 
fiercely. The noise would have terrified the 
ordinary mortal, but the Crow chief stood his 
ground and picked up a rock and hurled it. 
Aweer, the rattler, struck out at the audacious 
chief with his poison fangs, but always the 
Crow chieftain Jumped back and retaliated by 


nf 


throwing heavy stones. For many hours the 
two did battle. And at last, the Crow Chief 
hurled a rock of tremendous size and killed 
the huge Aweer. Then he changed him- 
self into a crow and flew up on the mesa, 
where the smooth, round holes in the rocky 
floor told sinister tales of the Chaup’s cruel 
appetite. 

‘Just as he was about to enter the house 
of holes and rushes came a great noise as of 
thunder, and the sky grew black with rolling 
clouds. The Crow chief knew that it was the 
Chaup returning. And as there was nothing 
to do but put a bold face on his presence 
there, he stood quite still and assumed a careless 
manner that he was far from feeling. 

“Another moment, and the mighty Chaup 
himself stood upon the rocky mesa, frowning 
darkly at his cousin, and fingering his terrible 
ku-tat, or medicine stick, as if he were unde- 
cided whether or not to kill this intruder. 

“What are you doing here?’ he shouted 
in a voice that made the earth tremble, ‘and 
who has killed Aweer, the guardian of my 
house?’ 

“Why, cousin,’ said the Crow chief in- 

.nocently, ‘I came on a peaceable mission. The 
Indians of the Coast and Desert wish to give 
a great fiesta and beg the honor of your 
presence. As for Aweer, the rattler, he tried 
to slay me, and in self-defense I was forced 
to kill him.’ 

“The Chaup still considered, fingering the 
dreaded ku-tat. But the Crow chief looked so 
innocent, and so helpless, standing there all 
by himself, that Chaup was deceived into be- 
lieving what he said. Tor it seemed impossible 
that any one would venture to come alone 
on an unfriendly mission to the dreaded region 
of the Chaup Nua. © 

“Very well,’ he said at last, “you may as well 
come in.’ 

“The Crow chief followed Chaup into the 
house of rushes. In a corner were three 
mesquas, or mats of finely woven reeds in which 
are kept sacred belongmgs. But they were 
carefully rolled up, so that their contents could 
not be seen. 

“ Tet us drink,’ said the Chaup, and he gave 
his cousin a strong drink made from cactus 
juice. 

“The Crow chief pretended to drink, but 
he poured the liquor upon the ground when the 
Chaup was not looking. 

““Now, let us gamble,’ said the Crow chief. 
‘T will wager you my coat of black crow feathers 
against the privilege of looking at your 
mesquas.’ 


‘THE Chaup, who was drinking a great deal of 

the heavy cactus liquor, consented. So they 
commenced to play pe-on, a game in which you 
hold a short, peeled willow stick in one of your 
closed hands, and your opponent must guess 
where itis. The Chaup lost. And he frowned 
darkly. Instantly there was thunder, and 
the day became dark and forbidding. But 
the Crow chief was not afraid. He unrolled 
the first mesgua and found inside it—soft, 
short baby hairs. 

“Tet us gamble some more,’ he said, and 
they commenced to play pe-on once more. 

“Again the Chaup lost. He snarled and 
‘showed his terrible teeth, and the lightning 
flashed, and the earth shook. 

“But the Crow chief appeared not to notice. 
He went calmly to the second mesqua un- 
rolled it, and looked inside. There were 
long, black hairs—the hairs of many women. 

“Come, come,’ he said heartily, ‘you will 
win this time sure. Think how well you 
would look in my coat of black crow feathers!’ 

“So again they played pe-on. And for the 
third time the Chaup lost. Then he roared 
and stamped upon the ground, and fire leaped 
up in ugly, knife-like flames. But the Crow 
chief kept his courage. He walked through 
the flames unscathed to the corner where lay 
the third mesqua. He unrolled it, and found— 
the long locks of a chieftain tipped with an 
eagle feather. 

«Mh, my cousin,’ he said calmly, ‘so this 
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THE NAME TO REMEMBER WHEN "No, M023 
BUYING LIGHTING EQUIPMENT x | 
In Beardslee Minuet designs an entirely new and - ¥ ee | 


distinctive note has been struck by combining 
highly finished wood parts with lustrous metal 
and sparkling crystal pendants. The result is 
a colorful combination that is in.complete - 
harmony with present day tendencies 
toward the use of brighter tints in home: 
furnishings. Our brochure ‘‘Distinc- 
tive Designs for Home Lighting’’ 
illustrates many charming yet moder- 
ately priced chandeliers and brackets. 


Your name and address on coupon below will 
bring you a copy by return mail. 


u No. M-024 





Look for this trademark on the 
lighting equipment you buy. It 
is your guarantee of QUALITY. 
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TRADE MARK 







Beardslee Chandelier Mfg. Co. 


221 South Jefferson St., Chicago 


Please send me a copy of your booklet ‘“‘Dis- 
tinctive Designs for Home Lighting.” 











Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


Managers, assistant managers, floor clerks, host- 
esses, etc., are wanted in America’s Fourth Larg- 
est Industry. Hundreds of new establishments 
now opening evey weel are crying for trained 
executives. Shortage acute. Lewis Students’ 
Employment Bureau receiving daily calls, 


You can learn in a fewshort weeks at home 


you in touch with excellent opportunities. 


A_good imcome and quick advancement are 
offered those who succeed. The work is fas- 
cinating, developing charm and_personality. 
Past experience unnecessary. Many Lewis 
Students are winning success in this uncrowded 
field. One student writes: “I am now hostess 
with the Lewis System of Spare-Time Train- and manager of an apartment house in 4 
ing the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- fashionable section—salary $3600 per year 
ecutive, Tea Room Manager, etc. We put with beautiful apartment for my girls and self. 


Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it today 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room O-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D. C. 














+ %e BICKNELL 
Folding lroning Table i \Y 





Light in weight. Durable. 












15 inches wide 
54 inches long 
32 inches high 






full length 


sheer wool 
flesh color 


understocking 


Worn beneath silk 
hosiery to give 
warmth and protec- 


What every home needs 


The Bicknell Folding Ironing Table will simplify 
your ironing work. Has more ironing space. Gar- 
ments slide on and off easily. Will not wiggle, 
tip or collapse when in use. Just the right 
height for ironing comfort. All wood throughout. 
Will last a lifetime. 

If your dealer 
write to 


J. F. BICKNELL LUMBER CO. 


Worcester, Mass. 





tion to the toes, 
feet, ankles, and 
legs. Absolutely in- 
visible. 7 At your 
dealers. If not 
write us $1.50 
A product of the 
MAVIS HOSIERY CO., Inc. 
19 Madison Ave., New York City 


does not have .it in stock, 
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Flavor your food 
as Bc chefs do 


Now by using this little Bie 
the food you cook can be 
more tempting 


By 
Mrs. JANE STARR 
GRANT 


ja me take you 
with me to the 
kitchens of a famous 
hotel. Meet my 
friend the chef—he of 
the fabulous salary. 
Watch his lieuten- 
ants at work on dish- 
es that bring cap- 
tains of finance, well- 
known professional people, epicures of all 
sorts, miles out of their way to taste. 
“What is the secret?” you ask him. But 
he shrugs his shoulders. He is unable to 
tell you how he has brought the prepara 
tion of food to an art, a science, a religion. 





You notice a salad dressing being made. 
A mysterious little cube is dropped into 
boiling water and set aside to cool. Again 
you see the same sort of cube being dis- 
solved and mixed in with some green peas. 
“Ts that one of the secrets?” you wonder, 
and the wonder is that it 15. 


Chefs long ago discovered that the 
flavor of beef made many kinds of food 
more delicious. In the STEERO bouillon 
and flavoring cube they now find this 
flavor in a convenient form and so pers 
fected that everywhere it 1s becoming as 
great a necessity as pepper and salt. 


Use Sreero bouillon and flavoring cubes in the 
preparation of gravies and sauces, vegetables, 
soups, macaroni and spaghetti, eggs and omelets, 
fish and other sea food, salads and salad dressings, 
poultry and fish dressing, meats and left-overs, 
souffles, jellies and game. In fact, there are so 
many dishes that these cubes improve that thou- 
sands of women have made for them a permanent 
place in their kitchen cabinets. 


free—STEERO bouillon and flavoring 

cubes. iwant you totrySTEERo bouillon 
and flavoring*cubes. I want you to taste the deli- 
cious bouillon they make: I want you to see for 
yourself what a wonderful flavoring agent they are 
in dozens of different dishes. I want to send you a 





sample package. Mail me the coupon and I will 
personally see that you get the free sample. If you 
wish the 64-page Grid Cook Book, send ten 
cents with the coupon. 


Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 

American Kitchen Products Co. 

Dept. F-16, 281 Water St., New York City 

(J Send me the free sample package of STEERO 
bouillon and flavoring cubes. 


0 Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed roc). 
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The Legend of the Chaup Nua 


is how the Eagle chief disappeared. Well, 
in that case, of course, you won’t want to 
come to the fiesta. It might be dangerous 
for you to appear.’ : 

““Tangerous!’ screamed the Chaup, beside 
himself with rage. ‘What do you think I care 
for those puny weaklings? I am _Chaup, 
Chaup the Mighty! I can turn their blood to 
water and crumble their bones in my hand. 
What can they do to me? Nothing! I can 
not die!’ 

“ ow brave you are, and how invincible! 
said the Crow chief with feigned admiration. 
‘And yet your grandmother, Seenyo Hao, told 
me that if you lost your right arm you would 
lose all your magic power.’ 

“She lies! shouted the Chaup. ‘Look and 


see!’ 


“Then he twisted his right arm off and flung © 


it into the corner. Then he held out his 
left hand, and the arm came back and at- 
tached itself to his body. He laughed scorn- 
fully at the Crow chief’s amazement. 

“Vet your grandmother told me that a 
gourd{ful of water thrown on you would make 
you melt like a ball of sand,’ urged the wily 
Crow chief. 

“That, too, is a lie,’ said the Chaup with 
deep disgust. ‘The old woman has lived too 
long; I shall kill her some day and feed her 
carcass to my night bird. It is only fire that 
could injure me. Listen, Cousin Crow, I will 
tell you a secret: the reason I have so much 
power is because I command the spirits of the 
dead. The Indians put their dead out upon 
platforms of branches and let the buzzards 
and the coyotes eat them. Well, I say to the 
buzzards and the coyotes, ‘‘Bring me the spirit 
of that man when you have eaten his body.” 
And they always do. If the Indians burned 
their dead, then I should lose my power over 
them. Because fire can destroy both body and 
spirit.’ . 

“ “Even your body and spirit?’ said the Crow 
chief carelessly. 

“Even mine,’ answered the Chaup, unthink- 
ingly. ‘Now go back and tell them that the 
Chaup will come to their fiesta—will come 
with noise of thunder and shakings of the 
earth. And let them beware how they anger 
me. For I am Chaup, the Mighty; Iam the 
most powerful medicine man in the world!’ 


HERE came at last the night appointed for 

the great fiesta of the tribes. From the desert 
the Indians came, from the coast, and from 
the distant mountains of Pala. A huge fire 
blazed in the center of the cleared space where 
the games and dances were to be held, and the 
old men of the tribes, and the warriors, sat 
in a solemn circle, each adorned with the head- 
dress of his house—the feathers of the owl, 
the fur of the beaver, or the skin of a snake. 
There was very little talking and no merri- 
ment. For every one was afraid in his heart, 
although no one would have admitted it. 
Only the Crow chief, wearing his gorgeous 
head-dress of jet-black wings, seemed at ease. 
And such was the tension that the other chiefs 
were afraid to look at him or speak to him. 
For it was in the minds of all—‘He is the 
Chaup’s cousin. Perhaps he has betrayed us, 
perhaps the Chaup will destroy us all! And 
so there was heavy, solemn silence. 

“Now there came a rumbling as of thunder, 
and there were lightning flashes in the sky. 
The earth shook as from the tread of some 
powerful, supernatural being. The Chaup 
was approaching! 

“ ‘Now,’ said the Crow chief very quietly, 
‘keep your wits about you and follow me in all 
things.’ 

“Then he stood up to greet his cousin. 

“The terrible Chaup strode into the firelight 
and looked about in snarling contempt upon 
the frightened, uneasy countenances of the 
Indians. 

“Well” he said in a voice of thunder, ‘I 
have come to the fiesta. What entertainment 
have you provided for me?’ 


“The Crow chief was quick to answer. 
‘Food and drink, powerful cousin, and some 
exhibitions of magic that may please you.’ | 

‘Bah!’ said the Chaup. ‘I want no food. 
When I feel the urge of hunger, I will pick 
out a chieftain here and grind up his bones 
for me and for my grandmother. As for magic, 
what can you offer me that 1 can not do 
myself? But drink—I’ll take that.’ 

“They brought him the strongest cactus 
liquor that they had been able to brew. And 
he drank it thirstily, for he had come a long 
way; from the San Bernardino mountains he 
had come, from the home of the terrible old 
woman, Seenyo Hao. So he drank greedily 
and became very boastful and overbearing. 

“Tet me see your magic,!’ he shouted. ‘Let 
me see you do anything that I can not do 
much better! 2 


“"THE Crow tribe then arose, and with the 
Crow chief in the lead, they began to dance 
slowly about the fire. Suddenly the Chief 
sprang into the air, spreading out his arms. 
The young men followed him, and as they: 
leaped up from the ground their arms became 
wings, and their voices became hoarse bird cries. 
“Kaw! Kaw!’ they cried, and circled about 
the fire. ve poe ey oe 

“Then they came to earth, and as their feet 
touched the ground, they became men once 
more. 

“ “Ho, ho!’ shouted the Chaup scornfully. 
‘You call that magic? Look at this! 

“Then he whirled his dreaded ku-tat, and 
straightway became a huge mountain lion 
with fire shooting out of his eyes and mouth. 
The men all shrank back in fear, and the beast 
ran around and around the circle, snapping 
at them, snarling, and leaping into the air. 
Then he suddenly took his natural form once 
more. 

«Splendid! the Crow chief applauded him. 
‘But can you do this?’ 

“He twisted his head, and it came off. He 
flung it across the cleared space, and it became 
a stick of wood. Then he held out his hand, 
and the stick flew into it, became a head again, 
and he put it back on his neck where it belonged. 

“A baby trick,’ said the Chaup scornfully. 
‘Watch?’ 

“Then he twisted his head as the Crow had 
done and flung it upon the ground. It turned 
into a stick of wood. 

“Now! shouted the Crow chief. 

“They ran forward, picked up the stick of 
wood, and flung it into the middle of the great 
fire. It writhed and twisted, and two terrible 
eyes looked out of the blaze, almost turing 
the bones of the onlookers to water. But the 
Crow chief knew what else must be done. 
Then they took the rest of the body and threw 
it into the fire, piling branches and sticks upon 
it until the blaze consumed it utterly. 

“Then they all began to dance about the 
fire, the old men, the young men, the women 
and the children. They danced until the great 
blaze burned down, and there was nothing 
but ashes to tell of the once mighty Chaup.— 

“But still the Crow chief was not satisfied. 
He made the Indians hunt in the ashes and 
find the bones of the terrible medicine man. 
He put them into a jar made of clay and told 
them to bury it in the ground. But when the 


‘jar touched the earth, there came a terrific 


explosion, and the pieces of bone flew in 
all directions. | Wherever they touched the 
ground, the earth tumed to rock deeply pitted 
with holes. The Indians fell upon their faces, 
crying out with fear. For they thought that 
the Chaup had returned to wreak a terrible 
vengeance upon them. The Crow chief leaped 
into the air and became a bird. But as his 
tribe followed his example, they cried out with 
fright and astonishment. For his plumage, 
once so black, was now as white as the snow 
on the distant mountains.” 

“Did the Chaup ever come back?” I asked, 
when old Manuel Duro had fallen in 
a long, abstracted silence. ; 


a 


One spoonful of VINEGAR 





or LEMON JUICE ‘ Me 

meas MIX WELL—THAT’S a// there is to FRENCH DRESSING— 

SALT and PEPPER fo taste unless you choose to add a little chopped onion or crumbled 
wy 


Three spoonfuls of cheese or the yolk of a hard boiled egg or chives or mustard 


WESSON OIL 
x a fruit or cold vegetables, it is the simplest and at the same time 


the most sophisticated of all salad dressings. 


or Worcestershire Sauce or some other seasoning. On lettuce, 





( Did you ever cook or fry with a fat as good as Wesson Oil? It’s worth trying. ) 
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No pie is better than its crust! 


The light, feathery fineness of Swans Down Cake Flour transforms plain pastry into a 
delicious delicacy, just as it does cake. In any patty case, tart, or pie-crust, this delicate 
soft flour gives a crisp flakiness and delightful “tenderness” not obtainable with bread flour. 
And better news still—Swans Down pastry is more than delicious, it is wholesome as well. 

Swans Down Cake Flour is so light and airy in itself — twenty-seven times as fine as 
good bread flour—in pastry, it can be mixed much more readily and more thoroughly with 
less liquid. For the same reason, when placed in the oven it expands more easily and at the 
same time more evenly. There is no such thing as soggy or tough pie-crust when properly 
made with Swans Down Cake Flour. 


Just try this recipe. The crust is so crisp and flaky it breaks at the touch of a fork. The 
Swans Down in the filling gives a wonderful smooth creaminess unusually delightful. 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS, 2201 Second Ave., Evansville, Ind. 
Established 1856 


Also Makers of Instant Swans Down and Swans Down Wheat Bran 


Ask your grocer for Swans Down. If he does not have it 
send us his name and we will see that you are supplied 







Send 10c for a copy of You'll want this cake set! 
Ace Only $1.00 ($1.25 west of Denver, $1.50 in Canada) for 
thist cee nt che ieet ao complete set of Swans Down Cake. Making Utensils, 


such as we ourselves use. We buy in carload lots and 
sell to you for exactly what they cost us. Just send a 
dollar bill. Money refunded if not entirely satisfactory. 
Set consists of: 


8% inch patented Angel Food tin, 8 inch heavy square 
tin, aluminum measuring cup, 11 inch slotted wood 
mixing spoon, set aluminum measuring spoons, 12 inch 
spatula, copy of famous ‘‘Cake Secrets’’ (usually 10c), 
sample package Swans Down (enough for one cake). 


Items in this Set not sold Separately 


No orders accepted for shipment 
outside United States or Canada 


VANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 


Preferred by Housewives for 30 years 
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No pie could be better 
than THIS crust 


All measurements are level. Have all ingredients ice cold. 
For any regular double crusted pie, use this recipe: 


1% cupfuls sifted SWANS DOWN CAKE FLOUR 
4% teaspoonful salt 
44 teaspoonful baking powder 
44 cupful shortening 

Ice water 

Sift flour, salt,andbaking powder into a cold bowl. Add 
shortening, cutting it into the flour with two knives, un- 
til the shortening is distributed, through the flour in 
pieces the size of peas Add the ice water by the table- 
spodnful, cutting it into the mixture with knife (or spat- 
ula). Do not add any more water than is required to 
lightly bind the ingredients. (The most common mis- 
take in making pie-crust is adding too much water.) _ 

When the paste forms a ball on the blade of a knife, 
twirl it around to clean the sides of the bowl and toss 
lightly onto floured board. Cut in half, putting one-half 
in the ice-box while rolling out the other for the lower 
crust. Always roll away from you with quick, light 
strokes. 

Roll to about 4 inch thickness. Fit loosely on pie tin, 
trim edge, and pour in pie filling. 

Roll out upper crust, fold in center, and make several 
half inch cuts in the dough on the folded edge to allow 
steam to escape. Moisten edge of lower crust with 
water; Fit on top crust loosely; pinch edges together; 
trim dough. To impart glossy color brush top crust with 
milk. Bake in hot oven (450° F.) until well browned. 

_ The above recipe will make lower crust for two lemon 


oe Lemon Filling 


1% cupfuls sugar Grated rind of r lemon 
% cupful Swans Down 3 egg yolks 
Cake Flour I cupful boiling water 
Féw grains salt 1 teaspoonful butter 
Juice 1 lemon 

Mix the dry ingredients and add to the beaten egg 
yolks. Add the rind and juice of a lemon and pour in 
the boiling water, while stirring constantly. Place in 
a double boiler over fire, stirring until thickened; then 
cook for ten minutes Add the butter, pour intoa 
baked pie shell and cover with a meringue made of 
three egg-whites, 4 cupful of sugar, and 1 teaspoon- 
ful of lemon juice. Bake at 300° F. for 15 minutes. 

SWANS DOWN CAKE FLOUR, as 

you know, has long been famous for 

making even the plainest, inexpen- 

sive cake delicious. It practically 

does away with cake failures. 

(This recipe tested and approved by 

Good Housekeeping Institute.) 


The Legend of the Chaup Nua 


Rosita translated the question, and again 
it passed from Spanish into the guttural, 
archaic tongue that is now all but forgotten. 

“No, he never did,” she answered us after a 
moment. “But the holes in the rocks at 
Elsinore are still there; any one can see them.” 

For the first time during that long recital— 

the morming had been completely taken up 
with it—old Manuel Duro seemed to see us 
and acknowledge our presence. He smiled, a 
wide, toothless smile, made motions as of 
throwing a rock, then touched his chest with 
his shrunken hands. 
_ “My great-great uncle says,” translated 
Rosita, “that when you go to that place at 
Elsinore, you should stand on the ground just 
outside the rocky circle and throw a stone at 
one of the holes. If you throw it in, you will 
live a long time. If you miss, you will live 
only as many years as the number of throws’ 
it takes you to put a stone in one of the holes. 
My great-great uncle says he knows this is true, 
for he threw two stones long, long ago. Both 
of them went into the holes. That is why 
he has lived such a long time.” 

Old Manuel Duro was speaking again. 
Francisco and Rosita listened gravely. 

“He says that when the Chaup was killed, 
the Crow chief told the Indians they had better 
burn their dead instead of putting them out on 
platforms of branches and sticks. He was 
afraid that some other wicked medicine man 
would get control of the spirits. So the In- 
dians did as he told them, and burned their 
dead, and put the ashes into clay jars, until 
the Padres came. They taught us that con- 
secrated ground is better, so now we bury 
our dead.” 

Old Manuel Duro mumbled something. 

Francisco looked at him understandingly, 
Rosita with some severity. 

“He says he wants to have jis body burned,” 
she translated. 


‘THE sun was high in the heavens when we 
thanked our host and hostess and came away. 
Lightning and Yaqui had slept profoundly, 


it seemed, for they blinked at us reproachfully 
when we mounted them and urged them into 
motion. From the road that wound up the 
hill, we looked back at the three we had left 
—old Manuel Duro, bent and aged, staring 
with his dim eyes across the sunlit valley; 
Francisco Nejo, kingly and quiet; and Rosita, 
she of the new world, the link between the 
things that are and the things that used to be. 

And then, in the trees that bordered the 
road side, we heard a great commotion, a very 
bedlam of hoarse bird cries. A flock of crows 
had settled in the branches and were discussing 
with noise and vigor some important subject. 

“Look!” cried the Bird Man, and I followed 
his pointing finger. r 

There, in the topmost branches of the tree, 
sat a snow-white crow. He was evidently 
the leader of the flock, for he sat as a chieftain 
sits, not taking any part in the noisy contro- 
versy around him, but turning his head 
judicially from side to side, as if considering 
the matter from all its various aspects. Our 
stopping had disturbed them, and the whole 
flock rose into the air like an animated thunder 
cloud and flew over the hills towards Powam 
Lodge, noisily cawing and screeching. In the 
lead of the winged caravan the white crow 
flew, steadily, purposefully. He turned his 
noisy followers presently, and they flapped 
away toward the distant hills. 

“He’s taking them over the Chaup Nua!” 
the Bird Man said, watching. 

“Just to be sure the Chaup hasn’t come back 
to life,” I added. 

Yaqui and Lightning, who were more in- 
terested in lunch than legends, commenced to 
trot at an alarming rate. They knew we were 
headed for home. 

“Kaw! Kaw!” faintly sounded the defiant, 


derisive call from across the hills and the mesa. | 


The white crow had turned his flock back and 
was heading for the oak trees at Powam Lodge. 
“The Chaup is still dead,” remarked the 
Bird Man. 
“Kaw! Kaw!” answered the crows from the 
tops of the trees. 


The next legend of this series, “The Trembling God,” will appear in the February number 


How to Remove Stains Safely 


(Continued from page 83) 


should be kept well stoppered to prevent waste. 
It can be purchased at a drug store and is much 
less expensive than many of the proprietary 
products used for the same purpose, some of 
which contain carbon tetrachloride as one of 
the ingredients. It may be applied to many 
kinds of material and will not affect color. 
Always use a pad under the stained material 
with this reagent, so that the stain may be 
absorbed as rapidly as it is dissolved from the 
fabric. Otherwise it will spread, and the stain 
will be enlarged. 

Oxalic acid. Have the druggist make a 
concentrated solution of this reagent. This 
strength will not affect the strength of the 
fabric if thoroughly rinsed after each application. 
It should be diluted one-half when used on 
‘delicately colored silks. The method of using 
oxalic acid will depend upon the stain and the 
stained fabric. We shall consider this in our next 
article. It is convenient to have some oxalic 
acid in the form of crystals for iron-rust stains. 

Potassium permanganate is also a bleach and, 
therefore, can not be used on silks, woolens, 
or many colored fabrics. It comes in crystalline 
form, the crystals being small in size and pur- 
plish brown in color. Have the druggist prepare 
for you a solution of one teaspoonful of crystals 
to one quart of water. Ask him to add a few 
drops of sulphuric acid to it, as it makes the 
potassium permanganate slightly more effective. 
This reagent isa poison. It should be so marked 
and kept out of the reach of children. Potassium 
permanganate can not be used alone, as it leaves 
a brown stain on the fabric, and for this reason 
we always follow it with oxalic acid. We have 


illustrated at the top of pages 82 and 83 the steps 
in using this pair of stain removers. Spread 
the stained material over a bowl and apply the 
potassium permanganate with a glass dropper. 
Let this stand until the color changes from 
purple to brown, about five minutes, then pour 
a generous amount of clear warm water 
through the stain and follow with oxalic acid 
also applied with a dropper. Follow this with 
clear, warm water. In each case use just 
enough of the chemical to cover the stain. 
Repeat the entire process—many times, if 
necessary—until the stain disappears. It is 
always advisable, when using two chemicals, 
to rinse with clear water between the applica- 
tions. This is an economy of the second chemi- 
cal, for some of the first is removed in rinsing. 

Ammonia, in the ordinary household solu- 
tion, should never be used for stain work. 
Buy it in the form of a ten percent solution 
of ammonium hydroxide at a drug store. -Am- 


monia may be used on some colored materials |» 


without affecting the color, but as it changes 
the color in some cases, it is-wise always to test 
it on some unexposed part of the garment. On 
delicate colors it should be diluted to one-half 
its strength. In our second article you will find 
methods for using ammonia on certain stains. 

Acetic acid in a five percent solution is useful 
in neutralizing Javelle water, as stated above. 
In this strength it is sometimes effective in 
sponging silks to remove water spots and to 
restore the luster to the fabric. As acetic acid 
evaporates and so does not remain in the fabric, 
it is not destructive in its effect. Directions for 
using it will be found in the next article. 








In using advertisements 





FINEST 
CHERRIES 
GROWN 


any time 
nt them 


When you hunger for fruit, 
but can’t decide just what to 
have, try, for variety, these 
plump, juicy Royal Annes. 

DEL MONTE brings them to 
you at their best—the pick of 
California’s famous cherries, 
gathered with all their or- 
chard-sweetness and packed 
at once in sunlit kitchens, 


Their unusual, fresh flavor 
adds a new touch to cold- 
weather meals; and their con- 
venience and ease of service 
make them doubly welcome. 


You'll find a supply on your 
pantry shelf will meet many 
a menu emergency. But buy 
cherries as you do other 
fruits! Insist on DEL MONTE 
—for the quality guarantee 
this label offers, 






California Packing Corporation 
San Francisco, California 





see page 4 137 








LOWERS, somewhere, in a bowl; 
maybe the crackle of an open fire; 
lights pleasantly shaded; the first three 
inches of a good cigar; black coffee, 
and a glance at the late edition of 
the Times—that's 


The Half Hour After Dinner 


When you’re getting Pittsburgh on the super-set; for the 
unexpected caller or the fourth at Bridge; above all, for 
the half hour after dinner—that’s the time for The Occa- 
sional Chair. 


“The Elgin”, pictured here, has wide inviting arms, just 
the right ‘‘cant’”’ to its tapestried back, and comfort in its 
tufted velvet seat. The pie-crust coffee table in burl wal- 
nut completes the picture. 


For sale by Dealers of Distinction Everywhere. 
Write for the Names of the Nearest. 


ELGIN A. SIMONDS COMPANY 


New York Syracuse, N. Y. Chicago 


SIMONDS 


Individualism ~in Good Gurniture 

















Health and Flappiness go together 


The following 6 pamphlets written by Dr. Wiley, Director of Goon 
HousekeEPinGc Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, offers 
authentic advice on the subjects in question. Sent postpaid for 
5c each and a stamped, addressed envelope. Check those you want— 
and include your name and address with remittance. 


[_] Increasing the Weight [| Reducing the Weight [] Constipa- 
tion (] Artificial Food for Infants [] The Feeding of Older 
Children (_] Diet in Pregnancy and Lactation [] Diet in Hyper- 
acidity and Fermentation 











Goop HouseEkeEEpinc Bureau of Foods, Sanitation 
and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 
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The Decorative Value of 
Books 


(Continued from page 47) 


strip of tin, turned the ends up and covered the 
whole with cretonne or silk fabric to make a 
most satisfactory rack. Then put some maga- 
zines close at hand, a basket with needlework or 
a gay bag with knitting, and the feminine touch 
has wrought its magic. Even the shyest man 
would feel at home there; nor would he be afraid 
to settle down in comfort and confidence and 
ask, ‘(May I smoke?” Comfort should be the 
first demand in a home, the first commandment 
of the professional or home decorator who 
understands her art, the essential design upon 
which to build. 

The gay bindings of the books will light up 
the darkest and gloomiest apartment or room. 
One need never consider a color scheme, for 
books are so companionable that one may set 
a green book against a yellow or blue one, or 
a dull brown beside a pale gray one with an 
assurance of harmony. Yet their very bind- 
ings hint repose, the welcome quiet hour in 
this rushing world of ours. Moreover, books 
are full of suggestion. Socially, they have 
broken the ice in many a formal atmosphere, 
and by a natural and even intimate introduc- 
tion, provided a gracious and mutual admira- 
tion. How many awkward pauses they have 
tided over! They are a sort of smile and bow 
of acquaintance and good will to book-lovers 
who might otherwise long be strangers. They 
are essentially feminine, too. They hint 
mystery, the alluring unknown, just as an 
attractive woman always should, and compel 
further investigation, a more intimate ac- 
quaintance. One wants to know what they 
have to say from their close-shut covers, 


Books For Every Room 

English people rely on their picturesque 
chintzes to give the note of allurement to a 
room and do not depend greatly on books, 
except in bookcases, for decoration. That is 
largely due to climatic conditions. Books 
there must be sheltered from the damp. Nor 
do the French make much of books for decora- 
tion. They rely on ornament of various kinds, 
draperies and colorful fabrics. But none of 
these has the intimate, personal suggestion 
conveyed by a book. Ornaments and draper- 
ies are like Dickens’ Mr. Turveydrop—always 
insisting on deportment, formality. 

But we Americans are lavish with books. 
They come from the publishers in a monthly 
rush, and there is implied in their output, a 
fundamental ideal of our government sug- 
gested by no other—education of the masses. 
The time has long gone by since Sydney Smith 
scornfully exclaimed; ‘“‘Who reads an American 
book” 

Considered decoratively, however, books 
should be handled with care and a sense of 
their fitness for the place they occupy. Giving 
so much, they yet demand a proper setting to 
present them to the best advantage. In a 
drawing-room one should put the book that 
will while away a moment or two, that does 
not ask too much study or reading, that can 
be picked up and put down at will, yet-be re- 
freshing in that moment of time. These books 
may. be curiosities of literature or the book- 
maker’s art; a little volume of verse just fresh 
from the publisher, or as old as time and man. 
The latest thing in essays, books suggestive of 
cosmopolitan interests, appealing to the likings 
of varied guests. 

The library is, of course, the repository of 
all the books of the house, and one can never 
go wrong in placing any -books there suited 
to the tastes of the owner, and the bookcases 
he uses to house them; but there is always sug- 
gested formality in the library, and it may be 
that the living-room of the house reflects more 
the life of the family. Here it is that books 
may spread over available spaces or be 
placed in shelves less formally closed than in 
the library—open slielves where the books 
lie ready to hand, and where, too, they 


A 


i 


may share space with magazines and flowers. 

In one’s own room—a study, it may be, a 
bedroom, or even the sitting-room with its 
best beloved chair, wherever one lives the inner 
private life—we put those volumes that aré 
dear to our heart; books that have helped to 
tide over the crises of our lives by advice, 
counsel, or the distraction they afford. If 
this is a bedroom, we may place there those 
little volumes whose contents are so familiar 
that they take no mental effort in perusal— 
“bedside books” Thackeray called them. Of 
two loved volumes, he wrote: 

“Tf I wake at night, I have one or the other 
to prattle me to sleep again. I like to hear 
them tell their stories over and over again.” 

In one’s own room one may depend, too, on 


‘books to present the necessary color and sound 


the decorative note; to give that quiet, sooth- 
ing atmosphere which both cheers and relaxes, 
and one may let them help to quiet nerves 
torn by the jars of life. 

There is always an affinity between books 
and flowers, and one may derive pleasure in 
placing them harmoniously and suggestively. 
A book of verses, product of the fine art of the 
book-maker, ornamental in the literary sense, 
seems to demand in association some flower 
that is its companion by association and long 
usage, perhaps. Who would not better enjoy 
the splendid measures of Milton, or any classic 
or modern English poet, in the perfumed air 
from a great bowl of roses on a table near by? 
And is there not an intangible, subtle appeal 
to the imagination in a reading of French or 
Italian poetry while conscious of the delicate, 
haunting, pervasive odor of violets? 

Walt Whitman should be read when lilacs 
bloom. Hawthorne hints of the exquisite, 
Puritan-like sweet-pea. One thinks of Emerson 
with a memory of trailing arbutus and the 
twin-flower, of which he wrote so charmingly— 
cousin to the arbutus and just as shyly beauti- 
ful. 

One thing is certain, however, and this is 
that no room is really furnished unless it has 
books about; books that are suggestively deco- 
rative in more ways than one—in fact, in every 
way; offering mental diversion, the lifting of 
the mind from self and selfish interests; hints 
of life outside of four walls, which can yet be 
kept there for refreshment and relief; beauty, 
color in many forms and tones. 

Try them—working out personal needs ac- 
cording to space and position, and learn how 
human and interesting a room can be made. 


The History of Furniture 


(Continued from page 40) 


Louis XV.—Elaborate ormolu mounts very 
popular. Boulle work still fashionable early 
in the period. Oriental lacquer and its imita- 
tion “Vernis Martin” in great demand. 
Textiles Louis XIV. Velvets and damasks of 

large formal pattern and strong color, 
needlework (gros and petit point), and tapestry 
for upholstery and hangings. The famous 
tapestry looms of the Gobelins and Beauvais 
established at this period. 

Louis XV. Damasks and brocades in freer 
designs and softer colors, for hangings and up- 


~ holstery. Needlework retains its popularity. 
' Tapestry for upholstery (Beauvais weave), 


increasingly used. 


CHARACTERISTICS 


Forms Louis XIV. Little variety; the ar- 

moire and cabinet on stand later sup- 
plemented by commode; tables and chairs 
straight-lined and massive; pedestal leg suc- 
ceeded by cabriole about 1700, and high, 
straight chair-back lowered and top bowed. 
Richness of detail often disguised simple, 
straight-line design. 

Louis XV. Commode and console table very 
popular, cylinder desk in use. All furniture 
more mobile and smaller in scale to fit smaller 
rooms. Straight line avoided. 

Construction Louis XIV. Paneled construc- 
tion left visible; structure heavy, 





A Charming Queensware Sattern 


FOR more than a century and a 
half “Wedgwood” has been a 
household word—a symbol of sup- 


reme achievement in the potter's 
art. And yet, despite its prestige and 
its unsurpassed quality, the pur- 
chase of Wedgwood wate is not an 
extravagance. 


The pattern shown, Flaxman, is a 
new design in the ever-popular 
Queensware. The evolution of an 
early French style, it is developed 


Our illustrated booklet“ H’ 


Iosiah Wedawood & Sons, Ine. 


OF AMERICA 


Matk on China 


255 Firrn AVENUE 
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WEDGWOOD 





tJ 
new dress’ 
F you are tired of “shoppy” 


I dresses, letme design a‘‘dif 
ferent” one for you. You can 
complete it in two hours—and 
save half the usual retail price. 


I send you everything —finest 
quality materials and trim- 
mings, together with very sim- 
ple directions. No patterns— 
no courses — no dressmaking 
experience necessary. 
SEND NO MONEY 
Just ask for “Secrets of Fifth Ave- 
nue”—my book of individual fash- 
ions. It is Free! 
DOLLY GRAY 

568 Broadway, N.Y. . 
Room 517 


Pll pay youto sell Dolly Gray Dresses 
-and yourcustomers will thank you. 
Write for particulars of my plan. 



























AGENTS! 


WHOLESALE ONLY 


Potteries Etruria, Stoke-on Trent, England 





in pastel tints of coral red, orange, 
green and gray, all applied under the 
glaze to render the decoration per- 
manent. 


Queensware, in many patterns, is 
carried in open stock in the stores, 
and may be had either in a com- 
plete or partial service. Hence one 
who delights in collecting gradually, 
or who wishes to start a set as a 
gift, may select a design and order 
units from time to time as desired. 


will be sent upon request 





Mark on 
Jasper, Basalt, 
Queensware, etc. 


New York 


WEDGWOOD 


No. 1988 Working Plans 
Only $25.00 





AVOID COSTLY MISTAKES 
IN HOME BUILDING 


Little mistakes often run into a $1,000 or more. 
Keith’s remarkable new book and Keith’s Magazine 
show how to avoid these costly errors—also many short 
cuts that save money. This amazing book, ‘‘Beautiful 
Homes,”’ contains two hundred actually tested plans. 
Shows all types of houses—stucco, brick, tile or frame. 
Gives fashionable new ideas on Interior Decoration. 

Just send name and address and receive this 
valuable book with 12 months’ subseription to 
Keith’s Magazine. Pay postman only $3.00 plus 
few cents postage. 

You must write at once if 
you wish this special offer. 


KEITH CORPORATION 


100 N. 7th St., Dept. 3-A 
Minneapolis Minn. 









Keith’s Magazine 
for 25 years a recognized 
authority on home build- 
ing. News stands 25c. 
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There’s a Secret 
Behind Beautiful Curtains 


FTEN the rods are the real secret 

of lovely curtain effects. And 

new, scientific Bluebird Rods make 
every beautiful effect easy. 


French doors. Anyone can attach 
the sturdy bracket in a few seconds; 
the rods slip cn or off instantly. 


Curtains hang straight and true on 
“Bluebirds” because of the patented 
stiffening ribs—an exclusive feature. 
Made by H. L. Judd Co., Inc., New 
York. 


In rust-proof Satin Gold or White 
Enamel, these rods suit all curtains. 
In single, double, triple styles they fit 
plain, bay or casement windows, and 


Inquire of your local dealer. He carries 
Bluebird Rods or will gladly get them. 





FLAT-Extending 
CURTAIN RODS 
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‘*Silver Lake’’ Clothes Line is D pendable on 
A simple purchase in itself, but one which may cause endless annoyance and extra labor c 
cel Leavy wash. ‘Silver Lake’ Clothes Line is made right, by workmen who have had SEATS ee 
perience. That's. why we guarantee it. No splinters enter the hand. It does not kink or eee i : 
¥ braiding process which is done on specially designed machines permits the clothes pins to take a firm ho. 
—the clothes do not blow off. We have made it possible for you to 
7 at 134c per foot. Write us for help. 
SILVER LAKE CO. 


308 Nevada St., Newtonville, Mass. 










Does Your Club Need Money? 


—Or perhaps there is a Society in your 
church for which you wish to raise funds 





The Woman’s Opportunity League will help you to earn 
the money in an easy, remunerative and congenial way. 
Anyone can do the work. 

You need no experience and there is no initial expense. 


Fill in and mail the coupon for details. 


Dept. GHP-125, Woman’s Opportunity League 
International Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in the League plan. Please send details without obliga- 
tion to me. 
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Detail carved 
foot and tap- 
estry covering, 
Louis XIV 
walnut chair 





The History of Furniture 


underbracing used. With exception of Boulle 
work, solid construction suitatie for carving 
was general. 

Louis XV. Construction dissvised under 
veneers and continuous curves and often com- 
plicated by unstructural form. Underbracing 
abandoned. 
Ornament Louis XIV. Conventionalized 
acanthus and floral forms, broken 
by scroll, rinceau, gadroon, guilloche, mask 
and military trophies; ornament generally 
carved. 

Louis XV. C scroll, free foliage, shell form, 
grotesques, asymmetric ornament general; 
marquetry and bronze mounts replace carving 
to large extent. ; 


Louis XV side- 
chair of beechwood. 
(Right) Boulle ped- 





estal, ebony with 
brass decoration 
NOTES 


During the period of Louis XIV, the furni- 
ture of the common people followed earlier 
renaissance type. Tables and high-back chairs 
with turned woodwork, their bareness dis- 
guised by covers and hangings of coarse woolen 
stuffs. By the time of Louis XV the masses 
were more prosperous, and simpler forms of the 
furniture of the wealthy were in common use. 





1 


rt. Detail leg of Louis XIV table 
2. Detail leg of Louis XIV armchair 
3. Carving Louis XV side-chair, above 
4. Panel of oak armoire, Louis XV 


These were generally of painted wood or with 
simple marquetry. 

The richest furniture of the time of Louis XV 
has never been surpassed in luxurious beauty 
of line, but it is suitable only for the rich and 
splendid surroundings for which it was made. 
In general, this age saw the beginning of 
modern domestic arrangements. / 


Louis XIV 
armotre, 
showing dé- 
tail of gad- 
roonitng, 
carving, 
and mask 
ornament 





What Fixes Men’s Salaries 


(Continued from page 19) 


and you just wonder why? Is that it?” 

“Exactly. Of course, I know that some 
businesses pay larger incomes than others.” 

“They do.” 

“And maybe some men earn more in New 
York because it costs them so much more to 
live and do business there.” 

“That’s true also.” 

“And perhaps Jim works harder than Peter. 
- No, I don’t believe he really works any harder; 
at least, he is no more enthusiastic or ambitious 
for success. But somehow Jim seems engrossed, 
more worried—and I’m certain he looks ten 
years older. Perhaps that is part of the price of 
the $58,000.” 

“All those things play their part,” I said, 
“but when you have added them all together 
they still don’t tell the whole story.” 

“Well, then, what is the answer?” she de- 
manded 

“T don’t know,’ I answered. ‘Nobody 
knows entirely, and wiser heads than ours have 
puzzled over it. Lincoln said once, ‘I have 
talked with great men, and I can not see 
wherein they differ from others.’ Anybody 
who has had to visit prominent people, as a 
newspaper man does, understands what 
Lincoln meant. You look at the famous man, 
and there is no special stamp of greatness on 
him. His equipment is standard—two eyes, 
two ears, a mouth, a nose, two legs, two arms. 
When he speaks, the words do not strike you 
as being particularly wise or impressive. Do 
you remember the story about the American 
who was in the art gallery, when Tennyson 
entered with his wife and children?” 

“No,” she answered. “It sounds interesting. 
What happened?” 


HE American was naturally thrilled. With- 

out being obtrusive he stood as near to the 
family as he could, waiting for some deathless 
lines to fall from those great lips. But for half 
an hour the poet moved from picture to pic- 
ture in silence. At length he stopped and 
passed the catalogue to his wife. It was evi- 
dent that he was about to speak, and the 
American edged closer, holding his breath. 
This is what he heard: 

“ “My dear, you stay here with the children 
afew minutes. I’m going out and get a glass of 
beer.’ 

“That is the sort of remark which Lincoln 
had in mind when he said that great men do 
not seem to differ very much from others. 
None of them lives forever on the peaks. Like 
the rest of us, they have to descend into the 
valley to hustle for food and shelter and cloth- 
ing. Like us, they cut their chins when they 
shave, and are tempted to dip their toast in 
their coffee cups when their wives aren’t look- 
ing. They are very human, very vulnerable. 
Yet somehow—by some hidden mental quirk 
which is probably as much a mystery to them 
as it is to others—they have lifted themselves 
to prominence. And though you pass a hun- 
dred laws and revise the whole set-up of society, 
that mysterious something would cause them 
still to bob to the top. 

-“Just before, and during the war, I was 
thrown into close contact with one of the big- 
gest men in New York,” I continued. “His 
was a typically American success. His first 
job was errand-boy in a grocery store, and he 
was still hardly more than a boy when he came 
to New York and entered the office of one of 
the life insurance companies. Life insurance 
as a business had a low standing in those days. 
It was regarded as a kind of necessary nuisance 
—a final refuge for old men and failures. This 
man saw it with a new vision, and preached it 
_/asacrusade. He became one of the great sales 
managers of his generation; he could set a con- 
vention of agents on fire with his enthusiasm; 
his bulletins had the same sort of effect pro- 
duced by Napoleon’s. Men found new capa- 
bilities in themselves under his guidance; they 
achieved results which surpassed their own belief. 
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Tiles do this as no other material can. 


300 7th Avenue - 


[aca ene ees 










4 peter : 


| this simplified High 
School Course at home 
inside o. two years. Meets all requirements for entrance 
co college and the leading professions. This and thirty- 
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RIcHLY COLORED TILES, moulded from sympathetic 

clay, yield those pleasing color tones and rich textures that 
add refinement and character toadining room. Tiles enhance the 
decorative values of this part of the house, where beauty of finish- 
ing and furnishing is so much to be desired. The dining room, 
more than any other room, requires a material that renders satis- 
factorily this double service of practical utility and refined beauty. 
Tiles are serviceable. 
They are exquisitely attractive and appropriate. Yet, conceding 
their artistic worth, they are not expensive. Popular sizes and Go: 
shapes of Tiles can be bought as low as “‘ten fora penny.’”’ While 
other installations are demanding replacement, resurfacing and 
rejuvenation, Tiles serve on and on until their use becomes a real 
economy. Send for illustrated “Beautiful Tiles’’ folder which pre- 
sents helpful ideas for use and care of Tiles in the modern home. 


Ask Us Anything About Tiles 


ASSOCIATED TILE MANUFACTURERS 


The Mosaic Tile Company Y 

The National Tile Company Y 

ore 

The C. Pardee Works 

pened vine Encaustic Tile L 

Beaver Falls, Pa. cee Tile Company - 
/ 

MMMM a 


Y oucan A ooaihets 











er prac courses are described in our Free Bulletin. 
Dept. H-137. ees Av. & 58th St. © A.S. iis OHICAGO 
Place 
High grade, 
unusually emoo oth writing surface. Size 
identifies it toeveryone as superior 


Send. for it AM we 
MERICAN SCHOO 
200 Sheets — 100 i 
Prepaid 

clear, white bond paper— 
es with envelopes to match. 
Has that cri erackly “‘feel’’ that 
quality stationery. Special handy box 
keeps paper and_ envelopes in one 


and easily reached, preventing w: 


Your Name and eldrean Printed FREE! 


on every sheet and envelope, in rich oa blue. up to 4 lines. Type 
J oats Gothic, designed especially for clearness and good taste. 
akes ersonal stationery you will be delighted to use. An ideal 
wat oie with your friend’s name. This stationery, unprinted, 
os id eee, cost you more than $1.00; our large production at 
margin makes this special offer possible 
pat ead your name and address Griterce or print ony) with $1.00 





(west of Denver and outside this generous 
box of stati: 7 wil come to yonin eatly peeked postage prepaid. 
Money Teturne if you @re no’ are then satisfied. Order todayi 


| National Stationery Cg abana 
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Ever New 
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Bathroom 
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Beaver Falls Art Tile Com- 
pany 
The Cambridge Tile Mfg. 
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Grueby Faience & Tile Co. 
Matawan Tile Company 
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If you allow your 

skin to become 

dry and impover- 

ishedthewrinkles 

will come before 

you know it. Almomeal—used like soap—helps 
to keep the skin clear and healthy, even when 
cosmetics must be used for heightened color. 


Ask your dealer 
ae DR, PALMER’S 


ALMOMEAL 


REG. US. PAT. OFF. 


COMPOUND 


Send 10c for large sumple package. 


HOLTON & ADAMS, 27 East 22nd St., New York 


City 
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A Personal Message 
to You, a Reader 
of Good Housekeeping 


Often, I wish we could see and talk with every reader of 
Good Housekeeping. If that could be done, we would be able 
to establish a point of view that must produce a perfect woman's 
magazine—which no group of human beings can do. 

But here in this hive of industry, we are trying, with all our 
might, to make the most helpful of magazines for women. Whether 
we are succeeding or not, you as a reader know best. Are we meas- 
uring up to your standards of what Good Housekeeping should be? 

Making a magazine means doing the greatest amount of good 
for the greatest number of readers. No organization could print a 
periodical of any kind which would or could receive unanimous 
approval. We know that. If the great majority likes it, we are 
succeeding in our purpose. 

So, we would like to know from you, if you have found Good 
Housekeeping helpful. And I am asking you to write me a letter, 
if you will, and tell me specifically how we have contributed to 
your needs. I would like a constructive letter—one which may 
tell of some way in which you have been benefited, even indirectly, 
by reading Good Housekeeping. 

It may be that you like our fiction particularly well. Or it may 
be that you have, in our pages, found an inspiration for furnishing 
a room. Perhaps you set much store on the Good Housekeeping 
Institute’s advice. Or it may be that in the advertising pages of 
the magazine you have found buying guidance in a peculiar way. 

If there is an outstanding and appealing characteristic which 
interests you, unusually, I will surely appreciate it if you will let 
me know it. Please consider it a favor to me. Anc know that your 
name is not to be used for commercial purposes. I will be glad to 
get your letter addressed to me personally. 

Yours most cordially, 


D. L. Hedges 


Business Manager 
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AH! 


LEMCO! 


VERY soup, entree and 
Savory is improved by 
adding a little Lemco. 

It is the final touch—the 
coup de maitre—which 
makes the dish a success. 


Lemco is the most highly con- 
centrated form of beef known. 


A little Lemco goes a long way— 
for Sickroom—Kitchen—Nursery. 


LEMCO COOK BOOK FREE 


eae a e oz. Lemco wrapper for ‘Dainty Dishes 
with Lemco’’—to LAMONT, CorRLISS & Co. 
131 Hudson Street, New York, U. S. Distributors for , 


Oxo LIMITED, LONDON, ENGLAND. Ss 


Cen re 


=o 
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What Fixes Men’s Salaries 


“So he went up through the ranks until he 
was at the top of his company, and there Mr. 
Morgan saw him and invited him to become 
his partner. He amassed a fortune, and at 
fifty or thereabouts he retired and announced 
that he would devote the rest of his days to 
various enterprises for the public good. It 
was in connection with one of these that I met 
him. 

“We went through a month of unusual 
strain, on a task related to the war. Remem- 
bering his record, I watched him work, and it 
was interesting. During that entire month he 
was never in bed before midnight, often not 
until two o’clock; yet he was up and at work by 
seven-thirty. I was hardly more than half his 
age, and I was tired—terribly so. But day 
after day he seemed to be able to keep going. 
As that long month dragged to its close I un- 
derstood a part of the reason for his success— 
the extra element of endurance by which he 
carried on when other men had grown weary 
and dropped out. , 

“But the meetings of the big committee, of 
which we were both members, were even more 
revealing. Thirty men sat around that table, 
half of them millionaires. As one subject after 
another came up for discussion, it seemed to 
me that his mind worked just a trifle more 
quickly and more accurately than any of the 
others. Only a trifle, mind you—the fraction 
of a second; and his decisions were not always 
sound by any means. Moreover there are 
many men whose minds work fast and ac- 
curately, and life does not, on that account 
alone, yield them a fortune of several million 
dollars. There was an unseen element in him, 
quite apart from his mental agility and his 
power of concentrated work; what was it? I 
used to watch him and wonder, but I never 
found a completely satisfactory answer, and 
I shall probably still be wondering when Ga- 
briel blows his trump. “Tt is one of the two 
great mysteries,’ I said to Mrs. Campbell, 
“how one man moves forward so easily, so in- 
evitably, to fortune, while a hundred others 
struggle for a mere existence.” 

“One of two great mysteries,” she repeated. 
“What is the other?” 

“This,” I answered. “There are twenty 
women in a ballroom, all beautiful, all splen- 
didly gowned. But nineteen of them are re- 
ceiving only perfunctory attention, while the 
twentieth is surrounded by a whole circle of 
admirers. Why? Tell me the answer to that 
question, and I will tell you why one man earns 
fifty thousand dollars a year, while another, at 
the next desk, earns only three.” 
ay little Mrs. Campbell merely shook her 

ead. 


HOWEVER, there are some well-established 

facts about the earning power of men with 
which all executives are familiar. They are 
neither new nor completely satisfactory, but 
every woman who has a husband or a son in 
business will find them interesting. So we will 
set them down in order, with a bit of comment 
on each. ; 

1. There is the faithful old law of supply 
and demand, which operates quite regardless of 
the effort or wish of individuals. No able man 
can be permanently submerged beneath its tide; 
no inferior man can be permanently propped up 
beyond its reach. After I had been in New York 
for about a year, a successful publisher invited 
me to his office and offered me a job. Iaccepted 
promptly, and we went out to luncheon to talk 
over the details. Since the offer had come en- 
tirely at his initiative, I thought it would prob-- 
ably mean a substantial increase in salary, so 
when that subject was reached I told him what 
I was getting, and left the matter in his hands. 
He spoke with entire frankness, saying this: 

“J have made it a rule always to take a man 
into my employ at the salary which he has been 
receiving. That may not represent his true 
worth, and if so, I shall find it out quickly and | 
rectify it. But generally speaking, a man’s salary 
indicates the value which the competitive 


Pen 


business world has placed upon him up to that 
point. By accepting that figure I am more 
likely to be right than if I undertake, after a 
couple of brief conversations, to set my im- 
pression up against the cumulative judgment 
of all those who have worked with him before.” 

I was momentarily disappointed, but the 
argument seemed sound, and he proved that 
it was a conviction and not merely a ruse on 
his part by raising my pay six months after- 
wards to a figure much beyond my hopes. 
Brains ave a commodity, like bricks and steel 
and other things; they tend to find their level 
in the world market. You can’t keep a fast 
horse very long in a poor man’s stable; if some- 
where on a remote farm there is a rugged chap 
who can whip Jack Dempsey, the world will 
give him no rest until he steps forth and does 
it. There are not very many of us who are 
being shut off from our just deserts by jealousy 
or small-mindedness on the part of our em- 
ployers. It is important to face this fact 
frankly at the outset, I think, because thou- 
sands of folks are hindered from effective 
progress by a smoldering suspicion and re- 
sentment. Angry at the injustice which they 
believe is being done to them in the present, 
they destroy their chief hope for better things 
in the future. 

2. All of which is merely another way of 
saying that we are paid “on output.” I owe 
the phrase to a merchant of my acquaintance, 
the head of a great department store. He was 
consulted one day by a young financier who had 
inherited a store as one part of a huge estate. 


“How much do you pay your heads of 
departments?” the financier asked. 

“That question doesn’t mean very much,” 
said the merchant. “TI have some who are get- 
ting ten thousand dollars and some who are 
getting sixty.” 

“You don’t mean it!’ exclaimed the finan- 
cier. ‘Why, that’s more than we pay our best 
‘men in the bank.” 

“Very likely,” said the merchant. ‘Our 
men should get more than bankers. Banking 
is an old, settled, and codified business; its 
rules are firmly established, and a man of 
average intelligence, if he works and is agree- 
able and minds the rules, can fill a banking 
position satisfactorily. He doesn’t earn, and 
should not receive, especially high pay. But 
the game of buying and selling goods, of fore- 
casting public taste and risking your whole 
capital on the rightness of your judgment— 
that can not be reduced to rules. It is the 
keenest possible contest of wits, and the men 
who excel at it fix their own pay by the profits 
they make. In our store their salaries are often 
the smaller part of their compensation. I say 
to one of them, “Your salary will be so many 
thousand dollars,”’ naming a figure which will 
let him live comfortably as compared to his 
natural associates in the community. Then I 
figure the net profit on his operations, and at 
the end of the year he gets his share.” 

The financier took that conversation to 
heart and put the principal men in his store on 
a similar basis. Some of them, as a result, are 
receiving five times their former incomes, 
but the store, which had been losing money, is 
a decided success. 
~ Not all business leaders have learned the 
wisdom of this philosophy, but it is spreading 
fast. More and more we all tend to be paid on 
“output”; and if what we produce is out of 
proportion to what we receive, and our present 
employers will not recognize the fact, some 
other employer will. Competition is too keen 
to allow any man of real ability to remain long 
underpaid. 

3. Conditions do vary geographically. 
This is so generally understood that it hardly 
needs comment. Rents and food and the other 
costs of living are very much higher in the 
great centers than in the small towns. Mrs. 
Campbell’s husband, who earns $8000 in 
Nebraska, and has most of his food from his 
own farm besides, can not be fairly compared 
with her brother-in-law in New York, whose 
rent and taxes may possibly amount to that 






Aladdin would have liked to 
meet this young lady. He had 
a good lamp; but see this! 


The biggest and the smallest 


The biggest lamp made by 
the General Electric Com- 
pany is 30,000 watts, equiv- 
alent to100,000 candles. The 
smallest is called the “grain 
of wheat” lamp. It is used in 
surgical operations on the 
stomach. 


While th t of al- ‘ 
ee ate ee Both are MAZDA Lamps, like 


h d d si : — 
the war, the cost of  ¢h€ lamps in your home 
MAZDA Lamps—and MAZDA being the mark of 


the current for light- : 
ing them—has been thecontinuous research Ser- 


Use the right lamps Vice centered in the General 
and use them freely; Electric laboratories in 
no other home com- 

fort costs so little. Schenec tady. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 


Tea Rooms, Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Motor Inns 

Call for Ambitious Women, All Ages 

fe A good income, fine living, quick advancement are offered those 
nag ica (e who succeed by America’s Fourth Largest Industry—and the 
work is fascinating. Train at home—past experience unnecessary. 
You can learn in a few short weeks with the Lewis System of 
Spare-Time Training the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- 
ecutive, Tea Room Manager, etc. We put you in touch with 


excellent opportunities. 

Many Lewis Students are winning success in this uncrowded field. One student 
writes: ‘I am now hostess and manager of an apartment house in a fashionable 
section—salary $3,600 per year, with beautiful apartment for my girls and self.’ 


Free Book “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY” gives full details. Write for it today 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room O0-2409 CLIFFORD LEWIS, Pres. Washington, D. C. 
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The French trick 
of using it in soup 


THE French chef recom- 
mends it—Cox’s to en- 
rich soups—(one table- 
spoonful of Cox’s to a 
quart of soup stock—it 
makes thicker, richer, 
more nutritious soup). 

Unflavored and un- 
sweetened, Cox’s has 
hundred uses. You 
should have it on your 
cupboard shelf just as 
surely as salt and pep- 
peri .onn 21. toO-improve 
gravies and sauces, to 
make piquant salads, 
attractive garnishes — 
and desserts in almost 
endless number. 

Always ask for Cox’s 
—in the red, white and 
blue checker-board box. 


THE COX GELATINE Co. 
Dept. 108 
. 546 se reearrich St.. New York City 





Write for our free booklet, “Cox's 
Gelatine Recipes.” It contains di- 
rections for many unusual dishes. 
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What Fixes Men’s Salaries 


much by themselves. The president of a com- 
pany which has a number of offices told me 
that whenever they move a man to New York 
from one of the smaller cities, they have to in- 
crease his salary at least $1500 to provide for 
the necessary increase in his expenses. Before 
we distress our spirits with envy of those who 
seem to have much more than ourselves, we 
ought to know something about their outgo as 
well as their intake. If we had all the facts, 
we would frequently discover that they are 
very little better off than ourselves in terms of 
the balance at the end of the year. 

4. Conditions vary in different businesses 
also. The same degree of genius and devotion 
will yield much more profit in manufacturing 
than in teaching school; men have made mil- 
lions in automobiles and motion pictures who 
would have scored only a moderate success if 
they had studied law or medicine_or set up a 
country store. 


MY FRIEND, the merchant, explained this 

in part in his comparison of banking with 
merchandising. Generally speaking, the older, 
better-established, and safer a business or pro- 
fession, the smaller its measure of reward. 
Those who endured the hardships of ’49 and 
struck gold in California became millionaires— 
provided, of course, they had the ability to 
hold on to what they had got. But men who 
purchase and operate gold mines today make 
only a reasonable return on their capital and 
effort. Sometime I want to write a piece on 
‘neglected businesses,” having in mind partic- 
ularly the boys who graduate from our colleges. 
They tend to flow into certain well-defined 
channels; they become bankers or professional 
men, or enter one of half a dozen lines to which 
a certain social standing attaches. But there 
are other businesses equally useful and respect- 
able, which are almost entirely passed by, and 


| yet these offer decidedly lucrative possibilities. 


If my boy were graduating next spring, I would 
say to him: 

“Find out what a majority of your class- 
mates are going to, and then decide not to 
do that. If you want a job that sounds good 
when you mention it in a drawing-room, you 
can find it. But remember that social prestige 
has to be paid for, like everything else; and 
you can’t have ‘nice’ work and ‘easy’ work and 


| expect, at the same time, to get as much money 


as those who are bearing the harder burdens 
and running the greater risks.” 

5. That element of risk has an importance 
which few of us appreciate. I referred to it in 
an earlier article when I spoke of the fact that 
not so many American boys now enter life with 
the ambition to have businesses of their own. 
Give the son of an old-time Yankee a jack- 
knife, I said, and he would presently whittle 
out something which he could sell. The son 
of a Gloucester fisherman was content to be 
employed only until he had saved money 
enough to buy a dory of his own; the son of the 
Virginia planter invested his earnings in land 
and seized the first opportunity to set up for 
himself. Modern life is much more complex, 


| and there are necessarily fewer businesses and 


more jobs. At the same time, the sons of our 
immigrants still operate upon the old-time 
American plan. They black boots just long 
enough to buy a boot-blacking stand; they wash 
dishes until they have enough to buy a little 
restaurant; they travel behind a push cart 
today and tomorrow they own a store. To 
have something of their own is their unalter- 
able purpose, and often—in their middle years 
—they are much further along financially than 
our sons who had a better start. 

I was discussing this point with a shrewd 
observer. “You have been in close contact 
with many sorts of business,” I said. “What is 
the principal requisite, for business success?” 

He answered, with’a laugh, ‘Courage to 
jump off the dock.” 

That is partly humorous, but it is largely 
true. The willingness to take a chance is 


richly rewarded—perhaps too richly as com- 
pared with other qualities. On the other hand, 
we need to remember that it is severely penal. 
ized as well. Only the successes are reported 
in the newspapers, not the failures. We read 
that such and such corporations made mil- 
lions in 1923; we have forgotten that the same 
corporations lost more than four billions in the 
deflation of 1921. We are told of such and such 
a man who obtained the agency for a popular 
automobile and makes fifty thousand dollars 
in commissions, but we are not told that one- 
third of the automobile dealers of the country 
go out of business every year, having lost their 
courage and their slender resources in a game 
which is too keen and too fast. 

Risk has to be richly rewarded, or men would 
not take it. But no one who occupies a per- 
fectly secure position, free from worry and 
sleepness nights, has any right to look at the 
man who has established a profitablé business 
of his own and say, ““‘Why does he make so 
much more than I?” You can’t have your cake 
and eat it, too; you can not have the big re- 
wards of the entrepreneur unless, like him, you 
are willing to take the big chance. 

6. Business pays a high price for that al- 
most indefinable quality which we call “per- 
sonality.”” My friend, Colonel Ayres, of Cleve- 


land, made a speech not long ago in which he- 


referred to two men who work together in a 
certain bank. In education, knowledge of 


- banking practise, and general capacity there 


is little apparent difference between them; yet 
one man earns $4000 a year and the other 
$23,000. This seems an injustice, but it is not. 


The $23,000 man, as Colonel Ayres explained, - 


has a personality which enables him somehow 
to take command of situations and mold them 


in the best interests of the bank. The other ~ 


man can deal with situations when presented 
to him, but he can not step forward and create 
them. Men trust him with details, but they 
do not look to him for leadership in the larger 
matters. 


ATURE is obviously not impartial in the 

distribution of her gifts. A crowd of infants 
in a nursery is living proof of that; some are 
instantly attractive, some completely lacking in 
appeal. Yet those same children, twenty-five 
or thirty years afterward, may show a marvel- 
ous reversal of form. The girl who was such 
a homely, awkward baby is regarded as “such 
an interesting woman”; the boy whom every- 
body passed by has become an authority whom 
every one likes and respects. Personality, in 
other words, is not a fixed thing, wished on us 
at birth and henceforth changeless. It is the 
sum total of our living, our reading, and our 
thought. Webster said, “The man I like to talk 
to is the man who can teach me something.” 
The ability to convey something interesting is 
the open sesame to the private offices of big 
men, all of whom are restless-minded, eager of 
acquisition, constantly reaching out for the 
new idea. And many a man who has a grudge 
against nature for not endowing him with a 
richer personality, could vastly improve his 
position by the sort of reading and study that 
would tend to make him interesting to these 


‘men higher up. 


7. Initiative is closely linked with person- 


ality— and both are quite capable of develop- 


ment. Mr. Loren F. Deland, one of the first 
and most effective of the efficiency. engineers, 
was once visited by a young man who sought 
his advice. “I have been in the same business, 
at the same salary, for three years,” he said. 
‘“‘Won’t you take me in charge and tell me how 
to win promotion?” Mr. Deland agreed, on 
condition that for thirty days the boy should 
follow his orders exactly. 

“For the next thirty days,” he said, “I want 
you to give your entire thought to this question, 
‘How can this company, which employs me, 
increase its sales next year by $500,000 or 
$50,000 or even $5000?’ ” 

The boy went away, and at the end of the 








a experience oO age 


proves the * unchanging flavor 


Over the steaming coffee cups, let the years pass in review. How 
good Maxwell House Coffee tasted way back in those halcyon 
days. And today, with its flavor unchanged, the taste proves 
Maxwell House still to be “Good to the Last Drop”. 

The untiring care with which we search the world for the finest 
varieties of coffee, and the skill with which we roast and blend 
them are inspired by the desire to keep alive a tradition—and to 
constantly redeem a promise of flavor. 

Your grocer can supply you. Sold only in the sealed blue tins, 
convenient to open and use. 


Also Maxwell House Tea. 


CHEEK-NEAL COFFEE COMPANY 
Nashville, Houston, ee a Richmond, New York, Los Angeles 
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Those who really enjoy pan- 
cakes are the world’s most 
critical judges of syrup. For 
the golden-brown, tender 
cakes, they want only a special 
goodness—only a rare per- 
fection in liquid sweet. It isto 
them that this syrup has come 
as a wholly new delight. 


To produce perfect flavor 
in syrup, requires special 
knowledge of one of nature’s 
most delicious gifts—maple 
sugar. Its full delicacy can be 
secured only by the most skill- 
ful blending. 


In Log Cabin Syrup, choice 
maple sugar from Canada and 
Vermont is combined with 
granulated cane sugar by the 
Towle Process. It is by this 
method of blending that the 
flavor of themapleisso wonder- 
fully mellowed and preserved. 
That is why Log Cabin has be- 
come America’s favorite high 
grade syrup, used in millions of 


in Log Cabin 


homes from coast to coast— 
served by representative clubs, 
hotels and restaurants and on 
the diners of “crack” trains. 


Try it and you will knowthe 
whole joy of maple. Surprise 
your family tomorrow with 
pancakes or waffles and 
Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup. 
Watch their eyes grow 
brighter when they get their 
first taste. Use Log Cabin on 
Hot Breads, French Toast and 
Fried Mush too. 


The recipes given on this 
page for Log Cabin Fudge and 
Cake Frosting are only two of 
many ways to use this deli- 
cious syrup to makefoodsmore 
tempting. Fill out the coupon 
below and send for the free 
set of 24 recipe cards. 


Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup 
comes only in the Log-Cabin- 
Shaped cans—in three sizes. 
Askyour grocer foracantoday. 


THE LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY 
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St. Paul, Minnesota—The Center of North America 






The largest selling high grade syrup 


in the United States 


Log Cabin Fudge :—1 cup Log Cabin Syrup, 
2 cups sugar, 2 tablespoons butter, V2 cup 
milk. Boil all ingredients together until a soft 
ball forms when dropped in cold water. Re- 
move from the fire and cool; then beat until 
Add nuts iff desired, Roll 1% inch 
thick and cut in squares. 


creamy. 





Log Cabin Cake Pr aye cup Log 

Cabin Syrup, 1 teaspoon butter, confectioners’ 

sugar. Cream the butter, add Log Cabin ya) 

and sufficient confectioners’ sugar to sprea 

Beat until creamy and ieee on the cake, 
Decorate with nuts 


fh re€—A set of 24 recipe cards giving delightful 
ways, both new and old, of using Log Cabin Syrup 














Dept. C-r, St. Paul, Minnesota. 
Please send me the 24 recipe aie as described 
above. 





LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY ee 
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What Fixes Men’s Salaries 


thirty days he returned, saying that he could 
think of nothing which the company might do 
to accomplish this result. 

“All right,” said Mr. Deland, “we will try it 
from another angle. For the next thirty days 
ask yourself this, ‘What can the company do 
to decrease its expenses $100,000 or $10,000 
or even $1000 in the coming year?’ ” 

A second time the boy returned empty- 
handed, and at this Mr. Deland surrendered. 

“T can not help you,” he said regretfully. 
“Think what a confession you have made to 
me. You are on the inside of a great enterprise. 
It has grown by leaps and bounds; every year 
the men at the head of it find ways of adding 
several million dollars to its total sales. Yet, 
familiar as you are with its operations, you are 
not able to suggest any way of making even a 
tiny increase. The company is under tre- 
mendous expense. It has grown so fast that it 
must necessarily be wasteful; yet—with all 
your inside advantage—you are unable to save 
it a single dollar. Young man, my advice to 
you is to lie low. Let not the manager discover 
that you are around; for if he finds that he is 
carrying on his payroll an employee so utterly 
lacking in resource, far from raising your pay 
he will probably cut you off altogether.” 

That is one of the best business anecdotes 
ever recorded. Men give various reasons to 
themselves, and to their wives, for expecting 
their salaries to be raised. “I have been two 
years on the same job without an increase,” 
they say. Or, “My family has grown, and I 
need more money,” or, “The cost of living has 
gone up.” Such arguments may result in rou- 
tine promotions, but they will never achieve 
the heights of earning power. The man at the 
top is interested in men who can add to his 
volume or decrease his expense, and to these, 
and these only, he pays the really big sums. 

8. A friend of mine who has accumulated 
a large fortune was commenting recently on 
the characteristics of rich men. “There are 
two kinds of human endeavor in which brains 
seem to play no important part,’ he said. 
“One is writing poetry, and the other is making 
money.” He does not know any poets, and 
neither do I, so that part of his comment which 
refers to their work does not bear the stamp 
of authority, but as regards rich men he has 
had special opportunities for close observation, 
and there is truth in what he says. Some men 
are born with the instinct for making money, 
as others are born with the instinct for painting 
pictures or walking the tight rope. Whatever 
they touch seems to turn to gold. Press them 
for their reasons in any given transaction, and 
their answers are not convincing; they act 
from impulse, from ‘‘a hunch,” from the guid- 
ance of some extra sense which leads them 
unerringly toward a profit. This gift for getting 
rich is not distributed widely—nor very wisely 
—among the members of the human race, and 
if you were not born with it, you probably can 
not acquire it, any more than a color-blind 
man can become a successful artist. No mat- 
ter what we do, or how conscientiously we do 
it, large wealth is for most of us simply out of 
the question. 


But there is a vast difference between large 
wealth and large success, and if I have any 
one definite conviction it is this—that a suc- 
cessful life is possible for any man or woman 
who wants it enough and is willing to make the 
necessary sacrifices. This is not a mere bit of 
“inspirational writing”: it is a fact which is 
being proved in every community every single 
day. I sat beside a camp-fire in Wyoming 
_a few weeks ago, and one of the interesting 
old settlers of that state was recalling his 





memories of the early days. He mentioned 
United States Senator Kendrick. 

“He hadn’t a cent when he vrirked his way 
across the plains,” he said. “I’ve talked with 
the men who traveled with him, and they all 
tell the same story. He was young and am- 
bitious, but he had no money, no pull, and no 
education. One thing that impressed them all 
was the fact that he was always studying. 
Every night, when the work was done and the 
rest of them sat down to smoke or play cards, 
he pulled a book out of his pocket and went to 
it. They all remember that—how he refused to 
let anything interfere with the study he had 
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and initiative to take it. In respect to health - 
reputahon 


and opportunity each of those cowboys had an | 
equal chance. Not all of them could have be- 

“The best cook I ever knew wrote 
this recipe in my bride’s book.” 





come as rich as Kendrick, perhaps, for he had 
that rare money-making instinct in addition 
to everything else. But certainly those others 
might easily have realized a competence. But 
he alone, of all of them, was willing to pay the 
price. There are in this country a number of 
reputable institutions which offer courses in 
business training by mail. Month after month 
their advertisements appear in the magazines, 
reciting success stories which prove beyond any 
possible doubt that men do make progress in 
proportion to their increase in working knowl- 
edge. Millions see these advertisements, but 
only a few thousands reply to them. The 
millions vaguely want success, but not enough 
to devote a couple of evenings a week to serious 
preparation. And some of the wives of the 
millions believe that “‘business is unfair,’’ or 
that there are “no chances in the place where 
Jobn works,” or that “somebody else always 
gets all the good luck.” It might be embar- 
rassing, though useful, if each one of these 
critical wives were to sit down with her husband 
and ask: “Just what have we done in the way 
of serious study to give us an advantage over 
our business competitors? Just what do we 
know which is worth a higher price than the 
salary we are now being paid?” 

9. Finally, every American family ought to | 
formulate for itself some philosophy as regards 
money, and live in accordance with it. What a 
world of jealousy, covetousness, and regret 
would vanish if this were done! The French- 
man has his definite program. He does not 
expect great wealth nor seek it, but he does | 
expect a competence, and slowly, definitely, he 
works and saves, gladly submitting to all nec- | 
essary economies and neither seeking to arrive | 
too soon at his goal nor envying those who | 
travel faster. We are less wise. We envy the 
rich and refuse to take them seriously when 
they tell us that a great deal of money does not 
insure a great deal of happiness. Too often we 
do not learn until it is too late that home, and 
children, and health, and contentment in use- 
ful work are the really great gifts of life; and | 
that when one has added to these the assur- | 
ance of comfort in old age he has pretty nearly | 
fulfilled the possible program. 

Years ago I read an article by William Hard 
on Justice Brandeis. I have never forgotten 
one sentence. After describing the home of 
quiet culture and high thinking in which 
Brandeis grew up, Mr. Hard said: “Jt was a} 
rule of his father’s that in their home money should 
never be mentioned.’ That has always seemed 
to me the finest possible-solution of the money | 
question. No pretense; no niggardliness; no | 
covetousness. Just a quiet competence, and 
freedom for thinking and talking about other 
and finer things. | 


So wrote the woman who sent 
us the wonderful Pineapple cake 
recipe given below. 


We want you to try it—as an 
example of the endless variety of 
tempting “second-helping” dishes 
(desserts, salads, ices, sundaes, pies, 
etc.) that may be made with Hawai- 
ian Pineapple. 


Serve both kinds—the Sliced and 
the Crushed. Use the Crushed in the 
cake recipe below: 


PINEAPPLE LAYER CAKE: Cream ¥ cup fat 
and I cup sugar together until light and add 2 well- 
beaten egg yolks. Mix and sift 2 cups flour, { tea- 
spoon salt, and 4 teaspoons baking powder. Add al- 
ternately with 34 cup sirup drained from Crushed Ha- 
waiian Pineapple. Fold in 2stiffy beaten egg whites, 
Bake in a moderate oven 20 to 25 minutes, Spread 
with Pineapple Icing. 

PINEAPPLE ICING—Beat 2 egg whites to a 
stiff froth. Add 2 cups sifted powdered sugar and 34 
cup well-drained Crushed Hawaiian Pineappie. Beat 
well and add additional sifted powdered sugar until 
mixture holds its shape. 








—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 


SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK 


SS ae ee ee o—_" 
Dept. 134, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners, 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 
Please send me, free of charge, a copy of your recipe book: 
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There are not many people who think, in this world of ours. Bruce Barton 
js one of the few who do. And we take real pleasure in announcing 
that we shall have more of his ideas in the. February Good House- 
keeping. Don’t fail to read them. You may want to make them your own 
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Write for 
the new Piaderd 
Catalog — QUICK 


Senp for my new 1925 Gladioli catalog 
at once and get the benefits I offer for 
early orders. Choice, new varieties of 
Kunderd Gladioli now offered for: the 


first time. Catalog describes hundreds 
of varieties. Many illustrated in color. 
My full cultural instructions are in- 


cluded. Send for the catalog right away. 


A. E. KUNDERD, Box 66, Goshen, Ind., U.S.A. f “ie 
The Originator of the Raffed and the 
Laciniated Gladiolt 


Kunderd. 


Trademark 


“THEY STAND SUPREME” 





UR Free Garden Guide 

and Catalog is now ready 

to mail. This book contains 136 

pages of expert 2dvicemAlso a 

Coupon worth 25c. on Seed 
Purchases of $1.00 or more. 


Send for a Free Copy Today. 


[ Buist’s Record—Growing and Supply- 
bee eee of the Highest Grade since 


Free Flower Seeds with orders of 50c and over 
ROBERT BUIST COMPANY 
Dept. L, Philadelphia, Pa. 


ROSES 
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is the title of a beau- 
tiful book on the cul- 





ture of roses and 
other plants; gives 

O of New Castle expert experien of 
a lifetime. 






Exquisitely illustrated in 
offers and tells how 


Write 


| s free. 
natural colors; 
to grow these famous plants. 
for copy today 

HELLER. ‘BROTHERS CO. 
Box 115 New Castle, Ind. 
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The Woodlawn catalogue is an excel- 
lent and reliable guide, illustrating and 
describing our own grown true-to-name, 
guaranteed Nursery stock—sold direct 
at lowest prices. Ornamental Trees and 
Shrubs, Climbing Vines, Roses, Peren= 
» nials. Small Fruits. Catalogue FREE. 
c) WOODLAWN NURSERIES 

898 Garson Ave., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


60 Acres of ROSeS 


THINK of the choice you have when selecting from our 
great rose gardens. You are sure of getting only sturdy, 
prolific, fleld-grown rose plants, guaranteed to bloom in 
three months. Our reputation of 71 years is back of the 
rose offerings in our 1925 free catalog. Post-card brings 
it immediately. 


THE STORRS & HARRISON CO. 


Narserymen and peciemen for 71 years 
Box 620 Painesville, Ohio 
Garden 


VICK’S .n¢'Fera1 GUIDE 


For 76 years a leading authority 
Now For 


on Vegetable, Flower and Farm 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. Better 
Ready than ever. Send for free copy today. 1925 
JAMES VICK’S SONS Rochester, N. Y. 
72 Stone Street The Flower City 





























ARCHITECT 


2 fs 
a Poe, 
ia ALE Dignified, exclusive rofexsions Little 
competition. $5,000 to. $10,000 incomes for experts. Easy to master 
under our correspondence methods. Assistance extended to students 
and graduates rite today for full details. 


American Landscape School, 93HA, Newark, New York 
148 





January 1925 Good Housekeeping 


A POSTAL will bring 
This Iustrated Catalog 


/ case of books, and gazed about it with an air 
of interest as Tommy shut the door. 

“Took here,’ he began belligerently, ‘‘it 
isn’t anything to you how my aunt lives, and 
I wish you’d jolly well keep out.” 

“Nothing to me!” she blazed at him. ‘‘Con- 
sidering where I live—” 

“Where do you live?” 

That left a shocked pause. She searched his 
eyes for a glimmer of duplicity but found only 
exasperation, 

“Didn’t we have an encounter—once—on 
the street?”’ she probed. 

“T don’t think so,” was the unmistakably 
honest answer, “I never saw you before in my 
life:? 

The world reeled. So the joyous drama had 
been all on one side; the game of meeting 
Tommy Tappan was only a silly solitaire. For 
a moment Becky, the hard and efficient, found 
herself torn open, fainting with pain. Then 
wrath came to her aid. Tommy would pay for 
this! She braced her shoulders. 

“Tt must have been some one else,” she said. 
“Why are you so crazy to have Miss Tappan 
move?” 

The answer came back like a fist: “Because 
I’m in the real estate business! If I bring this 
house into the market, [ll be solid with my 
firm for life! It’s a million dollar deal—held up 
by one house. When we get this, we can tear 
down that old apartment on the corner—” 

“Oh, yes; that’s where I’ve seen you,” Becky 
said coolly. “Staring up at the windows of the 
Bella as though you had a girl there.” 

“Girl!” he exploded. “I’ve got a deal there. 
So now you see why I’m asking you not to 
whoop up the joys of home to my aunt. I tell 
you, she doesn’t really want to stay here— 
she’s miserable—you aren’t doing her any 
kindness if you unsettle her mind.” 

“So you want me to work on your side,” 
Becky said with a mildness that would have 
made him wary if he had known her better. 

“That’s it! That’s the idea!” he approved 
her. ‘Help me to get her out of this place and 
—well, I’ll be everlastingly grateful.”’ He was 
sunny now, smiling down on her. ‘Some 
fighter!” he observed. 

“But if she won’t do it,” Becky said, even 
sweetly, “then your deal will fall through?” 

“Oh, she’ll do it.” He nodded at her reas- 
suringly. “With you on my side, it’s good- 
night, Bella! You know, you’re a power. I 
never met a girl just like you.” 

Becky balanced on a chair arm, a bright, 
alert figure, seemingly amused. ‘“‘T’ll bet you 
always get your own way,” she said, so ad- 
miringly that he swelled a little and looked very 








kind. “But aren’t you sorry for the people in 
the Bella, all thrown out?” 

“Can’t help that,’ he returned cheerfully. 
“Tt’s progress! What did you mean about 
‘considering where you live’?” he added. 

“Oh, ’'m a neighbor, that’s all;” and Becky 
firmly led him back to Miss Tappan. 

Tommy presently left them, having an en- 
gagement, and then Becky, with his grip of 
secret understanding still compressing her 
highly-manicured right hand, fell to work. 

“Men are so silly,” she said. “They don’t 
know a thing about homes. You can have such 
fun in a real house!” 

“Fun, dear? How?” Miss Tappan asked 
with wonder. 


WHEN Tommy Tappan ran in on his aunt 
the following Saturday morning, he found 
her in the sunny front room on the third floor. 
| The solemn old curtains had been taken down, 
| and the bay window was a confusion of shelves, 
| pots, and earth. Miss Tappan and Becky were 
| both on the floor, potting bulbs. 
“We're going to have a conservatory, 
| Tommy!” she greeted him. “Orange trees and 
everything. And Miss Doane is making me 
| some gardening aprons—chintz,.dear, but no 
‘color, of course. Gray and white. And a little 


The Key House 


(Continued from page 79) 


green watering pot with a long spout. See, like 
this!” And she showed him a magazine pic- 
ture of a lady in such a garment watering with 
such a pot. She looked ten years younger. 

Tommy, who had greeted Becky with en- 
thusiasm, looked gravely at her for an ex- 
planation. She returned a faint, regretful 
shrug. 

“Hyacinths, Tommy. And ivy on little lat- 
tices,’ Miss Tappan went on rapturously. 
“Tl have to get gardening gloves!” 

“Carrying everything upstairs—must make 
a lot of dirt,” Tommy observed. ‘‘Now in an 
apartment with a service elevator—” 

“T can put down tiles—I can do anything I 
like in my own house,’”’ Miss Tappan inter- 
rupted. ‘And the water’s right here.” 


WHEN she trotted off to the bathroom to 
fill the green watering pot, the two turned 
to each other like conspirators. 

“That magazine set her off,” Becky whis- 
pered. ‘‘There’s no stopping her now!” 

“But she’s got to be stopped now,” he 
insisted. “They’ll want to break ground in the 
spring, and the tenants of that old rookery 
have to have three months’ notice.” 

“Oh, you can bundle them out overnight.” 
She was all scorn for the Bella’s tenants. 

“Tt’s in their leases. Of all the rotten luck!’ 

“Tve done my best,’ Becky murmured 
sorrowtfully. 

“T’ll bet you have. I’m not blaming you.” 
He poured on her all his nice sunniness to com- 
fort her. ‘“Those things just happen. Well, it 
means I’ve got to play my trump card.” 

“Trump card?” ; 

He nodded solemnly. ‘I didn’t want to if 
I could help it, but business is business. I’m 
going to tell her—” 

“You see, dear, we can put in a drain under 
the tiles,’ Miss Tappan explained. “And if I 
do spoil a ceiling below, there’s nobody but 
myself to mind it!” 

“Aunt Sally, shall you be in this afternoon?” 
Tommy spoke with somber resolution. 

“She’s having tea with us this afternoon, ” 
he interposed. ‘My mother is expecting 
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“Ts she? I hadn’t realized it.” Miss Tappan — 
was touchingly happy in all these engage- 
ments. ‘“Then you come to dinner, Tommy. 
Pll look at any plans you want to ‘show me, 
dear, but I really do prefer my own home.” 

He went off very sober, and Becky, after a 
parting smile of a diabolical gentleness and 
sympathy, made Miss Tappan laugh by doing 
a triumphal dance among the pots. 

“My enemy is fallen, he is in my hands, he 
is beneath my feet,’’ she chanted under her 
breath. “Tl learn him! Oh, I'll learn him 
good!” Tommy’s trump card did not alarm 
her after that positive statement. 

“Of course, you prefer your own home!’ 
she burst out, settling down again to work. 

Miss Tappan came at tea time, and there 
was a new radiance shining about her. She 
appreciated Daniel on sight; she loved their 
broad rooms and streaming sunlight. Becky 
showed her everything, to the last closet. 

“Oh, if we could only have an apartment like 
this!” Miss Tappan exclaimed, and then her 
new joy found words. “My dear nephew came 
back this noon—he says he wants to live with 
me.’ 

Mrs. Alden did not understand, but Becky 
went limp. 

“We can live with you in your own house,” 
she faltered. 

“No, dear. He prefers an apartnien ” was 
the contented answer. “I can still have plants 
and the gardening aprons. But, indeed, I 
would live in a cellar if it meant having Tommy 
with me. Or in any of those terrible palaces.” 
No prospect could dim her radiance. “Of 
course, I would never have suggested it myself,” 
she assured them. 

She rose presently, and Mrs. Alden gave her 
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‘Van Dusen wiped her eyes. 


a wan good-by, but Becky, still forlornly hang- | 
ing on, went with her. Daniel received them | 
with his enfolding welcome and visibly miti- | 
gated the bumps of the descent. Miss Tappan 
stepped out with a sigh. 

“Tf we could only live here!”’ she said. 

Becky stood stock still under the impact of a 
great idea. “You would? You’d come and 
live in the Bella?” 

Miss Tappan would never miss her home if 
she might live in the Bella. 

“But it is full, isn’t it?”’ she asked. 
“There might be an apartment. 
out,” Becky said, and abruptly left her. 

It was then nearly six o’clock. By six- 
fifteen all the Bella’s tenants had answered 
Becky’s excited summons to a conference in her 
apartment. Becky stood on the hearthrug, 
facing them with a terrier quiver of excite- 
ment. 

“Tt’s that real-estate nephew who’s been our 
enemy, but I’ve outwitted him,” she began. 
“T’ve beaten him at his own game. I just hate 
myself, don’t I! But wait till you hear. Miss 
Tappan’s crazy to take an apartment right 
here in the Bella—and she’ll love it so that 
she’ll never sell her house. We'll be blocking | 
the wheels of progress and spoiling a million- | 
dollar deal, but we’ll be keeping our home. All ; 
but one of us.” 
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SHE paused to let that sink in. Mrs. Hall’s 

big hands dropped with a clap on her com- 
fortably spread knees. From force of old 
habit Mr. Terry looked at Miss Marvin, but 
there was no secret humor about him, and her 
answering look was sick with dismay. Mrs. 


“Now it’s up to us to act, and to act pretty 


' quick,” Becky went on, “for her dear nephew 


will be there by half past seven, and the news 





One unbroken 
strand of fine 
wicker is SPIRALLY 
WOVEN on the fa- 
mous Lloyd Loom 
toform the lovely, 
seamless Lloyd 
Loom Carriage. 
No other carriage 
has this spiral 
weaving 


tee mca catieate tetore be conn, You pay no more 


Tl pull that off if somebody will be the Jonah 


_and go overboard. Who’s game?” 


They were startled by a shy burst of speech 
from Madeleine Terry. “If it will help—I’m 
going to be married, and he’s a missionary, so 
we shall be going off—” she finished crimson, 
— in her eyes, and yet not looking plain at 


all. 

They kissed and blessed her until Becky 
called them back to order. 

“Time’s going,” she said. 

Mr. Terry ran a heavy hand over his fore- 
head. “I don’t know that it matters much 
where I live now,” he admitted. “T’ll be the 
goat.” 

' Miss Marvin spoke quickly, ‘eagerly: ‘It 
will be perfectly simple for me to move, for my 
mother has decided to live in Montclair with 
my married sister. It was for her that the sun 
and pleasantness were so important.” 

“Well, I haven’t so long to live, anyway,” 
quavered Mrs. Van Dusen. 

“As it was Becky’s idea, perhaps I ought—” 
began Mrs. Alden. 

- “Now looka here,” Mrs. Hall interrupted. 
“Tt don’t matter about me, and my boys don’t 
care. This place’d be lost without you-all, but 
I belong about as much as a cow in a parlor. 


_ You’ve been so lovely to me, I declare—’ 


Her voice faltered. 
- They all spoke in warm denial, but little Mrs. 
Shepard’s voice presently dominated. 
“Of course, ve got Mr. Shepard and my 


five children,” she was saying, “but the Bella’s 





so roomy. It does seem as if two of us might 
double up!” 

The suggestion plumped like a stone into a 
pool, and silence went spreading out wider and 
wider. It took them all in, one by one, until 
finally it reached Mr. Terry. No one looked at 


_ him or at Miss Marvin, and yet every one saw 


the slow turn of his head, and then the quick 
tush of her color. No one spoke or stirred, and 
yet their thought might have been a chanted 
chorus: 

“After all, she’s been dead seven years— 


_ After all, they do seem to fit in together—” 


Miss Marvin rose with the controlled quiet 
of one accustomed to platforms and went out. 


for this superior carriage 


Beauty, convenience, comfort 
and strength come from the 
exclusive features of the Lloyd 
Loom Carriage. The wide 
roominess, the graceful bowl 
shape, the strong, seamless body, 
without corners or short ends 
to catch clothes or scratch the 
baby, are all distinctive Lloyd 
improvements. 


Yet this fine carriage costs less 
than other carriages. Spiral weav- 
ing is the secret of its low cost — 


spiral weaving that fashions the 
carriage body into a bowl from 
a single, continuous strand of 
finest wicker, flawlessly woven, 
strong and beautiful. 


Ask to see the lovely Lloyd 
Loom Carriage in the stores in 
your town... If you don’t know 
who carries it, write for the 
dealer’s name, and our interest- 
ing booklet, “What the doctor 
told young Mrs. Bond about 
baby carriages.” 


Tur Ltorp Manuracturinc Company (Heywood Wakefield Co.), Menominee, Mich. 


Orillia, Ontario, Canada 





Lloyd Loom Furniture, with its flawlessly 

smooth fabric, is woven by the same spiral 

method. Ask your dealer to show you this 
handsome new furniture 





Patent Process 
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Bah , Carriages 
Furniture 


A CHEMICAL 
FERTILIZER 


‘Vitality to 
‘GROWTH 





Just try it on your house plants 
which you cherish, whether they are 
potted or planted in window boxes. 

Send 30 cents in stamps or coin for 
full pound package Vitogro. 
AN ODORLESS FERTILIZER 
SOLD BY THE 


VITOGRO CHEMICAL CO. 


_ LOWELL MASS 





Our 1925 {50th Antwersary| catalog is 
1 the finest we have ever published. It will 
be sent free upon request. Contains 140 
pages, thousands of illustrations and 
descriptions, twenty full pages in colors. 
Many new novelties and attractive offers. 
Send for your copy today. A post card 
will bring it. 
JOHN LEWIS CHILDS SEED CO.,INC. 

Floral Park, New York 
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Pot-grown rose bushes, on own roots, for every 
oneanywhere. Plantanytime. Oldfavoritesand 
new and raresorts,the cream of the world’s pro- 
ductions. ‘*Dingee Roses,’ ’astandardof quality 
for 74 years. Safe delivery guar- 
anteed anywhere in U.S. Write 
for a copy of 


Our “New Guide fo Rose Culture” 
‘for 1925. I’s FREE. 


lustrates wonderful ‘‘Dingee Roses’’ 

./ in natural colors. It’s more than a 

y .. catalog—it’s the lifetime experience of 
the Oldest and one of the Leading Rose 

tu Growers in America. A_ practical work on rose 
5 and flower culture for the amateur. Offers 500 

varieties Roses and other plants, bulbs and seeds and tells how to 

grow them. Edition limited. Established 1850. 70 Greenhouses. 


THE DINGEE & CONARD CO. 
Box 151, West Grove, Pa. 









































Choicest Seeds ~ 


CHANCE does not enter into your gardening when you sow 
the flower and vegetable seeds listed in 


THE STORRS & HARRISON CATALOG FOR 1925 


All are proved varieties that consistently secure the best 


results. This catalog covers everything your garden, lawn 
or orchard needs. It is free. Write for it today. 


THE STORRS & HARRISON CO. 


Nurserymen and Seedsmen for 71 years 


Box 564 Painesville, Ohio 


HarteVicks Seep Book 


A real help to you in selecting the best flowers, 
vegetables, perennial plants and roses for your 





garden. American Beauty Asters, New Zin- 
nias, ‘“Honey Ball’’ melon, new tomatoes, let- 
tuce and cabbage, new roses. All that is best in 
the new and the old. It’s free. Send for it today. 


HART & VICK, 50 Stone Street, Rochester, N. Y. 








Trees—Shrubs—Vines 


Finest varieties direct to you. Low 
prices. New illustrated Catalog Free. 


GREEN’S NURSERY Co. 
1811 Green St., Rochester, N.Y. 


Plan B ks of California STYLE 
(All—climate) HOMES 
“All American Homes” 
50 Two- story —8 to 10 Rooms - $1 
“The New Colonials” 
50 Two-story—5 to 10 Rooms - $1 
“South-West Stucco Homes” 

75 Bungalows and Duplexes - - $1 
“West Coast Bungalow Books” 
5to7 Rooms, $1; 3 to5 Rooms, $T 
E. W. STILL WELL CO., Architects, 226 California Bldg., Los Angeles 
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The Key House 


The snap of the front door broke the tension, 
set them rustling and coughing. Mr. Terry 
took a leaf out of his notebook, shook a foun- 
tain pen, and wrote. 

“There, Becky—get Miss Tappan to sign 
that,” he said, handing it over as he rose to go. 
“That was a very interesting suggestion of 
Mrs. Shepard’s,” he added from the door- 
wa 

The paper allowed Miss Tappan to take over 
the lease of Mr. Terry’s apartment, which had 
still three years to run, subject to a sale clause. 
The others lingered to gasp and smile and 
wonder if he really meant—but Becky flew 
off, 


M3ss Tappan was seated in her drawing- 

room, absorbed in contemplation of a new 
gown, and she greeted Becky with simple 
pleasure. 

“T was just wishing I had some one to tell me 
if this skirt is too long,” she said, rising. “See 
what you think.” 

Becky gave it enthusiastic approval. A 
clock was striking seven. 

‘Would you really like to come into the 
Bella?” she interrupted herself. ‘I just 
happened to find out that Mr. Terry wants to 
sublet. It’s like ours, only pleasanter, for it’s 
the top.” 

Miss Tappan was delighted. Becky, her 
heart leaping at every sound, had to go over 


the number of closets, the size of the kitchen, 


the condition of the plumbing. It was seven- 
fifteen before she dared force the question: 

“You'll take it, then?” 

“Oh, I think so.” Miss Tappan was smiling 
contentedly. “TI shall like being so close to you, 
my dear.” 

“Rather!”’ Becky assented. 
will sign this—” 

Miss Tappan read the paper with little nods 
of approval. 

“T will talk it over with Tommy, and we will 
both come in after dinner,” she said. ‘““Tommy 
will want to see it.” And it was now seven- 
twenty. 

“You’d better come now and see it for him!” 
Becky started up. “Mr. Terry may not wait. 
You’ve no idea how people fight to get into the 
Bella.” 

She actually got Miss Tappan under way. 
A cloak had to be sent for, and then it was not 
the one wanted, but at last they were out of 
the front door—and face to face with Tommy 
Tappan, bounding up the steps. 

“Tommy, dear—dinner will wait a few 
moments—I am going to look at an apartment 
that will be just the thing for us,” Miss Tappan 
explained, and Becky’s soul wilted down into 
defeat, although outwardly she still held on. 
“Will you come?” 

He burst into a hearty ‘‘Fine!” for the news. 
“Oh, great!” 

He had to pat her shoulders, beaming 
down on her, then he squeezed Becky’s 
hand in acknowledgment of her loyal coop- 
eration. 

“You take it, Aunt Sally!” 

“But you will want to see it, dear!’’ 

In his eyes was the glorious blindness of a 


“Now if you 


young realtor before a million-dollar deal. 
“Oh, if you like it, I’m for it. You sign up,” 
he said. “I’ve got to—telephone. I'll follow 
you in a minute. What’s the number?” 

Becky’s hand on Miss Tappan’s arm came 
to life with a galvanic leap. Over her shoulder 
she let fall, lightly, unscrupulously, the street 
numberof the Harcourt. 

“Mr. Terry’s apartment,” she added as they 
moved off into the dark. 

No one was at home in Mr. Terry’s apart- 
ment, but Daniel admitted them and pointed 
out the comforts and beauties with an intimate 
knowledge of what elderly ladies like. As the 
nephew did not come, he and Becky witnessed 
Miss Tappan’s happy signature. 

“Tommy wanted me to sign, 
them. 

“Now, of course, you mustn’t sell your 
house,”’ Becky said as the elevator crept down. 
“The minute your house is sold, this whole 
corner will come down, bang! You realize that, 
don’t you2” 

She had not realized it. ‘‘Then we can rent 
it,” she said contentedly. ‘And when Tommy 
marries, he shall have it to live in.” 

And her hand patted Becky’s as though they 
had an understanding. 

Tommy was passing, coming back puzzled 
from the Harcourt, without a glance for the 
Bella’s entrance until his aunt’s voice brought 
him to a shocked pause. 

“T’ve taken it, Tommy,” she was saying, and 
poured out her good news in a jumble of sun 
and closets and fireplaces. ‘“‘You’ll love it, 
dear; there’s a beautiful room for you. And I 
shall never want to move as long as I live!”’ 

Through the anguished wreck of his dreams 
Tommy looked at Becky and at last saw her 
clearly—mocking, triumphant, savagely glad 
to punish, and yet hiding under it all a con- 
traband ache. 

“T was born here; it’s my home,” she de- 
fended herself. 

He understood, and gravely took off his hat 
- the honorably defeated offer the sword 

ce 

“Well—I don’t mind living in your home,” | 
he acknowledged. ‘Come on, Aunt Sally. I’ve 
got to telephone—again.” 

Becky turned back to the elevator with a 
long breath of exhaustion. “I had to,’ she 
said aloud. “Daniel, did Mr. Terry go 
out?” 
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she assured 


DANIEL hesitated. ‘‘Not precisely out,” 

he admitted. “I had the elevator at your 
door when he emerged, but he would not 
take it.” Daniel’s smile came out like the 
Bella’s sunshine. ‘‘He said that as a means 
of locomotion it was too slow. And so he 
took the stairs —down.” And he firmly stop- 
ped the car at Becky’s door. 

“Down” meant Miss Marvin’s apartment, 
and his smile blessed her and Mr. Terry; it 
even seemed to shed a prophetic glow on Becky 
and Tommy Tappan. 

“The young gentleman seemed surprised, — 
but not altogether displeased,’’ he observed. 

There was nothing under that roof that 
Daniel did not comprehend. 


Hildegarde Lives in Holland 


(Continued from page 33) 


Directions: Provide yourself with a pair of 
scissors and a rubber band. It is best to paste 
the whole sheet on another sheet of paper and 
put under a weight to dry, before cutting out. 
Cut the two slits marked A and B on the lower 
edge of the doll. From the back of the doll 
insert one end of the rubber band in slit A and 
the other end in slit B. Put a bow through 
each loop to keep it from pulling out. Put 
your first two fingers through the rubber band 
at the back of the doll, and they will make 
cunning little legs for Hildegarde to dance 
about with. 


Note: See the illustration at the top of the 
page. So that your fingers will appear to be 
the same length, roll one end of the paper shoes 
around and paste on or near the dotted line 
according to the size of your fingers. When 
you want to use the legs and base that you 
have cut out, carefully remove the rubber band 
and insert the tabs A and B from the back of 
the doll. Cut the slit marked by a dotted line 
near the end of the base. Bend the hooked 
and back and around so that you can insert 
the hook into the slit, and Hildegarde will stand 
by herself. 


Harnessing the Dollar 
(Continued from page 81) 


possible improvements must be reckoned with, 
as well as the payments on the mortgage. The 
purchase of a home must be studied from every 
angle, for it is an important step and there 
is no harder task that comes into the day’s 
work of a professional budget-maker than to 
have to tell a client that her financial troubles 
are due to having assumed too great an obliga- 
tion in purchasing a home. 

Food is a budget item about which people 
are hazy. Food for the family does take a 
large percentage of the income; about twenty- 
five percent is the accepted allowance. It has 
been my experience that many expenses are 
charged to food that do not belong there. 
Everything that comes from the grocery store 
is classed as food. This is far from the truth. 
I have known many a case where as much as 
twenty-five percent of the grocery bill was not 
spent for edible material, but because of her 
ignorance of what the grocery bill did include, 
the housewife was accused of extravagance in 
food. A satisfactory budget must provide 
adequate food, but with study, forethought, 
and planning this need not necessarily be ex- 
pensive food. Various suggestions have been 
given for spending the food allowance, and one 
of the simplest is that of allowing one-fifth or 
less for meat, eggs, and fish; one-fifth or more 
for milk; one-fifth or more for cereals and 
bread; one-fifth for vegetables and fruits; and 
one-fifth for fats, sugars, and miscellaneous 
groceries such as coffee, tea, seasonings, etc. 


Service vs. Equipment 


Operating expenses are perhaps the most 
elusive of all the household expenses. On 
moderate incomes an attempt is made to con- 
fine these to ten percent of the income, but it 
is only by eternal vigilance that this standard 
can be met. Careful management is the price 
of low operating expenses, and there is no doubt 
that fuel, light, and telephone charges are 
materially reduced when everlastingly watched. 
With the greatly increased cost of household 
help and with the introduction of household 
labor-saving devices, the housewife has had to 
make many decisions in regard to the disposi- 
tion of the funds available for operating ex- 
penses. Permanent equipment, such as wash- 
ing machines, sweepers, ironing machines, etc., 
are not rightfully charged to operating, but 
they can often be paid for out of the money 
saved by substituting machinery for service. 
Good household equipment saves time, labor, 
and energy, and provision should be made in 
évery budget for both additions to equipment 
and for replacement and repair. 

“Tf I could operate my clothing on a budget 
basis, I think I’d attempt budgeting the rest 
of my expenditures,” voices the sentiment of 
many people. Because clothing is a seasonal 
expense, and because clothing desires are so 
easily influenced and changed, and because 
clothing costs are variable, a clothing budget is 
hard to follow. For these same reasons, how- 
ever, a clothing budget is a necessity if wander- 
ing beyond safe bounds is to be curbed. A 
general plan for a clothing budget implies a 
survey of the wardrobe for a period of three 
years in order to include the garments that can 
be carried over for several seasons. Fifteen 
percent is a common allotment for clothing. 
After a definite amount is set aside for the 
family’s clothing, it should be apportioned in- 
dividually, so that each may get a just share. 
_ Advancement is the group of expenses where 
one finds the greatest diversity of spending and 
where many personal idiosyncrasies show them- 
selves. After a figure is set for this group, the 
items must be closely budgeted or trouble 
arises, as so many things, small individually 
~_ but large collectively, are classed here. As the 

income increases, advancement absorbs an in- 
creasingly larger proportion of the income, and 
without forethought money is frittered away 
on small items, and nothing is left to meet large 
expenses. Every income, no matter how large, 
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Those feet = 





A flexible shoe for 
your flexible foot 


Like the foot, the Cantilever Shoe is 
flexible from toe to heel. 

Your foot can exercise and 
strengthen in the Cantilever, as 
Nature intends it should. 

The arch of the shoe fits the un- 
dercurve-of any faot snugly with all 
the nicety of a“‘custom fit” and gives 
restful support without restricting 
the foot muscles. 

The natural lines, the snug heel, 
the gracefully rounded toe, and the 
ankle-hugging sides are other re- 
finements that make the Cantilever 
fit so well. 

Moderate height heels are scien- 
tifically placed to distribute the body 
weight evenly over the foot. 

Feet that are free in flexible Canti- 


. levers know REAL comfort. 





If none of the stores below is near 


you, write the manufacturers, 
Morse & Burt Co., 422 Willoughby 
Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., for the 
addtess of a’ ‘more conveniently 
located Cantilever store. 


Akron—I1 Orpheum Arcade (Main & Market) 
Albany—Hewett's Silk Shop, 15 N. Pearl St. 
Allentown—H. Mayer, 907 Hamilton St. 
Altoona—Bendheim's, 1302 Eleventh Ave. 
Asheville—Pollock's 
Atlanta—126 Peachtree Arcade 
Atlantic City—2019 Boardwalk (near Shelburne) 
Baltimore—325 North Charles St. (2nd floor) 
Bangor—John Conners Shoe Co. 
Berkeley—The Booterie 
Binghamton—Parlor City Shoe Co. 
Birmingham—319 North 20th St. 
Boston—109 Newbury St. cor. Clarendon St.. 
Bridgeport—1025 Main St. (2nd fioor) 
Brooklyn—516 Fulton St. (Primrose Bidg.) 
Buffalo—641 Main St. (above Chippewa St.) 
Charleston, W. Va,—John ie ‘one Co. 
iS ae North Tryon S: 

2 N. State Ste one Chicago Theatre) 
Chicago—. tse Leland (near Broadway 

6410 Cottage Grove Ave. (Woodlawn) 
Cincinnati- ths McAlpin Co. 
Cleveland—1705 Euclid Aye. 
Columbus, 0.—104 E. Broad St. (at 3rd) 
Dayton—The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Denver—224 Foster Bldg. 
Des Moines—W. L. White Shoe Co. 
Detroit—41 E. Adams Ave. 
Duluth—107 W. First St. (near ist Ave. W.) 
Elizabeth—258 North Broad St. 
Elmira—C. W. O'Shea 
Erle—Weschler Co., ‘O10 State St. 
Evanston—North Shore Bootery 
Evansville—310 So. 3rd St. (near Main) 
Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co. 
Greenville—Pollock's 
Hagerstown—Bikle’s Shoe Shop 
Harrisburg—26 No. 3rd St. (Second floor) 
Hartford—Trumbull & Church Sts. 
Haverhil!—McGregor's, 21 Washington Sq. 
Holyoke—Thos. S. Childs, 275 High St. 
Houston—205 Foster-Bank Commerce Bldg. 










Cantilever Stores—Cut this out for reference 






cHave they SUIl the spring of youth? 


ATCH your step the next time you 
9% | walk. Do your feet carry you along 
buoyantly, as they should? Or, do 
+ you tire easily? 

If you find little real pleasure in walking, 
what Miss D. B. C., of Marquette, Michigan, 
has to say will interest you. She writes, “I have 
been wearing Cantilever Shoes for the past few 
weeks and have been ‘walking on air’ and gain- 
ing in speed! Cantilevers have strengthened 
my arch and I have not been since troubled with 


that painful cramping of the toes and foot.” 

Without good feet, you cannot keep health or youth. 
Wrinkles, crows’ feet, a tired, unbecoming expression, 
are often due to shoe-bound feet. As your physician 
will tell you, your bodily health is affected if your feet are 
weak and cramped. 

Give your feet comfort and freedom in flexible, natu- 
rally shaped shoes. You will then know better health and 
a keener pleasure for life—which is youth. 

The Cantilever is a shoe of graceful lines and modish 
appearance. Stylishly rounded toes, pleasing patterns and 
a variety of styles give you other reasons beside foot 
health for wearing trim, comfortable Cantilevers. They 
fit splendidly. Quality is excellent. Priced reasonably. 





antilever 
Shoe 


Huntington, W. Va.—McMahon-Dieh! Plainfield—M. C. Van Aredale 
Indianapolis—L. S. Ayres & Co. Portland, Me.—Palmer Shoe Co. 
Ithaca—Rothschild Bros. Portiand, Ore.—353 Alder St. 
Jacksonville, Fla.—24 Hogan St. (opp. pease Hotel) Poughkeepsie—Louis Schonbergeér 
Jersey City—Bennert’s, 411 Central A Providence—The Boston Store 
Kalamazoo—The Bell Shoe House Reading—Sig. S. Schweriner 

Kansas City, Mo.—300 Altman Bldg. Richmond, Va.—Seymour Sycie 
Kingston—E. T. Stelle & Son Roanoke—I. Bachrach Shoe 
Rochester—257 Main St. E (Grd floor) 
Rockford—D. J. Stewart & Co. 

St. Joseph, Mo.—216 N. 7th (Arcade Bldg.) 
St. Louis—5i6 Arcade Bldg. (opp. P. O.) 
St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. (Frederic Hotel) 
St. Petersburg—W. L. Tillinghast 
Sacramento—208 Ochsner Bide» K near 7th 
Saginaw—Goeschel-Kuiper Co. 

Salt Lake City—Walker Bros. Co. 

San Diego—The Marston Co. 

San Francisco—127 Stockton St. 
Schenectady—445 State St. 
Scranton—Lewis & Reilly 










Knorville—Spence Shoe Co. 
Lewiston—Lamey~- Wellehan, 110 Lisbon St. 
Lexington, Ky.—Denton, Ross, Todd Co. 
Lincoln—Mayer Bros. Co. 

Long Beach, Cal.—536 Pine Ave. 

Los ‘Angeles —505 New Pantages Bidg. 
Louisville—Boston Shoe Co. 

Lowell—The Bon Marche 
Madison—Family Shoe Bree 
Memphis—28 No. Second S$ 
Milwaukee—Brouwer Shoe Co. 
Minneapolis—25 Eighth St. South 
Mentrears Keefer Bidg. (St. Catherine, W.) 













Mt. Vernon, N. Y.—A. J. Rice & Co, Seattle—Baxter & Baxter 
Nashville—J. A. Meadors & Sons Shreveport—Phelps Shoe Co. 
Newark—897 Broad St. (2nd floor) Sioux City—The Pelletier Co. 

New Bectord— Olan Shoe Shop Spokane—The Crescent 
Newburgh—G. A. C. Van Beuren Springfield, Mass.—Forbes & Wallace 





New Haven—153 Court St. (2nd floor) 
New Orleans—169 Baronne St. (Room 200) 
New (Eee are’s 
W. 40th St. (opp. Ce Library) 
New York— 3950 Third Ave. (152nd St.) 
13 oeeee Se oe Bway ie Nassau) 
Norfolk—Ames & Bi 
Oakland—516-15th Suto (opp City _ 
Oklahoma City—Fezler's Boot Sho} 
Omaha—1708 Howard St. 


Stamford—L. Spelke & Son 

Syracuse—121 West Jefferson S 

Tacoma—255 So. Sk a (Fidelity Trust Bidg.)’ 
Toledo—LaSalle & Koch Co. 

Toronto—7 cuens St Ea East Yonge) 
Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro. 

‘Troy—35 Third St. ~Gnd 8 floor) 

Tulsa—Lyon’'s Shoe 

Utica—28 & 30 Blandina & St., Cor. Union 
Washington—1319 F Street (and floor) 















Pasadena—378 E. Colorado St. Wheeling: . R. Taylor Co. 
Paterson—10 Park Ave. (at Erie Depot) Wilmington, Del.—K: e 
Peoria—105 So. Jefferson St. (Lehmann Bidg.) Winnipeg—Hudson's Bay Co. 
Philadelphia—1932 Chestnut St. Worcester—. acInnes Co. 
Yonkers—22 Main St. 


eel ts Rosenbaum Co. 
Pittsfield—Wm. Fahey, 234 North St. 


Agencies in 443 other cities 






Youngstown—B. McManus Co. 






In using advertisements see page 4 
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Can’t Cut Fingers! 


. Just turn 
handle 









(Cut 
away 
showing | 
inside) 





7 Grates flakily 
—does not | 
crush or chop 
—cheese, po- 
tatoes, bread, 
cocoanut, 
horseradish, 
etc.—saves 
time— easily cleaned 
—durable. 

At stores or $1.40 
postpaid. 
Hamilton Metal 
, Products Co, 
Hamilton, Ohio 
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ARONI- 
SPAGHETTI 


AND PURE. 


EGG NOODLES 


‘PARTICULARS IN FREE BOOKLET. 
DUPLICATE PRIZES IF TIES. 


ae ROA TNS URS. 8 







in beautiful 
nickle silver 


The latest popular of- 
fering by the manufac- 

‘ turers of the Ace Knife 
Sharpener and the Ace Potato Creamer. 
A most versatile kitchen article that 
takes the place of a dozen odd scrapers, 
spoons, turners and whippers. Design 
patented. At hardware, housefurnish- 
ing and department stores or send 55 
cents direct. 

ACE HARDWARE MFG. CORP. 
Philadelphia 















Chicago San Francisco 


Safe 
The ORIGINAL 


Meme Milk 


— For Infants, 

Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers 

sAvoid Imitations 


pn TEAMAKE MONEY frain now 


to start or 











manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The 
only school operating a successful Tea 
Room in connection. Resident and Cor- 


. respondence courses. Send for Booklet G. 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52W.39thSt.,N.Y.C. 
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Harnessing the Dollar 


has definite limits and can not be stretched to 
permit the satisfying of all desires. Because 
of the intangible return on so much of the 
money spent on advancement, one hears on 
every side remarks such as, “I make $6000 a 
year, but I don’t seem to have any more than 
when we had $3000.” The cost of food, cloth- 
ing, shelter, and operating in such cases has 
perhaps increased but slightly, and it is hard 
for the person to remember that vacations, 
concerts, books, and automobiles have crept 
into his budget, been assimilated, and have 
become just as much a part of his life as the 
roof over his head and his three meals a day, 
which have remained almost constant. 

A budget is a plan for future saving and 
spending, and like any plan, it is useless unless 
followed. There is only one way of really 
knowing that one is living up to the budget, 
and that is by keeping accounts. Practically 
every one has started to keep accounts one or 
more times, and the majority have stopped. To 
the question, ‘“‘Why did you stop keeping ac- 
counts?” the usual answer is, “Because they 
never balanced.”’ Balanced accounts are very 
nice, but the aim of household accounts is not 
to balance them, but rather to show what one is 
getting out of her money. An unbalanced ac- 
count will answer this question better than no 
account at all. Suppose an account lacks five 
dollars of balancing at the end of every month, 
at the end of the year sixty dollars is missing, 
but even with this discrepancy, on a $2400 in- 
come one can account for $2340. Is this not 
much more satisfying than not to be able to 
answer the question at all because of an 
elusive five dollars a month? Account keeping 
should not absorb an undue amount of the 
housekeeper’s time, but experience shows that 
the housekeeper who has an account form, so 
kept that it tells her what she wants to know, 
considers the results obtained well worth the 
effort and bother entailed. : 

An account book, containing columnar ac- 
count sheets, ruled to correspond with the 
classification of the budget, and a monthly 
summary sheet showing the total expenditures 
for the month so that each month comparisons 
are easy to make, has helped many a family to 
follow a safer course financially. Accounts are 


useless if they are simply an obituary of past 
spending, but accounts are useful when they 
show the housekeeper what return she is get- 
ting on the money she handles and aid her 
in formulating a better spending plan for the 
future. 

Many a conscience is soothed, temporarily 
at least, by the effort entailed in making a bud- 
get, but no good can be derived from any 
budget unless it is taken internally, so to speak, 
and followed closely. This does not imply that 
a budget, once made, can not be changed, but 
no change should be made without thought and 
without considering the effect on the entire 
budget. The original budget is a guide, but 
it must be flexible enough to withstand any — 
changes that are for the good of the entir 
family. ; 

Budgets are a practical help. Every day 
the remark is made, ‘‘Budgets are great in 
theory, but that’s as far as they go.”” A budget 
which is built on an unsound basis of saving 
and spending is founded on a wrong theory and 
consequently can never be carried out. Hon- 
esty with one’s own money is far more rare 
than honesty with other people’s money, but 
no budget can be made and operated success- 
fully unless one is both frank and honest with 
himself about his financial affairs. 

A budget allowing twelve and one-half per- 
cent for savings, twenty-five percent for food, 
twenty-five percent for rent, ten percent for 
operating expenses, fifteen percent for clothing, 
and twelve and one-half percent for advance- 
ment is suggested as a point of departure in 
making a budget. These percentages are 
offered only as a skeleton and must be clothed 
by the individual or family to meet particular 
needs and conditions. 

This seems to be the season of the year when 
one stops, looks, and listens for financial warn- 
ings, and from my own experience I know it © 
is the most popular time in the year for mak- 
ing budgets and starting expense records. 
Making and following the decision to budget 
and to keep accounts means that you will have 
the satisfaction of telling your money where 
it must go, and that a year from now you will 
not be harassed by that most annoying of 
questions, “Where has all the money gone?” 


My Salad Shelf 


(Continued from page 74) 


little tinfoil-wrapped packages, so that you 
can add a tablespoonful or so of the chopped 
cheese to your French dressing. However, 
Roquefort is not the only variety of cheese 
included on my shelf. I keep on hand a little 
package of cream cheese as a salad ingredient. 
Our household is particularly fond of a pine- 
apple and cheese, or peach and cheese, combina- 
tion. A small ball of the cheese is placed in the 
center of the slice of pineapple or the half of a 
canned peach, and topped with whipped 
cream dressing or mayonnaise. 

Both to provide a variation in mayonnaise 
and as a garnish, I keep a bottle of olives and 
a bottle of pickles on my shelf. My personal 
preference is for the stuffed olives, as they 
lend a more colorful note to the garnish, 
though the plain olives may be used. Sweet 
pickles, to my notion, not only make a more 
pleasing garnish because of their color than the 
occasionally used dill, but blend in flavor more 
happily than other varieties. I use a combina- 
tion of thinly sliced or chopped sweet pickle 
and thinly sliced stuffed olives to provide a 
variation from the plain mayonnaise. Two 
tablespoonfuls of both pickles and olives pro- 
vide a delightfully colorful and piquant 
dressing. 

A can of pimientos is another indispensable 
for the Salad Shelf. The salads on which thin 
strips of sweet red pepper make an acceptable 
garnish are innumerable. Balls of cottage 
cheese, moistened with mayonnaise and mixed 


with finely chopped pimiento, form a salad 
of an appetizing pink. Pimiento chopped or 
cut in fine strips combines exceptionally with 
orange and grapefruit salads, whether the 
fruits are combined or used separately. 
Chopped pimiento may be added to mayon- 
naise or boiled salad dressing to provide varia- 
tion. The addition is particularly pleasing 
for a dressing that is to be used with a meat 
or fish salad. The subject of garnishes brings 
to my mind the fact that one of the most 
valuable occupants of my shelf, the only 
occupant that does not belong in the foodstuff 
category, is an egg-slicer. Nothing can super- 
sede, in my opinion, the plain boiled egg as a 
decorative and nutritious garnish for the meat 
or potato salad, besides its merits as a salad 
substance itself. And the egg-slicer relieves 
the slicing of its tediousness, besides adding 
much in decorative value to the sliced product. 

For a fruit salad garnish, there is nothing 
that I know of that can serve as a worthy 
alternative for the maraschino cherry. The 
expense may be greatly reduced, yet the touch 
of color and tidbit of flavor retained if only 
a half or a fourth of a cherry is used on each 
salad plate. The jar of nuts which has a place 
on my Salad Shelf furnishes both an ingredient 
and a garnish. As an ingredient, chopped 
walnuts or pecans are appropriate for almost 
any fruit combination. When California 
cherries are included in a fruit salad, I like to 
furnish a palatable surprise by filling. the 


cavities from which the stones have been 
removed with pieces of nuts. I usually keep 
peanuts on hand as well as pecans or walnuts. 
The peanuts combine excellently with bananas, 
the fruit being rolled in the chopped nuts. 
If a thin coat of salad dressing is applied to 
the fruit before it is rolled, the nuts will adhere 
more readily. Coconut makes an acceptable 
occasional garnish for fruit salad, particularly 
where the combination of oranges and bananas 
is included. 

Gelatine I always plan to have on hand for 

utilizing fruit juices in salads and to provide 
a background for left-over vegetables of various 
sorts. Vinegar or lemon juice with salt and 
sugar provide an appropriate seasoning for 
the vegetable-gelatine salad. 
_ A can or two of fruit never comes amiss on 
the Salad Shelf. Practically any variety may 
supply a short-notice salad. Particularly con- 
venient in case of unexpected company are the 
cans of prepared fruit salad which make pos- 
-sible a salad containing an extensive variety 
of fruit without extensive purchases. A can of 
grapefruit sections is convenient, as it allows 
this fruit to remain a salad ingredient after the 
fresh fruit is off the market, and is a time-saver 
even when fresh fruit is procurable. 

Lettuce, the salad indispensable, I contrive 
to keep always on hand at slight expense by 
putting it in the refrigerator in a cloth bag 
which is kept moist and is tightly closed by a 
-drawstring. A pot of parsley, growing in the 
kitchen, will also be an ever-ready source of 
garnishes. It is also surprising how palatable 
finely shredded cabbage is as a salad green. 


Cold Weather Breakfasts 


(Continued from page 73) 


carrot or a beet finely chopped, one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt, and one-eighth teaspoonful of 
pepper. Brown in a little pork fat and garnish 
with narrow strips of crisp salt pork. 
_ Savory Goldenrod Toast. Chop the 
whites of three hard-cooked eggs coarsely; mix 
with one cupful of white sauce and add two 
tablespoonfuls of minced ham. Serve on hot 
buttered toast with the yolks riced over all. 
Bacon and Mush. Slice left-over corn- 
meal mush in two-by-four-inch slices, dip them 
in flour to which a little sugar has been added, 
and fry until crisp and brown. Serve in a neat 
row on a hot platter with a curly strip of bacon 
on each. Sausages may be substituted. For 
variations, mix the mush before cocling with 
a bit of minced bacon, sausage, or ham. Cool 
in baking-powder cans; slice, dip in flour to 
which a little sugar is added, and brown. 
Ham or Sausage Cakes. Mix two cupfuls 
of highly-seasoned mashed potatoes with a 
beaten egg, and add six tablespoonfuls of 
minced ham or sausage; shape into round, flat 
cakes, dip lightly in flour, and brown in bacon 
or sausage fat. 

» Uxbridge Fried Apples. This is a delicious 
accompaniment for a winter breakfast. Cut 
into eighths and core six or eight apples from 
each of which one strip of skin has been pared. 
Melt one tablespoonful each of butter and lard 
or pork or sausage fat in a-frying pan; add the 
apples with two tablespoonfuls each of molasses 
and sugar and one of water; cover, cook 

- rapidly until soft, taking care not to burn; re- 
move the cover, let the juice boil away and 
the apples brown richly, stirring once or twice. 
The bottom slices should “candy” delectably. 

Ham Scramble. Heat one cupful of finely 
minced ham, which has been peppered lightly, 
‘in two tablespoonfuls of melted butter. When 
hot, add three slightly beaten eggs to which 

_ three tablespoonfuls of milk have been added; 
cook, stirring until the eggs are set, and serve 
on toast. 

. Scrambled Eggs. Add one tablespoonful 
of milk to each egg used. Scramble as usual and 
add at the last minute a bit of minced ham, 
bacon, sausage, or minced vegetables of any 
sort, or two or three mushrooms minced and 
cooked five minutes in a tablespoonful of 
butter. Season and serve on toast. 














Pillsbury’s Family 
of Foods: 


Pillsbury’s Best 
Flour 


Pancake Flour 
Health Bran 
Wheat Cereal 
Graham Flour 
Rye Flour 


Farina 





bran 
muffins 


delicious and 


oo full of health 





Nee everyone today knows the health 


value of bran, Nature’s food laxative. But 
you'll never know the most appetizing way of 
serving bran until you’ve eaten Pillsbury’s bran 
mufhns. 


Pillsbury’s Health Bran—and the Pillsbury 
mufhn recipe—combine to make bran muffins 
that fairly melt in your mouth. The popular 
Pillsbury recipe is on the side of the Pillsbury 
package. Buy a package from your grocer— 
make these tempting, delicious, golden-brown 
bran muffins, chock-full of health and goodness. 


Pillsbury’s Health Bran is too per cent 
wheat bran—nothing added, nothing taken 
away. The large, coarse, crisp wheat jackets 
come to you just as nature grew them—only 
sterilized and packed air-tight. 


Pillsbury’s Health Bran, being natural bran, 
may be served in an ‘almost endless variety of 
appetizing ways. Twenty suggestions for 
serving are given in our Health Bran book. 
It’s free, send to-day. Pillsbury Flour Mills 
Company, Minneapolis, U.S. A. 


Pillsbury’ 


Health Bran 


One of the family 


In using advertisements see page 4 153 
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Bachelor's ! 
ee 


Hall to Bungalo 


Men like 
Mince Pie / 


Its delightful goodness appeals to them 
all. And, why not? For good mince 
pie is a delicious dessert as well as a 
health food. 

Watch the big smile of welcome that 
will greet a good mince pie of your own 
baking. It is so easy, too, to make good 
pies with— 


* NONE SUCH 
. INKS al 
\CE MEAT 
MINCE MEA 
A few minutes’ time and a package of 
None Such produce a luscious filling, 
just brimful of the goodness of apples, 
raisins, currants, prime beef, and the 
piquant spices that go into None Such 
Mince Meat. 


Buy it from your grocer today. Serve 
mince pie to the family tonight. 


FREE Lessons in Pie Making 


Send for this book today. 
It teaches pie making to 
the novice —and suggests 
short cuts for the expert. 4 
Just mail the coupon. 


Dept. Dietetics and Cookery 
Merrell-Soule Company 
Syracuse, N.Y. 


Please send me FREE and without obligation, a 
copy of the book, “‘Good Pies—Easy to Make.” 


TINTERETN OS eae a cleo fee BRE = ca cepa ne ctacSeus taper dace satene 
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sisters, quarreling with each other and loving 
each other. I know, I know,” she interrupted 
to the young man who was about to say some- 
thing. “But husband and wife we shall never 
be. We do not feel for each other that way. 
Isn’t that what you wanted to tell me?” 

And when she saw Dmitru rising to his feet 
and moving his lips in a vain attempt to speak, 
she repeated in an astonished voice, “Is not 
that what you wanted to tell me?” 

“T__]—_]—”’ he repeated several times, “I 
wanted to tell you that we will get married a 
month before I join the army.” 

“What! What!” exclaimed Fanutza in a 
hoarse voice, standing and facing him with 
a wild stare in her eyes. 

She wanted to say more in the same strain, 
but looking at Dmitru’s face, which she had 
never seen so pained and so quivering, she 
swallowed the words she already had on her 
lips. Then, as they both had become exhausted 
from the emotion, they sat down sadly and 
looked at the ground. 

It was a quiet evening. Not a leaf stirred 
on the trees. From the inn below, in the valley, 
came the sound of violins and the full-throated 
song of Jorga, Naie’s son, who was singing the 
same love-song he had sung during the day. 

Fanutza’s left hand slipped into the almost 
inert hand of Dmitru. With her.right hand she 
stroked the back of his head, suffering with him 
as a sister would. She brought his head close 
to her bosom, and kissing him on the forehead, 
she said: 

“Poor, poor brother! That you should suffer 
so because of a cruel woman!” 

Before he had had time to recover himself 
he heard the bang of the door of her home 
behind her. 

“Ts Dmitru going to take you down to the 
dance at the inn?” Fanutza’s mother asked as 
she added the finishing touches ‘to her own 
toilet, for it was customary to dance every 
night while the wine harvest was going on. 

“He is not coming because I am not going,” 
Fanutza answered. 

“Ttis a shame the way you torture that boy,” 
her mother reproached her. “If women only 
knew what they were about before they mar- 
ried the man intended for them,” the old 
woman continued, shaking her head dolefully, 
“for men do take it out of them later when 
they are married.” 

“But who told you I was going to get married 
to him?” Fanutza answered. 

“Who told you you were not?” the mother 
questioned, abandoning her toilet and stand- 
ing with her arms akimbo as she faced her 
daughter. 

“T told myself,” Fanutza replied. 


At THAT moment her father came into the 

room, having been outside to attend to the 
cattle. And even Fanutza, as strong-headed 
as she was, did not dare to contradict him when 
he called out to her: 

“Are you ready, Fanutza? Never mind 
Dmitru. He'll come along with his people. 
He’ll know where to find you.” 

Mechanically, without answering, Fanutza 
threw the white shawl over her head and pinned 
four vine-leaves to form a cross at its flowing 
end. Her other brothers and sisters had mean- 
while made themselves ready in an adjoining 
room. When the family was outdoors, they 
saw coming from the rambling low house of 
Stan, a hundred feet away from them, the other 
people. The two groups joined and marched 
slowly down the road that led to the valley 
and the inn. Fanutza walked over to Dmitru. 
His head was bent low. She slipped her hand 
again into his. But the closer she came, the 
farther away she seemed to him to be. He felt 
| that that kiss she had given him on the fore- 
head had broken and torn all the threads that 
held them together—all except one . 

Neither Fanutza nor Dmitru danced much 








at the inn. They sat silently one near the 


The Vineyard 


(Continued from page 23) 


other. The parents wondered. Their young- 
sters were seemingly on the best of terms, 
holding hands, and yet not dancing together, 
and as sad as if they mourned some one who 
had died. And suddenly Fanutza, unable to 
contain herself any longer, rose and called 
to Naie in a strident voice: 

“You have played for all, Naie, now play 
forme. Play as you have never played before!” 

And as Naie struck the first chord of a low, 
wailing melody the dance ceased, young and 
old leaned against the walls or sat down on the 
pine benches around the tables, heavy heads 
dropped on chests or reclined on the shoulders 
of one another. And then they all began to 
weep without knowing why. Only Fanutza’s 
mother and Dmitru’s mother looked at each 
other questioningly, while the fathers, although 
in a grip of all the sadness, stupidly misunder- 
stood what had happened to their children. 

And Stan said to Yancu, ‘The youngsters 
are sad. It is because Dmitru will soon go 
away for three years.” 

“The youngsters are sad,” answered Yancu. 

And then the popa, the priest, who had in- 
dulged rather freely in the new wine, came over 
and began to speak about old times, when 
wine was wine and men were men and women 
were women. 


THAT night, after everybody in Yancu’s 
house had gone to sleep, after being accom- 
panied to the very door by the musicians who 
had played at the inn, and who were now put 
to sleep in a hut adjoining the master’s house, 
Fanutza heard a tap at her window. She put 
her head out and looked down, for her room 
was above her mother’s. She was about to close 
the window again, thinking that she had been 
mistaken, when Jorga’s brown face appeared 
from behind a tree, framed in the silver light 
of the moon. The two looked at each other 
without saying a word. Then Fanutza closed 
the window quietly and cautiously, not to be 
heard, and returned to lie down on her cot. 

Twice more the end of a long pole was 
brought against the lower pane of her window 
and tapped softly, but she did not answer. 
Only her great sadness changed into a warm 
gladness that mixed with fear. Jorga loved 
her. That big, tall gipsy with passionate voice 
and quivering nostrils loved her. He, whom 
she had watched now for months and months 
while he played and sang at the inn, wondering 
why he and his people did not leave the village 
during the summer as they had done in other 
years, loved her. He was staying there be- 
cause of her. The whole village wondered and 
tried to find the reason. Only she knew. He 
loved her. He stayed there because of her. 
And now she, too, understood why she re- 
volted against marrying Dmitru. She had 
never loved him, but she had not loved any- 
body else. And now she loved—Jorga. There 
was great joy and sadness in her realization. 
She fell asleep. 

It was broad daylight when she was awak- 
ened by the noise of the girls and the fiddlers 
who had returned to the vineyard. Fanutza 
took a long time to dress and had to be called 
repeatedly by her mother before she finally 
came down to take her place in the pressing 
vat. From under her lowered black lashes, 
as she passed the musicians, she noticed that 
Jorga was not there. And as she began to turn 
around and around, while the boys brought 
the grapes, the other girls, too, noticed the 
absence of Jorga and began to ask jestingly a 
thousand questions of the other musicians, who 
played a wild jig to which they raised and 
stamped their feet more rapidly than they had 
ever done before. 

“Has Jorga become too tired, sleeping,” 
asked one of the girls, ‘“‘or has he suddenly gone 
a-wooing in another village?” 

To which Naie and his two other sons re- 
plied with jests and quips. 

Dmitru came up and greeted Fanutza, oh, 
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— Digi ime Trocks 


show them to you, for he 
knows that their distinctive 
beauty will satisfy your taste 
and discrimination, their mod- 
erate price appeal to your 
judgment of values. 


| ANDMADE in Porto Rico 

or trimmed with hand- 

. work—fashioned of de- 
lightful English, French and 
Belgian materials —distinc- 
tively styled, L’Aiglon Dresses 
will find their way into the 
smartest southbound: ward- 
robes. There are dozens of styles 
to select from—all of them 
clever and many of them copies 
of original Paris creations. 
Your dealer will be proud to 


BIBERMAN BROTHERS, Inc. 
15th & Wallace Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Booklet illustrat- 
ing in colors, 
Loge other new 

lon styles 
wil ak Sent upon 


request, TRADE MARK 


A-3081—Stunning frock of 
linen trimmed with hand 
drawnwork which also ap- 
pears on the white collar and 
cuffs. Brown, white, blue, 
tangerine. Price $7.50 


B-155—Child’s handmade, 
hand-embroidered panty 
dress of English broadclotkyy 
Deep hem. White, burnt 
orange, tea rose, light blue. 
Sizes: 2,3,4,5,6. Price $4.50 


C-3399—Fashioned of fancy 
plaid woven madras. Collar 
and cuffs handmade and 
trimmed with hand drawn- 
work, Peach, green, pink. 
Price $5.50 


D-3115—Hand drawnwork 
andinserts of contrasting 
color give this frock of Eng- 
lish broadcloth an air of ex- 
clusiveness. Rose,white, blue, 
lavender. Price $5.50 


E-3421—A youthful sports 
model of washable silkette 
which istrigly tailoredand set 
off with a large ribbon bow. 
Yellow, green, light brown. 
Price $7.50 


All women’s dresses are ob- 
tainable in sizes 16-46. 


° e ° 


Ask your dealer to show you 
the new collection of L’ Aiglon 
children's dresses—2 to 6. 
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The Vineyard 


so friendly and sadly! It almost broke her 
heart to see him resigned, though she resented 
that he could have done so. But she argued 
with herself, 

“T am nothing but a sister to him.” 

Soon, however, Jorga came. His appear- 
ance startled her out of the revery in which she 
had plunged herself, while dancing on the soft 
grapes to the rhythm of a tune. How much 
more fiery the dance music suddenly became! 
Fanutza noticed at once how all the other 
girls, not only the ones working with her in the 
vat, but the ones working in the adjoining vats, 
were interested in Jorga. They all winked 
at him and nodded their heads this way and 
that, passionately leaning them against their 
bare shoulders as if they wanted to show him 
what a difference his presence made in the 
jollity. Each one desired him, yet each one 
knew it was impossible. He was a gipsy. 

The day passed, working and singing and 
dancing. By the last dance of the ‘“‘kora,’’ be- 
fore leaving for the inn, the limbs of the girls 
had taken on deep velvet hues that shimmered 
and vibrated under the mellow glow of the 
evening sun. Before leaving, Jorga made his 
way near where Fanutza sat, and whispered 
quickly in her ear, 

a shall die, and you are the knife that kills 
me!” 


HAT night, after he had returned from the 
inn and after everybody in the house of the 
master had gone to sleep, Jorga tapped again 
faintly at Fanutza’s window. This time, too, 
she opened, and the two locked at each other 
longingly, without daring to say a word for 
fear of wakening the people in the house. But 
before closing the window Fanutza threw a 
kiss to the gipsy, that he should know—that 
he should know it was not because she did not 
love him. 

He was so much happier the following day, 
as he appeared to play with his brothers and 
father. And Fanutza, too, seemed to be so 
much happier than she had ever been. A 
warmth that came from within, and which she 
had never yet experienced, glowed from her 
body. She felt that warmth coursing through 
her, filling her limbs like heated wine, and ris- 
ing into her eyes to which it gave an added 
fire. When she looked hastily in the mirror 
she discovered that even her hair was much 
blacker and more lustrous than it had ever 
been. That fiery gipsy, coveted by all the girls, 
desired by all the women who had ever seen 
him, desired her only and nobody else. She 
could laugh aloud at the jokes and jests and 
the flirting of the other women. They were 
stretching themselves toward a treasure which 
they could never reach and which she . . . yet 
. . . he was of another race . . . was she not 
as far away as the others? 

They had to work late into the night to 
“finish all the grapes to be pressed from Yancu’s 
vines. _The vats had to be moved the following 
day to begin pressing Stan’s grapes. It was 
getting late. The grapes were over-ripening. 
And when they returned to work after the 
evening meal, in the light of the full moon, 
Jorga passed by Fanutza and whispered rapidly 
in her ear: 

“It is you who are my life! The wine, meat 
and bread of my life!’ 

A tremor passed through her as in passing his 
lips touched her hair. 

But the next moment Jorga lay sprawling on 
the floor. Fanutza’s father had watched, and 
resenting the liberty of the sigan with his 
daughter, he had struck a well-placed blow at 
him. Had Dmitru not suddenly sprung be- 
tween them, Yancu’s knife would have pierced 
the gipsy’s heart. 

~_-There were loud shrieks and yells. In their 
fury and despair the gipsies yelled, clawed one 

. another, whined, and cried. Their Jorga had 
been hit. Jorga rose to his feet. Fanutza’s 
eyes had almost gone out from their sockets 
from the horror of what she had seen. Dmitru 
was now hanging on to one arm of her 


white-faced father and Stan to the other one. 
The long blade was still in his clenched fist. 

Jorga appeared so much bigger in Fanutza’s 
eyes as he rose. Itseemed to her that he would 
crush her father in his bare arms. He was so 
strong. She wondered whether she would in- 
terfere! Instead of that he looked silently at 
him, measuring him from head to toe, and then, 
seizing his violin by the neck, he broke it 
against the oak tree near which he stood. Had 
a life been snuffed out before their eyes the 
people could not have emitted a more awesome 
shriek. The crash of the violin hurt them so. 
It was that violin that had made them so 
happy and sad! And now it was dead. 

Then Jorga turned his back, after one quick 
glance at Fanutza, and walked down the valley 
without troubling to see whether his father and 
brothers were following him. 

Fanutza broke out in tears. 

Her mother took her by the arm and dragged 
her into the room, calling out, “A-isigan! That 
cursed fsigan!”’ 

Tt was then decided to continue the work the 
following day instead of during the night as 
had been originally planned. 

A short while afterward Dmitru appeared in 
front of Fanutza’s house. He was calm and 
collected. She was glad to see him, for some- 
how she felt a great ally in him now. He sat 
near her, and they talked about this and that. 
The incident of the evening was not mentioned 
once. Yancu was only too glad that the young 
man had taken it so calmly. 

That night Yancu unleashed all his dogs, and 
he himself Jay awake in his room. He knew 
gipsies. He knew what the passion of one of | 
them could bring him to, and his daughter was | 
promised to his partner’s son. It was not going | 
to be different from the way it had been 
settled years ago and generations ago. 

But neither Jorga nor any of the band | 
showed up in the days to come. They dis- | 
appeared as if the earth had suddenly swal- | 
lowed them, and the pressing of the wine over | 
in Stan’s vineyard was not so gay an affair | 
as it had been in Yancu’s vineyard. The | 
stamping in the vats was done to the rhythm | 
of the older men’s clapping their open palms. | 
And they were all certain that wine was to | 
turn sour. | 








NIGHT after night Fanutza lay awake wait- 
ing for the tap at the window. But it did not 

come. By the time the wine had been barreled, | 
only a few days before the first snow had fallen, 

the incident had been forgotten by most of the 

people except Fanutza and Dmitru. Fanutza | 
knew that Dmitru was still thinking of it, 
though he had never spoken to her. Other 
gipsies were now playing for the dances at the 
inn, and so disheartened was Fanutza that, 
having gone once to the dance, she never de- | 
sired to go again. She claimed she was ill. 
She could not dance to music made by other 
gipsies. 

Over at Stan’s house they were making 
preparations for Dmitru’s departure to join 
the army for his military service. A day before 
he was to leave, Dmitru called Fanutza out of 
her room and whispered quickly into her ear, 

*“Jorga is here.” 

And then he looked into her eyes. She 
lowered them, and he understood definitely. 

But she did not go to the dance that evening. 
She sat in her home and pondered on her great 
love for Jorga and Dmitru’s great love for her. 
She wept hot tears and kissed him tenderly 
when he left. 

That Sunday, Jorga with his father and his 
brothers were again playing at the inn. 
Fanutza knew from the behavior of the other 
young men toward her that they all knew that 
the engagement, which had been taken for 
granted between herself and Dmitru, was 
broken. And so each one tried in turn to 
captivate her. And they danced and sang as 
they had never danced and sung before. _ 

And the mayor’s son, Dan, more audacious 
than the rest of them because he felt himself 








Was She 


Incapable- 
or Did He Expect the Impossible? 


Almost every time he came home 
the house was either hot as a 
bake-oven or cold as an ice-box, 
seldom comfortable. 


Again and again he had cau- 
tioned her to watch the drafts 
and dampers in his absence. 
But her days were busy, crowded 
with dozens of tasks. She didn’t 
have time to bother with the fire 
continually. And even if she 
could devote her entire time to 
regulating drafts and dampers, 
it would be impossible to keep 
the temperature uniform. 


But he didn’t know—until he de- 
cided to try it for a day himself. 
Then he was convinced that a 
Minneapolis Heat Regulatorwasa 
* real necessity for winter comfort. 


The AfINNEAPOLIS™ 
HEAT REGULATOR 


“The Heart of the Heating Plant’’ 


keeps the temperature uniform. 
Absolutely prevents over-heating 
and under-heating. Makes it un- 
necessary for anyone to watch 
dampers, drafts or valves. No one 
is required to get up early inthe 
morning to fix the fire. It is 
advanced automatically; and 
checked automatically at bed- 
time. Many steps are saved every 
day. Much worry is avoided. 


The remarkable thing about the 
Minneapalis Heat Regulator is 
this: It might well be classed as 
a luxury considering the comfort 
and canvenience it brings, yet it 
actually saves money for those who 
enjoy its benefits. This is fully 
explained in the interesting book- 
let, “The Proper Operation of 
the Home Heating Plant,” which 
contains a list of simple rules 
for saving fuel. Free on request. 


Dependable automatic 
control is indispensable 
on oil burners. Before 
you buy a burner ask 
if it is Minneapolis- 


equipped. 


MINNEAPOLIS HEAT 
REGULATOR CO. 


Established 1885 
2764 Fourth Avenue, South 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


Sold and installed by 
branch offices in prin- 
cipal cities and 20,000 
heating contractors. 
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Ever Embarrass You? 


Nothing is more humiliating than a naughty child, 
And nowall this trouble and embarrassmentis unneces- 
sary, for there is a scientific method of child training 
which shows you how to correct the cause of disobe- 
dience, wilfulness, untruthfulness and other dangerous 
habits. This system is producing remarkable and imme- 
diate results for thousands of parents. Exdorsed by 
leading educators. Covers all ages. 

Free Book ‘New Methods in Child Training’® is 

the title of a startling book which de- 
scribes this system and outlines the work of The Parents 
Association. Send letter or postal today and the book 
will be sent free—but do it now, as this announcement 
may never appear here again. 


THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION, Dept. 651, PleasantHill, Ohio 
THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION, 
Dept. 651, Pleasant Hill; Ohio. 


Please send me your booklet, ‘‘New Methods in Child 


Training,’’ and information about the Parents Associa- 
tion, free of charge. This does not obligate me in any 
way. 
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OJ Check this square if you would also like to receive full 
information about the Beery Educational Playbox, an 
amazing New Kind of Play. 
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200 Sheets and 100 Envelopes 


BILTMORE CORRECT STATIONERY FOR INFORMAL USE 


Used by people who appreciate the good things in 
life. 200 Sheets, 6 by 7inches, beautiful white Bond. 
Excellent writing surface. And 100 well-fitting En- 
velopes. Your name and address on allsheets and 
envelope flaps—4 lines orless. Light Copperplate 
Gothic. Rich, dark blueink. All for 81.00 ($1.10 west 
of Denver or outside U.S.). Check, M.O. or cash. 
rite name, address plainly. Satisfaction or money 
refunded, ‘‘Suggestions for Correct Letterwrit- 

S. ing’’ included Free upon request. Order today. 
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: The GO-BI-BI for children too 
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© while baby joyously and safety 
= propels himself about the room. 
= It’s beautifully white enameled, 
takes up little room, and rubber 
bumper protects the furniture. 
@ If not at your department store 
ie order direct from us. 
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DEPT. 2-1 
Cincinnati, O. 
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efficiency. 
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The Vineyard 


more desirable, danced more of the dances 
with her than he danced with anybody else. 
And when he and Fanutza sat down to rest 
while the musicians were tuning their instru- 
ments, Dan leaned over and said, 

“So it is all over between you and Dmitru.” 

“Who told you it was?” Fanutza protested. 

“Nobody told, but we all know.” 

“Dmitru has not told you?” she asked. 

“He has not, but he had told me that he was 
going to marry you before leaving for the army, 
and he has not married you. Thank God, he 
has not married you!” 

Then the dance went on, and many of the 

young men and many of the girls remarked 
how Dan’s grip on Fanutza’s waist was much 
stronger than the dance required, although he 
had not been drinking half so much as any of 
the others. 
. Because of the presence of her father at the 
inn Fanutza did not dare even look at Jorga, 
although she knew all the time that his eyes 
were fastened on her. 

Suddenly they all began to call on Jorga to 
sing.. Fanutza and her father were the only 
ones who did not mingle their voices with the 
voices of the people present. 

And then Jorga stood up and sang. And as 
his voice rose and fell, it gripped them all. 
They hung on his eyes as under a spell. It was 
a new song he was singing. Rising from a fuller 
and higher note to a still fuller and higher 
one, he suddenly bowed over them with 
clenched fists, lookinento their eyes he spoke 
to them. What he Said about life was true. 
And what he said about love was true. And 
what he said about pain was true. And what 
he said about gipsies was true. For more than 
they, for more intensely than anybody, they 
lived and loved and suffered. 

And then they all understood, and they 
turned around and looked at Fanutza; and for- 
getting all the old prejudice, many a man and 
many a woman, and many a youth and many 
a girl turned around and looked at Fanutza 
with eyes that said, 

“Oh, that she should be the happy one who 
has won such a man’s love.” 

He was still singing when he cleared the 
path, and walking straight up to Fanutza, put 
his arms around her. And when the people 
awoke from the spell in which he had thrown 
them he and Fanutza had disappeared. Two 
horses had been standing ready saddled with 
their noses against the door of the inn. And 
although Dan and Yancu rode as fast as they 
could after them, they returned late in the 
night without having overtaken them. 

Silently Yancu re-entered the house and 
looked at his wife, who had wept her eyes red, 
and then at his sons. They were undersized 
and nervous. The best one of the house had 
been taken from him—what was more, had 
gone away from him. He pulled out his knife, 
cut two equal lengths from the broom handle, 
and nailed them together into a cross. Then 
he blew out the oil lamp under the icon and 
put the cross there instead. Turning the mirror 
face to the wall, as is done at the death of a 
member of the family, he turned his long fur 
cap inside out, crossed himself, and sat down 
to lean his head on the table. His body shook 
with sobs. Only from time to time he moaned 
two words: 

“A gipsy! A gipsy!”’ 

And in those words were all the hatred, all 
the old prejudice, against the brown people 
who gave them so much joy and responded 
with such marvelous understanding to their 
sorrows. And yet . . 


O#, WHAT a ride! 

Their horses ran so closely Fanutza’s 
limbs touched those of Jorga! And in the wild 
flight, with the pursuers behind them and the 
expectancy of bullets whistling by their ears, the 
passionate gipsy would throw his arms around 
Fanutza, to touch her, to feel her near him. 

They rode for hours and hours, losing them- 
selves in the paths of the dark forest, fording 


shaded brooks and swift, narrow rivers which 
Jorga knew as well as if he had lived on the 
shores of them all his life. And then, at day~ 
break, when it seemed that neither they nor 
the horses could stand the pace longer, they 
arrived at a little hut in the center of a cleared 
space within a dense pine forest. 


{7 WAS only after she had rested that it 
occurred to Fanutza to ask Jorga, where 
they were. 

“This has all been prepared, Fanutza. Ever 
since you agreed to come with me, I knew what 
was going to happen. And so I prepared this 
where they can never find us,” Jorga answered. 

“Agreed?” questioned Fanutza. “When did 
I agree to anything at all?” 

But Jorga smiled. ‘‘When you threw me that 
kiss from the window. I knew then that it 
depended on me.” 

She could have answered to that many a 
thing. She resented being trod upon so gently, 
yet so heavily, by the big, swarthy man facing 
her and laughing into her eyes. But the 
warmth of his presence was so fascinating that 
she let herself be embraced without saying 
another word. She admired his courage and 
his perspicacity, and wondered where he had 
learned so much about the ways of women. 

And then, when the danger of being dis- 
covered had abated, wrapped in the romance 
of her love and the new tunes and songs he 
played. and sang for her, the hut was closed 
again, and she followed her strong Jorga to 
another village upon the Moldava River, where 
his father and his other brothers had mean- 
while assembled. There the marriage ceremony 
was celebrated. The wildness and the mystery 
of it, the glamour of the seven-times-seven lit 
fires, while seven-times-seven people on horse- 
back rode around them! Pasanistic rites 
brought from the Ganges River of India by the 
gipsies, which fascinated, bewildered, and 
made her forget her own people and her own 
religion. 

Had it been to live only with him, she 
would never have desired to see another 
human face than his. But there were so many 
of his people all the time around her, and their 
habits were so different and their customs so 
strange! Jorga had to be so much away from 
the house. He was away playing at this, that, 
and the other wedding, funeral, or christening. 

When the winter was over, she was sick with 
the desire to see again her vineyard. She had, 
she realized, made two changes. That she had 
changed Dmitru for Jorga was a good change. 
But she had nothing in exchange for the loss 
of her vineyard. Frequently, now, she would 
sit down and think of Dmitru. Indeed, every 
thought of her vineyard was wrapped up with 
Dmitru and her father, and she realized now 
how much she loved thern. It seemed to het 
that everything that was good and tender in 
her was part of Dmitru. And everything that 
was good and strong in her was part of het 
father; and she wondered how deeply her run- 
ning away with the gipsy had hurt him. She 
knew how deprecatingly he had always spoken 
of people who had married outside their race. 
Everything that was not from within the im- 
mediate village was foreign. And he hated 
and feared everything that was foreign. 

And Dmitru, where was he now? Was it a 
feeling of devotion stronger than love that 
had prompted him to tell her when Jorga had 
come to the village? Or was it indifference to 
her as a woman, only the feeling of a brother 
for a sister, that made him tell her that? She 
wondered which it was. 

Jorga saw her become sadder and sadder 
as the spring advanced. And he understood 
without asking. He left for a few days, saying 
that he was going to play at a wedding a cer- 
tain distance away from the village. He re- 
turned a few days later and said, 

“T have seen Dmitru.” “7 

Her whole body quivered in answer to his 
words. 





“They have sent him back from the army,” | ¢¢ OS 
he said, “because he is too weak.” He irre MOST HEAT FOR THE LEAST MONEY” 
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been returned as unfit for military service in 

the last few years! 

“And he told me to tell you that he is a 
friend of yours.” 

It was all Jorga said, though she expected 
him to say more, and from his silence she con- 
cluded that the rest was not good news. 

As the days wore on and on, she thought 
more and more of the vineyard and her people. 
She became paler and paler, and Jorga began 
to absent himself more and more frequently 
and for longer periods. The gipsy women 
came in to talk to her and tell her that she was 
losing big Jorga, because she was losing her 
gaiety and her beauty. 

When the spring had eaten itself into the 
summer, most of the gipsies left in their tent- 
wagons to wander about the villages. For 
this was only their winter quarters. Only a 
few of the older people remained to guard the 
huts. Jorga made no move to leave with the 
others. His violin had now become silent. He 
was brooding. His wife was not happy, and he 
knew why. She longed for her home in the 
vineyard on top of the hill. 





ONE evening he returned home bleeding 
from several wounds on his arms and body. 
Fanutza cried and begged him to tell her where 


it had happened. He shook his head and sefused | =o fll] “YC, W I W ie 
to tell. The thought swept through her mind Ee Be ae A ar I I } Cc CO i | } e 
that it was because of some other woman . . . preg ee 
But during the night, while he was in the =4| 
Home at the End 
of the Day 


grip of fever, she heard him say: 
“Now listen, Yancu, listen to what the popa 
OU won’t mind the long, cold journey 
each night when you know that awaiting 








says if you don’t want to listen to what I tell 
you. I would die if I had to live in the vine- 
yard. It is not for me that Iam begging. But 
she is paler and paler every day, and she loves 
you and the vineyard. I prefer my own death 
to her unhappiness.” 

And from this she understood what had hap- 
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needed in your home nine months of the year. Direct, active, 
penetrating, there is nothing like it to warm you while dress- 
ing, before your furnace gains headway, to heat that room 
that always seems cold, or to banish the chill that creeps in 
at night after the furnace has been banked. 


verted again to the old place she loved so well. 
She could not be happy away from it. Her 
roots were interwoven with the roots of the 
vines on the slope of the hill on which she had 
been raised. 

Another life was soon to be theirs. She felt 
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being destroyed by the disease that ate itself 
into the country, spreading further. They 
were sad. They wanted music and song to 
relieve them of the heavy moods. 

The whole summer they traveled. Fanutza’s * 
heart shrank as she passed vineyards that lay 
devastated. And she feared her own roots 
were dead of the disease. 

At about the time of the pressing of wine 
both she and Jorga returned to the village in 
which the gipsy winter quarters were situated. 
Their child had been born on the road a few 
months before. But Fanutza was not happier. 
That brown, fat little being tugging at her 
reminded her of home—home, the vineyard. 
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WIRFS PATENTED 


Homes Comronr 


INSULATED — CUSHION — FLEXIBLE 


WEATHERSTRIP 
Saves 20% to 40% Fuel 


You can install it yourself. Simply tack on—Turn 
the corners. It is weathertight, waterproof, dust- 
proof, flexible and non-conductive of heat or 
cold. Comes in one 
continuous length. 
No left over pieces. 
No waste. No sawing 
or mitering. Contains 
no wood or metal. 
Stopsandpreventsrat- 
thing doors and win- 
dows. Color, maroon. 
Figure 20 ft. average, per door or window open- 
ing, then send in for the required number of 
feet. We prepay shipping charges. 


Fill out and mail this blank today 


Money back if not satisfied. 
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Sole Manufacturer and Patentee 
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| It was her child. 








The Vineyard 


It belonged with her to her 
home, to her land. How were they faring there? 


| Was their vineyard still healthy? And if not? 


She wept. 

Jorga looked at her one evening when she 
had succumbed to her longing mood. He 
understood. He loved her. Happen what may, 
he was going to take her home. Perhaps the 
sight of the child would soften the old man’s 
heart. Fanutza refused at first. She knew her 
father. Strangers were strangers. He would 
hate the child. But Jorga urged and begged. 

When they had ridden the whole night, at 
dawn they were again near Odobesti. From 
where she sat on the horse Fanutza could 
see her parents’ home on top of the hill and 
straddling it. To its left, upon another mound, 
was the home of Dmitru’s parents. Her heart 
reached out toward it- A thin smoke was 
rising from the chimney of her home. 

Her heart shrank. The hill was almost bare. 
The bare, creeping, brown trunks lay as though 
dead upon the soil. Only a sickly foliage 
turned yellowish covered the tops of the vine 
roots. The village below seemed like a village 
of death, and it was the time of the pressing 
of the wine. She remembered the gaiety, the 
dance and the music. The phyloxera had 
reached her hill and destroyed the vineyard. 

The child had wakened and was weeping. 
Fanutza looked at Jorga. He had lit a small 
fire right where they were, for no gipsy can 
stay long at one place. without having smoke 
coming from where 1e stands. And he spoke 
to her soothingly. 

“T shall be going away from time to time 
to play at other people’s weddings. For as it is 
your nature to stay in the vineyard, it is mine 
to wander and to play.” 

But she did not hear what he said. Her 
vineyard was destroyed. Without another 
word she turned the head of the horse back to 
where they had come from. 


‘THE old people on the hill gave themselves 

up to their misfortune. They had lost 
their daughter, and now their land was become 
valueless. There was nothing left but to die. 

But Dmitru was not giving up so easily. 
During that winter he rode from village to vil- 
lage and inquired and talked to the people 
whose vineyards had been destroyed. When 
he returned home early in the spring, he 
brought with him a bunch of shoots from vines 
of a distant land and persuaded his father and 
Fanutza’s father to let him graft them on the 
old roots. People had told him roots given 
up for dead had been made to bear. They let 
him do so. 

From then on he watched daily the progress 
of the new growth. But neither Yancu nor 
Stan took any interest. They did not believe 
there was any remedy. Their own roots were 
dead. They should never bear again. They 


The Loneliness 


forgot completely about Dmitru’s shoot graft- 
ing in a corner of the vineyard. 

‘Whatever is God’s will is God’s will.” 

And it was God’s will that their vineyard 
should bear no longer, the old people reflected. 
They knew that, for wherever the phyloxera 
had attacked a vineyard the vines died—died 
LOVE VET a nume mre 


“But where are you leading us?” Stan 

questioned one late fall day his son, who 
was leading him and Yancu to a place in the 
garden. 

“May not a son occasionally ask his father 
to follow in his footsteps?”’ countered Dmitru 
jokingly. “I want you to taste grapes of the 
new shoots on the old roots.” 

‘““What new shoots?” both men asked. They 
had forgotten. Then they remembered. ‘‘Ah!”’ 

“Now taste and tell me,’ Dmitru asked, 
proud of himself, when they had come upon 
his corner. 

“As good and better than ever!” the old men 
cried out with tears in their eyes. 

They could hardly believe it was not a 
miracle. Grapes. Healthy grapes on their vines. 
On their own roots! 

“Tt is the slips of vine from across the seas 
that I have grafted on them that have given 
them new life; new blood,’ Dmitru explained. 

The three men looked at one another. Then 
‘Yancu drew apart from his two friends and sat 
for a long time with his head buried in his 


hands ... thinking . . . thinking... new 
blood . . . new blood . . . it had saved his 
vineyard . . . What was the reason he had no 


other children? New blood. New blood. 

When Yancu returned home, he walked 
straight to the wall near which the mirror still 
hung face inward and tutned it about. And 
then he took the cross away from underneath 
the icon and lit the floating oil candle. “New 
blood. New blood,” he repeated again and 
again. Then of a sudden he called to his wife: 

“Woman, woman! She is alive again, my 
Fanutza! She will bring new blood in the old 
veins of my race! My horse, my horse!” 

And there was great rejoicing that night in - 
the house of Yancu. Fanutza had been brought 
home by her father, who was now kissing the 
hands of Jorga, begging forgiveness for the 
wounds he had inflicted on him. 

“Where is Dmitru? He has saved your vine- 
yard, but he has saved more than that for me!” 
cried Jorga. ‘Look at her! Look at her!” 

Grief had worn Fanutza down to a shadow. 

While Fanutza’s mother and her father were 
both playing with the lusty-lunged little brown 
child, Dmitru was sitting in a corner and 


~ weeping. 


‘Why do you weep?” Fanutza asked, press- 
ing his head to her bosom. 

“And if those shoots had not succeeded so 
well—” he cried. 


of Peter Parrot 


_— 


(Continued from page 39) ‘ 


I can’t possibly have him with me at the club!” 

So Swanson bore the bird away to his room 
and put him in a cage. And when the macaw, 
enraged at the insult, wanted to argue the 
question, Swanson threw the black velvet cloth 
over the cage, as the only way he knew of 
extinguishing a flow of Spanish. 
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O IT was into a silent house on the hill that 

Edith Parrot came one summer morning. 
She stood just inside the door, holding her 
breath, and for a moment she thought she was 
going to cry. 

Then she winked and ran swiftly up the wide 
stairs, looking into the rooms and rejoicing in 
how ugly they were and what a splendid time 
she would have. At last she had a free hand! 


She clasped both hands almost in an ecstasy 
of freedom. Her own room should be done in 
bright, brave colors. How she had suffered 
under the correct harmonies of Peter! She 
laughed a little hysterically and waved her 
hand to the harmonies and passed on to the 
next room. 

The workmen would be here before she knew 
it, and she must have her plans ready. She 
stopped before the door of the “library,” and 
her lips compressed. Then she opened the door 
and walked in. No use being sentimental. 
She had done with Peter and with Peter’s name 
forever. She was Mrs. Douglas of Dwight and 
Brigham—in charge of a decorating contract 
that meant close figuring if there was to be a 
good profit to the firm. Peter had given them 
a free hand, but he had stipulated a maximum 
sum. Peter always stipulated sums! 





She opened the library door and went in. 
Perhaps the room was dim after the brightness 
outside, or something may have blurred her 
vision and made the familiar place suddenly 
bleak and pathetic. She dropped down in 
Peter’s chair, sobbing as if her heart atte 
presently break if something did not come to its 
relief . . . The door opened a crack, and 
closed suddenly on Swanson’s affrighted eye, 
and opened again softly. 

She looked up and blew her nose. 
morning, Swanson.” 

“Good-morning, Mrs. Parrot.’ 

“Mrs. Douglas, Swanson! I am the deco- 
rator.” 

“Quite so, ma’am,” 

Swanson’s eye avoided the redness of her 
lids and paid no attention to the diminutive 
handkerchief she tucked away in her dress. 

“The house is to be done over throughout,” 
she said briskly. 

“From top to bottom,” assented Swanson. 
“You're looking well, ma’am. You’re looking 
younger!” 

“Thank you, Swanson. I feel younger .. . 
I understood there was to be no one in the 
house while the work is going on.” 

“No one but me,” said Swanson promptly. 
“The staff has a holiday. Mr. Parrot is at his 
club.” 

“Oh, yes,” she murmured indifferently. 

“Anything you want, J can do, ma’am—a 
light luncheon, now, at noon—an omelet and 
a cup of cocoa—Il’ve not forgotten how.” 

“Thank you, Swanson—that’s fine! I can 
work right through!” 

“Tll go and see about eggs!” 


“Good- 


> 


said Swanson. 


O IT was that while the house on the hill 

came alive to color and charm, Swanson 
provided each day for the lady decorator a 
luncheon that would have made Peter Parrot’s 
eyes stand out with envy and his mouth water. 
The larder of the empty house was well stocked 
with staples, and Swanson foraged for green 
things. Now that he saw again the face of his 
young mistress and heard her voice singing in 
the empty rooms, he suddenly knew how bleak 
and barren the house had become. 

And in Swanson’s pantry the macaw with 
dejected mien refused the scraps Swanson’s 
finger poked through the bars at him. 

“Drat the bird!” said Swanson. 

He felt unreasonably that this last vestige 
of his master’s presence in the house was some- 
how to blame for the state of things. 

“Dying on my hands—” he muttered, ‘“‘out 
of spite!” 

He removed the black cloth, and when the 
bird continued to droop, he opened the door 
and, having slipped the chain about a leg, left 
it open with the perch conveniently at hand. 

When he returned, the bird mounted on the 
perch was combing himself actively and utter- 
ing ejaculations. 

“Shut up!’ said Swanson, and proffered the 
remains of the decorator’s luncheon. 

They disappeared in a twinkling—and in a 
moment they seemed to reappear in excited, 
brilliant colors that tiptoed up and down the 
perch in a delighted flutter of expansion. 

“Drat the bird!’ said Swanson. 

But his heart warmed to the macaw as the 
heart of man must always warm to the creature 
it feeds—even of necessity. Thereupon he 
tolerated the bird and even took a certain 
pride in him—and as the decorating proceeded 
and new and startling colors came to life, he 
moved him from room to room and tried him 
on the colors. 

Moreover the bird, as if by some secret com- 
pact, seemed to be refraining from Spanish. 
Perhaps there was nothing about to make him 
think in Spanish. And as the house progressed, 
_ there was certainly less swearing that needed 

~ tobe done. Swanson relaxed his vigilance over 
the bird and left him now and then in some 
appropriately decorated room to preen his 
feathers and chuckle raucously. 

Edith Parrot—though she may have won- 


dered about the workman with the harsh | 


~ laugh—did not come on the bird till one 
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yus new home need 
not be ugly or uncomfort- 
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sures against future dis 
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| splendor on his perch in the window. 


The Loneliness of Peter Parrot 


day, suddenly entering the dining-room a little 
late for luncheon, she saw him in all his 
She 
halted, an exclamation of delight on her lips. 

From the window the parrot turned an in- 
quiring eye. The eye remained fixed in ap- 
proval. She advanced, half fascinated. 

“Vou darling!’’ she said under her breath. 

“T love you, my dear!” responded the parrot 
amiably. 

“Of course, you do!” She put out a finger 
and touched the brilliant plumage, and the 
macaw permitted it. He even turned a proud 
neck and murmured, 

“Just-stepped-out!” 

“Oh!” She withdrew the finger. 


“Coming-back-soon!” chortled the parrot. - 


“Coming-back-soon!”? He turned upside down 
in approval of himself. 

She stood with fascinated gaze. Who would 
have thought Peter would indulge in such a 
brilliant indiscretion! It was the brilliance of 
the bird that touched her most—it was so game 
in Peter! 

She sat down. Swanson, bearing an omelet 
stuffed with mushrooms and aspic and a hint 
of pimiento and mint, cast an eye at the bird 
and set down the platter hastily. The bird re- 
turned his look and trod warily on his perch. 

“Tsn’t he a beauty!” said Edith. “Where did 
he come from?” 

“Heathen lands!” said Swanson briefly. 

“What!? Shelaughed. “I mean where did—” 

She hesitated to name Peter’s name—how 
silly in her! She praised the omelet, and Swan- 
son retired discreetly. Behind her she could 


hear the bird cracking his beak—last remnants , 


of his rage at Swanson, apparently.. The 
cracking subsided to a mere breath. 

Then suddenly behind her she heard a voice 
—a voice gentle and full of contrition— 

“T’ve been a brute, my dear! I’ve been a 
brute!” half-whispered. E 

She wheeled in her chair—her hair rose a 
little . . . Empty space—only the parrot 
swinging there on his bar and gazing sadly at 
the window, as if rage were not for him. 

The look in her face grew to incredulity and 
amusement, and she got up hastily and ap- 
proached the parrot, almost with a look of 
awe. 

“Did you speak?” she inquired politely. Her 
face danced. 

“Been-a-brute!” muttered the parrot im- 
personally—not quite so tenderly as before. 

She nodded. ‘‘You’re quite right, my 
friend!” And then suddenly, in a little whisper, 
“Bless your heart!’ 

As she ate, she gazed at the macaw—at his 
brilliant plumage and hard, keen eye and look 
ofmystery. Once she laughed out. And the 
parrot brought the eye to bear, attentive. 

“Miss-you-my-dear!’’ he said coldly. 

And Edith went off into gales of laughter— 
but under the laughter were hysterical tears. 





WANSON, bringing the alligator-pear salad, 
halted. “Beg your pardon, ma’am—he’s 
not talking Spanish?” 

She dried her eyes. ‘‘Can he talk Spanish?” 
She smoothed the gay head, and the head 
drooped to her hand in contentment. 

“Fe’s a queer bird,” said Swanson drily. 

“He’s a dear!” 

She leaned back and rubbed the bent head. 
If parrots could purr, the macaw assuredly 
purred! Lacking the appropriate mechanism, 
he shrieked aloud and gyrated six times in 
rapid succession. 

“Horrors!” Edith rescued her finger and in- 
spected it. 

“Fle didn’t hurt you, ma’am!”’ 

“Not in the least!’ She held out the finger 
proudly. 

“Mr. Parrot keeps Dobell’s on hand—buys 
it by the gallon.” 

“Does he bite ?” Again she shied away 
from Peter’s name and blushed. 

“Regular scarifies him, ma’am.” 





Swanson gazed severely at the bird, who 
drooped a wing—it seemed to stretch and 
stretch and stretch—till it released itself in 
impudent delight. 

“What a darling!” cried Edith. 

“Been-a-brute!” muttered the bird. 

“No, you have not!” 

She patted the wicked head, watching the 
wary eye that followed Swanson from the room. 

“What a lot you know!” said Edith to the 
macaw. Her tone was gentle. 

“Vou ’ll-see-when-you-come-home!”” chanted 
the macaw. 

His tones were dulcet again—the very accent 
of Peter that had made her whirl in her chair. 

Suddenly she knew she was crying, and her 
face dropped to her hands. All the loneliness of 
Peter Parrot was in the bird’s cold eye, and all. 
the loneliness of the bleak rooms. 

On his perch the bird swayed a little. She 
saw him through her tears—she could see Peter 
teaching him . . . She got up hastily and 
left the room. 

Upstairs she stopped at the room that had 
been the nursery. She had been making it into 
a guest-room .. . 

And presently the room was being repapered 
—parrots blue and green and orange swarmed 
on the walls amid impossible foliage—ducks 
and drakes quacked on the curtains—gnomes 
and dwarfs guarded the tiled fireplace—and on 


. the spreads of three small beds tigers and ele- 


phants and strange beasts pranced and leaped. 
Peter had said they would be afraid of the 
tigers and elephants! 
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HE house on the hill wes redecorated—every 

room refurnished, every ceiling frescoed. 
One stepped into it as into the warmth and 
beauty of a tropic scene. And on his perch the 
macaw preened himself. 

Edith at a side window looked out. Tonight 
Peter would return. He would take possession 
of his own. Up the driveway rolled a car, and 
through the window of the car she saw a nurse’s 
cap and frills. And behind the car rolled an- 
other car with ten large trunks piled on top— 
and on top of the trunks a perambulator and 
portable bath and a tricycle and crib. She 
hastened down. 

In ten minutes the children were in the 
nursery—the trunks were bumping up the back 
stairs, the perambulator was being whisked out 
of sight, the whole house was filled with the 
bustle of arrival. And Peter due in half an 
hour! 

In the new-old nursery the children gazed 
entranced at the parrots on the walls and the 
tigers and elephants on the beds—but most of 
all at a parrot, green and red and blue, that 
preened his feathers in the sun and hopped on 
his perch in the big west window. 

And Edith Parrot above a cradle hummed 
softly to the baby. 

“He is large for his age!’ she whispered to 
the nurse. ; 

“A year today, ma’am,” nodded the nurse. 

Swanson, respectful, stood in the doorway. 

“Come in, Swanson. You’ve never seen the 
new baby.” 

Swanson bent above the cradle, astonished 
and naive and grave. 

“His name is Peter!’ 

Swanson’s back straightened. “Thank 
heaven—a boy!” he said. 

She nodded and smiled . . . And in the 
doorway stood Peter Parrot—looking in on 
the children and the walls and the parrot in 
the window. Peter’s eyes were deep. 

Across the room the bird trod a measure on 
his perch. “Just-stepped-out!”’ he shrilled gaily. 

“Be quiet!” said Peter. 

Then he saw the cradle—and stopped short. 

And in the sudden, happy silence of the 
room, Peter Junior gave a wail, and his mother 
caught him up. And in the window the macaw 
chuckled and turned upside down on his perch. 


said the mother. 


The Bird of Invention 
(Continued from page 32) 


anxious to have the bird. She soon tired of 
caring for it, and as she was not to the manner 
born, I encouraged her in releasing the young- 
ster, as soon as it was old enough to be self- 
sustaining, in a piece of woodland near by, 
where there were many birds of its kind homing 
among the tree tops. 

__ My bird was absolutely content in his cage, 
never having known anything else. During a 
lifetime in which I have reared dozens of young 
birds by hand for my own personal gratification 
or to save their lives as I saved the lives of these 
birds, I find on looking back and studying over 
various experiences that I never in all my life 
had a bird in my possession to which I was 
quite so devotedly attached as I was to this 
oriole. From childhood I had worshipped the 
gold and black of the gaudy bird as it flashed 
above the blue calamus beds and the sparkle 
of the stream to the willow tree on its banks. I 
was familiar with the golden notes of its song 
through the sweetly scented catalpa trees, 
where it went food hunting among the tiny 
winged things living on sweets there. In the 
apple and peach orchards, among the lilacs and 
the snowballs, wherever the sweets of bloom or 
the pulp of fruit attracted numberless little 
winged things and tiny worms, there came the 
orioles food hunting. Any bird lover would 
notice, on first acquaintance with the oriole, 
that his voice was as golden as his breast. 
Mellower, sweeter notes never fell from the 
throat of a bird than those that the oriole drops 
so deliberately as he follows the waves of flight 
by which he makes his progress through the air. 
No bird in all ornithology so interrupts its song, 
so sustains and retards a note, as the oriole. 
It starts on a high peal of exquisite refinement 
from some tip-top branch, falls in a curve with 
its tone, mounts on another note, and when you 
have given up hope of ever hearing the strain 
finished, the finale will drop from some swaying 
twig in the tip-top of a giant tree a long dis- 
tance from where the song started. 


‘THE oriole is the bird that sings the theme 
found in Von Flotow’s “Spinning Song” in 
“Martha,” the theme fitting the lines: 


“T can wash, sir, 
I can spin and mend, 
And babies tend.” 


And some way this is a wonderful theme to fit 
to the song of the bird, for there is not a cleaner 
bird in ornithology. I have known orioles nest- 
ing beside the Wabash River to bathe as many 
as three times in one day. They love the water 
and are never happier than when they are 
splashing in a clear, shallow place on the shore 
of a river or a stream. When it comes to spin- 
ning, there is not a bird in ornithology that can 
weave the nest that an oriole can. And as for 
tending babies, orioles spoil and pamper theirs 


past belief. When I tell my biggest nesting | 


story concerning the orioles I always have to 
furnish proof, but a nest in my possession is 
incontrovertible proof that above all other 


birds of our ornithology in our day and gener- | 


ation, the oriole has advanced in brain power, 
in reasoning, and in execution. 

I shall never forget my surprise over the first 
nestful of oriole eggs that I ever saw. One of 
my field men lined his hat crown with his 
handkerchief, took an old spoon, and climbing 
a tree, transferred two eggs to this improvised 
nest; then let them down to me. They were 
slightly smaller than the egg of a robin, which 
every one probably has seen. They were a 


creamy color in the background and then, in | 


ragged, wavering lines ranging from lavender to 
a deep purplish brown, the heavier end 
- looked as if it might have been printed with a 
rtion of the nest weaving. The pattern, too 








intricate for any detailed description, trails | 
from the heavier end of the egg toward the | 
point in irregular-lines and criss-crossings of | 


different colors. Some writers on nature sub- 
jects have seen the eggs of the oriole in the 
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Ask your Maytag dealer to deliver 
a Gyrafoam to your home. Wash with 
it, and at the same time compare it with 
any other washer you may choose. We 
have implicit faith in the ability of the 
Gyrafoam in service to sell itself to you. 
If it does not, return it. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
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Our childrens 
health comes first 


PN Tore and more common practice 


in schools to-day! Everywhere 
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Drink more bottled milk—at meal- 
time and between meals, too. Bottled 
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Quality Milk Bottles—your guaran- 
tee of full-measure, and good evidence 
that your milkman is progressive and 
gives good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 
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exclusively to the manufacture of Su- 
perior Quality Milk Bottles. 
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background as having a bluish tint, but I 
think this must have come from the shading of 
the decorations over the egg. At least, the only 


|ones that I ever have seen were decidedly 


cream color. I do not recall any other egg so 

highly decorated, not even that of the kingbird, 

the markings on the eggs of the kingbird 

being more in the shape of dots and splotches, 

those of the oriole in fine lines and traceries 

as if crudely trailed on with a brush or blunt 
en. 

The nest that you will find accompanying 
this article is the first of its kind that ever fell 
to my lot in field work. I was well acquainted 
with the birds that wove it. They homed in a 
cottonwood overhanging the road west of the 
Pyle Cemetery of Geneva. Passing the ceme- 
tery one day with one of my most expert field 
men, we heard the songs of orioles, saw 
them flashing back and forth, and began 
watching for nests. Presently, in a cotton- 
wood tree among good-sized branches for an 
oriole, we espied an unusually large nest. 
Eyen with the foliage surrounding it I could 
see from the carriage that its construction was 
most unusual. Without the picture of this 
nest for proof, you never would believe what I 
record concerning it. My first glimpse of it 
gave me a feeling that it was going to open new 
possibilities in oriole history. Field glasses 
trained on it later proved to my amazement 
that aside from the customary opening by 
which all orioles enter and leave a nest, this 
bird had constructed, under the angle of the 
twig to which the nest was attached, a sec- 
ondary entrance, while I discovered on watch- 
ing the nest for a few days that this was not in 
use as an entrance but as a window. The 
brooding bird was covering her eggs, taking the 
air through the opening she had constructed, 
and watching the doings of the world at large 
instead of being enclosed in a stuffy, heavily 
woven bag which made the usual container for 
a nest of her species. . : 

The nest was high among the branches in a 
prominent place, I had much oriole data, so I 
allowed it to remain where it was until the 
birds abandoned it. Then I had one of my 
field men climb up and saw off the branch a 
foot below the nest. This structure proved to 
be the most remarkable I ever have seen in the 
shape of bird architecture, with the possible ex- 
ception of a bird that built and laid in twin 
nests, so that her male might share the labor of 
brooding with her. This oriole nest was such 
an advance over the architecture of any other 
over which the annals of ornithology range 
that the description of it is believable, as I 
said before, only when accompanied by the 
evidence. 


"THE nest itself was the customary construc- 

tion of fiber stripped from the stems of last 
year’s dead weeds, much lint from fence rails 
and plants, a free use of cotton cord gathered 
from country dooryards, and one long, white 
carpet rag or strip of cotton cloth. This cloth 
was made fast to a twig above the nest. It 
was then carried down and around the top of 
the nest. The plant fiber was woven over it, 
and the end of the cloth was brought out and 
fastened around the tree below. It would have 
taken a wind sufficiently strong to wreck the 
entire tree to have dislodged that nest. In all 
oriole architecture I ever have examined it was 
the most thoroughly built. Half-way down the 
side of the structure a twig projected, and this 
was firmly woven into the material of the nest. 
The cord and plant fiber repeatedly crossed it, 
wrapping around it, and then was carried back 
into the weaving of the outer bag so that the 
nest was held in a firm position. The top of 
the nest was repeatedly lashed around the 
larger limb from which the nest depended by 
cotton cord and cloth which were then carried 
back and firmly woven into the body of the 
nest. Still farther down, a smaller piece of 
cord was carried from the nest, passed around 


the larger limbs, then carried to the smaller - 
‘limb, passed around that, tucked through 


twice, and tied in two slip-knots, one on the 
limb and one at the nest, the cord then being 
carried back and woven into the body of the 
structure. This nest was the only example of 
oriole architecture I ever have seen in which 
the nest material was tied in true knots by the 
birds. 

But the thing that distinguished this nest 
in particular from any other I ever have seen 
was the fact that the pair of birds that built it 
were far in advance of their time and family. 
The mother bird does most of the weaving, but 
pitiful proof that the father bird assists her was 
once made plain to me by finding the body of a 
male oriole that had hanged himself from the 
twig of a poplar in the construction of a nest. 
A tangle of cotton cord, composed of a heavier 
and a lighter piece knotted together, had 
dropped from the structure, lodged on the end - 
of a twig, and slipped over it. In working to 
pick this loose and secure it, the male bird had 
slipped a loop over his head, and when he at- 
tempted to fly, it had drawn taut in a perfect 
slip-noose, and in his struggles he had hanged 
himself. The female had abandoned the nest, 
but the tragedy was only too clearly set forth 
by the dead body of the male hanging from the 
projecting twig and the half-finished nest 
above it. The circumstantial evidence was 
unquestionable. 


VERY likely it was the brain of the female 
." that evolved the first oriole slip-knot and then 
advanced to the distinctive construction of this 
nest. She must have grown tired of sitting on 
her eggs in. the nest in the long, deep bag that 
she wove to hold it, and so she decided that she 
would lighten her labors by building herself a 
window from which she might look upon the 
world and take the air while she brooded. And 
it may have been, too, that the thought oc- 
curred to her that it would be a good idea to 
construct this window large enough to allow 
her an avenue of escape in case a squirrel or a 
screech owl attacked her from above. But this 
nest of hers is incontrovertible proof that the 
birds have a brain, that they think, that they 
reason, that they can plan, and that they can 
execute their plans. Since the beginning many 
prominent ornithologists have claimed that 
every bird follows the instinct of its species, 
and of course it does very largely, but in this 
instance I am offering absolute proof that a 
bird had thinking power, reasoning power, and 
skill to execute what it thought. 
The first attempt at a window, after a cord 
had been laid down and fastened to make a 
loop of the right size, had the nest material 
carried over it and woven back until the at- 
tempt to make the opening was discernible 
as any part of the nest. Then the bird had dis- 
covered that the opening was so high that she 
could not sit on her eggs and make any use of 
it, so she abandoned it and changed to the 
angle of the largest branch supporting the nest. 
Over this she repeatedly passed three separate 
strands of cord, twisted them around each 
other, and carried them below the angle, 
firmly fastening them in the body of the nest. 
Then the remainder of the cord and the plant 
fiber of the nest she firmly wove over this 
and made for herself what was nothing in all 
this world but a window. Repeatedly I saw 
her so using it. By the hour she sat brooding 
with her head out of the window, looking to 
the right and to the left, above and below, and 
in case of attack during the night at the large 
opening on the other side of the nest, this win- 
dow was built sufficiently large to permit her 
escape. A careful study of the reproduction of 
the nest is all that is necessary to substantiate 
any claim I make concerning it. Most suc- 
cessfully the mother bird took the brood of 
four from it within my knowledge, and I 
imagine she did it much more comfortably, 
cheerfully, and happily than other birds of her 
family who were swaying from widely lashing 
branches, trusting for security to the deep sack 
in which they were entrapped without hope of 
escape if attacked by owls or squirrels, while 
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they must have been more or less uncomfort- 
able, and certainly not in the least conversant 
with the affairs of their neighbors nor 
familiar with the passers-by on the highway 
below. 

Having proved by this nest, which later in 
field work I have been able to substantiate by 
several other nests that must have been built 
by descendants of this same bird, or by other 
birds having had the same idea and the same 
power of execution, that a bird can think and 
can execute her thoughts, it will not be so dif- 
ficult for you to believe the things I tell you 
concerning this male oriole which I reared trom 
a little bare creature of down to the second 
year of his life. 

L established him in a big brass cage, the door 
of which from the beginning was tied open so 
that he might have the freedom of the room. 
This cage stood on a table near a window filled 
with plants and hanging baskets on which he 
loved to forage in his hunt for bugs and worms 
according to the nature of his species, and my 
oriole was well content with life. From the 
time he could fly he had the freedom of the 
house. It was a long time before I could break 
him of perching on my head and shoulders, 
flapping his wings, and crying like a baby for 
his food. He infinitely preferred having the 
bites put into his mouth to learning to sit on 
the edge of a dish and pick them up for himself. 
Naturally, in the confinement of a house, he 
did not do the amount of flying that he would 
have done in freedom, and having a plethora 
of rich food, of which he was very fond, to eat 
as he chose, water to splash in, and plants and 
shrubs to fly among, he grew into an unusually 
big bird. 


FROM the time he was a tiny baby flapping 

his wings and crying for food in the nest, he 
was the most adorable little beggar. He knew 
how to find his way directly into my heart. He 
knew how to make me leave my sewing or my 
books or any household affair to which I was 
attending, and come at his plaintive, whimper- 
ing call. He knew how to tell me when he 
wanted fresh drinking water. He knew how to 
let me know that he would like a strawberry or 
a grub from the garden instead of his steady 
diet of egg-yolk, potato, and nut or seed kernels. 
He liked to tuck up on my shoulder and sleep 
while I was reading, and he was very fond of 
riding through the house on my head as I went 
about my work. 

The spring of his second year he had grown 
such a big bird, such a golden bird, and such 
an intelligent bird that it was difficult for me 
myself to believe some of the things he did. 
He loved bright colors. He liked to go to my 
sewing basket and get yarns and embroidery 
silks, carry them to his cage, and weave them 
back and forth among the wires. For an hour 
at a stretch, nearly every day as I sat sewing, 
he would work at this. If I did not talk to him 
and pay attention to him, he would do things 
to attract my notice. He would go down to the 
sand and gravel in the bottom of his cage, pick 
up the largest pebbles, fly up to the perch, and 
drop them in his bath tub. If I laughed at the 
splash and said: “That was a good shot! You 
made a fine splash that time!” he would im- 
mediately get another pebble and try it over. 
If I paid no attention, after one or two at- 
tempts to attract me, he would desist and do 
something else. He was so very much my com- 
panion that when my work indoors was fin- 
ished and I took my book or my sewing and 
went to the orchard to sit on an Indian blanket 
under the trees when they were in the pink and 
white glory of May and all the air was full of 
song, I always closed the door of his cage and 
took him along. He was perfectly content on 

_-his perch, hopping back and forth, chirping 
to me. I never saw him hop along the wires, 
thrust his beak between, or make an effort to 
escape from his cage. I think he loved it as 


much as the birds above us loved the sky and 
their freedom, and I think I can prove that this 


was the case by the almost incredible thing | 


that happened. 


He was flying free in the house one day when | 
I forgot that he was in the room where I was | 
working. I started to carry a pot of flowers | 


that I was going to reset out of the door, and 
so swung it wide open. As I stepped out I sud- 
denly realized that he was above my head 
and in freedom. I had learned to love that 
bird until I almost worshipped him. With a 
sick heart I set down the flowers and looked 
up 


saw made by an oriole. In a wave of flight over 


the orchard, by an upward spiral curving and | 


mounting, he was rising up and up, until my 


heart stood still. He went almost from sight, | 
the merest speck in the sky; and then he began | 
to drop, not in waves of flight but in circles, and 


as he came down he poured from his throat the 
most exquisite notes I ever heard from the 
throat of an oriole—liquid gold and the purest 


pearls of sound he dropped down to me, not | 


with the exasperating pauses of a free bird, but 
in a torrent of golden exultation. Down and 
down he came while I stood staring up at him, 
my heart scarcely beating. Lower and lower, 
and then with a great wave of thankfulness, of 
love, and of awed wonder, I realized that he had 
tasted freedom and was coming straight back 


to me. He had ascended as far Heavenward | 


as his wings could carry him. He had exulted 
in freedom and the boundless blue of the sky. 
He had seen the clouds and the world and the 
free flight of other birds, but he was coming 
back to me; and he did come back to me. His 
only perching place in that wild flight was my 
head. I turned softly, opened the door, and 
carried him back to captivity. He flew over to 
the plants and back to his cage and went on 
with life exactly as if he never had been a 
creature of freedom. 


KEPT watching him. Perhaps it was imagi- 
nation, but I think he was perfectly happy. 
Certainly he was a petted thing, a pampered 


thing, and certainly also in spring, in bloom- | 


time, in nesting time, Nature within him was 


crying for a mate, for a pendant purse on a | 


high branch in field or orchard and little gold 


throats to fend for and to feed, while in my ears | 


today I can hear the notes of that thrilling 
ecstatic burst of song when he reached the 
limits to which his wings could carry him and 
started spiraling down to me. 
loved him, I could not keep him any longer. 
In a few days, and after a pretty stiff struggle 


with inherent selfishness, I began training him | 
to longer and longer flights, putting his food | 


out of doors, taking him to the apple trees of 
the orchard and showing him how to search 
among the leaves for bugs and worms, where 


the strawberries were in the beds, where the | 
cherries were on the trees, and finally I quit 


feeding him and forced him, when he was hun- 
gry, to search for food himself. The argument 
that won him freedom ran through bird psy- 
chology and clenched in mathematics. One 
pair of orioles will build two, sometimes three 
nests in a season, and raise four birds in each 


nest—that makes, on a basis of two nests, eight | 
birds to a pair each season, and the average | 


life of an oriole is ten years. This meant that 
I had not one oriole in captivity, but eighty. 
The figures were too appalling for me. They 
won my precious bird speedy release. 

The only compensation I ever have had for 
the loss of so beautiful and so dear a thing was 
the thought of the joy he must have found in 
wooing a mate, and yet I never have been any 
too sure that release was a wise thing for a bird 
so trained, for even after days of freedom he 


might have seen a dark head that looked | 


enough like mine to make him trust the freedom 
I gave him to the wrong hands. 


Mrs. Porter’s next article, “Grass,” will appear in the February Good Housekeeping 


He had gone on a flight to surpass any I ever | 
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atk Carolinian 


(Continued from page 69) 


| She looked in terror at Rutledge and almost 


in equal terror at her husband, sitting there 


| So stern- faced and seemingly i impassive. 


“Answer, madam,” rasped the voice of 
Gadsden. 

She bowed her head: 
scarcely above her breath. 

There was a gasp from each of those judges, 
which in itself revealed the fact that despite 
the almost conclusive appearances, they had 

resisted until this moment the acceptance of 
Latimer’s guilt. 

Moultrie, his good- humored face suddenly 
darkened by wrath, swung round to face 
Latimer. “You smooth-faced traitor!” he 
ejaculated, and to Latimer it was like a blow. 

“No, no!” Myrtle cried, and there was more 
anger than dismay in her voice now. “You 
know that he is not that, General Moultrie. 
You know him; you know what his life has 
been, how he has risked it again and again in 
this cause. You know that if he told me, there 
was no thought of betrayal in his mind. He 
told me out of affection for me, out of com- 
passion for my anxieties, to allay the fears that 
were troubling me.” 

“No one who considers Major Latimer’s ser- 
vice to the cause of freedom can suppose any- 
thing else, madam,” Rutledge answered her, 
and by that answer administered a rebuke to 
Moultrie. 

To Latimer it was an odd thing that whereas 
the man upon whose friendship he would 
chiefly have counted in this hour should turn 
against him, one whom he regarded almost 
as his enemy should be at pains to hold the 
scales of justice level. And level he con- 
tinued to hold them in what he added. 

“Tndiscretion and imprudence,” he continued 
in the same passionless voice, turning now his 
somber eyes upon Latimer, “have marked his 
actions from the outset, and have spoiled 
much of the good service that he has been 
privileged to render. That is the most with 
which we charge him now. In such a case, 
however, indiscretion is almost as grave a 
fault as active treason, and it exacts the same 
penalties.” 

He saw her face twitch and her body stiffen 
in terror. He paused a moment to allow her 
to regain her self-control before asking his 
next question. 

‘And you, madam, although realizing out of 
what motives he imparted to you this tre- 
mendous secret, did not scruple to carry it 
immediately to your father?” 

“That I most certainly did not.” She was 
vehement. “TI am ready to make oath as to 
that, and as to every word I may say, Mr. 
Rutledge.” 


“He did,” she said, 


“MBS. LATIMER, oaths will not dispel 

facts, facts that can be firmly established. 
Your father’s arrest yesterday took place within 
a quarter of an hour of your leaving his house. 
At the time of his arrest he was just completing 
a letter which I have here, a letter written in 
cipher. That alone stamps it as a communica- 
tion to be conveyed to the enemy, a com- 
munication akin to one taken on an enemy 
agent the day before.” 

“T know nothing of that, sir. Nothing. I 
said no word to my father or to any one of what 
I had learned from my husband, either-yester- 
day or at any other time.” 

“Surely, sirs,” broke in Latimer, “her asser- 
tion is enough in default of proofs to the con- 
trary. And you can prove nothing beyond the 
fact that I am your betrayer. For that, I 
repeat, I will accept full responsibility. But 
do not, I beg you, subject my wife to further 
torture.” 

She turned to look at him, and trapped 
creature though she knew herself, there shone 
in her eyes a light of tenderness and wonder as 
if this defence of her—of her whose guilt in his 
eyes all the evidence went to establish—this 


-again to Myrtle. 


readiness to sacrifice himself to save her, 
blotted out every other consideration. She 
knew what her act must seem to him; how in his 
eyes the betrayal of which he supposed her 
guilty was confirmed by all the lies which he 
bad discovered that she had told him, lies 
which he believed—and was justified in believ- 
ing—were intended to screen a double betrayal. 
And yet, in spite of all, he would immolate him- 
self in her place, take upon his loyal, steadfast 
soul the guilt and shame of a deed for which he 
must atone with his life, and die in the con- 
tempt of all men of honor. 

It lent her strength to the task before her, 
strength to tell the whole truth at whatever 
cost to others, so that he might know it at last. 


[WAS the voice of Moultrie, their friend, 


which came to rouse her, with its sinister, 
bitterly hostile note: 

“You are forgetting, sir, that Mrs. Latimer 
has already admitted that you told her.” 

“But not that she told her father,” he 
answered fiercely. ‘‘As I told her, I may have 
told others. Why not? Mr. Rutledge knows 
my capacity for indiscretion. Why should I 
have confided it to my wife alone?” 


“At present,” Rutledge answered him, “we 


are concerned with what Mrs. Latimer informs 
us you did confide to her.” And he turned 
“Mrs, Latimer, will you tell 
us what was the object of your visit yesterday 
to your father?” 

“Ts it unusual for a daughter to visit her 
father?” sneered Latimer. 


Rutledge rapped’ the table with a pencil — 


he was holding. “Please, Major Latimer! 
Unless you can restrain yourself, I shall 
examine the witness in your absence. Now, 
Mrs. Latimer.” 

She began to speak in a low, composed voice. 
“So that you may understand, I shall have to 
go back to the beginning. When I shall have 
done, it is probable that you will not believe 
me. I can only protest again, and upon my 
oath, that I shall tell you all the truth.” 

It impressed them oddly, with its fore- 
shadowing of disclosures perhaps beyond the 
scope of this informal inquiry. 

“Tn February last, when my father returned 
to Charles Town and lay dangerously ill, I went 
to visit him, for the purpose of being reconciled 
and further that I should perform a daughter’s 
duty by him in his extremity.” 

And now came the story of her first meeting” 
with the Quaker Neild and her discovery of his 
identity, a story whose details startled them all, 
though none of them so profoundly as it 
startled Harry. For to him it was as if she 
were giving her own lover to a firing-party. 

Moultrie would have interrupted Fa but 
Rutledge restrained him, his legal mind 
insisting upon regularity of procedure. 

“Presently, presently! Let Mrs. Latimer 
continue her story.” 

“Conceiving him a spy, I would at once have 
denounced him. But he persuaded me that the 
reason of his presence here in disguise was 
entirely my father’s condition. My father, as 
some of you may know, had made Robert 
Mandeville his heir after he disinherited me for 
marrying—a rebel. It was natural in the cir- 
cumstances that interest as well as solicitude 
should have brought him to my father’s side 
at a time when my father’s life was almost 
despaired of. Because of that, I believed him. 
Because I believed him, and because he swore 
that if I held my tongue, he would depart at 
once and never return to Charles Town as lon 
as the war lasted, I—I kept the matter a 
secret.” 

She paused, and then continued. ‘The day 
before yesterday, while my husband was snatch- 
ing a brief rest, Mr. Middleton came to say 
that a Quaker named Neild was here to see him. 
I was angry and terrified. I came down at 
once, and I saw this man here in this room. I 





. 


came to upbraid him with his broken faith, the 
deceit he had practised upon me—for that I 
now believed it to be—before denouncing him 
to my husband.” 

“You denounced him to your husband, do 
you say?” ejaculated Moultrie, incredulous. 


“No. It is for that that I am now being | 


omnis If I had done so, none of this could 
ave happened, for upon his arrest must have 
followed immediately my father’s. But he 
made me afraid, afraid not only for myself, but 
for my husband. He showed me that my 
father’s reconciliation was no more than a 
cruel comedy, played for the purpose of 
entangling my husband sooner or later and 
bringing him down in shame and ruin.” 

She enlarged upon this, going into the causes 
of her father’s hate, explaining how he had 
chafed in the bonds which his unfinished duel 
with Latimer had imposed upon him. 

“Captain Mandeville showed me that I could 
not now denounce him without denouncing 
myself. That by saving him once before, I had 
rendered myself his accomplice. That even 
if he were silent as to that, my father would 
drag the fact into the light to condemn me, 
and my husband with me. 

“T know now that I should have been strong, 
that I should have told my husband at once 
and taken the risk of the rest. But there was 
more than that. There was a debt between 
Captain Mandeville and myself. In the old 
days when my husband’s life was in danger, it 
was Captain Mandeville who, by interceding 
with Lord William Campbell out of kindness 
and affection for me, had prevailed upon him to 
give my husband the alternative of banish- 
ment.” 


“you believed that?” cried Gadsden, with 
memories of the night when, bound hand 
and foot by Mandeville’s contriving—as he 
more than suspected—Latimer was about to be 
flung by mistake into the barge in which the 
merchant was returning to the wharf. 
“Certainly, and I believe it even now. 
Because of that debt and because of my fears, 
again I consented to hold my tongue. Cir- 
cumstances forced it upon me. My husband 
came into the room while I was still talking to 
my cousin. My courage failed me in that 
moment. Afterward, when I would have told 
him, it was too late. He informed me that, 
acting upon his orders to detain the man in 
any event, he was keeping him under arrest 
for the present.” 
She paused, and taking advantage of the 
pause, Rutledge touched the bell on the table. 
“Tt is your wish, I assume,” he said, looking 
round at the soldiers, ‘‘to see this man?” 
They started out of the absorption into which 
one and all had been plunged by Myrtle’s 
story. Hastily they assented. 
Shubrick came in, and Rutledge beckoned 
him forward. 
“Have the man who passes as a Quaker 
named Neild brought here at once,” he said. 
“Then send a guard for Sir Andrew Carey and 
put him in the ante-room until I require him. 
As you go, ask Middleton to bring me the 
letter found upon the man Quinn who was shot 
yesterday.” 
Shubrick went out, bestowing in passing a 
half-scared look upon Major Latimer, who was 
sitting back in his chair with half-closed eyes, 
reviewing in his mind the confession that he 
had just heard from Myrtle. 
There was a new pain in Latimer’s heart 
now. This was the woman who he was 
persuaded had betrayed him, whom less than 
an hour ago he would have shot if he had not 
been mercifully prevented. Whatever else her 
clear, straightforward narrative might accom- 
plish, it had accomplished his own conversion 
to the truth, scattered the last hideous doubt 
_in his mind, and made all clear that hitherto 
had been troubled and confused. It had 
revived in him the will to live, if only that he 
might make amends and earn forgiveness for 
vile assumptions that dishonored only him who 
entertained them. 

Then her voice roused him. 








She was | 
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Would You Like Definite 
Work to do in your 


Spare Time? 
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Miss Mary Lawton of Michigan 
A member of The Rainbow Club 


Join The Rainbow Club 


Though Miss Lawton is a busy girl with her various school activ- 
ities, every tinoccupied hour has its money-value and she makes 
many extra dollars in her spare moments, through the club. 

You, too, may use our adaptable money-making plan. It will not 
take you too long from home nor interfere with your regular 
duties. Even if you have never earned a dollar nor had any 
business training you will be able to work with the Club and 
earn money from the very beginning. 





This is a message for all girls and women 
who wish to make money 


Home Girls who would like to have some Young Married Women who have not yet 


spending money for little extras without accumulated household cares and who 
Be bling mother and dad; or who per- would therefore welcome some definite 


haps are trying to save to make the work to occupy leisure hours. 


dream of a college course come true. Housewives who need extra dollars for 
emergency bilis, the children’s needs, 
etc.; and especially the plucky little wo- 
man who is the sole support of the fam- 
ily and finds it difficult to stretch the 


income to meet its needs. 


sufficient to meet expenses, or who wish 


to save for business courses or little 


pleasures. 


Take care of the moments and 
they will take care of your hfe 


Whatever you are planning to do in the new year, if you have not all the 
money you need to accomplish it, join our Club without delay and let it 
help you to obtain what you want. It costs you nothing. Just fill in and 
mail the coupon or write me a letter telling me all about your needs. 


lea beled’ 


Director, The Rainbow Club. 


ee 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in your Club. Please send me full information about your 


spare-time money-making plan, without obligation to me. 


i 
\ 
a 
\ 
\ 
a 
1 
’ 
a 
t 
\ 
\ 
u 
\ 
1 
\ 
a 
\ 
‘ 
t 
\ 
a 
\ 
t 
\ 
\ 
t 
\ 
\ 
’ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
a 
a 
\ 
\ 
‘ 
\ 
\ 
‘ 
1 
a 
’ 
’ 
\ 
’ 
\ 
\ 
‘ 
\ 
\ 
1 
’ 
’ 
\ 
a 
’ 
\ 
\ 
K . 
' Business Girls whose incomes are not 
’ 
\ 
\ 
a 
t 
\ 
1 
t 
\ 
t 
' 
u 
t 
\ 
’ 
\ 
\ 
l 
\ 
\ 
’ 
u 
1 
\ 
\ 
\ 
’ 
’ 
\ 
\ 
> 
‘ 
' 
\ 
\ 
‘ 
\ 
a 
1 
\ 
\ 
’ 
1 
\ 
\ 
' 
i 
a 
t 
\ 
’ 
t 
‘ 
’ 
t 
t 
\ 
’ 
a 
a 
\ 
u 
x 
be 























ET 






















Chocolate 
Eclairs 


“T decorated them myself 
with an ATECO” 


PPETIZING icing designs on pastry, 
cakes, pies, puddings, and dressings on 
salads are easily and quickly made with the 
ATECO Pastry Decorator. The Set consists 
of a light weight metal holder and 12 inter- 
changeable tubes with which an endless num- 
ber of dainty designs can be made. It is so 
simple to use that it becomes fascinating to 
work with an ATECO. 
Complete Set, with 
illustrated Instruction 


Book of Recipes 


Do not accept “bargain” substitutes 


CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
DECORATOR 
If your dealer does 
not sell genuine 
ATECO ICING SETS, 
we will send one pre- 
paid upon receipt of 

price. 
August Thomsen & Co., 


488 Woodward Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


FAA 


—— 


aroons 


at home 


Something New—The finest 
macaroons youever tasted—now 
easily and economically made 








athome with C & §S ALMOND 
PREPARATION. Crisp and de- 


licious, wholesome and nutritious, maca- 
roons are good for all the family. C&S 
ALMOND. PREPARATION is made of 
the best selected almonds and granulated 
sugar. Many uses. Recipe booklet free. 
Pound and half-pound cans. If 
your dealer cannotsupply you, 
send his name and 35c for half- 


poundcan. Dealers Wanted 
J. CANE & SONS 
35 Vestry St. New York City 








Make Chop Suey at home. ‘Trial package 
containing La Choy Sprouts, Chow Mein 
Noodles, Brown Sauce and Soy Sauce, all 
necessary ingredients and recipe book sent 
anywhere east of the Mississippi for $1.00. 

OY FO 
Onkmian-Eiva at Richton no emcee” Miciieran 


* 


Start a money-making candy business in 2 
shop or your own home, Correspondence 
or residence courses. Booklet A-2 on re- 
quest. Sample box, delicious assortment, 
23 cents. Dorit K. Weigert, director 
(Instructor Y. W. C. A.) 
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The Carolinian 


speaking again, in the same quiet, self-con- 
tained tones. 
“Vou have asked me, Mr. Rutledge, what 


motive I had for seeking my father yesterday.” 


I may seem to you to be a long time in coming 
to that, and what I have told you may seem 
rather to supply reasons why I should have 
avoided him. But there is just this thing more: 
When Captain Mandeville disclosed to me the 
bitterness of my father’s rancor, the depths of 
his scheming hatred, the extent to which a 
word from him could destroy me, he made me 
realize that if my father knew him under 
arrest, that word, supported by Heaven knows 
what lies, my father might speak at once. To 
prevent this I went to my father at the earliest 
moment. I assured him that, as I believed, 
Captain Mandeville was detained only as a 
precautionary measure, but that his identity 
was not suspected, and that presently he would 
be released. My father’s conduct confirmed 
all that Captain Mandeville had told me. He 
no longer made any pretence to me. He 
showed himself compounded of vindictiveness 
and hatred. He warned me that if harm befell 
Mandeville, he would denounce me and my 
husband with me. He had information of the 
American troops and of their movements 
which he would swear were obtained from me, 
to whom my husband had confided them. And 
if I failed to bring him word every day of 
Captain Mandeville’s position, 
assume the worst and act at once. And now 
you know why I visited him again yesterday. 
It was to reassure him, so that I might keep 
him quiet.” She ceased. “That is all I have to 
tell you. It is all that I know, and I swear to 
you that every word of it is true. Deeply, 
bitterly, do I regret the folly into which 
cowardice hasled me. But for that this terrible 
situation would never have arisen. But [ 
repeat that, however the British may have 
been warned, they were not warned through 
Mnieege 

Her words had that quality of sincerity that 
compels belief, and there was a spell of silence 
after she had finished. Gadsden was the first 
to speak, and his words were an expression of 
amazement rather than unbelief. 

“Tt is incredible that a father should carry 
oie the length of destroying his own 
child.” 

Rutledge made philosophy. “Nothing that 


‘ is evil is incredible in man.” 


ND then Middleton came in, bringing the 
letter Rutledge had requested. The 
Governor took it and spread it on the table, 
face downward, studying some penciled notes 
with which its back was covered. 

As the lieutenant went out again, Moultrie 
shifted uncomfortably in his chair, his broad, 
tanned face creased in lines of ill-humor. 

“‘All this does not dispose of the fact that 
Prevost had warning. That the warning can 
have proceeded only from your husband or 
myself, and we have now your word for it that 
your husband did convey that secret to you 
yesterday afternoon.” 

Nothing here perhaps terrified her more than 
this hostility in one whom she had come to 
regard with almost filial affection, one who had 
never shown anything but love for herself and 
Harry. 

Rutledge looked up from the sheet of paper 
on which he was beginning to scribble. “How, 
exactly, did your husband convey the informa- 
tion to you?” he asked, remembering that 
question of time which Latimer had raised. 

“Flow?” She knit her brows, puzzled by the 
question. ‘‘He told me.” 

“He told you? By word of mouth?” She 
nodded, wondering why Rutledge lay such 
stress upon those questions. ‘When did he 
tell your” 

“Yesterday morning, before he went to the 
lines.” 

“No, no, 
Bethink you.” 


madam. You are mistaken. 


he would . 


“T am not mistaken. It was, as nearly as I 
can remember, at about ten o’clock yesterday 
morning.” ; 

With the exception of Latimer, who was sit- 
ting forward, anxiety and eagerness blending 
in his face, there was on every countenance a 
reflection of scornful amazement. 

“Madam,” said Moultrie, “you are mis- 
taken. This is not the truth. He could not 
have told you then, because he did not know it. 
He did not learn of it from his excellency until 
close on twelve.” 

She looked at them in bewilderment. But 
his sphinx-like excellency met her gaze in 
silence. 

“Nevertheless, he told me then,” she insisted. 
“But don’t you see that it is false, ma’am!” 
cried Gadsden. “That what you say is im- 
possible!”’ ives 

“Tt sounds impossible,” said Rutledge 
slowly, “and yet ... It is necessary to 
remember that Carey was arrested an hour 
before Major Latimer returned from the lines. 
That Major Latimer could not possibly have 
sent a message is, I think, within our knowl- 
edge; certainly within General Moultrie’s and 
my own. For from the moment that I told him 
this secret until he went with Colonel Smitb 
to meet the British commissioners, he was 
never out of our sight for a second.” 

“Egad! That’s true!” Moultrie agreed. 


ef AND yet the damning fact remains. There 
is something here that baffles reasoning.” 
He turned to the prisoner. ‘‘Major Latimer, I 
recall now that you were singularly reluctant 
to go upon this en snd for me; that the com- 
munication of the secret excited you very 
oddly; you made excuses. At first, you urged. 
your exhausted condition as a reason why you _ 
should not be sent; then you put forward a 
foolish objection based upon your rank. Will 
you be frank with us now?” 

It was the only thing to be, since his silence 
must condemn him; and so he chose, as his wife 
had chosen, a course of utter candor. He 
began by telling them how he had discovered 
for himself that his wife was deceiving him 
with those falsehoods to which she had now 
confessed. 

Moultrie interrupted him at that stage. 
‘Are you telling us that you knew the real 
identity of this man Neild?” 

“T did. I discovered it when I examined 
him.” 

‘And you kept it to yourself?” . 

“Yor the very reasons my wife has given you. 
Mandeville used the same arguments with me 
that he had already used with her. He showed 
me that he and Carey had so entangled and 
compromised my wife that I could not 
denounce him without endangering her. So I 
contented myself for the present with detaining 
him, thereby rendering him at least powerless 
to harm us by espionage.” 

Thence, after a pause, he resumed the table 
of his suspicions, his torment of doubt on the 
score of the extent of his wife’s faithlessness, 
and his resolve, so terrible in its consequences, 
to put her to the test. 

“In that evil hour, sir,” he told Rutledge, “I 
remembered something you first said years ago 
and repeated lately, in connection with the 
traitor Featherstone: that when a person is 
suspected of spying, it is possible by means of 
false information to establish his guilt and mis- 
lead the enemy at one and the same time.” 

“But this test, sir . . . the nature of this 
test!” cried Moultrie. ‘Would you have us 
believe possible so extraordinary a fatality, so 
extraordinary a coincidence?” es 

“Tt is hardly a coincidence at all. If General 
Moultrie will recall words said to me a little 
while before—words similar to those which he 
used to your excellency a few hours later at the 
meeting of the Council . . .” 

i" “Ay! I remember!” Moultrie interrupted 
im. 
“You deplored, sir, civilian intervention in 
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New Years Resolution 
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* want to be well--- By ‘well’ T mean positively, buo 

, well. Tom not satisfied merely to be thot aa -T ae 
that being completely well is the condition most fundamental 

. to happiness and success---T realize that'Lcannot get some- 

ything for nothing. realize that to achieve buoyant health. 

Tmust regulate my life in accordance with certain natural 

Jows---But'Lam convinced that nothing which Tmust deny 

-) myself is worth a fraction of that which Twill gain-- Therefore 
during this coming year T shall as far as possible live the natural 
lite which makes for health. ~ ~~ ~< 


Tuis is the personal platform of those who would make _ food value. It seems to give new energy, but actually 
( 1925 an outstanding year. It willmeannewenergy,new _it lashes the tired nerves to action when they really 
optimism, a firmer grip on life for every one whoadopts _ need rest and nourishment. 
it and practices it. And it is not a difficult program. For the last twenty six years, the Postum Cereal 
Health is natural. Sickness is man-made. Inthe midst | Company has been preaching right living. This is not 
of all our achievements we would do well toremember a campaign to sell merely a product. It is a campaign 
with shame that we have so largely disregarded the to sell health! Postum is not a cure-all. Of course, it 
laws of nature as they apply to our own bodies. js not a substitute for exercise, fresh air, or sleep. It 
We neglect exercise. We try to see how little is simply a delicious drink, made of roasted whole 
sleep will suffice us. We deny ourselves fresh air. wheat and bran, intended to take its place on the 
We eat the wrong things. And worst of all, we un- tables of those who wish to be wholly well. By 
thinkingly load our systems with drug stimulants drinking Postum, and leaving off caffein, millions of 
which contribute nothing of real value, but which people have eliminated one of the causes of nervous- 
slowly and surely rob the body of its reserve strength. ness, headaches, indigestion and sleeplessness. They 
Perhaps the most widespread offender among these have taken one big step toward enriching their lives 
artificial stimulants is caffein. It has absolutely no with health. 





(Carrie Blanchard’s Offer! 
q YOU ARE LOOKING FORWARD Te A NEW “T want you to try Postum for thirty days. I want to start you out on your test 


by giving you your first week's supply, and my own directions for making it. 


YEAR, with new opportunities—and, we hope, a new “You will be glad to know, too, that Postum costs much less per cup. 

1 : sy step in the right “Will you send me your name and address? Tell me which kind you prefer— 
record of physical fitness As ORE CAsy: P : 8 Instant Postum or Postum Cereal (the kind you boil). I'll see that you get the first 
direction, we want you to try Postum for thirty days. © week's supply and my personal directions right away.” 


This is only a step—but it is a part of the most impor- 
tant New Year’s resolution you can make! Accept the 


i PostuM CEREAL Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. GH. 1-25 





otter of Carrie Blanchard famous food demonstrator. : I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send me, } Tee~ 
: : without cost or obligation, the first week’s supply of : . 
hep Hare ay Peel eee. i mail 
OsTUM CEREAL .... [J you prefer a 
coupon 
PIN NT sc an ke oe raha ca na ences F now 
Convenience and economy! Your grocer sells Postum in two forms. In- : : 
stant Postum, made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one of HScreetes 25 : 
the easiest drinks in the world to prepare. Postum Cereal (the kind 
you boil) is also easy to make, but should be boiled twenty minutes. + Cityes ISN Grace pte ances a ROOMS alee ce aes Sor Bs 
; Either form costs less than most other hot drinks. i In Canada, address Canapian Postrum Cereat Co., Ltd. 
© 1924 P. G. Co. i 45 Front St.. East, Toronto, Ont. 
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THE BODY / Ee | 
BEAUTIFUL “=~ 
ByAnnette Kellerinanin 


The amazing story of how Annette Kellermann 
transformed herself into the world’s most perfectly 
formed woman is told in an interesting, illustrated 
book, entitled ‘““The Body Beautiful,’’ which Annette 
Kellermann offers to send entirely free of charge to 
readers of this publication who would like to have it. 


From crippled girl to worlds 
most perfectly formed woman 


Many people will be 





surprised on reading ‘‘The 
Body Beautiful,’” to learn that Annette Kellermann 
was so deformed as a child as to be practically a 
cripple, and so troubled with ill-health as to be al- 
most an invalid. No one ever dreamed that she would 
one day become famous all over the world for the 
perfect symmetry and beauty of her body, that she 
would be starred in such great photo-plays as ‘A 
Daughter of the Gods,’’ ‘‘Neptune’s Daughter,’’ etc. 

“It is only a matier of fifteen minutes a day,” 
says Annette Kellermann, ‘‘Any woman who will de- 
yote just this little time to her health and beauty 
can employ my methods for obtaining a greatly improved 
figure, neither too stout nor too thin, for moulding each 
part of her body to graceful, youthful Jines, for ac- 
quiring a clear, healthy complexion, for overcoming many 
ailments due to physical inefficiency. 

I am anxious to give every woman the benefit of 
my simple, 15-minute-a-day system. Mail the coupon 
for a copy of ‘The Body Beautiful,’ which will be 
sent, without cost or obligation.’’ Annette Kellermann, 
Inc., Dept. 101, 225 W. 39th Street, New York City. 
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ANNETTE KELLERMANN, INC., Dept. 101, 225 W. 39th St., N. Y.C. 


Dear Miss Kellermann: Please send me, entirely free of cost, your 
new book ‘‘The Body Beautiful.’’ I am particularly interested in 


OO Reducing Weight D Body Building 


State 
Those outside U. S. send 10c to help pay postage 





A Folding Dressing Table 
and Bath-Tub in One Article 


Mother can sit or stand while caring for baby; no stooping or 
dangerous lifting. Enameled frame, soft rubberized fabric tub, 
nickel-plated fit- 

tings—nothing to 

rust. 

Two sizes—31 in- 

ches and 36 inches 

high. For sale by 

department stores 

andspecialty 

shops. Write for 


descriptive folder 
and rices to EB. 

Trimble Mfg. 
Bok. 430 Central 
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military affairs, but for which Lincoln’s army 
would have been where it was required instead 
of idling at Savannah. When you said that, 
you suggested the obvious test, and I applied 
it. Now, sirs, you know all, and I hope that 
you believe as firmly as I believe that my wife 
is innocent.” 

“You overlook, sir,” said Rutledge gravely, 
“that if we believe you now—and [I scarcely 
see, all the facts considered, what other ex- 
planation fits—the case against Mrs. Latimer 
is stronger than it ever was. The extraordinary 
test you tell us you applied, makes possible 
what seemed impossible before: that she 
should have communicated: to her father, 
before he was arrested, this false information, 
which yet was true.” 

Latimer’s eyes dilated in sudden fear. Only 
now did he perceive how his trust in truth had 
been misplaced. In his candor he had overshot 
the mark. 

“Oh, my God!” he groaned, and sank down 
again into his seat. 

“But it clears him,” cried Myrtle. ‘‘You 
can not doubt the truth of what he has told you. 
Your excellency has said that it fits.” 

“Do you admit, madam,” Rutledge asked 
her, ‘‘that you conveyed this information to 
your father?” 

She looked at them a little piteously, 
obviously hesitating. And Latimer, instinc- 
tively apprehending the reasons for her hesita- 
tion, and in terror lest out of her desperate 
anxiety to save him she might have recourse 
to a lie that should incriminate herself more 
deeply than ever, cried out commandingly: 

“The truth, Myrtle! The truth, without 
regard to anything!” 

That clear command 
guidance that she needed. 

“TY did not,” she answered firmly. 
that I did not.” 

Rutledge bowed his head. 
further questions for the witness . . . 

He paused, his hand upon the bell, and after 
a moment, none of his associates making a 
shift to speak, he rang. 


afforded her the 
“T swear 


“Tf there are no 
»”» 


Shubrick was prompt to answer the 
summons. 

“Ts the man who calls himself Neild here 
yet?” 


The ensign replied that he was waiting. 

“Bring him in,” said Rutledge, and to fill in 
the pause that followed, he returned to the 
notes he was making in pencil. 


CHAPTER XVII 


MAJor MANDEVILLE came in between 
two troopers, erect, firm of step, confident, 
and composed of countenance. 

Myrtle, at the end of her examination, had 
been led aside by Tom Izard to another chair. 
And now, in obedience to a sign from Rutledge, 
Shubrick and the guards fell back a little, 
leaving the prisoner face to face with the 
Governor. 

The Englishman’s piercing eyes took in the 
situation at a glance. While much of it 
still remained mysterious, he perceived his own 
danger in the intent scrutiny to which he was 
subjected, and he suspected at once that his 
identity was known. He was not left in any 
doubt. 

“We understand,” said Rutledge, “that you 
are Captain Mandeville, a British officer.” 

The abruptness of the challenge startled him 
a little. So much his face betrayed. But only 
for a moment was he thrown off his balance. 
In the next he was bowing, cool and urbane, to 
Rutledge, and correcting him precisely as in 
similar case he had corrected Latimer. 

“Major Mandeville, if you please.” And 
he added, not without i irony, “Your humble 
obedient.” 

“You confess yourself, of course, a British 
spy?” 

“Considering the garb in which you behold 
me, the confession is surely unnecessary.” 


Far from evincing any sign of fear, he spoke 
almost with a trace of humor, To the end he 
would be the correct representative of the 
artificial age and the artificial society, to which 
he belonged. As he had lived, so he would die, 
true to his code, and whatever else he might 
forget, he would never forget the deportment 
that he owed to himself, to his birth, and his 
race. 

“You know, Major Mandeville, what awaits 
you?” Rutledge asked him. 

“Naturally. It by no means exhausts my 
perspicuity.” 

Rutledge considered him a moment before 
putting his next question. 

“Have you, yourself, any notion why Major 
Latimer should not immediately have 
denounced you upon discovering your true __ 
identity?” 

Mandeville looked round at Latimer, and 
a faint smile curled his lip. Then his eyes 
shifted to Myrtle, and meeting the condemna- 
tion in her glance, his smile perished. He 
drew himself stiffly to attention, a tall figure 
of great dignity, despite his abominable dis- 
guise. 

“I gave Major Latimer excellent reasons 
why he could not denounce me without grave 
danger to his wife and even to himself.” 

“Will you repeat these reasons?” 

“That is my intention. The game, I see, is 


lost, like most games I.ever played. I was 


always an unlucky gambler, but at least 
always a good loser.” 

And the story he told them now was one that 
confirmed in every particular what they had 
already heard. 


WHEN he had done, Rutledge asked a ques- 
tion, musingly. 

“You say that you disclosed to Mrs. Latimer 
the monstrous part her father has played 
toward her in the past six months?” 

“That is what I said.” 

“Vet in this, upon your own confession, you 
assisted Carey. Why, then, do you betray him 
now?” 

“Set it down to a common human weakness 
to speak the truth in the face of death. If that 
does not satisfy you, assume that while I stood 
to make an ultimate gain from it, I was willing 
enough to forward the matter. But the induce- 
ment ends with the hope. I was never one to 
practise villainy for its own sake.” 

It was, I suspect, less than the truth, and 
yet the truth was contained in it. : 

Rutledge’s next question was a little startling 
to them all. 

“If you were told that after having learnt 
these facts from you, Mrs..Latimer had con- 
veyed to her father secret information obtained 
from her husband, which could be of use to the 
British, what should you say?” 

“Say?” Mandeville’s astonishment was 
unfeigned. “What does your excellency say? 
What does any man who reasons say?” 

‘“Ah!” said Rutledge. “And yet, conveyed 
such information certainly was.’ 

“By Mrs. Latimer?” cried Mandeville. 
spoke contemptuously. 
furbishing.” 

Rutledge invited his associates to question 
the witness if they so desired. They did not, 
and Shubrick was desired to remove him and 
to bring in Sir Andrew Carey. 

Mandeville’s glance sought Myrtle in a 
pleading farewell. He had done his best for 
her at the last, and gratitude now invested her 
eyes with a look of compassion. 

After that he took his place between his 
guards and went out, his step as firm, his head 
as high, as that of any man who ever faced the 
fate of a detected spy. His proud bearing 
dignified his end. It made those who watched 
him go remember that, execrable as is the spy 
accounted by the side against which he works, 
the cause he serves may well regard him as a 
heroic martyr. 

When he had gone, Rutledge repeated to 


c He 
“Sirs, your wits need 
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‘them in a slightly different form the question 
he had put to Mandeville himself. 

“Tf you believe what that man has told us 
of his interview with Mrs. Latimer—and it 
closely confirms her own and Major Latimer’s 
stories—ask yourselves whether, upon learning 
such abominable facts concerning her father, 
it is credible that she would have conveyed 
information to bim.” 

“But the fact,’ cried Moultrie in distress, 
“the damnable fact that the information was 
conveyed?” 

“Ay,” said Gadsden. ‘That’s something 
that remains unshaken and unexplained.” 

And Colonel Laurens silently nodded his 
agreement. 

“Carey’s evidence may shake it,” said 
Rutledge. “I do not know. But while we 
examine him, keep present in your minds what 
I have said.” 

That was the first word in his favor that 
Latimer had heard from his judges, and to him 
the amazing fact was that it should proceed 
from one whom he had come to regard almost 
as his personal enemy, one whom three days 
ago he had threatened with a challenge to 
follow when the settlement of the present 
troubles of Charles Town should make it 
possible. 





RUTLEDGE was speaking again. “It will be 


at the examination of her father, in case we 
should afterward wish to re-examine her.” 

He made the statement interrogatively, and 
upon receiving the acquiescence of the others, 
he begged Captain Izard to conduct her from 
the room. 

“We leave her in your charge, Captain Izard. 
Take her into the dining-room until we need 
her again.” 





As she was passing out, she looked very 
wistfully at her husband, almost as if in fear. 
Harry Latimer returned the glance with one 
which at first was no more than its reflected 
expression, but which ended in a smile of con- 
fidence and encouragement. 

Rutledge was bending over his sheet of paper, 
referring now to one, now to the other, of the 
documents before him, his pencil traveling 
faster than ever. 

At length Sir Andrew Carey, under guard, 
was ushered in by Shubrick. It was the first 


-|time that Latimer had seen him since that 


night of their duel at Brewton’s, four years 
ago, and he was amazed at the change in the 
man. - His bulk had shrunk, so that his clothes 
hung loose and empty about him, and he 
seemed to have lost height. . His face, so full, 
ruddy, and hearty in the old days, was now 
gray and hollow cheeked. He carried himself 
aggressively, but his feebleness was not to be 
dissembled, and he leaned heavily upon a cane. 
In his eyes alone was there vigor and life. 
They smoldered balefully as they fell upon 
Latimer, then glowed with a sardonic smile as 
they raked the faces of the others present. 
Rutledge wrote on, without raising his head, 
so engrossed now in his task that he did not 
even look up when in fierce expression of his 


gathering. 

“But where is the hero of the hour? 
great General Lincoln?” 

“What do you know of Lincoln?”’ Moultrie 
sharply questioned him. 

“Faith, I know him for a rebel, and that’s 
all I want to know of him.” 

Shubrick ventured to interpose an explana- 
tion. ‘“The orderlies in the ante-room, sir, have 
been talking too freely before him.” 

Carey laughed at them. ‘‘What discipline 
can you look for in a pack of seditious curs?”’ 

Rutledge laid down his pencil, at last, and 
looked up. There was the ghost of a smile on 
his thin lips, but his voice was as cold as ever. 

“Tf General Lincoln has not yet arrived, at 
least General Prevost has departed. The 
reflection may serve to cool your insolence, 


Your 





best, I think, if Mrs. Latimer is not present _ 


hatred Carey mockingly addressed the little . 
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when I add to it that I have documentary 
evidence before me that you have been acting 
as an enemy agent in Charles Town.” 

“An enemy agent? Why, you pitiful 
Cratos x 

“A British agent, if you prefer it. You know 
enough of the world, I am sure, to have some 
notion of what may happen to you.” 

“Bah!” said Carey, attempting bravado. 

But he was none too successful. His lips 
quivered, and his glance fell away before 
Rutledge’s. 

Moultrie asked a question: ‘‘Have you any 
notion, sir, how the British came to be informed 
of the approach of General Lincoln?” 

A shade of annoyance crossed Rutledge’s 
face, as if this were not a question that he 
desired. 

Carey’s eyes gleamed. He paused a moment - 
before answering. “I have. They were 
informed by me upon information obtained 
from Major Latimer.” 

If any doubt could still have lingered in 
Latimer’s mind of the truth of what he had 
heard from his wife and Mandeville, this” 
deliberate, cold-blooded lie must finally have 
dispelled it. 

“You are very eager, sir,” cried Laurens, ‘‘to 
swear away your life.” 

“My life?” He shrugged his still heavy 
shoulders. ‘‘Haven’t you just told me, you 
murderers, that my life is forfeit?” ’ 

“But not the life of Major Latimer,” said 
Rutledge. ‘‘Nor would you swear it away so 
glibly if what you say is true. By doing so, you 
testify in his favor.” 

Carey’s smolcering eyes considered the 
Governor in repressed fury. He realized his 
false step, and he set about retrieving it. 

“You are right, Mr. Rutledge,” he said 
quietly. ‘It serves no purpose to deceive you.” 
Then in a voice vibrating with passion he went 
on: ‘You all know the wrong, the unpardon- 
able wrong, this man did me. Like a coward 
he bound my hands, so that I could not take 
satisfaction from him in an honorable way. 
Was that to be borne? Was I to lie forever 
under that intolerable debt? Since I might not 
pay it one way, I have paid it another. Pre- 
tending to yield to my daughter’s intercessions, 
I secretly made my peace with him, and I con- 
verted him back to the cause from which he 
had traitorously seceded.” 

“When? When did you do this?” Moultrie 
asked. ‘‘Be more precise.” 

“Six months ago,” he answered impatiently, 
as if the interruption were frivolous, and he 
swept on with his tale of infamy. ‘Why, do 
you think, did I do it? That I might entangle 
and break him in the end. For months, now, 
he has been supplying me with information 
which I have been forwarding to the British, 
and which has brought about the frustration 
of your rebel aims. Thus he has doubly served 
my ends.” 


AGAIN Rutledge was surprising. “Of that 

we were already more or less persuaded. 
It but required your own testimony to confirm 
us. 7 
“Ha, ha!’ The baronet almost gloated. 
“And now you have it. There he stands; as 
false to you as he was false to me; false and | 
rotten to the core of him.” 

Latimer was on his feet, his face inflamed. 
“Mr. Rutledge, in God’s name, if I am to be 
shot on the word of this vindictive mad- 
mia bees 

Rutledge quelled him sternly. ‘Major 
Latimer, you shall be given opportunity to 
answer, never fear.” And he resumed his 
questioning of Sir Andrew. ‘You have said 
that it was yourself conveyed to the British the 
information that Lincoln was approaching to 
surprise them. Was this information received 
from Mrs. Latimer?” 

“She was the bearer of a note from her hus- 
band, which contained it.” 

“You have this note?” , 
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Carey smiled. “It is not a document a 
prudent man would keep.” : : 

“But you are not a prudent man in this 
matter, Sir Andrew. And for your purposes of 
vengeance, what evidence could have been 
more conclusive now? But we will pass on. 
Vou were arrested within a few minutes of your 
daughter’s visit, and your papers were seized 
at the same time. They include this letter 
which you were just finishing. It is in cipher, 

| which of itself sufficiently proclaims its object. 
'It was intended for the British, was it 
| not?”? c 
“For General Prevost.” : 
“Yet it was never dispatched. How do you 
/reconcile that with your assurance that the 
| information you received was actually conveyed 
to the British” 

It was a question that startled them all, with 
the possible exception of Latimer, who, from 
his own reasoning of yesterday, knew already 
what the answer must be. Yet it was not so 
obvious to Carey. For a moment or two he 
floundered in the trap before he perceived the 
clear way out, and took it. 

“T was arrested a quarter of an hour after my 
daughter left me; but three-quarters of an 
hour after she arrived. The letter informing 
General Prevost of Lincoln’s approach was 
dispatched a half-hour before my arrest. 
Otherwise how did the news reach Prevost? 
And you know that it did reach him.” 

“Ay,” growled Moultrie, ‘that’s the damn- 
ing fact to which all roads must lead in the end, 
however they may seem to be taking different 
directions.” 

“A moment, please,” Rutledge repressed 
him. “What, then, Sir Andrew, was the object 
of this further letter, which also, as you have 
told us, was intended for General Prevost?” 

Carey’s answer was prompt. ‘It duplicated 
the information. The news was too important 
to be left to a single messenger. I was sending 
a second one against the danger of the first 
being arrested.” 

Rutledge sank back in his chair with bowed 
head and half-closed eyes, thoughtfully tapping 
his teeth with the pencil he had taken up again. 
Then suddenly he looked round at the others. 

“Have you any questions for the witness?” 

There was something odd and very unusual 
in his manner, a certain slyness in his glance, 
than which nothing could normally be more 
alien to John Rutledge. 

“What more can he tell us?” said Gadsden 
between irritation and regret. ‘He has cast a 
new light on what we have already heard.” 


UTLEDGE looked at Moultrie, as if invit- 
ing him to speak. The sternness that had 
hitherto supported the General suddenly de- 
serted him.. He sank forward leaning his elbows 
on his knees, resting his chin in his cupped 
palms, his troubled eyes on Sir Andrew stand- 
ing there almost exultant, recking nothing of 
what might befall himself now that at last he 
had pulled his enemy down. 

“You unnatural, kite-hearted monster 
Moultrie growled at him. 

Carey eyed him with contempt. ‘Your 
insults can not touch me, you rebel dog.” 

Moultrie looked at him in speechless fury, 
while Rutledge rapped the table sharply 
with his pencil. 

“Gentlemen, gentlemen! Let us keep to the 
matter before us. If you have no questions for 
the witness, we will get on.” 

And now, at last, seeing that no one had any- 
thing further to say, Latimer judged that his 
time was come. 

“Your excellency 
Govermor. 

But he was not destined to be heard in his 
own defence. At that moment there was 
uproar in the hall outside. A voice excitedly 
raised was demanding instant audience of the 
Governor. Others were presumably represent- 
ing the impossibility of this, for the voice grew 
ever more clamant and was accompanied now 
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he appealed to the 





by the sounds of a scuffle, ending in a heavy 
blow upon the door. 

“See what is happening,” Rutledge ordered 
Shubrick. ; 

-The ensign went to open. Instantly a tall, 
loose-limbed man, without coat or hat or wig, 
his white waistcoat and buckskin breeches 
bedaubed with mud, his Hessian boots, from 
one of which the spur had been wrenched, 
squelching water as he stepped, precipitated 
himself almost headlong into the room. He 
recovered his balance and presented a furious, 
excited countenance, ghastly white under the 
filth and blood that masked it. 

“Governor Rutledge!’ he cried stridently, 
and his bloodshot eyes raked the room. 
“Which of you is Governor Rutledge?” ; 

“Stab me!” cried Gadsden, getting to his 
feet. “What new madman’s this?” 

The fellow stiffened to attention at that 
question from a general officer. He presented 
himself. 

“Lieutenant Eaton of Captain Fall’s Light 
Horse, attached to General Rutherford’s 
Brigade.” 

“What?” It was an ejaculation from 
Rutledge, sharp as the crack of a whip. 
Rutherford’s Brigade was part of Lincoln’s 
force. 

He waved away the guards who had charge 
of Carey, and obediently they withdrew their 
reluctant prisoner into the background, so 
that they no longer intervened between the 
Governor and the newcomer. 

“Approach, sir. I am John Rutledge.” 


THE man staggered forward. It was now 

seen that he was in the last stage of exhaus- 
tion and that only his excitement had made 
possible his last outburst. 

“T am an express. rider from General 
Lincoln,” he further announced himself. 

“Where is General Lincoln?” Moultrie inter- 
rupted him. ; 

“When I left him at noon yesterday, he was 
approaching the Edisto. He should be at 
Willtown or thereabouts by now.” 

“At Willtown?” echoed Moultrie in amaze-- 
ment, for Willtown was thirty miles away. 
“What has delayed him?” 

“He explained it in his letter to your 
excellency,”’ Eaton informed the Governor. 

“Letter? Do you say you had a letter? 
That General Lincoln was so imprudent as to 
send a letter?” ‘ 

His cheeks were scarlet. Probably no man 
had ever seen him in so royal a rage. But no 
one was observing him at the moment. All 
eyes were upon the messenger, and none more 
eager than Latimer’s, who already foresaw the 
real explanation of how the news had reached 
the British. ; 

Lieutenant Eaton explained himself. “T 
had orders to destroy it if in danger of capture. 
Unfortunately I was taken unawares. I 
stumbled into the British lines on the Ashley 
just after midnight, and I was knocked over, 
searched, and the letter taken from me before 
I knew what had happened. I escaped just 
before dawn, in the confusion of the “British 
retreat, and I swam the Ashley in the dark.” 

“My God!” groaned Moultrie, and with 
eyes that were now almost afraid he looked 
across at Latimer, who smiled back at him, 
though not without a touch of bitterness. 

“Yes,” said Rutledge voicing the thought in 
every mind. “That affords another explana- 
tion of how General Prevost was warned.” He 
looked at Eaton. ‘What was in your letter? 
Do you know?” : 

“Yes, sir. It was to inform your excellency 
that the General was making and would con- 
tinue to make every exertion for the relief of 
Charles Town; that he would abandon his 
baggage so as to hasten progress; to assure you 
that the men are full of spirit; and to exhort 
you to stimulate your people into every effort 
for the defence of the town until he could bring 
up his troops.” : 






The Serious Dusiness of Caling 


ATCH a healthy child when he 

is eating. He is as serious as a 
judge. Children seem to realize in- 
stinctively that, during waking hours, 
they have only two important jobs— 
eating and exercising. They are seri- 
ous little citizens at table—active 
little animals at play. 

Given half a chance, a child will 
do his two jobs well. He can see to 
it that his growing body gets the 
exercise it needs. But he is utterly 
dependent—helpless—about food. 

Invitingly varied food, nourishing 
food, digestible food—mothers must 
watch these requirements. 

Because it fills these three needs— 
and because most children like it— 
_Minute Tapioca is a real find to those 

who plan meals for children. 


How tapioca helps 


There’s real nourishment in tapioca. 
It is almost a pure 
carbohydrate. 
Carbohydrates 
(like potatoes and 
flour) are the main 
source of energy 
for children as 
well as adults. 
The accom- 
panying pho- 
tomicro- 
graphs of 
potato and 
tapioca show 


. TAPIOCA 
Magnified 220 times 










— 


POTATO 
Magnified 220 times 





clearly why MinuteTapioca is digested 
so easily. Notice how small the cells 
of tapioca are. Then remember that 
Minute Tapioca comes to you al- 
ready partially cooked. Many of the 
tiny cells—visible only with a micro- 
scope—are already exploded and can 
be digested completely and easily. 


Better meals for all 


There are delightful ways of serving 
Minute Tapioca in soups, entrees, 
and desserts. Escalloped tapioca is a 
favorite that your whole family can 
eat. Best of all, this tempt- 
ing entree is economical, 
because it can be made 
from leftover meat or fish. 

One important sugges- 
tion: Be sure to get Min- 
ute Tapioca. It 1s super- 
ior to ordinary tapiocas 
in three important ways: 

First, Minute Tapioca 
requires no soaking. Sec- 
ondly, it cooks in fifteen 
minutes. Special scientific 
treatment at the factory 
brings about these two 
advantages. Thirdly, 
Minute Tapioca is clean 
—prepared in a modern 
American factory with the same care 
you take with foods in your own 
kitchen. Minute Tapioca Co., 31 
Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. 
Makers of Minute Tapioca, Minute 
Gelatine and Star Brand Pearl 
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I quart hot milk I egg 
1% cup Minute Tapioca % cup sugar 
Piich of salt Flavoring 





Cook Minute Tapioca and salt 15 minutes 
in hot milk in double boiler, stirring fre- 
quently. Add 1 tablespoon of cold water 
to the egg yolk and beat well. At the end 
of 15 minutes stir the egg yolk and sugar 
slowly into the milk and tapioca. 

Cook until it begins to thicken like cus- 
tard. Remove from heat and whip in the 
beaten egg white. 

Add vanilla, orange, or any flavoring 
desired. The white of egg may be used as 
meringue if preferred, 

This is delicious poured cold over any 
fruit or berries, either fresh or canned. 
Raisins, prunes, figs, dates, or nuts may 
be stirred into it while cooling. 


Free—a generous sample and a 
valuable new Cook Book 


DDING Variety to the Menu — 

sent free to you at your re- 
quest—is just off the press. It 
gives practical advice about menu- 
planning and food values. One 
section, based- on the advice of 
leading baby specialists, discusses 
the proper diet for children. Then 
there are thirty recipes—clear and 
full—for tapioca dishes. 


A generous sample of Minute 
Tapioca will also be sent. 


For convenience, use coupon. 


Minute Tarroca Company, 
31 Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. 


Please send me, free of charge, Adding 
Variety to the Menu, the new Cook Book; The 
Story of Minute Tapioca; and asample package 
of Minute Tapioca. 
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| “‘[ know there’ s no detter oil than 
i 3-in-One. And I snow there are 
»| a lot that are not so good.”’ 

vi|_ ‘‘ Vhat’s why always lookfor the 
\{ Big Red ‘“‘One’’ on the lJabel— 


| and always get it.”’ 


{| <3-in-One 
| The High Quality Household Oil 


{| is exactly right for all light mecha- 
\{ nisms about the house. Penetrates 
i quickly. Oils perfectly. Won’t gum 
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or dry out. Try on vacuum cleaners, 
y sewing machines, etc. 
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{| 3-in-One cleans and polishes fine fur- 
i niture, woodwork, painted or varnish- 

ed floors, oilcloth, windows and mir- 
\{ rors. Also prevents rust and tarnish 
| on all metal surfaces. 


—=_ 


Sold at all good stores in 1-0z., 3-o0z. 
\{ and 8-oz. bottles. Also in 3-0z. Handy 

Oil Cans. The 8-0z. Household Size 
is the economical size. Contains more 
oil for the money. 


FREE—Ccerees sample and _ illustrated 


Dictionary explaining all 


\{ ihe many uses for 3-in-One. Write for 


voth on a postal. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 








New York, N. Y. 
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MEDITERRANEAN (Jan. 31) AROUND THE 
WORLD (Jan. 30) NORWAY and 
MEDITERRANEAN (July 1) 

Seasonal cruises by superb, specially chartered, new, oil-burning 
Cunarders. Reasonable rates include hotels, drives, guides, fees, 


etc. European stopovers. Longest Experienced Management. 
Expert staff. Limited membership. 


SOUTH AMERICA. Small party leaves Jan. 22 
Please specify program desired. 
CLARK’S TOURS - Times Bldg., N.Y. 


(7) x Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 
The brush that REALLY CLEANS 
A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 


Wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 


Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave 












Custom require « 
upon request samples of Invitations, Announcements and Cards, also 


our booklet on ‘Wedding Etiquette.’’ Prices moderate. We solicit 
the patronage of those who desire work of manifest quality, characte, 
and assurance that every detail will be correct and in proper form. 
Royal Engraving Company, 814-W Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CANDY-—AIl Kinds 
My book “CANDY AS I MAKE IT” will teach anyone how 


to make all kinds of delicious candies. Failure impossible. 


Write Margery A. Ricker, Dept. 8, Lynbrook. L. I., N.Y. 
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The Carolinian 


The scarlet tide of anger had ebbed from 
Rutledge’s cheeks. He was white now to the 
His utterance came thick and tremulous 


“He deemed it necessary to write me that! 
And it was only yesterday beyond the Edisto 
that it occurred to him to leave his baggage! 
What did he think himself? A 
pedler, taking wares to market? And then to 
write to me! That he should not be here at 
the appointed time was bad enough. But to 
write to me that he was coming. God of 
Heaven! That I should have to work with 
such clumsy, broken tools!’ 

He sank back in his chair, everything else 
forgotten, for the moment, in the bitterness 
of his realization that through sluggishness 
aggravated by an act of crass stupidity, his 
elaborate plan should have been wrecked, with 
the result that the war might continue for 
years to afflict his distracted country. 


B UT if he had no thought at the moment save 

for the effect of this blunder upon his plans 
Moultrie had no thought save for the effect 
of the news upon the charge against Latimer, 
and it was he who now took up the questioning 
of the express rider. 

“When you were seized in the British lines, 
what was the condition of the camp?r”’ 

“The British were asleep, sir. I was dragged 
off to General Prevost’s quarters and kept 
waiting while they roused the General. He 
came in a bedgown to examine me.” 

“So that until he read the letter you carried, 
General Prevost had no knowledge, no sus- 
picion even, that General Lincoln was creeping 
upon him?” 

“ ‘Creeping’ is the word, Moultrie,” sneered 
the livid Rutledge. 

“That he certainly had not, sir,’ Eaton 
answered. “He went almost mad in his sur- 
prise. Within ten minutes the bugles were 
blowing and the drums were beating to rouse 
the men. Within a half-hour the British had 
begun to break camp.” 

Moultrie swung to the Governor. 
shaking with excitement. 

“You hear that, John? You perceive how 
that bears upon the case against Latimer? 
How it proves Carey’s evidence a wicked lie?” 

In the background Carey uttered a sneering, 
confident laugh. Rutledge glanced at him in 
silence. 

“So much,” the Governor surprised them all 
by saying, ‘‘was no longer necessary to prove 
that.” Then he waved the express rider away. 
“You may go, sir, and get the rest of which you 
appear to stand in need. No blame attaches to 
you for what has happened.” 

Eaton thanked him and staggered out. 

Rutledge sat forward again to return to the 
considerations that had been so startlingly 
interrupted. ‘Now, Major Latimer, I do not 
think we need detain you long.” 

“Don’t you?” quoth Carey with a malicious 
chuckle. 

“Have you more lies for us?’? demanded 
Moultrie. 

Unbidden Sir Andrew advanced, his guards 
keeping. close. He leaned heavily upon his 
cane. 

“You think this evidence acquits him, do 
you? You purblind fools! All that it proves 
is that Lincoln’s messenger reached Prevost 
before mine. It is even possible that mine 
miscarried. It was the danger of that made me 
prepare a second message.” 

“Ah, yes,” said Rutledge. 


He was 


“This cipher 


| message.” He took up the letter. ‘‘Will you 


read it to us now?” 

“Gladly. Then perhaps you will be con- 
vinced.” 

In silence Rutledge handed him the letter, 
and Carey read: 

“Dear General—These to inform you again, 
in case my letter of this morning should not 
have reached you, that Lincoln is rapidly 
advancing upon your rear, so that should you 


remain in your present situation, you may find 
it become one of extreme hazard. I have this 
from a sure source, namely my son-in-law, 
Major Latimer, who is aide to General 
Moultrie, commanding here.” 

Moultrie, Gadsden and Laurens frowned at - 
one another in fresh perplexity. Their minds 
rebelled now against believing. And yet the 
letter was in cipher, and out of that alone it 
followed that some secret intelligence must be 
contained in it. It was written immediately 
after Myrtle’s visit to her father, and that 
Latimer had told her this thing she had 
admitted. So, too, was Latimer himself in 
danger now of reasoning, although earlier he 
had cast all doubt of his wife from his mind. 

“Sir,” he exclaimed passionately to Rutledge, 
“he is lying! Lying to destroy me, which he 
has avowed to be his aim. Whatever the letter 
contains, it can not contain what he has said. 
Compel him, sir, to produce the cipher. In 
justice to me you must do that—now that we 
have had the express rider’s story.” 

“Produce the cipher!” Carey laughed. 
“Give you so precious a key as that! Not I, 
indeed!” 

“Tt is not necessary,” said Rutledge quietly. 
And his pencil tapped the papers on the table. 
“T have it here.” ; 

Carey’s mouth loosened. His face which had 
been flushed turned now a sickly gray. ‘“You 
have it there?’”’ he echoed thickly. “It ... 
it isn’t possible!” 

But Rutledge’s explanation showed him that 
it was. ‘‘A messenger of yours, a spy named 
Quinn, was taken yesterday with a cipher 
message upun him. It was deciphered at 
leisure by my secretary, who is an able and 
patient fellow. Thus I was supplied with the 
key. With that key I have been deciphering 
your letter for myself while sitting here. Shall 
I read it to your” 

Sir Andrew swayed a little, his face convulsed. 
His mouth opened and closed, but no words 
came forth. 

Rutledge lowered his eyes to the sheet he had © 
taken up, that sheet upon which his pencil had 
been busy. 

“Here is what you really wrote: 

“ “T)year General—I regret to inform you that 
Mandeville has been arrested; but I am glad to 
add that his true identity is not yet discovered, 
and that he is being detained merely as a 
measure of precaution by order of the rebel 
Governor, who is afflicted with the cowardice 
of his kind. His observations before his arrest 
led him to estimate at not more than three 
thousand forces defending the town, and many 
of these are raw militia who will never stand 
after the first British fire. So forward with con- 
fidence, and deliver us from these traitors.’ ”” 

He looked up. “That, sir, is what you wrote. 
If anything had still been wanting to establish 
completely the innocence of Major Latimer 
and (his wife). +i: 

He broke off to look at Carey, who was no 
longer listening to him. 

The baronet had let fall his cane from a hand 
which had suddenly grown nerveless.. Purple 
now of face, he was clawing the air wildly with 
his hands, like a man fighting for breath. 
Suddenly he crashed back at full length upon 
the ground, rolled half over, and lay still, 

There was a general forward movement of 
awe and horror. Rutledge, who had sprung up, 
went round to the side of the fallen man. A 
moment he stood looking at him. Then he 
went down on one knee and held a hand for a 
moment over the region of Sir Andrew’s heart. 

He rose and looked at the staring eyes and 
startled faces about him. Without any trace of 
emotion he announced to them: 

“Judgment has overtaken him.” 


CHAPTER XVHI 


EN presently they came out into the 
hall they found the members _.of the ~ 
Privy Council assembled there in penitent and 
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etc., to be in complete harmony, to be built like 
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need to help you cut costs, save time, avoid 
mistakes and get more for your money. 
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KNIFE SHARPENER 


IT’S BLACK AND WHITE 
Draw the dullest knife through KEENO discs and it is sharp 
instantly. The superfine grinding surfaces sharpen tough stain- 
less steel and yet preserve the temper of fine cutlery. 
Exclusive features: Ornamental white, enamel guard to 
protect hands; rust-proof Swedish tool steel discs, adjusted to 
smooth, even draw; broad, firm hase to prevent vibration. 
KEENO attaches to table or wall. It is a quality article and 
guaranteed for life. \f your dealer cannot supply you, send 
$1.00 for KEENO postpaid. Money back if it fails to satisfy. 
KEENO CORP., 82 Wall Street, New York City 





MANE PRIZE ANGEL FOOD 
Amazing New Way / 


At last an entirely new “ 
and different way has been a 
discovered to make the fin- 
est Angel Food—a way that 
is certain to produce prize- 
winning cake that never ¢ 
fails! 

This new method is so 
easy and so sure that now any woman 
can quickly make the lightest, smooth- 
est and most appetizing Angel Food. 


MAKE MONEY IN SPARE TIME _ 


Many women easily earn extra money every week 
making Angel Food for Parties and Clubs. Find out 
about my amazing new method. Full particulars sent 
free. Write your name and address on margin of this 
page and send at once. 


MRS. GRACE OSBORN, Box 771, 


e PRICE’ 


pELICIOUS 
FLAVORING EXIRACT 


VANILLA 


“COSTS LESS—WHEN USED” 
—the original vanilla with 
the true tropic flavor and 
natural color. Insist on 
getting it—there is no 
substitute for it. 














Bay City, Mich. 























Automatic Rapid Electric 


FiRELESS COOKER 


Cooks with electricity but has the advantages of fireless cooker con- 
struction and its cost is less than a good oil stove 


New Invention 
Applied to Fireless Cooker 
Economical in Fuel Use 


Bakes, roasts, broils, boils, stews, fries, toasts 
Needs no watcliing. Shuts electricity 
off automatically. Attaches to any 
electric socket. No special wiring. 
Write for FREE Home Science Cook 4 
Book, 30-day PRE trial offer and % 
direct factory prices % 
WM. CAMPBELL CO., Dept. 96 
Alliance, Ohio. Georgetown, Ont. 


ASK_ 
RAPIN WAX 


§ “or wrapping foodstuffs and every household 
¥ use. Keeps freshness in—keeps odors and taints out. 
Fifty snowy white sheets, finest quality paper, coated ZG 
with clean, pure, odorless wax, in anew improved no- 
muss, no-waste roll, Ten cents at stores, or send 
$1.00 for 10 rolls ee For sample roll send 16 
cents in stamps. MINNESOTA WAX PAPER CO., 
1824 St. Anthony Avenue, Saint Paul, Minn. 


GOINTO BUSINES: 


Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo- 
men. Big Candy Booklet Free. Write for it today. Don’t put it off! 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, N. J. 
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chastened mood, to wait upon the Governor. 

It was Ferguson, who yesterday had sworn 
| to see Rutledge hanged, who now acted as their 
| spokesman. 

“Your excellency,” he said, ‘on my own 
behalf and on that of my fellow-councillors, I 
humbly offer you an apology for having lacked 
toward you the faith which your every past 
action should abundantly have inspired. I am 
also to express our profound admiration of the 
sagacious plan by which you had looked to 
destroy the enemy forces, of your fortitude in 
keeping the matter secret in the face of our 
reprehensibly untrusting opposition . . .” 

Rutledge cut him short. ‘Is more of this 
necessary, sirs? The plan has failed, through— 
shall we say?—the malignancy of fortune. As 
for what happened yesterday, I am as ready to 
believe that you performed your duty accord- 
ing to your lights, as I know that I was per- 
forming mine. If you will oblige me by wait- 
ing upon me at my house presently, I shall be 
glad of your counsel in matters now to be 
| determined. 

Thus coldly dismissed, they made shift to 
depart, uncomfortably conscious of having 
merited his displeasure. 

Without paying further attention to them, 
Rutledge turned to Latimer who lingered at his 
side. 

“Don’t stay now,” he said. 
waiting.” 


“Vour wile is 





And Moultrie, at his elbow, curiously moved 
for such a man of war, a suspicion of moisture 
about his kindly eyes, urged him in the same 
manner, 

“Ay, ay, lad, go to her. Gotoher. And ask 
her to forgive me. Maybe she’ll understand 
when you tell her that it was love for you made 
me hate so when—God forgive me for an old 
fool!—TI thought you’d turned against us.” 

Latimer smiled into the kindly, stricken 
eyes of his father’s friend and turned again to 
Rutledge. : 

“T can’t go without thanking you, sir.” 

“For sitting in judgment upon your” 

“No, sir. For acting as counsel for my 
defence.” 

“That,” said Rutledge, “is the true function 
of any upright judge. Besides, there were two 
other reasons why I must exert myself to save 
you. In the first place I was reminded by the 
Council’s condemnation of myself only yester- 
day that appearances may conspire to establish 
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the guilt of an innocent man; and I could not 
forget that at that meeting you were the only 
man who did not condemn me on _ those 
appearances. In the second place,” he con- 
tinued, with now a gleam of sardonic humor, 
“there is between us a certain matter which, 
unless I exerted myself to acquit you, might 
have left upon me a slur of doing cowardly 
service to my own interests. There was some- 
thing said the other day of a challenge to follow 
when the affairs of the State should leave more 
leisure. That leisure I am now likely to hc 
afforded . . .” 

“Sir, can you forgive me?” 
Latimer, in penitence. 

Rutledge laughed outright and held out hi 
hand. ‘‘Perhaps we have never quite under- 
stood each other,” he said. ‘But, all things 
considered, it is a remarkable fact, Latimer, 
that yesterday in Beekman’s tent you were 
the only one who did not call me a scoundrel.” 

“T have always understood you too well for 
that,” said Latimer as he gripped the proffered 
hand. 

Then he plunged away down the hall to find 
his wife. Rutledge’s voice followed him: 

“Tt is possible that we may yet be friends.” 

But to that Latimer did not trouble to reply. 
He went on and opened the door of the dining- 
room. ; 

She was sitting on the window-seat, and 
Tom Izard, large, benign, and protecting, was 
standing over her. Her face, white and tear- 
stained, but eager and half-afraid, was turned 
toward the door when he opened it. His step 
had heralded his approach. 

She sprang up half-choked by fear, to be 
instantly reassured, both by his expression and 
by Tom Izard’s cry: 

“Fe is free! They have acquitted him.” 

And he pointed to the sword that swung at 
Harry’s side. 

Two faltering, uncertain steps toward him 
she took, then swayed inte his arms and lay 
half-swooning in relief against his breast. 

“You know now, Harry, my dear. 
know now . . .” she said. 

Tom Izard, whose letters to his sister, Lady 
William Campbell, then in Jamaica, relate this 
last episode, went out of the room at that point, 
closing the door upon a husband and wife who 
in reality had only just found each other. It 
was discreet of him, both as a man of feeling 
and a chronicler. 


END 
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place when worn with either skirt or knickers 
for all sports as well as riding. It is developed 
in radium silk, which launders well. Low- 
heeled shoes are good for sports or general 
wear and the stockings are suitable to wear 
with them. 

The sweater illustrated shows you a new 
kind of wool work which I thought would 
interest you because you could do it yourself. 
This work may be done on many foundations 
but perhaps the best for your consideration is 
filet net, very coarse, about three holes to an 
inch. The stitch is a simple cross-stitch worked 
with the heaviest weight of sweater yarn. You 
may make sweaters or short sports coats, or if 
you are ambitious, even long sports coats. 
You simply cut your garment out of the net 
and then proceed to cover it with the coarse 
cross-stitch. It is really not a longer process 
than the knitting of a sweater or coat, and 
there is excellent opportunity for you to work 
out all sorts of patterns. If you will address 
Anne Orr, Goop HousEKEEPING, she will send 
you a border pattern for this work, and an 
allover design (Pamphlet No. 4707) on the 
order of the one illustrated, but not exactly 
like it. This pattern is 25c. The advantage 
of coats and sweaters in this new wool work is 
that they are so light in weight and yet so warm, 





and also that they are as yet extremely new. 

The subject of girdles and corsets is a matter 
that I wish to take up with the girl of today. 
It is because I am deeply interested in your 
figures that I am going to talk to you—es- 
pecially to the girl who says, ‘“None of them 
for me.” While you are very young and 
taking regular exercise, keeping the muscles 
firm, which in turn form a natural girdle for 
the body, it may be permissible to go without 
support, but I have diligently studied your 
young figures and, to one who holds herself 
erect, I have counted ten who slouched down, 
laying the foundation for a figure that will be 
anything but attractive later on: To the girl 
who argues, “Boys don’t wear them, why should 
we?” Ican only say, “Look at a large percentage 
of men in middle life, and ask yourself if you 
wish to have their convex front lines!” I don’t 
want you corseted like your mothers and grand- 
mothers—far from it! Never have-women and 
girls been so sanely dressed from the health 
point of view, but I still believe in the girdle 
for the girl of sixteen or over, who is developing 
into womanhood, for “as the twig is bent the 
tree’s inclined.” The average girl will ac- 


knowledge that she does not tire so quickly — 
oes 


when wearing some slight support as 
when corsetless. . 
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The strongest endorsement ever 
given to any musical instrument 


The names that really count, the names that everybody knows, are those of 
Victor artists. On this page are three of them, and in other magazines you will 
find group after group of other famous Victor artists. Together they constitute an 
all-star cast of great artists without a parallel in the annals of music. Every one 
of them is identified with the noteworthy musical performances of our day, from 
the great music of the world to the most alluring dance or the trickiest bit of jazz. 


The brilliant coloratura singing with which 
Mme. Tetrazzini dazzled first San Francisco, and 
later all the principal cities in the United States, 
must of necessity be a gift of the gods to the very 
few. That any process of recording could follow 
the swift trilling of such a voice without loss of 
quality or confusion of utterance would be almost 
beyond belief, but for the long list of Victor 
Records in which the art of Tetrazzini has been 
perpetuated for all time. Among them the follow- 
ing are noteworthy: 





Double-faced 


© Terkelson > Carnival of Venice—Part I 






& Henry Carnival of Venice—Part II } 6339 $2.00 
Grande Valse 

TETRAZZINI Masked Ball—Saper vorreste } 6341 2.00 

Victor Artist penne re Somer } 6344 2.00 


@ Victrola No. 100 | 
= $150 


Mahogany, oak 


Antonio Scotti has spent many years in the or walnut 


glorious art of song. Hardly an opera-house cur- 
tain in the civilized world but has risen, at some 
time or other, to let him be seen and heard; and 
praised for his wonderful baritone voice. He has 
made many great records for us, though we men- 
tion but a few: 


Double-faced 
Faust—Dio possente 
Tosca—Cantabile Scarpia 6284 $2.00 
Maria, Mari 
Pagliacci—Prologo 


© Mishkin Bohéme—Ah, Mimi, tu piu 





6282 2.00 


SCOTTI (with Caruso) 


Forza del Destino—Solenne in quest’ ora 


8000 2.50 ; Victrola No. 210 
Victor Artist (with Caruso) $110 


Mahogany, oak 
or walnut 





The greatness of Willem Mengelberg lies in 
the sincerity, the beauty, and depth of his inter- 
pretations. He directs an organization infinitely 
flexible, with unbounded opportunities for self- 
revelation. The records of the New York Phil- 
harmonic Orchestra under his baton speak as 
nothing else can for his genius, and nowhere in 
the list of recorded works is this more evident 





than in: 
Double-faced 
° i eti 2 y % Victrola No. 405 
" Symphonie Pathétique (2d Mov ement) 2.00 : 
Grmaphinic Pathétique (Finale) \ 6374 $2.0 


y- Walnut, $250; electric, $290 
ae es I Ne a PSS So = 
—_— ae 


eS ae a 
: ‘ludes—Part I (Liszt) 
MENGELBERG Fe plete } 6225 2.00 


‘ . Les Préludes—Part Ill 6373 2.00 se Victrola No. S. 405 (Special) 
Victor Artist Les Préludes— Part IV : Walnut, $265; electric, $305 


Specially designed to accommodate 
any radio receiving set 


Real Victrolas are marked Victrola 


Victrola 


OCG USAT OFF 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,N.J. 
Victor Talking Machine Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal 


Canadian price-list on request 
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HE rules a country you can find on any map of 
Europe, but when you have read the story of the 
loveliest mermaid that ever drifted into an inland sea 
we think you'll agree with us that she is sovereign 
over Elfland, too. It will be published in the March 


issue—“‘Lulaloo,” by Marie, 
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I A. R. WYLIE is one of the few writers of today 
e whose fame, we believe, will reach later generations. 
She is not a mere entertainer, but a preacher with big 
themes, with which she grips and holds the reader. 
We shall open the magazine next month with her 
latest story, in two parts, “Bluebeard’s Chamber” 
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Department of Food Economics 
Armour and Company, Chicago, U.S.A. 


Please send me, without charge, copy 
of your Booklet, ‘Sixty Ways to Serve 
Star Ham.” 


SELLE ee ree oe Se ee RE 


‘STAR HAM 


You will want to add it to your collection of choicest 
recipes! Sixty tempting ways to serve ham, from the 
heartiest of dishes to the dainty mousse for summer 
luncheons. How to cut a ham most economically; 
what vegetables and salads to serve; original menus; 
many color plates. Write to the Armour Department 
of Food Economics for “Sixty Ways to Serve.’ 


To ask for “Armour’s Star” is to get the ham of deli- 
cate flavor —young, tender, with an unusually mild cure. 


ARMOUR £55 COMPANY + CHICAGO ~ 
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Now Js the Time to Ratify 


AHE Children’s Amendment to 
Amendment the Constitution has reached the 
Is in Danger people. In January. the legisla- 
tures of more than three-fourths of the states met in 
regular session, and it is probable that most of them have 
already received resolutions either to ratify or to reject 
the Child Labor Amendment. Thirty-five favorable 
decisions are needed, only one state—Arkansas—having 
decided in favor of the children. We have no hopeful 
word to say; rather, the amendment seems to us as good 
as lost right now. Unexpected and powerful opposition 
has developed in recent weeks, opposition of the kind that 
usually bears more weight than does the mere “voice of 
the people.” The people are not organized; the opposi- 
tion is, always. Unfortunately the people are themselves 
made to appear as against the amendment, for such a 
representative body as the National Grange has “pledged 
its most vigorous efforts to prevent ratification of the 
amendment.” Chambers of Commerce here, there, and 
everywhere oppose it, and the voters of Massachusetts, 
in a test vote at the last general election, rejected it by 
nearly three toone. That is why we say the amendment 
is lost—unless those in favor of it work just-a little bit 
harder than do those who oppose it. And just because 
our cause seems lost we must the more loyally support 
those who will fight to the very last, who will say of the 
exploiters of childhood as was said at Verdun of those who 
attempted to subvert freedom itself,““They shall not pass!” 


Child Labor 


Be Open- T IS not fair to assume ignorance on the 
Minded, part of all those who have taken a stand 
Be Fair against the amendment, but the fact 


remains that to excite some people it is only necessary 
to mention “‘states’ rights,” “invasion of the home,” 
“breaking down parental authority,” or comedians 
equally beside the point. If each state kept within its 
borders all the results of its exploitation of children—its 
uneducated, hopeless men and women, its unfairly com- 
petitive products, its lowered standards of living—we 
might let our springs of compassion exhaust themselves 
upon homeless cats and dogs and have no eyes of mercy 
left to see the sufferings and handicaps of humanity. 
Unfortunately, however, there are no state lines or limits 
in anything except the exercise of one’s own rights of 
citizenship and a few minor interstate commerce regula- 
tions. One state’s child labor products—be they cotton 
goods or stunted lives—can move freely to another state 
to pull down the standards of wages and of living there. 
And when it comes to the invasion of the home, why should 
we be afraid to give Congress the power to take a child 
out of a cotton-mill or a beet-field or a berry-patch, when 
it has the power to take that same child and send him 
off to be “cannon fodder’? And any child that would 
cite the Child Labor Amendment as justification for its 
refusal to bring in the wood or feed the calves or hoe corn 
would have difficulty in finding legal redress for the 
introduction to the shingle that should follow. Let’s be 
sensible, at least, in opposing this great measure. 


Facts, not N ANY effort to change the course of 
Sentiment, things the appeal for support should be 
Wanted based upon facts, not sentiment. So 
what are the facts that concern us here? In the first 


place, what is Child Labor? The Women’s Committee 
4 


for the Children’s Amendment defines it thus: “Child 
labor is the work of children under conditions that inter- 
fere with the physical development, education, and 
opportunities for recreation which children require. It is 
the working of children at unfit ages, for unreasonable 
hours, or under unhealthful conditions. Children may 
work wholesomely and profitably, but their employ- 
ment under unfair or improper conditions is an economic 
waste, a social crime, and a political menace.” Do you 
see anything wrong there? Is Johnny’s chopping 
kindling wood or running errands after school or de- 
livering groceries on Saturday and in summer or any 
other of his reasonable activities likely to be interfered 
with under such an interpretation of child labor? We 
doubt it. Will his working long hours at stunting tasks 
for a wage that never under any possible set of cir- 
cumstances can compensate either him or society be pre- 
vented? God willing and fair-minded people sufficiently 
determined, it will. 

But to get at the facts. Here are some, compiled by 
the Women’s Committee above mentioned: 


In the United States one child in every 12—and for some 
States one child in every 4—is gainfully employed. 

The Census of 1920 showed over 1,000,000 children from 
ten to sixteen years of age working in the United States in 
factories, mills, canneries, agriculture, mines and in other 
industries and occupations. Nearly 400,c00o of them were 
between to and 14 years of age. 

Child labor occurs in all sections of the country. 

Child laborers between to and 16 years were reported by 
the Census of 1920 in cotton mills, woolen, worsted and silk 
mills, iron and steel mills, clothing factories and sweatshops, 
lumber mills and furniture factories, shoe factories and coal 
mines; as servants, waiters, messengers, bundle wrappers, 
office boys and girls, sales boys and girls, clerks, newsboys, 
and in various other occupations. 

Only 13 States measure up in all respects to the conserva- 
tive standards of the first and second Federal laws. 

Nine States have no law prohibiting all children under 
14 from working in both factories and stores. 

Twenty-three States with a I4-year minimum age limit - 
have weakened their laws by permitting exemptions under 
which children not yet 14 may work. 

Thirty-five States allow children to go to work without a 
common-school education. 

Nineteen States do not make physical fitness for work a 
condition of employment. 

Eleven allow children under 16 to work from 9 to 11 hours 
a day; one does not regulate in any way daily hours of labor 
of children. 

Four States do not protect children under 16 from night 
work. 

Sweat-shop work for children to do is sent across State 
lines. Employers thus manage to escape penalties under any 
State law. 

Child workers themselves cross State lines, migrating with 
seasonal industries, and growing up without education in 
spite of State laws. Evil results of child labor thus reach all 


States. 
Are You O MUCH for that. But can we trust 
Afraid of Congress? Well, “‘Congress is com- 
Congress? posed of representatives of the States, 


who express the majority sentiment of their States. It 
now has power on other subjects far greater than the 
power it has exercised. To refuse Congress power be- 
cause that power might be abused would be to stop 
legislation altogether.”’ We are willing to trust Congress. 
Are you? Tell it to your State Legislature. 


Wituiam Freperick BicELow, Epiror 
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“Tuli 
HE town-people see 
Julie going down the 
street in a dress that’s like 
burnt maple for color and 
Fifth Avenue for smart- 
ness. “Julie’s a wonder!” 


they say. 


Ask her (if you can 
catch her when _ those 
laughing eyes aren’t laugh- 
ing too much) how she’s 
earning enough to dress 
herself and mother and 
sister beautifully . . . to 
take little joy-trips where 
they've always wanted to 
go... and is having fun 
doing it! Chances are 
she'll say, “Oh, I got tired 
of ginghams and serges. 
Don’t you think just get- 
ting tired of ginghams and 
serges is enough?” 


- But later, out comes 
the pathetic little story of 
drab dresses that had fairly 
made her cringe. She wanted bright 
things, she says. Gold in them, tawny 
yellow, bluish mists. Not only for her- 
self, but for her mother and her grade- 
school sister. She had little money; 
not much notion of styles or right sil- 
houettes. But she earned it, learned it 
in happy night-time hours after work- 
ing in an office by day. 

“How ?” you ask, and then she’ll say, 
quite simply, “The Woman’s Insti- 
tute.” 


HEN perhaps she leads you down 
a darling hallway to a bright wing 
of the house, and opens a door. “I want 
to show you the dresses first.” But 
. you scarcely hear her in your amaze- 
ment. You are staring at a rose silk, 
looped with cloth of silver; or a gold 
and orange satin with scalloped flounces 
and yellow beads; or a dull reddish- 
violet like crushed grapes, touched with 
lavender chiffon. And slighter things 
—demure with lace berthas; a blue- 
ness edged with snowy fur; a laciness 
under a straight black velvet smock. 
Richness in that simple, clean, gay little 
room where Julie stands looking at you, 
laughing! 
“T’ve been making mostly evening 
things this last year,” she explains. “I 
~design them myself.” 


“But how ?” you insist. 


‘Then out rushes the story. “I wanted 
beautiful dresses—dresses that were 
more than clothes with price-tags on 


es a Wonder!” 


By MARJORIE ADAMS 





them. So I sent a coupon to the 
Woman’s Institute. 


“And I’ll never forget the night I 
stood before my mirror and tipped it 
slowly, slowly, so as to see every inch 
of the first lovely party dress I’d ever 
made. Lessons put a kind of spell upon 
me. I’d work way into the night, 
stopping only when mother would 
come, insisting I go to bed, for she 
would wake and see the light still on. 


“4 7OU know what the Institute 

does. It starts you making things 
you want most shows you the 
loveliest, easiest, quickest way to make 
them. My new clothes cost less than 
anything attractive I could get ready- 
made—much less—and were far more 
becoming. It was fun making things 
for mother too. She had never had 
such good-looking clothes. And the 
precious things I could produce out of 
almost nothing for ’Lizabeth! The 
girls at the office begged me sew for 
them. The Institute helped in every 
way; helped me copy high-priced things 
in windows; taught me to make with- 
out bothering about patterns. I turned 
out dresses so fast I won customers as 
much by speed as workmanship— Insti- 
tute methods are surprisingly quick! 
And the first year’s earnings seemed 
like a fortune. 


“T soon saw that I could give up the 
office work entirely. So I started a 
shop. The Institute helped with that 


too. Oh, they’re the love- 
liest people! They taught 
me wonderfully of color, 
style, harmony, little tricks 
of trimming. I had more 
orders than I could handle. 


“People ask if I’m 
happy. Do you think they 
need to ask? I’m doing 
what I like best to do and 
getting paid for it. The 
Institute keeps on giving 
me the friendliest help. 
Their magazine, Fashion 
Service, lets me know the 
coming modes. We have 
the clothes we want— 
mother, ’Lizabeth and I. 
A lot of luxuries we 
couldn’t otherwise afford. 
And—come meet moth- 
er! Then I’ll show you 
the silvery gray coat I’ve 
just finished for her, and 
*Lizabeth’s whole ward- 
robe.” 





ANY, many Institute members are 

“doing what they like best to do and 
getting paid for it.’ Some are making 
dresses for friends just when they want 
extra money making dresses as 
attractive as rich ready-mades; at a cost 
startlingly low. Others, like Julie, have 
opened costume shops, or are designing. 
Perhaps they show babies’ white soft things ; 
or school frocks, or evening gowns. 

Some are personality experts. They can 
tell just by looking at a woman the colors, 
styles, materials she should wear to make 
her far better looking than her mirror has 
ever told. 

An attractive 48-page booklet tells how 
quickly the Woman’s Institute can teach 
you, too, all of costume art. How you can 
create, with methods so easy you almost 
marvel at your own skill. You can make 
an evening gown in an hour ... a 
smart sports dress in 57 minutes .. . 
a becoming housedress in even less time! 
You can fashion daring bits of adornments 
with twists of ribbon and lace. You can 
learn everything of dressmaking — and 
learn it swiftly. Save surprisingly. Earn! 
Just this coupon will bring to you by re- 
turn mail the whole story of what the 
Woman’s Institute can teach you to do. 
You will enjoy it, and it’s free. Don’t you 
want to send for the booklet now? 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-P, Scranton, Penna. 
Please send me, without cost or obligation, a 


copy of your 48-page booklet. I am most inter- 
ested in learning — 


O Home Dressmaking 

O Professional Dressmaking 
O Millinery 

0 Cooking 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Address. cctevricescuscossee areca eeaen ceera see eete sae 
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DEPeA eT aU DsE 


By EDMUND VANCE COOKE 


“Malice toward none and charity for all!’ 
Sonorously the accents rise and fall 

And echo down the half-forgotten Past 
And yet shall echo while the ages last. 


“Malice toward none and charity for all.” 
The words are still a challenge and a call 
Unto a wounded world, whose drooping heart 
Asks a fresh faith to soothe its bitter smart. 


Simple, symmetrical, serene, sublime, 

These words shine deathless on the dial of Time, 
Chaste as a statue in a Grecian hall— 

“Malice toward none and charity for all.” 


Unto a laboring Earth and all her brood, 
His great soul gave this new Beatitude, 

And still today he whispers through the pall, 
“Malice toward none and charity for all.” 


\ 


ce : Se Se we ‘ 
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Aunt Katty looked up sharply. 
you come pesterin’ me, unless it is that you’re in love” 


OW that the time had come, Theo 

found the process of eloping 

simpler than she had expected. 

It was also more prosaic. In 

suggesting this matrimonial method she 

ad supposed that George would come 
> her in a motor car at dawn; that she 
would steal away to meet him while the 
family was asleep; that their new life 
Bocethe: would open with the sunrise. 


The High 





“T can’t imagine why 


She had expected to be watched, guarded, 
and possibly driven to dramatic dangers 
and escapes. 

It was now ten days since her father 
had been aware of her intention. At 
Jeast, she hoped that he understood it 


as her intention. He had a way of taking 


it for granted that nothing could be any 
one’s intention which he himself forbade; 
but to that she supposed he took her as an 


A novel of -Marriage, 
‘Riches, Home, Family, 
on Flappiness with 
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exception. They had had many tussles 
during the course of her twenty-five years, 
but she could hardly remember one in 
which he had not given in. The law by 
which fathers give in because they love 
their children—because they love their 
daughters, especially—is one of the pro- 
foundest of natural principles. If it were 
not for its intervention, all the strength 
would be on one side, all the weakness on 
the other. As it is, the rule of control by 
love adjusts the balance for youth, mak- . 
ing it irresistible. With regard to her 
father, Theo was convinced that she could 
do anything she liked, and sooner or later 
see him come round to accept the accom- 
plished fact. 

The time she chose for her challenge 
was an August evening warm enough to 
stcoll out of doors without wraps, and yet 
cooled by the wind from the ocean not 
ten miles away. This part of Long Island, 
while niggard of picturesque beauty, was 
known for these scented summer evenings, 
starry and soft, which abetted and incited 
the yearnings of romantic youth. They 
may even have abetted and incited the 
yearnings of romantic middle age, for 
Theo had noticed that her father was as 
fond of the velvety darkness, with its 
hints of straining toward the infinite, as — 
she was herself. After they had finished 
their family game of bridge, after Sheila 
had gone to bed, after Mrs. Blent had said, 
as she said almost every evening when they 
chanced to be alone, “Well, Pll go up and 
get my dress off,’ Jackson Blent lit a big 
cigar and strayed toward the open French 
window giving on the terrace. S 

' His wife eyed him anxiously. “I hope’ 
you're not going far, Jackson. Don’t forget 
what the doctor told you about exertion 
before going to bed.” 

“All right, all right,” Blent grumbled, 
and disappeared into the darkness. 

Theo knew it was her chance. She knew 
it was also a crisis. There had been other 
chances and crises in her life, but none of 
the gravity of this one. Had it not been, 
on the one hand, for the immensity of 
her love:for George, and on the other for 
the certainty that in the struggle she fore- 
saw love would compel her parents to 
capitulate, she would have been more 

_afraid thansshe actually was. 

Sitting for a few minutes longer in the 
solitude of ‘tbe big living-room, she was 
glad that .the moment for speaking had 
arrived. ot only would it end secrecy, 


ft 


ForFeit 


with a Heroine who risked 
Triends, to take a chance 


the -Man she loved 
King 


Montgomery Flagg 


but it would give her 
George. Not only would 
it give her George, but 
it would put George him- 
self where he belonged. 
In spite of his talents and 
his looks he was still a 
_ subordinate, when he should 
have been rich and dominant. 
It had been exactly her father’s 
situation before he kad eloped 
with her mother thirty years 
earlier; and just as that mar- 
riage had made himin the course 
of time one of the conspicuous 
figures in the financial world of 
New York, so this marriage 
would make George Pevensey. 
Her grandfather Spencer had 
accepted her father, however 
unwillingly. For that very 
reason, if for no other, her 
father could scarcely refuse to accept 
George. But George himself, she was sure, 
would be his own commendation as soon 
as the family came to know him. He was 
so handsome and gentle, so silent and 
strong! He had been such a hero in the 
war! All she needed was the chance to 
show him to them as he was. ‘The intense 
maternal element in her love drove her 
at last to go and make her plea almost 
without fear or self-consciousness. 
Stepping on the great semi-circular 
terrace, she entered a world of. star-lit 
* immensities. She knew where to find her 
father. He would be standing by the 
stone balustrade which bounded the ter- 
race, or perhaps sitting down on it. As 
a matter of fact, he was sitting down, his 
back to the infinite, while his eyes wandered 
vaguely over the long lighted front of the 
house. As Theo approached him, it was 
he who spoke first, 
“Did the Allenbys ask you to go with 
Spen tonight?” 
“Ves, but I didn’t want to.” 
“Why didn’t you?” 
Sitting down beside him, she answered 
a little wearily: “Oh, I don’t know. They 
bore me. Is Spen going to marry Helen?” 
He leaned back slightly, a bulky figure, 
~ to knock off the ash from his cigar among 
the hollyhocks lining the retaining wall 
below them. “He hasn’t said anything 
to me, but it strikes me as looking that 
way.” 
_ “I hope he won’t. I never can under- 
stand what you and he see in them.” 


a -" : 







Theo smiled feebly and got to her feet in order to 


slip away. 


The father said coldly, ‘“They’re one of 
the few really distinguished families in the 
country.” 

“Yes, and they know it. They never 
stop rubbing it into us that we’re not. As 
a matter of fact, Helen wouldn’t look at 
Spen if they were not hard up for money. 
Father,” she went on rapidly, ‘““why can’t 
we just be ourselves, without all this 
caring for better social standing and what 


“T don’t see why you should say that”’ 


other people think? Why should we run 
after people like the Allenbys, who only 
condescend to us? Your own position is 
good. Why shouldn’t we live with people 
who acknowledge that, instead of trying 
to get in with those who don’t? Wouldn’t. 
you rather the men whom Sheila and 

marry, or the woman whom. Spencer 
marries, looked up to us with honor, 
rather than down on us as people whom 
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they only take up with because we're 
rich?” 

“T don’t see that that’s the question here. 
The Allenbys are our nearest neighbors. 
If Spen and Helen are in love with each 
other, the match would be what is called 
a ‘suitable’ one. Spen will have the cash, 
and if she brings standing in the world, 
what is there to say against it? Spen’s 
standing in the world will be good enough 
as it is; but if his wife can make it better—” 

Dropping this subject, Theo allowed 
him to smoke in silence. When she spoke, 
her deep contralto voice had become Jower 
than before, and possibly a little tremulous. 


“Father, do you remember George 
Pevensey?” 
He repeated the name. “Pevensey! 


Pevensey! Why, of course, I do. He’s 
the wounded hero. He’s still a book- 
keeper in the bank. See him every day.” 

“You remember, don’t you, how when he 
was invalided home you had him brought 
down here to spend his convalescence? 
He stayed in the chauffeur’s house with 
Tremlett and Mrs. Tremleit.”’ 

“Perfectly! Had a distinguished record. 
Of the three fellows we sent from the bank 
one was killed near Chateau-Thierry, one 
didn’t get a scratch, and this fellow, who 
had crept up to be a major, got a dose 
of shrapnel in his foot. All kinds of 
things to his credit. Was proud of him as 
a representative of the Hudson River 
Trust in time of war. Remember perfectly. 
Had him down here till he was able to get 
about again. Couldn’t do less for a man 
who had lamed himself for life in the 
service of his country.” 

“And do you remember that you asked 
me to look after him, to drive him about 
when he was able to take the air, and see 
that he wasn’t bored?” 

“Seems to me I do. 
you?” 

“Ves, I did it. I did it very often— 
oftener, perhaps, than you suppose.” 

Taking the cigar from his lips, he stared 


You did it, didn’t 


down at her through the darkness. ‘Well, : 


what of it? It must have been nearly two 
years ago. Why are you digging it up 
now?” 


“DP it ever occur to you, when you 

asked me to look after him, that he 
was a gentleman, that he was a hero, that 
he was very good-looking, and that I might 
fall in love with him?” 

Throwing the cigar on the ground, he 
stamped on it. ‘No, and it doesn’t occur 
to me rey. That sort of thing doesn’t 
happen.” 

“But it has happened.” 

“Then it can #n-happen, and as soon as 
you like. I shan’t tolerate any nonsense.” 

“Tm twenty-five, papa. I’ve a right 
to make up my own mind. [I love this 
man, and I’m going to marry him.” 

“You're going to do nothing of the sort.” 
Standing up, he made as if to return to 
the house. “I'll hear no more about it. 
The thing can’t be, and you might as 
well dismiss it from your mind.” 

She was not dismayed by the finality 
of this tone. She was used to it. It was 
the idiom in which he had always forbidden 
his wife or children anything. Her mother, 

er brother, her sister, accepted his veto 
obediently. She herself never had. Hav- 
ing established a position of independence, 
she expected him to acknowledge it, and 
had all sorts of supporting precedents. 


The High Forfeit 


When, for example, he had forbidden her 
to buy an Irish hunter which he thought 
she couldn’t ride, and she had calmly 
completed her bargain, he paid the bill 
with no more than a little grumbling. 
When he had told her that he wouldn’t 
hear of her joining a party to visit the dev- 
astated regions of Flanders and France, 
he yielded the point as soon as she had 
made her plans, and gave her a letter of 
credit. In the same way he had declared 
with violence that he would not consent 
to her owning a motor car and driving it 
herself; but when the car was in the garage 
and she in possession of her license, he had 
nothing more to say. His speech having 
so much vehemence, she had learned to 
discount it. He would.say such things, 
he had always said them, but in the end 
his love, which was of the nature of adora- 
tion, would not refuse her anything. 


S HE turned toward the house, she 

slipped her arm through his, so that 

together they moved slowly across the 
wide semi-circle of terraced. grass. 

“Tf ve met the man J can love, and feel 
that I could never love anybody else, 
why shouldn’t I marry him, papa?” 

“You know perfectly well, darling, that 
I’ve other plans for you.” 

“Ves, I know; but they’ve never been 
the plans that Pve had for myself. You 
want me to make a brilliant match for 
the same reason that you’d like to see 
Spen marry Helen Allenby. But I don’t 
feel that way. I can’t. I don’t know how. 
You were disappointed when I didn’t 
accept Sir Maurice Tempest, but I couldn’t 
help myself. I didn’t care for him; I 
knew he didn’t particularly care for me. 
I represented to him so much money 
masked behind a more or less pleasing 
personality. That was good enough for 
him, but it wasn’t good enough for me. 
You’ve been disappointed when the same 
kind of thing has happened with other 
men. In some ways it must be a grief to 
you. But what else can I do?” 

“T should think you could easily do some- 
thing else. You could remember that 
you're knocking on the head the plans 
and ambitions I’ve been building up for 
you ever since you were born.” 

“Well, suppose I am. - Plans and ambi- 
tions aren’t everything. Love is. If you 
were to let me do as I want, you’d be 
giving up hopes which must have been 
uncertain at the best of times. If I were 
to do as you want, I’d be ruining my whole 
life. If each of us is asking a sacrifice of 
the other, ’m begging only a little one of 
you, while you’re insisting that mine 
should be the most terrible a woman can 
ever make.” 

“Tm not thinking of sacrifice. My 
only aim is to save you from folly and 
disaster.” 

They stood now in the light that 
streamed from the open French window of 
the sitting room. He was a big, florid 
man, unwieldy, perhaps apoplectic, care- 
lessly dressed in a dinner jacket, with his 
black cravat awry. Though she was 
nearly up to the middle height, his great 
size made her seem small in comparison, 
and delicately tense. There was daring in 
the way she held her head. There was 
defiance on her lips and in her eyes. It 
was defiance, affection, and a great 
admiration and honor, all mingled in- 
coherently, in a way which made her his 


-done it. 


own child. Spen and Sheila were their 
mother’s children, with the Spencer 
habit of unwilling submission. She was 
a Blent, with the Blent self-will, with 
something even of the Blent unscrupulous 
audacity. Unable, of course, to make this 
analysis, she recognized it only as an im- 
pulse to get her own way stronger than 
she could curb. 

Her look was as straight as her body was 
vibrant and-taut. ‘It’s too late to save 
me from folly and disaster, if that’s what 
you call my marrying George Pevensey. 
I’m going to do it. If you don’t let me 
do it publicly, I shall go off and do it 
clandestinely. I’m twenty-five. Surely 
I’ve the right to know my own mind 
and follow what it tells me.” 

He spoke quietly, and in what seemed 
to her a tone of solemnity. ‘“You’ve a 
perfect right, dear. No one can question 
it. I should be the last to try. I can only 
tell you what willhappen when you’ve 
You'll cease to be one of us. 
So long as you’re his wife, we shall not 
know you, nor will you know us. If you 
ever become free again—and there are 
ways of doing that, as you know—you’ll 
find your old place here for you when you 
come back.” : 

The threat defeated its own ends by © 
being too extreme. If there were things 
that couldn’t happen, this was one of them. 
That she should cease to belong to a 
family to whom she was devoted,.as they 
were to her, was not possible. They could 
no more cut themselves away from her 
than she could cut herself away from them. 
It was not that she discredited her father’s 
intention at the time; it was only that she 
knew he would repent of it. Looking up 
at him with the same expression of love 
mingled with defiance, she was unable to - 
put her protest into words before he went 
on again. a 

He reverted to his earlier tone, that 
which put an end to discussion. “But 
what’s the use of talking? I say you’re 
not to do it. That settles it. Now, give 
me a kiss, and let’s hear no more about it.” 
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[Z WAS the wrong method. Though he 
had brought her up and had lived with 
her in the intimate companionship often 
possible between fathers and their first- 
born girls, he had never understood that 
basic trait in her character which lay in 
her rebelliousness. Dimly her mother had 
recognized the fact that the surest way to 
make Theo do anything was to tell her 
that she mustn’t. At least a score of 
maternal anecdotes illustrated what to 
Mrs. Blent was a strange and unnatural 
tendency. But they failed to prepare 
Jackson Blent to see in her the spirit 
that needs only the whip to make it 
run away. His own many defeats at her 
hands had left him still secure in his 
conviction that she did as he told her, like 
all the rest of the family. Where she saw 
herself as an exception, he saw only the 
rule. The supreme lord of his household, 
he assumed that he had been obeyed 
even when the facts must have shown him 
that he was twisted round her little finger. 
Having only to forbid, he forbade, while 
to her the prohibition was but an incite- 
ment to go forward. 

Expecting to see revolution in the family 
the next morning, Theo was surprised 
to find the usual tranquillity. Her father 


< 
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S THEO and George got out in the dim, cool cavern, which was not to see them 
coming back again, he tried to stammer a few words of gratitude which were also 
meant to be words of farewell. Then she was in his arms. Neither could have 
told how it happened. A strong, sudden emotional sensation threw them together 
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had not revealed her secret to her mother, 
so her mother had not confided it to Spen 
and Sheila. It was curious that there 
should be so wild a tempest in herself 
and all this calm about her. It seemed as 
if they must know, and yet apparently 
no one did. From her father’s memory 
the conversation on the terrace seemed to 
have dropped away. Not only did he not 
refer to it again, but he did not allow it to 
change or influence his manner. She might 
never have told him anything. He was 
just as affectionate, just as playful, just 
as irritable and dictatorial, as he had 
always been. It was disconcerting. 

It threw her back on what she had heard 
of his situation and her mother’s thirty 
years before. Between what had happened 
to Jackson Blent and Augusta Spencer in 
1891, and her own case and George 
Pevensey’s, the parallel was so striking 
that she was eager for more details of the 
past. Stray facts had drifted her way, of 
course, but though she had registered 
them, she had never given them much 
attention. She knew that her father was 
the son of Peter Blent who had kept 
a livery stable in Brooklyn. She knew 
also that the sign, “‘Blent’s Livery Stable,” 
could still be seen if you drove through 
the right street. Graduating from the 
public schools, her father had found him- 
self a book-keeper in the Hudson River 
National Bank, of which the controlling 
interest lay with the Spencer family. It 
was not a great institution, but it was a 
solid one, and conservative. 
Josiah Spencer, a widower 
with one daughter, who 
would therefore be his 
heiress, was the president. 
Between him and the book- 
keeper, Jackson Blent, there 
was exactly the same dis- 
tance as now lay between 
Jackson Blent and the 
book-keeper George Peven- 
sey. She wondered how it 
had been bridged. She 
could not remember to 4} 
have heard. As a matter 
of fact, when she tried to 
think of what she knew of 
the ancestral elopement she 
could only work back to 
hints and mysteries. 

Since it was important 
for her to know, she tried 
to approach her mother 
tactfully. It was necessary 
to do this tactfully, because 
she had noticed in her 
mother an unwillingness to 
talk of her courtship by 
Jackson Blent and of the 
details of their marriage. If the subject 
cropped up, she grew flustered or vexed, and 
edged away from it. Jackson Blent him- 
self never mentioned it. If any one else 
did, he found a way to stop the discussion 
at the opening remark. Now that, for the 
first time in her life, she thought it over, 
Theo drew the conclusion that between her 
father and her mother it was the cause of 
some uneasiness. 

Nevertheless she made her attempt to 
reach such facts as might help her in her 
own situation. She was driving home with 
her mother in the big car after a round of 
calls. Mrs. Blent was punctilious in this ex- 
ercise, but disliked doing it alone. With the 
shyness of a good, kind, wholly conventional 




















The High Forfeit 


soul, who feels herself under a cloud for 
having once in her life done a wildly un- 
conventional thing that had caused a 
permanent scandal, she felt shielded, and 
somehow justified, when upheld by the 
presence of the one or the other of her 
daughters. As Sheila, at sixteen, was too 
young to serve this purpose oftener than 
now and then, Theo was her mother’s usual 
companion. Their last call having been at a 
distance of some miles from home, the 
return drive offered the girl the opening 
she was looking for. 

She spoke first of her father’s health, 
and though on that score Mrs. Blent had 
nothing new to say, she said over again the 
things she had often said before. He had 
come to the age at which he must take 
care of himself. 
more a danger because of his great bulk. 
The doctor had hinted in confidence that 
he might go off at any time. She, herself, 
was worried, though Theo, like any other 
member of the younger generation, couldn’t 
seriously think of this strong rock as being 
undermined. She got nearer to her point 
when she said, 

“As a young man he must have been 
awiully good-looking.” ‘ 

With the nervous, rustling movement 
of a hen: disturbed while nesting Mrs. 
Blent admitted that he had been. A 
plump little woman, always too elaborately 
dressed for the country, she had gained 
rather than lost in her looks by passing 
into the fifties. At the time of her wooing 


CROSS-ROADS 
By Faith Baldwin 


Sunlit paths and rain-black roads, beach that weds the moon, 
Mountain track and forest aisle, hushed green lanes in bloom— 
Take them in your careless stride, laughter in your eyes, 
When a cross-road halts your feet, be both warned and wise! 


If you hold a talisman, you will know your way, 
Twist and turn revealed to you, open as the day. 
Stone nor bramble may not pierce dream-protected feet; 

Night shall not obscure your path where the cross-roads meet. 


Love is like a magic wand, turning in your hand; 
It shall lead you faithfully, over sea and land. 
All Life’s cross-roads can not veil which the destined trail; 
Dreams and love and laughter are guides which shall not fail. 


Never path but ends in Home, with such spells to guide, 
Take the colored ways of Life in your careless stride; 

When the last cross-road of all bars your way with night, 
You shall find your own dim trail leading into light! 


by Jackson Blent she had been a bland, 
rather blank, young woman no more to be 
distinguished from thousands of her age 
and type than one ox-eyed daisy from 


another. If marriage, suffering, and 
motherhood had not stamped her with 
character, they had at least created a mild, 
fussy personality striving to make the best 
of the status quo. Theo crept still nearer 
her objective. 

“How on earth did you ever get to 
know him, when your social positions 
were so different?” 

Mrs. Blent continued to fidget in her 
corner. ‘Mercy, Theo! What do you 
want to go back to that for?” 


“Well, I’ve often wondered. If you 


me. 


His heart was all the. 






were living in Fifth Avenue, and father 
with his own family over in Brooklyn, I 
don’t see—”’ 

The answer had a kind of impatient 
finality. “If you want to know, it was 
at our own house. My father sent him 
with a bundle of papers—securities, I 
think they were—which he was not to 
deliver to any one but a member of the 
family. That meant Aunt Katty, or 
Aunt -Lavinia—she was living then—or 
As it happened, it was me. I saw 
him in the drawing-room. I couldn’t 
help asking him to sit down, and we had 
a little talk. That was the beginning. 
Now, don’t bother me about it any more.” 

But Theo persisted. ‘But when you 
married father, weren’t you afraid that 
your own father would turn you adrift?” 

“No, of course, I wasn’t.” 

- “Why not?” 

“For one thing, because he was too 
fond of me. He may not have liked the 
match, but still less would he have liked 
to think I was starving to death. Now, 
don’t talk to me any more about it.” 

“He may not have liked the match, 
but still less would he have liked to think 
I was starving to death.” From the talk 
with her mother Theo. had that much to 
the good. It expressed the fundamental 
truth on which she based her operations. 
Her father wouldn’t like the match, but 
still less would he like to think that she 
was starving to death. It put the whole 
thing in a nutshell. Once she had married 
George Pevensey, the fam- 
ily wouldn’t be able to help 
themselves. While she dis- 
liked putting them in this | 
odious position, the fact 
‘that having George as a 
member of the family would © 
in the long run prove a 
boon to them justified any 
measures she might take. 

For what had happened 
thirty years earlier she had 
still a source of information ~ 
inAunt Katty. Aunt Katty 
was her mother’s aunt and 
her own great-aunt. The 
last survivor of the Spen- 
cers, She promised at ninety- 
four to outlive all who bore 
the name of Blent. Rich 
by inheritance, she had 
grown still richer when the 
Hudson River National 
Bank was re-organized un- 
der Jackson Blent as the 
Hudson River Trust, with 
a large increase in capital 
and operations. It could 
not be said that any of the 
Blents, not even Theo or Sheila, loved 
Aunt Katty, while Aunt Katty looked upon 
herself as the avenging spirit of the Spen- 
cers pursuing the Blents to the last recesses 
of their consciences. It was not because 
she couldn’t have her own establishment 
that she lived with them; rather she en- 
joyed the feeling that her presence was a 
daily torture to Jackson and Augusta, 
oe of the children she scarcely thought 
at all. 

Theo found her opportunity on seeing 
Aunt Katty alone in the garden, seated in 
her bath-chair. Primrose, her man, and 
Tollett, her woman, having been dismissed 
for the minute, she read the New York 
morning paper, her (Continued on page 242) 





Times uncounted, we have seen this bluejay go to the top of the bucking bronco oak and perch on one particular 
twig. A wind comes from the Pacific and bends the perch until it bows in a circle, and the jay arouses to ecstasy 


By Gene Stratton-Porter 


Whose memory will linger in the hearts of men and women 
as long as they love the Nature it was her passion 


to study and her joy and pride to explain for others 


HIS is the story of what hap- 

pened on the past Decoration 

Day in California. Decora- 

tion Days are always things 
of indescribable wonder in Cali- 
sornia, because in this land at that 
time God, Himself, has decorated 
the mountains, the canyons, the 
deserts, the orange orchards, the 
cultivated fields, and the long stretch of 
the seashore with beauty past the power 
of man adequately to paint in picture, sing 
in song, or describe with a pen. 

A few weeks before that Decoration Day 
it had been my solemn and heart-aching 
duty to stand in the place-of my father 
and mother and to consign to the earth 
for the long sleep of the body the form of 
their first child, my eldest sister, Kath- 

-erine Elizabeth. For seven years she had 
been in my care, a tiny, bowed, wheel-chair 
lady, far advanced in the eighties, the first 
of the twelve of our family. She had 

suffered in the body, but her mentality 
was as bright as a star. I had spent a 

‘happy evening with her only a short hour 

or two before she went to the sleep from 


CRASS 


Illustration by Paul Bransom 


which the Angel took her so gently that 
her hands lay crossed, her cover smooth. 
That evening her mind had been as clear 
and alert as always. She had laughed over 
some funny stories IJ carried in to tell her, 
until I feared that she would topple from 
her chair. Then she contributed several 
brilliant sparks to the conversation that 
had gone on around her. When I scented 
its spicy odors, with gentle hospitality she 
urged on me some of a delicious ginger- 
bread she had enjoyed with her dinner. 
I left her laughing, and then God was 
tenderly kind to both of us. 

And so on Decoration Day morning I 
took the garden shears and went into 
my rose garden to cull of the big white 
Frau Druschkies and the Red Radiance, 


the rose of Los Angeles, the white 
lihes, the gladioli and iris, and all the 
other flowers Kathie so adored and 
all her life had been able to grow 
with a touch of the same flower 
magic both of us had inherited from 
our mother. 

There is a youngster in my family, 
the daughter of one of my brothers, 
given to me at the time of his passing to 
join her mother. This girl, just home from 
college, her year’s work finished, her heart 
exhilarated with release from routine and 
the joy of the glory of May in California, 
offered to help me gather the roses. When 
T asked her if she wanted to go to beautiful 
Inglewood Cemetery with me to take 
them to Kathie, she said that she did. 
When we made our start, it occurred to 
me that a niece of mine living in a distant 
part of the city might enjoy the ride and 
helping carry the flowers to Kathie, so we 
drove that way and picked her up, and 
with her came her daughter, a young 
woman in her last year of college work, 
slightly older and considerably more 
sophisticated (Continued on page T51) 
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“T am Makar,” the gipsy chief spoke. 
“Welcome to Estvan’s camp,” the 
other answered. Then they vaulted 
from their mounts and embraced, 
while young men and women sud- 
denly appeared from everywhere 


HROUGH the whole of the green 


Moldava, from .where the silver 

Prut River throws itself in reckless 

abandon into the arms of the blue 
Danube, and alongside the Carpathian 
Mountains, in the villages, on the slopes 
and valleys, Makar, the gipsy chief, was 
feared and respected by gipsies and 
peasants. For though he was just and 
honest, the big, broad-shouldered, black- 
bearded gipsy was not to be trifled with. 
And so deeply ingrained was the respect 
for Makar that his men, wherever they 
happened to be, trading horses at the fair 
or camping on the roadsides, were treated 
as equals if not as betters, by the peasants. 
For Makar’s men, strong with the strength 
of their chief, avenged themselves promptly 
for any wrong done to them. 

And so the grain dealers gave full 
measure, and the little village innkeepers 
never diluted drinks with water as they 
did for other passing gipsies. And when 
Makar himself appeared at an inn he was 
welcomed as if he were some peasant 
boyar, or the starosty of an adjoining 
village. 

Big Tchuda, Makar’s lieutenant, walked 
always a little behind his chief, and stood 
by his side whenever the chief spoke to 
some one; to shake his head in approval 
or to come to the rescue of his chief if 


necessary. And Nitza, Tchuda’s son, who 
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knew the letters, the bookies, strode behind 
them at fairs, so as to write out selling 
papers for horses and cows. And they 
remained silent when Makar spoke. 

Woe to the gipsy of Makar’s tribe whose 
axle squeaked on the road because it was 
not oiled! Woe to him whose canvas was 
torn! And a horse or a cow or a dog or 
any animal in Makar’s caravan had to be 
kept fit, for he suffered no slothfulness and 
he was adamant to any excuse offered. 

And so the men and the women of 
Makar’s tribe grew to be strong and clean 
and wealthy. Nota thing was done with- 
out the consent of Makar. And he con- 
sidered illness not a disease but a crime. 
On the threshold of his sixtieth year he had 
never been ill a single hour of his life. 
Makar would wait until the man would 
recover, or the woman would be over with 
her ills, and then question them as to the 
cause that had brought about the illness. 
And when the cause was reached, the men 
and the women understood what he meant 
by questioning them. 

Makar’s household was composed of 
his wife and three sons. And the three of 
them, big and strong, were in no way 
pampered by the father. They had to do 
the hardest work, and if any one of them 
ever did something that did not come up 
to the father’s expectation, he would look 
him straight in the eyes and ask, 


By 


“Are you Makar’s son or not?” 

Makar’s wife, Zina, who was not the 
mother of the three sons, for he had mar- 
ried her after the mother of the boys had 
died, did not stand in so great awe as the 
others did before her man. She was a 
frail little woman, still in her early thirties, 
with traces of that beauty which had made 
her wife to the chief. With her hair always 
hanging loosely over her bare shoulders, 
she would stand with her arms akimbo, 
facing her husband and defying him. And 
when old George, who was the oldest man 
of the tribe, once asked Makar why he 
did not subdue the woman, the chief looked 
at her and looked at the old man and 
answered, 

“An eagle does not feed on flies.” 

Ii Tchuda should oppose him, if Nitza 
or any of the other men, it would be a 
different matter. 

“But then,” said old George, “shall the 
other women defy their husbands for the 
same reason?” 

“Are the other men eagles?” thundered 
Makar. 

And of the three sons, Nikolai, the 
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youngest, stood nearest to his father. Not 
because he was the strongest or the fittest 
of the sons, but because he was the young- 
est child of the woman he had loved. At 
seventeen Nikolai was as handy with the 
fiddle as any gipsy had ever been. Indeed, 
it was he who was the fiddler of the tribe. 
Late one fall, Makar’s tribe camped on 
the roadside near the shores of the Danube, 
between two lakes. And in the marshes 
beside one lake lived a tribe of Hungarian 
gipsies. They had been there for genera- 
tions, and built mud huts, abandoned the 
camp wagons, and raised horses for the 
peasants of the neighborhood. 
The chief of that Hungarian tribe was 
a man by the name of Estvan, a man of 
Makar’s own size and age, who ruled his 
people with the same iron hand as Makar 
ruled his, only where Makar’s men loved 


their chief and master, the others feared 


theirs, for his fierceness and his savagery 
knew no bounds. 

And Estvan had a daughter. Katinka 
was her name. A big, broad-hipped, light- 
haired girl, full-bosomed and_ wide- 
throated. Her eyes were of a mixture of 
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Love of woman, love of power— 


a Gipsyland story of unbending wills 


blue and brown; one moment filled with 
immeasurable tenderness and melancholy, 
and flashing passion and cruelty in the 
next. 

Makar’s hundred wagons and _ horses 
and people had no sooner halted than he 
decided to pay a visit to the chief of the 
other tribe. They had for years heard of 
each other, but had never met. The other 
camp, with huts built of mud and brick 
and limestone carried from the quarries 
near by, was within view of his. Makar 
postponed his visit until his camp should 
be settled. 

And so during these few days, during 
which the winter camp was prepared, 
Makar’s people put the tents in order, 
heaping earth about the wheels of the 
wagons that were buried to the hubs in 
the ground to give them stability against 
wind and snowstorm. They spread out 
in a large circle. The camp appeared to be 
at least twice the size of what it really was, 
to equal that of Estvan. 

Estvan expected daily -the visit of 
Makar, and watched from on horseback 
the goings-on in the other camp. Were 
they to be enemies? Was Makar not 
coming over to pay the customary visit 
because he did not want to break bread 
with him? The Hungarian chief brooded. 
On the third day, when the other men of 
Estvan’s tribe saw their chief oiling his gun, 


they did likewise in preparation for what 
was to come. 

But it was all for naught, for that same 
evening Makar, after a final inspection of 
his camp, put himself in his best garb, 
wrapped his loins in the widest of silk 
sashes in which he stuck all his weapons— 
pistols studded with Turkish half-moons 
in gold and silver, and daggers from Ind 
and Arabia—and upon his best horse, 
followed by his lieutenant and his three 
sons, he appeared at the gate of Estvan’s 
village. 

Estvan had seen him coming and rode 
out to meet his guest. 

“Tam Makar,” the gipsy chief spoke, 
reining in his horse. 

“Welcome to Estvan’s camp,” the other 
man answered, putting out his hands. 

And then they both vaulted from their 
mounts and embraced each other, while a 
number of young men and young women 
suddenly appeared from everywhere to 
greet Makar and his companions. Soon 
Katinka, Estvan’s daughter, emerged, 
and from the way she elbowed herself to 
the front, Makar’s three sons knew who 
she was. Meanwhile the hospitable camp- 
fire was prepared, and the people of 
Makar’s tribe came running to join their 
chief. Men and women began to fraternize 
with one another, greeting, hugging, and 


patting one another on the back. Soon a 
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20 
dozen campfires were burning in small 
circles, and many lambs, freshly killed, 


still warm with life, were being broiled on 
spits, and the earthen pitchers foaming 
with wine passed from mouth to mouth, 

The two chiefs and their families sat at 
one camp. Katinka, sitting near her 
father, watched from the corner of her eye 
the three sons. There was Stephan, the 
oldest, as big and broad as his father. 
And Lica, the second one, who promised 
soon to reach the le ider’s size. And 
Nikolai. 

But their movements and their gestures 
and their speech were contained. They 
hardly said a word without looking to 
their father for approval, while she, with 
her father fully as powerful as Makar, 
was free and untrammeled in whatever 
she said or did. 

And when the wine had passed again 
and again, and the musicians had seated 
themselves on empty barrels ready to play 
the music for the dance, Katinka stood up 
and enveloped in one single glance the 
three young men, inviting them to dance. 
But they remained sitting, look- 
ing to their father, and did not 
stand up until he had given them 
a sign. And even then Nikolai, 
the youngest, remained sitting, 
although his eyes had not left the 
form of Katinka for one single 
moment. 

Arms locked themselves in 
arms in a wide circle, and the 
hora began. Katinka was be- 
tween the two brothers, her right 
arm on Stephan, her left arm on 
Lica. 

“Why has not your younger 
brother come into the dance?” 
asked Katinka of Stephan. 

“Because you have not three 
arms,” he answered, laughing. 

She looked at him, then an- 
swered: ‘‘Are you your father’s 
sons, or his slaves? For though 
my father is fully as powerful as 
yours is, | am not afraid of him. 
You tremble every time Makar 
opens his lips.” 

“Tt is not that we are afraid of 
him,” Lica answered, “but you 
do not know who Makar is if you 
speak that way.” 

“And you do not know who 
Estvan is if you speak of your 
father in such manner.” 

And upon this she left the arms 
of both men and cuddled up like 
a kitten near her father. 

Nikolai, facing her, tried to un- 
derstand why she had suddenly 
broken away from his brothers, 





Steel Against Steel 


locked arm-in arm, surrounded the camp- 
fire at which the two chiefs were sitting. 
Nikolai rose to his feet and began to play, 
looking fixedly into Katinka’s eyes. 

Never before had she felt so gripped as 
under Nikolai’s eyes and the spell he 
threw from his violin. This was no ordi- 
nary song. No wail. No sadness. Play- 
ing with the full breadth of his bow and 
the full length of it, he tore out from the 
body of his violin a big, round sound like 
the voice of a full-throated man. It was 
a song of glory and bravery, of power and 
will. It moved slowly at first, but the 
speed of it increased, and the sound 
swelled. And under that melody, manly 
and harsh, he kept another one, a softer 
one, that seemed to plead with the first 
one as he played them both at the same 
time. And looking at her, it was as if he 
said to her: 


“There, over that seeming softness 


which you see on the surface, there is will 
and power, and even if it be touched with 
sadness, as all great power is, and all great 
will is, it is there nevertheless. Awaken it.” 





There Is a Woman 


living in London, who looks cut 
at life with clear, far-seeing eyes. 
What she sees she puts into 
some of the finest stories in the 
English language; stories with 
a purpose, every one of them. 
Her latest story is of a world 
living in the shadow of the next 
war, with two men, by means 
of a new invention, holding the 
world at their mercy. How that 
war was averted by the almost 
unbelievable sacrifice of one of 
these men makes a story that 
it is Safe to: call:great; sltaiseim 
two parts, the first in March. 
The author is 
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who were now dancing with other 
girls. She seemed angry and 
looked at him with contempt. Of a sudden 
Makar, after having enumerated all his 
wealth and spoken about all his men to 
impress Estvan with his power and to 
show that he was a neighbor worthy of 
respect, turned around to his son, 

“Send for your violin, Nikolai.” 

Katinka’s lower lip curled in contempt. 
Not that she did not love music passion- 
ately, but in her tribe musicians were not 
held in very high esteem, Nikolai observed 
that. 

Some one was sent for his violin. The 
other musicians quieted, and the dances 
ceased, and the men and women, still 


Even Makar had never heard Nikolai 
play as he did. He had until then played 
for him when he happened to be in a sad 
mood, and broken that mood by still 
sadder songs. He had played for his 
father merry tunes, to take him out of 
reveries in which he frequently fell late 
in the autumn when the leaves turned 
yellow. And the others had heard him 
play dance tunes such as raised their feet 
from the ground and kept them up in the 
air, while their arms were beating like the 
wings of birds trying to fly. But never 
had they heard such tunes from Nikolai. 
And proud oi him, Makar’s men looked 



















at Estvan’s men as if they exhibited the 
greatest of their wealth before them. For 
they were certain no man had ever played 
like that to their hearing. 

When Nikolai put the violin aside, 
Katinka looked at him, transfixed. And 
because he knew she had understood, he 
turned half aside from her. They all 
waited silently for Makar to say some- 
thing. He rose to his feet, put his arms 
about his son’s neck, hugged him to him- 
self, and then, pulling out a heavy watch 
of silver which he always carried in his belt 
on great occasions, he gave it, with the 
heavy chain hanging on it, to his son. 

“Tt is what I have that I like most,” 
he said simply. 

And Estvan, not to be outdone by such 
generosity, pulled a ring from his finger 
and gave it to Nikolai. And then they all 
gave free vent to their admiration, and 
each one gave of his best to Nikolai. And 
the musicians who had played for the 
dance and who had at the beginning © 
eyed rather critically this intruder who 
dared to play before them, now pressed 
forward and kissed WNikolai’s 
hands. When they were urged to _ 
play for the dance, they swore 
that they were ashamed to play 
in the presence of one who played 
so well. 

It was a gay evening, that 
evening, and they danced more 
than they ever did before. And 
when they returned late after 
midnight to their own camp, 
Makar and his men felt as if they 
had won a great victory. He was 
proud of himself and of his sons 
and of his men, and _ turning 
around to Tchuda, he said: 

“That Estvan should know. 
That Estvan should know. We 
shall have peace with him.” 

It was evident to all that 
Makar did not like Estvan_ and 
did not like his men. 2 

Before he left, Nikolai, who 
had been sitting near his father. 
while the others danced, ap- 
proached Katinka and asked, 

“Ts there any other man?” 

Impressed as she was by his 
power, of which she had not 
thought before, she nevertheless 
turned around and said defiantly, 
“A hundred other ones!” 

“Point them out to me!” he 
hissed between his teeth. 

She laughed loudly and “ran 
away. 

There was another gay “eve- 
ing the following night, when 
Estvan’s people returned the visit 
to Makar. And again, when they 
were seated around the fire, 
Estvan asked of Nikolai, 

“Please play.” . 

And Katinka’s eyes, too, added their 
prayer to that of her father. 

But Nikolai answered, “I am not in a 
mood to play.” 

Estvan looked pleadingly at Makar. 
Makar turned his head, and without say- 
ing a word or making a single gesture, he 
commanded his son to play. Katinka 
watched him and watched how reluctantly, 
without offering a word, he rose to get his 
violin. When he returned with it and 
looked at her, he found such mockery in 
her eyes he was tempted to smash the 


Nikolai rose to his feet and began to play, looking fixedly into Katinka’s eyes. 


Never before had she felt so 


gripped under the spell he threw out from his violin. It was a song of glory and bravery, of power and will 


violin on her head. A bitter hatred rose 
in his heart against his father, who had 
humiliated him by compelling him to 
play. And this time he played a sav- 
age tune, one full of loud cries of protest 
and anger and wildness. It was more 
like the howl of young wolves than 
the sentiment of a human being. His 
father understood that and inwardly re- 
joiced that he had stirred his son so. He 


rejoiced that he had shown to Estvan and 
to the others what power he had over his 
men. 

The mockery in the eyes of Katinka 


made Nikolai wild. It amused her, and he 
felt ashamed with all his savagery and 
wildness in her presence, as if he were a 
child who had been punished in the pres- 
ence of other people. Had his father 
insulted him or beaten him in her presence, 


he would not have felt so humiliated as at 
this moment. And Nikolai hated the gaze 
of triumph in the eyes of his father when 
he finished playing. 

Instead of sitting down he remained 
standing and paid no attention to the words 
of praise his father offered. But it stunned 
him when he heard his father say: 

“What a dutiful son he is! His mother 
always wished (Continued on page 168) 
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Habits 


Illustration by 
Franklin Booth 


T WAS a sort of minstrel show for 
the benefit of a local charity, and 
the eighteen-year-old boy who was 
visiting us expressed a wish to go. 
We bought two seats in the very front row, 
cutting ourselves off from any possible 
chance of escape; and there we settled 
down—he full of hope and I of misgivings, 
for I am a veteran of many evening enter- 
tainments and bear the wounds of them. 

The misgivings proved to be well 
founded. Im: order to give the evening 
an inspirational touch, a gentleman with 
side whiskers had been inserted half-way 
down the program. His subject was 
“Habits that Handicap in Business,” and 
not contented with his allotted ten min- 
utes, he ran on for thirty-five. There was 
nothing in the talk to show that he had ever 
been closer to business than the elevator 
of an office building, but he had certainly 
read widely in the “pitfall” literature of 
ancient and modern times. 

Dividing his talk into two parts, “Drink” 
and “Gambling,” he related distressing 
stories of ambitious young men who had 
thrown away their careers. With a 


solemn air he trotted out such hoary false- 


hoods as these: 

1. That nine out of ten businesses fail. 
It’s amazing how that old lie persists. 
When I began writing for the magazines, I 
tried to trace it to its lair. The managers 
of the principal credit rating bureaus agreed 
that it has no possible basis in fact. The 
truth is that a large percentage of businesses 
in this country succeed, even when they 
are managed with only fair intelligence. 
The country is rich. Its population in- 
creases rapidly; and business, which is 
merely the machinery for supplying human 
wants, is compelled to go forward. The 
principal causes for business failure are 
lack of capital, lack of experience, and over- 
extension. Theft, gambling, and dissipa- 
tion rank far down the list. 

2. That the dives of the Bowery are 
filled with college graduates who have 
gone to the dogs—‘forgotten men,” 
seeking to hide themselves from their 
relatives and former friends. This, too, 
is a gray-haired fake. The secretaries of 
the Bowery Y. M. C. A. and the heads of 
the various rescue missions will tell you 
so. 

Our austere lecturer had no doubt about 
the truth of any evil tidings. He separated 
all business men into lambs and goats— 
the honest, upright, undrinking, home- 
loving good citizens, and the drinking, 
Rambling, riotous youths who squander 


WORRY, 





“Drink and speculation are bad, but there are more insidious 
frugality and hard work have their sure, if modest, reward, but 


their youth and end up in the gutter or as 
broken-down subordinates in the offices 
they might have owned. It was all simple, 
according to his philosophy; and he con- 
cluded with some words of warning which 
made us feel very uncomfortable indeed. 

I snapped back a little when the black- 
face comedians came on again, but my 
eighteen year-old guest was subdued for 
the rest of the evening. Afterward we 
walked home together. My family was 
away in the country, and with nobody to 
tell us that we should go to bed, we 
smoked and talked a long time. 

“What do you think about it?” he asked 
abruptly. “Is it true?” 

“Ts what true?” 

“Why, what the old bloke was telling us 
about habits knocking chaps out.” 

“T suppose so.” 

“But don’t you know?” he demanded. 
“You’ve been in business a lot; have you 
ever seen any fellows go down through 
drink and gambling?” 

I thought it over a minute, trying to 
make a list of my ruined friends, and was 
gratified to find it short. 

“T’ve known four men who went bad 
through drink,” I said finally. ‘Two of 
them managed to get a new grip on them- 
selves and came back. As for gambling, 
a good many men take fliers, but usually 


they lose, and that cures them while they 
are still young.” 

The boy breathed a sigh of relief. ‘To 
hear our friend tell it, you’d think there 
wasn’t much hope,” he laughed. “It 
sounded like Old Man Habit was just 
around the corner with a stuffed club.” 

“He is,” I answered, trying to sound as 
solemn as the lecturer. 

“But you just said—” he began in 
surprise. 

“T said I wasn’t so much afraid of drink 
or gambling. But you mentioned babits; 
that’s something else. Every man is 
just a bundle of habits. He begins forming 
them, and they begin forming him, from 
the minute he draws his first breath. 
Would you like to know what are three 
of the worst habits in business? And 
some of the best?” 

He nodded. 

“Once upon a time there was a little boy 
who never laughed,” I began. 

“Don’t kid me,” he protested. 
serious.” 

“T never was more serious in my life,” I 
answered. “I’m telling you some honest- 
to-goodness_ stories. Light your pipe 
again and don’t interrupt.” 


THE little boy who never laughed was 
born into a home where they thought 
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habits—worry and setfishness and quitting. 


Truth-telling and 


the fortune-builders are faith, courage, and independent thinking”’ 


that life was real, life is earnest—and that 
is true enough. But like most truths, it 
can become dangerous if it is overdone. 
The father was an intellectual gentleman 
who used to read the newspaper at break- 
fast and shake his head lugubriously over 
the sad state of the world. Then he would 
give his wife a dull kiss and depart. The 
woodwork was dark in his office, and the 
-windows were not washed. The book- 
keeper coughed frequently because his 
_ corner had no sunlight; the stenographer 
was a lean lady of feeble hope. It was a 
bad atmosphere. There was no lighter 


-side to that father’s life, and all the time he’ 


worried. 

- He was a good man after his fashion. 
He went to church on Sunday, and he 
gave part of his income to feed the poor. 
But he never once had the pleasure of 
doing something foolish or extravagant. 
The little boy was very often reminded 
that life is short, time is precious, and 
death the inevitable goal. It was a sad 


~__ sort of life the little boy led. His name was 


Peter, and I have told you that he never 
laughed. 

Peter played no games. He grew up a 
slender, nervous, apprehensive little boy. 
In college he was shy and unhappy. He 
made high marks in his classes but he had 
no part in the other activities of college 


life. In his Senior year he had a nervous 
break-down. He could not sleep. 

After three months on a farm he was 
better. There was something very soothing 
about the country. The sparrows were 
neither frugal nor cautious, yet they got 
on all right. The flowers bloomed in 
extravagant delight. All the animals 
seemed serenely full of health. Peter 
might have done himself a great deal of 
good if he had stayed longer on the farm, 
but he was restless. What he called his 
“conscience” troubled him. He felt that 
he must be at work, earning money, and 
guarding against the uncertain future. So 
he left the farm and found a job in an 
office. 

I will not trouble you with all the details 
of Peter’s story. By sheer hard work he 
rose to a position of considerable impor- 
tance. He was responsible for the opera- 
tions of a large plant. There came a strike 
at that plant. The owners who had 
promoted Peter to this place of responsi- 
bility looked to him for decisive action. 
And at the moment of greatest need Peter 
crumbled. He had worried so constantiy 
over the daily affairs of the business that 
when a real worry came he could not standit. 
His health broke, and he had to go away. 

Three separate times in Peter’s life this 
tragedy repeated itself. Three times he 


Habits that spoil lives: 


WORRY, QUITTING, 
SELFISHNESS 


Habits that build success: 


FAITH, COURAGE, 
THINKING for YOURSELF 


W HICH ones are YOURS? 


worked himself up to a place of good prom- 
ise, and as he reached the top he broke. 
He never played, he took no exercise; 
fretting, he moved along the lower walks 
of life, and fainted on the hilltops. I 
attended Peter’s funeral a couple of years 
ago. He was sixty, but he should have 
lived fifteen years longer at least. 

‘What killed him?” asked a friend. 

“Worry,” another answered. ‘Through 
worry he failed at every critical moment, 
and worry has put him under the sod.” 


ee Peter was growing up in New 
England, another boy was growing up 
in the Middle West. He was the only son 
of a widow who adored him. From his 
earliest childhood she made every sacrifice 
for his welfare, and he never made any 
sacrifices at all. If he asked for anything, 
he got it. If a game was organized among 
the children, he demanded a favored place, 
and he stamped his foot and cried. When 
he went away to school, his mother moved 
into a poorer house and took boarders. 
It never occurred to John that he might 
curb his expenditures or work in the sum- 
mer to help. The mother would probably 
have protested against any such suggestion. 
She wanted to “give her boy every ad- 
vantage’; but her love blinded her. She 
did not know that one of the greatest 
advantages is the habit of thinking of 
other people and doing things in their 
behalf. 

He was always the first one to get back 
to college in the fall, so that he could grab 
the best room in the fraternity house. 
When food came to the table, he helped 
himself first and set the dish down. He 
was a talented chap. He could play the 
piano and sing. He would have made a 
first-class football player except for his 
selfishness. He wanted to be always in the 
limelight; he could not learn that a man 
must subordinate himself to the team, 
and so the coach never used him in the 
biggest games. ‘The coach is jealous of 
me,” John said. “He does not like me.” 

He was a supreme egotist. It never 
occurred to him that it might be Ais fault 
that he was not liked. 

Some of the men in John’s class became 
doctors. Some went into teaching; two 
of the finest entered the ministry. John 
could not understand that. 

“Crazy,” he called them. “Why should 
any one want to go in for low-paid jobs?” 

He went to work in Wall Street. That is 
where the money is made, he said. His 
idea was to work for some one else just 
long enough to learn the game and get a 
little capital. Then he was going into 
business for (Continued on page 170) 


The LOVE Story 


of 


IOVANNI 
MLAcKEE 


By Margaret E. 


HE world is full of romance! 

Even though cynics, dwelling too 

bitterly upon the high cost of 

living and the shortcomings of 
the man higher up, try to tell us that 
chivalry is dead! The daily papers 
are teeming with the rose and purple 
of splendid dreams. Adventure brushes 
elbows with us upon each crowded cor- 
ner; there is a pulse-beat in every 
darkened alley-way. Incredible things 
are forever happening—and they prove, 
because they dare to happen, that 
truth is stranger than fiction! 

There are love-stories and love-stories. 
Some so vivid with youth, so thrilling with 
the white heat of passion, that a voice 
must needs tremble at the telling of them. 
But there are some love-stories that hide 
away from even the most watchful eyes, 
that quiver with pain if a prying finger 
is cruel enough to touch them. That 
is why I hesitate to tell you the love- 
story of Giovanni MacKee—a story that 
is fragile and tender and impossible. A 
story so gossamer—so unreal—that it 
scarcely happened! 

He worked in a second-hand jewelry 
shop, a basement shop on a dusty, un- 
frequented street. His sparse, reddish 
hair was the only legacy that his dour 
Scotch father had left to him—that and 
his curious, almost overwhelming shyness. 
But his ardent eyes, brown, seekingly soft, 
and heart-breaking as the eyes of a fright- 
ened dog, were the eyes of the Italian girl 
mother who had died to give him life. 

Giovanni, after his father’s early demise, 
had grown up in the gutter. It had left 
its mark upon him—a mark as sad as it was 
unmistakable. The fear of taunts from 
boys stronger and less sensitive than him- 
self had made him unready to seek com- 
pany other than his own. Long, chill 
nights, spent in a more or less sheltered 
doorway, or a packing case, or behind a 
row of ash barrels, had made his chest 
narrow and his shoulders twisted and sad. 
Hewalked through life with a halting gait— 
due to an encounter with the steel-rimmed 
wheel of a truck—shrinking from praise 
and insult alike. But his eyes would dilate 
and his soul would thrill when he gazed on 
beauty! 

And that was why he came to work in 
the second-hand jewelry shop. For Isaac 
ott, the little merchant who owned the 
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shop, had also a soul for beauty. 
He had seen the boy’s glance 
fixed hungrily upon a certain 
miniature of the Virgin, done on 
faded old ivory, in his dusty win- 
dow of antiques. And realizing that most 
shabby boys looked with ravenous gaze 
upon his tray of none too perfect diamonds, 
he called the youngster inside. And less 
than five minutes later had engaged him 


_ in the capacity of errand boy, shelf-duster, 


and—if need be—chief clerk. 

Giovanni had accepted the position 
eagerly. He was fourteen then, and he had 
never before known the kindliness of an 
outstretched hand or the offer of honest 
work. That the position carried with it a 
pallet in the rear of the shop made it 
doubly valuable. It transformed the shop 
into a sacred place. A place called home. 
That was why, fifteen years later, Giovanni 
still worked for Isaac Wolffi—and at a very 
slightly larger salary than that which he 
had received at the beginning of his em- 
ployment! But he was happy, and when 
he and the little merchant bent their heads 
above some intricate bit of carved jade, or 
a fine piece of engraved metal, or a slim 
silver spoon, they were very close together. 
Giovanni felt more kinship to Isaac than 
he had ever felt toward the silent Scotch- 
man who had been the father of his 
childhood memories. 

“T think that ees very fine—eh, Sandy?” 
old Isaac would chuckle over some espe- 
cially fine bit. 

And the boy grown older, and_nick- 
named Sandy because of his inherited hair, 
would lose his shyness for the moment and 
try to tell his feeling for the utter loveliness 
- the object that the older man held before 

im. 

Many things came into the second-hand 

shop. From strange sources they came. 
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In the pockets of furtive men whom Isaac 
Wolff seemed to know and never ques- 
tioned. In the blue-veined hands of 
women too proud to seek the ordinary 
pawnshop. In the cluttered silken bags of 
other women—the sort of women who tire 
quickly of gifts and keep nothing for sen- 
timental reasons. In the sample cases of 
small jewelers who had dragged themselves 
wearily out of bankruptcy and failure. 

Sometimes Isaac attended a sale of the 
belongings of some one—a last member, 
perhaps, of an old family—who had died. 
From these sales he usualty came back with 
bright eyes—like shoe buttons, almost— 
and a bulging grip-sack. But sometimes he 
came back with a few insignificant trifles 
that he flung upon the counter. And which 
Giovanni MacKee turned over with eager, 
and often reverent fingers. 

It was after one of these sales—a meager 
one it had been—that Isaac Wolff came 
puffing in. 

“These pipples that have been so reech,” 
he snorted, “sometimes they leave so little, 
Sandy, that it is to laugh! Thees man—his 
jewel box was an empty theeng—an’ he 
was a great person, once, on Broadway! 
Now—they sell his clothes, even, for th’ 
beels that he leave when he die. These 
that I have bought—” Isaac shrugged— 
“they are not worth th’ carfare uptown.” ~ 

He tossed a handful of worn keepsakes 
upon the counter in front of his assistant. 

With no especial interest Giovanni 
looked at the erstwhile possessions of a 
man who had been rich and powerful. A 
watch—badly in need of repair. Studs 
that had cost a pretty penny in their day, © 







but were worth little now because they were 
so marred and battered. A talisman of some 
brownish stone; it might have been worn as 
a charm. A little locket of old gold and black 
enamel and age-darkened seed-pearls. 
Idly Giovanni reached for the locket. A 
cheap thing surely, but a bit out of the 
ordinary. His hands—curiously fragile for 
the hands of a man—fussed with the 
fastening; the locket had a queer, intricate 
catch. While he worked with it Isaac 
Wolff turned, muttering, away. And be- 
cause of his turning did not see the sudden 
light that spread like a prayer across the 
face of his assistant when the old catch 
gave way. A light that made the dark, 
_ardent eyes glow like something unbe- 
lievably warm and precious. It was a long 
moment before Giovanni snapped the case 
shut again and spoke. 
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Quite complacently 
the old woman told 
Giovanni of her 
love-affairs. Of a 
millionaire and a 
poet and a great 
artist—who wasalso 
a great fool. ‘He 
shot himself — and 
left anote addressed 
to me,” said the 
old woman. ‘‘What 
a thing to do!” 


“How much’ll you take for this here, 
Isaac?” he questioned. 

The little merchant turned. He could 
not help wondering why the quiet Sandy 
wanted the keepsake of a man who had 
died poor—for it was not beautiful enough 
to excite an artist soul! Almost Isaac 
Wolff wanted to say, “Keep it—it ain’t 
wor’t nothin’!’ But the habit of years can 
not be lightly thrust aside—and Isaac was, 
first of all, a business man. 

“Fifty cents—to you!’’ he said shortly. 

Giovanni MacKee silently laid two silver 
quarters down upon the counter. Isaac 
pocketed them and watched, curiously, as 
his assistant placed the fragment of enamel 
and seed-pearls in the inside pocket of his 
loose coat. 

And so began the love-story of Giovanni 
MacKee. 


“a story that 1s fragile and 
tender and impossible. A Story so 
unreal that it scarcely happened” 


For the locket held 
a photograph. The 
pictured face of a 
lovely woman—a 
woman so beautiful 
that her charm 
leaped like a flame 
from the small, faded 
* portrait. A woman 
with a wistful, 
dream-swept face, 
with a quivering, 
passionate mouth, 
and eyes that held a lure and a promise. A 
face that made Giovanni MacKee’s heart 
contract until it seemed tight and hard and 
unbearable, that made it expand with an 
explosive suddenness, 

The boy—a man, now—had never known 
even the brief glory of one of life’s more 
inconsequential romances. Women had 
never had their place in his scheme of liv- 
ing. They had seemed apart from his 
hopes, his fears. A pretty girl terrified 
him—unless the pretty girl wandered into 
the shop as a customer. In which case she 
became routine and a matter of course. 
But the woman of the locket was more than 
pretty. She was a faith come true—an 
ideal, none the less precious because the 
ideal was new-born! Giovanni, when he 
was alone, would sit with the locket lying 
open in the palm of his hand. And his 
thoughts would run the gamut of the 
emotions. 

Never in his wildest moments, did he 
dream of meeting her. That was past the 
boundaries of even the highest hope. But 
neither did he for a moment think of her as 
the wife, or the sweetheart, of some one 
else. She was his—his to love and to cher- 
ish. But in a way utterly spiritual, ab- 
solutely untouched by earthly desires. She 
was his, to talk to when the shop was 
empty. To pray to when he lay upon his 
cot—which had replaced the pallet of his 
boyhood days—in the rear of the store. 
She was his interest in the vivid things of 
life, the alive things. For, after all, carved 
bits of jade and engraved metals and even 
the slimmest of coin silver spoons are cold 
and unresponsive things. And if one has 
inherited a love of warmth from an Italian 
mother—well, it is not hard to imagine 
that a pictured mouth is smiling, that 
pictured eyes can grow very soft and ten- 
der, in the twilight. 

Old Isaac noticed a difference in Giovan- 
ni MacKee. A something subtle. Not so 
much the way in which the boy’s clothes 
began to freshen up, not so much the won- 
der of his new neckties and the silk of the 
lavender shirt that he hesitantly pur- 
chased, as in the light that lived in his eyes 
and the shy but radiant smile that made 
his twisted mouth almost beautiful. Isaac 
Wolff had seen a ruby uncut—a chunk of 
something that glowed dully red. He had 
seen the same ruby after cuttings pie 
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of glory and an undying fire. In his mind 
Isaac told himself that Giovanni was like 
that. But aloud he only chuckled. 

sid theenk you must be fallin’ in love— 
eh, Sandy? 

And his chuckle grew as the young man’s 
blushes rose to the very roots of his flam- 
boyant hair! 

If Giovanni had been an artist, he would 
have done a masterpiece in those months 
after the photograph came to dwell in his 
pocket—and heart. Had he been a poet, 
he would have melted his very soul into 
the lyric beauty of the ages. But because 
he was a clerk in a second-hand jewelry 
shop, he built his masterpieces in the 
meager window displays that a small space 
allowed—and gave his lyric beauty to the 
world in a monotonous little tune that he 
hummed happily while at work. 


ND then, one day, an old woman came 
into the shop. An old woman who 
should have been lovely in black satin and 
laces and white curls. But an old lady 
whose hair was hennaed and whose cheeks 
were carmine with a cheap rouge. An old 
lady who wore her pitifully ragged frock 
with almost an air of grandeur, and who 
carried herself with a certain assurance. 
She asked peremptorily for Isaac Wolff. 
And Giovanni went to fetch his employer 
just a trifle laggingly, for he doubted that 
the woman, dreadful in her blatant shab- 
biness, could have any business at her 
command that would interest even a sec- 
ond-hand jewelty' shop. But to his as- 
tonishment Isaac greeted the woman with 
a warmth that was surprising, and led 
her into the cubby-hole that was his 


When she was th’— 
toast o’ all Europe. 
An’ all America. I was a young boy, in 
th’ old country, then. But even I knew 
how th’ keeng gave away of th’ crown 
jewels because she looked at him so—” 
Isaac tried to mimic, with his beady eyes, 
the languishing glance of one of history’s 
great coquettes. “It was a great scandal— 
yes! In her life there have been many 
scandals. An’ for each scandal a—’ he 
gestured in the direction of the safe—“‘a 
great gift! Now—she is at last selling 
them. She owes, she tell me, hundreds! 
T’ousands! She will be here—again— 
with other stones . i 

Giovanni MacKee said nothing. But in 
the evening, after the shop had been 
closed, he explained it all to the woman in 
the locket. 

“She had everything, onct,’” he said, 
‘money an’ jewels an’ love. When she 
sang, she could make people laugh—or 
cry. I knew about her voice—when Isaac 
told me her name, I knew right off who 
she was. My father heard her sing onct. 
He almost smiled, he did, when he told 
me about how she sung. She must’ve 


had a great voice. 
; 
how you say—th 


been a bear to make my father—smile—”’. 


He paused, and then, stooping suddenly, 
he kissed the face that looked up at him 
from its circle of age-blackened seed-pearls. 

“She had everything,” he said. “But 
she wasn’t good, like you are! She could 
vamp a em’reld off of a king. But she 
couldn’t make a man happy an’ warm an’ 
easy-like in his heart. She wasn’t never 
your kind of a girl!” 

It was Giovanni MacKee’s perfect tribute. 





private office. And when she emerged, I 
nearly half an hour later, she was 
stuffing a fat roll of bills into her purse, 
and the rouge upon her cheeks was 
streaked with the mark of tears. 

It was quite a while after her going 
that old Isaac came shambling out of 
his office. His right hand was tight 
clenched and remained so until the 
chance customer, who was buying a 
link bracelet, hadleft theshop. Thenhe 
scuttled, like a sharp-faced little wood-- 
land creature, to Giovanni’s side. 

“Lookit here,” he said, “what I just 
bought!” 

Giovanni stared down at theemerald 
that winked up, like something gor- 
geously venomous, from the palm of 
Isaac’s claw-like hand. It was the most 
flawless emerald that he had ever seen. 
He half believed Isaac’s reiterated 
statement, ‘“Tiff’ny ain’t got any things 
so good!” to be true. But— 
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By Margaret Widdemer 


The window has such things to see 


- She stops and stares in hungrily, 


Till other passers stop and stare 
To learn what makes her linger there. 


A rubber duck, most proud and white, 

A gaily terrifying kite. 

(How they would run and snatch and shout, 
The children, when she held them out!) 


But she goes slowly past the door, 
Lacking a child to buy them for, 

To where a shop holds only rings 

And chains and such-like useless things: 





“Where’s she get it—that woman?” 
he questioned bluntly. “Did she steal it 
offer somebody?” 

Isaac’s Lomi hand almost dropped 
the jewel. ‘She did mot steal it,’ he cried. 

“A keeng—he give it t’ her! They say that 
the gift of theese stone started a revolu- 
tion once!”’ 

Giovanni MacKee was incredulous. His 
dark eyes narrowed. “That’s th’ bunk!” 
he said. And then, “Why’d a king ever 
give such a stone—to her?” 

Isaac had gone to the tiny wall safe that 
was hidden behind a cabinet of cheap 
painted plates. He did not answer until 
he had laid the emerald away carefully. 
And then— 

“Th’ keeng gave her that stone nearly 
fifty years ago,” he said slowly, “‘when she 


PRUE to old Isaac’s prophecy, the 
woman did come back. In a little 
over a month. Because the owner of the 
shop was out, she sat on a high stool, in a 
corner where the light was dim and did not 
too clearly reveal the ravages of age and 
hard living. And because her mood was a 
mood of bravado, because she was come 
on an errand that hurt, she chose to be 
gracious and gallant. And Giovanni 
MacKee, for nearly an hour, listened to 
her vivid talk. And—by the power of her 
personality—he almost knew why kings 
had laid their wealth at her feet. And ina 
strange way he realized why she had been 
great. 

It was a pearl ring that she left, this 
time. For it she did not receive such a 


-gamble. 
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large roll of bills as the sale of the ented 
had netted. But neither did the tears lie 
upon her rouged and withered cheeks 
when she went away. Even to Giovanni 
she made small moment of the ree with 
with she was parting. 

“The man who gave it to me was a 
beast!” she shrugged. “So much money. 
But he had thick fingers and a brain like 
cornmeal mush. The ring—but yes, it is 
pretty. I chose it, not he!” 

It was the ring’s epitaph. 

She had begun to sell her jewelry. It was 
even as Isaac Wolff had foretold. During 
the months that followed, the visits of the 
old woman were recurrent. And because 
Isaac was apt to be away when she arrived 
—for her comings were unannounced—she 
and Giovanni MacKee often talked. And 
for some reason a friendship grew between 


them. The sternness of the young man’s 


Scotch ancestry disapproved utterly * of 
everything about the woman—her appear- 
ance, her frankness, her lack of moral 


code. And, most of all, her flamboyant 
past. But his Italian forebears gloated, in 
the shadows, over the colorfulness’ of 
her! 


Quite complacently she told him of her 
love-affairs. Of the king and a prince or 
two. Of a certain dark-skinned Shah who 
had thrilled to the wonder of her voice. Of 
a millionaire and a poet and a great artist— 
who was also a great fool. : 

“He shot himself—and left a silly. note 
addressed to me,” said the old woman, and 
she seemed to bridle a bit as she said it. 
“What a thing to do!” 

While she was recounting to him the epi- 
sodes—for they were episodes only—of 
her vivid: youth, Giovanni was wont to 
close his hand tight about the worn bit 
of énamel that lay in his pocket. Some- 
how he did not want the picture girl to 
listen. She was innocence personified, 
the picture girl! She was—and always 
would be—all that the old woman had 
failed at. 

But even while shielding his loved 
one, Giovanni felt the charm of the- 
old woman. And looked forward 
to her unannounced visits. Only it 
worried him that she came so often, 
that her jewels were going so fast. 
Compared with the meager amount on 
which he lived, some of the sums she 
received were huge indeed. One day, 
and haltingly, he said something of the 
sort to her. 

“You must spend a lot of money,” 
he said. “You must—” he paused, 
half afraid to go on. 

The old woman was sitting gingerly 
on the high stool. Ruefully she looked 

down at the tips of her very shabby © 





slippers—at the ragged hem of the 
ruffled frock that she wore. And then she 
laughed. ; 


“Oh, say it!’ she chuckled. ‘Say that 
I spend a lot of money—and don’t even 
have decent clothes. Well, I know it, 
Sandy,” she had adopted Isaac’s- nick- 
name, “but the truth of the matter is—I 
I can’t help it. It’s in my 
blood. Cards, horses, roulette. It’s all 
one tome. And I always lose. When the 
jewels give out—perhaps something else’ll 
turn up. Maybe—” she was still chuckling 
—“T’ll go into the movies. But there are 
plenty of jewels left.” 

After the first day she had taken the 
going of her possessions rather lightly; the 


“She looks to be all you say she is, Sandy,’ 
“Everything — good.” 


lips. 


pangs of hurt pride had been her last bar- 


rier. “There are plenty of jewels left! 
I’ve had generous friends.” 

And that night, alone with the picture 
girl, Giovanni told it this way: 

“She losses it, all th’ money Isaac pays 
her, playin’ cards an’ th’ ponies,’ he 


? 


Then a_ shaking hand 


whispered. ‘‘Ain’t that fierce? It was a 
dimon pendant she left terday. She said 
she’d forgotten who gave it to her. Oh, 
girl—’”’ the fingers that held the locket were 
suddenly unsteady, “I’m glad you ain’t 
her sort! But—’ a certain loyalty to the 
garish old figure made him speak quickly— 


came softly from the old woman’s 
snapped 


the locket shut 


“but you couldn’t help kinder likin’ | 

So progressed the love-story of Giovanni 
MacKee. An idyl as fine as thread lace. 
But a durable endless glory to the man. 
The coming of evening meant hours with 
a dear face smiling at him—with wide eyes 
answering the (Continued on page 208) 













At first, I thought this help- 
(sometimes) mate of mine was 
an exceptionally chesty father 


bud lips, and curling, clutching 

fingers, soft and wet, fanning the 
air, ought to be among the wedding 
presents of every bride, if such an uncon- 
ventional thing could be arranged. 

Of course, she would not have to be a 
permanent present like all the other thrill- 
ing parcels, but just a loan gift, so 
the bride could see at first hand how 
entirely different a baby is from 
what she thinks it is. 

Though my idea doesn’t seem 
exactly feasible, as the baby exchanges 
would have their hands terribly full 
tying babies in white tissue-paper and 
ribbon streame~s and packing them 
off in pale blue boxes to the homes of 
brides every time wedding announce- 
ments appeared in the papers, some 
scheme on this order really ought to 
be devised. 

As things stand now, the world is 
full of young married women who 
have the queerest conceptions of 
babies imaginable, conceptions which 
make them think it is a calamity to 
have children during the first five or 
six years of their married lives. And 
when they learn they are to have 
them—if they do—how they dread 
the prospect! It is a nightmare to 
them. 

Many are the times I have heard 
my friends, who are mostly young 
matrons without children and single 
girls, mourn over the advent of a 
baby. 

“Have you heard that Mary is going to 
have a baby?” was all that was needed 
to start them. 

“You know she is not!’ three or four 
would exclaim breathlessly. 

“Yes, my dears, she most assuredly is. 
And she hasn’t been married two years, 
yet.” 

“Isn’t that ashame! Think of being tied 
down with an infant so soon.” 


WEE pink baby, with a faint, ever- 
so-elusive smile touching her rose- 
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PRIDE Cometh 


Most people are afraid of babies—until they 
Flere’s the best selling-talk we have ever read 


“Well, I’m thankful I’m not in her 
shoes.”’ 

Once in a while some one would ask, 
“How does she feel about it?’ but that 
was not often. It was taken for granted 
that she was not any too pleased. 

Though I hate to admit it, and wouldn’t, 
except that I believe if I tell the true 
feelings I had about babies, before and 


knew how precious 


If young wives only faintly 





a 


baby is, they would not 
postpone motherhood to 
the dim and distant future 


after mine came, I might prevent young 
couples from spending the best part of 
their lives together in childless existences, 
I held these funny notions myself. 

To me babies were responsibilities and 
nothing more—much. They ended the 
joys and good times together of husbands 
and wives. They made slaves of women, 
graying and wrinkling them before their 
time. They turned nights into colicky 
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screams and days into monotonous rou- 
tines. Oh, I thought horrible things about 
them! 

The thoughts now seem so monstrous, 
I long to make a public apology. Why, 
my baby is no more as I expected her to 
be than a glorious sunrise is like a 
murky rain-cloud. She was—and 
still is—the shock of my life, not to 
mention the pride. 

If young wives only faintly knew 
how marvelously precious she is— 
and she is no more precious than 
other babies, so mothers assure me, 
though I can scarcely believe them!—. 
they would not purposefully shove 
their days of motherhood into the 
dim and distant future. A baby’s 
assets outbalance her liabilities one 
hundred percent, even in times of 
depression. 

I am not sure when I first realized 
that, but it seems to me the knowl- 
edge was born with the baby. When 
I came out of the ether on that 
memorable night, I looked up into 
the face of a smiling nurse. . 

“It’s a girl,” she announced, pat- 
ting my hand 

Then a curious thing happened. 
Though I had not thrilled over the 
idea of having a baby, a gorgeous 
feeling of peace now filled my soul, 
and as I sank back into unconscious- 
ness I was flooded with the realiza- 
tion that I had always wanted a 
baby girl—wanted one badly. 

When I again floated to the surface of 
consciousness, the new-found peace became 
tinged with a wee regret. There stood 
the male member of our household, and 
he had wanted a boy. 

“Dear, you mustn’t mind it being a 
girl,’ I remember telling him foolishly, 
my mind still drifting considerably with 
ether. ‘Having a baby is like buying a 
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have one and find out how much fun they are. 
on babies—by a woman who has one of her own 
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bargain on Dollar Day. You have to take 
what you can grab.” 

He beamed upon me and hooted at the 
idea of a boy. Why, nothing could have 
suited him better than a girl. A boy 
couldn’t compare with one. He was 
tickled to death. And that is where the 
real joy began! 

Honestly, he was so proud over 
being a father, it warmed me glori- 
ously to watch him. He acted 
foolishly happy. His shoulders shook 
off their slump and held themselves 
beautifully erect and broad, though 
they were not naturally broad shoul- 
ders. His chest expanded; his eyes 
twinkled and flashed like a mischiev- 
ous boy’s. He strutted and smiled 
and made bright and silly remarks, 
mostly silly. Oh, it was heaven to 
see him! 

For the first two weeks no one had 
a good, face-to-face look at the in- 
fant, except the puffed-up daddy. 
The minute she was brought on the 
scene, it mattered not how many 
important personages were there to 
see her, he managed somehow to 
maneuver himself in a ring-side 
position directly in front of her. 
Not satisfied with that, he then 
doubled himself over her, “ohing” 
and ‘“ahing” and ‘‘peek-a-booing” 
at great length. He seemed always 
to be there. Now that I think of 
it, he must not have worked at all, those 
weeks. 

If I suggested to him that he step aside 
so the visitors could get a glimpse of the 
prodigy, he moved with alacrity to the 
head of her, if he had been at the foot, and 
to the foot, if he had been at the head. 
Immediately he resumed his bending pose 
and ‘“‘ahing.” He was worse than an old 
hen hovering over her chicks. 

And the questions he asked me! 


“Whom do you think she looks like?” 
was the favorite one. 

“Like you, dear,” I told him. 

“Do you really think so?” Proudly. 

“Of course, I do. Don’t you see she has 
your eyes and coloring?” 

“Ves, I reckon so.” 

His chest went out another inch, and he 
strutted the length of the room. 

“Whom does your mother think she 
looks like?” he questioned when he 





“The angels are tickling her when she smiles 


like that,” 


reached the side of the crib again. 

‘She thinks she looks like you. She said 
this morning she was the image of you.” 

‘Whom did she say that to?” 

“Mrs. Lewis.” 

“What did Mrs. Lewis say?” 

“She said the resemblance was very 
striking.” ‘ 

“Well, they must know what they are 
talking about.” 

And he again paced up and down, trying 


our old negro cook told us 
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But I was grossly mistaken 
in my idea; pride cometh 
after a baby to every daddy 


to throw off some of the pride, which was 
bearing him down to that destruction of 
which the Bible speaks. 

At first, I thought this help (sometimes) 
mate of mine was an exceptionally chesty 
father, but I was grossly mistaken. Pride 
cometh after a baby to every daddy. Only 
a few weeks ago I saw a line of new fathers, 
and the looks of tender awe and pride and 
wonder on their faces made my throat 
contact in an odd sort of way. They 
were on the Queensboro Bridge, 
which spans the East River at the 
lowly foot of Sixtieth Street in New 
York City. 

They gathered there every evening 
as the sun began to touch with its 
first sweet twilight yellow the dirty 
river, and they stood for hours on 
that section of the structure which 
passed, in its gradual climb from the 
ground, abreast the third floor of one 
of the busiest maternity hospitals 
of the city. Looking down from 
that height, they gazed into the main 
ward on the second floor of the hospi- 
tal, where their wives and new young 
lay. As the lights came on in the 
building, they caught glimpses 
through the open windows of nurses 
putting babies to breast, patting 
pillows, rubbing aching heads, and 
counting pulses. It was not much 
they could see; but their wives 
could see them and rejoice in their 
devotion and homage which they 
were pouring out in the only way 
they could afford. 

The rules of the hospital forbade them 
from visiting their loved ones except on 
Sunday afternoons, so during those long 
evenings of the week days they watched 
on the bridge—a line of tired, slow-witted 
laborers, too poor to provide private rooms 
for their sick, yet as proud and doting as 
the wealthiest fathers of Long Island. 

So they are all proud—these papas; but 
they aren’t the only ones. The mothers are 
close competitors. (Continued on page 253) 








How a King found the -Medicine that made a Princess Well 


By RutrH DE 


HE Princess lay sick with a strange 

and terrible illness. All day long 

she tossed feverishly upon her pil- 

lows; all night she moaned and 
fretted and cried in a drugged and tortured 
sleep. The gay court noises were stilled; 
feet walked softly down long, darkened cor- 
ridors; voices were lowered to frightened 
whisperings. The old palace seemed to be 
smothering with the silence, the crouching, 
choking silence of fear. The King and Queen 
were almost prostrated' with grief and 
anxiety; the whole kingdom waited tense and 
expectant, hoping each day for good news, 
dreading each day the worst. 

The Court Physician shook his head. “I 
do not know what is the matter, your Majesty. 
I confess it to my shame. My books tell me 
nothing. The Princess is organically sound, 
physically perfect. My skill is of no avail 
against this strange malady that has seized 
her.” 

So the King, treasuring a last hope, sent 
messengers throughout the kingdom, sum- 
moning to the Princess’s bedside all those who 
were learned in the art of medicine or skilled 
in the science of disease. Came then from 
all parts of the realm doctors of every rank, 
age, and station—savants, seers, wise men 
from every province—each confident that 
he could cure the Princess. 

The first doctor was a man of title and dis- 
tinction, who strode into the room with a 
prideful air of confidence. . 

“Why, yourraMajesty,” isaid\ hemes miue 
Princess is sound in body, but of sick mind. 
Happiness is the cure for her; it is the only 
medicine that can bring her back to health, 
You must give her Happiness.” 

“Alas,” answered the King sadly, “we 
have given her everything. In the nineteen 
years of her life we have denied her nothing. 
Her every wish has been fulfilled, her every 
desire granted. The Princess has had every- 
thing that can make for Happiness.” 

Another doctor was summoned, a scholarly, 
dignified man who entered quietly and spoke 
softly. 

“The Princess is mentally sick, your 
Majesty,” he said, after a short deliberation. 
“Truth is the medicine that will cure her. 
You must give her Truth.” 

“Since she was a wee babe,” replied the 
King, “she has been taught the Truth. She 
has had it from books, and from the mouths 
of the greatest tutors and scholars in the 
realm. It is not Truth that will cure the 
Princess.” 
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Another doctor was called, a sober, handsome 
youth, whose eyes held the light of dreams. 
He spoke eagerly from the Princess’s bedside. 

“She is not sick, your Majesty, except in 
thought. She must have Love. Love is the 
treatment that will make her well.” 

“Ah,” replied the King despairingly, “the 
Princess has had Love in abundance—Love 
and devotion since infancy. It is not for 
lack of Love that she lies sick.” *- And he 
turned hopelessly away. 

But at that moment a servitor approached 
the King. “A man stands without, your 
Majesty,” he said, ‘‘an humble person, 
giving noname. He begs to see the Princess.”’ 

“Let him enter,” commanded the King 
wearily. “Perhaps—” 

A little old man came quietly into the room, 
an humble person indeed, as to dress, but on 
his face a glory that brought light into the 
darkened room. He bent over the sick 
Princess and softly touched her hot forehead 
with light, cool fingertips. 

“The Princess is physically, perfect, your 
Majesty,” he began, “and of sound mind. 
But her soul is sick—sick to its depths from a 
surfeited life. ‘The medicine that will cure 
her is Service.” 

“Service!” exclaimed the King in astonish- 
ment. “Would you have a Princess serve?” 

“Yes,” answered the old man gently. 
“Evens a~ Princess. Svoue have. e1venmitcer 
everything; she herself has given nothing. 
You have taught her all the truths that others 
have discovered; you have never taught her 
to seek Truth. You have given her love in 
abundance; she has loved only herself. Life 
was given to her; she has never given herself 
to life. Begin to teach her, your Majesty, 
from the heart of your own love for her. Let 
her know the joy of bringing comfort to the 
weary, of giving understanding to the sad and 
lonely, of sharing another’s sorrow. Thus, 
your Majesty, will she find Happiness, Truth, 
and Love, gain health of body, mind, and 
soul. There is no other way.” 

The old man ceased speaking and turned to 
go, but the King forbade him with a word. 

“Wait,” he said. ‘The medicine that you 
have prescribed will be bitter at first, but the 
Princess shall take it. J, the King, will show 
her how.” 

Then the old man bent over the Princess 
and clasped her hot, restless hands in his. 
And as the light of his countenance shone 
down upon her, the Princess opened her eyes, 
looked up into the peace and glory of his face, 
and smiled. 
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“He said he wanted to make 
one last plea for the baby’s. 
sake. I felt so sorry for 
him.” “Don’t make a fool of 
yourself again, Peggy,”’ said 
Grandmother. ‘He’s never 
been able to support you, 
and I won’t support him” 


T WAS almost time to get off the 
train, and Marni was glad. Her body 

_ ached with too much quietness. Her 

- mother said, “Hurry, Marni,” and 
Marni stopped snapping the damp elastic 
of her hat against her teeth and watched 
Mother put on her gloves. Marni’s mother 
rubbed one finger at a time into her gloves, 
and then looked at the tips, which were 
gray and thin, and sighed. Marni put on 
her own gloves in exactly the same manner, 
looked at the finger tips, and sighed. 
Mother pulled Marni toward her and tried 
to rub her gloves farther down on her limp 
‘fingers, which curled up like soft leaves. 
They got off at West Philadelphia. From 
the trolley Marni could see how different 
this city was from New York. It was 
just like a foreign land. It looked little 
and low and shrunken.. It was bricky. 
None of the houses was brown, and none 
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of them had a long flight of steps. They 
were all square and far apart, as if some in 
between had been knocked out. Marni 
thought of Anna Marie who had just lost 
several teeth. She felt her own teeth. 
They were large and strong. ‘They were 
better than the ones she had had before. 
They had a wiggly edge—When they 
left the trolley and walked down the 
street, it felt like Sunday. 

Inside Grandmother’s house it felt like 
Sunday, too. You couldn’t hear the feet 
of the maid who opened the door. The 
carpet moved back and forth like a cat’s 
fur beneath Marni’s feet. She held tight 
to Mother’s hand and spoke in a whisper. 

Up-stairs Grandmother sat in a little 
glass house made of five windows flooded 
with sunshine. Marni pulled Mother 
down and whispered. 

“Tt’s a bay window,” said Mother. 


Marni remembered Grandmother now. 
Grandmother had no feelings on her face. 
It wasn’t a cross face nor a sweet face nor 


a glad face nor a sad face. It didn’t smile 
at Marni. Grandmother said, “Come here, 
Child,” and kissed her. 

Grandmother had a soft, white shawl 
over her shoulders. She wore a black silk 
dress. It kept making a sh-sh-shush sound 
across her knees. If she got up to walk, it 
would make a long, shivery noise. It had 
shiny black beads running in a wiggly 
pattern up and down the waist. A beauti- 
ful black cross, with gold and pearls and 
diamonds in it, was pinned on Grand- 
mother’s chest; around her neck went a 
thick, gold chain, which slipped inside her 
waist and held a man’s gold watch. 

Grandmother said to Mother: ‘Well, 
tell me all about your journey, Peggy. 


Were you comfortable?” 
31 
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Granamother always asked questions 
like that. Did you sleep well? Did you eat 
a good dinner? Did you have plenty of 
covers? Was it hot in town today? And 
she always told you, without your asking, 
how she had digested her dinner. She 
told you what she did digest and what she 
didn’t digest. Very soon she would teli 
Mother what she hadn’t digested at lunch- 
eon today. 

“Take the Child’s things off,” said 
Grandmother. “She will take a cold.” 

Mother took off Marni’s hat and brushed 
her curls back over her shoulders. 

“Ask Jane to show you to your room, 
Peggy,” said Grandmother. “You can tell 
me all about things when the Child goes 
to bed tonight. Little pitchers have big 
ears.” 

Marni remembered that Grandmother 
always said that. As they left the room, 
Marni secretly pulled one curl back over 
her shoulder. 

Marni felt very much excited while 
Mother was dressing her for dinner. 
That was because it was Christmas 
Eve, and right after dinner they were 
to have the Christmas tree in the Back 
Room. Marni shivered with happi- 
ness every time she thought of it. 
And then a funny little tug came 
at her insides. 

“Mother, won’t Daddy have any 
presents?” she asked suddenly. 

Mother’s face in the glass was very 


still. Her soft mouth opened to draw 
in a quick little breath. “I don’t 
know, dear,” she said. 


Marni laid the silver button-hook 
and the silver nail-flle and nail-scis- 
sors and buffer and glove-buttoner all 
in a very straight row, like soldiers on 
parade. “I guess Daddy must be 
getting pretty rich,” she said, “‘to give 
me such a nice hat and coat.” 

Mother’s mouth closed tightly. 
“Grandmother sent the money for 
your clothes,” she said after a mo- 
ment. 

“T like Daddy,” 
fensively. 

Mother did not answer. 

“Mother, will you play you're a little 
girl in the morning?” she asked. 

“We’llsee, Honey,” said Mother absently. 

This was Marni’s first really great 
trouble—that Mother seemed all of a 
sudden to have grown up. Of course, you 
could see when Mother’s hair was, down 
that she was really only a little girl. It 
wasn’t even as long as Marni’s, just a mass 
of tight little curls. Also, whenever Marni 
tickled Mother, her eyes crinkled up, and 
she seized her hands and swung her off her 
feet, far out into the air like a windmill, 
round and round. And Marni could always 
make Mother laugh by pretending to be a 
monkey or a parrot or by talking to her in 
their secret language. As for instance, she 
would say, “Alla cuna non cha miena,”’ 
which, of course, really meant nothing at 
all but sounded just like Italian, especially 
if you said it a certain way and waved 
your hands about . . . So you could tell 
Mother wasn’t really grown up. 

But lately Marni had had a terrible 
little fear inside that perhaps Mother was 
beginning to grow up—like Daddy, who 
had been just a big boy until about a year 
ago. He was still very dear to her, but 
they didn’t play glorious, scampery games 
all over the house any more. Mostly 


j said Marni de- 


Daddy read the papers now . Marni 
stood on one foot and then on the other, 
making eyes and mouths at herself in 
the glass. 

“Do stand still, Marni,’ said Mother. 

Marni kissed Mother’s hand as it 
smoothed a curl around her finger. 

“Please be a little girl tomorrow,”’ she 
whispered. 

Mother kissed her. 

Then they went down to dinner, but 
Mother forgot to throw her arm around 
Marni and run with her down the last 
three steps. 

The Back Room was the cosiest room 
Marni had ever seen. There was a red 
paper on the wall and a red carpet on the 
floor. A bonfire was burning on the hearth. 
Marni had never seen a bonfire in a room 
before. She was as much astonished as 
though they had brought in a big lump of 
ice to cool themselves by. 

They were just beginning to take the 


SHIPWRECKS 


By Arthur Somers Roche 


My baby took a walnut shell, 
And in it stepped a sail, 

A twig that bore a tiny leaf— 
Ah, but the craft is frail! 

And yet, upon the surly sea— 
To him the bath-tub seems 

A roaring ocean—out it goes, 
All freighted with his dreams. 


Oh, weep, my baby, when the storm 
Destroys your gallant craft, 

As we whose ships are stronger weep 
When winds roar fore and aft, 
And all the dreams we love so well 
Are lost beneath the tide .. . 
Oh, glad I am you learned to laugh 

Before you ever cried. 





presents off the tree, when a maid came in 
and spoke to Grandmother. Mother 
stopped moving all of a sudden like a rab- 
bit when you throw a stone at it. Then 
she went quickly out of the room, but 
before the door closed Marni heard a voice 
in the hall. 

“Daddy—Daddy!” she called and would 
have rushed out to him, but Grandmother 
said sharply: 

“That’s not your father, Child. Come 
here and let me show you what I have in 
this box for you.” 

She put her arm around Marni, but 
Marni knew it was because she wanted 
to keep her there, not because she loved 
her. 

“Your father’s in New York,” said 
Grandmother, and, of course, Marni knew 
that must be so, because she had kissed 
him good-by that morning, and he had 
looked. so sad because he couldn’t spend 
Christmas with them. Yet out in the 
hall—Daddy’s voice— 

When Mother came back, 
very white and little. 

Grandmother said, “Don’t let the Child 
suspect anything, Peggy,” and at once 
Mother looked very gay and lively and 
began taking presents off the tree. 


she looked 


She helped Marni open her presents and 
liked them even better than her own, so 
that Marni felt she should give Mother 
hers. Then Marni sat down by: the bonfire 
on a little stool and began to undress 
Sophie-Fredericka, the new child Daddy 
had sent her. Sophie-Fredericka had a 
dress of soft, scarlet cloth with seven rows 
of black velvet ribbon around the bottom 
and black velvet shoulder-straps over a 
white guimpe. There were lots of little 
tucks and feathery white stitchings on the 

impe. 

‘He must have paid a ridiculous sum for 
that doll,” said Grandmother, and Marni 
felt a hot wave of dislike for this old woman 
who somehow was hurting Daddy. 

She began to sing very loud so as not 

to hear anything else she should say. Soon 

she forgot everything in the delight of un- 
buttoning Sophie-Fredericka and counting 
the number of her buttons and Dutton- 
holes. 

“She has seventeen buttonhoes,” 
she announced amazingly. — 

She took a handkerchief a per- 
fume on it out of the crocheted pocket 
that hung from her waist, and blew 
Sophie’s nose. The bonfire was 
whispering softly to itself and trying 
to lick them with its hot little tongues, 
like a puppy. Marni laughed when it 
gave a great Tee and fell back 
defeated. 

Everything was very still and warm 
around her. She began to hum, but 
very softly so that they. wouldn’t 
notice her and put her to bed:- “With 
her new patent-leather toes -on’ the 
fender, she rocked gently back and 
forth. »She loved Mother very much. 
She loved Daddy very much. There 
was something she must do for Daddy. : 
Perhaps he hadn’t had any presents. 
She would give Daddy—what—what 
was it—she must do—for Daddy— 
for Daddy— 

“The Child’s asleep,” said Grand- 
mother. “You'd better put her to’ 
bed, Peggy.” 

It was very soft and light in bed. 
Mother put a silk puff over her, as 
light as a wing. Mother said it -was made 
of the breasts of eiderdown ducks: and 
would keep her warm without any blankets. 
It made Marni feel as if shie’were floating. 
Mother left the door open a crack, so 
Marni could see the light -in the Back 
Room. Marni floated offi—off—__. 

Suddenly she heard Mother crying. 

“He said he wanted to make one last 
plea—for the baby’s sake,” she said, 

ee thought you had settled all that long 
ago,”’ said Grandmother. 

“Oh, yes, of course,” said Mother i in a 
tired voice, “but when we were actually 


-gone, you see, he realized what it meant, 


and he came to see if there wasn’t some 
way 

Then it had been Daddy out there in the 
hall—and they hadn’t let her go to him! 
Something grew very hot inside Marni. 

“What nonsense!” said Grandmother. 
Grandmother’s voice wasn’t nearly so old 
as you would expect. It was very strong 
and hard—like a man’s. 

“Yes—I suppose so,” said Mother. 
“T felt so sorry for ah Perhaps after 


all= 22> 
“Don’t be silly, Peggy,” said Grand- 
mother. “It’s taken you long enough to 


make up your (Continued on page 220) 
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Full directions for cutting out the doll and putting it together, so Sonya can dance with her tambourine, will be found on page 150 


Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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Madame 


de ‘Riano 


whois now the “‘first lady” 
of the Diplomatic Corps. 
She is the wife of the 
Spanish Ambassador 






From a pho 
posed for Gove G 
the Spanish Embass: 
Underwood and 


In Washington -4eain 


eA “Senator’s Wife” Letter by 


EAR NANCY: 

There is nothing on earth, of 
course, that fills us with such 
undiluted joy as going home after 

a long absence; but next to going home I 
believe there is nothing calculated to give 
a woman who has spent six happy years 
in Washington greater satisfaction than to 
return there, after election, with the assur- 
ance that she has six more years of official 
life ahead of her! So, though I am sitting 
down to write to you in the midst of the 
general disorder which attends the inevi- 
table process of unpacking, housecleaning, 
and getting settled; in spite of the appal- 
ling discovery that Peter’s clothes are all 


~ ae 


a 


outgrown and mine are all out of style; in 
spite of the impending and painful neces- 
sity of making dental appointments and 
formal calls (the coupling is not uncon; 
scious!)—I am nevertheless feeling com- 
placent, to say the least, and jubilant, to 
say the most. 

This sensation is increased by the cordial 
greetings and congratulations which are 
being exchanged on every side, and by the 
resumption of the pursuits and pleasures 
in which a Senator’s wife indulges at this 
time of year. I have been with Mrs. 
Caraway to visit the “Exhibition train” 
from Arkansas, on its way home after 
touring the north country as far as Canada, 


Frances Parkinson Keyes 


with the Governor and his wife, who head 
the official party, on board it, and with 
car after car filled with beautifully arranged 
displays of the products and resources of 
that wonderful state. Mrs. Jones, of New 
Mexico, and I have attended the Phila- 
delphia Concert, with its superb rendering 
of magnificent music, and its audience 
which always seems almost like a gathering 
at some private entertainment, it contains 
so many of one’s friends. I have been to 
the Pan-American Mass on Thanksgiving 
Day, that special service held every year 
for the Representatives of all the other 
nations on this continent, in a church 
decked and decorated with their emblems 
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mingled with our own, and attended by 
Protestant and Catholic alike. To the 
Army and Navy football game—conven- 
iently near, this season, at Baltimore, 
and the most colorful and individual of 
all the great fall sports—the President 
and Mrs. Coolidge heading, the distin- 
guished list of officials present. Thrown 
in for good measure, we have also had this 
week the christening of the giant dirigible 
ZR-3 as the “Los Angeles.” A flock of 
white pigeons were released as Mrs. 
Coolidge, pulling a red, white, and blue 
streamer, pronounced the words, “I 
christen thee Los Angeles’; and, circling 
high in the air, the birds soared away 
bearing a message from the Bible—a 
quotation proclaiming to all who hear it 
that the huge airship is destined for practi- 
cal commercial development and not for 
war: 

“And suddenly there was with the angel 
a multitude of the heavenly host praising 
God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth, peace, goodwill 
toward men.’ ” 

The fluttering of snowy wings through 
the gathering twilight, the peculiar signifi- 
cance of the new name—the City of the 
Angels—combined in a _ sym- 
bolism that was very striking. It 
was a most solemn and impres- 
sive way to inaugurate a new 
season in the nation’s capital. 

But before that season is fairly 
upon us in full swing—as it will 
be before I write you again—I 
want you to see the capital 
clearly in the light of events 
which have changed its aspects 
and conditions swiftly within the 
last few months; because, unless 
you do, you are likely to become 
confused as the legislative year 
advances. Some of the most 
telling changes have been wrought 
by death, which spares high 
places no more than those of low 
degree; and the White House, 
which it has visited so often of 
late, has been touched again and 
yet again since I left here in the 
spring. One of these deaths— 
that of Calvin Coolidge, Junior 
—was, as I do not need to tell 
you, surrounded by every possible 
element of tragedy; but the other 
—Mrs. Harding’s—must, I think, 
have come as a great release and 
a great reunion. 

If I were asked to sum up, in 
one word, the outstanding char- 
acteristic of this woman whom I admired 
so much, I should answer—courage. Cour- 
age that triumphed through many years 
over physical suffering such as few women 
endure; courage that swept her to the side 
of the man she loved, in spite of family 
opposition, and kept her there, through 
ill-fortune, to the very heights of good 
fortune. How many of us, seeing her as 
the gracious and tactful and_ polished 
mistress of the White House, thought 
of her enough as she must have been in 
those dark months when her young 
husband, ill and almost penniless, was the 
victim of a nervous breakdown, and she 
took the management of his newspaper 
into her untaught but loving hands and 
brought it through the crisis in triumph? 
How many of us thought of her enough as 
she must have been, standing stanchly by 








For stars . 
I know you dream, 


In Washington Again 


his side in the bitterly unsuccessful cam- 
paign for the governorship of Ohio, which 
was made, in the end, to serve only as 
the forerunner of the successful one for 
the senatorship? How many of us, when 
everything is going wrong in our own 
families, could do as much? Could I, I 
wonder? I hope so, but I wonder. She 
was a living example of the beauty of 
bravery. But her life was wrapped up in 
that of her husband to an unusual degree. 
Most of us—thank God!—have children 
who demand a large amount of our atten- 
tion at all times; most of us have inde- 
pendent interests, pleasures, friendships, 
even in the most congenial marriages; 
many of us—increasingly many all the 
time—have careers of our own. Mrs. 
Harding had none of these. When her hus- 
band died, the light of her life went out; 
even her courage was not bright enough to 
iumine the all-enveloping darkness. I 
am glad to think that the light is kindled 
again, in one of the ‘many mansions” 
where it may burn forever. 

The other death of national significance 
which has recently occurred is that of 
Senator Lodge. His term of public service 


had lasted without interruption for forty-_ 





I Have Seen Your Towers 


By Roselle Mercier Montgomery 


They say, my city, you are worshiper 
At but two shrines, 


And that you bend the knee 


To two Gods only, 


Gain and Gaiety— 


By day, a shrewd and careful bargainer; 
By night, a reveler, a roisterer, 
You dream no dreams, they say; 


You do not see 


Visions—beyond your greed 


And revelry .. . 


They find you earth-bound, sordid, sinister! 


But I have seen your towers cleave the night! 
Have seen them reach, 


Up through the dark, soft blue 


And that your dreams come true! 


Are they not dreams, those lifting towers of light, 
Visions your poet-builders 


Caught from you? 


four years; and though, during that time, 
he had earned the title of ‘“The Scholar in 
Politics,” and had achieved in the world of 
letters a position of sufficient prominence 
to insure his permanent fame entirely 
apart from his political prestige, he was 
more than a scholar—or, rather, much 
besides that. His long battle, crowned 
with victory, to keep the United States 
out of the League of Nations, will probably 
be remembered as the greatest single act of 
his career; and whether one agrees with 
his attitude on this question or not, his own 
fierce honesty and singleness of purpose 
in adopting it never have been, and never 
can. be, legitimately questioned. He was 
an aristocrat, an ultra-conservative, a 
strong partisan, and, withal, a bitter hater 
and a tireless worker and fighter. Indeed, 
it seemed incredible, especially toward the 


. And I, I read your soul aright— 


end of his life, that so much determination 
and belligerency could be contained in so 
slim and frail a body, concealed by so 
cultured and elegant an exterior. He was 
a classmate of my father’s at Harvard, 
and the personal element which this 
naturally aroused in my interest in him is, 
of course, a factor in the deep sense of 
regret which I feel at the thought of never 
seeing again the clear-cut face and fine 
head crowned with abundant, snowy, 
curly hair, the slender, black-clad form in 
its place in the Senate Chamber again—a 
place which Sumner and Webster had occu- 
pied before him, a veritable “seat of the 
mighty.” And I read with real emotion 
an extract from one of his own writings, 
which was published at the time of his 
death, feeling it to be sincere and beautiful: 

“T hope I have not been an altogether 
unprofitable servant. I have given my 
all—no man can give more. Others may 
well serve her [my country] with greater 
ability than I. I fervently hope that there 
will be many such in the days to come, 
when her light will shine before men as it 
now shines with steady radiance in the 
pages of history. Others may serve her 
better than I in these days yet to be, but 
of this I am sure: that no one 
can serve her with deeper love 
or with greater loyalty.” 

The passing of Senator Lodge 
involves far more, however, than 
regret at his loss. It involves im- 
mediately the question of who 
shall take his place, and what im- 
portant changes will thereby be 
brought about. In one sense, of 
course, no one will take his place. 
He_belonged to the old order, 
which is yielding place to new; 
and New England’s position in 
the new Congress will be altered, 
for death this fall has removed 
two more of the old conserva- 
tive group, Senator Brandegee 
and Senator Colt. Mr. William 
P. Butler, the Chairman of the 
Republican National Committee, 
has been appointed Senior Sen= 
ator from Massachusetts in Mr. 
Lodge's stead, and his close 
friendship with the President is 
naturally giving rise to all sorts of 
conjectures as to how far the 
“Seniority Rule’’—which hereto- 
fore has been as the law of the 
Medes and Persians in the Senate, 
preventing any newcomer from 
enjoying undue prominence or 
the plums in the picking of com- 
mittee assignments—will prevail in his 
case. Mr. Warren of Wyoming, following 
the mandates of this same seniority rule, 
would now become Republican Floor 
Leader in the place of Mr. Lodge; but 
Mr. Warren, though an extremely able 
man, is also elderly and in poor kealth. and 
has stepped aside for the former ‘‘whip”— 
Mr. Curtis of Kansas, a hard worker, 
a conscientious and experienced public 
servant, whose views, though by no means 
extreme, are less conservative than those 
of Senator Lodge. Meanwhile, the chair- 
manship of the Foreign Relations Com- 
mittee, which Mr. Lodge also held, now 
devolves upon the next ranking member 
of that Committee, Mr. Borah of Idaho, 
who is an out-and-out progressive. In- 
evitably there will be a change in the policy 
of leadership. (Continued on page 185) 
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All work and no play is as bad for the business girl of today as it ever was for “Jack” 


Doing Double Duty 


DPE GTIVNI Ons) OTs in an Office Should NOT, Work at Home 


By Anne Shannon Monroe 


F I had the power of wishing just one 

gift on all humankind, I think I’d 

wish a sense of humor. One shud- 

ders at what must be the conse- 
quences, sometimes, where one lacks it. 
Injustices must strike in too deeply for 
soul health, bitternesses curdle the spirit, 
and general wretchedness prevails:—where, 
if one could only laugh, as the gods looking 
on must laugh—when they don’t cry— 
the atmosphere would be cleared, and 
one would be enablJed to go on again, an 
amused spectator of the inconsistencies 
of mortal man—and woman. 

All of which homily is inspired by 
having been a witness to an ordinary 
little tragedy—or was it comedy?—in a 
neighbor’s kitchen. I ran in on a sunny 
Saturday morning, and I found there, 
standing at an ironing board, listlessly 
driving an iron over a tea-cloth—a huge 
basket of rolled-down clothes at her 
elbow—a young woman who on other 
days taught school and maintained the 
small bungalow she and her mother 
occupied. Happening to know that a 
picnic was on for that day, of the girl’s 


friends, I said, perhaps too managerially, 

“Why in the world isn’t Myra at the 
picnic?” 

And Myra’s mother, at her late break- 
fast in the breakfast nook, replied some- 
what caustically to my implied criticism, 
“Because, I suppose, she knew the ironing 
was to be done.” 

Now, that’s the tragedy part of the 
piece here’s the comedy: I ac- 
cepted the mother’s invitation to visit 
with her while she finished her break- 
fast—and while Myra went on monoto- 
nously pushing the iron over the cloth— 
and the thing that was on the mother’s 
mind, that had impelled her to hospitality 
that she might have fresh ears on which 
to pour out her wrath, was that her 
daughter-in-law hadn’t the faintest idea 
of a man’s need of recreation. 

“Think of it!’ she flared out, egg-spoon 
in mid-air. ‘Expecting Hal to help her 
about the house on Saturdays, his one 
day off, when she knows he’s been used 
to playing golf on Saturdays! Why, from 
the time he was the littlest boy there was 
always his football, or swimming, or fish- 


ing, or coasting, or something! I never 
asked anything of Hal Saturday after- 
noons!”’ 

And Myra ironed right on. . . 

Well, that’s just about the situation. 
There is no way to understand it except 
to trace the slant of mind back to a time 
when all the females who could got mar- 
ried, and all the others lived on them. 
And all that greatly concerned the female 
mind was the upholding of the male in 
his effort to support his numerous females, 
keeping him reasonably contented to 
do it. And so it came about quite natur- 
ally that the most comfortable big arm- 
chair was always father’s, the food he 
liked came on the table “No, we 
never have codfish, father doesn’t like 
rye And if father was away, ‘‘Well, 
we'll just eat a bite in the kitchen, as 
father isn’t coming home” and the 
children were sent to bed early so as not 
to fret father, and he must have his 
driving horses, and his club, and _ his 
friends, and his trips—all this to rest 
him from the strain of supporting the 
family. And when (Continued on Pane 140) 
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watching her changing reflection, how 


they darkened her eyes and brought a flush to her cheeks, she wondered what effect this would have 
on Sybil and on Dick, who at this moment seemed to have forgotten her and was dawdling with Sybil 


BY surrendered herself luxuriously to the women. As she sat 





Coningsby Dawson's New 


Novel 


The story of a very modern woman—tlovely, 
still young, a widow—who demands a second 
chance at love and the happiness she has missed 


Old Youth 


As the Story Began: 


T THE threshold of her father-in-law’s 
office Eve Greensleeve faltered for 
a moment. Her new defiance, which 
had led her to choose the gayest of her new 
dresses to replace the mourning she had 
worn for her husband, vanished, and for a 
moment she cringed before the powerful 
personality of the president of the great 
Greensleeve Chemical Works. But it was 
too late now to hesitate. She swept in 
with all the bravery of her costume. 

He worked busily on as she entered— 
another demonstration of his determina- 
tion to make all the world dance atten- 
‘dance on his will. Outwardly smiling, her 
temper rose as she waited for him to put 
aside his. papers. 

The battle was on. Her return to the 
colorings of normal happy life he regarded 
-as an insult to his dead son’s memory. For 
a moment it drew his attention from the 
matter upon which he had commanded 
her presence. Even while he talked to her 
of Sybil, his daughter, who had left her 
husband, the matter of her laying aside 
her mourning was in the background of 
his thoughts. And in time he traced even 
Sybil’s defection to it. 

Sending a peremptory message for his 
son, Jerry, he gave them their orders. 
They were to go at once to Sybil’s deserted 
home, possess themselves of his grand- 
children, and return. Then Eve was to 
assume the care of them. 

To his amazement they refused. It was 
the first rebellion of Eve’s life. Without 
the knowledge of Dick Chauncey in the 
background of her mind, she would never 
have had the courage, but Mr. Greensleeve 
was too late. Fighting all the old tradi- 
tions he had forced upon her was the 
desire for youth again and for love. And 
in the nick of time her first lover had 
returned. 

Whether he still cared for her or not, 
she could not judge. His words hinted 
much but promised nothing. But for the 
mere chance of experiencing again his 
courtship she was ready to defy all the 
iron-bound customs of her former life. 

Old Mr. Greensleeve raged in vain. 
Eve met him with a deceiving softness 
that masked the granite of her determina- 
tion to live her life apart from the 
Greensleeve Chemical Works and its man- 
dates. Escaping from the insults of her 
_ father-in-law gone mad with flouting of 
his old-time power, she ran down the 
steps to her motor—free—free ior the 
first time since her marriage. 

“To New York,” she gave the order 
to her chauffeur. “To my dressmaker. To 
my milliner.” 


Illustrations by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


And as the car trailed into the stream of 
glancing life, she murmured—“‘Ti’s not 
the first time a new frock has been worn 
as a bandage.” 


CHAPTER IV 


IL 


VE had shopped all day, displaying 

the gay contempt for bankers of 

a princess purchasing her trous- 

seau. She had never possessed 

such a wardrobe. Now that she had 

acquired it, she wasn’t at all certain what 

she intended to do with it. Gowns for all 
occasions! Where were the occasions? 

As the hour drew toward four, she be- 
came restless at the thought of Dick 
waiting, yet she knew that it would be 
politic to keep him waiting. To arrive 
strictly on time would create the impression 
that he was necessary to her. On this day 
of celebrating release from masculine 
tyranny she was in no mood to place her 
neck beneath the same axe twice. 

When finally she entered the Ritz, her 
color was high as if she had been running. 

At first, she failed to discover her escort. 

“Checkmating me at my own game— 
not wanting to make me too certain!” 
Then a more disastrous surmise: “My 
lateness has disgusted him. He’s come 
and gone.” 

She had seated herself in the lounge, 
when he entered hurriedly, duplicating her 
own anxiety. 

““A thousand apologies. We were held 
up in the traffic. I hope you didn’t arrive 
on time.” 

She allowed him to hope. “We!” 

Something surreptitious happened to his 
eyes. ‘Since we’re not taking tea here, we 
might as well move along.” 

What was the matter with him? His 
manner was restrained—almost as though 
he were afraid of her. If Marthe Breton- 
neaux had accompanied him, where had 
he left her? As they were separating to 
pass through the revolving doors, he 
broke the silence. 

“Tt’s splendid to be together.” 

“Vou really think so?” 

“Don’t you? Meeting in odd places— 
it’s just like old times.” : 

She threw him back a glance, excited 
and inquiring. When they landed on the 
sunlit pavement, “What do we do now?” 
she questioned. 

Again the air of preoccupation. “She 
must be somewhere down the line.” He 


was speaking to himself rather than reply- 
ing. He signaled with his cane. ‘‘Ah, 
Antoine’s seen me!” 

A stylish little town-car of foreign make 
was drawing out from the throng—the 
kind a prima donna would drive. At the 
wheel sat a chauffeur in plum-colored 
livery. She could see the silver gleam of his 
buttons as he advanced. 

Dick addressed her. “It’s an importa- 
tion, like Antoine. He drove for us at the 
Embassy in Paris. I had it specially 
built for her.” 

“Indeed!” 

He laughed. ‘Why, certainly. It’s 
perfect, fitted up like a boudoir inside.” 

His candor was amazing. She had no 
right to censure his affairs that were past; 
still, he didn’t need to make a parade of 
them. Without appearing narrow, she 
scarcely knew what attitude to strike. 
Then she saw a woman’s profile behind the 
glass and his face lighting up with the 
eagerness of adoration. The woman 
leaned from the window, reflecting his 
expectancy. 

Eve received her second shock. The 
intruder wasn’t Marthe Bretonneaux. 
Properly speaking, she wasn’t an adult. 
Eighteen at most. Possibly younger. The 
veriest bud, exotic as a camellia, olive- 
tinted, Italian, combining hazel-eyed in- 
nocence with a Champs-Elysées smartness. 

“Do you think you can find room for 
us?” Dick covered the small, gloved hand 
with caressing tenderness. Then, com- 
pletely at his ease, as if mocking his own 
forgetfulness: ‘“This is Mrs. Greensleeve, 
Jacqueline, of whom you’ve heard me talk. 
And this, Mrs. Greensleeve, is Jacqueline, 
my daughter.” 
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GHE stepped into the daintily uphol- 
stered little box and seated herself 
beside his child. She was touched almost 
to tears, scarcely knowing why. There 
was something of tenderness, something of 
pique, but most of pain in her emotion. 
She herself might have borne him such a 
daughter. 

And then the revelation that he had a 
marriageable daughter made him at once 
seem elderly. He wasn’t the gay Don Juan 
imagination had painted; he was a perfectly 
staid person, affecting a swagger in speech 
which he did not carry out in action. The 
whole basis for any romance that might de- 
velop between them was radically altered. 

Having spread the robe across their 
knees and closed the door, he was peering 


in on them from the pavement. 
39 


“Not enough room. I'll sit 
outside.” 

‘“Daddy’s a coward,” Jacqueline 
twitted him. ‘It’s because he’s 


embarrassed.” 

‘Why embarrassed?”’ Eve turned 
to her as the car moved off. Any 
conversation was preferable to 
silence. 

“Because he’s had to own up to 
his guilty secret.’’ 

‘A secret which many of us would 
like to share.” 

“That’s generous of you. But 

you don’t understand. I’ve reached 
an age when I make him feel ancient. 
I did it overnight—a bean-stalk 
kind of growth. I don’t wonder he 
can’t get used to me. I’m scarcely 
used to myself. It seems only the 
other day I was a little girl in short 
skirts.” 

““At a convent?” 

She shook her head. “Daddy and 
I have never been separated. But 
now that I’m a young lady, it’s more 
difficult to explain me. It’s partly 
his fault; he ought to look nearer 
forty. We’ve had heaps of fun 
mystifying the curious. Strangers, ~ 
seeing us together, start guessing: 
‘He’s too fond of her to be her 
brother. She’s unchaperoned; she 
can’t be his fiancée. She wears no 
ring; so he isn’t married to her.’ 
Then the scandal begins.” She 
smiled demurely. “On the Riviera 
last Christmas we were practically 
waited on by a committee to give 
an account of our relations. You 
see, Daddy doesn’t act like an 
ordinary father; he positively doesn’t 
know how. He’s always made himself my 
play-fellow.” 

“But wouldn’t it be wiser for him to drop 
a hint that he has a daughter? I’m an old 
friend; yet until he introduced us, I had 
no idea—” 

“Wiser, no doubt. 
he’d spoil a fairy-tale for the sake of wis- 
dom, you don’t know my daddy.” 

“‘And what’s the fairy-tale?” 

A mischievous gleam came into the hazel 
eyes. ‘That he’s not a day older than 
Iam. He longs to be so close to me. He 
refuses to own that he’s eighteen years 
away from me.” 

She proceeded to elaborate, perhaps to 
bridge the awkwardness, chattering with 
engaging naiveté. He had tried to recover 
in her what he had foregone in her mother 
—that was how she accounted for his 
fondness. “Mother died when I arrived.” 
Even when she was a baby, he had been 
greedy for all her affection, pushing nurses 
aside. It was really he who had taken 
care of her. Her earliest memory was of 
waking up in her cot at his bedside. She 
had accompanied him on all his travels. 
He had wanted to be everything in her 
life: mother, father, governess, professor. 
Even now he always slept in a room adjoin- 
ing hers, keeping up the pretense that 
she still needed protection, so that he 
could easily hear her if she called to him 
in the night. 

“He’s the funniest daddy.” Two large 
tears, which had gathered unbidden, de- 
tached themselves half-humorously from 
her lashes. “I sometimes think that 
having been everything till now, he’s 
Jealous of the future. He wants to go on 


But if you think. 





Marthe shrugged her shoulders. ‘‘Madame wiz ze green eyes, she demand my 
nearer. “‘But things one desires so often end in disappointment.” ‘I am never 


being everything to me, and he’s afraid.” 

“Of what?” 

“That I may be stolen from him.” 

“You willbe. For him to wish otherwise 
would be selfish.” 

A confiding hand slipped into hers. 
“But Dve been frightened, too, lest I 
should lose him. The selfishness has been 
on both sides.”” The girl broke off short— 
then decided to be daring. “I’m saying 
this because he likes you.” 

It’s years since we met. I’m no more 
than a pleasant memory.” 

‘‘A great deal more.” The pretty head 
shook assuringly. ‘“He’s remembered you. 
Most women he forgets. I want you to 
include me.” 

“T’m sure—” 

“But you were upset at discovering me.” 
With an effort she came to the point. 
“Did you know my mother?” 


“T didn’t, dear child.” =4 

She gazed up with a flutter of enlighten- 
ment. “Then you were the first.” 

“T knew him,” Eve said softly, “when 
I was about your age, as I expect you 
know many boys.” 

The girl became wistful. “I would love 
to have known my daddy then. Was he 
fascinating as he is now?” 

The little car was halting. 

“Later—another time.” 

“There'll be other times? You won’t 
desert him because I interrupt you?” 

“On the contrary.” 
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AP EVE stepped to the pavement, Dick 
noted signs of emotion. 

“Been comparing notes?” 

“If that wasn’t what you expected, why 
did you leave us together?” 


secret. 
zere when zee disappointment arrive. 


“But you don’t seem condemning.” 

ve laughed. “If I were to speak 
my mind, I should say that Jacqueline’s 
the finest testimony to character you've 
produced.” 

“Then the goodness of my character 
is not self-evident?” 

She slipped her arm through his daugh- 
ter’s. “If it isn’t, whose is the fault? You 
make a hobby of appearing dangerous.” 

“Vou do, Daddy. That’s a fact.” 

Breaking away from them, glancing 
back to see whether they were following, 
Jacqueline darted into the aparément- 
~ house. 

“What do you think of her?” her father 
asked. There was the shy eagerness in his 
‘tone, the mingled pride and humility, of 

a boy seeking approval for his choice of 
sweetheart. 
“That you’re half in love with her.” 





It ees zat I have always done zee zings I ’ave desired.” Eve edged 


I am—how you say?—moved on” 


“T’m all of that. 
you think of her.” 

Eve hesitated, prolonged his suspense. 
The girl’s tender beauty was a barrier 
between them. It symbolized unshared 
experiences. She herself had been as 
Jacqueline when he had first learned to 
love her. How to omit unworthy jealousies 
and to condense into a sentence the kind- 
ness that she felt? 

She stood with her face uplifted, won- 
dering how much of her difficulty he con- 
jectured. Cliff-walls of Park Avenue 
receded—rumbling of traffic. Of him alone 
was she conscious, and of this abruptly 
confessed problem left over from his early 
marriage. He was proclaiming his ultima- 
tum, ‘Make my dead wife’s child yours, 
or you lose me.” 

“She’s like a spring flower.” She spoke 
with effort. ‘Were she mine, I should 


But I’m asking what 





reckon her worth all the sacrifices you must 
have made for her. I shouldn’t a bit mind 
having missed the more selfish forms of 
affection.” 

He gazed at her as though questioning 
her sincerity. 

“Marthe can wait. Let’s walk.” 

And when they were in the quiet of a 
cross-town street, approaching the budding 
greenness of Central Park, “You remember 
what I told you about why I have returned 
to America?” 

“To recultivate traditions—something 
like that.” 

“But more for her sake than my own,” 
he urged. “I couldn’t let you into that 
part of the secret till vou’d seen her. 
Broadening influences, people like Marthe, 
don’t give a girl a background. They may 
even prove disastrous. It was high time 
I grew roots and became domesticated. 

Sooner or later it’ll be my business to 

get her married.” 

“You'll hate that.” 

“Of course. It’ll mean starting life 
afresh. But if I can find the right man, 
it’ll be happier for her. All the eligibles 
who’ve crossed my path as yet, are 
ineligible from my point of view— 
spent sports nearing forty. I don’t 
intend to have a son-in-law of my own 
age. No, thank you.” 

“So you’ve returned home to in- 
spect youth as we grow it in America?” 

“T guess so.” Then his expression 
clouded. ‘‘But the boys of today 
annoy me. ‘They’re incipient rakes, 
without manners or the pretense of 
chivalry. Any girl serves their purpose; 

they don’t discriminate. It’s the more 
extraordinary when I consider that even I, 
who am her father, am in awe of her.”’ 

“Why?” 

“Her air of purity.” 

“And yet you weren’t different at 
Venice, I can assure you. Any girl who was 
amiable was light enough to play with.” 

When he made no reply, she added: 

“Like the rest of us, Dick, years have 
made you sedate. The trouble lies with 
you; the world’s as chivalrous as ever it 
was. You’re forgetting the language of 
youth—that’s all.” 

He muttered something in denial and 
looked away. 

She proceeded, “So this is why you’ve 
ventured out of the wilderness of eighteen 
years—to solicit my assistance?” 

“You're altogether too agreeable,’ he 
tested her. “I gave you a different reason 
the other night.” 

“So you did,” she laughed. ‘Perhaps 
my vanity’s wounded. No one ever comes 
near me unless he or she wants something. 
Only this morning I took a stand against 
the entire Greensleeve tribe. It would be 
odd if I allowed you to saddle me on the 
very day that I’ve turned myself out to 
pasture.” 

“Tt wasn’t only your advice I needed; 
it was you. Jacqueline’s growing beyond 
me. I thought of you, because with better 
luck, you might have been—” 

“Her mother. No, you didn’t. You 
thought of me because you remembered 
that I was soft.” She shook her head like 
a wilful filly. Tears were stabbing behind 
her eyes. ‘If we’d married, probably by 
now you wouldn’t be considering it lucky. 
At least, that’s what you tried to persuade 
me at the Opera last night. So Jacqueline 
was only part of (Continued on pare 194) 
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Irvin Cobb is one of the highest-paid writers of his or any 
other time; he began by hack work on a small town newspaper 


AVE you talent for sale? If so, 
have you had its value appraised 
before recklessly spending your 
life and your dreams—not to 

mention the family bank account? 

Frankly admitting that this thing of 
“talent” is speculative mining stock—a 
gold mine in the offing, instead of conserva- 
tive, coupon-clipping, five percent bonds— 
would you like to investigate your chances 
of success before plunging? To be assured 
that you are not naively buying a gold 
brick? 

But how can the thing be done? 

This is the Sphinx-old question that I 
carried with me to those best qualified to 
know the answer. To this end I visited 
the pinnacle of five arts where successful 
artists have climbed and winged their way. 
There I discoursed with such famous men 
and women as Irvin Cobb and Jeritza and 
Jane Cowl, Dean Cornwell and Sidney 
Olcott. There I gathered practical words 
of advice and hope and caution, which I in 
turn pass on to those of you who have 

talent surging within you. Or whose 
daughters think they have! 


Rhinestones or Diamonds? 


ERITZA is young—far younger than one 
suspects out there in the vast audience 

of the Metropolitan Opera House. Young 
enough to have retained a vital girlish j joy 
in her great achievement as our reigning 
queen of opera——also her young-girl com- 
plexion. Young enough to remember the 
restless yearning of talent in the heart of 
youth. And interested enough in young 
talent to be herself educating a young 
American singer. Her speaking voice 
plucked at my heart-strings as she revealed 
her theories. 

“God gives a voice. Man can destroy a 
voice. Man can even improve a voice. 
But only God can make a voice. THere- 
fore it is there in the beginning, an intrinsic 


.Street and ask for a hearing. If 


thing that can be appraised—provided 
always the young singer can reach a real 
authority. 

“The first problem of her career then is 
to go to New York or to Chicago and gain 
audience to that real authority. To some 
teacher? Ah,no. Teachers must live, and 
what’s more, they must live on pupils. 
No, go to the officials of the Metro- 
politan Opera itself. 

“Not that any unknown little 
person can stray in off Thirty-ninth 


artists gave audience so easily, they 
would have no time left in which to 
be artists. She must come with a 
letter of introduction. Don’t let that 
alarm her, though. Letters that are 
obtainable in each young singer’s own 
home town will pass muster. For 
example, in each town there are 
musicians and music lovers who get up 
the subscription concerts for what you 
call artiste series. These local musi- 
cians are always on correspondence 
terms with the musical centers of New 
York. Such a musician could write 
that he knows the girl’s voice and 
considers it worth a hearing. 

“On that much introduction, she 
would be given a hearing. Perhaps it 
would be before Mr. Petri, chorus 
master of the Metropolitan. Or again 
she might get her try-out before some 
one of our opera conductors. In any 
event she will encounter utmost 
authority and disinterested frankness. 
If Chicago chances to be more con- 
venient geographically, then the letter 
of introduction could be to the 
Chicago Opera Company.” 

(Jeritza’s gleaming waves of golden 
hair, drawn back into great loops like 
the hair of a fairy-tale princess, re- 
vealed the thought on her unlined 
brow.) 
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These men and women 
of them started at the 
would like to go to the 


By Helen 


“Another authoritative place to turn 
for an opinion would be to the choir 
directors of the great city churches. 
Each young singer can easily discover 
for herself which are the famous New 
York choirs—perhaps she can gain 
entrée there through church connec- 
tions in her own home. Even without 
introductions, though, these famous 
directors are very approachable—far 
more approachable when you are look- 
ing for an opinion than when you are 
looking for an engagement. ‘Therefore 
do not be satisfied with a second-rate 
opinion. Go to the very top of the 
musical world. Only, let me caution 
you, sing there the simplest of little 
songs. That will show what you 
have. If you sing an operatic aria, you 
will be making yourself ludicrous.” 
(Her blue eyes smiled kindly as she 
spoke.) 

“The untrained voice that you carry 
with you to have appraised—it is like a 
diamond, uncut and in the rough. Unmis- 
takable to the real lapidary—but to the 
ignorant the diamond in the rough may 
seem only glass. In the eyes of the 


KW. 


PHOTO BY UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 


Maria Jeritza became a famous prima 
donna at the Opera after her first ap- 
pearance in New York; her first sing- 
ing was done in school and at church 


Have Yalent 


will tell you what to do with it. AM 
bottom; all reached the top. If you 
same place, their advice will help you 


Bullitt Lowry 


ignorant, too, rhinestones often pass for 
diamonds. Heartbreak will be the portion 
of each young singer who has mistaken her 
rhinestone for a diamond. Hence let the 
first money you spend on your voice be 
spent on the railroad ticket that carries you 
to the lapidary. 

“For that diamond in the rough, alas, 
the woeful, irreparable damage that can 
come to it in the hands of the clumsy work- 
man! Fortunate, then, it is that God so 
often chooses to confer the gift of a voice 
upon the very poor, who can not afford the 
first teacher who comes their way. No 













Jane Cowl reached the réle of 
“Juliet” by playing, for six years, 
unimportant parts in important 
plays, and playing them all well 


clumsy tools had nicked at Caruso’s 
voice on that fateful day when it was 
heard soaring over the docks. If it is 
not possible for your voice to be 
appraised at once, in the meantime 
you can study piano music. Time well 
spent. The singer must be an educated 
musician. Perhaps there will be a 
teacher in your own locality to whom 
the great musician who appraises your 
voice will send you back. But wait. 
No beginner is competent to select a 
teacher for herself. A voice is too 
precious and too perishable a gift to be 
hazarded. 

“Not only must the young voice be 
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appraised as to 
whetherit is diamond 
or rhinestone or 
clanking glass, but 
there are many kinds 
of voices. A voice 
may be destined for 
opera or for church 
music, for the com- 
edy songs of vaude- 
ville, or for the lilt- 
ing little chansons 
which one sings for 
the pleasure of one’s 
friends. -All 
worth cultivating 
if the voice is 
God-made and 
not man-manu- 
factured: At the 
top you can learn whether you have 
a great Kohinoor diamond fit for a 
crown, or a pretty little diamond to 
adorn a lavalliere. 

“That is, if the young singer will 
throw her vanity to the winds, and 
accept a judgment on her voice from a 
real lapidary.”” (A sigh as of sadness.) 

Then it all came back to me—those 
years of my own at-the Three Arts 
-Club, and the young sopranos ever 
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Sidney Olcott, whose list of best-sell- 
ing movies is far too long to print, 
tells just what it takes besides beau- 
ty tc become a star in Hollywood 
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Dean Cornwell, whose illustrations often delight readers of 
this magazine, began with a course in a technical school 


searching for “audiences.” Nordica at that 
time was wont to hold hearings for young 
singers and then to give opinions on their 
voices. 

‘““And oh, what did Nordica say to you?” 
we asked of one, Alice, very coloratura 
soprano from Peoria. 

Alice flushed angrily. ‘She told me that 
she thought I ought to marry that nice 
young man who she knew was waiting for 
me. And then she said, ‘What makes 
every girl sing my own Jewel Song at 
me?’ Do you know what?” Alice’s 
voice lowered confidentially. “TI think 
that sort of thing is just plain jealousy 
of us younger singers.” 

And Alice went on pouring out ten 
dollars a week into the coffers of the 
practical teacher who assured her that 
she had a voice. 


Do You Write? 


“NTEWSPAPER work—that’s the 

answer. That’s where you'll find 
out if you have a writer in you. And if 
you have a writer in you, that’s where 
you’ll become one.” 

Thus Irvin Cobb, with one snip of his 
sharp scissors, clips the red tape of the 
amateur writer’s problem. The prob- 
lem, as he sums it, runs about like this: 

Writers are born. But men aren’t 
born writers. Everybody has to learn 
to write. But not everybody can learn 
to write. That’sthe catchinit. Every- 
body just thinks he can because the 
tools of the writer, written words, are 
the possession of every school boy. If 
he doesn’t think he can write stories or 
plays or po’ms, he thinks he can write 
scenarios. More particularly so, if he 
is a she. 

Now there are two ways to find out 
whether it is a right hunch or a wrong 
hunch. One way is painful. To keep 
on doggedly (Continued on page 230) 
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OM, StUDIO? Wok 


O SERVE the home-makers of 

; America. By picture and by 

word to suggest for the house— 

the shell of the home—not only com- 

fort but that intangible atmosphere 

that invites you to stay—some call 

this livableness, some call it charm. 
It is more than mere “decorating.” 

To work out for you some of 
the theories of decorating that you 
can the more easily follow them, 
having first carefully tested their 
workableness before presenting them to you. 

To build complete rooms which are illustrated 
in the magazine, with the hope—and the trust— 
that they may be of real service to you in making 
such a room, or such a grouping, or such a color 
scheme, or such a background. 





TO SERVE, because everything, large or small, 

permanent or movable, is procurable for you, 
just as it is for us. ‘To show you not only a 
lovely picture but a practical actuality—not the 
unattainable, but the attainable. 

To serve, because the great manufacturers 
of the country co-operate with us, in building, 
finishing, and furnishing the Studio, so that you 
may see for yourself the completed effect of walls, 
furniture, draperies, and floor coverings. 


TO SERVE, because the name by which you 
can purchase the walls, furniture, draperies, 
floor coverings, is given with the pictures. 

To serve, becausé wherever you are in the 
country, you can obtain by name these products 
through the retail store or the decorating shop 
in your own locality. Should you not be able 
to procure what you seek, the Studio will gladly 
give you the information you want. 

To serve, because the staff is at your disposal 
to solve your decorating problems, and: give the 
benefit of their advice and experience. 
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(>) THE following three pages is shown 


the Studio in its new form. In the same 

space which was formerly a small dining-. 
room and a hall we have built and furnished a 
room in the Spanish-Italian feeling. Where 
there were painted, paneled walls there are now 
rough plastered walls; where there were rug- 
covered floors there are now tiles; where there 
was a fire-place there are now recessed book- 
shelves. Architect, decorator, experts in iron- 
work, experts in wood-work, all have given of 
their knowledge and skill to make this room, so 
that you may duplicate it in whole or in part, 
or merely get from it an idea which you will 
value. 


2A LL over the country the interest in rooms of 
Spanish or Italian character may perhaps 
be traced to the very charming houses of this 
sort in Florida and along the Pacific coast. In 
such an environment they are right, but a word 
of warning must be given to consider the setting 
before making such rooms. ‘They settle rightly 
into rather spacious town houses, and if restraint 
is used are also appropriate in the small as well 
as large country or suburban house, where the 
architectural feeling is in sympathy. The appeal 
of such rooms lies somewhat in the restrained 
use of furnishings and the austerity of the back- 
ground, the dignity of the solid furniture, the 
beautiful iron-work, and the virile designs and 
colors of the textiles of these countries. 


UCH of the Ita an furniture of the six- 

teenth and seventeenth centuries has these 
same qualities of dignity and restfulness, and 
they can therefore be very successfully com- 
bined and adapted to present-day requirements. 
Creating rooms which have this Old-World at- 
mosphere is also comparatively easy today since 
manufacturers are reproducing excellent Spanish ~ 
and Italian furniture. 
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It isn’t too soon to think 
of freshening changes 
which you’ are going to 
make in your rooms this 
spring. ‘The Decora- 
tive Use of Slip Covers 
and How to Make 
Them,” and ‘How to 
Paint Furniture,’ will 
help to give your house 
anew livableness. Also, 
“The Dining-Room for 
Country House or Apart-. 
ment,’ ‘‘Three Different 
Bedrooms,’ and a more 
detailed description of 
this room, ‘A Spanish- 
Italian Living-Room.”’ 
Twenty-five cents each. 
Address Bulletin Ser- 
vice, Good Housekeep- 
ing, 119 West 40th Street 


We are indebted to the 
following for Studio 
furnishings and _ back- 
ground: Spanish tables, 
velvet covered chairs, 
from Somma Shops; 
sofa and chair, Elgin A. 
Simonds & Co.; all 
iron work, Florentine 
Craftsmen; draperies of 
“Kapock”’; rugs, James 
M. Shoemaker Co.; 
screen, Chas. R. Yandell 
Co.; pottery bowls, 
lamp, etc., Carbone; 
shade, Elsie Sloane Far- 
ley; wall hanging,‘‘ For- 
tuny’’ print. Walls of 
“Craftex’’; tile floor of 
“Zenitherm”’ construc- 
tion, door, book shelves, 
etc., James J. Ryan 
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The arched timber door (right) by which one 
enters the room, and the beamed ceiling 
are characteristic features and play a large 
part in creating the proper setting for 
Italian or Spanish furnishings. Recessed 
bookshelves (above) are painted a curious 
shade of red with a yellow tinge, and colorful 
pottery and wrought-iron candelabra on the 
Spanish table make a telling and interesting 
group against a wall hanging Italian in design 
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Announcement 
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The sixth of ‘‘The History of Furniture” 
series will be found on page 96. In the 
March issue will appear the first of a series 
of six articles by an Assistant Curator of 
the Metropolitan Museum of Art on 
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“The New American Wing’’ 


XIV 


of the museum, which contains a group of 
rooms from New England, the Middle 
States, Long Island, Maryland and Virginia, 
of the Colonial, Revolutionary, and Early 
Republican periods, showing their Original 


ea woodwork and complete furnishings 
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N FURNISHING a room 

of this type, certain conces- 
sions must be made to modern 
comfort—one or two over- 
stuffed pieces, for instance— 
but the background should be 
restricted to a treatment like 
that which we show. The 
furniture should be of either 
walnut or oak, and for draper- 
ies-and wall hangings, textiles 
rich in color and bold in design 
should be employed. Charac- 
teristic Spanish colors are rich 
reds, yellows and greens. The 
floor should be tiled wherever 
possible, and since wrought- 
iron played a very large part 
in the old Spanish and Italian 
interiors, it is used here in a 
gate or grille to an adjoining 
room and in lights, candle- 
holders and fire-irons. 

The walls should be left 
sufficiently bare to give a 
feeling of space and _ restful- 
ness which we do not always 
achieve in our _ interiors 


The austerity of the rough background is a foil for 
rich colors, red and old yellow—the fabrics of silk 
and velvet and the satiny texture of dark woods 
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The most distinctive feature of the room is the 
hooded fire-place below, with the large sofain front 
of it, combining old-world charm with livableness 


furnished in the 18th century 
English taste, but which is 
extremely necessary if one is 
to create an atmosphere of 
characteristic restraint. The 
decorative quality and beauty 
of rich, dark woods, carved 
and decorated, and the color- 
ful embroideries and fabrics 
are emphasized by the sim- 
plicity of such a background. 

The background of the room 
which we show was achieved 
in a comparatively easy man- 
ner. The application of the 
material used to decorate the 
walls of the Studio and give 
them a rough texture is a 
surprisingly simple process. 
The material is manufactured 
in white powder form and is 
then mixed with hot water in 
accordance with easily under- 
stood directions. Full direc- 
tions are also given for secur- 
ing different textures, but the 
ingenious person may obtain 
any (Continued on pase 98) 
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The Trembling GOD 


cA “Children of the Twilight’ 


HIS’ is a story of the desert, of the 
great silent places hemmed in by far 
horizons. From Arizona this story 
came, a legend so old that the 
beginning of it is lost in the mistiness 
that hovers about the red man’s origin. 
The truth of it—who can say? Only as 
belief is truth; and this I know, that the 
Indians of the desert, the Apaches, the 
Navajos, the Supais, and the Taos tribes, 
all have something of this legend in their 
tribal histories. Each one will give you a 
different version; there will be wide gaps 
in the tale, and vague inconsistencies. 
But all of them know—yet will rarely 
speak of it—this legend of the desert, a 
legend of those mysterious peoples who 
built their pueblos high upon inaccessible 
48 


cliffs, and brought ironwood to roof their 
dwellings, dragging the great beams a 
hundred miles, or floating them down 
rivers that have long since disappeared 
into the desert’s hungry sands. 

It is a story of the ancient cliff dwellers 
that has come dimly, yet vividly, out of 
the encircling years. And I myself have 
seen the partial proof of the legend’s truth, 
a great, overturned slab of granite that 
once reared itself on end, so finely balanced 
that, according to the Indians, it always 
vibrated a little, so delicately poised that 
it seemed as if the merest touch could 


Illustrations by 


hurl it down into the canyon below. The 
white men called it “the balanced rock,” 
but to the red men, and the red men’s 
children, it has always been, and always 
will be, known as “The Trembling God.” 

I came upon the existence of the legend 
in a rather peculiar manner. I learned 
just enough to whet my curiosity, to make 
me determined to know the substance of 
it and the reason for the reticence which 
swathed it like a concealing veil. 
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Up from the southern lands of hot sunshine came a strange race, seeking a new land in which to establish 
themselves afresh. They wound through desert and mesa in a long, slow procession, carrying chests containing 
household goods, and gods with jeweled eyes, and caskets of soft gold traced with mysterious, lovely symbols 


Story 6y Emma-Lindsay Squier 


james E. Allen 


Back on the desert from Globe, Arizona, 
are the most accessible of all the ancient 
cliff dwellings in America. A two hours’ 
ride in a comfortable car, a half-hour’s 
climb up a gently sloping trail, and you 
are there, standing on the ledges of those 
vanished, mysterious people who built 
their cave-like cities open always to the 
east, overlooking the vast quietness of the 
desert. There is a loneliness, a sense of 
long-dead thoughts and things, that weighs 


upon the mind with a vague uneasiness. 
It almost seems, when you enter those 
shadowy chambers, carved out of the rock, 
upheld by great thick beams, or “‘vigas,” 
that have withstood the passing of centu- 
ries, that if you turn quickly about in the 
semi-darkness, you will glimpse the faint 
outlines of brown bodies fading ito the 
gloom, and catch the flicker of watchful, 
somber eyes. 

Silence—silence—broken only by the 
mighty buzzing of bees who have made 
an ancient earthen oven their home. It is 
as if you had entered another world, a 


world peopled below by deseft winds and 
fragrances, shimmering desert colors, and 
gigantic sentinel cacti; a world peopled 
above by shadows, faint, damp odors of 
clay shielded from the dazzling sunlight, 
and dim, mysterious memories that have 
been lost in the passing of the years. 

Standing there in the lofty habitation 
of a people long since passed to oblivion, 
I saw another group of cliff dwellings high 
above us on a distant slope. I could just 
catch the perforated blackness of openings 
and doorways against the reddish back- 
ground of the cliff. In the shimmering 
desert air it seemed but a group of swal- 
lows’ nests clinging against the sheer wall 
of the canyon. 

The guide smiled at my instant and 
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50 
earnest desire to climb up to the higher 
dwellings and explore the ruins there. 
It had been done, he said, yet rarely. It 
was a long, hard climb, with the menace of 
rattlers all about, and the chance of falling 
ledges. It was not a “tourist” trip, for 


tourists had only time to see the accessible 
cliff dwellings and to leave their personal 
or business cards stuck in silly, leprous 
patches on the walls of the dead pueblo. 

But time was nothing to me. I insisted 
that I would risk the menace of the rattling 
snakes, the chance of falling ledges, the 
possibility of missing a train, or any num- 
ber of trains, for the sake of standing on 
that higher, more lonely ledge, where the 
tourist with his calling cards had not 
intruded. 


ND so, because the guide was young and 
44 loved the desert and all the glamour 
and mystery of the red man and his works, 
we essayed the long, arduous climb that 
led up through uncharted mazes of yucca 
and prickly cactus, along trails just barely 
visible, past rocky ledges where we went 
carefully,’ slowly, always with our long 
sticks tapping gently ahead of us to warn 
sleeping rattlers of our coming. The sun 
broiled down upon us with that insistent, 
windless heat of the desert, and we stopped 
many times, panting and red-faced, to 
marvel at the deceptiveness of desert 
distances. We crawled cautiously along 
narrow ridges where a misstep or a sliding 
stone would have meant disaster. “And 
at last we came to the long red ledges, 
where, scooped back into the gaunt cliff, 
a forgotten people had made their homes. 
There was small dissimilarity between 
these higher dwellings and the ones which 
lay far bélow us, dwarfed, as these had 
been, into the likeness of swallows’ nests. 
But there was a greater stillness, a more 
magnificent isolation, and a sense of slum- 
bering aloofness unmarred by modern 
footsteps. 

We moved very quietly and spoke almost 
in whispers. 
irreverent word would have shattered the 
spell of the place like a stone crashing 
against precious, fragile glass. Softly I 
moved down along the red tufa ledges, 
thinking of the people who had stood 
there, as I was standing, centuries upon 
centuries ago. And suddenly my eye was 
caught by a huge, recumbent boulder, 
three times the height of a man, that 
tapered down to a slanting point. 

It lay upon the edge of the cliff, so 
peculiarly, so totally different from the 
rocky structure about us, that I called the 
guide’s attention to it. 

“Yes,”’ he said in response to my ques- 
tion, “it is a freak of nature, a balanced 
rock. It fell in an earthquake almost a 
hundred years ago. The Tonto Apaches 
down at Roosevelt Dam have some super- 
stition about it. I believe it was some 
god of theirs. I have heard rumors that 
they still worship it; that on certain nights 
of the year, when the moon is full, their 
medicine men come up here and perform 
aceremony. The Indians won’t talk about 
it—but then, the Apaches are always close- 
mouthed about their customs and _tra- 
ditions. There might be a story in it, 
but I don’t know—” 

I heard his voice drop away curiously. 
And when I looked up from my intent 
examination of the tapered boulder, it was 
to encounter the stony, sullen eyes of a tall 


Somehow a loud tone or an ° 


The Trembling God 


Indian, evidently an Apache, who was 
standing on the ledge, almost hidden by 
the huge rock. 

His face was the color of bronze, and his 
straight, black hair was cut at the ears in 
the Apache fashion and bound with a 
bright red band. He wore a faded shirt 
and ragged trousers. Yet there was a 
compelling dignity about him that abashed 
us both. I felt uncomfortably as if I had 
intruded upon the privacy of a dwelling- 
place. 

He said something in a deep, guttural 
voice and pointed imperiously down the 
trail. I turned to the guide, but he shook 
his head helplessly. 

“T don’t know their lingo,” he said rue- 
fully, “but I think we are invited to 
travel.” 

I searched my mind for something that 
would convey to the sentinel Indian— 
if such he was—that we were friendly and 
had no thought of unwarranted intrusion. 
But those stony, compelling eyes silenced 
me. It was as if he saw in us the symbol of 
the white man’s aggression. Again he 
pointed down the all but invisible trail. 
And we turned sheepishly, like children 
caught in mischief, and made our slow 
descent. 

The guide’s eyes had a queer, incredu- 
lous look in them. ‘Well,’ he said, when 
we had made the hot and aching journey 
back past the lower cliff dwelling and down 
to the waiting machine, “‘they can talk all 
they want to about the Indian becoming 
civilized. They think just because these 
Apaches out at the Dam wear American 
clothes and send their children to school 
that they have forgotten the things that 
once meant so much to them. I tell you it 
isn’t true; I tell you that that Indian up 
there is guarding something sacred. I 
shouldn’t wonder if it was that fallen rock. 
Perhaps he was afraid that we would touch 
ea 

“Or find something under it,” I supple- 
mented. 

“Yes,” the guide said slowly, “‘there’s 
some legend there if you could get it. I 
know only what I have told you. I wish 
I knew more about it,” 


I SPENT the next three days trying to in- 

gratiate myself into the sullen graces of 
the Apaches at the Dam. They would tell 
me nothing, not even by dint of bribes of 
candy and pennies for the children. Only 
one old man, whose heart I won in a mea- 
sure by a gift of a gaudy pipe, grunted out 
that there was a legend about a great rock 
that had fallen. He would not say where 
it was, or admit that the boulder upon the 
distant ledges of the cliff dwellings had 
anything to do with the story. But he did 
tell me the name of a great king who had 
been turned into a rock for his defiance of 
the gods. The king’s name, he said, was 
Tanama, and he guarded something—the 
old man would not say what it was. He 
told me two Apache words by which the 
Indians called the balanced rock. And 
when I had them interpreted, I found that 
their meaning was, ‘The Trembling God.” 

That was the clue which I followed at 
intervals for three years. I never failed to 
put a query to any red man or white man 
who might know something of the mys- 
terious fallen god and the unknown thing 
he guarded. And because persistence, like 
virtue, usually is rewarded, little by little 
I gleaned bits of the legend that had first 


intrigued my interest. I gathered the 
threads from many sources and wove them 
into a tapestry of my own language. A 
Hopi dancing girl at the Grand Canyon 
told me some of the story; a blind old 
water-carrier of the Supai Village contrib- 
uted an all but forgotten tale that his 
father had told to him in childhood. And 
from Taos I received a picturesque account 
of Tanama (known to them under a differ- 
ent name), and his kingship among the 
ancient dwellers of the desert. As my 
knowledge gradually increased, I was able 
to use it as a wedge to open reluctant lips 
and obtain more of the carefully guarded 
legend. It is not disbelief that the red man 
resents; it is ridicule and mis-statement. | 
And because I did not laugh, gradually 
they gave me the story I desired. It is here 
set down with the white man’s words, but 
with the red man’s thoughts close behind 
ite . 


ONG, long ago, at the beginning of the 
world, the red men had no fire and knew 
nothing of the arts of pottery, of weaving, | 
or of hunting. They lived like animals in 
caves, and huddled together for warmth at 


night. 


Then from the east came Tanama, whose 
mother was a mortal, but whose father was 
a great god. Now, Tanama had been sent 
to earth to see that proper sacrifices should 
be made to the good and evil spirits. But 
when he saw the wretched plight of the 
desert people, how they were without fire 
or clothing, or skill of any kind, he forgot 
his mission and set himself to the task of 
bringing them out of the darkness. He 
put up his hand and snatched a burning 
cloud of the sky at sunset, and gave the 
Indians fire; he changed the river spirits 
into beavers that the animals might in- 
struct their human brothers in the art of 
building dams and sending the water where 
they wished it to go. He showed them how 
to build desert pueblos out of clay, to 
carve out houses in the cliffs; he taught 
them the use of weapons and of instru- 
ments to till the soil. For many hundreds 
of years he labored among them, going 
from tribe to tribe, from pueblo to pueblo, 
giving wise counsel in the kiva chambers, 
and settling disputes. He taught them the 
corn dance, how to walk upon fire, and how 
to make rain by secret ceremonies. He 
taught them the skill of handling rattle- 
snakes and dancing with them so that the 
earth spirits should bring an abundant 
harvest. And everywhere he went, he 
said to the red men: 

“Keep your tribal honor clean; do not 
mingle with other people; let your sons 
marry in their own pueblos. If you do 
this, you will always be a strong people. If 
you welcome strangers among you, it will 
bring ruin upon you.” 

But there came a time when the high 
gods asked among themselves: ‘‘Where is 
Tanama? Where are the sacrifices and the 
ceremonies that are our due?” 

They looked down from the great painted 
halls in which they lived, and saw the man, 
who was half-god, half-mortal, hard at 
work teaching the red men useful things. 
Then the Thunder God was angry. For 
Tanama had not taught the Indians to do 
him honor. He darkened the air with the 
blackness of his rage, and the whole earth 
shook when he stamped his mighty foot. 

“Tanama! Tanama!” he cried out in a 
great and terrible (Continued on page 162) 
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ANAMA heard the awful voice of the Thunder God, and he trembled with fear. Yet because 
he, too, was a god, he raised his face defiantly and called out to the lowering skies with their 
heavy, swirling clouds: ‘“Who speaks my name? Tanamaishere. I will come as you have commanded” 





Minor, Opus 28, No. 2 


by Vladimir de Pachmann especially for Good Housekeeping 
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Vladimir 


de Pachmann 


The 
Renowned 


1a nist 


who at seventy-six 
has recaptured youth 
with a completely 
mew technique of his 
own invention 


By 
Alice Booth 


in this country—the great de 

# Pachmann who had been the idol 

of his time, the most celebrated pianist of 

his century. He came to us in 1893, in 

Ig00, in 1911, and then vanished across 

the seas. Twelve years went by, and 

time hung upon his image misty veils of 
passing years and fading memories. 

There were some who passed beyond 
those shadowy curtains and, when they 
came again, told us that the master still 
made his matchless music. But he was 
far away, and we could only remember 
him as he was, not young any longer even 
then, and now perhaps an old man whose 
glorious star was growing dim. 

And then he came again. No one could 
resist hearing him. Vladimir de Pachmann 
was the last survivor of the Golden Age 
of Music. He had known intimately those 
men of genius who seem to us to belong 
to another world of time. De Pachmann’s 
father heard Beethoven, played with him 
in his home. De Pachmann himself was 
a friend of Liszt, and went with him to visit 
Wagner, at Bayreuth. And there he 
played for Wagner, and Wagner kissed his 
hand. Schumann died before his time, 
but Klara Schumann lived, and played for 
the boy de Pachmann her husband’s 
loveliest melodies. Chopin died only a 


H E HAD become only a legend to us 


year before de Pachmann was born, and ° 


the child de Pachmann learned his Chopin 
while the Chopin tradition still flamed in 
the hearts of men. For us to hear de 
Pachmann was like hearing one of that 
immortal company, one who only yester- 
day had communed with their spirits and 
learned their messages anew. 

Carnegie Hall was crowded to its doors 
to hear—a man who had been. To hear 
a man who was old and who would need 
kindly memories of his shining youth. 
To listen to what seventy-five years had 
left of a fame that none could rival. We 
waited, silent, sad, wistful for the vanished 
years that never could return 

And then there came upon the stage 
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the man we waited for—Vladimir de 
Pachmann, wearing his seventy years 
and five like a cloak that did not fit— 
Vladimir de Pachmann with the heart of 
a boy, eyes of all knowledge, the smile of 
a child. The great piano waited. The 
audience was still. He sat down, and then 

came music . music such as 
one hears in dreams . . . music that 
transcends the reality of fingers of flesh and 
blood, strings stretched taut, and flying 
hammers of felt. Music—it was immortal 
and undying youth that sang there that 
evening. Joy and sorrow and the heart 
of all things in colors such as no man ever 
woke before in all the world. The hall 
faded—the audience—there was only im- 
mortal sound, that rippled and floated and 
shimmered with a thousand playing colors. 
Sunset glow and flush of dawn . 
petals drifting in the breeze of Maytime 

Radiance and the flickering blue of 
flames . Everything spoke in those 
enchanted strains, death and love, spring- 
time and harvest, the mellow past, the 
beckoning future This man who 
played was no last straggler of a forgotten 
past. This was the torch-bearer of the 
future. 

We went mad, there in that crowded 
hall. Every one present knew that no 
one living could play like that. And 
speaking seriously, in sober judgment, I 
think it highly probable that no one in all 
the past centuries ever played like that. 





I think it is almost certain that de 
Pachmann plays as no one has ever played 
before. His touch is satin, his shading 
like the play of sunlight on rippling water, 
his coloring like the evanescent dawn 
flush that pales and deepens in the morn- 
ing sky. At seventy-five this magician 
began for us another Golden Age of Music, 
witb an art which is his own creation, and 
which may revolutionize the piano tech- 
nique of the future as it has dwarfed the 
achievements of the past. 

At seventy, master of all the lore of 
music the past could offer, de Pachmann 
sought for greater beauty and a farther 
horizon—and found it in a new method 
which will go down in history as his great- 
est contribution to the world’s beauty. 
All the piano playing of the past has been 
done with highly systematized and rigidly 
applied effort. De Pachmann conceived 
the idea of a technique founded on perfect 
ease and freedom of motion. And he 
created it. 

At seventy, with the use of this new 
method, he revolutionized his playing. 
He relearned the repertoire of sixty years, 
refingered it, rearranged it to fit the new 
principles which marked his great dis- 
covery. The piano playing of the past 
meant strain, tension. This piano playing 
of the future eliminates strain, tension. 

Pianists know that the playing of the 
present abounds in sidewise movements of 
the wrist—the (Continued on page 193) 


The beige felt hat 
at let, from 
Jenny, is trimmed 
and bound with 
black patent 
leather. Simplici- 
ty and beauty of 
line are its key- 
notes lo smariness, 
while color interest 
is added in the 
brighily embrot- 
dered motif hold- 
ing the becomingly 
rolled brimin place 
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Satin with black crosse plumes 
Roget's interesting 
translation of the popular high 
and crushable 


crowned 


Black satin and 
a soft voll of velvet, 
a high crown and 
a turned-up brim, 
make the smart 
hat at right; while 
the center figure, 
with the gold 
ornament and 
perky, gold-lined 
bow, is a third 
argument offered 
for the grow- 
ing popularily 
of black satin 
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The bow is not confined to the 
soft hat alone, but often lends a 
charming softness to a tailored 
hat like the one pictured above, 
which is entirely made of satin 


Redfern indicates four ways that 
fashion winds are blowing, in the 
smart frock at right, making it of 
black velour and gold lamé, with a 
high collar and a plaited apron front 


HIS is between-sea- 

sons in fashion’s calen- 

dar. We are alla bit 
tired of our winter clothes, 
yet it is still a little too cold 
in most parts of the country 
to put on lighter clothes, and 
the smartest spring fashions 
have yet to make their ap- 
pearance. Although the big 
openings in Paris do not take 
place for another week or 
two, we already know what 
the trend of these openings 
will disclose. 

Since a new hat may be added to a winter 
costume and bring a breath of spring with 
- it, it is the hats which are the first to 
appear. The soft felt hat is far too be- 
coming to be discontinued, so we find it in 
new forms for the spring. . The square 
crown of the autumn, the round crown 
which followed, have now been delight- 
fully dented in or draped to give a new and 
equally becoming line. Some of the mid- 
season models show a bow, a pom-pom, or 
some sort of top-knot as piquant as it is 
attractive. The hat with draped or dented 
crown (which is even newer) in silk plush, 





a 





REDFERN 





OME: CoFREAINTIEY 
of fila /, and. Opmorrow— 


soft felt, and satin, admits of far more 
leeway in shape and may be adjusted to 
the head of the wearer. Draped satin 
models show a bit more breadth at the sides 
and are particularly appropriate for the 
afternoon costume. In colors the hats 
match the costume. ; 

The most important thing that has 
happened to the mode since August, is the 
shortening of the skirts. Fourteen to six- 
teen inches off the ground is a conventional 
length in Paris! Another point of im- 
portance, which will surely influence the 
spring mode, is the victory of the straight 





JENNY 


Becomingly draped, the black felt 
hat, above, follows the mode in 
crowns, showing that neither shape, 
material, nor color affects ihe 
new line of crown tip trimming 


Reversible Kasha—still the smart- 
est of smart materials—has 
achieved great success in the attrac- 
tive ensemble costume at left, which 


as of beige and black Scotch plaid 


line over the flare. This 

statement needs _ elabora- 

tion. In the collections, last 

August, there were almost 

as many models with a flare 

toward the feet as models 
which fell like a plumb-line 
from neck to hem. In the 
mid-season collections the 
perfectly straight ones out- 
number the others, in spite 
of the fact that smart women 
are wearing, at this moment, 
quite a number of costumes 
which flare. Although our 
dresses and coats will still be slim in effect, 
the inverted plait, the flare, and the 
plaited apron, as shown above, will all 
relieve the severity of line. The woolen 
materials will be of the light-weight kasha 
variety with a newer note sounded by 
ribbed silks. Silk and wool bengaline will 
be very smart, as well as the closer woven 
silk failles. 

. he very plain tailored suit is not 
especially stressed in the mid-season col- 
lections, but the ensembles of coat and 
frock, or coat, skirt, and long tunic blouse, 
are just as important as they ever were. 
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GERMAINE 


HE coats are of all lengths, from a short bolero at Jenny’s, to the full- 

length at Premet’s. But it is a contradiction in terms to use the 
expression ‘‘full length” of anything as short as Premet’s clothes. While 
straight coats remain everywhere, an occasional concession to fulness, 
often in the restrained form of plaiting, is sometimes allowed, but always 
kept to the lower part of the model, except at Lanvin’s. She cuts her 
coats a bit wider, with a swing from the shoulders. For the ensemble 
costume, some designers employ kasha throughout for both dress and 
coat, others show silk dresses, of either plain or printed design, with 
cloth coats matching in color, while others change their minds com- 
pletely and match their coat in trimming only. 

Sports clothes show the one-piece type of frock, or the jacket and 
skirt, often plaited, or the two-piece frock, with a pull-on-over-the-head 
blouse and a skirt. Belts are worn with the latter type, and the skirts 
are always conceived for freedom of movement, deep inverted plaits 
in the middle of the back and front being a favorite way of giving it. 





sie aS aces Sa Seas cacoc 


Frock at extreme left, with inter- 
esting yoke neck-line, is of black 
and tobacco brown crépe de Chine 


Black georgette is the foundation 
of the gown at right, with trim- 
ning of fringe and black satin 


Beige and black crépe de Chine 
were used for the tunic dress’ 
favoring the short skirt, left below 


Interest is created in. the kasha 
frock, below, by inverted plaits 
which end in tailored pockets 
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GERMAINE 


Soft lace is inserted in the beige 
georgette dress, right, giving a 
flare to the straight silhouette 


Black satin, black pearl orna- 
ments, and gold lamé are com- 
bined_in frock at extreme right 


The smart two-piece dress at left 
below, of gray crépe de Chine, 
has edgings and plaits of cerise 


Navy blue plaid crépe satin, white 
georgette and red buttons make 
_ the attractive model at right below 














LELONG BEER 


Be it ever 
5O Small there is a Offare 
jor EVErYy Dress 





(CoLor is the next big question. The soft natural tone of kasha, 

something midway between a tan and a gray, will be a very smart 
color, and also, we are happy to say, a most becoming one. Navy blue 
will also be used for street wear in the ensemble costumes as well as in 
the separate dresses, while gray looms large as something to be seen 
more of. This does not mean, however, that black is overlooked. 
Though it may not hold first place, it will still be extensively worn 
this season, frequently with a touch of color, or combined with white 
as a lining or an intriguing bit of trimming, for becoming as black is, 
black-and-white is more so. So’ much for the street costume. Sports 
clothes declare for soft colors, tans, grays, greens, yellows, and pinks, 
while evening clothes take the clear tints of the same colors. 

For a slipper to be good this season, it must be simple. There is 
the one-strap slipper, the opera pump, and the pump with tongue and 
bow for daytime wear, while in the evening brocaded silver and gold, 
silver or gold kid, or slippers dyed to match one’s gown are smartest. 
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' N YHEN a. tailored 
suit artistically be- 
comes a no less 
tailored gown, it is a valu- 
able asset, and as the 
transformation is simple 
and extremely interesting, 
I believe you would like to 
know just how to proceed, 
as well as to see some smart 
models adapted to the 
materials you may have to 
consider. Select the model 
best suited to your needs 
and materials. Have your 
suit entirely ripped apart, 
sponged, and pressed, then 
pin the pattern you are to 
use and material together; 
but do not cut until you 
are sure nothing is over- 
looked and that each por- 
tion is properly placed. 

As the one-piece frock is 
still the vogue, plan to disguise the fact 
that the skirt and waist are joined (not cut 
in one piece) by the use of either a narrow 
fabric belt, or a wide one of leather. Both 
fronts and backs are streight and narrow; 
the fronts, however, may be varied in in- 
numerable ways, while fortunately the 
sleeves can in all probability be used as 
they are, with little or no alteration. Ii 
the skirt is of the straight or wrap-around 
variety, pin the pattern to the skirt as it is, 
allowing for it to be joined to the waist at 
the line of the concealing belt. 

Again, it might be an advantage not to 
use the shoulders of the coat as they were, 
but to recut the waist sections of both the 
back and the front. For this, measure the 
length needed from the top of the shoulder 
seam to the belt line; place the pattern 
lower on the material than the original 
line of the coat, and cut with regard to a 
perfect joining of stripes or pattern; 
stitch the waist flat to the skirt section. 

The accompanying sketches are sug- 
gestions for the front of your gown. Per- 
haps your fabric will cut to better advan- 
tage with the opening directly down 
the center, finished with buttons and bands 
of a contrasting color which is carried out 
on the collar, cuffs, and belt as well. Or 
if you wish a gown of greater originality, 
open ne waist and skirt on opposite sides, 


belt finish the model at left. 


cut to advantage. 


By Caroline Gray 


In the two round sketches are suggestions for the treatment 
of necklines on one-piece frocks. Suéde collar, cuffs, and 
} The dress at left below shows 
how a suit skirt can be used as the skirt of a dress almost 
without alteration, joining the top under a belt. Middle 
gown below shows how a separate front section, attached to 
a lining, may be used when material on hand will not 
The dress at right below demonstrates 


the transformation of a coat into a frock without much 
recuiting, by turning one faced lapel out and the other im 
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The frock below is a successful adaptation from a homespun suit, with 
band, collar, and belt made of one yard of new rust-color kasha or flannel 








as sketched above, and 
bind the buttonholes and 
edges with black or a 
bright, harmonious color. 

Bands, facings, or bind- 
ings, whichever you choose 
as a finish, may be of quite 
different fabric, of ~plaid, 
checked, or plain ground, 
while the always decora- 
tive button must have a 
regulation or bound but- 
tonhole to appear correctly 
tailored. It would be ad- 
visable to have these made 
by a tailor, if possible, and 
the whole garment pressed 
when finished. : 

The new tunic blouse, 
which so delightfully com- 
bines simplicity and practi- - 
cability, and may be either 
dressy or the sports type, 
according to the finish and 
materials, is just one more of the many 
models capable of adaptation. Here again 
the necessity of a belt, concealing the seam 
joining the waist and skirt, must not be 
overlooked. However, instead of the belt 
being separate, it may be a part of the 
tunic, made of the same fabric, and piped 
in harmony with the slip or under-dress 
with which it will be worn. As for the 
latter, it may be fashioned of silk or velvet, 
plain or printed ground, as you choose. 
The skirt of an old suit or dress may be 
utilized for this slip, or under-dress, mak- 
ing its accompanying tunic blouse of some 
harmonizing color and fabric. , 

The fur collar of your suit would be 
charmingly soft and becoming on a re- 
ception gown. However, collars and cuffs 
fashioned from the one-time silk lining, or 
of white or ecru linen, would be equally 
effective and a great deal more practical, 
so why not put away the fur for the wrap 
you are planning to make? 

Just one more suggestion in all this 
remodeling—be careful that your work is 
well done, clear cut and not fussy. Avoid 
overdoing, the commonest mistake of the 
ambitious amateur. Never was simplicity 
of line more the keynote of the mode than 
at present, but remember, the plainer the 
frock, the more exquisite the care neces- 
sary for the detail, lines, and finish. 
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MALLINSOW 


Printed Pussy 
Willow from Mal- 
linson has pastel 
background colors 





Huffman. a light- 
weight rasha 
called Jeweltone 


Forstmann and 









PENIKEES 


 Bayadere Corded 
Stripe Faille is 
Sponsored by 
IP CTD OAR OG S 


Cheney combines two new features 
of color and design in the 
bordered print illustrated, while 
Corticelli, center, gives attention 
to.a bordered silk suitable for a 
dress without additional trimming 


> 


diversity of the new fabrics which are now 
. 2 being shown, but we are going to list the most 
striking and practical numbers for your spring wardrobe. 


X JE ARE mentally swamped by the quantity and 


Fabrics 


Kasha has been, and still is, one of the smartest woolen 
fabrics. It has been developed in a wide range of pastel 
shades known as Jeweltone, after the semi-precious stones 
from which their color is derived. Flannel, covert effects, 
and flat corded worsteds sum up the woolen fabrics. 

The new textures in silk are soft and light in weight and 
color. Outstanding also are the heavy ribbed silks, in- 
cluding the failles and bengalines. A new version is called 
“Chinchilla,” which is reversible and self-striped. Great 
stress is being laid on the washable sports silks that boast 
colored backgrounds, usually in the candy shades, which 
are ‘more becoming to the skin than dead white. Chiffon 
and crépe satin are repeatedly mentioned for evening, 
while indestructible voiles will also be prominent for 
both day and evening wear. 


Designs 


Prints will play a leading réle, ranging from dainty 
floral motifs to bold geometrical designs. Bordered prints 
are cleverly treated to simulate the tunic which, em passant, 
continues in favor. These bordered effects often appear 
in 56-inch widths, suitable for the complete costume with- 
out additional trimming. The half-and-half motifs, three- 
tiered floral treatment, and monotone designs are new 
spring features. Almost equally popular with prints are 
stripes, and ombre effects are often achieved by grading 
the width of the stripes, while only variations of the 
plaid mode are seen; perhaps an arrangement of polka- 
dots, or the spacing of straight lines. 


Color 


It is rumored by some of the best authorities that we 
are to have a red spring. It will not be the dull one-shade 
red that our grandmothers knew, but a red running the 
entire gamut of the tone scale, from the palest of orchid 
pinks for evening to the gayest of Chinese lacquers for 
sports. Close to red in the race for popularity is blue, 
which is to be found in several delightful new shades, 
among which is “pervenche” and “drapeau” blue. Soft 
yellows are sponsored, and tan is most interesting in amber, 
mushroom, and brass. Soft grays are regaining favor, 
while black and white will, of course, always hold their own. 
Spanish colorings, though not Spanish designs, are to be 
noticed. All the high colors that we have grown to love 


-will still be in vogue, but there is a decided tendency to 


soften them, making them a little more generally becoming. 







DARBROOK 


Darbrook: a wash- 
able ombre striped 
sports silk which 
comes in all shades 





Trembley Tweed is 
an interesting 


| flannel seen in the 


Botany collection 


BELDING 





Haas: Kitten Ear 
Crépe in brass 
shows influence of 
Spanish coloring 












Belding’s Bengaline of silk and 
wool, which ts pictured at left, ts 
especially nice for the spring coat. 
This bengaline may be had in 
a variety of interesting colors 
that will be worn this ea 





The T-shirt sweater, above, in rust 
and tan; or tan and brown; 32 to 42; 
$10.75. Flannel skirt with it has 
three box-plaits across the front; 14 to 
20; in sulphur, white, or pink; $10.75 


Washable broadcloth makes the dress 
at right, beige with stripes im coral, 
blue, or green; 34to 44; $8.95. The felt 
hat with two pompoms on top comes 
in brown, black, or henna; $12.75 


The flannel skirt, extreme right, has 
front inverted plait; in tan, gray, or 
cucumber; 14 to 20; $10.75. English 
broadcloth overblouse with scalloped 
edges; sizes 34 to 44; $2.05 


to weary of the clothes that have 

been worn all winter, and though it 

is still a bit early to select the spring ward- 
robe, one’s winter clothes need replenish- 
ing. The selections on these pages have 
been made of in-between clothes that 
may be worn now under a coat or without 
a coat when the first warm spring days come. 
The two flannel skirts with their straight 
backs and becoming fulness in front em- 
body spring’s idea of what skirts should 
be. They come in the lovely pastel shades 
which are so rapidly gaining in popularity, 
as well as the tailored tones. One of these 
skirts worn with either the T-shirt sweater, 
huttoning at the neck in English fashion, 


A THIS season of the year, one begins 


or the popular overblouse, will do much to 
rejuvenate the wardrobe. 

The black satin dress, with its new apron 
front, very short sleeves, and gardenia, 
makes a delightful afternoon frock whether 
one is staying home or planning a trip, and 
it is rumored that we are going to make a 
greater distinction between morning and 
afternoon clothes. It is certain that if 
we are to have elaborate clothes for the 
daytime at all, they must be confined to 
afternoon occasions, for in the morning the 
smart woman will have none of them. 
This slight elaboration which has crept into 
the afternoon frock does not mean trim- 
ming, however, but more complicated 
cutting and interesting fabric treatment. 





The smart flannel dress below 
comes in rust or green; sizes 
32 lo 40; reasonably priced at 
$18. Five days are required to 
fill orders for this dress. Slippers 
described on opposite page 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City, 
wil be glad to purchase for you any 


of these attractive articles. 


Send check 


or money-order, together with full de- 


scription of size 


Patent leather opera pump with 
French heel, above, $10.50. On 
Opposite page,  rubber-soled 
Sports shoe in two shades of 
brown leather, $12.50. Patent 
leather strap slipper, $12.50 





and color desired 


Who will not look forward to the Easter 
dances if a lovely evening gown is hanging 
in one’s closet? White seems to be the 
favorite color for evening wear, but gold 
and old pinks are fast gaining in popular- 
ity. The plain satin slipper dyed to match 
one’s gown is very smart, and silver or 
gold kid is also attractive. 

The one-piece satin dress is indis- 
pensable to every spring wardrobe; it is 
soft enough to wear under the coat now, 
and will make a charming street frock later. 
The one shown here is of a new material, 
Twill-Triss satin, and is charming in navy 
blue with trimming of red. 

A slipper for any hour of the day has 
been chosen, and may it be said right here 











Sapphires and pearls make the neck- 
lace above, which has three strands in 
front and only one across the back; 
price $15. The bracelet with it is 
of white enamel and pearls, $7.50 


The simple evening gown of crépe 
roma, at extreme left, has excellent 
lines and becoming circular flares at 
the sides. It comes in while, orchid, 
or pink; sizes 14 to 18; price $55 


The afternoon dress with the new apron 
front, at left, of crépe satin, trimmed 
with the satin side of the material, 
may be had in black, brown or rust; 
sizes 14 to 18; 36 to 44; price $18.50 


At left below, the smart one-piece 
dress of Twill-Triss satin comes in 
navy blue with red braid forming the 
pocket and cuffs. It is priced at 
$40, and comes in sizes 14 to 20 


that the success of any costume relies to 
a great extent upon the discriminating 
choice and use of its accessories. 

The flannel dress with its five box plaits 
across the front and straight back is so 
smart that it speaks for itself, while the 
striped broadcloth may be worn day in 
and day out, for it is washable. 

The felt hat, which continues to be 
immensely smart, has the advantage of 
being suitable for either tailored or sports 
wear, and it is interesting to note in what 
a variety of ways the crowns are being 
treated. Some are dented down the 
middle, some form three points on top, 
some are both pointed and dented, and 
others are just tucked in on one side. 


’ 





_ [ome Dracticil _, 
MATERNITY CLOTHE? 


By Edith» May Gardner 


maternity clothes—not alone gowns, 

but also corsets—it is possible for 
a woman to look well during this period 
and still be dressed in comfort and good 
taste. The two gowns illustrated are 
made especially for maternity wear. The 
coat effect model is unusually good for 
street wear, giving plenty of ease under- 
neath. The other model with the narrow 
ruffling is especially good on account of the 
shawl collar and the side hip fastening. 
If necessary, one may wear an inside 
bust ruffle, so that the figure will be as 
symmetrical as possible. 

One of the questions frequently asked is, 
Shall I wear a corset? If so, must it be a 
maternity corset? The answer is, Yes. 
Tf you wear a corset at all—and most 
women need one—wear a maternity 
corset, for at this time more than at any 
other you need a proper abdominal sup- 
port which relieves the back strain, thereby 
aiding the entire nervous system. 

Another question is often asked, When 
shall I discard my old corset and put on a 
maternity one? Just as soon as you know 
you are to become a mother, for the 
maternity corset -is cut to give freedom 
instead of pressure through the abdomen, 
and is cut to fit snugly under the abdomen 
over the thighs and hips, giving much 
needed support and yet comfort in sitting, 
for it will not “ride up.” It allows normal 
growth, and helps to prevent back-ache. 

The back-lace model is for the average 
figure and is constructed with four tucks 
—two in the back and two in the front. 
The corset should be large enough when 
first used to lace up snugly—a little let-out 
may be obtained at the lacing, and later 
the front tucks should be ripped down to 
the supporters. About the seventh month 
the two back tucks should be let out. 
This means that you never lose the good 
shape of these corsets, as is often the case 
when extra side lacings are used. In some 
cases, where wearing bones is impossible, 
we recommend the front-lace model, 
which has elastic inserts and also the let- 
out tucks. The brassiéres are really a joy, 
being made extra long and with elastic 


shoulder-straps. The corsets pictured 
6 


Testers the aid of well-designed 








The dress above is a dark blue (also 
comes in black or brown) crépe de 
Chine coat effect over a beige wnder- 
dress, 36 to 46, $29.50. Gown at right 
is also of crépe de Chine, all colors, 
34 to 42, $49.50. Both models are 
excellent in line for maternity purposes 





Maternity girdle with front and 
back lacings is of pink satin, $10. 
Back-lace maternity corset of bro- 
cade damask, $10. Brassiére $3.50 | 


As these corsets are made to order 
send for measure blank. Allarticles 
shown may be ordered from Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service 


may be had in various grades, according 
to the material used, ‘There are cheaper 
ones and more expensive ones than the ten- 
dollar grade which we have illustrated. 
The suggestions on this page are given 
to the average normal woman—not to the 
few who may need some special advice 
and instructions from their own physician. 





is National Fashion Service has selected these clothes 

because of their national distribution and reliability. You 
should be able to buy them in your own town by trade-mark— 
the identification of a worthy manufacturer, to aid the buying 


public to purchase with confidence. If you can not find these 
trade-marked articles in your shops, write Good House- 
keeping National Fashion Service, and the names of 
dealers in your locality, who do carry them, will be sent you 








BROHMAN 


The dainty Brohman frock, above, is 
hand-made with the exception of the 
seams. It comes in lovely colors, 
and is a pretty but durable 
play-frock with bloomers to match 


KAY NEE 


‘TX ACH month this page is devoted to 
the woman who wishes to buy 
wisely, demanding both quality and 

style in her clothes. The National Fashion 

Service gives her the advantage of Goop 

HOUSEKEEPING’S experience in the fashion 

center, showing articles worthy of recom- 

mendation, with a national distribution, 
so that they may be bought in the shops 
throughout thé country. Trade-marks 
give a distinct satisfaction. They mean 
that a manufacturer is proud enough of his 
product to name it and protect it by al- 
ways maintaining its quality and value. 
This month we are showing children’s 
clothes. What mother does not long to 
have simple, smart, washable, reasonably 
priced clothes for her children? There was 

a time, when to obtain all these qualities 

in children’s clothes, one had to make 

them, but now that day is past. 

The small garments illustrated combine 
all the desirable features of style as well 
as durability, usefulness, and economy. 


~~ 














SLIPOVA SACONY 


The plaid crash suit will be not only the 
pride of Junior, but the joy of his mother, 
for it can go into the tub every day if neces- 
sary. For the younger son of the family there 
is the regulation sailor suit, with two pairs 
of trousers—the long ones, of course, to be 
worn on Sunday and special occasions. The 
sweater may be enjoyed by either the boy 
or the girl of the family, which makes it 
quite practical. te 

Keeping the kindergarten generation in 
dainty frocks that nobly resist wear is a 
question before every mother. It is well 
answered by the small frocks above, 
boasting bloomers to match. 

All the trade-marked articles shown on 
this page can usually be found in the shops 
of every town and city. But should you be 
unable to find the trade-marks in which 
you are interested you have only to write 
the National Fashion Service of Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING, and the names of the stores 
nearest you, carrying the merchandise, 
will be sent with the least possible delay. 


“NATIONAL 
O Fash 10% service 


The Kaynee suit at extreme left is of 
cream crash, with collar and adjust- 
able belt of brown. Its mannishness 
will be the delight of any boy, and the 
wearing qualities his mother’s pleasure 


The tiny girl in the center has on a 
Slipova frock. Blue-checked gingham, 
yellow bindings, and a gay appliquéd 
parrot combine to make a most distinc- 
tive lille dress, amazingly low in price 


The Sacony sweater at right, a pull-on 
model in interesting colors, is suitable 
for either boy or girl. The sailor suit, 
below, boasts two pairs of trousers; one 
short, and one long for special occasions 


Bae [forties 
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By Lawra Ps 


AMILIARITY with the names, and 
Prnetica of making the fundamental 
stitches used in sewing is a great asset 
to the home sewer, because it enables her 
to follow directions more intelligently. 
Running Stitch: This is the simplest 
stitch in formation, which, with its varia- 
tions, has many uses—seaming, basting, 
tucking, gathering, shirring. To make 
the stitch, put the needle through the 
cloth and take up a few threads, pass over 





Fig. 1, run- 
ning stitch 


as many or more threads, depending 
upon the use and the quality of the cloth, 
and take another stitch (Fig. 1). 

Liven Basting: The stitches should be 
the same length on both sides of the cloth 
(Fig. 2). It should be used where there 
is strain in fitting, as in a waist. 

Uneven Basting has a long stitch on 
the right side and a short stitch on the 
under side. It forms a good line for a 
guide in stitching a seam. At the end of 
the seam take two or three stitches 
diagonally to hold the seam. Clip bast- 
ings at intervals before removing them, 
so as not to mar material (Fig. 3). 

Gathering is a form of running stitch 
used to draw up a larger piece of cloth to 
fit a smaller. Gathers are “stroked” or 
“pulled” to make the folds take form 
when the garment is being stitched, and 
later laundered. If gathers are to be 
pulled, use even running stitches; if 
stroked, use uneven. The thread should 
be a little longer than the space to be 
covered. Make a knot and begin to sew 
about one-quarter inch from the edge of 
the cloth, taking one stitch back of the 
knot so that it can not pull out. Do 
not draw the needle out of the cloth until 
you have reached the end of the space 
to be covered; if the material crowds the 
needle, push it off over the eye (Fig. 4.) 

Stroking: Put a pin in the cloth at the 
end of the gathering thread; draw the 
thread up so that the gathers are very 
close, and fasten the thread around the 
pin; with the point of a blunt needle, 
stroke down beside each fold, and press 
it against the preceding one. 

Pulling: Pin the gathered section to 
the knee and wind the gathering thread, 
after drawing it up, around the pin. 
Hold the first finger of left hand below 
and parallel to the gathering thread on 
under side; then pull the gathers with the 
right hand down over the cushion of the 
finger of left hand and against the thumb, 
which : held on gathering of right side. 


Baldt, 


Assistant Professor of Household Arts, 
Teachers College, Columbia University 


Shirring is used for decoration or where 
fulness is held in place with several rows 
of gathering. The stitches should be 
uniform in size, but do not need to lie one 
directly under the other (Fig. 5). 

Stitching: This stitch should be used 
where there is need of strength, as jn seams, 
sewing tapes, etc. Begin with a few small 
running stitches back from the end and 
working from left to right. Turn the work 


‘and take one stitch back toward the end 


of the seam, and pass the needle over 
twice as much cloth on the wrong side as on 
the right; bring the needle through the 





pe 
Fig. 3, uneven basting 


Fig. 4, gathering 
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Bigo 07.) Siticn- 
ing, wrong side 


Fig. 8, combination 
stitch, right side 





Fig. 9, combination 
stitch, wrong side 


Fig. 10, overhand- 
ing raw edges 





Fig. 12, shows 
hemming stitch 


Fig. 11, overcast- 
ing raw edges 


cloth at this point and put it in again at 
the end of the stitch just made, then 
through to the wrong side and repeat. The 
appearance of the right side is like a suc- 
cession of small stitches just meeting each 
other; on the wrong it looks like a series 
of overlapping stitches (Figs. 6 and 7). 
Combination Stitch: This is used where 





Practical Lessons.in Making Smart 
Clothes, Good Housekeeping’s new 
dressmaking booklet, may be pur- 
chased for 50c from Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, New York 





great strength is not required; it can be 
used on plain seams, French seams, or fells. 


Begin as in stitching; then take two run-__ 


ning stitches, bringing the needle to the 


right side, put the needle back into the last 


running stitch and through to the wrong 


side; pass under the last stitch on. the 


wrong side, and up through the same 


hole through which it passed last; take 
two running stitches and repeat. 


stitch will appear on the right and 
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Fig. 6, stitch- 
ing, right side 





Fig. 5, shirring 


wrong sides as shown in Figs. 8 and 9. 
Overhanding: This stitch is used on 
strong, flat seams in undergarments or bed 


The 






linen, in sewing on lace and putting hems in - 


napkins and tablecloths. It can be used 


where there are selvages or raw edges. In- 


the latter case turn back the edges and 
crease; baste folded edges together; hold 
the seam between first finger and thumb. 
Pass the needle through the folded edges 
of the seam and leave an end of the 
thread to be sewed over. Sew over the 
two thicknesses of cloth, taking stitches 
that are not deep, and have the needle 


point toward the chest as it is drawn — 


through the cloth. The thread can be 
joined the same as beginning anew, 
having two ends to sew over instead of 
one. Do not draw stitches tight (Fig. 10). 
Overcasting is used to keep the edges of 
seams from fraying out. It is a slanting 
stitch taken over one or two thicknesses 
of a seam. The stitches should be loose, 
taken about one-eighth inch deep, and 
the same distance apart. Hold the cloth 
over the first finger of left hand; use the 
second finger to guide it and the thumb 
to keep it in position. Conceal the knot 
between the two thicknesses of cloth or 
beneath the single thickness (Fig. 11). 
Hemming Stitch: This. stitch is used 
to finish the turned edges of garments. 
The first turn of hem should be quite 
narrow, 4% to 4 inch, according to the 
depth of the hem. The. second turn 
should be made by the use of a marker, 
cut from cardboard, for measuring. The 
hem should then be basted (Fig. 12). To 
make stitch, pass needle from left to 
right, to conceal the end of thread under 
fold of cloth; turn needle and take up 
some threads of the cloth, and moving 
needle forward to the left, take up some 
threads of the fold; repeat. Hold work 
over the first finger of left hand. Use 
second finger to guide work. Stitches 
will be found to slant on both the right 
and wrong sides, as shown in Fig. 12. 
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NEEDLEWORK: 
C Me Crt of (Gross ~ - itch and. Needlepoint 


Hot-Iron Pattern No. 48-4410 car- B y Anne Orr Pattern and directions for working 
ries designs and directions for Crewel above design on tapestry, for chair 
embroidery on bell pull, which may back, fire screen, or foot stool, 
be used on other things as well, 25¢. come in Pamphlet No. 4802, 25¢ 








Hot-Iron Pattern No. 4801 carries de- 
signs and directions for embroidery in 
wool on antique cover for day-bed, 50c¢ 


Design and directions for making 
Crewel embroidery on pillow above come 
in Hot-Iron Pattern No. 48-3601, 25¢ 











No. 4805 has needle- 
point design for bag 
above, stamped on im- 
ported canvas, ready 
to be worked, but with- 
out wools, $1.50 from 
Anne Orr. For a two- 
cent stamp Anne Orr 
will send pattern and 
directions for making 
filet edge shown below 





Pamphlet No. 4804 
carries pattern and 
directions for mak- 
ing bag at right, in 
needlepoint or cross- 
stitch, 25c. Direc- 
tions are also given 
for carrying out this 
quaint design im 
-wools for a pillow 
top or fire screen 


W orking pattern and 
full directions for 
making petit point 
bag of English in- 
fluence, at left, are 
in Printed Pamphlet 
No. 4803, 25c. The 
directions also tell 
how to work the de- 
sign im tapestry 
wools for chair back 
















25 skeins of six-strand floss, in selected colors, 
sufficient for bag No. 4805 in center of page, cost 
$1.25. Or 25 skeins of Crewel wool for bag cost $3. 
Mounting for bag in antique green-gold finish, as 
ilustrated, $3.50. To purchase these materials, 
send check to Good Housekeeping Shop me & Service 


To purchase prinied pamphlets or hot-iron patterns 
for any of the needlework designs shown on this 
page, including bag No. 4805, which is stamped 
on canvas ready to be embroidered, send check 
or money-order to Anne Orr, Good Housekeep- 
ing, I19 West aoth Street, New York City 


cA story of 
the bravest 
chotce a girl 
could posstbly 


make 


S LETTY WATERMAN hur- 
ried into the Grand Central 
Station, her glance sought the 
clock, and with a little sigh of 

relief she slackened her pace. There 
were ten minutes yet before Ann’s 
train was due. She had walked very 
fast from the office, as fast as she 
could through the home-going crowds, 
and her pretty, young face was flushed 
from the heat, and her breath was 
coming in quick, little gasps, partly 
from excitement, partly from hurry. 

In front of the incoming bulletin 
board she halted, got out her mirror, 
adjusted her little hat, poked at her 
light bobbed hair, and powdered her 
nose. Then she stood silent, waiting, 
her head thrown slightly back, as her blue 
eyes watched the board. 

It was almost a year since she had seen 
her sister. They were very close, as their 
father and mother had died when they 
were young, and there were only the two 
of them left in the family. They had lived 
with a distant cousin for a few years, then 
at her death had gone to college. Now 
they were both supporting themselves. 
Letty, the younger, had a secretarial job 
in New York, and Ann was teaching physi- 
cal education at the University of 
Wisconsin. During the summer she had 
been councillor at a camp in Maine, 
and now she was stopping off in New York 
for a pisce-wceks visit with Letty be- 
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SISTERS & 


Phillips 


By Dorothy 


fore she went west again. 
Letty’s lips quivered a 


bit. How good it would 

be to see Ann, tall Ann, 

with her head held high, 

her calm blue eyes, and 

her smile—there was no smile quite like 
Ann’s! She hoped that Ann would like 
Walter. Of course, Walter would like Ann. 
That went without saying. But somehow 
Ann did not care as much about men as 
Letty did. Letty always had a host of 
beaux. Ann was always a bit cynical— 
Letty caught her breath. The man was 
writing on the board opposite Ann’s train. 
The next minute she was dashing through 
the crowd. She placed herself against the 
rope right in front of the gate, where she 
could see the people coming along the plat- 
form. It seemed ages after the train had 
come in before they started to pass through 
the gate—in one’s, two’s, three’s. Eagerly 
she scanned the faces, the figures. Now 


Sanburn 





they were coming in bunches—~ 

Wouldn’t it be terrible if- she 

should miss Ann, if in this crowd 
she should pass her by— 

Then she saw her. There was no mis- 
taking that firm, easy walk, that slim, 
athletic figure, that splendid carriage. 
She had on a simple dark dress. Ann 
always: wore rather tailored clothes; they 
suited her style. And how tan she was, a 
healthy, ruddy tan— Something choked 
in Letty’s throat. She mustn’t cry, she 
mustn’t! Ann never cried. 

Then Ann saw her. _A wave of light 
swept over her face. One hand went up 
above her head. 

“Hi, Letty!” her voice rang out. 

Letty gulped down her tears, and dove 
under the rope. 

Ann kissed her, then held her off. 

“Well, well, baby, it’s good to see you. 
What have you done to your hair this trip? 
If you’d only let it alone!” Her tone was 
affectionate in its joking reprimand. 

“Are those yours?” answered Letty 
quickly, pointing to a porter with two large 
suitcases. “Ann Waterman, will you ever 
learn to travel light? What do you sup- 
pose I gave you that bag for, last 
Christmas?” 

“Well, at least, they’re full of clothes, 
not cosmetics, the way yours usually is,” 
retorted Ann. 
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Through the leaves Ann’s voice came to Letty, cool, low, distinct, ‘‘If Letty 


knew that you cared for me and I cared for you—”’ 


“Oh, so you do care—!”’ 


Walter’s voice rang out, passionate, triumphant. He took a step toward Ann 
Pp Pp 


And they both laughed, thus hiding 
their feelings under playful criticism. But 
they did not fool each other. Letty smiled 
happily. How good it was to have Ann 
calling her down again about her hair! 

They talked till after midnight that 
night, lying lazily on the bed in Letty’s 
little room in the apartment which she had 
with two other girls. : 

“And now,” said Ann, “I want to hear 
all about Walter.” 

Letty smiled. “Not much to tell, except 
he’s very nice.” 

“Ts it the real thing—this time?” 
eyed her sister searchingly. 

Letty’s smile vanished. She drew her 
legs up, clasped her hands beneath her 
knees, and sat, all hunched up, staring 
straight in front of her. She looked very 


Ann 


‘little and young in her blue pajamas, with 


her curly, bobbed hair. 

“T think—it is,” she answered very 
slowly. ‘You see, Walter’s different from 
the rest. Harry was a dear, and so was 
Rob—and I had an awfully good time 
with them, but that was all it was—just 
playing around. But Walter—well, he’s 
older, and—and—he’s just different, that’s 
all.’ 


Nand 


Slowly, almost fearfully, she raised her 
eyes to her sister’s. But Ann was not 
laughing, not even smiling. She met 
Letty’s glance, serious, straightforward, 
encouraging. 

“But, you see,” Letty went on slowly, 
“I’m not quite sure—how he feels. He’s 
never said anything. Perhaps he’s just 
having a good time.” 

At that Ann smiled. “Nonsense! Give 
him time, baby. Matrimony’s rather a 
serious thing, you know. A man can’t 
just dash into it. And if he’s older, he’ll 
probably be slower.” 

“He does like me a lot, I know that,” 
whispered Letty, then, ‘“He’s coming 
around tomorrow night.” 

Ann laughed. ‘Good. 
over.” 

There was a little pause. 

Letty shot a glance at her sister. “Don’t 
you ever go around with men?” 

Ann shrugged her shoulders. ‘Oh, 
sometimes, but they don’t seem to be so 
keen about me, and I—well, I haven’t 
met any yet that I’d care that for.” She 
snapped her fingers. 

“You miss such a lot.” Letty gave a 
little sigh. ‘I don’t know what I’d do if 


Tl look him 


[llustration 
Leslie 


by 
Benson 


I hadn’t any beaux.” She eyed Ann 
seriously. “TI bet, when you do meet 
somebody, you'll fall quick and 
hard!” 

Ann laughed. ‘Perhaps, but that 
won’t happen yet a while. Don’t 
you worry about me, Letty. I’m 
quite resigned to being an old maid.” 

The next night Walter took them 
both out to dinner. When Letty in- 
troduced him to Ann, a wave of 
pride swept over her. He was not 
handsome, but there was something 
very fine in the shape of his face, in 
the carriage of his head, in the line 
of his nose. She loved his clear 
brown eyes and the touch of gray in . 
his dark hair. 

She was proud of Ann, too: her 
healthy good looks, her poise, the ease 
with which she greeted Walter, the 
simple, unaffected way she enjoyed 
herself. 

Walter was rather inclined to be 
silent, but this evening, as they sat 
at dinner, he talked a good deal with 
\nn. Letty leaned back in her chair 
and smiled contentedly as she 
listened to them. Her glance wan- 
dered from one to the other. How 
fine and dear they both were! And 
how fortunate she was, to be sitting 
there between them! As the evening 
progressed, her smile grew more 
radiant. For they liked each other! 
She had thought they would, yet there had 
been a doubt in her mind. She gave a little 
sigh of relief. It would have been so ter- 
rible if they hadn’t. 

Her blue eyes were shining as her glance 
met Walter’s. His brown eyes smiled 
back, and her heart leaped at their softness. 

“Well?” she asked Ann after Walter 
had gone. 

“All right,” answered Ann lacgnically. 
“T quite approve.” 

Letty beamed. “That’s good. I thought 
you would.” 

She waited a moment, thinking Ann 
would say something further. But she 
didn’t. Instead she turned away and 
silently went into the bedroom. 

Two days later, Letty’s vacation began. 
She and Ann had first thought of going 
away somewhere together, but they did 
not know exactly where to go, and Ann 
had never been in New York City more 
than a day at a time. Besides, the two 
girls who shared the apartment with Letty 
were going away on their vacations, which 
left Ann and Letty with the apartment all 
to themselves. So they decided to stay 
in New York. 

They were very pleasant, those first 
days of Letty’s vacation. They fooled 
away their mornings, lingering long over 
breakfast, and talking disjointedly about 
the past winter, their jobs, their friends. 
They went shopping together, wandering 
gaily up and down Fifth Avenue and look- 
ing in the windows, then growing serious 
as they tried on dresses and advised each 
other on purchases. Two or three times 
they drove out into the country with 


Walter in his car, and down to the beach, 
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here they went swimming, and sat out 
on the sand, and Letty came home with a 
sunburn and envied Ann her tanned cheeks 
and neck. 

In the evening, when they got dinner, 
they quarrelled good-naturedly over who 
should do the cooking, each trying to keep 
the other out of the kitchenette. Some- 
times they went to the theater, or out to 
dinner with Walter, or he brought a friend 
of his, and they played bridge. 

Letty was very happy, except for one 
thing, and she was not quite sure whether 
that was real or whether it was just the 
product of her own imagination—Ann’s 
attitude toward Walter. She seemed to 
like him and to enjoy being with him, they 
always had many things to talk about 
together, and yet she hardly ever men- 
tioned him, and when Letty talked about 
him, Ann always grew silent, laconic. Then 
suddenly she refused to go anywhere with 
him. 

“T don’t want to push into your party, 
Letty. You go along. I won’t go unless 
he gets another man for me.” 

“But he wants you to,” protested Letty. 
“He told me to ask you.” 

“Oh, did he?” 

There was a touch of eagerness in Ann’s 
voice, and she shot a quick glance at Letty, 
then she turned away, shrugging her 
shoulders, 

“That’s just because I’m your sister, 
and he thinks he ought to be nice.” 

Letty was silent a moment, her forehead 
. wrinkled. “I thought you liked him, 
Ann,” she said in a puzzled, hurt tone. 

Ann laughed. ‘“‘Why, of course, I do, 
baby, but he’s your man, and—lI’ve got 
some things I want to do here tonight.” 

Letty smiled. She hated to go off and 
leave Ann alone, and yet she did like to 
have Walter to herself, to sit opposite him 
at dinner, to talk to him gaily, laughingly, 
with no one else listening, and have him 
smiling at her alone. Ann understood— 
how like her it was to insist on not going! 


[EtTY’s eyes were shining when she came ° 


into the room to greet Walter. He 
smiled back, but his glance wandered be- 
yond her to the doorway. 
“Ann ready?” 
“She’s awfully sorry, but she can’t come 


tonight. There are some things she has 
to do—” 

“Not coming?” His face fell. “But I 
thought—” 


“TI tried to persuade her,” put in Letty 
quickly. “She wanted me to thank you 
for asking her—”’ 

Her voice died away, as she looked at 
Walter. There was a scowl on his fore- 
head, and his brown eyes were dark. 

“Vm afraid your sister doesn’t like me,” 
he said bruskly. 

“Oh, but she does, Walter, she does!” 
cried Letty. 

There was a little pause, then he 
shrugged his shoulders and laughed, a 
rather hollow laugh. The shadow left his 
face, as if by force be had banished it. 
“Oh, well, we'll have a good time, anyway, 
Letty,” and his brown eyes sought hers. 

But Letty did not have so good a time 
as she had expected. As the evening pro- 
gressed, Walter grew silent. She tried to 
joke with him, to make him laugh, to pull 
him gently out of his serious mood, but he 
responded with only a feeble little smile, 
and a somber light came into his eyes. 


Sisters 


‘Perhaps he isn’t feeling well,” thought 
Letty. ‘Perhaps something happened 
today at the office. Men do take business 
so seriously. Oh, I wish he’d tell me about 
it! Perhaps,” her heart caught at the 
thought, ‘‘perhaps he doesn’t like me any 
more. Perhaps he’s getting tired of me.” 

When she reached home, Ann was still 
awake. 

“Come on in, baby,” she called out, “and 
tell me all about it.” 

Slowly Letty went into the next room 
and sat down on the edge of Ann’s bed. 

“Well, did you have a good time?” 

In the semi-darkness Letty could glimpse 
Ann’s face and the braids of dark hair 
against the white bedclothes. 

“Ann,” she leaned forward, ‘do you 
think—Walter loves me?” 

Ann sat up quickly and caught Letty’s 
hands. < 

“Why, of course, he does. Give him 
time. You can’t expect a man to propose 
when your old sister’s around all the time. 
Just wait till ’m out of the way.” 


“But he doesn’t act exactly as if he did,” 
went on Letty. “I’ve known a couple 
of men who did, and I know how they— 
how they 
though— It would be sort of a joke on 
me, wouldn’t it? If the one man I wanted 
to marry, didn’t want me?” 

“Oh, no!” cried Ann, her voice ringing 
out loudly, almost passionately. “You 
mustn’t say things like that, Letty. It 
isn’t true! Of course, he wants to!”’ 

For a moment Letty stared at her sister. 
Tt wasn’t like Ann to get excited. But Ann 
suddenly relaxed and, lying back .on her 
pillow, laughed. 

“Night’s the time people get crazy ideas. 
Go to bed, baby, and you’ll sleep it off.” 

Obediently Letty went to bed. It 
seemed as if she had been asleep for ages, 
when suddenly she roused. She sat up 
erect in bed, with the feeling that some- 
thing had awakened her. She listened, 
tense. From the next room she heard a 
noise, the rustle of bedclothes, a queer 
choking sound. 

She sprang out. ‘Ann, what’s the mat- 
ter? Aren’t you feeling well?” 

“Oh, I’m all right,’ Ann’s voice came 
quick and reassuring. “Sorry to wake you 
up. I just feel a bit rotten. I must have 
eaten something.” 

“Tl get you some hot water.” 

“T got some. I'll be all right in a minute. 
You go back to bed.” 

When Letty awoke the next morning, 
Ann was still sleeping soundly. Letty tip- 
toed to the door and peeked in. How quiet 
she was, lying on her side, her long slim 
figure stretched out, one hand thrown care- 
lessly outside the covers. Letty could see 
her clear profile against the pillow, the 
droop of her eyelashes, and her dark hair 
wandering carelessly over the white sheet. 
Dear old Ann! There was no one in the 
world quite like Ann. 

Without making a sound Letty drew the 
door shut and went back to her room. 

It was that morning, after the mail 
had come, that Ann announced that she 
would have to leave earlier than she had 
expected. 

“Y’m sorry, Letty,” she said, as she 
busied herself clearing off the breakfast 
table, “but I got a letter this morning. VIL 
have to go next Tuesday. There are some 
things I’ve got to see to. We’re getting 





I didn’t want to marry them, . 


some new equipment in the gym, and I 
want to be sure everything’s all right. And 
anyway you’ve got to go back to the office 
next week.” 

“Oh!” was all Letty said, then, after a 
moment’s silence, ‘‘Well, if you have to go, 
you have to.” 

“T wish I didn’t,” said Ann. 

When Walter heard that Ann was leav- 
ing, he proposed going off the next Sunday 
in his car. 

“Oh, that would be fun,” cried Letty, 
her eyes sparkling. ‘‘Wouldn’t it, Ann?” 

Ann smiled. “Yes,” adding casually: 
“What about that Mr. Atkinson who came 
over the other night to play bridge? Don’t 
you think he’d like to go, too?” 

“Tl ask him,” answered Walter shortly: 

So it was arranged. But when Walter — 
called for them at their apartment on 
Sunday, he came alone. 

Ann and Letty were bustling around, 
putting up a lunch—Ann tall and good- 
looking in her white sports skirt and bright — 
sweater, Letty looking very young and 
little and pretty in a soft blue dress with a 
little blue hat over her light curls. 

“Hullo,” she called out gaily. ‘‘We’re 
almost ready. Where’s Mr. Atkinson?” 

“He isn’t coming,” answered Walter 
laconically. 

“Not coming?” repeated Letty. 

Her smile faded as her glance wandered 
to Ann. She had a little fear that perhaps 
Ann might back out at the last minute. 
But Ann did not. For a moment she stood 
silent. Walter, too, was looking at her 
questioningly. Her gaze met his. : 

“That’s too bad,” she said slowly, then, 
turning away with a light laugh: “All 
right. I’ll bounce around alone in the back 
seat with the lunch.” . 

“Oh, no,” said Letty, ‘‘we’ll take turns.” 

“We can all ride in the front,’ remarked 
Walter slowly, his eyes stillon Ann. ~ 


[I WAS a beautiful day, clear and blue 

with white clouds scudding across the sky, 
and the wind cool and fresh. The country 
seemed very green and open, with the city 
far behind. They rode for miles up into the 
wooded hills. After a while, they left the — 
car and struck up a trail which Walter 
knew, through the woods. They ate their 
lunch on a hillside, with the trees swishing 
over their heads, and the sun filtering 
through in bright patches on the ground 
and a brook bubbling below them. 

After lunch Letty stretched herself lazily 
out on the ground, her hands under her 
head, looking up through the trees at the 
changing sky and the floating clouds, 
Walter leaned up against a tree and-con- 
tentedly smoked his pipe. 4 

“Guess I'll go wash my hands,” mur- 
mured Ann, as she went off in the direction _ 
of the brook. 

Everything was very peaceful and quiet. 
Letty looked over at Walter, at the line of 
his face, his well-knit figure. Siowly she 
raised herself on her elbow, her eyes upon 
him. He turned to meet her gaze. There 
was a strange, intense look in his brown 
eyes, and his forehead was wrinkled. 

“Letty—” he began: His voice was 
deep, husky. 

He looked away again, fooled with his 
pipe. Letty waited, her heart beating fast. 
Then suddenly he sprang to his feet. 

“Looks as if a cloud was coming up— 
we'd better be moving along. Guess I'll 


go and get Ann.” (Continued on page 213)) 
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The creator of this delightful house has well illustrated her own pronouncement—that a 
detached house should not have a formal front, but be agreeable to look at from every side 


We Plan Another House 


AA distinguished architect, collaborating with GooD HOUSEKEEPING, planned a charming 


small house for the March, 1924, tssue. 
the architect to plan another, 


HERE was no way out of it. The 
Editor of Goop HousEKEEPING 
demanded that I should design a 
roomy and comfortable house that 
could be placed advantageously on a lot 
fifty feet wide. Now, I must say right here 
that I consider this width not sufficient 
for a house which is not of the very smallest 
type. It was enough in times when the 
garage was not part of almost every home. 
But when you count twelve feet four 
inches for the minimum width of a garage, 
this leaves only thirty-seven feet eight 
inches for the house and lawn. This is not 
enough for a wide and spreading house 
such as all of us would like to see in the 
country or in a suburb with detached 
houses. However, here were orders. 
This is how I tried to fill them and never- 
theless to design 
a rambling house: 








The living-room 
takes the lion’s 
share of this com- 
pact floor plan, 
which offers two 
novel features in a 
study isolated 
from the rest of 
the house, and a 
hall broom-closet 


eet So 
2 EL 





a bit larger. 


By Ella Briggs 


Illustration by the Author 


I designed a house which could be placed 
either on a lot fifty feet wide with the 
narrow side facing the street, or else, in the 
country where the front foot has no pro- 
hibitive price, on a lot at least seventy feet 
wide, the house facing the street with its 
wide side. 

The strict limitation of the order con- 
tained some features which compelled me 
to emphasize some principles to which I 
adhere in my house designs. One of them 
is that no detached house should have a 
front. It is the built-in house which logi- 
cally requires a front and rear view, while 














It was so well liked by our readers that we asked 
Here it ts, with the architect’ s own description 


the detached house should have as many 
fronts as sides—in other words, it should 
be agreeable to look at from all sides. 
Somehow the given program led me 
on to materialize another hobby—a 
hall with direct light on two oppo- 
site sides and consequent direct cross- 
ventilation. 

The more one has to do with small house 
work, the more the belief grows that the 
good house is as purposeful as a living 
organism. | like to think that the different 
rooms of the house are so many depart- 
ments, each with a main purpose to carry 
out. The living-room should make pos- 
sible in the most agreeable way the house- 
hold gathering for social purposes. Natu- 
rally, the kitchen represents the depart- 
ment of home economics. But the hall and 
(Continued 
on page 102) 





It is a rare small 
house that  pos- 
sesses two  bath- 
rooms and such an 
ample supply of 
closets. The sleep- 
ing porch has the 
desirable feature 
of entrances from 
two Pea aems 


DEPARTMENT OF COOKERY 
Good Houschecpaae TWSLLEW ES 


Katharine A. Eisiter 6 Oeniecr oe 


Do Not Serve Ait or —ANGss Meals 


They Are Wasteful of Time and Energy as Well as Dollars and Cents 


By DOr. vaebe Marsh 


HE coming of the winter 

months and cold weather 

stimulates most of us to 
greater physical activity. Young 
and old react alike, and we find 
our families keen and responsive 
in appetite. 

Before the days of cold stor- 
age and canning, it was often 
quite difficult to plan much 
variety in the winter menus. 
But today, with our vastly im- 
proved facilities for meal plan- 
ning the year through, fruits 
and green vegetables, canned if 
not fresh, take the place of the 
“blood medicines’ so’ often 
prescribed in earlier days in the 
spring. 

Not all housekeepers have a 
natural gift for making happy 
food combinations, and many 
have little opportunity to study 
the accomplishments of others. 
However, there are a few work- 
ing principles which will safely 
guide you in securing palatable 
meals from day to day. 

First and foremost, plan your 
menus week by week—never day 
by day—if you wish to save vour 
energy and valuable time. With 
hit or miss meal planning some 
much-needed food material for 
the menu is apt to be lacking, 
necessitating an entire revision 
of the meal at the last minute. 











Purchasing List of Food Supplies 


Meats 
Hind Quarter Lamb 
Shoulder Ham 
Pot Roast 
Beef, bottom round 
Halibut 
Shrimps 
Oysters 
Bacon 
Sausages 


Dairy Products and Fats 


Eggs 

Milk 

Butter 

Cream 

Cream Cheese 
Vegetable Shortening 
Cooking Oil 
American Cheese 


Fruits 
Dried Peaches 
Seeded Raisins 
Grapefruit 
Apples 
Dates 
Dried Apricots 
Oranges 
Bananas 
Lemons 
Prunes 
Canned Cherries 
Canned Sliced Pineapple 


Vegetables 
Celery 
Potatoes 
Sweet Potatoes 
Green Peppers 
Lettuce 
Carrots 
Spinach 
Onions 


Turnips 

Canned Corn 
Canned Tomatoes 
Cabbage 


Groceries 
Farina 
Oatmeal 
Whole Wheat Cereal 
Ready To Serve Cereal 
Macaroni 
Bread Flour 
Pastry Flour 
Whole Wheat Flour 


FOOD 


Weight or Measure 
8 Ibs. 
5-6 lbs. 
4 Ibs. 
2 Ibs. 


18 medium-sized 
2 ten-oz. pkgs. 
4 Ib 
1 doz. 

10 
3 
1 lb. 

No. 3 can 

No. 2 can 


2 bunches 
13 lbs. 

3 Ibs. 
10 

4 heads 

6 bunches 
ke Dk. 

4 Spanish 

1 lb. cooking onions 
1 bunch 

2 cans 

2 No. 3 cans 
6 Ibs. 


1 cupful (6 02.) 

1 cupful (54% 02.) 

1 cupful (6 02.) 
10 cupfuls (8 02.) 

2 cupfuls (7 02.) 

4 lbs. 

1% Ibs. 

1% cupfuls (7% 02.) 


































































appetite should be placed early | 
in the meal, as in the case of 
the fruit or fish cocktail. Food 
which stimulates the digestive 
juices, as savory soups, should 
precede the other courses. 
Sweets, which have a tendency 
to dull the appetite, should al- 
ways be reserved for the last of 
the meal. 

Having planned your week’s 
menus, you can now turn to the 
preparation of your marketing 
list, using the menus as a guide. 
The layout of the week’s meals 
will assist you in apportioning 
the food materials to the best 
advantage. Estimate the num- 
ber of eggs, the pounds of 
butter, and the other dairy 
products you will need during 
the week. Count up the quan- 
tities of oranges, grapefruit, and 
other fruits you will use; the 
fresh vegetables, their varieties 
and quantities; the groceries and 
the meats. Group these under 
their various headings on your 
purchasing list. If your storage 
facilities permit, you can pur- 
chase at one time all the grocer- 
ies needed for the week. Such 
quantity buying will eliminate 
small paper bag and box pur- 
chases, which always make the 
weekly bill so high. Likewise, 
many of the winter vegetables 













- : I. Cornmeal 1 cupful (5 02.) . 5 % 
And keen appetites are not Rice 1 cupful (798), and fruits will keep perfectly in 
= aploca o 
ae with _ ae noua Saltines opis (60Gcc7eaeh) cool storage quarters, and by 
Sugar 4 Ibs. 
essly prepared on the spur o Seer eee eueae Tae purchasing the weekly supply 
the moment from whatever is Lump Sugar fd. at one time you can not only 
. aple Sirup cupfuls « c 
at hand or can be hurriedly Marmalade 8 oz. jar economize by your quantity 
has d Chocolate 314 OZ. E 
purchased. Bread 6 one-ib. loaves purchases, but can considerably 
7 So plan a ee ee Gives, 1 sixog yoo lessen the time you have previ- 
Nn arrangin em try avol lolasses cupful r 
In arranging t try to avo Wola (in shell) 2 foe ously allotted to marketing. 
serving any food in the same Gelatin 1 tablespoonful Few homes have adequate 


form twice in the same day, 
with the exception of such 
staples as bread, butter, milk, 
etc. For example, avoid a 
spinach salad for lunch and 
spinach as a vegetable for din- 
ner both on the same day. Do 
not serve a food more than once 
in any meal, when it has a very 
characteristic flavor. For ex- 
ample, cream of onion 
soup, steak with fried 
onions, and creamed onions 
as a vegetable should never 
be served in the same meal. 
Tomatoes are many times 
abused in the same way. 
Foods | which tempt the 
0 

















refrigerating facilities for keep- 
ing large quantities of meat over 
an extended period of time. 
However, it is generally pos- 
sible to keep two days’ supply 
in perfect condition, giving you 
the opportunity to buy the ten- 
der cuts or “‘prime”’ cuts of meat 
in quantities sufficient for two 
meals or more, thus saving con- 
siderably. © To illustrate, a 
hind quarter of lamb weigh- 
ing eight pounds consists of 
the leg, weighing about five 
pounds, and the chops 
weighing about three 
pounds. A butcher in New 
York City will sell this 


hind quarter for fifty cents per 
pound. However, if you pur- 
chase the leg only, you must 
pay forty-eight cents per pound 
for it, while the chops retail 
for sixty-five cents per pound. 
Thus, in the purchase of the en- 
tire hind quarter and in plan- 
ning the meals in such a way as 
to use the leg and the chops, 
you can save thirty-five cents 
in your meat purchases. This 
quantity buying does not often 
hold for the tougher cuts. So 
it is that your purchasing list 
insures economy in marketing 
and prevents the possibility 
of being out of any product 
needed in the meal preparation. 

As a direct result of your 
weekly meal planning you will 
find yourself saving much time 
in cooking. Instead of follow- 
ing your old schedule of cook- 
ing and clearing away breakfast, 
cleaning the house, getting 
lunch, and then spending several 
hours in preparation for dinner, 
you will unconsciously dovetail 
many of your cooking tasks, 
with your weekly menus as a 
guide. During the half. or 
three-quarters of an hour that 
you are in the kitchen doing the 
breakfast dishes, you can pre- 
pare the luncheon salad or cook 
the luncheon dessert. Likewise, 
while you are clearing away the 
luncheon dishes you can pre- 
pare the dinner vegetables or 
even cook them if they are to be 
served creamed; also you can 
prepare the salad, and perhaps 
cook the dessert. In other 
words, you can accomplish as 
much as possible for the next 
meal, or even the next day’s 
meals, while you are completing 
your routine duties in the 
kitchen, if your meals are 
planned ahead. 

And watch yourself as you 
cook. Do you save yourself 
time, steps, and energy? Do 
you group, prepare, and clear 
away theutensils andingredients 
used in making one dish when 
the same bowls, spoons, and 
egg-beater could be used in pre- 
paring one or two other dishes 
which are to be served during 
the same day or even the next 
day? To illustrate, Sunday’s 
menus may call for nut bread 
and plain cake. If these two 
dishes are made and baked one 
after the other on Saturday 
morning during the hour when 
you are clearing the breakfast 





Baconized Macaroni and Corn, with 
its crisp bacon, suggests a delight- 
ful luncheon or supper main dish 











Menus for 
la fi ebruary 


SUNDAY 


Breakfast 


Stewed Dried Peaches 
and Raisins 
Whole Wheat Cereal 
Frizzled Bacon Popovers 
Coffee Milk 


Dinner 


Cream of Celery Soup Crackers 
Roast Leg of Lamb 
Pan-Broiled Potatoes 
Stuffed Peppers Lettuce Salad 
Date Custard 


Supper 


Creamed Shrimps 
and Green Peppers 
Nut-bread Sandwiches 
Canned Fruit Plain Cake 


MONDAY 


Breakfast 


Grapefruit 
Oatmeal Re 
French eae Maple Sirup 


offee 


Luncheon 


Corn Chowder Toasted Crackers 
Pineapple and Cheese Salad 
Gingerbread Tea 


Dinner 


Broiled Lamb Chops 
Sealloped Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Dressed Lettuce 
Apple Pie 


TUESDAY 
Breakfast 


Sliced Bananas 
Ready To Serve Cereal 
Omeiet Graham Muffins 
Coffee Milk 


Luncheon 


Minced Lamb on Toast 
Corn-bread Marmalade 
Hot Baked Apples 


Dinner 
Baked Ham Shoulder 
Brown Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Lettuce Salad Coffee Souffle 


WEDNESDAY 


Breakfast 


Stewed Apricots 

Ready To Serve Cereal 

Griddle Cakes 
Coffee 


Sirup 
Milk 





One Week 


Luncheon 


Baconized Macaroni and Corn 
Baking-Powder Biscuits 
Fruit Salad 
Cocoa Tea 


Dinner 


Cream of Onion Soup 
Ham Croquettes 
Baked Bananas 

Baked Sweet Potatoes 

Sealioped Tomatoes 

Green Pepper Salad 


Nutted Dates Cream 


THURSDAY 


Breakfast 


Sliced Oranges 
Scrambled Eggs 
Coffee 


Toast 


Luncheon 


Cheese Soufflé 
Baked Rice and Tomatoes 
Hermits Tea 


Dinner 


Potato Soup 
Pot Roast with Vegetables 
Celery Pickled Beets 
Banana and Nut Salad 
Steamed Chocolate Pudding 
Yellow Sauce 


FRIDAY 
Breakfast 


Grapefruit 
Grilled Sausages with Bacon 
Waffles Coffee 


Luncheon 


Scalloped Oysters, New Style 
Pickles Olives 
Snow Pudding Custard Sauce 
Chocolate Cake 


Dinner 


Baked Halibut with Tomato Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
New Baked Spanish Onions 
Cabbage and Carrot Slaw 
Apple Crisp 


SATURDAY 
Breakfast 


Stewed Prunes with Cinnamon 
Farina Cereal 

Dropped Eggs on Toast 

Coffee Milk 


Luncheon 


Spanish Halibut on Toast 
Celery and Nut Salad 
Sliced Oranges 
Cream Cheese Crackers 


Dinner 


Beef Loaf 
Riced Potatoes 
Creamed Cabbage 
Beet Salad 
Caramel Tapioca Pudding 


| 
| 

















dishes, the same bowl, utensils, 
and beater can be used. This ne- 
cessitates only one assembling 
of these utensils, as well as one 
clearing away. Planning meals 
ahead permits a saviig of energy 
which is impossible with hit or 
miss meals. It also saves dol- 
lars and cents. To prove this, 
keep account of the meal cost 
per person per meal in planning 
ahead as compared with the hit 
and miss method. The results 
will tell the story. One of our 
Institute Staff has just recently 
made such a study in her own 
home. During certain weeks 
she deliberately prepared her 
meals in a hit or miss way and 
kept exact account of the meal 
cost per person. During other 
weeks she carefully prepared 
her meals ahead, making up her 
market list accordingly. She 
found that she could control the 
cost per person, per meal, keep- 
ing it below the cost of those 
weeks when she did not plan 
ahead. 

To illustrate clearly this new 
schedule of meal planning, the 
Department of Cookery has 
arranged a set of menus suitable 
for a week in February for a 
family of five consisting of two 
adults and three children of 
ages nine, twelve, and fifteen. 
The purchasing list exemplifies 
the method of itemizing the 
necessary food supplies for the 
week’s menus. You will note 
that we have dovetailed the 
meals by purchasing a hind 
quarter of lamb and using the 
leg for Sunday’s dinner, and 





‘A simple custard becomes a most 
enticing dessert when dates are 
used encircling it as a garnish 


the chops for Monday’s dinner. 
Likewise, the baked ham shoul- 
der for Tuesday’s dinner serves 
for the croquettes on Wednes- 
day. A six-pound cabbage was 
purchased for Friday, and two 
cupfuls of the chopped cabbage 
used in slaw. The remainder of 
the cabbage is served creamed 
for Saturday’s dinner. 

Will you not follow these 
menus, using some of our 
readers’ best recipes which we 
give you here? 

For Baconized Macaroni and 
Corn, cook two cupfuls of mac- 
aroni or spaghetti, in plenty of 
boiling, salted water until ten- 
der. Drain. Meanwhile, pre- 
pare a white sauce using one 
and one-half cupfuls of milk, 
two tablespoonfuls of butter, 
two tablespoonfuls of flour, one 
teaspoonful of salt, one-fourth 
teaspoonful of pepper, and one- 
half (Continued on roe 200) 


CMON 
‘Pie 


EMON pie for dessert! A delicious, 
golden-yellow, jelly-like filling in a 


flaky crust, topped with a fluffy 
meringue delicately browned! This is a 
perfect lemon pie. Yet our readers’ in- 
quiries lead us to believe that many find 
it difficult to achieve such a perfection, 
and ask us the reason why. It is not diffi- 
cult to make the flaky .crust. The filling 
can be rich and flavorsome, and the 
meringue a crown of beauty. With a 
reliable recipe, a few simple directions, and 
the best of ingredients, a perfect lemon pie 
is always possible to-achieve 
Mix one and one-half cupfuls of pastry 
flour with one-half teaspoonful each of 
salt and baking-powder. Cut seven 
tablespoonfuls of shortening into the 
flour. Then add cold water gradually; 
about three or four tablespoonfuls will 
be needed. Roll the pastry out lightly 
and line the pie plate. Prick the 
pastry with a fork and flute the 
edges. Bake the shell at 500° F. 
for twelve minutes. i 
This filling will fill a pie plate 


As soon as the filling has been re- 
moved from the fire, add the grated 
rind of the lemon and the lemon 
juice and stir them in thoroughly 


about 9% inches in diameter and 1% 
inches deep. Measure one and one-half 
cupfuls of sugar, four tablespoonfuls of 
flour, five tablespoonfuls of corn-starch, 
and one-half teaspoonful of salt. Com- 
bine these dry ingredients thoroughly to 
prevent lumping when the water is 
added. 

Pour over this mixture 
fourth cupfuls of boiling water, stirring 
constantly. Cook the mixture in a 
double-boiler for fifteen minutes, stirring 
as it thickens. Even though it thickens 
much sooner than this, the fifteen 
minutes’ cooking is necessary to cook 
the starch thoroughly. Beat three egg- 

42 


two and one- 


yolks well and pour the corn-starch mix- 
ture into them slowly, while stirring con- 
stantly to prevent cooking the egg in tiny 
particles, which would give the filling a 
grainy texture. This method is preferable 
to adding the egg to the corn-starch mix- 
ture, which would cook it too rapidly. 
Return the filling to the double-boiler 
and cook two minutes longer. Remove it 


from the fire and add the grated rind of one 
lemon and one-half cupful of lemon juice. 
When the mixture is thoroughly cooled, 
pour it into the baked shell. 

It seems to be with the meringue that 
most housewives have their trouble, many 















finding that it liquefies on cooling. Beat 
the three egg-whites to a stiff froth, and 
add six tablespoonfuls of granulated sugar, 
one at a time, beating after each addition. 
Flavor the meringue with one-half teaspoon- 
ful of vanilla. Heap the meringue on 
the cold filling. By having the 
filling cold, the possibility of the 
meringue’s liquefying is obviated. 
The temperature at which the 
meringue is baked is of the greatest 
importance. It should be baked at 
300° F. for fifteen minutes. It will 
be a delicate brown, with the high 
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Add the boiling water to the dry 
ingredients, stirring constantly. 
Cook in a double-boiler fifteen 
minutes, stirring as it thickens 


Pour thecorn-starch mixture slowly 
over the beaten egg-yolks, stirring 
constantly to prevent cooking the 
egg, and return to the double-boiler 


spots, or ‘‘peaks,” a little darker brown 
than the depressions. The meringue will 
be light and delicate, with the inner por- 
tion creamy and delicious, and it will hold 
its shape without shrinking, or becoming 
dewy or tough. Allow the pie to cool 
before cutting it, so that the filling will 
become firm and will cut with a clean edge. 











Allow the lemon filling to become 
cool, then pour it into the shell, 
which has been previously baked 


Heap the meringue on the filling, as 
the uneven surface is most attrac- 
tive when it is delicately browned 


FOOD: Its Journey to Your Table 


ByoDr. Arthur B. Albrecht 
Director New York City Office, State Department of Farms and Markets 


lily 


“ 


AM chairman of my 
club’s marketing 
committee, and I am 
calling on you to 
find out how we can help 
solve the problem of food 
marketing costs.” 

This was the statement 
of a woman visitor who 
called at my office a short 
time ago. Her statement 
interested me: here was 
a women’s club that recog- 
nized that there is a mar- 
keting problem, and they 
were ready to tackle it. I 
asked some questions and 
discovered that they had 
little understanding of how 
goods are marketed. Un- 
der these circumstances, 
therefore, I recommended 
that they first undertake 
a study of food distribu- 
tion. Such a study, I 
think, is necessary in any 
community where the 
women undertake to reduce 
the large difference that 
exists between the trivial 
price the producer gets and 
the sizable one the house- 
wife encounters. Let me 
discuss a few of the out- 
standing features of such 
a study, for a grasp of this 
problem is necessary to a 
proper understanding of 
the subsequent articles in 
this series on marketing. 

Approximately 95 per- 
cent of our food is marketed 
through the middleman 
system. The remainder 
goes direct from producer to consumer. 
The marketing of small lots of eggs by 
parcel post or direct delivery by the farmer 
to city consumers is an example of the 
latter process. While the term, “middle- 
men,” is frequently bandied about in ex- 
pressions such as “‘the elimination of mid- 
dlemen,” it is not uncommon to find a 
hazy understanding as to just what middle- 
men are. Middlemen include retailers, 
truckers, cold storage and transportation 
men, city wholesalers, and country dealers 
—in fact, all persons or agencies that come 
between the farmer and the consumer. 

To show what the middleman does, 
take, for example, the marketing of a case 
of eggs. Your starting point will naturally 
be the farm where these eggs are laid. The 
owner, let us say, is typical of millions 
throughout the land. He has a few dozen 
hens which are allowed to wander about the 
farmyard. The farmer’s wife and daugh- 
ters gather the eggs on an average of once 
or twice a day and put them without 
much regard to size or color into a standard 
egg case built to hold thirty dozen eggs. 
In a week or ten days the case is filled, 

and the farmer takes it to the country 
storekeeper. The storekeeper seldom pays 
cash, but gives the farmer credit on his 
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The purchasing of foods for the home 
table is one of the most important house- 
keeping problems of today. ‘This article 
is the first ofa series in which the INSTI- 
TUTEis investigating for you the problems 
of Home Marketing. Watch this page! 





‘books or makes immediate payment in 


merchandise. Then he ships the case by 
parcel post or by express to a commission 
merchant in a near-by city. When it 
arrives, this dealer will open the case in his 
store for examination. The commission 
merchant, as a rule, disposes of his con- 
signments to a jobber. When he has 
done so, he will pay the country store- 
keeper the selling price less his five percent 
commission and any unpaid express 
charges. The jobber will have the eggs 
trucked to his store, where he will judge 
their quality by candling; that is, by ex- 
amining the eggs over an electric light. 
The candler puts aside the broken and 
cracked eggs to be disposed of to a dealer 
in cracked eggs who is usually an egg 
canner. The jobber will have the good 
eggs sorted according to quality, size, and 
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color, placing each kind 
in a different case. He, in 
turn, will sell his eggs to 
the retail grocers, hotels, 
and restaurants. The 
hotels and restaurants use 
the eggs in preparing their 
daily menus, while the 
retail grocer sells to his 
customers—in other words, 
to you, the housewife, for 
your own table. 

This brief description 
gives you some idea of how 
eggs travel from the farm 
to your table. Of course, 
there may be more or 
fewer steps. We have 
already spoken of the oc- 
casional arrangement where 
the consumer has eggs 
shipped direct by parcel 
post. If it is in the spring 
when production is heavy, 
the farmer’s eggs, after 
reaching the city, may go 
into cold storage, to wait 
there several months be- 
fore being placed on the 
market. 

At this point you will 
perhaps be interested in 
studying the costs of dis- 
tribution. The most ex- 
tensive researches into the 
cost of marketing have 
been made by the United 
States Department of Agri- 
culture. One of its studies 
of the marketing of cran- 
berries shows that out of 
the retail price of each 
barrel the farmer received 
54 percent; transportation 
7.4 percent; the jobber 10.5 percent; the 
retailer 22.4 percent. A similar study by 
the Department of Agriculture of the 
division of the consumer’s dollar paid in 
New York City for Washington apples 
showed that the grower received 23.6 
percent; transportation 16 percent; the 
jobber 9.8 percent; the retailer 37.4 percent. 

It is such figures as these that have led 
economists generally to agree that in the 
marketing process the retail store is the 
most expensive factor of all in the distri- 
bution of food stuffs. Studies into the 
cost of marketing have only recently been 
undertaken on a large scale, and so far, 
only for a limited number of commodities. 
The foregoing figures, therefore, must not 
be assumed to apply equally to all food 
commodities. But the figures are useful in 
calling the attention of the housewife to the 
costliness of the retail store in the distribu- 
tion of food. Since the housewife is in 
closer touch with the retailer than with 
other marketing factors, her study of the 
marketing problem should naturally begin 
at this point of contact. 

Such fewstudies as have been made of the 
expense of retailing foodstuffs indicate that 
salaries for clerical help, delivery service, 
and rent are the (Continued on page 136) 
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people have realized that infants who 

are not fortunate enough to be breast- 
fed require carefully planned milk for- 
mulas. 
which a limited list of additional food 
articles may be added if the best results are 
to be expected during the first year. It is 
far too common, however, for parents to 
think that just as soon as their child passes 
the age of one year and can take a more 
varied diet he can have ‘whatever the 
family eats.” Hence the extremes of 
license such as bologna, pickles, cucumber 
salad, etc., which one so frequently finds 
these tots eating. 

There is no single diet list for children, 
nor are there arbitrary ages when, and 
only when, certain articles of food should 
be given. However, there are certain 
definite principles which should be fol- 
lowed in planning a dietary for these 
emancipated run-abouts. These principles 
have to do with hours for meals as well as 
with articles of food. 

In planning meal hours we should con- 
sider how best to work them in with a 
child’s nap and time out of doors, and only 
secondarily with the convenience of the 
household. If the nap is to be at the end 
of the morning, the order of the day should 
be breakfast at 7:30, luncheon at 1:30 or 
2:00 after he wakes, and supper at 6:00. 
A glass of milk or a piece of bread and 
butter might be given before his nap to 
break the leng morning. Should he be 
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NOR a number of years well-informed 


Family Lats” 


Is this safe for the 
run-about child? 


By Dr. Hugh Chaplin 


In this article Dr. Chaplin, a specialist in child 
health in New York City, gives you general 
guiding principles in planning meals for the 


smal] son or daughter. In March, a specialist 
in nutrition will tell how she arranges her fam- 
ily meals to fit the needs of her own run-abouts 





There are fairly definite times at | 
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more accustomed to an early afternoon 
nap, then a twelve o’clock luncheon, milk 
after he wakes at 2:00 or 2:30, and supper 
at 6:00 would be the best arrangement. 
On one of these schedules a two-year-old 
child would have for breakfast any of the 
usual cereals very thoroughly cooked (two 
to three hours), orange juice or a stewed 
fruit, a piece of lightly buttered toast, and 
a glass or a glass and a half of milk. The 
toast, of course, should not be buttered 
while hot. Some days he would be given 
less cereal and in addition a coddled egg; 
on others, a few strips of bacon chopped 
fine in place of the egg. Luncheon should 
be the hearty meal. A small portion of 
finely chopped lamb, chicken, or beef, a 
coddled egg or a substantial stock soup, 
together with a well-cooked green vege- 
table and a starchy vegetable, bread and 
butter, and a stewed fruit or a simple 
custard should make a very satisfying 
meal. Spinach, carrots, string-beans, peas, 
young lima beans, squash, stewed celery, 
and asparagus tips give a plentiful variety 
of this type of food. White potatoes, rice, 
and macaroni are all allowed by this time. 
A light supper of milk, cereal, and some- 
times a stewed fruit is by far the best. 
With this as a basis, it is easy to familiar- 
ize oneself with the additional food articles 
as they join the dietary. During the third 
year steamed or baked shad, halibut, and 
bass are allowed, and a still greater variety 
of cooked green vegetables, including 
turnips, onions, cauliflower, and tender 





cabbage. Raw fruits other than oranges 
are usually reserved for the fourth year. 


_ After this there is a great deal of latitude 


in the new foods recommended. Through- 
out all of childhood, however, the guiding 
principle should be simplicity in meals; 
in other words, meals composed of only 
the most wholesome types of foods plainly 
cooked. 

Positive suggestions are far more helpful 
than negative ones, but a few ‘‘don’ts’”’ 
crowd in, demanding attention. Don’t 
serve coffee, or tea, either in large or small 
quantity. Tea and coffee have no food 
values of themselves and merely keep the 
rapidly growing and developing nervous 
system ‘of a child wrought up. Don’t 
allow free indulgence in candy. A sweet 
tooth once cultivated causes all whole- 
some foods that are not sweet to lose their 
attraction. Most of all, ban the lollipop, or 
all-day sucker. How can teeth be expected 
to withstand hours of sucking upon such 
a sickeningly sweet mouthful! It is no 
wonder that appetites flag, or vanish 
altogether, under this thoughtless treat- 
ment. Finally, eating between meals 
often means that the meals themselves 
have not been satisfying. It is a ruinous 
practice, destroys a keen appetite, and 
should not be allowed. 

These, then, are a few of the rules 
governing the proper food selection and 
correct eating habits of most children. 
However, a word of caution may be help- 
ful. We must remember that children 
may have certain idiosyncrasies. A few 
children are “‘sensitive” to certain food 
proteins. For instance, an attack of 
asthma may follow each time a child eats 
a certain type of fish. Asthma is the 
evidence of his ‘“‘sensitiveness’”’ to this 
particular type of fish. Other children 
have low tolerance for ordinary amounts 
of fats or starches. It is well, therefore, 
to realize that no particular scheme of diet, 
no matter how excellent, is sure to suit 
every child. There will always be some 
whose diets will need special modification. 
Do not try to diagnose the particular 
idiosyncrasy yourselves. Knowing that 
such exist, if your child fails to thrive upon 
a generally satisfactory diet, seek medical 
assistance. (Continued on page 218) 
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erving the Home Breakfast 


N MOST families breakfast must be the 
informal meal of the day. There are 
sure to be one or more adults who must 

keep their early business appointments, 
and the children are generally going to 
school. Although such a meal is not so 
cosy as the family dinner at night, yet the 
housewife can plan her breakfast service so 
carefully that each member may enjoy a 
hot, nourishing meal at a daintily appointed 
table. 

The typical American breakfast starts 
with some seasonable fruit, followed by a 
cereal, a main dish, hot bread, and a 
beverage. In order to explain the service 
for such a breakfast, we shall use the full 
menu, as it is easier to eliminate a course 
than to imagine how it should be served. 
Grapefruit is obtainable for a _ longer 
period of time than any other fresh fruit 
except oranges and apples, so we shall con- 
sider grapefruit the first course. In ‘some 
countries where it is grown, the natives 
carefully remove the sections whole and 
serve them in sauce dishes, as one would 
use sauce, sweetened or not as liked. In 
this country, a half-grapefruit is usually 
served in the skin, the pulp previously 
loosened that it may be more easily eaten. 
After grapefruit we shall serve a whole 
wheat cereal with cream or top milk and 
sugar for those who wish it. Following the 
cereal, creamed codfish, hot rolls or buttered 


toast, and coffee will be served. 


The setting of the table for this meal 
calls for doilies, preferably of oblong or of 
square shape, or runners. For the center 
of the table a growing fern is attractive, 
except in the season when cut flowers can 
be had from the garden. At each cover is 
laid a breakfast plate to act as service 
plate. The usual service plate for dinner 
is too large for this meal. At the left of 
each plate place a fork; at the right of each 


By Lucy G.Adlen 


plate a knife, cutting edge toward the 
plate; and at the right of the knife a spoon 
for cereal. At the point of the knife place 
a glass for water, and above the fork a 
little to the left a bread and butter plate 
with butter spreader across the upper right- 
hand corner. Lay the napkin neatly folded 
at the left of the fork. If finger bowls are 
used, set one above each plate on the plate 
doily, if that is sufficiently large; if not, on 
a doily matching the set. The bowl is to 
be one-third full of tepid water. Between 
each two covers place salt and pepper 
shakers. If you have individual salts and 
peppers, place them at the top of the ser- 
vice plates. In front of the hostess ar- 
range the coffee service, consisting of the 
coffee urn, percolator or coffee pot, with 
the sugar bowl and creamer. Have 
enough cups for the persons to be served, 
with the teaspoon for each coffee cup 
placed on the saucer with the handle of the 
spoon parallel with the cup. These should 
all be grouped on a tray if possible. I 
the tray is small, arrange the coffee pot, 
sugar bowl, and creamer on it with the 
cups grouped conveniently around the 
tray. The coffee should not be brought in 
until ready to be served. Just before serv- 
ing breakfast, fill the glasses two-thirds 
full with water, place a form of butter upon 
the bread and butter plate, and on the 
service plate place a small plate containing 
a prepared half-grapefruit with the spoon 
on the plate on the right side of the fruit. 
The table is now ready for -service. 
Directions are given for the service of the 
meal by a waitress. Today there are many 
homes without servants. It is a wise 
mother who will turn to her young sons 
and daughters, as future hosts and hos- 
tesses, for help in serving meals. With 
patient and kindly guidance the young folk 
will enjoy the important part they play. 
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After the grapefruit course has been 
finished, remove with the left hand, the 
plate which held the fruit, and with the 
right hand take up the finger bowl. Then 
bring to the serving table the warmed 
cereal dishes, and, taking them one at a 
time, place each with the left hand on the 
service plate. After this has been done, 
pass with the left hand a dish of cereal, 
having a folded napkin on the hand under . 
the dish and the serving spoon placed in an 
easy position for the person served to 
grasp. This spoon should be placed in 
position in the pantry, not arranged when 
approaching the table. Serve the hostess 
first and proceed round the table to the 
right, serving every one in turn. Next 
come the sugar and cream arranged on a 
small doily-covered tray. Be sure that the 
handle of the creamer is next to the person 
served, and have the sugar spoon beside 
the bowl] on the tray. 

This is a good time to bring in the coffee, 
while the cereal is being eaten, if the urn 
or electric percolator is not used. After 
the hostess pours, take the cup and saucer 
with the spoon in the left hand, change to 
the right hand, and place at the right of the 
person for whom it is intended. It is ad- 
visable to pour the beverage for the chil- 
dren in the pantry and place when needed. 
After this service, remove cereal dish and 
service plate together with the left hand, 
and place a warmed breakfast plate with 
the right hand. Then place a linen- 
covered asbestos mat or a silver trivet in 
front of the host. Bring the serving silver 
to the table on a tray or on a folded nap- 
kin and place at the right and the left of 
the mat from the right and the left re- 
spectively. The silver may be brought in 
on the platter of creamed codfish if de- 
sired, as it gives quicker service. Set the 
platter of creamed (Continued on page 206) 


The Story of an Understanding Fleart, 
whose Love Made Possible the Success of 


A Bargain With FATE 


By Oma Almona Davies 


HE Karnes family had sprung into 

prominence overnight. People had 

come up the weed-ragged path that 

morning. They had come walking 
fast and frowning; they had gone away 
slowly, their eyes on the ground. 

Cousin Abner had brought over a basket 
with flour and raisins and apples and butter 
and dear knows what. And Mrs. Saunders 
was baking it all up like mad. The whole 
house was full of delightful odors; they 
even came into the back yard. 

Jimmie, by marching back and forth 
outside the kitchen door, sniffing at every 
step, had discovered just where the aroma 
was most pronounced. He dragged Essie’s 
red chair underneath the dead persimmon 
tree at the corner of the porch and plumped 
her down in it. Her fat legs spasmed in 
merriment. 

Jimmie did not smile, though it was all 
very nice. It was all very nice, but things 
had changed for him, just the same. He 
almost felt a little cold. He was the head 
of the family now. 

“Mimmy’s done it,” he explained to 
Essie. “She told me she might. The 
preacher’s goin’ to dig a hole and put her’n 
the baby in the ground tomorrow, an’ 
they’re goin’ to rest there three days, an’ 
then God’s goin’ to stick white wings onto 
their backs and they’re goin’ to fly way up 
an’ up into Heaven.” 

He pointed up to where the dead fingers 
of the tree were clutching at the sky. 
Essie gurgled, and pointed, too. 

“Mimmy says there’s always wood for 
a fire up there an’ lots an’ lots to eat. 
Well... her and the new baby’s 
purvided for, anyway.” 

“Eat!” echoed Essie, and proffered a 
sticky spoon to her china doll. 

“Cake?” Jimmie took it from her. ‘‘Mis’ 
Saunders? But, looky! You got your nose 
an’ your cheeks all gummy!’’ 

He led her resolutely into the kitchen to 
the wash-basin. Then he got a chair and 
reached up to the comb-box. He began to 
unbraid her hair. 

Mrs. Saunders, small, silent, and fear- 
fully efficient, stopped stripping paper off 
a newly-made cake. “Stop that!’ she 
snapped. “I just got her fixed.” 

Jimmie, wetting the comb in the basin, 
let it fall hastily. He gazed anxiously from 
one to the other. But, after all, Essie the 
beautiful belonged to him. He took up the 
comb again. 

“You got ‘it good and slick,” he 
deprecated. “But, special times, you sop 
it, and it goes into two braids, awful tight. 
Then, just last thing, you let it out, and it 
crinkles, oh, awful lovely! Tomorrow’s 
the fun ral, you know.” 
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He was relieved to see her lightning 
fingers at the cake again. But it would be 
a terrible thing to offend Mrs. Saunders. 
After an uneasy silence he ventured 
politely, 

“T hope God’s wife can bake as good as 
you, Mis’ Saunders.” 

The little black bun on the top of Mrs. 
Saunders’s head seemed about to fly off as 
she spun around, frowning. “What you 
mean?” she demanded fiercely. ‘“Talking 
about—talking that way? Don’t you 
know you mustn’t say—”’ here she 
whispered—‘‘God?” 

Jimmie fell back. Why, Mis’ Saunders 
didn’t know about God, then! After a 
moment he enlightened her: 

“But this is Somebody you can talk 
about. Mimmy always does, ‘planning 
times. Why, she says she couldn’t ever 
plan without me an’ God. He’s a very old 
man, and you talk up to Him—up there—” 

Mrs. Saunders drew a hissing breath and 
clicked her tongue against the roof of her 
mouth. They were discouraging sounds. 
It was evident enough that she was mad at 
God and didn’t want to hear talk about 
Him. But she mustn’t get mad at the 
Karnes family . . . He must show her 
all his manners . . . Perhaps she didn’t 
approve of the baby— 

He made a little bow and clenched his 
hold on the table edge. “TI didn’t think we 
ought to get another baby, either. I told 
her so one of them planning times, when 
she said she was goin’ huntin’ for one. I 
says I wouldn’t hunt too much—Essie’s 
milk is awful squinched now. An’ I says if 
she did find one and we couldn’t tell just 
which it was, we’d maybe better take it for 
a boy. They ain’t so pretty as girls, but 
they get big quicker. An’ she did, too!” 
he triumphed. ‘She mostly always—” 

There was a rush of footsteps without, 
and Cousin Florrie swept into the kitchen. 
Cousin Florrie was a large, yellow sort of 
person. Whenever she moved, and she was 
usually moving, all the small objects 
around moved too. Now her skirt swished 
down a broom; her elbow knocked a pan 
off the table. 

‘‘Ain’t it simply awful?” she gasped. “T 
come soon as I could. But I said I bet 
you’d be here, Mis’ Saunders. I thought 
maybe it’d go this way with her, though. 
She’s been lookin’ fierce: no bottom 
stren’th. But—oh, who’d ’a’ thought it? 
Ain’t it simply awful? Oh, ain’t that lovely 
bakin’? T’ll go in and take a look at her— 
poor thing!—then I’ll come right out and 


help. I fetched all the Lady Wash’n’tons I 
had. Some folks say white flowers for a 
fun’ral. But not me. I favor somepun 
cheerful. Sad enough anyway. But I 
never thought I was raisin’ ’em for poor 
Nell!” 

Jimmie watched her distrustfully as she 
went tiptoeing awkwardly into where 
Mimmy was. Mimmy had never relished 
Cousin Florrie’s rare visits. Once she had — 
cried when Cousin Florrie had offered her 
a bundle of old clothes. He hoped she 
wouldn’t let her tears spatter on the baby’s 
dress. That dress had been wonderfully 
fashioned from Mimmy’s one white apron. 

Cousin Florrie looked very unlovely, 
Jimmie appraised, as she bounced back into 
the kitchen. Wisps of her back hair were 
stringing down her neck: her cheeks were 
mottled as she dabbed at them. 

“‘She’s certainly laid out beautiful,” she 
sobbed. ‘‘Her’n the baby, too. I s’pose 
you done it, Mis’ Saunders.” 

Mrs. Saunders’ flying fingers did not 
slacken as she crimped the edge of a pie. 
But her pursed lips relaxed pridefully as 
she replied: “I guess there ain’t been many 
corpses in this end of the county I haven’t. 
The first I laid out was twins, babies, and 
I was just goin’ on sixteen. Folks all said - 
they was a beautiful job, but, ’course, I 
wouldn’t remark on it.” 

The kitchen seemed to shrink with 
Cousin Florrie in it. Her large foot almost 
stepped on Essie’s tiny one as she pounced 
toward a black bag she had brought. The 
string of the apron she whipped out of it 
flicked Jimmie smartly across the cheek. 

He reached down and clutched Essie by 
the hand. 

“Te’s go out under the ’simmon tree. It 
smells just as much.” 

But Essie, gazing hopefully toward the 


region of delectable spoons, squatted her- 


self heavily in the corner and resisted 
transportation with loud wails. | 

“Oh, for MHeaven’s sake!’ Cousin 
Florrie darted toward them. “‘What’s that 
awiul boy doing now?” 

She shook him with a powerful hand and 
doubled him down upon the floor. 

“Now you set! Don’t you know better’n 
to make a racket a time like this?” 

“What’s the matter here?’ demanded a 
heavy voice from the door. 

Jimmie had always wondered how such a 
thick voice could make its way through 
Cousin Abner’s thin threat. But he was. 
a fascinating creature anyway, Cousin 
Abner. He was a tall man with a tall, 
sandy head. He had a way of ducking his 
chin up and down which made it appear as 
if his square, rusty beard were spading the 
air. 
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ee ADRIAN hugged him tighter, and Jimmie gave himself to a moment of tired comfort. 
“Oh, Miss Adrian,” he sighed, “I wisht you was relations so you could take Essie. But, 


*course, you’re too awful poor. Why, Mimmy says you was poorer than us, and we’re just awful poor”’ 
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Cousin Florrie backed to the center of the room and folded her arms. ‘What is 
Mrs. Saunders turned her pie in the oven, shut the door with a decisive click, and observed 


Cousin Florrie backed to the center of 
the room and folded her arms. ‘‘What is 
going to become of them?” she inquired 
dramatically. 

She and Cousin Abner gazed at each 
other for a moment, then turned and stared 
down upon the children. 

Mrs. Saunders turned her pies in the 


oven, shut the door with a decisive click, 
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and observed tersely, “I guess you two’s 
the only relations.” 

Cousin Florrie took out her back comb 
and ran it slowly through her hair, front, 
back and sides. She hitched at her skirt 
and adjusted the belt of it behind. Cousin 
Abner opened his lips and _ spaded 
vigorously twice, but said nothing. He 
leaned back against the door-jamb, seized 





going to 


his beard, and spat through his teeth into 
the back yard. 

Cousin Florrie’s face turned an un- 
healthy red as she glanced at him, but she 
held her voice to a slow level as she 
remarked: 

“Well, we’ve got Cassius to raise. And 
anybody knows the dairin’ business ain’t 
any too good. You and Mariar ain’t got 
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become of them2” she inquired dramatically. 
tersely, “I guess you two’s the only relations” 


any childurn of your own. Seems like—” 

“And don’t intend to have any!’’ spaded 
Cousin Abner. ‘“‘Ain’t goin’ to saddle our- 
selves our time o’ life. Only second 
cousins anyway.” 

“My way o’ thinkin’, second’s as clost as 
first, this kind 0’ time!” flared Cousin 
Florrie, shaking her large arms open again. 
“But, me: I always had a good name, and I 


perpose to keep it. I told Lem’el this 
morning more’n likely I’d have to take 
Esther. But the boy—well, you can see 
how I couldn’t have him around Cassius. 
My boy’s a perfect child, if I do say it 
myself. And this one’s a pure Karnes. 
Look at that mop of hair and that chin 
dimple! And then—” She caught herself 
and again faced Cousin Abner—‘“Still, 


he’s old enough to be a good bit of help if 
he’s made to knuckle down. And you 
know how folks’ll talk!” 

Cousin Abner scratched the back of his 
neck with a quill toothpick and squinted 
down upon Jimmie out of the corner of his 
eye. 

“Undersized,” he remarked disinter- 
estedly. “‘Wouldn’t pay for his keep under 
four, five year. Shows the Karnes blood 
too plain anyway. And ‘what folks 
think’!—you know what I care about 
that!’ He chuckled dryly and stepped out 
of the door. He called back over his 
shoulder, “‘i’ll take the balance of the day 
ofi after the fun’ral and drive the boy to 
the Home, if you don’t want ’em both.” 

Cousin Florrie’s blue eyes had turned 
slate color. Her lips worked loosely as she 
stared after him. 

“Tighter’n the bark on a_hick’ry! 
Tiyin’ to shove ’em both off onto me! And 
Mariar stayin’ home so she won’t get 
taxed about it! Well! Folks surely ought 
to be sati’fied if I take the girl.” She took 
up a water bucket and started toward the 
door. ‘Land knows it’s chore enough to 
raise a child that ain’t your own. But I 
ain’t one to back down once I seen my 
avty, not till Kingdom Come.” 

She uttered this last in a very leud voice 
tcward Cousin Abner’s retreating back as 
s] e went to the well. 

Jimmie, staring from one to the other, 
lad clutched Essie tighter and tighter. 
‘ke now indignantly demanded the free- 
dom of her small person by pommelling 
him smartly on face, chest and limbs. He 
got up and walked slowly over to the table 
where Mrs. Saunders was frosting a cake. 
He felt small and cold. 

“They didn’t mean—oh, Mis’ Saunders, 
what they goin’ to do?” 

“Why,” answered Mrs. Saunders ab- 
sently, “your Aunt Florrie’s goin’ to take 
Fsther to raise. And you, we don’t know 
yet, 

Jimmie fell upon his knees then. He 
wound his hands in her skirts; he beat her 
limbs. 


“Oh, Mis’ Saunders, don’t! Oh, don’t 
let her! Oh, don’t let her! Essie’s mine! 
She’s mine! She’s mine! Oh don’t— 


don’t let her!” 

He threw himself on the floor in a panic 
of grief. 

Mrs. Saunders, with a glance of surprise, 
dashed on the last of the frosting and put 
tke layers of the cake hastily together. 
Then she not ungently raised him to his 
feet and put her arm about his shoulders. 

“It’s too bad somebody can’t take you 
bcth. But it’s nice at the Home. Youll 
have more than you ever had here.” 

“But it ain’t me!” battled Jimmie 
against seas of misunderstanding. ‘I’m a 
boy, and it don’t matter. But Essie—oh, 
Mis’ Saunders, don’t let Cousin Florrie 
have Essie! Why, she lets Essie’s nose 
run, and Cassius steps on her little hands 
wen nobody’s lookin’, and—oh, she’s too 
big for Essie! Ill take good care of her, 
honest to honest! Why, she belongs to me 
and Mimmy!”’ 

But Mrs. Saunders shook her head. 
“You don’t understand. Now, you and 
Fsther just run along. Evervthing’ll come 
out all right.’ She seized a broom straw 
and darted toward the oven. 

Essie, that tender, little thing with her 
soft hair and her blue eves and her dear, 
cute ways! Why, (Continued on page 127) 
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N THE present generation we have 
fallen heir to many products of sci- 
entific invention such as the telephone, 
the electric light, gas as fuel, and 
others which have become an intimate 
part of our every-day lives. While the 
average individual has accepted these 
things almost without question, neverthe- 
less his understanding of them is fre- 
quently so incomplete that be does not get 
the most out of them. This is quite 
natural, for most of us feel that to have 
even an acquaintance with the present-day 
scientific developments it is necessary to 
be a scientist. Fortunately, however, this 
is not the case, as has been so aptly 
demonstrated by the way radio has been 
taken up by the so-called “lay” public. 
The coming generation should not confine 
its acquaintance with science to a working 
knowledge of radio, but those other in- 
ventions that are really an integral part of 
our mode of living should be understood 
and appreciated so that their benefits may 
be enjoyed to the full. 
The education of the next generation in 
a better knowledge of lighting is especially 
desirable, for lighting is so closely linked 
with our every-day lives. The growing 
boy who will soon be going to work should 
know that good lighting may be the means 
of making his work comfortable and safe. 
Ii he becomes an employer, he will find 
that good lighting, whether it is artificial, 
or from daylight, is a factor affecting pro- 
duction, an aid in preventing industrial ac- 
cidents, and an accessory in maintaining 
the contented spirit which must be present 
ina successful business. The growing girl 


GCE 
ay 


MOU UW 


We 


Wh 


MUO 


“ddddddea 


Wo 


MMMM 


MUM 


through 


who knows what good lighting is will make 
use of her knowledge to good advantage in 
providing the comfort so essential to a real 
home. 

This knowledge of what constitutes good 
lighting will bring about in the future 
many improved conditions that are now 
difficult to attain because of the lack of 
public appreciation of the needs. For 
example, many schools and other public 
buildings today are inadequately lighted. 
Most schools, of course, were built for day- 
time use, and artificial lighting was con- 
sidered secondary. But in many cases, 
especially in urban centers, the same 
buildings are now being used for night 





The light from an incandescent lamp 
is too concentrated, when used by 
itself, and so should always be 
diluted by a globe, shade, or shield 
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“We are expecting to build soon. I feel no hesitancy in 
installing in my new home anything that has your stamp 
of approval.” This letter from one of our readers is repre- 
sentative of many the Institute receives. 
confidence housekeepers far and wide are placing in our seal. 
Better lighting is but one of the problems to be considered in 
building the new home. 
labor-saving, is equally important, and is made possible 
careful 
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The light from a shaded reading = 
pe ee lamp should be directed on the 


book and not in the reader’s eyes 


schools. The improperly lighted class- 
rooms are occupied each night by boys and 
girls who have been working in the day- 
time, using their eyes for twelve or more 
hours. In school they are required to sit, 
read, and write for another two hours or 
more in improperly lighted rooms. Com- 
ing at the end of a working day, this final 
abuse of the eyes is apt to be the straw 
that breaks the camel’s back. 

Without the need of corroboration by 
physicians or eye specialists, I can testify, 
through my own experience, to the detri- 
mental results of such abuse of the eyes 
after a day’s work. For several years I 
taught in night high schools in New York 
City, three different schools in all, and 
finally resigned because I realized that the 
eyestrain from the two hours in improperly 
lighted rooms, added to a day of close 
application in writing and reading, was 
seriously affecting my eyes and through 
them my general health. The last school 
I taught in had especially poor lighting. 
The fixtures in the classroom were anti- 
quated, each consisting of a simple drop- 
light having two sockets, above which was 
a shallow, almost flat, reflector of white 
china. Plain, transparent-glass incan- 
descent lamps were invariably used. 
Looking first at the blackboard, and then 
toward the white faces of the students and 
into the unshielded lamps a few feet over 
their heads, was a strain which, before the 
end of two hours, had a telling effect on 
the eyes. The fixtures were so poorly 
located that it was impossible for the 
students to read easily what was written 
on all of the blackboards, so frequently it 


The light in the 
left-hand picture 
was from a cen- 
tral fixture be- 
hind the worker. 
In the right- 
hand picture the 
light was sus- 
pended directly 
above the sink 


Siene — 100 t 
candle meter’’ 
shown below 
makes it possi- 
ble to read easily 
and accurately 
the intensity of 
the illumination 
on any surface 


became necessary for some of them to 
change their seats to be able to follow the 
blackboard demonstrations. 

The condition described is not unique, 
as you can probably prove for yourself by 
taking a trip to some of the classrooms in 
schools of your own town. Schools built 
many years ago, and not modernized, are 
sure to have improper lighting, for when 
they were built electric lighting was in its 
infancy, and fixtures installed at that time 
do not conform to present-day good prac- 
tice. Remember that the question of 
school lighting applies as well to the day 
schools as it does to 
night schools, for fre- 
quently lights are re- 
quired in school on 
dark afternoons, es- 
pecially in the winter, 
so the day school 
pupils are affected by 
the kind of lighting in 
the schoolroom. 

Such conditions will 
probably exist until 
the general public is 
better educated to the 
economic and _ hygi- 
enic need for good 
lighting. The hope of 
final solution is in the 
education of the 
younger generation. 
Surely the subject is 
important enough to 
be taught in the 
schools, not only from 
the standpoint of eye 
hygiene, but because 
good lighting shows 
definite returns in 
increased comfort and 
makes all one’s sur- 
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The conditions are exactly the same in both the above pictures, 
except for the location of the source of light. 
shadow is thrown on the work, while on the right the fixture 
has been located so that the work is perfectly illuminated 


roundings much more pleasant and livable. 

To attract the attention of the children 
of this generation, who in a few years will 
be the men and women of another gener- 
ation, to the need for better lighting, a cam- 
paign is now being carried on by the elec- 
trical industry. An incentive is given to 
children to learn about lighting through 
a lighting contest, in which there are prizes 
of considerable monetary value. But even 
those who are not fortunate enough to win 
one of these prizes will, undoubtedly, re- 
ceive a prize that may prove of inestimable 
value later in life, namely, an appreciation 
of the need for good lighting. 

The fundamentals of good lighting are 
few and quite easy to understand. The 





LAMP, COURTESY OF OVINGTON BROS., N. ¥. 


The table lamp should be of such height and so located that the work is 
sufficiently illuminated without reflected glare from the white paper 


On the left a 

























In the photograph 
below the ‘‘foot can- 
dle meter” is being 
used to measure the 
illumination at one 
of the work centers 









first, of course, is that the quantity of 
light or the intensity of illumination shall 
be adequate for a given condition. For 
general illumination of the home, as in the 
living-room or bedroom, less light is needed 
than in the kitchen or laundry, which are 
the workrooms, and even greater intensity 
is required for close work such as sewing, 
reading, or work at the kitchen sink, range, 
or cabinet. It is obvious, then, that the 
kind of work to be done in a room should 
control the quantity of light provided for 
that room. It is easy to get additional 
light, if needed, either by providing more 
fixtures or by increasing the candle power 
of the lamps used in existing fixtures. 
However, either remedy must be applied 
judiciously, due con- 
sideration being given 
to the location, height, 
and diffusing quality 
of the fixture. En- 
gineers have deter- 
mined in definite units 
called “foot candles” 
just what ilumina- 
tion is desirable for 
different purposes, 
and by a simple de- 
vice called a “foot 
candle meter,” the il- 
lumination at any 
point in a room can be 
read directly from the 
meter. A criterion as 
to whether or not your 
lighting is suitable is in 
the degree of eye com- 
fort you obtain in a 
room. If you find that 
your eyes tire readily, 
or that the light seems 
too brilliant, it may 
well be concluded that 
your lighting scheme 
needs revision. (Con- 
tinued on pare 167) 
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Do You Know How to Remove 


Rust? 


Mildew? 


Ink? 


The Institute tells you how to remove these stains and others 


ce HAVE a very pretty linen luncheon 
| set which I carelessly used in a 
kitchenette apartment, and upon un- 
packing my things on arriving home [I 
discovered a stain on it which I think is 
white of egg. Although I have tried every- 
thing I had ever heard of, and everything 
my friends and acquaintances have told 
me about, it stubbornly refuses to budge. 
The spot is about six inches long and three 
inches wide, and when dry it is grayish 
looking, definitely outlined, and stiff. Can 
you tell me of anything which will remove 
this stain?” 

This inquiry from a housekeeper from 
Florida is typical of the many letters the 
Institute receives each month concerning 
the removal of stains. It represents the 






















class of unknown stains which are 
always more difficult to remove than 
those of a known origin. With the 
latter type one can follow a pre- 
scribed method for removing it, 
while with the former, one must pro- 
ceed rather cautiously until she de- 
termines just what the stain is. The 
appearance of the stain may give 
you a first clue to what it might be. 
A stain rather dark and translucent 
is likely to be grease or oil. One which is 
stiff and perhaps sugary on the surface is 
characteristic of a sirup stain. Paint, var- 
nish, and shellac stains also are stiff, but 
not sugary. Tea, coffee, and cocoa are 
usually light brown or tan. If the coffee or 
cocoa contained cream, the characteristic 
transparent appearance of the butter fat 
might also be present. A fruit stain might 
be one of many colors. The light tan pro- 
duced by peach juice is oftentimes de- 
ceiving. Dye is fairly easy to determine. 

After considering the character and 
color of the fabric, try the simplest method 
for removing the stain which your “un- 
known” resembles. If the first method is 
not effective, carefully experiment further. 
If the material stained is washable, sev- 
eral applications of lukewarm water will 
often remove a stain which at first might 
appear to be stubborn. 

It is very important to remember that 
many _ stains represent a combination 


which rather complicates the situation, 
for they must be treated as two stains. 
For example, a cream sauce stain presents a 
starch stain and a fat stain. The starch 
must be removed first with lukewarm 
water, and the fat next with a solvent such 
as carbon tetrachloride. 

In the January issue we published 
general directions on the subject of stain 
removal. We included a list of the es- 
sential reagents and important information 
concerning the preparation and use of each. 
You will also find specific directions for 
using each reagent, either separately or in 
combination, as for example, potassium 
permanganate and oxalic acid and the 
exact strength to use each chemical. We 
should advise you to keep this article 
beside you when removing a stain) 
for the information given there will 
greatly help you in applying the 
directions for removing the house- 
hold stains which follow. 

Acid, 1. e., vinegar, oxalic acid— 
When color has been changed, it 
may be sometimes restored by ex- 
posing the fabric to the fumes of 
ammonium hydroxide, better known 
as “ammonia.” To do this, hold 


To remove machine grease 
from non-washable fabrics, 
first place a pad under it 


Next spongethe stained part 
with a small cloth dipped 
in carbon tetrachloride 


Change the position of the 
pad often, to expose a clean 
section of it to the stain 


the stain over the bottle opening. If this 
is not effective, sponge with a solution of 
borax or baking soda. 

Alkali, 7. e., washing soda, ammonia— 
Treat immediately with a ten percent 
solution of acetic acid or with water con- 
taining vinegar or lemon juice. 

Argyrol—Remove as much of the stain 
as possible with clear, warm water. or 
soapy, warm water. If any stain remains, 


it can be removed with potassium per- 
manganate and oxalic acid as directed in 
our previous article, or with Javelle water. 
Blood—Clear, warm water will often 
remove fresh blood stains. A little am- 
monia added to the water, if the stain is" 
persistent, will help, and will not injure 
either silk or wool. Often boiling with 
soap and water to which washing soda has 
been added may be sufficient for washable 
fabrics. For old blood stains which are 
very persistent on cotton or linen, it may 
be necessary to bleach with Javelle water. 
Bluing—Ball and block blues, known as 
ultramarine blues, may often be removed 
by soaking in cold water. If badly stained, 
oxalic acid or a ten percent solution of 
acetic acid will usually remove the most 
persistent stains. Aniline blue is nothing 
but a dye and should be treated as such 
(see dye). Prussian or bottle blue is an 
iron compound and is responsible for many 
iron-rust spots on clothes. This is due to 
the strong soaps or powders used in the 
wash and to insufficient rinsing. It is 
brought out by the heat of the iron. The 
blue stain can usually be removed by 
rinsing in cold water or, by boiling about 
thirty minutes. Where the stain is red, 
treat as an iron-rust stain. : 
Candle Wax—Remove the excess 
wax by scraping with a dull knife 
blade or the fingernail. Remove 
- what remains on the fabric by spong- 
ing with a small cloth dipped in 
carbon tetrachloride. The color 
which sometimes remains from _ 
colored candles will usually come 
out in the laundering process. If 
not, it may be removed witha bleach . 
like Javelle water. 






itll. 


Chewing Gum—Remove the excess with 
a dull knife blade. Then sponge with a 
cloth dipped in carbon tetrachloride. 

Chocolate or Cocoa—Stains from choco- 
late or cocoa will usually come out in the 
laundering process. Stubborn or old stains _ 
can be removed by treating with Javelle — 
water or potassium permanganate and 
oxalic acid. 

Coffee—Coffee stains are usually removed 


_ Toremove chocolate from a party frock, place 
_ an absorbent pad under the stain. Sponge with 
_ lukewarm water first. When dry, apply car- 

bon tetrachloride to remove any trace of fat 


. 


in the laundering process. Old 
stains can be removed with 
potassium permanganate and 


oxalic acid. Fresh stains can 
often be removed with boiling 
water poured on the stain from 
a height of about two feet. For 
non-washable materials sponge 
with a cloth wrung from clear 
lukewarm water. 
"Dye and Running Colors— 
Dyes differ greatly in chemical 
composition, hence different 
methods must be used in removing them: 

1. Sponge with clear, lukewarm water. 

2. Oxalic acid and ammonia alternated. 
The method of application is the same as 
that outlined in the previous stain article 
for potassiun permanganate and oxalic 
acid. 

3. Javelle water. 

4. Potassium permanganate and oxalic 
acid. 

5. For silk or wool use hydrogen peroxide 
made slightly alkaline with ammonia. 

Egg—Sponge with cold or lukewarm 
water. Follow with soap and water if the 
color is not affected by soap. 

Fly Paper—Sponge with a cloth dipped 
in carbon tetrachloride. 

Fruits and Berries—Boiling water poured 
from a height of about two feet. If 
stains are old and have been laundered ‘in, 
remove with Javelle water or potassium 
permanganate and oxalic acid. Oxalic acid 
and ammonia alternated are often effective. 
This may be used on silk or wool. 

Glue—Sponge ‘with lukewarm water. 
With old stains it may be necessary to soak 
for a while to soften the stain. 

Grass—For washable materials rub 
with a cloth dipped in kerosene. Follow 
with soap and water. For non-washable 
materials and garments which are not 


ready for the laundry, sponge with a cloth 


dipped in carbon. tetrachloride. 

Gravy—See white sauce. 

Grease—On washable materials use 
warm water and soap. Rub the spot thor- 
oughly so that it will not reappear after 
washing. For non-washable materials: 

1. Sponge with carbon tetrachloride, 
having a folded cloth beneath the fabric to 
absorb the grease as it is removed. 

2. Sponge with cloth dipped in luke- 
warm soap suds (neutral soap only). 
Rinse soap out with clear, lukewarm water. 























tetrachloride. 


Wl 


Use pad underneath to prévent 
water spreading. 

Inks—Writing Ink—For blue 
black use ammonia and oxalic acid 
alternated. For purple, blue, red, 
etc., use potassium permanganate 
and oxalic acid. On silk and wool 
try lukewarm water. Ii stain 


To remove fruit, tea, and coffee stains 
hold the fabric over a bowl and pour 
boiling water from a height of about 
two feet, to strike with some force 


For candle wax, scrape the surface wax off first, then apply carbon 
Any color remaining may be washed or bleached out 








The photographs on the Insti- 
tute pages in this issue and in 
the January issue were taken 
by Dana B. Merrill, New York 


For acid stains where the color 
has been removed, expose the 
fabric to the fumes of ammonia 
as illustrated immediately below 





is fresh, this will often prove effective. 

Indelible Ink—There is no satisfactory 
method for removing this stain. 

Printing and India Ink—Sponge with 
cloth dipped in carbon tetrachloride. For 
washable materials use kerosene, then 
wash with soap and water to remove the 
kerosene. 

Iodine—Apply ammonia until the stain 
disappears. 

Iron Rust—Place material over a bowl 
of hot water, dampen, and apply oxalic 
acid crystals to the stain. Moisten fre- 
quently and leave until stain disappears 
(5-1ominutes). A saturated solution of oxalic 
acid may be used in place of the crystals. 

Machine Oil—For washable materials 
use soap and water. For non-washable 
materials sponge with carbon tetrachloride, 
using a pad under the stain to absorb the 
grease as it is removed. Old‘stains which 
have been “laundered in’”’ can be removed 
by bleaching with potassium permanganate 
and oxalic acid or Javelle water. 

Meat Juice—See blood stains. Grease 
spots which remain after the rest of the 
stain has been removed can be taken out 
by sponging with carbon tetrachloride. 

Medicine—Because of the great number 
and variety of (Continued on page 235) 
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The first of the five women in 
Dr. Wiley’s life—his mother 


HE first important factor in this 

discussion is the biological suprem- 

acy of the female. In the evolu- 

tionary view of the human family 
it is probable that the first cell, from which 
we were gradually developed, was bisexual. 
Nature, while very prodigal in after-life, 
is frugal in its beginnings, so in many cases 
the male and female elements were 
wrapped in the same envelope. As these 
two prime elements of life became more 
developed, they were finally separated into 
two discrete structures. 

This biological view does not support the 
biblical theory that it was the first purpose 
of the Almighty to create a world peopled 
solely by men. The whole purpose of 


evolution is the propagation of the species. : 
Little else seems to have been considered ‘ 


in the development of life on this planet. 
_ In this view, the female 
23s by far the more dominant 
“element. No better illus- 
“tration of the supremacy 
“of the female is found than 
‘in the natural history of 
the bee. The queen is the 
dominant factor. All other 
bees seem to have been 
made to do service to the 


‘queen. + 
~'Phe-female is the out- 
standing sex in nearly 


every: species of life, and 
especially of human life. 
In other words, the mother 
is the ruling force in the 
family and in the devel- 
opment of the human 
species. The male is an 
incidental element, due 
to the impossibility of 
partheno genesis, but’ the 
race depends for’its con- 
tinuity and vitality far 
more upon the mother than upon the 
father. Had the first chapter of Genesis 
featured Eve as the created anthropos 
and Adam as taken from her rib, it would 
more nearly have represented the facts. 
Nevertheless, the father has uses. In the 
Latin language the terms of endearment 
used among those who live together in the 
restricted society of the home are ex- 
Premael y, interesting. One of the terms of 


brother to a similar ambition. 


TF hat 
Women 


Have Done 


for Ne 


By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


Director Good Housekeeping 
Bureau “of fouds, 
Sanitation, and Health 


endearment for the father of the family is 
“Nutritor,’ or “food-giver.” .In~ some 
savage tribes this original supremacy of 
the female is recognized by the males 
allowing her to do all the work, while they 
do the fighting and hunting. 

Statistics show that the woman is a far 
more vital animal than the man. In spite 
of all her added burdens of motherhood, 
in which the father is not called upon to 
share, 
she has to perform in bringing up the fam- 
ily, the female lives longer than the male. 
She is a more vital animal and more 
resistant to disease than man is. This 
shows also the continuing supremacy of 
the. female organism even after centuries 
‘of civilization counteracting, or tending 


«to counteract, the original principles of 


evolution. 





Elizabeth Wiley (left), the sister. whose passion for study roused her 


Great poets are often philosophers and 
always prophets. A poet is a man of vision 
and always looking forward. His philos- 
ophy molds vision into prophecy. The 
supremacy of the feminine has always 
been one of the great motives of the poets. 
Whether they write amatory verse, or 
sober philosophy, the feminine tinge is 
never absent. In Virgil, and also in Goethe, 
feminism bulks large. Aeneas is no more 


and the continuous labors which - 


Catherine Merrill, a fellow-teacher 
at Butler, whose sterling character set a pattern for boys and girls alike 


Mrs. Harvey “Ww. Wiley, ‘as ery 
“appeared when. he first. saw her, 


— FE 


the hero than Dido is the heroine of J Virgil’s 

great work. He realized:how directing the 
feminine spirit is in his famous sentence, 
“dux femina facti,” the woman is at the 
bottom of it. 

This urge also directed the ot genius 
of Goethe. His most famous poem is 
simply the embodiment of his phrase, 
“Ewige weiblich,” the eternal feminine. 

In . fact, whether in, philosophy, in 
politics, or in poetry, we can never get 
away from this obsession. In so far as 
the home:is concernéd, there has never 
been any dispute of the cag prone influence 
of the “eternal feminine.” + 


From this point of view, ‘it is evident that. 


my mother was a greater factor i in my own 
life than my father. In my early years, 
my knowledge of the influence of women, 
in so far as it affected my “character and 
career, was based chiefly 
on my. own mother. As 
a child, of course, I played 
- with girls as well as with 
boys, but as I approached 
maturity and began to con- 
' sider seriously the affairs 
. of life, my interest in 
young women was ex- 
tremely slight. I usually 
avoided them for. two 
reasons: First, I was not 
_ a Very prepossessing. youth 
_and had no added graces of 
clothing or schooling in 
social ethics. I had al- 
ways gone barefoot from 
early April to late October. 
My feet were very ‘large 
compared with. _my head. 
They’ were also unduly 
wide, since I ‘could not 
wear pinching . “shoes in 
winter. I was. a_ deep 
brunette, and my skin was 
very dark in summer and, my. hair. jet 
black. I was unattractive to young girls. 
This was probably most fortunate. . With- 
out much effort, I have managed to retain 
this protective factor. Achilles, even 
now, has nothing on me as to heels. I 
still wear a No. 94 shoe and a No. 7 
hat. My Aunt Ann Wiley, who was 
present at my (Continued on page 114) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page go) 
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‘Lomato 


Soup! 


H| Cant you Just taste it? 


























Tomatoes in all their glory! How 
tempting they look on the vines, as 
they hang heavy-laden with their rich 
juices and luscious “meat”! 


More tempting still to see one of 
these perfect red ripe tomatoes sliced 
in half—an invitation you will find 
hard to resist. 


But millions find them most tempt- 
ing of all when they are blended in 
that delicious and famous soup— 
Campbell’s Tomato. 


Just the good of the tomato strained 
to a smooth puree enriched with 
golden butter fresh from the country. 
Enjoy it--today! 


Taste this Campbell’s Soup so fine, 
Revel in its flavor. 

Taste this masterpiece of mine, 
Sure to win your favor! 


21 kinds 
12 cents a can 
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Rock of Hges 
Granite 
Memorials 
Sxpress 
Personality 


peo its polished 
surfaces presenting 
an ever-changeless face to 
the elements—the Rock 
of Ages memorial stands 
as a shining and everlast- 
ing tribute. 

Natural blue-gray in 
color, closely grained and 
extremely hard, Rock of 
Ages granite is an emi- 
nently suitable monu- 
mental material. 

For your own satisfac- 
tion erect your memorial 
in Rock of Ages granite 
while you live. 


WHEN placing order with your 
local dealer insist upon our Cer- 
tificate of Perfection. It protects 
you against inferior stock. There 
is no substitute for Rock of Ages 
granite. 


Illustrated Booklet “H” sent 
on request 





BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 








February 1925 Good Housekeeping 








cA Service 


for 


and “WAP PYwes Si Lec 


eMothers-To-Be 


and the Mothers of Wee Babies 
Conducted by 
Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


Your First Day Alone with the Baby 


EAR MorTHEers OF THE HEALTH AND 
HAPPINESS CLUB: 

We have 50,000 members now, from 
all the different states, from 55 countries— 
from Alaska to South Africa. I wish that each 
mother would choose the topic most interesting 
or the problem most perplexing to her and, 
giving the age of her baby, write us about it, 
addressing the Health and Happiness Club, 
care of Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 119 W. 4oth 
st., New York City. We will discuss these 
problems during the year on our page. 

All young mothers agree that they never 
feel so helpless in their lives as when they are 
first left alone with the baby. No theoretical 
knowledge helps then. If you happen to live 
near a little baby, why not offer to help that 
mother before your own baby comes? 
her guiding eye you can learn the trick of lift- 
ing and holding the baby, of dressing, bathing, 
and diapering him. Their little backs mst be 
supported all the time. In lifting a baby, grasp 
the feet firmly in your right hand, then slip 
your left hand and arm under the baby’s back, 
the tips of your fingers supporting the head. 
Never pull the shoulders or lift him up by the 
arms. When a baby is dressed, even fathers 
are not afraid they will drop them. But when 
undressed and soapy, ready for the bath, han- 
dling does seem overwhelmingly difficult at 
first. The dressing table with elevated sides 
is especially good, because it leaves both your 
hands free and there is no danger of the baby’s 
falling. 

Most of the first mistakes come from over- 
zeal or overanxiety. You do need a warm 
room for the bath. But you can be sure that if 
the room is so hot that it makes you feel faint, 
it is far, far too hot for the baby. No matter 
what grandmother or auntie may say, a room 
temperature of 72° F. is warm enough for the 
bath. The water can be 98° F. This feels 
comfortably warm to your elbow, but not hot. 
Bath thermometers are safer and much more 
accurate than adult elbows. The detail of 
just how to give a bath is found in Letter 3, 
Series 2. When you have put on the shirt and 
diaper, open the door; and while you finish 
dressing the baby, allow the room to cool 
gradually until it is the temperature of the 
other rooms in the house. ; 

While your nurse is still with you, be sure 
you practice putting on a diaper. The method 
is still clumsy, even with all our improvements 
of square or fitted diapers, but we have nothing 
better to offer. 

Your rest will probably come at the time of 
the baby’s nap. Plan for it, and lie down with 
your shoes off and with your eyes closed. It 
may be your one chance for recuperation that 
day. Don’t be surprised to find that it takes 
you weeks to regain your former buoyant 
strength. 

On this first day you will be tempted, it will 
seem almost inevitably, to show the baby to 


Under: 


those friends who, in the kindness of their 
hearts, have come to help you. They will each 
want to hold the baby close against their heavy 
outdoor clothing; they will forget to take off 
their gloves and wash their hands; they may 
even—yes, even nowadays—want to kiss 
him! And there you are! What will you do 
about it? Some one in that group is sure to 
be sneezing or just over a cold! No—it can’t 
be done, that’s all. Friends or no friends, 
your own little few-weeks-old baby is not to be 
held except when he needs to be, and then by 
some one in a clean, white apron. He is not 
to run the risk of cold infections, and he is not 
to be kept awake and overstimulated by the 
oh’s and ah’s of an admiring audience! 

If you become nervous.and tired out, it is 
often apparently reflected in your breast milk, 
and the baby usually has an uncomfortable 
time later. This “upset”? may show itself in 
crying or fretfulness, or there may be a thin 
bowel movement, or gas in the stomach or 
intestines. Sometimes the crying may be from 
hunger, for it is not unusual to find that the 
mother has much less breast milk after a 
fatiguing night or day. 

We know now that the dnly sure way of 
estimating how much breast milk a baby is 
taking is to weigh him before and after each 
nursing for twenty-four hours. The total 
twenty-four-hour amount of breast milk, in 
these early months, ought to be about twice 
as many ounces as the weight in pounds. 


It is not necessary to undress the baby for — 


these weighings. It is a good plan to try this 
when for a day or two he seems fretful or 
wakeful. Be sure the clothing is dry and 
smooth. Often it becomes wrinkled and 
bunched up around him, and no self-respecting 
baby enjoys that. When he does not fall 
off to sleep as he should, give him half an 
ounce of warm (boiled) water and hold him 
over your shoulder, or on his tummy over a 
warm water bottle on your knee. If he seems 
really uncomfortable, and these simple things 
do not help him, you will, of course, telephone 
your doctor. 

Remember that one good night’s sleep for 


you will make you over! Perhaps Father would | 


keep “an ear open” after this first hard day? 

After you are accustomed to handling your 
baby you will be less easily upset by little 
happenings. Tranquillity is a tremendous asset 
to a nursing mother. Luckily this first day is 
only twelve hours long. The next day you 
have all the experiences of the first to fall back 
upon. You feel an oid stager! It was wonder- 
ful, though, and as you and Father together 
take the actual responsibility of the baby, then 
and only then, will you realize that he is your 
very own. 


eles Jae 





SEND us fifty cents in stamps, your name 

and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 

| Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 


QUALLY important is the second series of 
eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your 
name and address, and this series will be sent 
complete, with a cardboard cover. Address all 
requests for both series to the Health and 
Happiness Club, Goop HousEkEEPING, 110 
West 4oth Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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~ When Vincent Lopez plays 


Recut LOPEZ plays the kind 
of dance music that makes ma- 
trons feel like sub-debs, and convin- 
ces men of-all ages that they dance 
like Valentino— only better. 

Vincent Lopez will play your piano 
—in your living-room—that you, 
your children and your friends may 
dance! 


Impossible? Not if your piano is 
an Ampico. 


Slip a recording into the shallow 
drawer below the keyboard. Press 
a button. Then pick out a clear space 
on the floor and dash for it! You 
can’t resist dance music with that 
unmistakable Vincent Lopez touch. 


Whether your mood calls for syn- 
copation or for symphonies, your 
Ampico will py the kind of 
musicyouwant.Theamazing Ampico 
mechanism within your piano will 
make it sing under the touch of 
hundreds of famous artists such as 
Godowsky, Levitzki, Lhévinne, 
Rachmaninoff, or Rosenthal. The 
library of Ampico recordings in- 
cludes, in addition to the world’s 
greatest dance music, sonatas, noc- 
turnes, operatic selections, sere- 
nades and fantasies, simple songs 


and ballads, hymns and marches. 


Only with these fine pianos 


The Ampico may be had only in the 
following pianos, instruments that 
have been known for generations 
for pre-eminent quality: Chickering, 
Knabe, Mason & Hamlin, Marshall 
& Wendell, Fischer, Haines Bros., 
Franklin, and in Canada the Willis 
also. Note that the Chickering, 
Knabe and Mason & Hamlin— three 


‘THE AMPICO brings you the 
music of nearly all of the 
world’s most famous jazz 
artists. 


Among them are: 
ADAM CARROLL 
ZEZ CONFREY 


J. MILTON DELCAMP 
EDGAR FAIRCHILD 
- 
FERDIE GROFE 


HENRY LANGE 
VINCENT LOPEZ 
RALPH REICHENTHAL 





Oe AMPIC 


Te ALL of the PLANO 


of the four great pianos in general 
use on the American concert stage— 
have now adopted the Ampico. 


Yet the flawless structure of these 
pianos is in no way altered by the 
presence of the Ampico. The piano 
is unchanged—intact for playing by 
hand. 


Hear the Ampico today 


Go today to a store where any of 
the pianos mentioned are sold and 
ask to hear a recording by some 
musician whose playing is familiarto 
you. Close your eyes and the famous 
man is there. Every phrase, every 
shading is unmistakably his. 


Your silent or player piano will 
entitle you to an allowance on the 
purchase of an Ampico. This fact 
and convenient terms of payment 
make owning an Ampico a joy you 
may experience at once. Foot-power 
model, $795. Electric power models, 
$985 to $5000. With freight added. 
Uprights and grands. 

If you want to know more about 
the Ampico, write for a booklet 
descriptive of the Ampico, its great 
artists and their music. 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





In using advertisements see page 6 87 


‘Have you 


e 


g pet drain 
inyour home? 


Is there a pet drain in your 
home—pouting and sulking— 
trying your patience—causing 
no end of trouble 
in kitchen, bath- 
room and laundry? 


Drano will clean it 
outin ahurry—make 
it active—free-flow- 
ing. Just pour in 
Drano— add water ac- 
cording to directions 
on thecan. See it boil 

and bubble as it scours and scrubs— 

dissolving grease, hair, lint, 
animal and vegetable matter 
—purifying and sterilizing at 
the same time. Flush out 
with water, and—swoosh— 
the drain flows free with a 
swirling, whirlpool motion. 

Housewives everywhereare | 
using Drano regularly to keep 

drains clean and free-flowing 
in kitchen, bathroom and 
laundry. Drano 

=), thaws frozen drains 

off too—thaws them in 

(Goats a jiffy with its heat- 

Keeps bathtub 
drains free- 
flowing 





Cleans out lav- 
atory drains 





Keeps laundry 
tub traps open 


ing, boiling action. 

Drano positively 
will not harm por- 
celain, enamel or 
Plumbing. 

If not at your gro- 
cery, drug or hard- 
ware store, send 25c for a full-sized 
can. The Drackett Chemical Com- 
pany, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Drano 


TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
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Drano 










Cleans and 
Opens Drains 
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Poached Eggs—Recently I have had to 
poach eggs for an invalid and I have no poacher. 
I grease the inside of a cup lightly and break 
an egg into it, then set the cup in a covered pan 
with enough water to surround the cup but not 
touch the egg. In a few minutes I have a 
dainty egg which can be served in the cup or 
turned out on toast. Miss F. A. M., Pa. 


For Macaroni and Cheese—The next time 
you make macaroni and cheese, add one-half 
teaspoonful of mustard to the flour when mak- 
ing the two cupfuls of white sauce. Then let 
the cheese melt in the white sauce and stir in 
one-half teaspoonful of Worcestershire Sauce. 
This gives a pleasant little ‘‘bitey” flavor 
more like a rarebit, and every one likes the 
change. : Mrs. R. W. C., Calif. 


Meringue For Individual 
Drop meringues from a tablespoon into a shal- 
low pan of water and brown as usual, if you 
wish to use them for topping puddings served 
in dainty individual dishes too choice to be sub- 
mitted to the oven heat. When the meringues 
are browned, lift them carefully from the water 
with a perforated pancake turner, or similar 
utensil, and place on the pudding. 

Mis Acwll Pesce ye 


For Flavorsome Apple Pie —I have found 
that jelly made from tart apples makes a de- 
licious addition to apple pie. If one or two 
tablespoonfuls of this jelly are added to each 
pie in the late winter or early spring, when 
apples are becoming tasteless, much of the 
flavor peculiar to the apples of the early fall 
will be restored. Mrs. B.C. B., R. I. 


Stuffed Celery —Every one is familiar with 
the appetizing relish of celery stuffed with pi- 
miento or cream cheese, but I have found an 
equally delicious stuffing in a good, rich peanut 
butter. The flavor of the crisp, fresh celery 
combined with heavy, rich peanut butter is a 
pleasant surprise to all who try it. 

Mrs. J. McC., Calif. 


Different Chocolate Pudding—An easy 
way to make chocolate corn-starch pudding 
different is this: Cut three or four marsh- 
mallows in pieces and drop in the bottom of the 
serving dish. Pour in the plain, hot chocolate 
pudding, and the pieces of marshmallow pop up 
in lumps of luciousness. Mrs. H.R. K., N. ¥. 


A New Use For Grapefruit Knife—In 
scooping out the inside of potatoes or anything 
that is to be stuffed back into the shell, I find 
a grapefruit knife very convenient. The 
curved end of the knife slides around without 
breaking the skin. Miss‘H. H., Calif. 


When Making Butter Icing—-If you use 
maple sirup, instead of milk or water, to mix 
the powdered sugar and butter for butter icing, 
you will have a deliciously flavored icing and 
something that is a little different. 

Miss S. G..S., Pa. 


To Keep Onions Whole—To boil whole 
onions and keep their form perfect, I place 
them close together in a wire frying basket and 
lower it into the kettle of boiling salted water. 
When tender, lift the basket and drain, and 
prepare as usual. Mrs. T. H., Miss. 


When Making Fruit Cake— How to mix a 
ten-pound fruit cake properly troubled me 
quite a little, till I happened to think of my 
bread-mixer. After preparing the fruit, I made 
the batter right in the can, put the fruit in on 
top, and turned the handle as in bread-making 
with satisfactory results. Mrs. F. B. L., N. J. 








Puddings— 


ICULINARY DISCOVERIES 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


NE discoveries of value to housewives are always welcome, and 
we pay Two Dollars for each one accepted. We ask you to keep 
a copy of all discoveries submitted, instead of enclosing stamps, as 
no discoveries will be returned. Send them to GOOD HOUSE- 
KEEPING INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th St., 


New York City 


When Baking Potatoes—I find that the 
easiest and quickest way to remove baked po- 
tatoes from an oven and save burned fingers is 
as follows: After the potatoes are washed, I 
place them on a wire cake-cooler that is a con- 
venient size for the oven. Placing them on the 
cake cooler and putting both potatoes and cake 
cooler, into the oven at once prevents excessive 
cooling of the oven. When the potatoes are 
done, one needs only to remove the wire 
cooler, and the potatoes are all out at once, and 
with no burned fingers. Miss M. L., Pa. 


Handy Vegetable Flavors—I never seemed 
to be able to keep vegetable flavorings handy, 
so now in the sunniest part of my kitchen I 
grow most of my vegetable flavorings. In one 
pot I have a bunch of chives, and in other pots 


.I have numerous plants of parsley, a few 


plants of celeriac or turnip-rooted celery. I 
also have a small plant of sage and one of true 
mint. These grow wonderfully well and 
furnish many of the flavorings and garnishes 
usually required. Miss B. M., Ohio 


A New Use For Muffin Pans—When I 
make hard candies for a bazaar, lawn féte, etc., 
I pour it into well-greased small muffin pans. 
When cold, I turn the pan over, press on the 
bottom of each small pan, and the candies drop 
out all the same shape and size. ee 

Mrs. J. H:, Pa. 


For Orange Marmalade—Preparing~ the 
fruit for orange marmalade used to be a dreaded 
chore when I peeled the fruit and removed the 
pulp from each section. I can do it now in less . 
than half the time by cutting the fruit—oranges, 
lemons, and grapefruit—in half as for serving 
and removing the edible sections with a spoon. 
Usually I can get every bit out this way, but 
any juice left in the half-fruit is squeezed into 
the bowl, wasting far less than in any other 
way. The skins I then cut in quarters, scrape, 
and slice, finding that this gives me pieces just 
the right length. Putting the peel through a 
food-chopper is quicker, but does not make 
such an attractive glass of marmalade. 

: Miss B. N., Mass. 


New Peanut Butter Sandwiches—Spread 
peanut butter generously between two slices 
of toast sandwich fashion. Have prepared a 
good cream gravy and pour it over the sand- 
wich. The dish looks more attractive if the 
sandwiches are cut in triangles. 

Mrs. F. E. H., Mass. 


Mayonnaise For Fruit Salad—In making 
mayonnaise for fruit salad, I use the pineapple 
juice, with lemon or some other tart Erni 
juice, instead of vinegar. This gives a delic- 
ious flavor to the salad. Mrs. S. M. B., W. Va. 


For Gelatine Molds—When molding gela- 
tine or anything in individual molds I place 
them in my muffin pans and set the pan in the 
refrigerator. This saves much time in putting 
them in and taking them out of the refrigerator 
and prevents any of them from turning over. 

Mrs. J. Bo G., Okla. 


A Use For Whole-Wheat Flour—In a 
chance shortage of kitchenette supplies, I discov- 
ered that whole-wheat flour for thickening a 
lamb stew is far more delicious than the cus- 
tomary white flour. Experimenting further, I 
have found the same to be true of other stews, 
and for good brown gravies. 

Mrs. H. W.S., Mass. 








Real Naptha! 
by the smell 


What temperature for 
wash water? 


Use water of any tempera- 
ture with Fels-Naptha. Boil 
clothes with Fels-Naptha, if 
you wish. You are bound to 
get good results. The real 
naptha in Fels-Naptha makes 

e dirt let go, no matter 
whether the water is cool 

lukewarm or hot. 





The original and genuine 
naptha soap c>mes in the 
familiar red-and-green wrap- 
per. Buy it in the conven- 
ient ten-bar carton. 


You can tell 





Bei 5 years Ginovghs 


“Now that you are married, dear, 
your job will be to run the house just 
as well as John hopes to run his busi- 
ness. At first you’ll have to do most 
of the work yourself—even the wash- 
ing and cleaning. 

“But don’t let that worry you. It isn’t 
work, my dear, that takes the bloom 
from pretty cheeks. It’s the work 
women do needlessly—the downright 
drudgeries. 

“T want you to avoid the drudgeries. 


_ Idon’t want you to waste one precious 


minute of glorious youth on them. 
And that’s why I’m giving you this 
Fels-Naptha. é 

“Over twenty-five years ago—when 
your mother was a bride—Fels-Naptha 
had just come out. They had found 
a way to combine naptha and good 
soap so that these two splendid cleaners 
could work together—help each other. 
It proved quite a sensation. 

“Your mother and I both tried it. 
We found that Fels-Naptha not only 
made washday easier, but it made our 
clothes cleaner and gave them that 
sweet clean clothes smell. We also 
found it splendid for dishes, floors, 
woodwork and for other odd cleaning 
jobs about the house. 

“You'll be tempted many times to 
buy some of the new-fangled cleaners 


that are advertised to do everything 
but the ironing. 


“You will be offered soaps at ‘bar- 
gain’ prices, or tempted by specials of 
some brand or another. 

“TI know, because I’ve gone through 
it myself. And I tried about everything 
—many soaps and washing powders 
you never even hear about now. 


‘“My advice to You is—stick to 
Fels-Naptha. After 25 years, I haven’t 
found a thing that can take its place. 
Your mother, I dare say, will tell you 
the same. 

“After all, my dear, the only reason 
you use soap, is for the washing and 
cleaning help it gives you. The sensi- 
ble thing then, is to buy a soap that 
gives you the greatest amount of help, 
isn’t it? 

“Neither your mother nor I feel we 
could afford to be without the extra 
helpfulness of Fels-Naptha. 

“Fel’s-Naptha is so gentle to clothes, 
too. And remember this—clothes 
needlessly worn out in the wash by 
using harsh cleaners or by hard rub- 
bing, cost hundreds of times more 
than any soap you can buy. 

“Tt will pay you in so many ways to 
stick to Fels-Naptha for nothing can 
take its place.” 


PROVE for yourself the extra goodness of Fels-Naptha. Get a bar from your grocer’s— 
or send 2c in stamps for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR © Fels & Co. 








Philadelphia 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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No powder—no acid—no brushes—and 
no injury to any surface—or to your hands. 

BRILLO cleans and burnishes aluminum, 
enamel and granite cooking utensils; 
crockery and glassware; stoves, tubs and 
sinks; windows and mirrors; removes Tust3 
cleans anything that needs it—the list is 
almost endless. And BRILLO lightens your 
work—and the cost of doing it! 

Prove to yourself the value of BRILLO 
by sending the coupon below. 


BRILLO Guarantee 
We will give a new aluminum or other cooking utensil 
free for any BRILLO fails to clean, 
Brillo is sold at leading department, hardware, 
Srocery stores, and at 10 & 25c stores everywhere- 





ek et ae hat et Co err 


Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo, 
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Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 


Prescripticnal 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


A Misleading Rumor 


I heard the other day that 
sweet chocolate was now 
considered quite the proper 
food for a child from twelve 
months on, and was being 
advocated by physicians. 
My child is two years and 


eleven months old, and I + > 
have refused to give her Nancy, and Lactation, 2 = 
chocolate in any form. She acidity and Fermentation. 


eats no sugar on cereal and 
has no candy of any kind. 
The only sweets she has are 
home-made cookies. She has 
graham crackers and a great 
deal of fruit. 


Mrs. R. P. M., Jr., N. J: 


It is possible that 
some of the older phy- 
sicians and misinformed dietitians may recom- 
mend chocolate or cocoa as proper constituents 
of a child’s diet. They should know better. 
Chocolate and cocoa contain an active alkaloid 
(theobromin) to which the child’s nerve centers 
are peculiarly sensitive. I beg you to continue 
feeding your child as you are doing now. The 
cocoa curse pervades nearly all school diets. 
Do not listen to the siren voice which would in- 
flict upon your child a diet which certainly 
would prove deleterious. 


It All Depends 


I buy certified raw milk at 30c a quart because 
I have believed it to be better than pasteurized milk. 
A doctor here said that it was foolish to buy special 
milk, and advised a friend to use the pasteurized. 
Am I being extravagant in this matter? I have felt 
that it was unwise to economize on a child from 
twelve months old. My child is now two years 


and eleven months old. Mrs. J. M. M., N. J. 


If certified milk is really what it pretends to 
be, namely, milk certified by a competent 
board of physicians and chemists, it is un- 
doubtedly a safer and a better food than any 
pasteurized milk. Pasteurization robs the milk 
of a vital factor, namely, the vitamin which 
protects against scurvy. Whenever pasteurized 
or boiled milk is given to an infant or young 
child, orange or tomato juice should be given 
every day. I advise you to ascertain the char- 
acter of the certification of the milk you buy. 
If possible, visit the dairy and inspect it your- 
self to see if it is clean and provided with all 
modern facilities for cooling milk. In no case 
should a certified milk be certified by the pro- 
ducer. It must be done under the supervision 
of competent medical authorities and capable 
chemists and bacteriologists. In general, 
doctors advise the use of certified milk rather 
than the use of pasteurized milk. Your doctor 
appears to be an exception to this rule. 


As Little As Possible 


Will you give a puzzled mother a word of advice 
about the quantities of sugar and salt that should 
be given to small children? My son is now a year 
old. I supplemented the breast feeding with Glaxo, 
a sweetened British proprietary food. Now he dis- 
likes straight cow’s milk and has no sugar in his 
diet except a little in the tomato juice which i give 
him in place of orange juice during the season when 
there are no oranges to be had. Should he have 


more sugar in his diet? yyps D, MM, Z., Beirut, Syria 
Your son is still an infant and should not 
have straight cow’s milk for at least six months. 
You will find directions for modifying his milk 
and passing gradually on to the food for older 
children in my leaflets entitled “Artificial Food 
for Infants,” and “The Feeding of Older 
Children.” The child will have plenty of sugar 
in the modified milk. It should be his chief 
diet. You can safely add to that diet well- 
cooked cereal made of whole-ground, unbolted 


in stamps each 


for Longer Life. 
exact physical 


D= WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’’; 
“Constipation,”’ “Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,’ “Diet in Preg- 


pamphlets will be sent for five cents 


self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


grains; also two or three” 
feedings of spinach each 
week in addition to the 
orange or tomato juice 
which he has. I would 
not advise giving him 
any additional quanti- 
ties of sugar. He needs 
very little salt. The best 
way to give it to him is 
by adding a little of it 
to his cereal. The milk 
furnishes an abundance 
of lime, and the cereal 
supplements the phos- 
phoric acid in the 
milk by an additicnal 
quantity if made as suggested above. 


A Very Noticeable Effect 


We shall soon move to a town in Arizona where 
the altitude is nearly seven thousand feet. I should 
like to ask you if one feels any noticeable changes? 
Does the altitude affect the heart in any way, and 
how? Some of our friends tell us the high altitude 
makes people fussy and nervous. Could 
me any pointers which may be precautionary? Does 
the altitude affect women more than men? I have 


a boy of six and a half. Mrs. N.C. L., N. J. 


Altitude has a very striking effect upon the 
respiration and the heart’s action; even in 
hearts that apparently are sound, noticeable 
effects are observed. At 14,000 feet one would 
gasp for breath on the slightest physical en- 
deavor. The atmosphere is so rare that the 
normal capacity of the lungs filled with that 
rarefied atmosphere does not supply sufficient 
oxygen for the purification of the blood. Avia- 
tors who rise to great heights carry compressed 
oxygen for the additional supply. As to 
whether or not it makes the people fussy I 
have no reliable statistics. I should want to 
study the divorces among 100,000 people living 
at an altitude of 7000 feet and the same num- 
ber living at the altitude of sea level. We could 
then have some statistical data for reliable 
observation. Children are less affected by high 
altitudes than grown people. So far as I 
know, men and women are affected alike. 


“Artificial 


for adults, 


and ‘‘Hyper- 
These 


and a stamped, 


A Most Important Inquiry 


I have tried everything in reason recommended for 
increasing the milk supply, but to no avail. It 
seems the same with most of the mothers I know 
who would all give their ‘‘left hind leg,”’ if necessary, 
to be able to nurse their babies. I wonder where 
authors gather the statistics which they quote that 
90 percent of the mothers could nurse their babies? 
Only about 10 percent of the mothers I know can do 
it, no matter how hard they try. : 


Mps. F. VGC Ore. 


I do not think you need to sacrifice one half 
of your implements of locomotion to get the 
information you desire. I will give it to you 
for 5 cents, the price of my leaflet on Diet in 
Pregnancy and Lactation. Your husband, if he 
keeps cows, may write to the Agricultural Col- 
lege of Oregon for information as to the food 
which will increase their milk supply. I have 
looked over the course of studies in the Oregon 
Agricultural College, but I find no provision for 
teaching mothers who want to nurse their own 
babies, how to doit. The calf is more an article 
of solicitude in Oregon—and in every other state 
so far as I know—than the baby. They teach 
the farmer to feed the cow concentrates; that 
is, foods containing a high percentage of pro- 
tein, such as cottonseed, bran, and similar 
articles. You will find in my leaflet above men- 
tioned similar advice for the mother who de- 
sires to nurse her own baby. 


you give _ 










































































Six Dollars and Twenty . Five Cents Down! 


Can you afford to labor long hour roe a broom and carpet 
oP; can rou eo ire to let rema i in your 1 rugs that kind of 


cd of feet, and which only 

an prove this*. . );can you afford to 
new rugs “years aon soon, in consequence; can you afford 
to spend hours “ dusting” — scattering much of it? Can you 
afford all these things? ‘Then you are indeed favored with 
wealth! For the cost of these thir ings is beyond reckoning. While 
The Hoover, which saves all these cos “ can. be secuned: com- 
plete, from any Authorized Hee or t Dealer for only $6.25 down. 


The HOOVER 


It BEATS... as it Sweeps as tt Cleans 


* To prove rugs need beating: Turn over a corner of a rug; 
with the butt of an ordinary table-knife, or something of equal weight, give 
the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps and watch the dirt dance out from 
the nap depths onto a piece of paper; feel the destructive character of this 
grit. This is the dirt only beating will dislodge. Correctly cleaned by a Hoover, 
embedded dirt is thus vibrated to the surface by the rapid, gentle tapping of the 
Hoover brush, as powerful suction lifts the rug from the floor and draws all 

the dirt into the dust-tight bag 





emia B Et Omer” ESR: Cr OV GN re’ AS ON BY s Nee Reet. EH Cea Ne Tt «Or Nes OH © 
The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners » The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 6 OI 







ER KR KAMADL 


Now she knows it is 
safe to leave them— 


Her precious children—what if something 
should happen to them while she was out 
for the afternoon? 


So often she had told herself her fears were 
groundless. And yet—the furnace. What 
if the maid should forget to check the fire? 
Or perhaps it might go out entirely. How 
relieved she was each time she came home 
to find everything was all right. 

And yet—the next time? Always there was 
‘that haunting fear to spoil her pleasure. 
¢ 2 6 
Now she knows it is safe to leave them. 
For the dependable Minneapolis Heat Reg- 
ulator never forgets to watch the fire. It 
automatically controls dampers and drafts; 
keeps the temperature uniform. The dan- 
gers from an overheated furnace are 
avoided. Rooms are never too hot or too 
cold—just right for comfort and health. No 
wotries about heat regulation. Less work. 


BM IMEAPOLS 


“The Heart of the Heating Plant” 


The remarkable thing about it is this: It 
might be classed as a luxury, considering the 
comfort and convenience it brings; yet it ac- 
tually saves money for those who enjoy its 
benefits. This is fully explained in the inter- 
esting booklet, ““The Proper Oper- 
ation of the Home Heating Plant,” 
which contains simple rules for sav- 
ing fuel. Mailed free on request. 






Dependable automatic control 
is a necessity on oil burners. 
Leading makers furnish the Min- 
neapolis as standard equipment. 


MINNEAPOLIS 
HEAT REGULATOR CO. 
Established 7885 


2764 Fourth Avenue, South 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


Sold and installed by branch offices 
in principal cities and 20,000 
heating contractors. 
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BROGUE 


Tor fe CDtricks Day 


By Elaine, Entertainment Editor 


F THE brogue fits, wear it! On receipt of 
ro cents in stamps addressed to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Goop. Hovusr- 

KEEPING, 119 West 4oth St., New York City, 
instructions will be sent for ‘The Wearin’ 0’ 
The Brogue” Party—a party as full of fun as 
the Irish brogue is full of blarney! 

There is often a world of difference between 
the way the Irish see a thing and the way other 
people see it—the Irish see it fairer and sweeter 
and softer, somehow, and remind one of the 
story of a great painter to whom a lady said, 
“Dear me, I never did see a sunset like the one 
you have painted there.” ‘But don’t you wish 
you could, Madame!” the painter replied. So 
if for one day you wish you could see through 
Irish eyes, wish you could see everything 


different, and better, and “funnier, too, just 


make an Irish eveningand give, or go to, a Wear- 
in’ o’ The Brogue Party on St. Patrick’s Day. 

The instructions for the party are adaptable 
to a small evening affair, or a luncheon or tea 
at home, or may be used for a large party 
given by a club, or school, or as a church social. 


The suggestions contain ideas for the blarney 


stone table centerpiece that throws bouquets, 
amusing Irish verses for place-cards and 
favors, and a rollicking Irish game called “If 
The Brogue Fits, Wear It,” with an Irish 
school game that guarantees to teach every 
guest the Irish brogue by a correspondence 
course of six lessons in ten minutes, and awards 
a prize to the scholar who can then follow the 
rules learned in the most Irish manner! 


Hearts of Lettuce Party for Valentine's Day 
And Other Wintertime ‘Parties 


HE modern heart is like a head of lettuce, 
with a leaf for every one! On receipt of 
ro cents in stamps addressed to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Goop HousEKEEPING, 
119 West goth St., New York City, instructions 
for the Hearts of Lettuce Party will be sent. 
The program of the party is that every guest 
shall be happy all the evening and also ever 
after, for Elaine has filled it with the carefree 
spirit that makes hearts float like soap-bubbles 
in the sun, and has even put in a pinch of phi- 
losophy for when they bump together and burst. 
Please send your requests for the Hearts of 


Lettuce Party promptly, as it is difficult to fill - 


late orders satisfactorily. 

“The End of The World Party” is suitable 
for a party or dance at home, or for a school, 
club, or church social, with plenty of merry 
pranks by shooting stars and volcanoes and 
witches and wizards. Send ro cents to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 


“The Turkey Party From Greece” is adapt 
able to any wintertime dinner party, and to the 
sauce of good appetite adds.the cheer of wit 
and lore. Send ten cents to Elaine, Entertain- 
ment Editor, GooD HOUSEKEEPING. 

The Italian Bridge Party contains sugges- 
tions for a touch of the brilliant Italian blue 
in the decorations, and there are interesting 
Italian tales, with which the hostess may 
entertain her guests after the bridge game is 
over. For the Italian Bridge Party, with both 
formal and informal suggestions, send ten 
cents to Elaine, Entertainment Editor. 

In the Club Suggestions from Rome, Elaine 
has given romantic bits of Roman history, 
which touch upon the subject only very 
lightly, but they may serve to awaken in the 
Club a more intimate interest in Roman 
history, that will lead to more serious study. 


For the Club Suggestions, send ten cents in — 


stamps to Elaine, Entertainment Editor. 





“Beauty is the touchstone of 
life. Without it we might as 
well live on the burnt-out. 
Moon! So, for her own, for 
everybody's sake, it’s every 
woman’s duty to foster her 
beauty. She can effectively 
accomplish this loveliness by 
the Pond’s Method, by using 
Pond’s Two Creams.” 


iaua Mariner 


Portrait or Lapy Diana Manners in Her Weppinc Gown 


BY Sir JAMES J. SHannon, R. A. 


"lady oe OMErin ers 


—most beautiful woman of the English Aristocracy 
praises this care of the 


JHE Lady Diana Manners is 
| the most beautiful woman 
| generation. Beauty 
ya} Is in her blood. Dorothy 

4 Vernon of Haddon Hall, 
rhe beauty of Elizabethan days, was 
one of her ancestors. And her mother, the 
Duchess of Rutland, was a creature of 
rare loveliness when she was lady-in- 
waiting to the Queen. 


Lady Diana’s beauty is fabulous. The 
modelling of her face, the lift of her head, 
the dignity of her figure, declare her “the 
daughter of a hundred earls.” But the 
glint of gold in her hair, the starry blue- 
ness of her eyes, these touch the heart- 
strings, being heaven sent. 

And the lily’s own petals are not more 
snowy-white, more satin-soft, than Lady 
Diana’s skin. Sculptors and painters have 
begged her to sit for them, for, as a great 
English painter said, “she has the most 
beautiful complexion in the world.” 

No wonder she’s the darling of the 
most exclusive Society of two continents 
and “England’s best ambassador in mak- 
ing friends of Americans for England.” 


Lady Diana—whose creed is “ 





Beauty 


is the touchstone of life”—knows the 
need of keeping all her own beauty un- 
touched by wind and cold, the harsh lights 
and make-up of the theatre, and the late 
hours of her exacting social life. 


How Lady Diana Keeps Her Beauty 


So she literally bathes her face and 
neck in cold cream and protects them 
with a delicate finish provided by a 
second cream. — 

For, like so many of the beautiful 
women of England, of America, Lady 
Diana Manners has found the Two 
Creams that keep the skin its exquisite 
best no matter how it’s taxed. 


Before retiring or after 24 unusual ex- 





EVERY SKIN NEEDS THESE TWO CREAMS 


skin 


posure apply Pond’s Cold Cream gener- 
ously on the face and neck. Wipe it off 
with a soft cloth, taking away the day’s 
accumulation of dust, dirt and powder. 
Finish with a dash of cold water or a 
rub with a bit of ice. 


Before you powder, smooth over your 
newly cleansed face a delicate film of 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It keeps your 
complexion fresh and protected for hours 
against any weather, gives it the softest 
finish imaginable and holds your powder 
with a velvety smoothness and surpris- 
ingly long. 

Like Lady Diana Manners you can “effectively 
accomplish this loveliness.’’ Begin to use Pond’s 
Cold and Vanishing Creams. Soon you'll have a 


beautiful complexion, tax it though you may. The 
Pond’s Extract Company. 


FREE OFFER—Mail this coupon today for free 
tubes of these two famous creams and a little booklet 
telling what many famous beauties think of them. 
Bo 
.THe Ponp’s Extract Company, Dept. B 

135 Hudson Street, New York 

Please send me free tubes of Pond’s Cold and 
Vanishing Creams. 
Name. 


In using advertisements see page 6 93 





TYRALTH 22 BREAUTY® 


COFFEE . 


BLE a ACME 


904 


Cd: is dehcious 


If you want to know how good 
coffee can be, ask your grocer to- 
day for Lord Calvert Coffee, sold 


only in tightly sealed containers. 


You and yours will be delighted 
with its rich, fresh flavor and won- 


You will also find 


Lord Calvert most economical. 


derful aroma. 


Write today for free booklet, “For 
Better Coffee,” written by experts. 
It tells precisely how to make that 
rare delight—a perfect cup of 


coffee. 


yx LEVERING COFFEE CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 


Inquiries invited from Brokers or Jobbers 
in limited territory still open 
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ROM the fair and fragile beauties of the 
French court to simple Annie Laurie of 
the swan-like throat, a white and beautiful 
neck has been a charm which none could deny. 
There are many types of beauty, from stately 
to piquant, but in all the lines of loveliness 
that go to make up feminine perfection, there 
is none so graceful as the curve from the base 
of the ear to the tip of the shoulder. Have you 
studied your own neck and shoulders? Are you 
keeping the contour and curve of the face and 
neck firm and youthful in appearance? 
For a thin neck a nourishing skin food should 
be used at night, followed in the morning by an 


| astringent lotion with an oily base, to avoid a 


tendency for a too drying effect. After the 
neck has been thoroughly cleansed with warm 
water and a bland soap, dip a piece of absorbent 
cotton, first moistened with a good tonic 
lotion, into the nourishing cream and pat on 
the neck, briskly but not too heavily. Pat 
from the center to the back, on either side, 
then from the base of the throat upward to the 
chin. The upward patting movement will elimi- 
nate the tense, drawn look which is the result 
of under-nourishment and a tightly drawn skin. 


Exercise for a Thin Neck 


The following exercise is a splendid one for 
developing and rounding out a thin neck: 

Sit in an easy, comfortable position, with 
the legs and arms relaxed and the head well 
poised. Turn the head slowly to the right, look- 
ing over the shoulder, raise the face toward 
the ceiling and turn the head forward again, 
then rotate the head in a pivotal movement 
toward-the other shoulder. Repeat this, face 
over the left shoulder, then rotate the head 
in the opposite direction over the right shoul- 
der. Do this with a slow resisting movement, 
| decreasing in speed with each repetition. 

The problem of reducing and toning up the 
tissues of a too fat and flabby neck is more 
difficult. A double chin—or, in extreme cases, 
a triplicate chin—is the almost inseparable 
companion of the fat neck. One of the simplest 





and yet one of the most effective exercises for 


LES Beautiful € Neck 


By Anna Hazelton Delavan 


¥ 


a double chin and a flabby neck is the following: 

Jmagine that you are blowing a feather 
which is floating in the air about on a level 
with your eyes. Keep the chin up for fully 
five minutes, blowing the feather from side 
to side. Practicing this before a mirror will 
show just how the neck is rounded and the - 
muscles are tightened by this simple movement. 


The Back of the Neck 


In many cases an unsightly lump of flesh 
accumulates on the back of the neck, giving’ 
around-shouldered effect. An excellent exercise, 
invaluable for taking off excess flesh at this 
place, is the following: 

Lie on your back and clasp the hands, 
stretching the arms downward vigorously; at 
the same time alternately raise and lower 
head and shoulders as far as you can from the 
floor. Hold as much tension as_ possible 
through the muscles of the neck and shoulders, 
and while you twist shoulders and head toward 
the left, stretch strongly with the arms and 
hands toward the right; reverse movement 
and repeat ten times. 

Next to the face, the neck usually shows the 
first signs of wasting tissue. This may be due 
to an improper carriage of head and chest, 
or to the old habit of wearing high neckwear 
which obstructed the circulation. Deprived of 
proper circulation, the tissues shrink from lack 
of sustenance, and the muscles of the neck 
become flabby. To strengthen the throat 
muscles, practice the following exercise: 

Bend the head forward, bringing a strong 
stretch upon the muscles in the back of the 
neck; then bend head slowly to the right side, 
making an effort to touch the shoulder with 
the tip of the ear, then bend slowly to the left 
side ten times; raise the head to an upright 
position, then slowly bend the head backward 
as faras possible. Bring to the upright position 
and repeat backward movement ten times, 
holding muscles firm throughout movement. | 

Wrinkled and flabby necks are the result not 
only of age, but also of too sudden flesh re- 
duction or of entire lack of exercise. 


What do you do with 


the One-cupful-left-over? 


O you hesitate to use left-overs 
for fear they may give your 
menus an air of what-you-don’t-eat- 
for-breakfast - you’ll- surely - get - at - 
lunch? 
Then the recipes on this page will 
be interesting news to you. 


They tell you how the cupful of 
vegetables left from dinner may re- 
appear in delightful disguise as a sub- 
stantial luncheon entree. They give 
directions for turning a few spoon- 
fuls of sliced peaches into a delicious 
dessert—enough for all the family. 


How to use left-overs 


Here, in a few words, is the secret of 
using left-overs successfully. You 
must have two things at hand— 

First, a good, economical “ex- 
tender” —a food that will form the 
basis of the new dish and will stretch 
the left-over cupful into a full-sized 
family portion. 

Secondly, recipes especially suited 
to the use of left-overs. Minute 
Tapioca is an ideal extender, and the 
new cook book, sent free on request, 
is full of recipes for dishes that can be 
made with left-overs. 





You can do so much 
with tapioca! 


Making left-overs tempting is only one 
of the many ways tapioca helps. It is an 
economical food that you can afford to 
use often. 

‘Try thickening soups and gravies with 
tapioca. Sprinkle a little over the fillings 
of berry pies. It makes the undercrust 
flakier and keeps excess juice from run- 
ning out and spoiling the appearance of 
the pie. 

There are dozens of delicious entrees and 
desserts made on a tapioca base. They 
are nourishing and wholesome—just the 
sort of food you plan to give your family. 


Get the best 


Minute Tapioca is 
superior to most. 
tapiocas in three im- 
portant ways. I— 
it requires no soak- 
ing. 2—it cooks in 


KREGER ES 


Minure Tapioca CassEROLE STEW 
(six portions) 


1 pound (134 cups) left-over 4 potatoes 
meat cut in medium-sized pieces 4 carrots 

14 cup Minute Tapioca 4 onions 

1 tablespoon butter Salt and pepper 

1% can peas 


Put all ingredients in a cacgerole and bake 
slowly until meat and vegetables are tender, 
stirring frequently. Keep filled with water and 
covered. Serve hot. 


Frurr Minute Taptoca (eight portions) 


Fruit or berries Pinch of salt 

1 quart hot water or milk 1tablespoon butter 
1% cup Minute Tapioca 1 teaspoon vanilla 
¥% cup sugar. 


Line a bowl with any canned or fresh fruit or 
berries, and sprinkle with sugar. 

Cook in a double boiler 15 minutes, stirring 
frequently, 1 quart of water (or milk) using all 
available fruit juices as part of the quart, 
Minute Tapioca, sugar, salt and butter. Use 
milk in place of water if a richer dessert is 
desired. 

Remove from fire, add vanilla and pour over 
the fruit or berries. Serve cold with plain or 
whipped cream. 





Free — a new Cook Book and a 
generous sample package 


DDING Variety to the Menu is just off the 
press. It is full of practical suggestions 
about food values and menu planning. One sec- 
tion, based on the advice of leading baby special- 
ists, gives valuable information about the proper 
diet for children. 

Then there are thirty good recipes that you will 
want to try out. The directions are clear and full. 
The dishes are delicious. 

Ask us to send you your copy ef this book 
—free of charge. With 
it will come a second 
interesting booklet, The 
Storyof Minute Tapioca. 

A generous, usable 
sample of Minute Tapi- 
oca will be sent free 
with the books. Just 
sign the coupon. Min- 
ute Tapioca Co., 32 
Jackson Street, Orange, 
Mass. Makers of Min- 
ute Tapioca, Minute 
Gelatine and Star Brand 
Pearl! Tapioca. 





fifteen minutes. Spe- 
cial scientific treat- 
ment at the factory 
makes possible these 
two advantages. 3— 
Minute Tapioca is 
prepared in a spot- 
lessly clean Ameri- 
can factory. 





Tapioca Cells 
Magnified 220 times 


Photomicrographs of potato 
and tapioca show why 
Minute Tapioca is digested 
so easily. Notice how small 
the cells of tapioca are. 
Remember Minute Tapioca 
comes partially cooked. 
Many of the tiny cells are 
already exploded and can 
be digested easily. 





Potato Cells 
Magnified 220 times 


Minute Tapioca Company, 
32 Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. 





Please send me, free of charge, the new Cook Book, Adding Variety to the | 
Menu, the Story of Minute Tapioca, and a sample package of Minute Tapioca | 
| 
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HISTORY OF FURNITGOLES 


Louis XVI and the Empire—The Sixth and Last of a Series by the Former Asst. 
Curator, AMCetropolitan Museum of Art 


Mey fice 


ILLUSTRATIONS COURTESY METROPOLITAN MUSEUM 


Rogers 


MMLULLML LA COLLL LLL ULL ht 


lll 





Louis XVI oval frame, 
gilded, about 1780. Laurel 
leaves with ribbon motif 
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Mahogany ‘‘Psyche” mirror 
of the Empire about 18ro. 
Note classic treatment of posts 


Mill 
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Console, Louis XVI, 
1785. Decorated 
mask and leaf forms 


E : ; f Louis XVI gilt side 
Louis XVI interior (after a contemporary print). The furniture, table, reeded leg, 


while richly ornamented, is simple in line. Straight lines dominate about 17:75 
in both furniture and decoration. Note the console table with 
long over-mirror and charming occasional table in the foreground 


OULSEXKVI and the Empire Styles (France) during the following 
periods: Louis XVI, 1774-1703; period of the 
Directory, etc., 1793-1804; period of the Empire, 1804-1815. 


HE style Louis XVI really began about 1750-1760 as a reaction against 





Above, Louis 


XVI arm 
chair, about 
1750. Right, 
Louis XVI 
side-chair 








Empire pedestal of about 


the free design of the rococo and as the result of a renewed interest in the 
arts of ancient Greece and Rome. It forms a transition between the rococo 
and the Roman imitations of the Empire, and is chiefly to be noted for its 
extreme refinement and perfection of detail. 

During the Directory there was a brief transitionary stvle between the 

free classic of Louis XVI and the stricter forms of the Empire style. 
[pee Empire style gets its name from the Empire of Napoleon, who 

attempted to rival the ancient Caesars in world dominion and to 
symbolize his rule by copying-and adopting the furniture forms and 
decorative architectural motifs of the Roman Empire. 


MATERIALS 


Woods Louis XVI.—Similar-to Louis XV with mahogany introduced 

toward the end of the period. Erapire—Mahogany, solid or ve- 
neered, universally used; amboyna occasionally used; no marquetry. Oak 
used for carcase work and beech for chairs in both of these periods. 
Metals, etc. The ormolu mounts popular under Louis XIV, were in- 


dispensable under the Empire. Painted porcelain plaques 
often inset in Louis XVI boudoir furniture. 








Above, Louis 
XVI arm 
chair, 1790. 
Left, Empire 
desk chair, 
about I&Io 


Louis XVI secretaire.Com- 
1810. Note classic ireat- 3 fruptieio -s 


Textiles WLouis XVI.—Damasks and brocades in small patterns; light, panion piece to commode. 
ment of the decoration 


soit colors typical. Color of tapestries softened to harmonize. Ormolu flower garlands 





Louis XVI commode of about 1790. 


\ Empire bed of about 1810. Ormolu mounts 
Ormolu festcons on black and gold lacquer 


1 d of Empire commode about 1816. Enriched with 
of conventionalized leaves and Roman heads 


ormolu mounts which contrast with mahogany 


0 wonder Lda Jackson gets 
the Monday Morning Blues” 


“I don’t mind work that gets things done,” sighed Ida Jackson, “but I 


sure does dread those old wood ‘floors I clean on Monday mornings.” 


VERY week, Ida Jackson works out “by 

the day” in four Pennsylvania homes. 

In three of these homes the floors are linoleum; 
in one, the floors are wood. 


On Monday, her job is to make Mrs. L’s 
old wood floors look well. She goes at her work 
industriously with broom, mop, and polishing 
wax. After a few hours her hands and knees 
feel “all tired out.”’ Wearily she keeps at the 
task. Still the floors never look right. For no 
matter how hard she labors, dirt always clings 
to the cracks and timeworn crevices. Stains 
simply, won’t come off. And the walked-on 
places show their scuffs and scars in spite of 
the heaviest coat of wax Ida can rub over 
them. These old wood floors would give any- 
one the “Monday Morning Blues”! 


But what a different day is Tuesday! On 
that day ida Jackson cleans Mrs. C’s modern 
floors of Jaspé linoleum. These linoleum floors 
have no dust-grabbing cracks or seams, not a 
single lodging place for dirt. Just a swish of a 
dust mop keeps them smiling—and keeps Ida 
smiling, too, when she thinks of all the time 
and labor such floors save her. 


‘Muiddy shoes may soil the entrance-ways; 
sometimes there are dark marks in front of 
thé fireplace. Ida doesn’t mind. She knows a 
little liquid wax on a cloth will make such 
places instantly new again, bright and cheerful 
for a lifetime of hard wear. 


Warmer floors—softer, too 


There are other reasons why Ida Jackson 
likes these linoleum floors. She says they are 
warm floors. [da may not know why. But 
Mrs. C will tell you that her linoleum floors 
are firmly cemented over a warm layer of 
builders’ deadening felt. 


Ida also says these floors never feel hard 
when she kneels down to wax them. How 
could they? Linoleum is made of cork, 
soft, springy cork, the same that is used in 
boat cushions and mattresses. 


Then, too, Ida likes the smooth, un- 
broken surface of these linoleum floors. It 
takes waxing so easily. Her arms and back 
never get tired. And the floors grow prettier 
every time she waxes them! 


Ida Jackson may favor the easy-to-clean 
feature of a linoleum floor. The women in 
whose homes you will find modern floors of 
Armstrong’s Linoleum know a second feature. 
It is the new beauty of a linoleum floor; beauty 
in coloring, beauty in design. 

The next time you are shopping, stop at a 
good store that displays Armstrong’s Linoleum. 
Ask to see the latest Armstrong designs. Get 





a true impression with your own eyes of the 
new beauty and new labor-saving possibili- 
ties of Armstrong’s Linoleum floors. You can 
be sure you see genuine Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum by looking for the Circle A trade-mark 
on the burlap back. 
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Ida Jackson never scrubs the Faspé linoleum floors 
in this home. Once a week she turns back the Wilton 
rugs and wipes up the linoleum with a cloth mots- 
tened with liquid wax. In this way, it takes her only 
two hours to clean all the floors in a seven-room house. 


A new book for home planners 
by Agnes Foster Wright 


RS. Agnes Foster Wright, whose 

interesting articles on interior 
decorating appear in House and Gar- 
den and other magazines you read, 
has just written a new book for home 
planners. It tells in simple language 
how to make homes more attractive 
by the proper selection of color in 
home furnishings and _ decorating. 
This new book, “Floors, Furniture, 
and Colors,” will be sent to anyone 
in the United States, postpaid, for 25 cents (60 
cents in Canada). . 


Look for the 
CIRCLE A 
trademark on 


the burlap hack 


ARMSTRONG CORK COMPANY 
Linoleum Division 


2520 Virginia Avenue, Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


Armstr ong’s Linoleum forevery floor in thehouse 
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A boil of mute 
a bottle of health | 
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Don't fear winter- 
Enjoy it 
NJOYMENT of winter with its 


snow and ice and rain, demands 


preparedness on the part of all. 
Richer blood, healthier bodies, 
greater vigor—these fortify against 
relentless cold. Milk, plenty of it, 
builds these fortifying qualities, in 
young and old alike. 

Milk builds permanent nerve and 
body tissues. Don’t fear winter, en- 
joy it! Get well—keep well! Drink 
more bottled milk—at mealtime and 
between meals, too. 

Bottled milk is clean and protected. 
Be sure the milk you buy is bottled 
in Thatcher Superior Quality Milk 





Bottles— your guarantee of full- 
measure, and good evidence that your 
milkman is progressive and gives 
good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 


* 





i Operating nine 

4 large factories de- 

‘ voted exclusively to 

1 the manufacture of 

f 4 Superior Quality 
; Milk Bottles. 


Look for the 
Thatcher imprint 
on the bottle’s 
lower edge. It’s 
your milkman’s 
guarantee of. Hon- 
est Measure=—= 
always. 





THATCHER 





Superior Quality Milk Bottles 
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A, B, C, charac- 
teristic Empire 
ormolu mounts 


/ ‘ 
9 5 
“ Z 
a 
Empire-——Damasks, velvets, and heavy bro- 
cades in striking patterns and heavy 
color popular. Hangings heavier and fuller 
than under Louis XVI. Printed cottons (toiles 


de Jouy) in vogue in both periods. Wall-paper 
comes into somewhat general use. 


CHARACTERISTICS 
Louis XVI.—Straight, tapered leg and 


simple curves; right angle and sym- 
metry reappear. Increase in variety of boudoir 


Forms 


furniture—smal]l desks, work tables, tiny 
cabinets, etc. 1 
Empire.—Imitation of ancient Roman 


forms, lines severe, heavy and geometrical. 
Few moldings used; chairs had roll back; 
“Psyche” mirror appears. i 
Construction . Louis XVI.—Simple and lighter 
than Louis XV. Rectangular 
paneled construction again much in evidence. 
Empire.—Construction heavy, but less care- 
ful than before. Appearance of weight and 
mass given by suppressing panel divisions. 
Ornament Louis XVI.—Details of classic 
orders and running ornament were 
the fret, guilloche, egg and dart, beading, etc. 
Fluting and reeding; leaf and flower forms in 


i The History of Furniture 





D, leg and arm- 
post Lowtis 
XVI arm chair 





garlands, scrolls, and bands; ribbon motives; - 
plaques of classic subjects, painted or in low 
relief; lacquered and painted decoration com- 
mon. Relief ornament generally of ormolu. - 


Empire—Conventionalized leaf and flower 

forms—honeysuckle, laurel, ivy, etc. 
—the divinities, heroes, and monsters of classic 
mythology; architectural detail from Greek 
and Roman orders, etc. Very little carving. 
Ormament of ormolu sharply outlined to con- 
trast with mahogany ground. 


NOTES 


After the fall of Napoleon the severe style 
of the Empire was continued in a clumsy and — 
degenerate form, together with a revival cf” 
Gothic decoration and form. This was’ fcl- 
lowed under Louis Philippe and Napoleon IiT; 
by an eighteenth century (1700-1800) revival, 
succeeded by an Italian Baroque period, and 
then the Art Nouveau. ; 

No truly genuine styles were developed 
after 1800, because of the break with the old 
craft traditions due to machihe producticn, 
and the replacement of the old aristocratic 
patron by a new-rich industrial class with 
untrained taste. 
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Spanish-Italian Living Room 


(Continued from page 47) 


desired result by a simple turn or swirl of the 
brush. The coat of plaster dries over-night 
and the next day is sized and colored with a 
glaze containing oil pigments to give the 
desired shade. This glaze brings out all the 
texture. To obtain a warm yellow-cream, 
we used a burnt umber and raw sienna. The 
material will adhere to any dry surface includ- 
ing glass, and to surfaces rendered non-porous 
by the application of a coat of size or paint. 

The floor is a composition tile which looks 
like stone and has a density which resists wear, 
but which is easily sawed and nailed or ce- 
mented into place. The tiling comes in many 
desirable colors and interesting surface textures, 
which carry out completely the effect of old 
stone without its:attendant high cost. 

Much of the character of the room has been 
attained by the use of a large-figured yellow 
damask for the curtains, which are hung by 
loops over the spear-headed iron rods, and the 
furniture covering of red and yellow velvet. 
The rich texture and colors of these fabrics 
are enhanced by their contrast to the rough 
finish of the walls and the warm tan of the tile 
floor. Along the longest wall space has been 
placed a Spanish refectory table with iron 
stretcher, over which is hung a panel printed 
on cotton in green and gold in an Italian design. 
Pottery. bowls repeat this note of green, as do 
the candles in all the wrought-iron candelabra. 
The other large table is also Spanish, though 
of later Baroque influence, evident in the 
ornate iron stretcher, and this is placed under 
a niche which holds books and makes a charm- 
ing setting for a porcelain Madonna. This 
recess, Moorish in design, and the shelves are 
painted a curious shade of yellow-red, making 
a striking contrast to the color of the walls. 


The other large piece of furniture, the sofa 
covered in Italian red mohair, has been placed 
in its logical position facing the corner fireplace, 
at right angles with the wall. The design-and 
placement of the hooded fireplace are an inter- 
esting departure from the usual treatment, 
but are characteristic of both Italian and 
Spanish interiors of an early period. 

The chairs, some covered in an antique 
creamy yellow, others in red velvet, and one 
in green, strike the Italian note of the room 
and are arranged around the scfa and also 
placed flat against the wall beside the refectory 
table to make a typical grouping. 

In the corner, near the window, is placed a 
credenza, and beside this, opening into what 
might be the sun-room, the wrought-iron grille 
makes a sharp and interesting contrast and 
lends to the whole room a picturesqueness 
which is so essential in the successful creation 
of an interior of this type. One enters the room 
by the timbered door, and this door is hung on 
wrought-iron hinges and bears an escutcheon 
lock. The low arching of the openings, the 
beamed ceiling, and the woodwork stained a 
dark oak help further to capture the atmos- 
phere of a Latin interior. 

The side lights are of wrought iron, as are 
the beautifully intricate candelabra. The 
accessories which help to make an harmonious 
and truly comfortable whole, are the two 
small walnut tables, one beside a chair and 
the other at the end of the sofa, the large - 
Majolica oricio placed on the floor in front of 
the window and filled with laurel leaves, a 
wrought-iron bridge lamp, and the pottery 
table lamp. Small rugs of Oriental pattern 
are placed at convenient spots, the tile floor 
accenting their beauty of color and design. 


Nearly LO0,000 Women 







| _ took part in our recipe 
. prize contest, sending 


in their favorite recipes 


‘for serving 


i Bieedde d Wheat 


In typewritten form these recipes filled these twenty volumes—an impres- 
sive testimonial to the universal use of Shredded Wheat in American 
hames. These prizes were awarded for simplicity, ease of preparation, 
edibility, economy and food value. 


Here are two ptize winners 


FIRST PRIZE SECOND PRIZE 
Shredded Wheat Cookies Chocolate Shredded Wheat Muffins 
6 Shredded Wheat Biscuits 2 eggs 
2 eggs beaten separately 16 cup cocoanut 1% cups sugar ¥% cup milk 
1 cup white sugar 1 cup flour 2 tablespoons pute : cup white ao 
1 teaspoon vanilla teaspoon salt 
ptspicshocns melted butter 3 cups Shredded Wheat 3 teaspoons baking powder 2 tablespoons cocoa 
2/4 teaspoons baking powder rolled fine Soak Biscuits in cold water until soft (about a half hour), take 


off the surplus water by placing Biscuits in colander and press- 
ing lightly with the hand. Cream sugar and eggs, mix the 
cocoa with a little cold water, enough to make a smooth paste; 
Cream butter and sugar, adding yolks of eggs, then add add this to the creamed eggs and sugar; add the milk, then the 
Shredded Wheat, flavor vanilla, cocoanut, flour, baking Shredded Wheat and melted butter, and mix thoroughly. 
powder, then beat in white of eggs. Pinch off a scant spoon- Finish with the flour, into which has been carefully sifted the 
ful, place far apart on greased tins, bake in quick oven. baking powder and salt. Bake in muffin tins. Makes two dozen. 


Most people eat Shredded Wheat Biscuit as a simple breakfast cereal 
with hot or cold milk or cream, but it is a fact that hundreds of delicious, 

nourishing dishes can be made of Shredded Wheat 
in combination with other foods. 







Our new booklet, “Fifty Ways of Serving 
Shredded Wheat,” is sent free for the asking. 


TRISCUIT is the Shredded Wheat 
cracker. It is not made of flour—it is 
made of perfect whole grains of wheat 
cooked in steam, shredded, compressed 
into wafer form and baked in electric 
ovens. It is delicious with butter, soft 
cheese or marmalades. 


“It's All in the Shreds” 
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wont coarsen or roughen them...Lux suds free you 


from. that tell-tale -in-the- -dishpan look 


OW ruefully you have looked at 
your hands after dishwashing. 
Red and stinging and rough! 


‘No wonder you hated the job. 


You were careful to use fine toilet 
soap—but what good could that do 
when three times a day your hands 
went into strong suds of kitchen soap. 
Of course your hands looked it! 


You don’t have to let your hands 


soap, with its free alkali, burns out the 
natural oils that keep your skin smooth 
and velvety. Lux will never do this— 
as you know, it won’t injure anything 
pure water alone won’t harm. There is 
nothing in it to dry out those essential 
oils that nature provides to keep your 
skin smooth and soft. Lux is as gentle 
to your skin as fine toilet soap. 


Your hands will be grateful for Lux. 


Just one teaspoonful for dishes 


You will find one single teaspoonful of 
Lux is plenty for breakfast or lunch 
dishes. Maybe you will want a little 
more for the dinner dishes. But one 
teaspoonful in the dishpan and you 
have all the fine rich suds you want to 
leave your dishes with shining faces. 
You can safely trust your finest gold 
‘decorated dishes to the mild Lux suds. 


suffer from dishwash- 
ing one day longer. 
Use Lux in your dish- 
pan. All over the 
country women are 
saving their hands by 
using Lux. 


Lux is just as kind 
to your hands as it is 
to your fine silks and 
woolens. Kitchen 


Curtains and Draperies 


Filmy curtains and charm- 
ing draperies—Lux is so safe 
for them. Dip them gently into 
the suds, pressing it through 
them, then rinse and hang 
where they will dry quickly. 


Paint and Porcelain 
It’s a joy the way Lux re- 
Stores the soft gleaming sur- 
face of fine paint or porcelain 
or tile. Do a small surface at 
a@ time, rinsing off the ample 
Lux suds with clear water 
the same temperature. You 
can do all the cleaning you 
want with Lux and your 
hands won't feel it. 


Even yourfinger-nailswill lookdifferent. 





Put a package of 
Lux on the shelf near ~ 
the sink. Use it for a 
while and watch the 
difference in the way 
your hands look and 
feel. You Can get the 
big new package now 
as well as the regular 
size. Lever Bros. Co., 


Cambridge, Mass. 


Won’t shrink Woolens 


Whisk Lux into thick lather 
in hot water. Cool to luke- 
warm. Dip garment up and - 
down, pressing suds through 
Soiled spots. Never rub. 
Rinse in three lukewarm 
waters. Squeeze water oiut 
and dry in even temperature. 


For Fine Silks 
Wash in ample lukewarm 
Lux suds. Rinse in three 
lukewarm waters. Squeeze 


water out — never wring. 
When nearly dry press with 
warm — never hot — tron. 
Wash colored silk quickly in 
almost cool water. 


= ees 2 § Shao %; sl, ne a . 
“Now my hands are beautiful— before I was often ashamed of them,” writes one woman 


eA ways wash the glass be- 
fore the silver or dishes. 
With the abundant Lux 
suds one rinsing will leave 
things clear. There is no 
semi-dissolved soap to 


Just one leasp 
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streak and stick. Wipe with 
a soft, lintless cloth and see 
the sparkle and polish. 
Dishwashing seems only 
half the work with Lux and 
your hands stay smooth. 


easpoonful i is enough 
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Costumes 


Quant aad. Curious 


By Ruth Davies Champenois 


Y CHARMING little nieces, Clover 

and Squash-blossom, are going to 

a Saint Valentine costume party. 

We heard of it, by the way, quite by accident. 

The pretty dears have not yet mentioned it 

to us. Four or five days before February 

fourteenth, Clover will dash in with the glad 
news: 

“Mother dear, Primrose’s Valentine party 
is going to be a masquerade. What shall we 
go as? Will you make our costumes?” 

And “Mother dear’ will be face to face 
with one of life’s embarrassing moments. 
Everyday clothes are easy enough to make in 
these days of simplicity—dut fancy dress! 

There is nothing particularly difficult about 
making masquerade costumes if enough time 

can be taken for their fashioning, and Saint 
Valentine parties are not the only occasion in 
the year when they are needed in families 
_ where there are several small children. Twelfth 
Night and Hallowe’en are two of the merriest 
nights in the year for dressing up, and during 
the school holidays—especially the long 
- Christmas and Easter vacations—there are 
always costume dances, and at other times 
‘dancing-class receptions, school plays and 
ballets, barn dances, and even the café chantant 
for charity, where the children must wear 
fancy dress. 

It should be explained to the children that 
the longer notice they give of what they need, 
the prettier and more original their costumes 
will be, and that there will be less danger of 
having our nerves frayed to the breaking- 
point and their own pleasure spoiled by having 

caused much work and confusion. Thanks to 
_ Primrose’s mother, we will have their pretty 
~ things all ready for the party by the time Clover 
‘has naively announced their needs with 
sublime confidence in our grown-up magic to 
contrive, at a moment’s notice, costumes 
quaint and curious. 

For Squash-blossom we have made a Kate 
Greenaway gown and hat, though it takes 
just so much sunshine out of the world to cover 

r yellow hair. The gown is of “sprigged 
muslin,” with tiny pink rose-buds on a white 


ground, made with a three-inch ruffle around 
the bottom of a long, narrow skirt, a plain 
waist with little puffed sleeves, and a white 
kerchief for her shoulders. Her sash is wide 
blue ribbon with long ends, and her hat a big 
Leghorn tied under her chin with more of the 
same blue ribbon. Long blue mitts, white 
socks, and flat-heeled blue pumps, if possible, 
will make her look like the enchanting Susan 
Blue or one of the beguiling little maids in 
“Tip-a-Toe” from “Marigold Garden.” 

For Clover, who is older, just as yellow- 
haired, and who can stand on the tips of her 
toes for almost all of sixty seconds, we have a 
lovely ballet costume of white tarletan skirt 
and white satin bodice. The waist is perfectly 
plain with straps over the shoulders, and the 
skirt will have, at intervals on its fluffiness, 
wreaths of pink rose-buds and green leaves, 
and there will be—crowning bliss to a small 
girl—a rose-bud wreath tied flat against her 
powdered hair with narrow black velvet 
ribbon. White socks and black ballet slippers, 
black velvet ribbon tied around her wrists 
with long ends floating, and a tiny black mask 
complete the costume. 

We made both these costumes rather care- 
fully to bear close inspection—they were 
such fun to make that our thoughts went back 
to little-girl days when making doll’s clothes 
was the all-important business of life—but 
costumes for stage wear need not have fine, 
dainty work wasted on them, for they are just 


as effective if roughly put together. The 
gorgeous yellow butterfly costume that 


Squash-blossom wore in the school operetta 
last year was finished with raw edges, cut 
unevenly. It was made of cheese-cloth dyed 
a soft yellow, and the dress was cut in one 
piece, straight, rather scant, and gathered 
around the neck. It came just to the knees, 
had short sleeves, and was worn over a cheese- 
cloth combination of waist and bloomers. 
The lovely batik wings, with their vivid 
orange splashes, reached from shoulders to 
feet and were distended in wing shape by a 
slender rattan rod. 

While it means less effort and planning when 
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Make This Test 


A Warm House 
When You Arise 


This Easy Inexpensive Way 
For healthy rest, sleep with win- 
dows open. But keep the rest of 
the house warm. Chamberlin 
Inside Door Bottoms enable you 
to admit fresh air to any part of 
the house, while sealing all other 
parts against drafts. 


Try This Experiment 


Open your bedroom windows. Close 
the door, then place your hand at the 
crack between the bottom of the door 
andfloor. Notethedraft of coldairwhich 
rushes through the crack into the hall. 


Try this at the attic and basement as 
well. There will be a draft at each. It 
goes on all night from bedrooms, con- 
stantly from the basement, while warm 
air escapes to the unused attic. That is 
why bath and breakfast rooms are al- 
most always cold in the morning. And 
that explains why the temperature re- 
mains too far below normal until 10 or 
11 o’clock every day during the winter. 


Cara 
METAL WEATHER STRIPS 


INCE 1893-THE STANDARD” 






and Inside Door Bottoms 


Send the coupon below or write us for 
an estimate on the cost of equipping 
your home with inside door bottoms. 


We gladly furnish free estimates cover- 
ing the cost of installing weather trips 
or inside door bottoms or both in your 
home. When installed they are guaran- 
teed for the life of the building. Simply 
mail the coupon. It costs nothing to 
learn how low the price of early morning 
comfort and coal saving. 


eta eee. cae oh SB ie kee 
1 Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co. I 
1 1650 W. Lafayette Blvd., Detroit, Michigan i 
I I would like an estimate covering the cost of in- J 
[stalling (check which) I 
I Chamberlin Inside Door Bottoms— I 
I Chamberlin Metal Weather Strips—In My Home— J 
I Office Bldg. — Church — Number of Windows — y 
{ Number of Doors— I 
1 

J NAME oo ce eee eevee sens rereeerescrererererses ; 
I I 
I A GUL EBRD oie utintoi ds leis &,tle.siplvie dit .vteb nla s cielo cle oie 2. s16 i 
Ws Gig yttind | Stina et ene tae an sco: SS i 
i Eng. Dept. A-2. I 
tes ae coo aes Seatbelts Ben ee a Dm a ea Da Dl ib, Ys ol 
In using advertisements see page 6 IOI 


Jou Can Cook 
qwith the Gas 
Turned off / 


AND when you cook with the gas 
turned off,and enjoy its other distinctive 
advantages, the Chambers Range proves 
a profitable investment through “its use 
of the heat you now waste. It pays you 
further dividends in new hours of free- 
dom from the kitchen, better cooked 
food, and convenience and efficiency 
beyond the reach of any other equip- 
ment we know of. 





Only 30 minutes gas - 
for a full meal 


When you burn the gas just 30 minutes 
for a full meal including a baked ham, 
and complete the cooking process with 
retained heat—without further care or 
attention—you save the heat that radi- 
ates from the ordinary range, and save 
for other things the time you must 
ordinarily spend in the kitchen. The 
patented Chambers Thermodome and 
Insulated Oven that achieve such effi- 
ciency present new possibilities for 
convenience and economy in every 
kitchen. 


Free Booklet 


Our booklet: “Cook with the Gas 
Turned Off!” fully explains the remark- 
able Chambers features. Write us today 
for a copy, and the name of a dealer 
who can demonstrate. 





CHAMBERS MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. A-2, SHELBYVILLE, INDIANA 


Chambers 


Fireless Gas Range 
COOKS with the GAS TURNED ge 








Let’s Dress Up 


characters are assigned to children, as in school 
and dancing class affairs, it is not at all difficult 
to select them oneself. There is all of Fairyland 
and the world of Mother Goose to draw on for 
inspiration. The charming illustrations by 
De Monvel in the “Vieilles Chansons de 
France” and Kate Greenaway’s enchanting 
children are beautifully appropriate for the 
tiny ones. ‘Alice In Wonderland” characters, 
children from famous paintings, and Howard 
Pyle’s picturesque pirates are only a few of the 
suggestions suitable for older children. 

We have found it a good plan to save 
every costume we have made. Each year we 
add to them, and the fact that this is an idea 
worth passing on to others is proved by the 
countless times we are called on to outfit some 
youthful masquerader whose distracted mother 
has known for only half a day that a Captain 
Kidd or Little Bopeep costume, complete to 
the last accessory, is needed. 

A black and white Pierrot suit was the 
nucleus of our collection. To it have been 
added costumes for a red and white Pierrot; a 
white canton flannel Bunny with waggish 
cotton-tail and big ears lined with pink satin; 
a cunning Will-o’-the-Wisp with pointed cap 
and lantern, and a dashing pirate. These are 
all special favorites with the boys, as well as a 
fascinating Chinese costume of black sateen 
trimmed with gay, Oriental-looking cretonne. 
The black trousers are made with a three-inch 
band of cretonne around the bottom of each 
leg, and bands of it trim coat and sleeves and 
make buttons and loops down the front. 
There isa round black hat, from the crown of 
which hangs a bright orange tassel. This 
was made for a girl, but the boys claim it, for 
unless their disguise approaches their every-day 
habiliments, young male masqueraders can 
not enter into the true spirit of make-believe 
with the abandon of their sisters. 

For the small girl we have costumes for a 
red and white Pierrette to match Pierrot; a 
patriotic ballet dress of white tarletan skirt 
hung with inch-wide red satin ribbons, a bright 
blue waist covered with silver stars, and a 
head-dress of blue bound with silver and 
trimmed with a large silver star; a Jumping 
Jack of red and green with tiny bells on pointed 


cap and ruffles around neck, sleeves, ankles? 
and a black bat of cheese-cloth, with wing- 
shaped pieces caught to the wrists, a skirt cut 
in sharp points with raw edges, and a close-fit- 
ting black cap from the front of which spring 
two tall antenne made from old feathers with 
the flues cut off. This has been so popular 
that we are forced to consider making a new 
one. 

The gem of the collection, which makes 
Clover look like a lovely shepherdess strayed 
from the Petit Trianon, has a pink-and-white 
striped skirt with panniers, plain bodice of 
pale blue, and a Leghorn hat trimmed with a 
flat wreath of pink rose-buds and tied on with 
blue ribbon. A tall crook with pink bow, and 
a white woolly lamb complete the costume. 
Expensive materials need not be used to make 
any of these, and old evening gowns, summer 
dresses, and odd bits of lace and ribbon can all 
be utilized. Patterns can be bought for some 
of these costumes, or else a pattern nearest 
to what one needs can be adapted to suit. 

There apparently is no pattern for a ballet 
skirt, but it is perfectly simple to make, once 
the proper measurements and directions are 
known. First, measure child from the waist- 
line to just above the bend of the knee. This 
is the length of the top ruffle. There are five 
ruffles, each one an inch shorter than the next. 
That is, if the top ruffle is sixteen inches long, 
the next one must be fifteen, the next fourteen, 
the next thirteen, and the lowest one twelve 
inches. Four widths of tarletan are cut for 
each ruffle and gathered on one edge with 
strong thread. The other edge is cut out in 
points to make it look fluffy. Cut a six-inch- 
wide strip of lawn long enough to fit the hips 
loosely. It must not be too tight, or the effect 
of the whole skirt will be spoiled. Gather one 
edge of the strip to fit the waist and sew to a 
belt an inch wide. Sew the ruffles on the strip 
an inch apart, with the longest one on top. 
The top ruffle must be léft open for about ten 
inches, for a placket. For a ten- to twelve-year 
size skirt, it takes seven yards of tarletan. 
Pieces left after the ruffles are cut should be 
used for narrow ruffles on bloomers to be worn 
underneath, so that there is no ugly break 
between the line of the skirt and the leg. 


We Plan Another House 


(Continued from page 69) 


stair hall I would compare to the thorough- 
fares of a community. Who ever heard of 
thoroughfares without light and air? Still, the 
major crime in house design—a stair hall with- 
out direct light and air—is seen quite often 
in the detached house. By designing the 
shallow wing containing the study, I could 
afford without waste to have the hall cross the 
second as well as the first floor. There is a 
well-proportioned part of it near the entrance. 
All the rooms except the dining-room open 
from it; a roomy coat closet is conveniently 
located; a lavatory fills a need which is be- 


coming universal as standards are raised. . 


The broom closet also opens from the hall. I 
think this is more desirable than to have it open 
from the kitchen; I like to avoid the carrying 
of brooms, which always will contain some dust, 
through a room used for the preparation of food, 

The living-room has three exposures, and 
air from the fourth side when the wide doors to 
the dining-room are opened. While I made the 
other rooms just large enough to let them con- 
veniently fulfill their individual functions, I 
threw all the size I could into the living-room. 
The living-room will really be the keynote for 
the atmosphere of the house, and ample pro- 
portions are more apt than ‘anything else to 
ioster a spirit of well-being. Living-room and 
dining-room open on the porch, thus enticing 
the inmates.to come out into the open as often 
as possible. It may be agreeable to take some 
of the meals on the porch. 


Now, for the extra room—the study. After 
all, if you enter a house of certain proportions, 
you have a right to expect a comfortable living- 
and dining-room. But it is the little extra 
thing which we enjoy most. A study is such a 
convenient room, quite out of proportion to 
the original cost of its construction. For such 
a room may not only be rather small, but will 
answer its purpose best if itis small. It is not 
meant for large social gatherings, but for quiet 
study or the intimate talk of a few people. it 
should be a sanctum for the master of the house, 
the place where he keeps his favorite books, a 
room undisturbed by the incoming of callers for 
the lady of the house, or the children. Hence 
it is desirable that it should not be connected 
with the living-room. There are a few more 
uses for this room. Asa rule the master of the 
house will be at his office during the day, and 
then this room may be used as a day-room for 
the children, who will soon learn to respect 
daddy’s property. Also, if there is an occa- 
sional guest who has no other room of the house 
ready for him, this room may be turned into 
a guest’s room. : 

The kitchen is a room of regular shape and 
has been planned with the object of facilitating 
housework as much as possible. The counter 
underneath the wide window, running the 
whole width of the room, will be found very 
convenient. The space underneath on both 
sides of the window is used for low dressers. 
For that part of the kitchen work which can be 


A new convenience—lard in a carton 
already measured! 





No more of the old bothersome measuring by 
leveling your lard in a spoon or packing itina 
cup. No more delay, no waste, no inaccuracy. 
This new way, your lard is already measured 
for you! Just score the print as shown on the 
flap of the carton, and in a twinkling, cut the 
exact amount you need. 


What a welcome new convenience !—the more 
so because the lard itself is an old, familiar 
brand. It is Swift’s ‘‘Silverleaf”, and you 
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know what that means—lard that is guar- 
anteed pure, uniformly fine, perfect for all 
shortening and frying. 

Try one of these pound “‘Silverleaf’’ cartons. 
You'll find them ideal, unless you prefer to buy 
your lard in larger quantities—such as the 2, 
4 or 8 pound pails. But whether in carton or 
pail, you may always make certain, from the 
Swift name and the silver leaves on the label, 
that you are really getting “‘Silverleaf”’. 


Swift & Company 


‘““Best to buy 
for bake or fry’”’ 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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OLSON RUGS 
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**T don’t see how they ever 
made such a beautiful 
rug from your old car- 
pets, rugs and clothing.’’ 


Write today for this 
FREE BOOK 


on Rugs and Home Decoration 


Endorsed by one of America’s 
Leading Decorators 


Write today! You can still order at 
the Lowest Prices in Years! 


LL the fashionable new shades and 

patterns are illustrated in actual 
colors in rooms arranged by experts. En- 
dorsed by Edmund Philo Kellogg. Full 
of useful suggestions. Save 14 on your 
new rugs. Write for this book. Describes 
our Patented Process of reclaiming 


Vour Old Rugs 


Carpets clothing 


Your materials are washed, pickered, 
carded, combed, bleached and spun into 
the finest kind of rug yarn and DYED 
any color you wish. This yarn is then 
firmly woven, WITHIN ONE WEEK, 
into brand new Olson Rugs with the same 
smooth, velvety surface you find in the 
high-grade new domestic rugs. Woven 
any size or shape—seamless, and 
reversible to give twice the wear. 
WE PAY EXPRESS, Freight or Parcel 
Post charges from all states. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. We 


Free Trial pay you for your material 
if not delighted with new rugs. 


OLSON RUG COMPANY 
Dept. B-27, Laflin St., Chicago, Ill. 






a a: 


i MAIL THIS canoe 
OLSON RUG CO.., I 
{ Dept. B-27, Laflin’ St., Chicago, Il. | 


| Please mail to me, FREE, your new book in colors, 
‘“‘Beauty and Harmony in the Home,’’ and your | 
Free Trial offer: 





SSE ELA (eRe OB) sete eee 
TOON tee er ee Sides. ee 
i NOTE-—To those writing promptly we will include, 
FREE, the wonderful new Olson Color Guides for j 
eens decorating. 
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We Plan Another House 


done seated, a table may be placed in the 
middle of this kitchen, or toward the wall 
underneath the disappearing ironing board. 

Although the entrance to the basement 
stairs is conveniently near the kitchen, in 
order to save the housekeeper all unnecessary 
steps the kitchen entry has been turned into a 
pantry. The icebox, filled from the outside, 
is there, and shelves run the whole height of the 
room to store vegetables, potatoes, and other 
foodstuffs for daily use. If the closet space in 
the kitchen is used for dry foods, there is 
enough store room for foods usptairs to make 
visits to the basement infrequent even in the 
country. There will be no radiator in the 
pantry, so a part of the year no ice will be re- 
quired. Especially in summer, the door be- 
tween kitchen and back entrance will be open 
most of the time, so there will be cross-ventila- 
tion in the kitchen as well as in all the other 
rooms. Between pantry and hall a high tran- 
som is set into the wall—it can not be opened 
and is there only for the purpose of giving more 
light. 

The Upper Floor 


The window on the stair landing gives light 
to the lower as well as to the upper hall. This 
upper hall will act as a ventilator for the whole 
house. Near one of its windows there is space 
for some furniture; this would be a good place 
to do some sewing. The linen closet is near at 
hand, and an electrical contact is provided for 
the sewing machine. ’ 

All the bedrooms have different exposures; 
one of them even has three exposures. Three 
of the bedrooms open directly into a bathroom, 
and there are but a few steps from the fourth 
one to the nearest bathroom. Ample closet 
space has been provided, two of the closets 
being large enough to be entered, and this kind 
of closet will hold really all one may desire. In 
two of the bedrooms interesting window niches 
are formed by the closets. 

But the most agreeable feature of the second 
floor is the good-sized sleeping porch opening 
from two of the bedrooms. If thought de- 
sirable, this porch may be divided into two 
parts by a thin, wooden partition, and each of 
the parts would have room enough to hold two 
beds. There is a growing demand for a sleep- 
ing porch even for the small house. It is a 
most desirable room. Not only does it make it 
possible to sleep out of doors in hot summer 
nights, but, glassed in and provided with 
radiators, it is a serviceable room in winter also. 

Stairs lead to the attic, which holds space for 
a maid’s room and bath as well as ample 
storage space. However, the rooms should be 
built in only when really needed, for there is 
no greater beauty than a roof unbroken by 
dormers. 

The basement contains the furnace room, 
where a hot water tank is connected with the 
boiler. In summer hot water is provided by a 
gas heater. The coal bin, large enough to hold 


the yearly coal supply, is conveniently near . 


the furnace room. The coal chute opens from 
the driveway, so the unloading of the coal may 
be done with the least trouble. There is a 
roomy laundry in the basement, situated near 
the outside basement stairs, so the laundry 
may easily be carried out for drying. Besides 
these rooms the basement contains storage 
space for vegetables and other food stuffs, for 
trunks, and for the window screens and garden 
tools. 

The exterior is quite simple. Care has been 
taken that the proportions of the house masses 
are pleasing in their relation to each other, and 
this really is the most important thing for a 
house of modest aims. The unpretentious 
picturesqueness of the house is the result of the 
fact that it frankly expresses in its exterior the 
arrangement of the rooms inside. Because I 


wanted some additional space for my hall, I 
extended it a little out of the main bulk of the 
building, which resulted in an emphasizing of 
the front entrance, the door being protected by 
an overhanging hood supported by wooden 
consoles. The porch has a sleeping porch 
above, and both together form a house wing of 
the same width as the one containing the study. 
So the porch is saved from the fate of existing 
architecturally, at least, in rather loose con- 
nection with the main house. The chimney 
looms up dominantly—an outward sign of a’ 
hospitable fireside. 

This house could be built of any material. 
It might be made fireproof by using concrete 
for its construction, or tapestry brick or stucco 
over brick, and a tile or slate roof. Or it might 
be built in stucco over a wooden sub-construc- 
tion. Here it is shown in the old familiar 
frame construction covered with shingles. A 
cream-colored house is perfectly safe. Inter- 
esting color may be added by the treatment of 
the shutters and window frames. I recollect 
a dainty color scheme seen on a number of old — 
Cape Cod houses. These houses were painted 
a light, clean lemon yellow. Shutters were 
bluish green. The trim surrounding windows 
and doors was white, and the sash a very dark 
brown. Add to this the grayish tones of natu- 
ral stone for chimney and base, or the dark 
brownish red of bricks, and the effect is very 
pleasing. The appearance of the roof would 
gain much if slightly graduated vari-colored 
shingles were used. Porch floor and floor of the 
outside stoops could be made of brick laid in a 
herringbone pattern, or of flagstones surrounded 
by a brick border. 

The finish of the interior should depend on 
the furniture selected. If the wood trim of the 
first floor is stained, it will make the rooms 
appear warmer and mellower than a white 
enamel trim would do. But if the owner of the 
house is working with a certain color scheme in 
mind, very fine and odd effects may be attained 
by painting the trim. Whether the color se-. 
lected is a soft green or a purplish gray, it must 
be in perfect harmony with the rest of the 
rooms. The clean and healthy atmosphere we 
want to see in a bedroom will always be 
furthered by white trim. Here also light colors 
may be used, if kept in perfect harmony with 
the color scheme of walls, hangings, and 
furniture. ; 


Placing the House 


This magazine is read in so many parts of 
the country that no definite suggestion for 
the placing on the lot can be made. A_local 
wind direction in one part of the country might 
make undesirable what would be an ideal 
orientation in another. As all the rooms have 
at least two exposures, a number of orienta- 
tions might be used for this house. To ex- 
emplify one: If it is placed on the lot with the 
kitchen facing east, three bedrooms and the 
sleeping porch would have morning sun; the 
breakfast would be taken in the rays of the 
early sun, and the kitchen would be free from 
the undesirable warmth of the western sun- 
tays at the time the dinner is being prepared. 

In case the house is placed on a narrow lot, 
an appearance of greater width might be at- 
tained by adding a wall containing the wide 
entrance door to the driveway and a window 
that gives on the little service yard, formed by 
the garage, the entrance to the kitchen, and 
the house wall. This high wall is not only de- 
sirable from an esthetic point of view, but will 
serve to screen from the street the drying 
laundry as well as the different implements 
that easily accumulate in a service yard. 
Should the house be placed with its wide side 
toward the street, this feature would have to 
be omitted, as it has a right to exist only when 
the driveway to the garage leads through it. 


Any one wishing to build this house could probably do so satisfactorily by securing 


the services of a local architect. 


However, those desiring the designer's own plans 


and specifications may order them through Good Housekeeping for a small sum 
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iE E FULLER MAN has shown ten million house- 
wives easier, simpler, quicker cleaning methods. 
p The brushes he brings simplify homekeeping 
. amazingly. Daily tasks are no longer drudgery and 
there is much more time for other things s»+ Your 
ro Fuller Man is a home town business man who lives 
& and worksin your community. Every time he calls 
e he will show you exactly how one of the new Fuller 
a products will help in your house 4 + ¢ + 6 6 « 


FULLER BRUSHES 


If you want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller 
Brush Co. Branch in your city, or write us at 1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn., 
asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” (In Canada, Fuller Brush Co.,Ltd., Hamilton, Ont.) 
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HANDY BRUSH: 
The brush of all work 
for a hundred im- 
portant uses through- 
out the house . 






PASTRY BRUSH: 

Butters pans and é 
waffle irons. Frosts / e 
cakes quickly and 
daintily. Opens / 
wide for thorough 
scalding . 


DISH MoP: SCOUR- 
ING Mop: BOTTLE 


Co BRUSH: You will 
> like these brushes 

for washing dishes 

X \ and bottles, and 


scouring pots and 
Pans . 





a 
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\ 
¥\ SINK BRUSH: So 
4 much the best 
¥A 
eA way to gather 


odds and ends 


from the sink. . 


WET Mop: Light, absorbent, 
clean. Gets into cramped corners 
and under furniture, without 
slopping or splashing . 


Puller Products 


tarry this Red Tip Tag 
d Fuller Trade Mark 


Look for both ! 


* @ FULLER MEN 
are identified by 
this lapel button. 
Fuller Brushes 


are identified by 


OTHE F.8,co, this tag. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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C the oldest 


beauty secret 
in the world 


CX ohe oldest beauty secretin the world is nota 
magic formula for renewing the skin overnight, 
or miraculously remoulding the figure in the 
slender proportions of girlhood. Yet it may be 
termed a secret, for although it has been used by 
women inevery age, itis stullunknown to millions 
of women who have lost—and are losing—the 
beauty which should rightfully be theirs. 


1S a ae 7: 


EAUTY—real beauty—comes from 
within. The enemies of beauty—sallow- 
ness, a “muddy” and flabby skin, pre- 

mature wrinkles, dull eyes—these are but 
surface evidence of conditions which lie deep, 


beyond the reach of surface treatment. 


Beauty is chiefly associated with youth be- 
cause the vital organs of youth—the nerves, 
the digestive system—are usually unim- 
paired. Children live normally, in most homes. 
‘They are required to eat with discrimination 
—to observe normal hours of rest. They get 
regular exercise. They are not allowed arti- 
ficial stimulants. With careful observance of 
these tried, common-sense rules they emerge 
into maturity, beautiful. 


Then these restrictions are removed. And 
youth—or most young people—hasten to 
avail themselves of their new freedom. ‘‘Free- 
dom,” all too frequently, means disregard- 
ing the wise rules of health which have been 
learned in school, and enforced at home. It 
means loss of sleep. It means indulgence in 
any food which tempts the eye—in mealtime 





Pr stum is made by the Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich., also makers of Post 
Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), Post’s Bran Flakes and Grape-Nuts. Your grocer sells 
Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one of the 
easiest drinks in the world to prepare. Postum Cereal is also easy to make, but should be 


boiled 20 minutes. 
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beverages formerly denied—beverages which 
contain caffein. And the fleeting stimulation 
of caffein is followed, more and more, by 
headache, sleeplessness, nervousness, diges- 
tive disturbances. 


A few brief years of beautiful womanhood. 
Then, for so many, fine lines appear—the 
tentacles of weariness. Sallowness tarnishes 
the skin. Flabbiness of flesh and spirit—an 
indisposition to healthful exercise— have 
replaced the old resilience and buoyancy. 
With half of their lives yet before them, these 
women have lost their most compelling 
charm—a source of their greatest happiness. 


Avoid the enemies of beauty! 


And it could so easily be otherwise! For 
thousands of women, in this age and every 
other, by following the safe, simple rules of 
health they learned in childhood, have re- 
tained their freshness and charm straight 
through the cares and problems of middle 
life, up to the very threshold of old age. 


One of these rules—and a 
most important one—is to 
avoid the use of caffein. In 
2,000,000 American homes, 
people do this without sacri- 
ficing the enjoyment and : 
benefit of a hot mealtime 
drink, by using Postum. 

Postum is made of whole 


wheat and bran, sweetened; |] Name __ 


© 1925, P. C. Co. 


i Postum Cereau Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send me, 
without cost or obligation, the first week’s supply of 


Instant Postum 
Postum CEREAL 


Streetic cn 


In Canada, address Canap1An Postum CEREAL Co., Ltd., 
45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 





a trifle, and skillfully roasted. It con- 
tains no trace of caffein or any other arti- 
ficial stimulant. It has a delightful flavor, 
the flavor of roasted wheat—and wheat is 
the best-liked food in the world! The oldest 
beauty secret is natural living—and that in- 
cludes living without drug stimulation. ~ 
Accept the offer of Carrie Blanchard, famous 
food demonstrator! 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer! 


“*T want you to try Postum for thirty days. 
I want to start you out on your test by giv- 
ing you your first week’s supply, free, and 
my own directions for preparing it in the 
most delicious way. 


“You will be glad to know, too, that Pos- 
tum costs much less per cup. 


“Will you send me your name and address? 
Tell me which kind you prefer—Instant Pos- 
tum or Postum Cereal (the kind you boil). 
I'll see that you get the first week’s supply 
right away.” 5 


FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


G. H. 2-25 


Check 
which you 
prefer 
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Plantings for the New House 


Growing Your Own Shrubbery at Small Expense 


Bymiveowto Wt dwin Theiss 


‘ 


ERHAPS the reason we all like the story 
2 of the genii who provided a home over- 

night for Aladdin is that the home so 
provided was complete to the last detail, 
within and without. This element of complete- 
ness is really what makes the tale a fairy 
story—for in real life we can’t make homes 
that way. We can make them with incredible 
speed, but we can’t make them complete. 
When all is done inside, and the furnishings 
are all installed, and the new home ought to 
be looking its very best, it usually appears at 
its worst. The reason is that the outside de- 
tails are incomplete. 

Instead of a velvety lawn, often there is an 
unsightly stretch of clay, bricks, and other 
“leavings.” No opulent bushes fold the new 
house in their embrace or soften the hard 
angles at the corners. All too often never 
a tree graces the home plot. . The total 
effect is an aspect of rawness and crude new- 
ness that is anything but pleasing. And 
unfortunately, after building today, the aver- 
age home builder has little money left to 
remedy this situation. : 

For nursery stock, like building material, is 
high in price. A friend of mine recently 
showed me the plantings that had been made 
about his new house by a nursery company, 
and which had cost him $600. His house 
would have looked better if he had had three 
times as many plantings about it; all new 
houses need generous. plantings about them. 
But few home builders can afford to spend 
several hundred dollars for ornamenting their 
yards. Yet every home owner has it within 
his power to ornament his home plot amply 
and beautifully, and at negligible cost, if he 
will-pay for his plants in brains and muscle 
. instead of cash. 

The first thing needed about the new home 
is a planting that will quickly remove that 
appearance of crude rawness. A lawn is not a 
thing to be made overnight. Neither is a 
fine tree. But there are plants that seem to be 
almost magical in the speed with which they 
_ will grow. Doubtless nature intended them 
for despairing householders who find themselves 
with fine, new houses set in unsightly yards. 


Vines, in especial, soften the hard angles 
and harsh outlines of buildings, and so the new 
house is particularly in need of vines. Perhaps 
the Japanese morning glory is as fast-growing 
a plant as can be had. Seeds can be bought 
for a few cents from any good seedsman, and 
within a few days after they are sown, sturdy 
plants shoot up and begin to grow like Jonah’s 
gourd. Jn no time these vines will run over a 
porch or the side of a house, giving at once 
that highly desirable thing, an appearance of 
age. 

The ordinary honeysuckle, which is also a 
vine of Japanese extraction, is likewise a fast 
grower. It is one of those plants that roots 
at the joints when these joints touch the earth. 
Furthermore, it is a very common plant. It is 
to be found in many, many yards, and almost 
all of us have friends who would give us a few 
rooted shoots. Well-watered and fed a little 
nitrate of soda, these vines will quickly make 
a large growth. A third fast-growing and 
common vine is the Virginia creeper, or 
Ampelopsis Virginica. It, too, roots in the 
same way, so that new plants can easily be 
made by laying a, shoot on the ground. 

The cinnamon vine is still another vine of 
strong growth. Itis a perennial which loses its 


top each year. The leaves of this plant are most 


attractive, being not unlike the English ivy. 
They are a paler green and are prettily veined. 
The plant has a tiny, inconspicuous blossom, 
and the seed is a real curiosity. It looks like 
a tiny aerial potato, for it grows above ground. 

By planting vines such as these, and en- 
couraging them with water and fertilizer, one 
can quickly produce a surprising amount of 
leafage, entirely altering the aspect of the new 
house. 

While these fast growers, some of which 
may be regarded as temporary plantings, are 
shooting up, the householder should also be 
growing permanent vines. The various sorts 
of clematis are desirable as permanent vines. 
These are lacy-leaved vines with highly per- 
fumed blooms. Clematis paniculata.is a great 
favorite, but don’t plant it if you are subject 
to hay fever. It annoys some sufferers from 
this trouble. English ivy, which is hardy and 
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Mc Cutcheon’s 


New Dress Fabrics 














Straight and narrow is the silhouette of the 
Spring, which puts the burden of chic on 
the fabric. These fabrics rise gallantly to 
their duty with stripes, plaids, bright colors 
and novel weaves. They give your Spring 
and Summer wardrobe smartness, variety 
and individuality. 


Deauville Flannels—Paris says that French 
Flannel is just starting its greatest vogue. 
The cluster, Roman and two tone stripes 
accent this fabric. It also comes in tartan 
plaids, and in all the fashionable solid colors. 
54 inches wide. ...$3.25 to $5.50 a yard. 


Printed Flannels — New and very smart 
this season with the small geometric de- 
signs printed in bright colors on white, 
light or dark grounds. 27 inches wide, 
$2.50 a yard. 


English Tub Flannels—A washable im- 
ported Flannel that features a variety of 
stripes in two or in many colors on white 
or pastel grounds. All the new solid colors. 
31 to 36 inches wide, $1.95 to $3.50 a yard. 


Zibeline Kashmir — A new version of the 
Kasha family. Especially smart in the nat- 
ural shade of tannish gray. Also comes in 
a full range of solid colors and in plaids. 
54 inches wide. ..$5.50 and $7.50 a yard. 


Liberty Crepes — For dressier frocks, no 
fabric is more beautiful than this fine im- 
ported Crepe. Decorated with gleaming 
stripes of artificial silk and shadowy floral 
designs. In all the delicate colors. Exclusive 
in New York with McCutcheon. 39 inches 
Wd CLE ate meee Flan ib $4.50 a yard 


Still other Fabrics 


A complete assortment of the latest designs 
and shades in Regent Prints, English Prints, 
French Sateens, new Ginghams, Challis, 
Drop Stitch Crepes and Voiles, Printed 
Canton Crepes (silk and cotton), Japanese 
Cotton Crepes and French Novelty Fabrics. 
Also smart Colored Dress Linens in stripes 
or solid colors. 


Send for Samples 
We have samples of the fabrics described 
above, allready to send you. Justwrite and 
let us know what fabrics you want to see, 
and they will be mailed at once. 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Department No. 66 
345—5th Avenue, New York City 
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-always 
delicious 

-always 
ready to serve 


Of course you like peaches! 
But do you know that you can 
buy them sliced, canned in their 
ownrich syrup, ready for quick, 
easy service? 

You will find DEL MONTE 
Sliced Peaches as good as the 
daythey camefromtheorchard. 

But more than that, you'll 
appreciate their convenience 
and economy. They make 
scores of other good dishes 
better— with hardly any trou- 
bie at all. Their summer fresh- 
ness is just the thing to add 
flavor to cold-weather meals. 

But no matter how you serve 
them, insist on DEL MONTE. 
The quality you want is as- 
sured by thisdependable brand. 


“The DEL MONTE Fruit Book’’ con- 
tains the favorite fruit recipes of America’s 
best known cooks. For your free copy, ad- 
dress Department 26E, California Packing 
Corporation, San Francisco, California. 
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Plantings for the New House 


an evergreen, is hard to excel as a permanent 
vine, but it grows very slowly. Ivy is partic- 
ularly appropriate for a stone or a_ brick 
building. The householder can start his own 
plants by obtaining a few cuttings of the wood 
and putting them in water, where they will 
root. Evonymus radicans is another wonder- 
fully attractive vine evergreen, but it,-too, is a 
slow grower. Another desirable vine for the 
house is the Chinese matrimony vine. This is 
quite different in appearance and habit from 
most other vines. It sends out long, pendent 
shoots that hang like fringes, bear purple 
flowers, and are later covered with beautiful, 
translucent red berries. It needs to be sup- 
ported, and it must be pruned each year. 
Wisteria is also a desirable permanent vine. 

Vines, however, are but a part of the plant- 
ings the owner of the new home needs. He 
particularly needs bushy growths that will 
spring up quickly and tie his house to his lawn. 
Such plantings are called foundation plantings. 
Fast-growing annuals will be desirable at the 
start, and among these one can plant the 
slower-growing perennials which are to con- 
stitute the permanent shrubbery. 

Nasturtiums are particularly adapted to 
planting about a new house. They do better in 
poor soil than in rich. No matter how much 
clay and other unpromising material the 
builders may have left about the house founda- 
tions, nasturtiums will thrive there. The 
large-growing sorts will speedily give a spread 
of foliage, while the brilliant blossoms will 
add to the attractiveness of the planting. 
Other desirable annuals that make quick 
bushy growths are dahlias, asters, marigolds, 
and chrysanthemums. Annual grasses, like 
pampas grass, Job’s tears, and the like, jump 
up quickly and make bushy, pleasing growths. 
In the same way ferns are useful. Taller and 
shorter varieties can be used together, the tall 
ones being put next to the building. If care 
is used in the selection of ferns, they make one 
of the most attractive of foundation plantings. 
It is desirable to secure evergreen ferns, and 
especially should one avoid those varieties of 
ferns that become rusty and brown by mid- 
summer. The Christmas fern is an especially 
desirable variety. 

Where one has need of large plants at once, 
as to hide an unsightly object, the castor-oil- 
bean is extremely useful. In a single season 
these plants will grow to the size of a small 
tree, easily reaching a height of seven or eight 
feet. The foliage is ornamental, and the 
coloring of the plant attractive. A new 
garage can be flanked by a quick growth of 
these plants with amazingly good results. Or 
the service portion of the grounds can be 
screened by them. 


Spring Blooming Shrubs 


At the same time these quick growers are 
taking away the air of newness from the house, 
the home owner can be growing those beauti- 
ful shrubs that will add such charm to the 
grounds when they are grown. Of these there 
is no end. Among the earliest bloomers is the 
forsythia, or golden bell. Before its leaves 
appear in spring, its pendent, willowy branches 
are hung with brilliant yellow blooms. The 
weigelia is another desirable shrub. There are 
pink, purple, and red-blossomed sorts. The 
bush itself grows to considerable size. Then 
there are various spireas—such as the common 
bridal wreath, the Van Houteii, the ninebark, 
the hardhack, and so on. All are good shrubs 
for the home grounds. Mostly they are spring 
bloomers. 

Altheas and hydrangeas bloom in late sum- 
mer. Both are inclined to a higher, more 
slender growth. But pruning will make them 
bushy enough. Spirea Anthony Waterer has 
pink blossoms during the summer. It is 
always wise to include in one’s plantings 
shrubs that bloom late in the season. 

The berry-producing shrubs are sorts espe- 
cially desirable. One of the viburnums, 


commonly called the high-bush cranberry, yields 
beautiful red fruits in the fall, which hang low 
on the plant, making it attractive to man and 
bird. The Tartarian honeysuckles are like- 
wise pleasing. These are the so-called “bush 
honeysuckles.” Their rather inconspicuous 
though beautiful blossoms are followed by 
heavy crops of berries. Some sorts produce 
waxy yellow berries, some berries of brilliant 
red. Dogwoods, though hardly to be classed 
as shrubs, are berry producers of the finest 
sort. Their brilliant red leaves and even mcre 
brilliant scarlet berries are indeed a thing to 
please the heart of any householder fortunate 
enough to own one of them. The matrimony 
vine is also a producer of most attractive 
berries. These are almost pear-shaped, quite 
large, and hang in ropes along the pendent 
shoots. 


The Berry Bearers 


Individual vines differ greatly in their 
production of berries, and it is advisable to get 
plants started from cuttings of a vine known 
to be a good berry producer. The cultivated 
bittersweet yields red berries of ravishing hue. 
The Japanese barberry, so commonly used for 
hedges, also produces abundant crops of red 
berries. In addition, its leaves turn red in the 
fall. The coral berry is a plant of medium 
size. Its branches bend over, the graceful 
curves often reaching the ground. These are 
hung in fall with ropes of red berries. This 
bush is a very graceful shrub. Then there 
are the old-fashioned snowberries that bear 
opaque white berries. Any berry producer is 
desirable as a drawing-card for birds. Some 
varieties of the cornus have  greenish-blue 
berries of extreme beauty. Shrubs of this sort 
are highly desirable, because they are almost 
as attractive in fall, when hung with bright 
fruits, as they are when in bloom in spring. 

Some shrubs are desirable merely for the 
color of their bark. The striped maple, which 
is really a small tree, has unusually attractive . 
bark, the young wood being green striped 
with white. There is also a red-twigged 
dogwood, the ruddy branches of which stand 
out charmingly against the white of the 
winter snow. ; 

There are many other desirable shrubs that 
can not be enumerated here, and that are fully 
as desirable to plant as many of those named.. 
What one plants is of less moment than how 
one plants. The effect is the thing—not the 
material with which it is obtained. That being 
the case, we are free to use whatever we can 
get cheapest and most easily that will yield the 
desired effect. If home owners could get that 
idea into their heads, and get rid of the notion 
that landscaping is not landscaping unless it is 
done with blue spruces, or expensive dwarf 
evergreens, or other high-priced plants, we 
should have much better-looking home plots, 
and we should not need to spend much money 
to make them so. 

The use of native shrubs and plants is always 
desirable. Exotics more properly belong in 
museums or botanical collections than in 
private home grounds. By using native plants 
and others that are common, home owners can 
reduce their expenses for landscaping to a 
minimum. They can-‘make their own plants. 

The idea may seem startling at first. But ~ 
that is just what the nurseryman does—he 
makes his own plants and then sells them to 
the home owner at high prices. With a little 
effort, the home owner can make all the plants 
he needs, at practically no expense. He can | 
grow two hundred dollars’ worth of shrubs for 
himself with perfect ease. All he needs to do 
is to learn how nature increases her store of 
plants and pattern after her. 

Every one knows how to raise plants from 
seed. The quick-growing annuals we have been 
discussing must all be started from seeds. 
But though, nature reproduces most plants 
through seeds, she also propagates many by 
merely putting roots on growths already made, 





No wonder 
he looks pleased! 


This lucky man’s good nature is coddled anew every 
mealtime. 


All the cooking in his well-nourished household is 
done with Carnation Milk. 


You may not appreciate what that means in better 
food—but more than a million capable housewives do. 


Here’s why they prefer Carnation for cooking: 


In the first place, Carnation’s high food value en- 
riches every milk dish in which it is used. 


In the second place, this fine milk improves the fla- 
vor, just as its creamy smoothness improves the 
texture, of all cookery. 


In the third place, its unvarying quality, its fresh- 
ness assured by the sealed and sanitary container, 
contribute to uniformly good results every time. 


Carnation is full-cream whole milk, evaporated to dou- 
ble richness and made safe by sterilization. Only water 
1s removed; nothing is added, nothing else taken away. 


When you use this milk you are using milk of 
surpassing cleanliness, convenience and economy. 


Your grocer will be glad to include it in today’s order 
—and your cooking will be the better if he does. 


CARNATION MILK PropucTs CoMPANY 
226 Carnation Bldg., Oconomowoc, Wis. + 326 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, Wash. - New York - Aylmer, Ont 











You can dilute the 
double-rich contents — 
of this can until the 
quart bottle over- 
flows with pure milk 
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MI LK 


“From Contented Cows” 


© 1925, Carnation Milk Products Company 
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One easy turn of the Lorain Red 
Wheel gives you a choice of 44 meas- 
ured and controlled oven heats for 
any kind of oven cooking or baking. 


Who cooked this delicious, 


From one-thirty until five-forty nobody was home— 





hot dinner? 


yet, promptly at six mother served this wonderful meal: 


Vegetable Soup Roast Beef 

Baked Potatoes, Creamed Buttered Onions 

Lettuce Salad with Thousand Island Dressing 
Fruit Melange (*) 


Thousands of women who own gas 
ranges with Lorain Self-Regulating 
Ovens cook their meals in the fol- 
lowing easy way whenever they take 
an. afternoon off: 


After a brief preparation at twelve 
or one o’clock they put into the oven 
everything to be cooked. Then they 
turn the Lorain Red Wheel to a 
given temperature. Returning later 
in the afternoon (they don’t have to 
be there on the dot), they find 
everything deliciously done and 
ready to serve. 


And that’s not all Lorain can do! 
Because the Lorain Oven Heat Reg- 










HEN Gas is not avail- 

able, oil is the most 
satisfactory cooking-fuel 
provided you use an oil stove 
a4 equipped with Lorain High 
J Speed Burners, which apply 
aclean, odorless, intense heat 
direx against the cooking- 
utensil 







Look for the LO Al Ss \ 
RED WHEEL IGH IR ED OIL BURNER 
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OVEN HEAT REGULATOR 
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ulator enables you to measure the 
oven heat and automatically main- 
tains it at the set degree, you can 
take any modern recipe which gives 
Time and Temperature and get perfect 
results the very first time you try—and 
every time thereafter. 





Introductory 
Price 


50c 





Lorain Time and Temperature Cook Book contains 
128 pages of recipes for oven-cooked foods, including 
Whole Meals and Oven Canning, also Time and Tem- 
perature Chart. Bound in cloth, attractively illus- 
trated. Issued by the Research Kitchens of American 
Stove Company. Price’ fifty cents, post-paid, stamps 
accepted. Mark, sign and mail the coupon. 





829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
fe manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil Burner 
Cook Stoves for use where gas is not available, but the Lorain 


Regulator cannot be used on these 





We know these cookery wonders 
are hard to believe, so why not call 
on a “Lorain” agent and ask him to 
demonstrate these marvels for you? 
He'll gladly do it. “You'll be con-. 
vinced. No matter how small your 
income or how fine your kitchen, 
you'll find a Lorain-equipped. Gas 
Range to suit. 

*Send fora free folder explaining how to cook the 
above dinner in a Lorain Self-Regulating Oven while 
you’re miles away. Or, for fifty cents we'll mail you 
a handsomely bound copy of our Lorain Time and 


Temperature Cook Book. 
Mark, sign and mail the coupon now. 


These famous Gas Stoves are equipped with 
the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator: 


Clark Jewel— scorn M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, 


Dangler—Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
Direct Benes ears Stove Ca: Div., Lorain, 
io. 
New Process—New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleve- 
land, Ohio. 
Quick Meal—Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, 


Mo. 
Reliable—Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


| AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


O Please send me free copy of Lorain 
Roast Beef Dinner Menu with Recipes. 
O Enclosed find 50c in_______ for Copy 
of Lorain Time and Temperature Cook 


Book. (Check which you wish) 





Name 
Street 


City and State 





Plantings for the New House 


as in the case of the honeysuckle and the Vir- 
ginia creeper. A hanging vine may reach the 
ground and take root at a joint, or at the tip. 
The forsythia roots readily at tip or joint. 
The pendent branches of the coral berry root 


readily at the tip, just as the blackcap rasp- . 


berry does. 

If a branch that is prone upon the ground is 
covered with a little earth at the joints, and 
pegged down tight, it is almost certain to send 
out roots at the joint that is thus covered. 
And if the branch is partly severed between the 
buried portion and the mother root, it can 
hardly fail to take roct at the joint. Nature 
has taught it how to protect itself in that way. 
Plants that root at the tips can be handled in 
like manner, by covering the tips with earth. 
In a few weeks roots will form at this covered 
joint or tip. When these are vigorous enough 
to permit it, the branch can be severed from 
the parent stem, and one has a wholly new and 
independent plant, with roots of its own. 
Grape vines are often propagated in this way. 
So are shrubs that are difficult to propagate 
by means of cuttings. 

I recall that I found two or three dozen fine 
little plants under some coral berry bushes. 
The pendent branches had rooted themselves 
with no help from man, other than the ordinary 
cultivation received by the garden. I cut the 
branches, dug up the little plants, and had 
enough of them to make a fine new planting. 
In handling plants that root at the tips, one 
should always keep the earth about the plants 
well cultivated. It is then very easy for the 
‘hanging tips to work into the soil and strike 
root. 


A Friendship Garden 


George W. Cable, in his notable garden 
at Northampton, has many trees that were 
planted by visiting literary men. It has always 
seemed to me that it is far finer to have one’s 
yard full of plants that have come from friends, 
than it is to have merely plants bought from a 
nurseryman one does not know. It adds to 
the vaiue of a plant to be able to say of it, 
“That plant was given me by so and so.” In 
my own work with plants I have found people 
most generous. Practically any flower lover is 
willing to give another gardener “‘a start” with 
anew plant. At this very moment there are a 
number of persons raising “‘starts” for us from 
plants of their own. Our friends are always 
willing to share their plants with us. I can 
think of nothing finer for friends to do than to 
grow some plants for a friend who intends to 
build. If the matter is mentioned, almost any 
one is willing to peg down a shoot and let that 
shoot root itself and so form a separate plant 
for the new home. 

But if one does not wish to bother one’s 
friends, it is quite easy to grow plants for one- 
self. This can be done by means of cuttings. 
In the winter, when plants are dormant, let 
the home builder ask his gardening friends for a 
few twigs from the bushes he especially likes. 
These twigs or “cuttings” should be sturdy 
shoots of the past season’s growth. The 
cuttings should be cut into lengths, bundled 
together, and marked in some way, and then 
be kept in moist sand or sawdust or moss, in a 
cool cellar. They should not be allowed to 
freeze or to dry out. Each cutting should have 
at least two buds, and should be-not less than 
six inches long. Longer cuttings can be used 
to good advantage. If these cuttings are kept 
properly during the winter, they will grow 
teadily in spring and make new plants. 

The way to handle them is to dig a trench 
as deep as your spading fork will dig. Your 
trench will have a sloping side. When it is 
complete, stand your cuttings in this trench so 
that they lean against the slope. They should 
be spaced about six inches apart, and should 
have at least one bud above the earth. It is 
advisable that the cuttings project two or 
three inches above ground. When the cuttings 
are so placed, the gardener should carefully 


shovel well-pulverized soil into the trench, 

partly filling it. Then he should walk through 

the trench so as to pack the earth tight about | 
the cuttings. The trench can then be filled | 
level, the upper part being left fairly loose. 

A very good plan is to put a mulch along 
each side of the cutting row. Of course, 
cultivation makes a dust mulch. Cultivation 
must be constant, for cuttings must be kept | 
moist or they will not grow. For that reason, | 
long cuttings are preferable to short ones. The 
butts go deeper into the earth, where there is 
more moisture. In July and August the water- | 
table sinks so low that short cuttings may be | 
killed by lack of moisture, even after they have 
started to grow. | 

Shade, or partial shade, is also desirable. | 
It helps keep the earth moist and shelters the | 
tender shoots from the scorching sun. This | 
shade can be made artificially, or it may be | 
natural. If there is a tree in your garden, a| 
good place for a cutting row is in the shade of 
that tree. 


A very good place to raise cuttings is in the | F 
vegetable garden. A row can be planted next | [ 
to the fence, where it will be out of the way, | f 


and yet where it can be worked when the 
remainder of the garden is cultivated. If a 
wheel cultivator is used, it will not take more 
than five minutes to cultivate such a row well. 
Of course, one will have to hoe between the 
plants occasionally. But even so, little time 
is required to take care of a cutting row. 

The number of plants one can grow in a 
little row is astonishing. If your row is fifty 
feet long, you can grow one hundred plants in | 
it. Not all your cuttings will grow; occasion- 
ally one refuses to sprout. But if you handle 
them well, you will be surprised at the high | 
percentage that will grow. In our own garden | 
we have a special cutting bed. The rows are 
perhaps seventy-five feet long, and we can | 
plant four rows easily. We have sometimes 
set out as many as five hundred cuttings a, 
season. The plants thus grown will be fully | 
as good as similar plants purchased from a | 
nursery. And nursery stock costs fifty cents | 
to a dollar and a half a plant. So you see what 
a householder can do in the way of saving | 
himself expense for shrubbery. 





Begin Before the House is Built 


The time to start growing shrubs is the | 
moment you have bought your lot. Practically 
all vines and most shrubs grow readily from | 
cuttings. A few garden rows can be laid out | 
in a corner where they need not be disturbed by 
builders. If it is summertime, one can take | 
cuttings direct from growing bushes. These | 
cuttings should be taken preferably at the | 
time when the new growth, if bent back 
sharply, will snap off, leaving a thread of bark | 
unbroken. Twigs that bend double without | 
breaking are still too young to make good cut- | 
tings. These softwood cuttings should be | 
handled much like the hardwood cuttings | 
taken in winter. They should be planted at 
once in trenches, but only a few leaves should 
be left on them. Leaves evaporate the 
moisture from the cuttings. The cuttings 
must be shaded. This is important. It is 
helpful to invert a cracked fruit jar and place 
it over the cutting. Rose slips are handled in | 
this way. The jar conserves the moisture, as | 
will be seen when drops of water gather inside 
the glass. 

No matter when you buy your lot, you can 
begin at once to collect shrubbery. In summer 
you can start to grow it immediately. In| 
winter, you can collect cuttings. I started | 
to raise cuttings for this very purpose of having 
on hand a quantity of shrubs for planting 
about a house we were planning to build. 
When finally the building was done, we had on | 
hand, ready for planting, literally hundreds | 
of thrifty and beautiful plants that had cost | 


nothing but a little time and thought. Thus it 
was possible to have a new house that was 
almost as complete outside as it was within. 


to order 


Hellmann’s Mayonnaise 
is made to order—just 
enough to fill the orders 
of the day—that’s why 
the jar of Hellmann’s 
that you buy is always as 
fresh as though you had 
just made it yourself. 


Buy Hellmann’s and you 
get the better mayon- 
naise at its best. 
A salad is an important 
part of the meal and 


Hellmann’s is the impor- 
tant part of the salad. 





HELLMANNS 


BLUE RIBBON 


MAYONNAISE 


FIVE CONVENIENT SIZES 


Free recipe book on application 

address Richard Hellmann, Inc., 

Home Service Bureau, Desk A, 
Long Island City. 


RICHARD HELLMANN, INC. 
Long Island City, New York 


Chicago San Francisco 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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This gold button identifies the 
authorized Real Silk Representa= 
tive when he calls at your home 
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YOU 


You are the one who must be satisfied with 
Real Silk Guaranteed Hosiery. The Real 
Silk Guarantee, therefore, is written for you. 
We make you the judge. You are the judge 
of the quality. You are the judge of the 
fit. You are the judge of the wear. 

Our Guarantee means exactly what it 
says. If, in your opinion, any pair of Real 
Silk Guaranteed Hosiery does not give you 
absolute satisfaction, or the service you ex- 
pect, YOU WILL BE GIVEN A NEW PAIR FREE. 


All you need to do is to telephone the 
Real Silk branch office in your city. They 





REAL SILK 


be the 


will immediately send a representative to take care of 
the guarantee. 





This positive guarantec is made in good faith to re- 
sponsible people by one of the foremost business insti- 
tutions in America. 

This great company stands behind its product, and 
accepts full responsibility for the satisfaction which Real 


Silk Guaranteed Hosiery gives you, and to make certain 
that you will be satisfied, we let “YOU be the Judge.” 


You buy Real Silk Guaranteed Hosiery direct from our 
Mills at Mill prices, through the Real Silk Representa- 
tive who calls at your home. It is not sold in retail stores. 





To insure service, top, toe and heel are made 


of finest lisle, 


Without Cost to You Correct color combinations of hosiery, dresses, 


hats and shoes for either street, sport, afternoon 
or evening costume, is insured by the use of the Real Silk Color Harmony Chart, 
With the assistance of our New York and Paris Style Bureaus, I personally designed 
this chart for your convenience, and will gladly 


send it to you yimout cost. Just fill out the hie ‘» 
coupon and mail. Amd { 


Jane senacousaceececserecncsensseuassceusrcnecvcceucsectasusuavenscsseeccsarsenessussesensanstunsesssesnssnsssussneeeson 


i nee SILK HOSIERY MILLS 

: Dept. E, Indianapolis, Ind. : 
: Please have Miss Harford send me, without cost or obligation, the Real Silk ; 

3 Color Harmony Chart. 








A Model Kitchen 
in every respect 


This is a photograph of the kitchen in 
a modern home. It is fully equipped 
with the latest ideas in everything. 
No expense has been spared to make 
it perfect in every respect. The kitch- 
enware used in such a kitchen is 
Vollrath Ware. The reason for that 
is that Vollrath Ware has so many 
superior features. Housewives who 
know the difference use this pure 
white ware, because it is kept clean 
and spotless with the least amount of 
effort and because in design and sym- 
metry it is permanently beautiful. 
The taste of the foods cooked in it is 
untainted by the residue of former 
cookings. 


This is entirely different from the 


common kinds of kitchenware 


Women whose intelligence makes them seek articles of 
high quality naturally prefer to use Vollrath Ware. The 
principal reason is that it is so easy to keep spotlessly clean. 

This snowy white ware is the kind that mothers instinc- 
tively choose to use in preparing foods for babies. It can be 
washed in a few seconds just like a china dish—no scrub- 
bing and scratching to make it look bright. It is the kitch- 
enware that enables housewives to cook under the clean- 
est possible conditions, with much less labor and with 
much better results 


Vollrath Ware is sold by hardware 
and department stores everywhere 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 


Sheboygan ‘~ Established 1874 Wisconsin 
SSG SRNR 0 eS TS 
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“What Women Have Done 


for Me 


(Continued from page 84) 


birth, often told me, after I was grown up, 
that I was the ugliest baby she ever saw. 

In the second place, I was a hard worker 
on the farm, and what little leisure I had, I 
gave entirely to books and study. When I 
entered college, I did not engage in any kind 
of social recreation. The Literary Society, 
to which I belonged, gave every year an exhibi- 
tion. These exhibitions were not very numer- 
ously attended by the other sex. My college 
was not a co-educational institution. We 
depended for our female auditors upon the 
gallantry of the young men constituting the 
Society. I was one of those who came un- 
attended. In order to have an increased num- 
ber of auditors, the Society passed a resolution 
fining every member $2 who failed to bring 
a lady with him at the next exhibition. I 
had no money to pay the fine, and therefore 
I had to take steps to secure a partner. I 
knew personally very few of the young ladies 
in the village, and had never called on any 
one of them, therefore my choice was some- — 
what limited. The first young lady to whom 
I addressed a note asking for her company 
respectfully declined. I then appealed to one 
of my classmates to help me out, and he 
agreed to do so. He had a very attractive 
sister whom I had never met. He said he 
would see if she would not consent to go with 


‘| me, which she kindly did. In this way, I . 


saved my fine. This was the only instance © 
during the four years of my college career in ~ 
which I invited any young lady to attend any 
kind of exhibition or party with me. 


My Debt to My Mother 


As [have said, I owe practically everything 
to my mother. I resemble her very much 
more in my physical lineaments and in my 
sentimental character than I do my father. 
As the years go by, my love and admiration 
for my mother have grown into veneration and 
almost worship. To me, as the days pass by, 
she becomes more dear, and her influences on 
my life are more gratefully appreciated. My 
mother had no advantages of even a high © 
school education. She was brought into the 
wilds of Indiana at the age of nine months. 
In the frontier where her father settled there 
were no schools, and the only schooling my 
mother ever had was six months of ordinary 
common instruction. Nevertheless, she had a 
keen intellect well cultivated by reading, and 
a remarkable sense of humor. Her conver- 
sational powers were remarkable and greatly 
appreciated by her neighbors. She never in- 
dulged in any kind of scandal, but always kept 
her audience convulsed with laughter. She 
was devotedly a christian woman, believed 
in the church and its traditions, and was very 
active in bringing me up in the “nurture and 
admonition of the Lord.” My debt to my 
mother I can never pay. Her influence on me 
has always been for the good. 

My life was largely influenced also by my 
oldest sister, Elizabeth Wiley, afterward 
Elizabeth Wiley Corbett. She was the oldest 
child of the family, eleven years older than I. 
When I was born,-she became, in one respect, 
my foster-mother. An illness, due to a lack 
of knowledge of sanitation on the part of the 
practicing physician, made it impossible for 
my mother to nurse me in the regular motherly 
way. I was brought up by my sister on the 
bottle. Not only did she cherish me in my 
infancy and young childhood, but afterward, 
when she had completed her own education 
and had gone to San Francisco to establish 
herself there as a physician, she kept in touch 
with me in all my childhood and early manhood 
in an epistolatory way. I had the greatest 
admiration for my sister. She was almost the 
first woman to study medicine in the United 
States. She had been a pupil at Antioch 
College, and under Horace Mann, that great 


Yet 
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‘When 
it vains 
it pours 





CThe clever hostess arms herself 


against humiliation 


S that refuses to pour out of 
salt cellars can mar the most care- 
fully prepared luncheon or dinner. 


You know it. Every woman does. 
It’s especially embarrassing when you 
have critical guests. 


The simple way to avoid this annoy- 
ance is to use Morton’s Salt. It 
doesn’t lump or cake. It pours— 
even “when it rains it pours.” 


This is a delightful feature. You and 


all other women will appreciate it. 


Millions buy for this advantage alone. 


And of course the quality of this 
salt and its pleasing flavor are un- 
questioned; Morton makes it— 
another reason for it being the favor- 
ite salt of the nation. 


Order at least two packages from 
your grocer today. One for your 
kitchen to better your foods. The 
other for your bath. Morton’s salt 
with water makes a splendid effec- 
tive dentifrice, mouth wash and 
general lotion. 


MORTON SALT COMPANY * 
Chicago 








WHEN IT RAINS 
—LE POURS 
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Beautiful waxed floors cost so little— 


why have unattractive floors? 


Why put up with easily scratched floors when 
beautiful, waxed floors cost less and are easier 
to have? Why, when thousands of users have 
found Old English Wax the easiest finish to 


put down, the easiest to keep up, 
economical, too? 

Old English Wax costs a 
third of other finishes. It is 
heavier-bodied, so it goes far- 
ther, lasts longer. It will not 
scratch or heel-mark—and as 
for complete refinishing, floors 
finished with Old English Wax 
never need it. Just wax over 
the walk spots occasionally. 


A still easier way 
to wax 
Apply Old English Wax with 
an Old English Waxer-Polisher 


and most 


FREE TO YOU 


You will receive a can of 
Old English Wax free if you 
buy an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher now. This new 
labor-saving device does 
two things—it waxes, then 
polishes the floor. Its a 


great improvement over any 
weighted brush, which does 
not apply the wax, but 


merely polishes. Lasts a 
lifetime. Take advantage of 
our short-time offer. If your 
dealer can’t supply you, 
mail the coupon below. 





—and you'll save effort. 
economy appliance—a single unit device that 
both waxes and polishes. How easily it glides 
over the floor and how quickly your work glides 
away with its use! There is no other device 


Here is a real 


on the market like it. It is low 
in cost and it lasts a lifetime. 


Beautiful floors at 
slight expense 


But whether you use the Old 
English Waxer-Polisher or ap- 
ply it with a cloth, you can be 
certain that Old English Wax 
will give your floors the utmost 
in beauty, with the least work 
and expense. 

Sold at paint, hardware, 
drug, housefurnishing and de- 
partment stores. 


THE A. 5. BOYLE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO. CANADIAN FACTORY: TORONTO 


PASTE 


LIQUID 


Send for this Valuable Book—Free 


It is full of home-beauty secrets and authoritative information on 
how to beautify and care for floors, linoleum, woodwork, furniture, 
etc.—all, in fact, that we have learned in twenty-eight years, con- 
densed into easy reading. A valuable reference book. Mail the coupon. 


iy Check here for 

free book only 
Send me your free book, 
“Beautiful Floors, Wood- 
work and Furniture—Their 
Finish and Care.” 


Tur A. S. Borie Company, 1359 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Check here for 
Waxer-Polisher 


O 


Send me, all charges paid, an Old 
English Waxer-Polisher with a can of 
Wax Free at the special time-limited 
price of $3.90 (Denver and West, 
$4.25; Canada, $4.50; Winnipeg and 
West, $5.00), which I enclose. 


Old English Wax 


POWDER 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM, WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 
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What Women Have Done 
for Me 


educator, she had acquired the most advanced 
ideas of what an education meant, and she was 
anxious that I should have the same views of 
educational privileges that she had had. She 
was one of the most remarkable and progressive 
women that I have ever known. 

While at Antioch College, my sister met and 
formed a, lifelong friendship with a woman of 
Quaker persuasion from Indiana, Susanna 
Way. She was what would be called in modern 
times, a strong-minded woman. She had a 
splendid intellectual development. Through 
the influence of my sister Elizabeth, Susanna 
Way was brought into our neighborhood to 
teach a subscription school. In those days 
we had no public instruction of any conse- 
quence in Indiana. In the autumn of 1854, 
Susanna Way opened her school. I was then 
nine years old, nearing my tenth birthday. I 
was entered as one of her pupils. Susanna 
Way was a remarkable teacher. Quiet, un- 
obtrusive, positive, she commanded not only 
the respect but the obedience of all who studied 
under her. I had the opportunity of being 
under her instruction for a whole year. She 
made a profound impression upon me and my 
subsequent life. Not only did I like her because 
of the sterling qualities of her Quaker education 
and development, but also for her skill and 
tact as a teacher. 

Susanna Way also followed my sister in her 
medical preferences and became a very promi- 
nent physician in St. Louis in her later life. 

Only one other teacher that I ever had in 
the subscription schools equalled her in per- 
sonality and positive accomplishment. That 
teacher was John Brazelton. 


Three Women of My Youth 


These three women—my mother, my sister, 
and my school-teacher—had a profound in- 
fluence on molding my early character and 
instilling in me the love of learning, the utility 
of obedience, and the supreme necessity of 
industry and thrift. 

In the early 50’s, when my sister decided to 
adopt a medical career, conditions were far 
different from those which obtain now. Medi- 
cal colleges, as well as academic colleges, for . 
women are now found in all parts of the 
country. In the early 50’s very few colleges, 
and no regular medical schools, admitted 
women to their recitation halls. My sister 
tried to enter Hanover College, only five miles 
from the farm. Her request created almost a 
panic in the minds of the president and the 
professors. The idea of a woman in Hanover 
College was abhorrent. For her academic train- 
ing she had to go to Antioch. As to medical 
training, there was no regular School of Medi- 
cine at that time that admitted women to the 
course of study. With an unalterable desire to 
accomplish her early ambition, she struggled 
against all of these disadvantages. It was 
not until 1879 that she succeeded in obtaining 
a medical degree from an established regular ~ 
medical college. These early struggles on her 
part are best told in her own words, taken from 
the Maxwell Genealogy, page 172: 

“At an early age I decided that IF would 
study medicine. But how and where in the 
‘wild and woolly west’ was a problem that 
seemed beyond me. My father at this time, 
subscribed for the Phrenological Journal 
which carried an advertisement of a Hygieo- 
Therapeutic College in New York which ad- 
mitted women. This appealed to me. I 
took the course and took my degree. In 1859 
I went to California and practiced medicine 
for twenty years. I then went to Europe 
for a tour of the European Hospitals. Return- 
ing, I went to the School of Medicine at Ann 
Arbor and after a year of study took the degree 
of M. D. I then returned to San Francisco 
and resumed my practice until t900. Then I 
went to Paris for a year to see my son, Harvey 
Wiley Corbett, take his diploma in architecture 
and the Prix de Rome in the Ecole des Beaux 
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That bed of yours? Was it chosen as carefully as the food you buy? 


No matter how hurried your mar- 
keting, you take no chances on the 
purity of the food you ‘buy. 

You pick a brand you know. You 
examine anything sold in bulk. 
You find out all about your pur- 
chase before it enters your home. 


The food you choose so critically 
may cost only a trifle and be eaten 
the same day. Doesn’t the bedding 
you buy to serve for many years 
deserve equal care in its selection? 


On the quality of the sleep it gives 
you (even more than on pure food) 
depend your health, vigor and 


S 


energy and the personal success 
every American wants to achieve. 


. Spend ten minutes tonight getting 
acquainted with the bed you sleep 
on. Call at your favorite store to- 
morrow and compare what you are 
using with the Simmons mattresses 
and springs your neighbor mer- 
chant will be glad to show you. 
There are many styles to choose 
from. Thepriceofeachisaslowasit 
issafeforyoutopay. Beddingmade 
of clean, new materials cannot be 


bought for less. No finer mattress 
is made than The Purple Label. 
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eBeds Mattresses. Springs: Built for Weep 


and BEDROOM FURNITURE 


Softly blended colors and a touch of unusual 


' decoration give an atmosphere of quiet charm 


to this chamber. The dominant plum note of 


the chintz curtains is repeated in the chenille 


or wilton rug. The bedspreads are of silk 
or mercerized cotton taffeta in deep peach, 
with mauve borders. For the painted decora- 
tions on the door, panels of French wallpaper 
or cretonne, varnished, may be substituted. 
Walls are French gray. Beds, vanity, table 
and bench are from a complete new suite of 
Simmons steel furniture in a soft new turquoise 
and gold. Design 112. Supplied also in a 
range of smart colors and finishes reproducing 
brown mahogany and walnut. Beds are 
Design 1085. For twelve other interesting 
schemes of decoration, write for your copy of 
“Restful Bedrooms” booklet to The Simmons 
Company, 666 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago. 





Look for this label 
on the beds and 
bedding you buy 
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“I prefer deep C) 


Deep Fried Foods 


cA wonderful variety .... simple to cook .... lovely to see... 
. . delicious to eat 


frying to any 
other form of 


cooki ng” 


(1 









pound tin of Crisco. 


All you need is an ordinary 
saucepan, a strainer and a 3- 


Fall the ways of cooking foods, I prefer them 
fried. It is the only way to give vegetables, 
fish, chicken, fritters, etc., that lovely 

golden brown crispness. But I had found deep 

frying expensive, because I could only use the fat 
two or three times before I had to throw it away. 

And I didn’t like the smoke and smell of burnt 

fat in the house. 


I had heard of Crisco but never used it, as I 
thought of it simply as another fat. One day 
some friends who were very enthusiastic about 
Crisco told me it was not an animal fat but a 
wholesome vegetable shortening. This impressed 
me so favorably that I decided to try it and used 
it first for French fried potatoes. 

They told me Crisco would not smoke at the 
proper frying temperature. I was rather doubtful, 
as I had been taught to wait until the fat smoked 
before putting the food in, otherwise the fat would 
soak in. However, I took an ordinary saucepan 
and put into it between two and three pounds of 
Crisco and heated it slowly. When the Crisco was 


hot enough to brown a bread cube in 20 seconds I 


put the potatoes in and they cooked to a most 
beautiful brown without any smoke. I never saw ~ 
ot tasted better French fried potatoes, a beautiful, — 
crisp, golden brown all over with no scorched ends. 


Do you know of anything nicer with a broiled 
steak? And have you, like many others, thought 
you could find them in only the best hotels and 
restaurants? The next time you have steak at 
home, give your family a real treat. Serve French 
fried potatoes with it and see how much quicker 
you can deep fry them in Crisco than you can boil, 
mash or bake them. 


When you are through frying, simply push 
your kettle of Crisco to the back of the stove 
where it will cool and be ready for the next time 
you want to use it. You can use it over and over 
again for frying all kinds of food. Crisco doesn’t 
absorb food flavors and the moment you put the 
food in hot Crisco, a crust forms on the outside 
which prevents the Crisco soaking in and keeps the 


Put your Crisco into a cold 
saucepan and heat slowly. 


When acube of bread browns 


(2) 


in 20 seconds your Crisco is ready for 
frying potatoes. Don’t wait for Crisco 
to smoke, 
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true flavor inside. Therefore the first two or three 
pounds you use to start your deep fat kettle will 
last a long time and you can cook in it a surprising 
variety of foods, straining it occasionally, if 
necessaty. 


I use the same kettle of Crisco for frying 
doughnuts, fritters, croquettes, chicken, etc., and 
each one good without a trace of taste from any 
of the others. 


My first really good pie 


I use Crisco now for pies too. One thing I found 
particularly helpful was that I did not have to 
keep Crisco on the ice as I did many other 
shortenings. Therefore it was always the right 
consistency to use. I never had such delicious, 
attractive looking pies, such tender and flaky 
crust, without the slightest trace of greasiness. 
And so simple to make, always with the same 
results when I followed directions. 


My economical way of making 
aa delicious cakes 


One day when I wanted to make a loaf of cake I 
used ‘Crisco instead of butter, although I had 
always heard people say that they could always | 
tell when a cake was not made with butter. I 
made the cake with Crisco using my usual recipe. 
Everyone that tasted it said: “Why, that cake is 
as good as the cakes you make with butter.” The 
only difference, I, myself, could see was that the 
Crisco cake was a little lighter than the butter 
cakes, and came out of the pan, which had been 
greased with Crisco, whole and even, with a 
beautiful golden brown on all sides. 


Since then, I have made all my cakes with 
Crisco. I find it easier to use and more economical. 
Whenever a recipe calls for shortening I use 
Crisco, adding one teaspoonful of salt to every 
cupful. I like Crisco so much I use nothing else, 
as it fills every need for shortening, cake making 


and frying. 
lo s IN 


quick as broiling a steak 





potatoes and lower it into the 
Crisco. Increase the heat, as 
the cold potatoes naturally cool 
Crisco a little. 


(4) 


and sprinkle with salt. 


When brown, lift strainer out 
of the fat, shake lightly, drain 
the potatoes on brown paper 





Boulettes 
Delicious Meat Balls from Left-Overs 


How an old Southern mammy made left- 


over meats famous in New Orleans. When 
fried in Crisco they are cooked evenly all over 
with a crisp outside and tender and juicy in- 
side — no smoke from burnt fat. 


1 pound of lean raw meat or left-over meat 
1 tablespoon Crisco, melted 
1 teaspoon salt 1 grated onion 
Juice of 1 lemon 44 teaspoon pepper 
Dash of cayenne 


Mince and chop the meat very fine. Add the 
chopped onion, Crisco, salt, pepper, cayenne 
and lemon juice. Mix together thoroughly 
with a fork. Form the meat into balls. It 
will make 6 or 8. Do not use any flour. Drop 
in deep Crisco kettle when it is hot enough 
to brown a bread crumbin 60 seconds(360°F.). 
Cook until well done or leave them rare, as 
you like. Drain on paper. Serve with Chili 
Sauce in lemon cups and garnish with parsley. 





Nut Croquettes 
A Quick Luncheon Dish 


When you want something nice for luncheon 
make these Nut Croquettes. They are easy 
to make and very good. When fried in 
Crisco they will keep their shape, brown 
evenly all over and not be greasy. No smoke, 
either. You can shape them into pyramids, 
oblong shapes or balls. 


2 cups hot riced potatoes 3 tablespoons cream 
16 to x teaspoon salt 4% teaspoon pepper 

x small onion, chopped 15 cup chopped pecans 
I teaspoon Crisco I egg 

Bread crumbs 


To the hot riced potatoes add the salt, pep- 
per and onion. Add the cream and pecans, 
and last, the Crisco. [Mix all together thor- 
oughly. Rollin bread crumbs, then in beaten 
egg and then in bread crumbs again. Drop 
in deep Crisco at 390° F. or when a bread 
crumb browns in 20 seconds, and cook until 
brown. Serve hot with any desired sauce. 
This makes ten croquettes. 





Salted Nuts 


A New Easier Way 


Did you ever hear of browning them in the 
deep Crisco kettle? Try them once and you 
will never do them any other way. Crisco 
will brown them evenly all over, any shade 
you like, no burnt places and no toasting the 
face and hands before the hot oven. 


Almonds are usually used, but you can 
use raw peanuts, walnuts, or pecans. Remove 
skins from the almonds by letting them stand 
five minutes in boiling water. Then drain; 
cover with cold water. The skins will slip off 
easily between the thumb and finger. Drain; 
then dry in a towel to prevent sputtering 
when you put them in the hot Crisco. Put 
the nuts in a wire basket or wire strainer; 
lower into the deep Crisco heated to 390° F., 
or when a bread crumb browns in 20 seconds. 
Keep stirring with a fork until the desired 
shade of brown. Drain on paper and sprinkle 
with salt. 





French Fried Potatoes 


A real treat at home. When fried in Crisco 
they will be penis crisp even brown, no 
greasy outside and no smoke in your kitchen. 


Allow one medium-sized potato for each 
person. Peel potatoes, cut in strips about 
one-half inch square. Let stand in cold water 
about an hour, or they can be kept in the 
ice-box overnight if covered with water. 
When ready to fry, drain, dry in a towel, and 
put a few at a time into hot Crisco (395° F.), 
or when a bread crumb browns in 20 seconds. 
When brown and tender, drain on brown 
paper, sprinkle with salt, and serve. 


Fry raw or cooked sweet potatoes the same 
way, but do not soak them in water. 


Never wait for Crisco to smoke, as it 
would be too hot to fry if it were hot enough 
to smoke. 





Snowballs 


A dainty drop doughnut, dropped from a 
spoon instead of rolled and cut. When fried 
in Crisco they will not soak the fat and you 
will have no smoke in your kitchen, either. 
Fry them in the same kettle of Crisco you 


use for everything. 

1 cup sugar 

3 cups pastry flour 

3 teaspoons baking powder 


2 eggs 

rcup milk 

1% teaspoons salt 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
1 tablespoon melted Crisco (from kettle) 


Beat the eggs until light. Add the sugar, 
milk and vanilla. Stir in the flour, baking 
powder and salt, sifted together. Add the 
melted Crisco. Drop by teaspoons into hot 
Crisco (360° F.),or when a bread crumb 
browns in 60 seconds, and fry like dough- 
nuts. When cool, dust with powdered sugar. 
To make perfect balls, hold teaspoon of 
dough under fat and scrape off quickly with 
another spoon. Turn as it rises. 





Orange Fritters with Mint 


A Los Angeles chef made this California 
Orange Fritter recipe for Crisco. They are 


as delicious as they are different, with a real 
chef’s touch. 


3 or 4 Oranges Sugar 
Few mint leaves to flavor 
Fritter batter* Hot Crisco 


Peel the oranges as you would an apple. 
Then pick out each section whole. Place in 
a bowl, sprinkle with sugar; add the mint 
leaves and keep marinated for about two 
hours, taking care not to break the sections. 
Then take the orange sections out of the 
syrup and strain out the mint leaves. Dip 
each section into the batter and drop into the 
deep Crisco kettle, heated to 375° F. or 
385° F., or when a bread crumb browns in 
40 seconds. Fry until brown. Drain, Heat 
the syrup and serve with the fritters. 


*Fritter Batter 


2 cups pastry flour 
1 teaspoon sugar \4 teaspoon salt 
3 eggs 16 cup milk 

1 teaspoon melted Crisco 


1 teaspoon baking powder 


Beat the eggs; add the milk; flour, baking 
powder, salt and sugar sifted together. Stir 





* in melted Crisco. 
= ! i \ The Procter and Gamble Co., 
free e j i ~\ Dept. of Home Economics, H-2 
200 Tested Recipes : \ Cincinnati, Ohio. 
A x aa \ Please send me, free, the cook book entitled “‘200 Tested 
The cook book are eae Gos — \ Recipes? 
tains 200 recipes gather y Miss ; \ 
Olive Allen from the whole wide world. e rear”? 
It contains a great many unusual reci- ow aver 
an pes not to be found in any other cook Owe?” 


ra - book. To receive this book, free, sim- 
When you have finished, ply fill in and mail the coupon. 
5 strain your Crisco back into 
the can and set it aside to 
cool. Then it is ready to use over and 
over again for anything you want to 
fry. The taste of one thing will not 
be carried to another. 


Crisco is the trade-mark for a superior 

shortening manufactured and guaranteed 

purely vegetable, by The Procter & Gamble 
Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, U. S. A. 


© 1925 by the Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 
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n Winters Cold 


o Summers Heat 


Pet Milk is the safe, dependable, ever-ready 
milk supply for every milk need of the household 
in all seasons and in all places. 

































Pure, fresh milk, concentrated,—more than 
twice as rich as ordinary milk,—it takes the 
place of cream—at half the cost of cream. For 
cooking it gives the ‘‘cream and butter’’ flavor, 
and saves a lot of butter. For baby it is safe, 
wholesome, normally nourishing food. ‘For 
children, Pet Milk with orange juice, is a 
poe wonderful milk drink, —and they like it. 


Sterilized in sealed containers at our country 
plants, Pet Milk comes to your kitchen or 
nursery fresh and sweet and clean. You can 
keep a supply in your pantry. Your grocer 
has it. It costs no more than ordinary milk. 


Send for free booklets on use of Pet Milk. 
In the meantime, try this recipe for the most 
delicious cocoa you have ever made. 


Pet Milk Cocoa 


2 cups Pet milk Ye teaspoon salt 
4 tablespoons cocoa 2 cups boiling water 
5 tablespoons sugar Y% teaspoon vanilla 


Mix cocoa, sugar, and salt together and add water a little at 
a time, stirring constantly to keep the mixture smooth. Keep 
stirring and boil 5 minutes. Add Pet milk and heat thoroughly 
in a double boiler or over hot water. Beat well with Dover 
egg beater for two minutes and add vanilla. Serve at once 
with marshmallows or whipped cream. 


PET MILK COMPANY 
(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
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What Women Have Done 
for Me 


Arts. Returning again to San Francisco, I 
continued the practice of medicine until I 
was shaken out and burned out by the great 
earthquake in 1905. But, allow me to say, 
that the greatest distinction I really ever 
obtained was as the originator of the Pure 
Food Law, in that at the age of eleven I 
brought up my distinguished brother, Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, on a bottle and J fed him 
pure milk.” 

No wonder that I regarded the influence and 
activities of my oldest sister as among the most 
important factors in the formation of my own 
character. In addition to her professional suc- | 
cess, she was a devoted wife and mother and | 
died in her 84th year. 

There is one more incident where a woman’s 
influence has made a great impression on me 
and my career. At the time I was teaching 
Latin at Butler College, there was added to 
the faculty a woman of the highest character 
and ability, Miss Catherine Merrill. She 
belonged to one of the leading families of 
Indianapolis, had a high social position, and 
was recognized as a woman of superior charac- 
ter and ability. It was my good fortune to be 
associated with her for a period of three years. 
She continued as a professor in Butler College 
for many years thereafter and achieved 
notable success. Catherine Merrill was a 
woman of quiet habits, serious nature, and 
positive purpose. Her ambition was to do her 
work in the best possible way, in so far as 
instruction was concerned, but particularly 
to mold the character of the girls and young 
ladies who came under her supervision. She 
was Dean of Women at Butler College. 

Without any effort on her part, however, 
her influence on the members of the faculty 





and the young men of the Institution became 
very real. No one can describe the exact 
character of the impression which she made. 
To me, it was one of the most salutary influ- | 
ences, save that of my mother and sister, that | 
IT had ever come under. No one in the presence 
of Miss Merrill could entertain any idea of | 
action which was not wholly ethical and relig- | 
ious in its nature. It was not so much her 
teaching that made her a power, as her silent 
influence. Her very presence was a benedic- 
tion. I owe much to Miss Merrill in my early 
career. I have always cherished a deep ven- 
eration for her and the most delightful recol- 
lections of my association with her. 

I am not peculiar in having had such 
fortunate contact with able, far-seeing and | 
right-acting and thinking women. It has been 
the privilege of the great majority to have 
such wholesome surroundings. The poet has | 
always recognized that a woman may be as 
powerful for evil as she is for good. Fortu- 
nately, however, the good women are so over-#) 
whelmingly numerous that the bad woman is | 
almost lost sight of. 


Women Writers of Fiction 


Every one has been influenced in his life, 
more of less, by great works of fiction. In my 
early days, one of the most indelible impressions 
made upon me was by a novel. It was in the 
early “‘50’s,”” when I was seven or eight years | 
old, that Harriet Beecher Stowe wrote that 
wonderful novel, “Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” 
which, perhaps, had more to do with the 
extinction of slavery in this country than any 
other one force. This novel was published in an 
Abolitionist paper known as The National 
Era, printed in -Washington, D. C. My 
father had little money to spend on newspapers 
or magazines. What he did spend, he spent, 
I think, wisely. The mail came to our little vil- 
lage only once a week, and that was Friday after- 
noon. During the publication of “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin” as a serial story in The National Era, 
there was a definite method of reading estab- 
lished in our family. We were all deeply 
interested in this story. The post-office was 
a mile and a quarter away. The mail arrived, 





LINENETTE 
TABLE COVERS 


Always Clean For Each New Meal 


Where is the child who always is careful? Even with 
adults accidents will happen. And beverages, fruit or 
grease spots are so hard to remove. It is discouraging to 
see your fine linen wear out under the constant laundering. 


You can save yourself much annoyance, expense and 
time, by using Meritas Linenette Table Covers, the leading 
linen substitute. They are the newest, most economical, 
full size covers for everyday use. The specially prepared 
surface is impervious to moisture and grease, and requires 
no laundering. Just wipe it clean with a damp cloth after 
each meal. The neat, attractive finish does not rub off, 
fade, crack, or crinkle. 


Meritas Linenette Table Covers can be trimmed to fit 
either square or round tables. The dainty floral or con- 
ventional designs come in several pleasing colors including 
China-blue, on a white ground. 

Ask your dealer to show you this season’s new patterns of 
Meritas Linenette Table Covers. Ask for them by the full 
name, to assure getting the finest quality. 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE PRODUCTS Co. 
320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Dept. 7 REG RANU 
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Does your toothbrush “show pink”? 





Read the reasons why. 


Party Food or Peasant Fare 


—which is better for your gums? 


ONSIDERING how little care he de- 
votes to them, the peasant’s teeth 
are in marvelous condition. He eats 
rough, coarse food which gives his 
gums plenty of exercise, and his gums 
are, therefore, firm and healthy. 
But this soft, modern food which 
we eat, these creamy, delicious things 
which form so great a part of our diet, 
rob our gums of that blood-rousing 
stimulation they need to remain in 
health. 


Pink toothbrush” 
—look out for it! 


As a result of long years of eating soft 
food, our gums grow soft, flabby, 
congested. The toothbrush begins to 
“show pink”—a warning of trouble 
to come. 

‘The dentists of America are awake 
to this situation. Specialists in troubles 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE vA 


eC 
= 


he 


I22 


LP 3 
oO 
o 
= 
= 
a 
4 
ce 
bo 
UL 
Q 
° 
° 
Pu 
° 
= 
n 
oO 
a 
oO 
oO 
S 
3 
JQ 


of the gums tell us that, desirable as 
it is to keep the surface of our teeth 
clean and white, that alone is not 
enough. We must make the care of 
our gums a part of our daily routine. 

Why dentists prefer Ipana 
Because of its benefits to the gums, 
Ipana Tooth Paste now enjoys the 
professional recommendation of thou- 
sands of dentists. For Ipana not only 
cleanses teeth safely and efficiently; 
it tones and strengthens weak, under- 
nourished gum tissue. 

Indeed, many practitioners, in stubborn 
cases of bleeding gums, direct a gum mas- 
sage with Ipana after the regular brushing. 
For it is the presence of ziratol, a valuable 
antiseptic and hemostatic widely used by 
dentists, that gives Ipana its remarkable 
power to help the health of the gums. 


Try a tube of Ipana today 
If you are troubled by gums that are soft 
or tender to the brush, go to the drug store 
today and buy your first tube of Ipana. Be- 
fore you have finished using it, you will note 
the improvement. And you will be delighted 
with its smooth, rich consistency, its deli- 
cious flavor, and its clean, refreshing taste. 


A trial tube, enough to last you 
for ten days, will be sent gladly 
if you will forward coupon below. 










————— = 


42 Rector Street, New York, N.Y. 





Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE without charge or obligation on my part. 


———— eee oe oe 





Bristol-Myers Co., Dept. F-25 | 


What Women Have Done 
for Me 


usually, about four or five o’clock in the 
afternoon, and some one went in for it, and it 
reached our home about six o’clock. The rule 
established was that no one should: open this 
paper, or begin to read it, until the chores 
were all done, the evening meal was eaten, 
and we had all gathered around the fireside. 
Then my father opened The National Era and 
read the current instalment therein. We all 
listened. Sometimes we were convulsed with 
the witticisms of Topsy. More often we wept 
as the backs of the slaves were castigated by 
the cruel Legree: That was a family of Abo- 


| litionists, and later it grew into a family of 
| Republicans. 


These early impressions can 
never be obliterated. I grew up to learn to 
hate human slavery. The necessities of wai 
within about ten years from that time culmi- 
nated “in Lincoln’s order emancipating the 
slaves. When I add that my forebears on 
both sides, the Maxwells and the Wileys, left 
Kentucky with its rich and inviting soil and 
came to a much less inviting part of Indiana 
because they all hated slavery, it is no wonder 
that “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” brought the younger 
members of the family to the same point of 
view. I believe no one could ever catalogue, 
or put into the form of statistics, the influence 
of that novel in making this country free. 

: Other eminent women writers have had a 
great influence on me, especially Elizabeth 
Barrett Browning, but none with such telling 
and lasting effect as Harriet Beecher Stowe. 


The Ideal Woman 


I have already spoken of my indifference, 
so to speak, to the tangent feminine influence 
in my earlier training. As I passed on to the 
higher studies, and finally into professional 
activities, the direct feminine influence on my 
life became less and less. One must have, 
however, some recognition of this influence. 
In the absence of actual association with young 
women, I gradually constructed an ideal 
woman. It was a great deal safer to have an 
ideal woman in the distant vistas of inacces- 
sible space influencing me, than the actual 
article itself. My ideal woman was a com-" 
posite. While engaged in my higher studies, 
to me the ideal woman was a pure intellectual 
creation. She was Pallas Athene, the Goddess 
of Wisdom, an abstract intellectuality. As 
long as I worshiped her, my ornithological 
favorite was the owl, and my botanical favorite 
the olive. It was stimulating to me to con- 
ceive of the feminine in the form of this 
abstraction. While intellectuality is no more 
common in women than in men, my ideal 
woman was this embodiment of knowledge. 

It was not until some time later in life 
that my ideal woman began an evolutionary 
change. As I completed my professional 
studies and became engaged in the practical 
work of life, my ideal woman began to change 
from Pallas to Aphrodite. I had visions of a 
purely abstract beauty, which is a character- 
istic of the eternally feminine. My devotions 
were at first divided, but finally became more 
concentrated in my worship of beauty. 

But the evolution of my ideal woman did 
not stop there. Gradually, as I became more 
active in my career, I acquired a more lively 
interest in athletics. I became a fan in baseball 
and in football and in rowing. [loved out-of- 
door sports and began to indulge in them, as 
I should have done, perhaps,-.in* my earlier 
years. Gradually my ideal woman became an 
ideal physical being: an out-of-doors woman. 
Diana began to appear in the trinity of my 
ideality. I saw around me many wrecks of 
feminine humanity. I realized thatthe habits 
in which our women indulged were those which 
tended to impair health and vitality. My 
ideal Diana was, therefore, the ideal of perfect 
feminine strength and activity. I did not pic- 
ture my ideal woman wholly as a huntress, 
although. I acquired a love of the bow and 
arrow and became an active toxophilite .nder 


—da common-sense way 


It’s always fair weather 
...to healthy folks 


to keep youngsters well 


AIN and sleet are sport—storm 
an adventure —to healthy folks. 
Nature rarely punishes health. Yet 
in one way this is a hard time of year 
for youngsters. Long hours spent in 
overheated homes andschools lower 
vitality. The body has less resistance 
to germs. Exposure, wet feet or drafts 
permit germs which have entered 
theblood stream to multiply rapidly. 
That is why children are so likely 
to catch colds or worse. 


No germs—no sickness 


Guard them from germs. Without 
germs, there is little chance of sick- 
ness. 

Millions of mothers trust Lifebuoy 
to protect child health. Its creamy, 
gently antiseptic lather is amazingly 
cleansing. 

Germs get on the hands and face 
from almost everything and every- 


body that children touch. Lifebuoy 
gently removes the germs. 

And how snowy clean the skin is 
afterwards— soft, clear-textured and 
glowing with rosy health. 


Guard against chapped skin 


Any break in the skin may become 
infected. Chapping is caused by the 
naturaloilsof theskin being removed 
by dry air and poor soap. Lifebuoy 
is so pure it cleanses without remov- 
ing these natural oils. Its gentle anti- 
septic protects against infection. It 
is perfect soap for delicate skin in 
all weathers. 


The Health Doctor 













MRS. A. D. GUION 
of Trumbull, Conn. 
writes: 


“* For getting the ground-in 
dirt and grime from chil- 
dren’s hands and knees 
and faces, Lifebuoy is won- 
derfully quick and effect- 
ive. The gentle, soothing 
lather is kind to sensitive 
skin — often bruised and 
scratched. 

“And the youngsters 
love Lifebuoy — it’s sucha 
fine feeling, clean-smelling, 
business-like soap.” 


eo 10 cone ere ee LIFE pie 
land helpful book, ‘‘Health Beauty.” Fi 
Mail your request to Lever Bros. Co., ‘a alr Ly 


4 Broadway, Cambridge Mass. 


~ Luresuoy is orange-red— 
the color of pure palm fruit 
oil. Its clean, quickly van- 
ishing odorassuresyou that 
Lifebuoy guards health... 
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SNo Buttons to sew on 


experience, that the wringerless Laun- 
Dry-Ette zever breaks off the buttons. 


Yet there are many other Laun-Dry- 
Ette advantages just as unique and im- 
portant. There is the scalding HOT 
RINSE, whitening and sanitary, recom- 
mended by leading household authorities 
which you can have with the Laun-Dry-Ette 
because you never need put your hands 
into the water to help it rinse. The 
Laun-Dry-Ette takes only three minutes 
to rinse an entire tubful. 


I: is thrilling to know, by actual 


It whirls one minute to wring a tubful. 


And yet it doesn’t actually ring. 
There is no twisting or straining motion. 
There is no pressure. The Laun-Dry-Ette 


whirls the clothes dry by centrifugal force 
—it extracts the moisture evenly. and 
thoroughly. This permits washing big 
pieces, comforters, double blankets, auto- 
mobile robes with the same ease that it 
washes fine, sheer silks, linens and laces. 
The secret is that you do not have to feed 
these pieces through a wringer or even 
handle them while wet. 


But write for a copy of ‘‘Doing More— 
Yet Working Less’’, and learn how the 
Laun-Dry-Ette does the bluing as well as 
the rinsing and washing; how it makes 
ironing easier; how it saves hands; how 
it does many more of the things you want 
a washing appliance to do. Sent free on 
request. Write for your copy today. 


DEALERS: The wringerless tide is sweeping the country. Line up with 
the pioneers. It means prestige and profits for you. Write 


THE LAUNDRYETTE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
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AGE 


What Women Have Done 
for Me 


the instruction of Will Thompson of Crawfords- 
ville, famous archer and poet. I saw my ideal 
woman, with her lithe form drawn by a 
ghostly stag under the tall pines of the forest. 
At another time, she was wandering along the 
banks of the stream, fishing or gathering 
flowers. Even now, when her sway is no longer 
an undisputed one, I recall with peculiar 
pleasure the days when I was wholly devoted 
to her. 

Vinally, my ideal woman became merged 
into these three abstractions—intellectuality, 
beauty, and health. ‘My ideal woman stood 
before me in the end endowed with all the 
majesty of this perfect life. Proud is she in the 
consciousness of her own equality with man; 
or, perhaps, I should say, superiority to man. 
Her haughty eye looks out upon the teeming 
sphere and acknowledges only the ideal man 
as her peer and no one as her superior. She is 
sentient with the brain of Pallas, radiant 
with the beauty of Aphrodite, and quivering 


_with the eager vivacity of Diana. 


I Found My Ideal 


This ideal woman had a profound impression 
upon me and my career. It was a vision I 
kept constantly before me, never imagining 
that some day I should see my ideal woman in 
the flesh. It was not until I was nearly sixty 
that this phenomenon occurred. The Librarian 
of the Department of Agriculture had moved 
his library to.new quarters. He came into my 
office and asked me to go with him to see the 
new library. Just as we were entering the 
door, my ideal woman appeared before me 
in the middle of the room with a book in her 
hand. I clutched Mr. Cutter by the arm and 
said, 

“Wait a minute.” 

I looked again. There I saw in flesh my 
ideal woman that I had worshiped in the far 
distant horizon for so many years. It seemed 
to me the exact replica of her. Nothing was 
lacking. J said to Mr. Cutter, 

“T am going to marry that girl.” 

He said, “Right away?” 

I said, “Yes, right away.” 

“Perhaps,” he said, ‘it might be well to have 
an introduction to her first.” 

“No,” I said, “I know her thoroughly. I 
have known her now for over twenty-five 
years. I created her.” 

“Anyway,” he said, “it might be well to 
have a formal introduction. Maybe she will 
have something to say in the matter.” 

Knowing the rules of polite society I, of 
course, consented. But my purpose of entering 
matrimony immediately did not materialize, 
for various reasons, mostly of feminine origin. 
It was not until after a lapse of twelve years ° 
that it was made a reality. Nearly fourteen 
years have passed since then, and I still have a 
very deep regard for my ideal woman. Of 
course, there are several little mental reserva- 
tions, which it is not necessary to go into. It 
is rare that the reality comes exactly up to 
the ideality in matters of this kind. But in 
my case the realities that exceed the ideal’s 
most perfect vision far outrank those that fall 
short of fulfilment. Abstract sentiment has 
lost its allurements in the sterling worth of 
the concrete. 7H. 

It is difficult to reenter the idealisti€ environ- 
ment. I can not project my personality into 
the past. It is a tenuous dream in a mellow 
haze of the unreal. I feel as if I nevér had 
lived in this diaphanous distance. Life seems 
impossible without mother ‘and children. 
Those are truly unfortunate to whom a cruel 
fate has denied attainment to ‘the Divine 
purpose of creation and fulfilment of the 
irresistible progress of evolution. I can now, 
by reason of a large experience, understand 
why the Creator realized the fatal error of His 
first creation when He, considering the forlorn 
condition of Adam, admitted that it was not 
good for man to be alone. 
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“How do you keep your kitchen so 
spick and span? It always looks as 
though you'd just laid new linoleum.” 

“Why, this linoleum has been down 
six years. But the man who laid it 
waxed it for me with Johnson's Liquid 
Wax and he told me if I'd keep it 
waxed that it would stay like new and 
wear years longer. 

“No, it isn't any trouble at all since 
I bought one of those Johnson Floor 
Polishing Outfits. Every couple of weeks 
I spread on a thin coat of Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax with the Wax Mop. It 
only takes a few minutes—I don’t 
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touch my hands to the wax or the 
floor—I don’t even stoop down! Just 
pour a little Liquid Wax on to the Mop 
and a few casy strokes give the floor 
a thin, even coating. 

“Then I polish the wax with the 
Weighted Brush. In a few minutes 
my floor is beautifully polished —and 
it’s no more trouble than running a 
carpet sweeper. 

“Why yes, I wash my kitchen lino- 
leum, of course. But it doesn’t seem to 
need washing nearly as often. And 
then it’s so easy—more like washing 
off a piece of glass than a floor. 





ave Beautiful (axed Hoors 


“But I never wash the inlaid lino- 
leum in my other rooms. I polish it a 
couple of times a year with Johnson's 
Liquid Wax and that gives such a 
hard, dry polish that dust stays right 
on the surface. I re-wax the door- 
ways and traffic spots when they 
start to show wear—but that only 
takes a few minutes. 


“All the wood floors in my house 
are waxed too. In fact, I couldn't keep 
house without Johnson’s Liquid Wax! 
I use it to polish my furniture and 
woodwork —to clean white enamel— 
and on the car!” 





This Outfit Consists of: 


Be@MareOrjouneon s Liguid Wak x... s+ <1 sc.sgere =, aeeleget $1.40 
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A Saving of $1.65! $6.65 
This offer is good at department, drug, grocery, hardware and paint stores. If your 
dealer cannot furnish the outfit, write us for the nameof the nearest dealer who can. If you 
already have a mop—you can get the Weighted Brush, a quart of Johnson's Liquid Wax 
and the Book for $3.50—a saving of $1.65. Any of these articles may be purchased separately. 


Ask for a FREE copy of the Johnson Book on Home Beautifying at your best Paint or 
Hardware Store. Or, mail us 10 cents to cover postage and wrapping. 


S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. GH-2, RACINE, WISCONSIN 
“The Wood Finishing Authorities” (Canadian Factory: Brantford) 
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The lace-like etch- 
ing of the Orient 
design adds love- 
liness to the grace 
of the pitcher, 
goblet and finger 
bowl (with plate) 
shown here. Every 
piece of glassware 
leaves our factory 
bearing this brown 


and white label. 


FINE CRYSTAL AND DE@ORAITED GEASS Wawa 


Ler the shining magic of crystal give radiance to 
your table. . . . Choose from the wealth of new 
Fostoria designs a style that suits your taste and 
your table service exactly. You may like the rich- 
ness of the gold-encrusted ware; the formal grace of 
the hand-blown etched crystal, or the wondrous 
lights of the iridescent glass. Clear green, gay amber 
or canary colored glass may please you. . . . From 
time to time you can add to your Fostoria set. 
Salad plates and a salad bowl, perhaps. Compotes, 
nappies, bonbon dishes can be perfectly in keeping 
with the rest of your service. . . . You will find 
Fostoria in the finest shops at prices that are reason- 
able. In ‘‘A Little Book About Glassware,’’ Fostoria 
tells you secrets of table decoration and gives you 
precious information as to what is absolutely correct 
in glassware service. Send for this book today. 
Address The Fostoria Glass Co., Moundsville, W.Va. 
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she was his, his! Why should any one take her 
away from him? He’d always been good to 
her . . . He would run away with her! He 
would hide her! 

But where? 

He backed her hastily into a corner and stood 
in front of her as he saw Cousin Florrie re- 
turning. The water from the pail splashed 
viciously on the floor as she entered. 
~ “?Pain’t as if I was a sister or anything like 
that,” she panted. ‘And then Nell made us 
all mad when she would go off and marry that 
miserable, drunken thing. He led her a life all 
right, though I guess nobody ever did get a 
word out o’ her. Why, folks just got so they 
never come—they was ashamed to be seen 
turnin’ into such a place.. Jeff Karnes always 
settin’ around—shif’less! And the kids, clean 
enough, I s’pose, but all fadey. But then,” 
she waved her large hand resentfully toward 
the corner, “‘here they are, and they got to be 
looked out after.” ; 


SHADOW was wavering across the flat 

stone outside the door. Its substance, 
a colorless, middle-aged woman, appeared 
hesitatingly on the threshold. Her pleading 
eyes glanced quickly around the room, then 
fell. Her hands fluttered toward each other, 
clung tightly. 
_ “TY thought,” she faltered, “I’d come this 
morning just for a last—just for a—look. I 
ain’t calculating to come to the funeral.” 

For a moment neither of the women moved 
nor spoke. It was Jimmie who sprang toward 
her with a glad cry. 

“Oh, Miss Adrian!’ 

Mrs. Saunders recovered herself briskly. 
“Ves, yes. Come in. Yes, go right in there.” 

So light the visitor was, so silently she 
moved, that she seemed to drift across the 
floor. The door scarcely clicked in its lock as 
she opened it, glided through, and closed it. 

The two women faced each other. 

“Well, who’d ever think?” Cousin Florrie 
commented in an agitated undertone. 

Mrs. Saunders drew her lips to a line and 
shook her head. 

“Vou wouldn’t think she’d want to meet 
such as us,” pursued Cousin Florrie. 

Their eyes clung again. 

“Don’t seem har’ly right for her to be in 
there. Nell was always such a good girl. Still, 
they was real thick. I must say, I never under- 
stood that 0’ Nell. She always took up for her, 
*specially after she was married. Funny, too, 
for there was talk that Jeff might ’a’ been mixed 
up in the mess. But you bet I never opened 
my door to her except when Cassius had the 
dip’thery, and you know how she can pull ’em 
through when the doctors give ’em up. And in 
a case like that—” 

“Well,” remarked Mrs. Saunders dryly, 
“Tve raised my five without callin’ on her. 
The’s some things you can’t live down. 
*Course it’s been a long time ago. And the 
preacher and his wife treat her just like any- 
body. I heard him say more’n once he couldn’t 
har’ly get along without her. She’s always so 
willin’ and, as you say, the best nurse.” 

“Oh, well!” sighed Cousin Florrie. ‘You 
always expect preachers to act different from 
just folks. My lands! Seems like only 
yesterday we was all girls together. And her 
the prudiest of the lot. But, mark me, them’s 
always the kind. I guess she’s had a hard 
enough time to pay. Land knows how she 
_ gets enough to eat.” 

“They say she don’t,” asserted the other 
grimly. “But then—” 

Jimmie, under cover of this uninteresting 
topic, had managed to abstract Essie into the 
back yard. They came to bay under the apple- 
tree where Pa was sitting. Jimmie gazed 
searchingly at him. He didn’t look cross 
today, but neither was he in one of his rather 
fearful moods of hilarity. He seemed ta droop 
all over; his neglected hair drooped, his eyes 
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|| Thick steaks that almost 
} melt in your mouth; green 
salads so crisp they fall 
apart at the touch of a fork! 


You have often wondered how these and other foods are so deli- 
ciously prepared and attractively served in the best hotels. There 
is no real secret about it. The foods you, yourself, buy will 
acquire the same delicious qualities under the influence of the 
Zone of Kelvination. 


Kelvinator—the electric method for chilling refrigerators. without 
ice—creates a condition in any refrigerator that affects foods in a 
remarkable way. It reduces the temperature to 10 degrees colder 
than when it is ice cooled, but does something more. It crystalizes 
the moisture out of the refrigerator, leaving the interior not only 
cold but dry. All moisture disappears. The air takes on a sharp, 
frosty “sting”. 

Under the influence of this Kelvinated air, foods not only stay 
fresh and sweet for days, but actually improve. Meats mellow 
and acquire a delicious tenderness. Green vegetables “crisp up” 
and are better than when fresh from the garden. New chilled 
dainties can be prepared that will delight your family and amaze 
your guests. 


You can install Kelvinator in your present refrigerator and be 
prepared for every occasion; family dinner or entertainment. You 
will escape forever the annoyances of ice delivery, as Kelvinator 
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And with all these advantages, Kelvinator is an actual economy, 
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Hold your hand near the side 
of the burner — 


The cut-away 
picture below 
shows how the 
blue flame of 
the Florence 
goes straight to 
the cooking. 
The heat is fo- 
cused where 
you want it, 
not wasted in 
the kitchen. 





Cool | 


Then hold it above~[ntense Heat/ 


Heat that is focused on the cooking 
— not wasted in the room 


RYING to cook on a stove that 
throws out heat in all directions 
is hopeless. 

Cooking on the Florence—the oil 
range with focused heat—is a joy. 
The specially designed burners send 
the heat straight up into the cooking, 
where it is wanted—not out into the 
kitchen, where it is wasted. 


Naturally, this more efficient stove 
means better cooking—fewer kitchen 
hours—lower fuel bills. 


“What a beauty,” women say 
Many a woman has been won over 
to the Florence by her first sight of it. 
Substantial jet-black frame, and shin- 
ing enamel—immediately you feel 
that you'd like to have the Florence 
in your kitchen. 


Then, when you know the Florence, 
you like it even better. It’s so easy to 
keep spotless—no mussy wicks to 
trim. It lights so easily—just turn 
the lever and touch a match to the 
asbestos kindler. It burns one of the 
cheapest fuels, kerosene—and only a 
modest amount of that. 


You never saw such an oven 


Often, women speak first of the re- 
markable Florence Oven. No other 
oven has its special features—the 
“baker's arch,” that prevents heat 
pockets, the patented heat spreader, 
the sturdy construction that makes it 
last for years. 


Write and ask us for your copy of 
the Florence booklet, “Get Rid of the 
“Cook Look’.” 


Frorence Stove Company, Park Square Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
DIVISION OFFICES: New York, Chicago, Atlanta, New Orleans, Dallas, Denver, Detroit, Cleveland 


Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence Water Heaters and Florence Oil Heaters 
Made and Sold in Canada by McClary’s, London, Canada 
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A Bargain With Fate. 


drooped, his mouth diweed) his shoulders 
drooped. His antiquated black suit was too 
large for him, and that drooped too. It was 
no wonder that nobody wanted ‘him, Jimmie 
thought, since he looked like Pa. 

He was desperately in need of some one to 
plan with, but Pa was not the one. So dreary a 
creature was he as he twisted from side to side 
in the old broken chair, that Jimmie was con- 
strained to remark by way of comfort, 

“Mimmy’s dressed in her weddint dress, and 
Mis’ Saunders is bakin’—oh, awful!” 

But Pa merely peered at them from under 
an unsteady hand and groaned again, this time 
a continuous rumbling groan which followed 
Jimmie as he took the trail in search of Uncle 
Abner. 

He heard sounds on the other side of the 
empty barn. He turned into its cool embrasure 
and through a sizable warp beheld Cousin 
Abner outside in its shadow, feverishly 
greasing the axles of his top-buggy. Cousin 
Abner was always in a hurry. Every part of 
him worked in unison with his hands. His 
eyes darted, his beard spaded, his nostrils drew 
up and down, his forehead alternately scowled 
and cleared. 

He was hissing untunefully as he dabbed at 
the grease-can. He looked taller than usual 
today; his hands looked bigger and harder. 
Why, the two of them were big enough to 
reach all the way round a fellow and squeeze 
him right in two, especially a fellow for whom 
Cousin Abner had no use! But, and this 
started Jimmie resolutely toward the door, a 
better deal for Essie must be arranged, and 
that immediately. 

His small stock of courage was reesely 
sufficient, however, to land him and his charge 
behind a demounted wheel which Cousin 
Abner had leaned against the locust. tree. 
From between its spokes he peered again in 
fascinated silence. 


O#, IT wasa fearful thing to interrupt Cousin 

Abner at his work! But he was the rich- 
est man in the world. He had hens which could 
lay eggs for Essie: he had a cow which could 
furnish her with milk. Cousin Mariar was not 
like Mimmy, but she was also far from being 
like Cousin Florrie. Her kitchen was always 
warm and comfortable with good odors. He 


grasped Essie’s moist, little hand in hisown and -— 


advanced to negotiating distance. 

“Cousin Abner,” he faltered, “what part of 
me is the Karnes blood in?” 

Cousin Abner’s hand darted behind his 
slightly deaf ear. He scowled so that his eye- 
brows met in a scraggly line above his eyes. 
“What’s that?” 

Jimmie rushed his plea breathlessly: “I was 
just thinkin’ maybe you could take your knife 
and cut me there and let the Karnes blood out, 
then maybe Id look diff’runt. I ain’t very big, 
but ’m awiul strong, and I’m growin’ fast. I 
can work most as much as a man, and I’d take 
all the care of Essie, and we wouldn’t eat 
much.” ¢ 

Cousin Abner had actually stopped work. 
He was thus more terrifying than ever, as he 
concentrated upon them from his great height. 
Jimmie quailed, but he stood his ground and 
gazed back with anxious eyes. 

“Well, now!” said Cousin Abner. ‘Well, 
now!” 

But he shook his head vigorously and 
grabbed up the grease-can. “You'll have a 
good time at the Home. Lots of little bons like 
you there.” 

Jimmie broke all bounds then. ‘Oh, 
Cousin Abner, please take just Essie, then! 
Please take her—oh, please! Tl go to the 
Home. I won’t ever eat a meal off you. But 
please—oh, Cousin Abner! There ain’t any 
little girl in the world as nice as Essie. Why, 
she’s that cute! Why, you just don’t—know 
her, Cousin Abner! And she’s the littlest eater!” 

In his determination to thrust her charms 
upon Cousin’s Abner’s attention, he took her 
by the shoulders, pushed her in front of him, 
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minum. That is why st will not dent, 
warp, break or burn through. 


UCH a sturdy, capable skillet it is—and so handsome! _ 

Deep, rounded sides, silver-shining. Bottom extra thick, 
for even cooking. A cool handle that will not turn. Cast, of 
course, like all Wagner Aluminum Ware, in one solid piece 
without seams or rivets. That is why it is so strong, heats so 
evenly, cooks so wonderfully, lasts a lifetime. Ask for this fine 
and beautiful, moderately priced ware in the stores. Or write 
for booklet. Wagner Manufacturing Co., 85 Fair St.,Sidney,O. 
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shoved her along until her soft body rubbed 
Cousin Abner’s knee. 

Cousin Abner’s features all worked pro- 
digiously then, but he pushed her away with a 
decisive elbow and applied himself to his axle. 

“Get along with you! Get along! We’ll see 
about you tomorrow. Get along now!” 

The great scheme had failed.. The last hope 
was gone. Stumbling through the tough 
weeds, each breath throbbing with a sob, he 
made for the road. This was forbidder ground, 
but he was desperate and lawless now. Essie, 
entertained beyond measure, gleefully plodded 
along beside. 

But after a time, novelty gone, the heat and 
the dust had their way. All Jimmie’s ruses 
to maintain her interest finally failed. She 
whimperingly refused to stir. 

Jimmie gazed forlornly about. The end of 
the world where the Chinamen live is a long 
way off. They were in the open country 
beyond the village now, and yet there was no 
sign of it. At any moment powerful relatives 
might swoop down upon them and tear Essie, 
the desirable, away from him forever. He 
picked her up and staggered on. 

It is strange how a weight becomes heavier 
the longer a person carries it, especially if the 
weight gets sleepy and cries tears down a 
fellow’s hot neck. And after legs ache to the 
breaking point, they become numb and almost 
feel like some other fellow’s legs. 

These fickle limbs suddenly veered sidewise, 
then doubled. Plump into a spatter of dust in 
the middle of the road the two went down. 
Jimmie’s weary arms relaxed their burden. 
Essie rolled from him and began to cry. 

“Jimmie! Why—Jimmie!” 

They had him, then! He clutched Essie 
tight to him and tried to get up, did get up. 
He wanted to strike out with the other hand, 
but he couldn’t find it. Some one was pulling 
him—pulling him—he dizzily tried to pull 
away. 

“Jimmie! Why, you know me, Jimmie!” 

Miss Adrian drew them to the side of the 
road. She sank down with them in the shade 
of a tree. . 

Her arms were thin, but some way they felt 
soft, and they folded around a person just 
right. Moreover, they had a~ wonderful 
capacity, for although one was clasping him 
tightly, the other managed to cuddle Essie, 
who had immediately appropriated her lap. 

“Oh, Jimmie!’ she moaned. “Oh, Jimmie, 
Jimmie!” 

“Are you hungry?” he asked anxiously, as he 
saw that her eyelashes were wet. 

She hugged him the tighter. 


JIMMIE gave himself to a moment of tired 

comfort. It was pleasant to feel her bosom 
in its irregular rising and falling and to feel 
her lips softly moving across his hair. 

“Oh, Miss Adrian,” he sighed. “I wisht you 
was relations so you could take Essie. But, 
’course, you’re too awful poor. Why, Mimmy 
says you was poorer than us, and we’re just too 
awful poor.” 

“Your Cousin Maria will take good care of 
you both. But, oh, Jimmie! Come in some- 
time and see me, and bring this dear, dear baby. 
If—if—she doesn’t say you mustn’t.” 

Essie querulously denounced the hot tear 
which splashed upon her head, but Jimmie’s 
disconsolate spirit hailed it joyfully. He 
twisted about so that he could gaze up into 
her face. 

“But it ain’t Cousin Mariar! It’s Cousin 

- Florrie. And Cousin Abner’s plannin’ to take 
me to the Home. You know I got Karnes 
blood.” 

He felt her body stiffen, and he wriggled 
hirnself free and looked down the road. 

““Ain’t you got a closet at your house, or any- 
wheres you could lend me? To hide Essie just 
oe tonight? Or even a box. She ain’t very 

1g. 

It is pleasant to surprise people, especially 
with a sensation of one’s own making. Even 
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_ KIRSCH MFG. CO. Prospect Ave., STURGIS, MICH US. A. 
ee Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., 250 Buller St., Woodstock, Ontario 


=] FREE 
| Wonderful Book of - 
Window Draping Helps _ 


A 32- -page book packed. with prac- 
tical aid for window draping. Ideas _ 
for every room and every kind of ~ 
window — single, double, triple, bay, 
casement, odd-shaped windows and 
doors, French doors, etc. 24 color 
schemes for living rooms, dining rooms, 
_ bedrooms, sun rooms, etc. Instructions for 
_ measuring windows, making valances and 
headings. How to sew on Kirsch hooks 
and rings; how to put up draw curtains on 
Kirsch rods. It’s our 9th annual book — 
a book of real service. 


If the booklet doesn’t give all needed help, write . — 
the Kirsch | Interior Decoration Service bureau. 
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Bathroom or 
the Blue Book? 


HE condition of the bath- 

rooms in their home is a far 
surer indication of a family’s 
true standing in the social scale 
than any blue book can give. 


When you have equipped your bath- 
| room with “Tepeco” All Clay 
Plumbing Fixtures you have fulfilled 
every requirement that the most ex- 
| acting taste and discrimination can 
| demand. 


The name “Tepeco” on any plumbing 
fixture is your assurance that its beauty, 
which is so strikingly apparent, is of 
the lasting kind. That name is your 
warranty of a mechanical excellence 
anda durability not to be surpassed by 
any other fixtures, whatever their price. 


There is a “Tepeco” quality fixture 
for every place and purpose, and at 
almost every price. 


The Trenton Potteries Company 
BA STTES Trenton, N. J., U. S. A. 
$ & 


| New York Boston 
: ° 


San Francisco 
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A Bargain With Fate 


in this sorry pass Jimmie viewed with satis- 
faction her amazement-stricken face. 

“Your Cousin Florrie! They’re not going to - 
separate you?” ie 

He swung once more to the covert of her 
arms and laid his finger upon her lips as he con- 
fided in a whisper: 

“We’re goin’ on to Chiny tomorrow. Cousin 
Florrie’s too fat to ever get that far.” 

She was trembling all over. Her horrified 
eyes roamed from Jimmie to the sleeping Essie, 
and back again to Jimmie. 

“Why, they can’t—separate you! Why, 
that’s wicked! Wicked!” 

Here was sympathy, indeed! And sympathy 
begets tears. 

“Ym pretty sure,” he sobbed forlornly, 
“that Mimmy wouldn’t care if you wasn’t 
relations. Us both together, we could do such 
a good job fetchin’ Essie up! And me and you, 
we could get along together just that slick! 
Oh, Miss Adrian, you’d like it, too, wouldn’t 
you2” 

Her lips twisted. “Heaven—” she breathed. 
But her forehead filled immediately with fine 
lines, and she shook her head decisively. 

“No, no!’. She pushed Jimmie away. 
“They wouldn’t let me! And I haven’t 
enough anyway! And then they wouldn’t 
let—me!” 

“Oh, yes, they would!” Jimmie snatched at 
this slender hope. ‘It’s funny, you wouldn’t 
believe—but they don’t see how pretty Essie 
is, and how nice. They don’t really want 
her! Let’s please have a planning time over 

it, anyway!” 


O THEY planned, oh, wonderfully! There 

was her garden, and there was Jimmie to help 
her tend it and to help her sell the vegetables. 
There were her hens, few to be sure, but an 
enormous asset. There was the occasional job 
she got at the rectory. But, and this was 
insurmountable, there was no cow. Around 
and about the indispensable cow their plans - 
surged. If they only had a cow, they could 
stick precariously together. They would have 
milk and butter; they would make mints of 
money selling it; and Essie’s dear, little, soft 
body would fatten on it, besides. Without this 
possession, even Jimmie forlornly acknowl- 
edged the hopelessness of their plans. 


Essie sleepily chortled “Milk!” and, out of -— 


blessed memory, “Cake!” 

And then came Jimmie’s inspiration, an 
inspiration which hoisted him to his feet. “Oh, 
Miss Adrian! Why, let’s trade Essie! Let’s 
trade Essie for a cow! Let’s tell Cousin Florrie 
we'll keep Essie if she’ll give us a cow! She 
don’t want her—she don’t really want her! 
Oh, come on, come on, come on!” He pulled 
her arm with both his own. ‘“She’s got lots o’ 
cows, More’n you could count. She’ll give up 
Essie for a cow. Oh, come on!” 

Her eyes had shone with his own for a 
moment. But she now sank back with the life 
smitten from her face. She stared fearfully 
and dropped her head. She scarcely moved her 
lips as she whispered, 

“The cup: 375) .Oh, take the) cupessssey 

So that was all! “There’s a cup at the well!” 
He tugged gleefully at her hand. “ll get you 
a drink! Oh, but wasn’t it lucky I thought of 
Cousin Florrie and the cow just in time! Why, 
it’s the last chance!” 

“The last chance . . .” she repeated as she 
allowed him to pull her to her feet. 

There was but one pause in their glorious 
passage, hand in hand, up the road. This was 
when Jimmie, at sight of a lean figure twisting 
at the reins in a top-buggy, dug his toes into the 
dust and faltered: pe 

“Are you sure you want me, too? I’m—I 
got Karnes blood in me somewheres.” 

She did not answer. But he heard the sud- 
den intake of her breath as she drew him to her 
in a swift embrace. 

He was all for descending upon Cousin 
Florrie at once. But his companion, leaning 
pallidly against the well, pointed toward Pa. 
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THE MAGIC DROPS 


Jusr 4 few drops of ‘‘Lysol’’ in the 
water whenever you clean, transform 
mere surface cleaning to health- 
cleaning. Noextra work or trouble. 


o they return to a health-clean home? 






our children’s rosy cheeks, their radiant 

health, their freedom from illness, de- 
pend largely on the health system in your 
household. Do they return to a home that 
is the essence of health? 


There is as much difference between health- 
cleanliness and mere soap-and-water cleanli- 
ness as there is between sunshine and electric 
light. Yet health-cleanliness—the modern 
method of cleaning—is surprisingly easy to 
obtain. 


This new cleanliness protects 

your family’s health 
A Few magic drops put in your cleaning 
water go beyond the soap-and-water surface 
removal of dirt. They destroy the countless 
germs that lurk on door-jambs, door-knobs, 
chair-arms, tables, bannisters—a hundred 
danger-places where hands, big and little, 
may rest. 


Health authorities will tell you that if you 
are to reduce the danger of illness, your home 
must be kept free from these germs. Soap- 
and-water is: not sufficient to destroy them. 
But the few drops of “Lysol” Disinfectant 


put in your cleaning water will purify each 
surface and invade each tiny crevice where 
germs may lurk. Your home is left sweet, 
clean and safe. 


“Lysol”? does these three 
important things 


“Lysou” is now used everywhere for modern 
cleaning because it has these three wonder- 
ful properties. It deodorizes, it purifies, its 
soapy nature helps to clean as it disinfects. 


Never be without it for your daily cleaning. 
Put a few drops in the water every time you 
clean. Dip your cloth, your broom, your 
mop in this solution. It will not hurt the 
most sensitive hands. 


Continue to disinfect with a stronger 
“Lysol” solution the familiar germ-breeding 
spots—garbage pail, toilet bowl, drain pipes. 


Every part of your home is then made 


health-clean to safeguard your family. 


Be sure you get the genuine “Lysol.” It is 
the standard disinfectant used by hospitals 
and recommended by physicians. Your 
druggist has it. 


Manufactured only by LYSOL, INC., New York 
Sole Distributors: LEHN & FINK, INC., 635 Greenwich Street, New York City 
Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 McCaul Street, Toronto 









LEHN & FINK, ENC. Sole Distributors 


Send for a free set 
of this ‘Lysol’? 
Health Library 


You will want to read these three 
valuable books on the important 
subject of health protection. One is 
filled with suggestions for guarding 
your family’s health in many prac- 
tical, simple ways. Another contains 
scientific information about the per- 
sona] health of women that every 
woman should know. A third gives 
facts of value to the mother ““When 
Baby Comes.”’ 


We will be glad to send you this 
free library. Just mail the coupon 
below. : 


Dept. G-23. 635 Greenwich Street 
New York City ? 

I should like to know all the scientific facts about 
health protection contained in your Library of 
Health. »Please.mail me a free set. 
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\ , 7 HEN winter’s fury is at its height — 

zero weather and long, bleak nights 
—you can always depend on Welsbach Radiant 
Heat to keep you comfortable. Banished is the 
drudgery of constant furnace-forcing, the need 
for building and clearing away wood or coal- 
grate fires. A Welsbach Radiant Heater will do 
the work for you far better and quicker. 


The amazing speed and volume of Welsbach 
warmth are the result of a special method of 
producing and distributing radiant heat. At a 
twist of the self-lighter key a row of clay glowers, 
backed by a metal reflector, fill with brilliant 
flame and instantly pour forth their steady, sun- 
like warmth straight out to you. There is an 
all-satisfying quality about Welsbach Radiant 
Heaters that makes them, from every point of 
view, the ideal for auxiliary heat in your home. 


Call on your gas company or dealer today and 
let them help you decide on the Welsbach model 
best suited to your needs. Once installed and 
working day in and day out for your comfort, 
you will find it to be one of the wisest purchases 
you ever made, an all year round investment in 
solid comfort. 


Prices $15 to $94.50, east of the Mississippi 





No. 37 with Andirons 


Equipped with ten glowersand 
self -lighter. 
brass. Price, east of Mississippi, 


Finish, oxidized 


Sees 


Nine exclusive 
features are 
nine reasons 
for the excep- 
tional efficiency 
and service of 
Welsbach Radi- 
ant Heaters— 
nine reasons 
why you should 
insist upon tre 
Welsbach name 
if you want the 
most radiant 
heat for the 
least money. 
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WELSBACH COMPANY, Groucester City, New Jersey 


Member American Gas Association 
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A Bargain With Fate 


“We don’t have to ast him,” prompted 
| Jimmie. “He ain *t got any cow or nothin’. 
He’s even goin’ to let a morguch eat up the 


; ; 5 
. house, Mimmy says. 


the other. 





But she continued resolutely on her way. 

Pa stopped in his pacing along the back 
fence and peered at them out of his red-rimmed 
eyes. 

Miss Adrian’s hand relinquished Jimmie’s. 
She swayed a little as she gazed silently at Pa, 
but her tone was even and distinct as she asked, 

“Are you willing for me to have the charge of 
your children?” 

Pa jerked his head down, then up, then down 
again. He pulled his hat down over his eyes 
ard talked to the ground: “I want ’em where 
Ican see ’em. I want to come see ’em—”. 

She stiffened and dropped Essie’s hand. She 
fell back a step. 

“Might cause talk,” Pa fumbled, darting 
her a quick glance. 

Her eyes brooded upon one small head, then 
“T’m used to that,” she said finally, 
and lifted Essie into her arms. 

Jimmie bounded toward the house. Cousin 
Florrie had her hat on, but she was sweeping in 
small circles. Jimmie’s mind reverted for an 
instant to an itinerant bear which had once 
danced in ponderous circles through the village 
holding on to a stick. 

“Where’s Esther?” she demanded sharply. 
“You ought to be hided good for runnin’ off a 
day like this.” 

“You ain’t goin’ to get her,” 
his case triumphantly. 


Jimmie stated 


]@ appeared, however, that he had counted 

with too much certainty upon Cousin — 
Florrie’s pitifully necessary share in the trans- 
action. After staring down upon him for a 
moment, she turned toward Mrs. Saunders with 
a short laugh. 

“That would be a scheme and a half! Ain’t 
that a Karnes for you, though? Featherin’ his 
own nest, no matter what! D’you really think 
V’ddoit? Huh? D’you really think so? ‘Take ° 
the food out o’ Cassius’ mouth to feed you 
young ’uns?” 

Jimmie, aghast, turned toward Mrs. 
Saunders. She was gazing at him, too. But 
at least, she did not Icok angry. 

“Well,” she remarked slowly, “you said 
you’d like somebody to take her off your hands. 
Course—” Her meditative eyes strayed to the 
woman in the yard. 

High in her arms was the gurgling Essie. 
No painter of divine inspiration ever painted 
a more gracious Madonna with her precious 
burden than this woman stepping lightly 
toward them across the forlorn back yard. 

Cousin Florrie drew herself up, folding her 
arms, broom and all, across her bosom. 
“That’s just it! If ’twas anybody else! But 
great guns! That would give folks somepun 
to talk about! Id never hear the last of it if I 
lived as old as Methuslum. They’d all lay it to 
me, if I am just a cousin.’ 

Miss Adrian’s eyes did not fall in their accus- 
tomed fashion as she stood before them, 
reaching out her hand toward her other charge. 
“Their father says that I may have them,” she 
explained quietly. 

Cousin IFlorrie, staring with wild eyes, 
grasped her broomhandle as though to thus 
strengthen her grip upon her disorganized 
emotion. She panted: “But—the cow! We 
ain’t got no cows to spare. Besides, well, you 
ain’t relations. And there’s—other reasons, 
too.” 

A red welt, as though from a whip-lash, 
sprang across Miss Adrian’s cheek. She set 
Essie hastily down. 

“Now, looky here!” Pa who had slouched 
along behind now hunched into the kitchen. 
‘Whose kids are they, anyway? ; That’s what 
I want to know. Who’ s got the right to say 
where they’re a-goin’ or to who?” 

“You ain’t ever acted like they was yours!” 
sliced back Cousin Florrie. Her agate eyes 
seemed about to pop out. < 
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By systematically following the Sanitrox Replacement Plan, in a 
single year you can have every one of these economical utensils 










ITH even one new Sani- 
We utensil each month 
you will be amazed to see how 
soon your whole kitchen seems 
to take on a look of spick and 
span cleanness. Send for book- 
let, with an explanation of how 
easy this is to accomplish with 
theSanitrox Replacement Plan. 
Prices given on the utensils 
shown here as well as many 
other pieces of this popular ware. 


“With a little planning — 


you can have every one of these 


“T used to think, just as you probably do, 
that I could get along with my old pots and pans. 
But one day I bought a shining white Sanitrox 
teakettle. It was such a pleasure to use and so 
much easier to keep clean I decided right then 
and there to get one new piece of Sanitrox each 
month, until I had all my cooking things in this 
lovely white ware. 


“T had no idea how much easier it would 
make cooking and dish washing—or I certainly 
should have started a lot sooner.” 


Such enthusiastic remarks as this have led us to suggest 
the Sanitrox Replacement Plan. It’s wonderfully simple— 
just make it a business to replace each month one battered 
old pot or pan with a new piece of clean white Sanitrox. 
If you want to be delightfully surprised, try this easy, in- 
expensive way of transforming your whole kitchen. You'll 
find a well-stocked Sanitrox kitchen easier to work in, of 
course—and you have no idea how much pleasanter! 


Ask for Sanitrox at your dealer’s. If you cannot procure 
from him just the items you want, send us his name with 
your order. Utensils desired will be forwarded prepaid 
direct to you. 
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Send 


for this FREE booklet 
“The Beautifuland Dur- 
able Wear’’—it telis just 
how this three-coated 
shining white ware is 
made white and shining, 
why there can beno loose 
handles, no crevices, no 
corners; why Sanitrox is 
as economical to use as it 
is delightful to look at. 
Also details of the Sani- 
trox Replacement Plan, 
including information on 
Bride’s Set of Sanitrox, 
eighteen indispensable 
pieces for only $15.00. 


Columbian Enameling & Stamping Company 
Dept. H-2, Terre Haute, Indiana 


* | 
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Glistening Metal-Glass ona Heart of Steel 
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A Bargain With Fate 


Indeed Pa looked different. He almost 
| filled his coat as he straightened and shook his 
shoulders angrily. “Them kids is mine. And 
I’m a-goin’ to say where they’re goin’. They’re 
goin’ to Miss Adrian, here.” 

His eyes jerked to her trembling figure, to her 
down-cast lids. His mouth hung open for a 
moment. Then he resolutely hitched under his 
coat for a rear suspender strap and tightened 
his thumb around it. 

“And what’s more—what’s more—if any- 
body goes sayin’—about anything in the past— 
was her fault—it ain’t! I—know.” 

Pa seemed about to crumple into wrinkles 
again, but he didn’t. He squared toward 
Cousin Florrie and said loudly: 

“Tm a-lookin’ after this outfit. To hell with 
your cow!” 

Cousin Florrie clapped a hand over her 
mouth and looked piously about. 

But Jimmie had not heard. For the first 
time in his life he had felt, some way, that he 
could leave matters to Pa. He had scurried 
into the still, still room. 

Mimmy was still resting. He could not see 
that she had moved since he had last looked at 
her. He surveyed her and the very small baby 
in her arm with extreme satisfaction. He 
leaned down as closely as he could and 
whispered: 

“The fam’ly’s purvided for! And, oh, 
Mimmy! We’ll do a good job with Essie. You 
just go off with God and the baby and get a 
good time!” 


Food: Its Journey to Your 


Table 


(Continued from page 73) 


three most expensive items. Chain stores in 
their organization have succeeded largely in 
eliminating the expenses incidental to delivery 
'and credit. These are generally called ‘‘cash ° 
and carry stores,’ and it is probably safe to 
say that not only is the cost of doing business 
generally lower than that of the independent 
retail store, but prices to consumers are lower. 
There are some chain stores, of course, that 
deliver. A recent further development, espe- 
cially in the West and South, is the self- 
service store. i 

In many towns and smaller cities, house- 
wives have found it economical to buy at 
farmers’ retail markets where producers on 
certain days sell at retail direct to consumers. 


| Such markets are usually organized and con- 


trolled by municipal market departments. 
Where these markets have been found to be 
poorly situated or poorly managed, this retail _ 
selling has generally given way to wholesale 
selling, and the housewife goes to the retail 
grocer. 

In cities having large foreign populations, 
pushcart peddlers and wagon vendors supple- 
ment retail dealers in the distribution of food 
and other commodities. Through the pushcart 
and wagon vendors much produce that would 
otherwise go to waste is turned over quickly 
and reasonably to those housewives who have 
to observe rigid economy in buying. While 
the peddler’s prices are generally lower than 
those of the retail grocer, the peddler does not 
render all the services of the store. The house- 
wife who buys from a pushcart must carry 
home her goods, often for a long distance, 
and she must pay cash. Often the quality of 
foodstuffs found in pushcart markets is inferior, 
and a great many vendors can not be relied 
upon to give accurate weight or accurate 
measure unless they are watched. Furthermore 
unsatisfactory food can not be exchanged. 

Along many of the main country roads that 
are frequented by city automobilists, farmers 
have built up a direct trade with the consumer 
through what are known as “roadside markets.” 

The housewife who regularly buys from these 
roadside markets will find it advantageous to 
note prevailing city retail prices. While 











Throughout fifty-five years of achievement in the 
making of wholesome, nourishing foods, the name 
Heinz has come to be more than a designation. 

It has come to mean a standard of quality, and as 
such is our greatest asset, to be safeguarded at all 
times, at all costs. 

Every individual package is the gauge of the other 
millions of packages of Heinz 57 Varieties of Pure 
Food Products made for world consumption. There 
must never be the least deviation in quality. 


y 
we label it 


one of the 


To slight one would be to belittle all. 

Therefore the label goes on last. It is our own 
stamp of approval and your assurance that your 
money could buy nothing better. 

Of all the things we make there is no Variety that is 
better known than HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP. It 
is different —it is better—it is the best that can be made. 


Our NaAmeE Is Our GREATEST ASSET 


When you come to Pittsburgh visit the Heinz kitchens 


H. J. HEINZ SOs? Ne 
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Argonne Pattern 
No 2761M 
Size 9 x 12’ 


Also two smaller 

sizes. This design in 

four other different 
color effects 
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MASLAND 
El 
You Too Can Own Rugs of Oriental Beauty 


Designed by masters of the rare beauty and the rich colorings of the costly 
Orientals: 


The Masland Label appears on the back 


Colored with the best dyes that are made—clear and unfading. By the revo- 
lutionary Masland Method these colors go to the heart of the wool and last 
as long as the wool itself. Soft and deep woven. Seamless and durable. Yet 
so amazingly moderate in price that they are well within the means of every 
woman who loves beautiful things in her home. 


See these new Masland Argonne Rugs at your nearest dealer’s. Ask him for the 
free illustrated booklet, ‘Oriental Beauty in Your Home.”’ If he cannot supply 
you, write to our selling agents W. GJ. Sloane, Dept.9, G, Wholesale, New York City. 


C. H. Masland & Sons, Inc. 
Philadelphia and Carlisle Pa. 
Weavers of fine rugs and carpets.since 1886 


February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


. 


ademas escehte epee ne es stg s baremae mite act reas 
ti bhi aT ; IP fsa athe hill eT a 
vies aa ata ; 












Sizes 
Oe 
26 ose 
2F" x 5h" 











A wide variety in 
Oriental color com- 
binations of blues, 
taupes, tans, rose, etc. 


Food: Its Journey to Your 


Table 


many of these commodities on sale at these 
markets are sold nearer the source of produc- 
tion, and so should be fresher than in city 
stores, prices will often be found to equal 
those in the city. She may also find it advisable 
to compare prices at several roadside markets, 
for these will show great variation from market 
to market. She may also expect to find at 
many of these markets such commodities as 
oranges and bananas, which are grown long 
distances away and find their way to these 
roadside markets just as they do to city stores. 

Where consumers know one another, and 
where they can work harmoniously together, 
they will usually find it advantageous to buy 
some of their foodstuffs jointly. To illustrate: 
five families buy a 150-pound sack of potatoes 
direct from the farmer. One person weighs 
and divides the sack into five equal parts, and 
each family gets 30 pounds of potatoes. It 
will be found that the rate per pound is con- 
siderably lower than if they had bought their 
potatoes in, say, five or even thirty-pound 
lots from the retail grocer. In cooperative 
apartment houses, as well as among office 
employees of large corporations, such buying 
is not uncommon. It must be pointed out 
that while prices are generally lower, each 
member in turn must do the purchasing, 
weighing out, and perhaps other duties, or 
some one must be paid to do this work. 

A single commodity bought and distributed 
is but a single cooperative adventure. For 
this reason, the small buying group has often 
found it desirable to form an association to 
operate a cooperative store. The capital 
necessary to open and operate a cooperative 
store is raised by the sale of shares of capital 
stock among those who wish to become mem- 
bers. The par value of each share rarely 
exceeds ten dollars. Six percent interest is 
usually paid on the money invested. Each 
member has the privilege of one vote in the 
election of a Board of Directors and at general 
meetings. The Board hires a manager and 
holds him responsible for the successful oper- 
ation of the store, which is generally run on 
a cash-and-carry basis. Goods are sold at prices 
prevailing in other stores in the neighborhood. 
At the end of a certain period, usually six 
months, net earnings that in a private 
business would go to the owner are turned 
back or ‘“‘rebated” on a patronage basis to 
members. That is, the earnings are rebated 
to each member not according to the number 
of shares held, but according to the amount of 
purchases made at the store. In this way 
those members who support the store by their 
patronage are rewarded; those who fail to 
support it receive no return. / 


The Women’s Clubs Will Help 


* The housewife who is anxious and willing to 
do her share in helping to solve the food 
marketing problem will—even after a brief 
study of it—come to the conclusion that the 
problem is remarkably complicated. Farmers’ 
organizations, state, federal, and municipal 
marketing departments, boards, and commis- 
sions, trade associations, and colleges are all 
contributing to the improvement of various 
steps in food distribution. Before these 
groups, however, are in a position to make their 
contributions, they find they must spend con- 
siderable time in research to ascertain the 
exact facts of the situation which they wish 
to remedy. So, too, the housewife! She will 
perhaps find it best to have her woman’s club 
undertake a study of the relative advantages 
and disadvantages of the various existing retail 
agencies. After such a study it will be found 
useful to consider the need and feasibility of 
establishing new retail agencies such as, per- 
haps, a farmers’ retail market, a buying club, 
or a cooperative store. In making such a 
study, the assistance of the municipal or state 
marketing bureau or local newspapers will be 
useful. 
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Nothing ever done reflects more delightfully the beauty 
and happiness associated with Arcadia than this design 
on the graceful Pilgrim shape. 

The birds in the center, and those mingling with the 
soft-hued border flowers, together with the edging of 
gold, make a wonderfully pleasing combination. This is 
one of our finest patterns. Found only with this stamp— 


Theodore Haviland. 


Limoges 
FRANCE 


The warm creamy whiteness and deep rich glaze of 
Theodore Haviland is a result of a patented kiln-firing 
process. This method makes possible a china so hard 
that only a diamond can scratch it and gives to color- 
decoration an extraordinary brilliance. 


To be had from good dealers. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, write for our booklet, and we will tell you where you 
can purchase. Not as expensive as its quality might suggest. 


THEODORE HAVILAND & CO. 


INCORPORATED 


NEW YORK 


CANADIAN OFFICE: 
Tueopore Havitanp & Co, 
Toronto 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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ONFIDENT that the Gyrafoam is the finest 

washer that advanced design and precise 
workmanship can produce, The Maytag Company 
fearlessly asks you to judge it entirely on its 
performance in service. 


Disregard, if you wish, all prior claims for it. 
Refuse to appraise its ingenuously developed fea- 
tures. Ignore those factors in construction that 
denote superiority. But wash with it! 


The Maytag Dealer will bring a Gyrafoam to 
your home. Make every comparison that you 
desire, and then—wash with it! 


We depend entirely on the Gyrafoam in service 
to sell itself to you, and we are confident it will. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 
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Doing Double Duty 


(Continued from page 37) 


he grew fractious—as he sometimes did—and 
kicked at the chandelier, and said bad words, 
and stamped out of the house and slammed 
the door—why, poor father’s nerves were in 
a sorry way, and every one must be very quiet 
and tactful when he should return that eve- 
ning, to placate him. The world was his, 
and the family. 

And there remain women of this slant of 
mind today: women who can not escape 
from habit back to original design. Women 
who have not rallied to changed economic 
conditions. No matter how modernly they 
may talk, and dress, and conduct themselves, 
in the background is the ancestral slant— 
women for domestic routine, men for free- 
dom. No vocational intelligence, no reason-. 
ing from conditions as they are; just the 
ancestral slant with sex the determining 
factor. Only last summer one of these elderly 
early-feminine minds from the middle South, 
sitting on my porch in the far West, con- 
templating arrangements being made for the 
annual mountain climbing expedition of a 
local outing club, said to me with apparent 
distress, 

“But, my dear, do the gentlemen enjoy 
their vacation as well with the ladies along?” 

“Their” vacation—get it? And with the 
ladies “along.” Ladies didn’t have vacations, 
you see; they were only “along,” and _ this 
whole question of their going at all resolved 
itself into whether or not their presence added 
to the gentlemen’s pleasure. I found it diffi- 
cult to summon patience to explain that, to 
us of the Western rim this wonder-earth and 
all that is on it belong to humankind; and 
some of this humankind is male, and some 
female; and some of both kinds love mountain 
climbing, and some don’t; and those who 
do, climb. That ‘ladies’ were not “along,” 
but that they belonged, paid dues, and every- . 
thing, just as the men did. That it wasn’t 
a man’s club, or a woman’s club, but a moun- 
tain-climbing club. And all who were suf- 
ficiently hardy, and had a desire to see the 
world from the top of great heights, were 
welcomed as valiant lovers of the upward. 
way. And I wanted to add that in fine high 
endeavor there is no sex, whether it’s climbing. 
icy peaks or working through to spiritual 
heights—only she was older and I couldn’t 
preach. 


The Double-Shift System 


But getting back to where we started: 
This early-feminine mind, trained by tra- 
dition to look one way on a man and another 
on a woman, readily acknowledges the un- 
written law that the bread-winner is entitled 
to personal care from those whom he sup- 
ports, and to his uninvaded time during his 
hours away from his office, when this bread- 
winner is a male. But when the bread-winner 
is a female, what then? Oh, that’s very 
different. Daughter always, as she grew up— 
in some parts of our country more than in 
others—stepped in under and carried the 
domestic load, leaving mother more and more, 
as the years went on, to a sitting sort of life 
that contributed to an early old age—and fat. 
This wasn’t so bad for daughter when she 
married, for she had become efficient about 
a house. But there came the economic 
change, and daughter stepped out into an 
office. But while she changed her habit of 
life and thought and ancestral slant, the 
mother—as a rule—didn’t change hers. She 
thought it was fine for daughter to have her 
own spending money—she had never had 
enough, herseli—but she still continued to 
regard daughter as belonging to the domestic 
side of the household. She got no conception 
of her as having stepped out of domestic 
service, when she stepped over into business. 
No conception of her as needing the same 
up-keep as any male bread-winner. And so— 
all too generally—it has come about tht 


Now you can duplicate the 
costly Imported Needlewor 


This new Linen thread gives your work 


the same character and beauty 


INENS—the lovely imported linens 
with their exquisite handwork— 
are now chosen by interior dec- 

orators as the finishing touch in various 
charming settings on sideboard or table, 
cabinet or lowboy. 


And each has its decoration of linen 
so expensive to buy, so easy to do. 


Now you can duplicate exactly these 
smart new linens. For you, too, can 
give to a square of plain fabric the 
beauty of linen needlework. 


Here in this new linen thread you 
have the same means with which the 
rich effects on the imported linens are 
obtained—in balls of white, ecru and 
natural, and in skeins of twelve lovely 
colors. You will find it in leading dry 
goods and department stores, and 
needlework shops. 


Only the finest flax—long-fibered, 
lustrous—is chosen for it. Firm though 
pliable it does not spread or fuzz up 
as you use it. Nor after years of wash- 
ing and wear. And its colors—boil- 
proof and sunproof—are as lasting as 


the thread itself. 


y 


The latest ideas in needlework, with pic- 
tures showing how easily they are done, are 
illustrated in color in this new Barbour book. 
Italian hemstitching, Swedish weaving, cross- 
stitch from Russia, new designs in filet-— 
household linens—children’s 
clothes—all these and more. 3 
And for roc! Fillout coupon. & : 4 
‘The Linen Thread Company 
96 Franklin St., New York, N. Y. 
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FOR ART NEEDLEWORK] 





These Italian linens with their 
delicate tracery of color are much 
sought for to complete beautiful 
color schemes, to furnish settings 
for cherished heirlooms! 


This New Linen Thread 
comes in balls of white, ecru, nat- 
ural; in skeins of black, white, 
coral, lavender, red, brown, cop- 
per, yellow, pink, willow-green, 
China-blue, natural linen color. 


ee No other stitch gives your linen 
ie the sophisticated finish for which 
bes wal one pays so muchin Fifth Avenue 
oe a i Ge shops, as the easily-worked hem- 
SoS stitching with linen thread. 





Send the coupon today—be among the 
first to do this new linen needlework. 
















Tue Linen Tuoreap Company, 
Dept. Gri, 96 Franklin St., New York City 


Please send me the new Barbour Needlework Booklet for which Iam 







enclosing ten cents in stamps. 
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You Can Put Up With Just’ Woodwork—But hy? 


2$0290099909299252022992299F29 999 PPIPPPPIP IPOD PP PPOPO PIF 








Morgan Mirror Door 
M888 





Morgan Buffet 
M378 
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Morgan Garage 
M2100 





Morgan Cozy Corner Seat : 
M537 





Main Floor Plat 
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Morgan Plan Suggestion No. 18A 


F COURSE, the outside is a very important 

part of your home. It is the part the public 

sees, and you want it to look just right. But do 

not forget that you and your friends see the 

inside, too. Indeed, it is the interior that must 

withstand the longest and most intimate 
scrutiny. 


You can be satisfied with just “woodwork.” 
You can pass over this important part of your 
new home with just that 
little care. But you may 
live to regret it. For wood- 
work—yourentrance, 
stairway, book cases, china 
closets, cabinets, breakfast 
nook, to say nothing of the 
important doors and trim 
—really MAKE the 
rooms. And once installed 
there is no recourse. 
you cannot discard woodwork like 
an old chair. 

So, if you put up with just 
“woodwork” in the specifications, 
you will have to put up with what 
you get. 

BUT—if you want woodwork 
that is architecturally correct and 
beautiful; if you want woodwork 
that “quality” through and 
through—the work of master 





ie French Doors 
M831 


For 


is 


STANDARDIZED WOODWORK 
Morcan Woopwork ORGANIZATION 
Morcan Company, Oshkosh, Wis.; 
Chicago, IIL; 


Morean Sasu & Door Company, 


craftsmen; 


if you want woodwork that will 


retain its beauty and serviceability for years 
—it is just as easy and many times less costly 


to have it. 


Just specify “MORGAN-QUALITY.” 
And insist upon the genuine with this well- 
known quality mark on every piece, MORGAN 

For over 60 years the Morgan Organization 


has served home owners and builders. 


Through 


a complete organization of master craftsmen, 
great factories, vast tracts of timber and a per- 
fected system of Standardized Manufacture, 


woodwork of superior 
quality is produced at Mini- 
mum cost. 
Morgan products the beauty 
and service you want. 
will also find them inex- 


pensive. 


We invite you to consult 





New York City 
Detroit, Mich.; Cleveland, Ohio 


You will find in 





You 


Morgan Break fast 


the Morgan 
dealer near aE 

you. He will gladly help you. We 
also venture that it will pay you to 
have a copy of “Building with 
Assurance”—our book which is to- 
dayinthe hands of thousands of home 
owners, builders and architects. 


M390 


Just run through the descriptionto 
the right. Then send the coupon for 
theprospectuswhich tellsallaboutit. 


99 





Morcan Mutwork Company, Baltimore, Md.; ; Jersey City, N. J.; Greensboro, N.C. 


ORGA 


Look for this mark on every 
Morgan Product 
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Before you 
build your 
new homeget 


 44O page 
Macter Book on Home 
Building 4 






“Building with Assurance” (Second Edition) 
contains the information you need to help 
you cut costs, save time and®avoid mistakes. 


“BUILDING WITH ASSURANCE” 


indorsed by over 15,000 authorities 


This great book shows page after page of homes of all types 
in colors—with floor plans. The home illustrated above, 
for example, with complete floor plans, will be found on 
page 41. In addition, you get help on room arrangement, 
interior decoration, floor coverings, lighting, heating, 
plumbing and landscaping. 


Mail coupon for prospectus 


“Building with Assurance” is not for general distribution. 
It is for earnest home lovers. Our prospectus tells all 
about it—shows beautiful homes in color, with floor plans. 
The prospectus is gladly sent to those who mail the coupon. 


207 
ee 
Address nearest office, Dept, E-2 


Morean Company, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
Morean Sasu & Door Company, Chicago, Illinois 
Morcan Mitwork Co., Baltimore, Maryland 


Gentlemen: I am a home lover, so please send me at 
once, copy of your beautiful prospectus which describes 
“Building with Assurance.” 


Name. 





Address 
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Doing Double Duty 


daughter does double shift, a day’s work in 
studio or office, and then another day’s work 
in the home, mother looking on, the while, 
with the utmost complacence. 

I know a mother who will say, quite placidly, 
each summer, when school is out and her two 
teaching daughters are again at home, “Now 
Tl have my vacation.” And she turns the 
housework over to them. Another mother, 
who, when her son was at home, on seeing 
him approach from his day’s work, would 
throw down her book or needlework and 
hustle among the pots and pans, hurrying, 
that he need not be kept waiting, to have a 
nice dinner on the table. But now that he 
is gone, and daughter carries the load, she 
scarcely looks up on her approach, further 
than to greet her and suggest what is in the 
icebox—“if you want to bother to fix it.” 
Another mother allows her earning daughter, 
who is none too strong, to do all the sweeping, 
remarking to a neighbor, “It makes a good 
change for Jenny, sweeping, after she’s been 
in the office all day.” But do rug shaking, 
and paint washing, and window cleaning 
make a good change for son after he’s been 
in the office all day? Oh no, indeed; he must 
have his golf! 


Some Mothers Shirk 


A drawing teacher, who is fading too soon, 
with ridges steadily deepening between her 
eyes, rises an hour earlier than would other- 
wise be necessary to cook her mother’s break- 
fast and carry it in to her. The mother is as 
well as the average mortal—certainly as well 
as her daughter—but she likes her breakfast 
in bed, and daughters do such things for 
mothers.. Then daughter prepares her own 
breakfast, hurriedly eats it—for time is 
pressing—tidies up her room, makes a list 
of things to get down-town, pulls into her 
studio clothes, and already weary, hurries 
to her studio preparatory to guiding clumsy 
fingers over drawing paper all day. In the 
late afternoon she visits store and market, 
brings the dinner home with her, prepares it 
mostly, afterward does a bit of mending, 
irons a shirtwaist, and presses a skirt to be 
fresh for the next day, and at ten o’clock 
‘tumbles into bed. She is always too weary 
to enjoy going out, too weary to enjoy seeing 
friends. And mother? She is quite sprightly; 
often says she wishes Cora was more “so- 
ciable”’; that she’s younger this minute than 
Cora is—and she is. 

A business woman made a home for herself 
and her younger sister. The sister, product 
of the early-feminine slant, sometimes had 
dinner on the table and sometimes didn’t, 
as it suited her social plans, and gave no 
personal service whatever, but when she 
married, she became the most dutiful and 
regular of housewives, attending punctiliously 
te socks, buttons, buttonholes, collar but- 
tons, etc. And yet the husband was far 
stronger than the sister, not doing nearly such 
hard work; also it was his duty to make her 
a home, and it was not the sister’s. In a 
division of responsibility for dependents, the 
son will contribute money, but he is not so 
apt to contribute himself. The daughter— 
as a rule—contributes money plus herself. 
If a mother is to make her home with a child, 
it is almost invariably with the daughter, 
especially if she is ailing. The son will send 
her presents, do the ornamental things— 
breeze in with a box of candy or a bouquet 
of flowers—but the day-by-day care of an 
elderly lady in her declining years is generally 
left as a matter of course to the daughter. 
If the daughter plans a vacation, she is ex- 
pected to plan one that mother can negotiate, 
an unexciting, sitting sort of vacation on 
some rocking-chair-infested veranda. But 
when the son plans a vacation, is he expected 
to take his mother? He is not. He is a son. 
He cuts loose and goes fishing. 

“Oh, to marry a wife!” cried a business 
woman. 
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Boot 


the Roper Purple 
Line mee an 
the Roper Com- 
plete Oven Control 
are on the range 
you buy. 
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© 1925, by G. D. R.C. 


In this ‘Roper — the new member of the Roper 
family pride is expressed, and reputation is protected. This 
Roper, by its quality, by its service, by its beauty—protects 
every tradition, and furthers every ideal of America’s oldest gas 
range manufacturer—the organization that has furnished 
many outstanding gas range improvements inthe last 40 years. 


Among these noteworthy conveniences is Roper Com- 
plete Oven Control, which bakes or roasts perfectly without 
the watchful attention of the cook. It is important to know 
that only Roper can give Roper Complete Oven Control. 


See RoPER—the preferred gas range—in every size and 
type where better gas ranges are sold. The famous Roper 
Recifile of Indexed Recipes will be sentonreceiptof 50cents. 


GEO. D. ROPER CORPORATION, Rockford, Illinois 


Pacific Coast Branch: 768 Mission Street, San Francisco, California 


Every Roper Range is in- 


spected by a woman before G a S fee "El e C hi oe) CG 


it is certified by the Roper 
quality mark—the Roper RQ A NJ CG = Ss 


purple line. 
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Now!—A new way 
to lighten cloudy teeth 


—and without bleaching or harsh grit. 
The way foremost dentists now are urging. 


1 : 

I FREE Mail Coupon for 
: 10-Day Tube to 
: Send to: 

I 

: Name 

1 

: Address 

1 

Tea ee pee fe ete te 

144 February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


ULL teeth, dingy teeth, teeth that 

lack gleam and _ luster—modern 
science has discovered a new way to 
correct them. 

In a short time you can work a trans- 
formation. In ten days you can have 
whiter, more gleaming teeth than you ever 
thought you could have. 

This offers you free a 10-day test. 
Simply use the coupon. 


Why teeth lose color, how combat- 
ing the film works wonders— 
note the results in 10 days 


Look at your teeth. If dull, cloudy, run 
your tongue across them. You will feel 
a film. ‘That’s the cause of the trouble. 
You must combat it. : 

Film is that viscous coat that you feel. 
It clings to teeth, gets into crevices and 
stays. It hides the natural luster of your 
teeth. 

It also holds food substance which fer- 
ments and causes acid. In contact with 
teeth, this acid invites decay. Millions of 
germs breed in it. And they, with tartar, 
are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 

So dull and dingy teeth mean more than 
loss of good appearance. They may in- 
dicate danger, grave danger to your teeth. 


New methods now that mean great- 
er tooth beauty plus better pro- 
tection from tooth troubles 


‘ Ordinary tooth pastes were unable to cope 


adequately with that film. Not one could 
effectively combat it. Harsh grit tended 
to injure the enamel. Soap and chalk were 
inadequate. 


Now modern dental science has found 
two new combatants. heir action is to 
curdle film and then harmlessly remove it. 
They are embodied in a new type tooth 
paste called Pepsodent—a scientific 
method that is changing the tooth cleans- 
ing habits of some 50 different nations. 


To millions this new way has proved the 
folly of having dull and dingy teeth. The 
folly of inviting tooth troubles when their 
chief cause can be combated. Don’t you 
think it worth while to try it for 10 days: 
then to note results yourself? 


Make the test 


Remember, every time you eat, food 
clings to your teeth. Film is constantly 
forming. The film that ruins teeth; that 
mars their luster, makes them look dingy 
and dull. 


This new way will combat it—will give 
the lustrous teeth you envy. 


It will polish your teeth; give them a 
new beauty that will delight you. 


Make the test today. Clip the coupon 
for a free 10-day tube. Why follow old 
methods when world’s dental authorities 
urge a better way? 


Protect the enamel . 
Pepsodent disintegrates the film, then removes 


it with an agent far softer than enamel. 


Never 


use a film combatant which contains harsh grit. 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 
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*Papsodent © | 


Dept. 446, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 


Only one tube to a family. 


10-day Test FREE 
Mail the Coupon 
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Doing Double Duty 


And as another expressed it, “It isn’t earn- — 
ing a living that’s hard—it’s living!” oid 

I know a business woman who confesses 
to frequent trying spells in bed, just thinking 
of the many little things she has to do when 
she gets up. Nerves. Pure nerves. 

Now, I can hear the outcries of people who 
have a different story to tell: of mothers who 
are roo percent caretakers of their earning 
women. But wait: I know that kind, too— 
whole heaps of them. But these cared-for 
earning women are not the ones who are 
breaking down, who look haggy, who dislike 
business and are a bit discouraged with living. 
As my three-year-old niece said to her father 
with a stamp of her little foot, when urged _ 
by him to contentment with the toys she had 
on the theory that the little girls in Russia 
didn’t have one-hundredth part as many: 
“But ’m not talking about those little girls! 
I’m talking about me!” I am not talking 
about the cared-for ones; I am talking about 
these others. 


Other Mothers Understand 


I know a mother and a daughter that I 
wish could be set up as models. They live to- 
gether on the daughter’s income as an adver- 
tisement writer. The daughter sits down to 
breakfast each morning at a daintily laid 
table, always with flowers. The two eat 
together, without haste, the mother some- . 
times reading bits aloud from the morning 
paper, sometimes from one of the old philoso- 
phers, from the Bible . . . something stimu- 
lating or inspiring or restful. The daughter 
goes to work in a happy, unclouded state of 
mind, with nothing to prevent a clean swing 
out into the problems of the day. She carries 
away no long list of errands to be attended 
to, no vexing decision to make as to the dinner | 
that evening, no vision of mending, pressing, 
and washing-out of extras in the way of, 
collars, laces, and handkerchiefs. Her mother 
will have all those things attended to—that 
is all in her department, and she does her 
work with the same thoroughness that makes 
her daughter a success in her department. 
If she wishes to bring a friend home to dinner, 
she has only to call up and see if it’s all right 
with mother—she never oversteps courtesy—. _ 
and generally mother says, ‘“T’ll lay another 
plate, dear,” and that is all there is to that. 
As for the dinner itself, it is invariably irre- 
proachable, and on: time. After dinner mother 
either washes up, or stacks the dishes in a 
closed hot-water receptacle, leaving them till 
the following morning, and daughter takes 
her after-dinner nap—mother insists on this; 
she has had her own in the afternoon. ‘To- 
gether, later, they go out, or friends come in 
for a game of bridge or talk. They are to- 
gether in spirit, in effort toward a sane, 
balanced life. But each is free to run off for 
a little trip—there is no coercion in the part- 
nership. Mother is no more servant to 
daughter than daughter is to mother: it is 
cooperation, And I wish you could see 
daughter—such buoyancy! Why, the girl 
seems never tired or low-spirited, and she 
adores business—loves to write ads, is having 
the happiest, fullest sort of life. 

Then there is Gay, a music teacher. Her 
mother goes a bit far, we all agree, brushing 
Gay’s hair, and massaging her scalp, and 
manicuring her nails, and working the tired 
out of her hands in addition to keeping up 
the small apartment. We make all manner 
of fun of Gay for letting her mother do it. 
But this mother insists she loves to do these 
things for Gay; that she did them for her 
when she was a baby, and her skin and hair 
are as nice to touch now as they were then, 
and she loves her just the same, so why 
shouldn’t she have the privilege? Her joy 
is in this product of her own life, in keeping 
it up—as some women do a garden, others 
a dog. And neither is Gay breaking down, 
or getting to look haggy, or unhappy, or dis- 
satisfied with a professional career. 
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Steichen 
In spite of housework—you can have smooth, 
white attractive hands. Use Jergens Lotion when- 
ever you have had your hands in water—and see 
how it overcomes every trace of roughness and 
redness, giving the skin a beautiful smooth, 
supple texture 


even much-used 






- Lovely soft, smooth hands, full of poetry and charm—you can 


have them with the right care 


hands can be 


lovely to look at and touch. 


ES!—in spite of cleaning, cooking, 

dishwashing—you can have smooth 
white hands, beautiful in repose—hands 
that people admire and remember! 


Housework is hard on the hands chiefly because 
it is hard on the skin. 


The constant having the hands in and out of 
water—the hasty, often insufficient drying and 
consequent rapid evaporation—these dry out the 
natural oil of the skin, so that it gets rough and 
hard, breaks and cracks, 


No more chapped hands 


: But today there is a way to counteract this drying, 
chapping effect of housework. Thousands of 
women ate keeping their hands smooth, white, 
silky-soft, no matter how hard they 
use them, by means of a new 
preparation especially made 
to heal and protect the 
skin and to keep it soft 
and supple under every 
sort of harsh condition. 


This new preparation ~ 
is Jergens Lotion, a product containing 
benzoin and almond, two of the most 
healing skin restoratives known. 


Benzoin has been used in medicine 
from time immemorial because of its 
wonderful effect in healing the skin 
and stimulating skin repair. Almond 














softens and whitens. In Jergens Lotion, benzoin 
and almond, with other healing ingredients, form 
a fragrant, silvery liquid which has an almost 
instant effect on a rough chapped skin. 

It soothes away every trace of irritation, softens 
rough cuticle, and gives the skin a beautiful 
smooth white texture. It is delightful to use be- 
cause it leaves no stickiness—the skin absorbs 
it instantly. 

Begin today to use Jergens Lotion every time you 
have had your hands in water and see what a differ- 
ence it makes! You will take pride in having 
hands that are always lovely to touch and look at. 

You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at any drug store 

or toilet goods counter. Get two bottles at a time! Keep 

one bottle on the bath-room shelf to use fer your face— 


keep another above the kitchen sink, so that it will be 
convenient when youare using your hands for housework. 


Free Offer 


Send this coupon today 
and get the new, large- 
s7ze trial bottle FREE! 








THE ANDREW JERGENS CO. 
418 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


and Its Care.” 


Address jo cose:0 


418 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 6 











Please send me FREE your new large-size trial 
bottle of Jergens Lotion and the booklet ‘““Your Skin 
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If you live in Canada send to The Andrew Jergens Co., Limii d, 
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OODS don’t soak up grease in a 

Griswold Cast Iron Skillet. There’s 
such an even, perfect heat, they can’t. 
They don’t scorch easily or get too 
done in places. This even-thick, high 
quality ware means rich, golden frying. 
Skillets of all sizes right for the 
strip or two of breakfast bacon; or the 
meaty white dinner-pieces of pork ten- 
derloin; or the precious fried chicken 
when everybody comes—four chickens 
frying delicious-brown at a time! See 
Griswold Cast Iron Skillets (iron or 
wood handles) and other extra-finished 
Griswold cooking utensils at the better 
house-furnishing, department and 
hardware stores. 
DEESG RIS WOLD» VER Ge Or 


Erie, Penna., U.S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 
Ware, Weaffte Irons, Cast Aluminum Cooking Utensils, 
Food Choppers, Reversible Dampers. 


Our “Aunt Ellen’? makes a rousing good, whole- 
dinner dish which her fortunate family call “chili” 
. and pass their plates back for again and 
again! The recipe’s the treasuredest ever. But 


you can have it—if you send a mere request kiting 
Aunt-Ellenward right now. Address “Aunt Ellen,” 
Department A-1, The Griswold Mfg. Co., Erie, Pa. 
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Doing Double Duty 


And there’s Cynthia, always frail, but who 
insisted that her mother, who had been a 
school principal for thirty years, retire and 
let her carry the load. She went into an 
office, and having inherited her mother’s 
executive ability, advanced rapidly, and her 
mother put her capacity for oversight, which 
she had been expending on a building and 
several hundred youngsters, on this one five- 
feet of pluck, taking personal care of her 
daughter, especially of her diet, with the result 
that she not only made a success of her work, 
going on fully into life as her mother let go, 
but she grew comparatively robust. Business 
is healthy—no one breaks down in business 
in moderation—only from the strain of busi- 
ness plus: and the plus with the average 
business woman is the minus quantity of 
home care. 

Why, the crudest race-horse owner wouldn’t 
think of leaving his horse just to toss up his 
head and start racing, then when he’s through 
let him go off to a pasture and find his own 
rest and food and water. He knows that if 
his horse is to have any show to win, any 
show to be in condition to keep on winning, 
he must be rubbed down, and blanketed, and 
watered, and fed judiciously. It’s the horse’s 
innate qualities, plus training, plus care, that 
make him a winner, not his innate qualities 
alone. 

Most all earning women have dependent 
or semi-dependent. relatives. When the 
dependent becomes a compensating factor, 
the problem of the business woman’s life is 
solved in more ways than those merely of 
service. The face at the window watching 
for one is the symbol of life as we must live 
it—male and female—if it is to be sufficiently 
balanced for health of mind and body. There 
must always be some one at home to do it for. 
It isn’t possible for the earning woman to 
make her life balanced and whole without 
strings to something human in a place she 
calls home. And—if this is not putting it too 
harshly—many older women have—all un- 
consciously, perhaps—capitalized this human 
need of hers, accepting not only the home, 
but personal service at her hands, failing to 
see their own part in such a combination. 
When this older woman sees her part, and 
does it, she has no need to feel herself on . 
charity: she is giving fully as much as she 
is getting. Few business women earn suf- 
ficiently large incomes to help with the sup- 
port of others than themselves and to hire 
domestic service besides. The presence of the 
dependent eliminates the possibility of regular 
hired service. Therefore the dependent 
should step in and fill the place. For those 
without dependent relatives, the problem is 
perhaps even more difficult. 





Working Women Must Be Free 


“But I love domestic things!’ Ah, there’s 
another rub . another slant of the 
generations. Very well, do domestic things 
after your office day, but don’t take them on 
as a necessity. Have some one else about 
who is responsible, and you merely play with 
them. Or else give up forever going beyond 
mere routine work in business: for law is law: 
and even the fact of an unselfish motive can- 
not abrogate the penalty for its breaking. 
The same eyes, nerves, muscles, tendons, 
gray matter, can not keep on doing the same 
sort of thing—detail, detail, detail—a day 
in an office, and all evening in a home, 
without either wearing out,.or becoming so 
deadened that fresh ideas, fresh inspiration, 
and fresh plans can not take hold. Until the 
earning woman is as free of domestic details 
as the earning man, she will never be his equal 
in business, for she will never have his oppor- 
tunity. She must be free for relaxation with 
the closed desk, free of mind, of body, with 
free impulses toward play, toward athletics, 
'toward the doings of the big outside world, 
'toward the newspapers, toward any and 
‘every thing but a continuation of detail. A 
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9 fast prizes of 150. 
mw ( Prt ee of 520. 
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m a brand new kind of 
menu- recipe contest 


EVERY WOMAN of ideas will enjoy this new 
Borden contest. It calls for ingenuity. It offers a 
wide range of opportunity. And of course it 
gives a chance to show your cooking skill. The 
object of the contest is to work out a balanced 
menu containing the average amount of miik re- 
quired per person for any specific meal and to 
show the most appetizing way to use the milk. 
A first prize of $150, a second prize of $60, and 
a third prize of $30 is offered for the best menu 
and recipes (for the dishes containing the milk) 
entered in each of the following classes: 


people, using at least 1 small can of 
Evaporated Milk. 


2? A menu for a Family Dinner for 5 


1 A menu for Home Luncheon for 3 


people, using at least 1 big can of 
Evaporated Milk. 


A menu for a Sunday Night Supper for 
3 8 people, using at least 2 big cans of 
Evaporated Milk. 


A menu for a Children’s Party for 10 
children, using at least 3 big cans of 
Evaporated Milk. 


A menu for a Church Supper for 100 
> people, using at least 21 big cans of 
Evaporated Milk. 


Be sure to observe these rules 


(zg) Menus must contain at least the amount of 
Evaporated Milk specified—in a cooked dish or 
dishes. 


(4) Menus must be balanced. 
(c) Recipes for dishes in which Evaporated 


Milk is used must be submitted with the menu. 
Don’t send any food—only the recipes. 


(d) Each contestant is limited to ove menu with 
the necessary recipes. However, in the case of 
the menu for the church supper, several people 
may cooperate in the name of a church society or 
organization. The prize money will then beawarded 
to the society instead of the individual, and the 
name of the organization should be sent in. 


(e) Entries must be submitted not later than 
April Ist, 1925. 


A jury of practical domestic science experts 
will determine the winners and awards will be 
announced as soon as possible after the close of 
the contest. 


Learn to cook with milk 
Nothing improves cooking quite so much as 
using plenty of mile. It makes almost any dish 
more delicious and increases its food value tre- 
mendously. The liberal use of milk is essential 
to good health. 


The best cooks like to use Borden’s Evapo- 
rated Milk. Often they prefer it to fresh milk. It 
gives more flavor, richness, and a smoother tex- 
ture. There is no waste, and no trouble when 
you use Borden’s. 


Every housewife should learn to include a defi- 
nite amount of Borden’s in her everyday cooking 
—for the sake of her family’s health. That’s what 
this contest is for—so that you can help show other 
housekeepers how to serve 
healthful meals that are 
both delicious and econom- 
ical. Remember, the con- 
test closes April First. Mail 
your entry to the Borden 
Company,421Borden Bldg., 
350 Madison Avenue, New 
York, N.Y. 
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From a mere utility, the modern bath- 
room has developed intoa spacious shrine 
of cleanliness and health. The skill of 
architects and designers has been taxed 
to keep pace with the desire of owners 
for individual charm and added luxury. 


In this Crane bathroom, the tiled floor 
and warm tan plaster walls have borders 
of Spanish majolica in primrose, brown 
and green. The new Corwith tub of 


cream whiteenamel is set inarecess,tiled 
in soft green. The Ovatus dressing table 
and Premo combination dental lavatory 
of vitreous china, twice-fired, match the 
white purity of the Corwith bath. 


Your plumbing contractor can supply 
Crane fixtures ina broad variety of styles 
at prices within reach of all. Let us send 
you our new booklet of color schemes, 
“The New Art of Fine Bathrooms.” 


CRANE 


GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 

Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreal 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 


CRANE-BENNETT, Lrp., LONDON 
C® CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 
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Crane drainage fitting 
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Doing Double Duty 


few women forge ahead without this freedom, 
but they may be ranked with the specially 
gifted, and among them are early break- 
downs and tombstones on which might be 
appropriately engraved, “She worked not 
wisely, but well.” 

But how is the thing to be worked out? 
That is up to two special groups of women: 
the earning women who need the personal 
service of home-makers; and the home- 
making women who need to earn: in indi- 
vidual homes, in groups, in clubs, and other 
combinations working coaperatively. For, 
of course, there is not always a relative to be 
pressed into service. Back of the entire 
domestic situation is an ancient false attitude 
toward housework. It being considered a 
menial job—another ancestral slant we shall 
have to straighten up before ever we get the 
machinery of living on a sound basis—the 
average woman of any social standing would 
rather starve than go into another’s kitchen 
as a domestic. 

A young woman architect, nervously worn 
out and-unable to afford a long season of rest, 
decided she would go into a kitchen to earn her 
living and incidentally gain first-hand knowl- 
edge of kitchen architecture. But her entire 
family rose up in horror at the suggestion and 
ordered her to go to another town, among 
strangers, if she must do this disgraceful thing. 
They were not able to provide the rest she 
needed, but they would rather “‘see her in her 
grave” than be so humiliated. Our household 
arts courses are helping a great deal toward a 
saner mind on this subject, but we are still a 
long way from sanity. That a woman will 
cheerfully give comestic service to her minor 
children and her men, but will side-step per- 
forming the seme duties for another grown 
woman—even her own daughter—is a direct 
outcome of this false standard. She may not 
analyze it, she may not understand the instinct 
that dominates her, but deep under everything 
else she feels that she is being a servant to 
another woman, and she resents it. Boarding- 
house keepers proverbially prefer men to 
women tor the same reason. It is difficult for 
one woman to be just as nice as she ought to be 
to another woman who, she thinks, may be 
looking down on her a bit. 


Change the Old Slant 


The first job, then, is to change the tra- 
ditional feminine slant on domestic service. 
Smash the old belief. It has long overstayed 
its welcome. Right this minute there are 
thousands of cultivated, well-bred women 
who are seriously needing to earn, but they’d 
rather face a fire than an office. Their tra- 
ditional slant is altogether toward things 
domestic—and yet here is this other tra- 
ditional slant, just as strong and deeply 
rooted, that lays down the law, “For your 
blood own only do this service” Paad 
they are restrained—and we get poor office 
workers and no home-makers. 

We talk of the weird customs of the Orient: 
is there anything more weird in the annals 
of any people than that though you be gifted 
of the gods for producing flaky biscuit and 
juicy steaks, you can produce these delectables 
only for your flesh and blood own? Just 
suppose a portrait painter could paint only 
the portraits of his relatives . . . and sup- 
pose he had no relatives . . . what tragedy 
. . . but what comedy, too! 

These special women, gifted with the ability 
~to make homes that are bits of heaven on 
earth, have a glorious opportunity: to fight 
for the right to use their inherent gift for the 
good of humankind and for their own earning, 
just as women fought to be admitted to medi- 


cal colleges, to clinics, and to law schools. | A 


Only, instead of men’s prejudices, they will 
have women’s prejudices to overcome. Women | 
have been fighting for years to enter the fields | 
men had claimed as their own exclusively. 
Let them fight just as valiantly now to enter, 








honorably and respected, as other employees 





ETO 
The Modern 


oaupees 


Fersonal Antlaspie 


Protection 


undreamed ofa few years ago 


T last, humanity has been given a 

really powerful weapon for combating 
disease-producing germs and the untold 
suffering caused by them. Colds, sore 
throat, and more serious respiratory 
diseases are caused by germs which 
enter the body through the mouth and 
nose. ‘They are unquestionably among 
the great plagues of modern times. 
Today, Zonite provides a greater de- 
gree of protection against them than 
science thought possible a few years 
ago. 


Zonite is a whole 
medicine chest in itself 
Zonite is not only non-poisonous but 
non-caustic and non-burning as well. It 
can be used freely as directed wherever 
germs are likely to be, especially on the 
delicate membranes of the mouth, nose 
and throat. 
gargling the throat and spraying the nose 
twice a day with Zonite is the safe 
and effective protection that medical 
science has provided against the respira- 

tory germ diseases. 


A noted physician recently remarked 
that «<Zonite, at last, offers the public 
at large a means of avoiding an inestim- 


At druggists everywhere, 
50c and $1. 00; slightly 
higher in Canada 


The simple practice of 


able amount of sickness and suffering. 


' With so powerful a preventive obtain- 


able there is some hope now that the 
spread of respiratory and germ diseases 
can be checked. They will be if people 
can be made to realize that prevention 
is not only advisable but that it is vitally 
necessary for the welfare of the individ- 
ual and the community as well.”’ 


Important: Weak antiseptics and deadly 
poisons are being replaced by Zonite in 
millions of enlightened homes, offices and 
infirmaries. Its posi- 
tive germ-killing 
power gives rea/ pro- 
tection without the 
dangers of poisoning. 
Zonite is an ideal 
mouthwash, for in 
addition to the sani- 
tary cleansing that it 
gives it also destroys thd odors of bad 
breath (halitosis) caused by conditions in the 
mouth. It is not enough to use mild anti- 
septics and dentifrices which do little more 
than produce a feeling or taste of cleanli- 
ness. Reliable protection against contagion 
and gum infections is essential. Zonite 
provides this protection—the protection 
of real germicidal cleanliness. 

Send for the free Zonite booklet on the 
use of antiseptics in the home—it’s inter- 
esting. Zonite Products Company, 342 
Madison Avenue, New York City. In 
Canada: 165 Dufferin Street, Toronto. 


Lonile 


ZONITE PRODUCTS CO. 
342 Madison Avenue, New York City 


Please send me free copy of the new Zonite book 
on the use of personal antiseptics in the home. (J-4) 
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be a cAc oN 
The patterns and colorcombina- 
tions of Esmond Blankets make 
a bedroom attractive, inviting 
and in good taste. The name 
Esmond means quality and wear 
in bed blankets, blanket com- 


fortables, baby blankets and “J 


Through the centuries it has been 
proven thatthedoublewalledhouse 
is the only warm house—that an 
air space is necessary ketween the 
outer wall and the inner wall to re- 
tain the warmth in the house and 
keep the cold out. All good houses 


are insulated with an air space be- 


MaruHn A> 


tween the outer and inner walls. 


This is also the Esmond process of 





Blanket manufacture. 









K Peohes 


Indian and sport blankets. All 


Esmond Blankets are moth- - 


proof and fade-proof. Remem- 
ber the name, it is important— 


Esmond. Made in America. 


THE ESMOND MILLS, ESMOND, R. I. 


CLARENCE WHITMAN & SON, INC. 
‘SELLING AGENTS,NEW YORK CITY 


Esmond Blankets are woven two- 
in-one —two walls with an air space 
between. 
EsmondBlanketsare single blankets 
with the warmth of a pair. In the 
Esmond process, only one side of 
the yarn is fuzzed which makes the 
Esmond stronger, besides warmer, 
thana blanket made inthe ordinary 
way with only one strand fuzzed 
on both sides. All Esmond Blankets 
have the air space between—it is 
the Esmond process. ; 









CLOTHES DRIER 


_Dries washing spotlessly clean, folds 
~ like an umbrella to store away. All parts 
S . rust proof. 135 ft. line. Revolves in 15 ft. 
space. No dragging of basket. A proven success. Gives 
years of splendid service. 
Durable, yet_light in weight. 
Circular G1-28 Free. 
1OWA GATE COMPany, 














Satisfaction guaranteed. 







CEDAR FALLS, IOWA 














High Quality Hemstitched 


PIL es A’ 
_— _Speautiful high count 


A, linen-finished bleach- 
ee ed muslin. Extremely 
x =A durable. All hemstitched ready to 
Lae slip on. You could not buy the material 
‘ . alone at this price, FREE 


Sold onlyin lots 
of 4 at 41c each We give 4 yds. of beauti- 
















as ful picotedged tatting lace 
and only one order with each order. Sufficient 
to trim pillows or a dress, 


to a customer. 
Profitsacrificedtomakeyou gm 
acquainted with our many 43 
Temarkable bargains, 
SEND NO MONEY—Just #4 
Day postman 61.64 andafew == 
cents postage. Satisfaction << 
guaranteed or money back. Wedd 


MERLE MFG. CO., 608 River St., Aurora, Ill. 





Ingenious construction of brackets: easy to put up and take down. Perfect align- 


Ad y 
P| ment Cannot sag 
Vaughan Rod slips into place, stays there. 
will. Single, double or triple.. Satin finish. 


E. W. VAUGHAN, 
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Curtain fits close to wall. 


Name on every rod. 
Write for information, sending dealer's name. 


Tf your dealer cannot supply you we 


Worcester, Massachu 








Doing Double Duty 


are respected, this field that has always be- 
longed exclusively to women. Shall it con- 
tinue forever to be said that a young woman 
may work in an office—created by and in the 
atmosphere of men—with honor and respect. 
but in a home, created by and in the atmos- 
phere of women, with condescension and 
disdain? Is an office, then, so much higher 
than a home? 

Women write me over and over: “Oh, if 
there was only some work I could do! But 
I seem only able to make a home—and no 
home offers.” f 

But homes do offer. Business women’s 
homes—domesticity without bossing—with 
the “boss” away all day. Be a crusader. 
Remold public opinion. Put domestic service, 
with scientific care of house and diet, in the 
class with teachers, nurses, office help, and 
with wages, hours, and respect commensurate. 
A crusade that would do this would accom- 
plish more for civilization than has any other 
crusade in the world’s history. It’s the big- 
gest single piece of work to be done in the 
world today. For—can’t you see it? Such a 
crusade, carried to a successful issue, would 
bring about not only intelligent service, but 
understanding, sympathy, a joining of hands, 
an interlocking of interests. It would do 
away with snobs, it would take the sting out 
of work, it would prevent the building up of 
class distinctions, that evil that is today 
making Europe a tottering ruin. It would 


humanize life and increase love in the world— | 


and love only can lift us up. 

I know a young woman who has made the 
start—cultured, a college graduate, with a 
lovely low voice and beautiful ideals, and the 
power to cook in her finger-tips,.and the love 
of God in her heart. She’s taken a job to 
cook. Fortunate are they whom she will 
serve: fortunate is she to serve youth. She 
is cooking for a group of young women. 

If she were multiplied by ten thousand this 
next year, and then by ten times ten thousand, 
what advance might we not expect from our 
homes, from our business women! Women, 
aren’t you ready for such a move? Then join 
up! Take a household job! 
compel every one else to respect it! Respect 
the woman who does your housework, and 
compel every one else to respect her! Join 
the crusade in your own town, your own home 
—just where you are! Fight for perhaps this 
last unwon right of a woman, the right to be 
a business woman without the burden of 
domesticity, the right to be a domestic woman 
in the home of another without losing caste! 


Sonya Is a Little Gipsy 
(Continued from page 33) 


Drrections: Provide yourself with a pair of 
scissors and a rubber band. It is best to paste 
the whole sheet on another sheet of paper and 
put under a weight to dry before cutting out. 


‘ 


Respect it and ~ 


Cut the two slits marked A and B on the lower. 


edge of the doll. From the back of the doll 
insert one end of the rubber band in slit A and 
the other end in slit B. Put a bow through 
each loop to keep it from pulling out. Put 
your first two fingers through the rubber band 
at the back of the doll, and they will make 
cunning little legs for Sonya to dance about 
with, 

Note: See the illustration at the top of the 
page. So that your fingers will appear to be of 
the same length, roll one end of the paper shoes 
around and paste on or near the dotted line 
according to the size of your fingers. When 
you want to use the legs and base that you 
have cut out, carefully remove the rubber 
band and insert the tabs A and B from the 
back of the doll. Cut the slit marked by a 
dotted line near the end of the base. Bend 
the hooked end back and around so that you 
can insert the hook into the slit, and Sonya 
will stand by herself. 


Grass 


(Continued from page 17) 


than my Mary Leah. Alice is a girl whom I 
have always loved and of the beginning of 
whose school record I have been proud, a girl 
from whose chance remark I got a book for 
which a great many people have cared. When 
she came fresh from a ranch in Arizona, to the 
Manual Arts High School of Los Angeles, one 
of the boys said to her. 

“What makes you wear such funny shoes?” 

Her reply was: “Never you mind my shoes! 
Just fix your attention on my head-piece and 
watch how I come out with that!” 

And aside from ‘just California,” that was 
all I had upon which to build the book which 
materialized under the title of ““Her Father’s 
Daughter.” 

I liked riding with these dear girls through 
the sunshine of California, on its perfect roads, 
In a commodious car with a skilful driver, to 
Inglewood Cemetery to lay our loving tribute 
on the breast of my little sister. I was not 
truly sorry that Kathie had gone to join our 
father and mother. Her body had grown to be 
a cumbersome cloak. She was full of years and 
ripe wisdom. The pastor of her church, who 
was accustomed to visiting her frequently, 
said when he delivered the words of condolence 
her life had prompted him to utter for our | 
benefit: “I never visited this dear little lady | 
when I did not receive more than I had to |} 
give.” We had all been receiving, throughout | 
the years, of her courage, of her bright men- 
tality, of her patience, and her serene trust. 
She was one of the stricken who was always 
better, with whom everything was right. 


EN we had put the white roses and the 

orchid-like iris, the white lilies, and all the 

beautiful flowers we carried on the grave of the 
little sister, I said to the youngsters: 

“How would you like to make a day of it? | 
Suppose we pack a lunch basket and drive | 
to my baby mountain and spend the re- 
mainder of our holiday among the birds and 
flowers.” 

The suggestion was welcomed with enthusi- 
asm, and so we left Inglewood Cemetery and 
drove out the wide boulevard, level as a barn 
floor, that leads from Los Angeles straight to 
the sea, branched off at the Bel-Air turning, 
and wound down through the valley of gentle 
hills covered with the sheaves of oats and of 
tye and the stacks of odorous hay freshly cut, 
under the ancient sycamores at the entrance, 
through the garden of California’s loveliest, 
to Madrono Lane that leads up to the 
mountain where I am busily engaged in 
building a work-shop and establishing a 
wild flower garden for California similar to 
the one I left on Red Wing Lake in Northern 
Indiana for that state. 

My niece had visited the location before, 
and so had Mary Leah, but I was leading Alice 
to a fresh experience. She had been in college, 
and all she knew about my location, definitely 
decided on only after six years of study and 





hundreds of miles of motoring, was what she 
had been told. Today I intended to show her 
myself what was on my mountain; what I 
hoped to introduce upon it in the future; how 
I planned to preserve it as God made it and to 
add only of the wild. We climbed from the car, 
and first I led her up the canyon on the west, 
through which I am planning to guide the 
water in a winding stream enlivened by the 
precipitation of falls, spreading in pools for 
bathing, for fish, and for lilies, the wide banks 
forming the home ground for the things of 
California that love to have their feet in 
water. I began pointing out to her the group 
of live oaks on its western bank, the wild wal- 
nuts and the elder bushes. I showed her the 
tangle of wild sumac with its pink panicles of 
bloom, and the tree hollyhock that would be 
covered with flowers of wild-rose glory in a few 
more days; and I told her about the wonder of 





the incense shrub mingling with them its furry 
leaves and bloom that had begun before 
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No need for conversation. Your dealer will know you want 
the soft, soothing tissue whose purity and whiteness make it pecu- 
liarly suitable for feminine requirements. Wrapped dustproof— 
1000 sheets to a roll. Free sample upon request. 
Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 


Also makers of ScotTissue Towels 
Philadelphia Chicago 
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San Francisco 












yes Endorsed by physicians; ac- | 
> curacy guaranteed; sanitary | 


SCALE. 


Lasts a lifetime. Hammock removable | 
—washable. Also makes 25 lb. white enamel 
Kitchen scale. Satisfaction or money back. | 


WRITE for Baby’s Weight and Health Guide | 


> HANSON BROS. SCALE CO. | 
vst N.AdaSt. . Est. 1883 Chicago, Il. 


Only One toa 
* Person 


In order to introduce to the 
American public 


“Fleur de Nuit” Perfume 


we will send this dainty one 
dollar bottle (same size as 
shown) with gold-finished 
serew-cap, ground glass rod 
and stopper, filled with this 
new, most wonderful and 
fragrant Perfume—equal to 
the finest importations. 


Send Us This Adv. 


and twenty-five cents silver, to 
cover postage, packing, etc., and 
we will send promptly, securely 
packed and all charges paid. 
Foreign Countries and Canada, 
send 10c. extra. 

NOTE—If more than one 
bottle is desired, kindly send 
One Dollar for each ad- 
ditional bottle. Complete 
satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded in full. 


Order NOW! 


The Babbitt Company, Inc. 
Perfumers, Dept. 136 
ACTUAL SIZE 4049 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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~ THE FISHBACK co. 


Never pay more for pancake flour than your grocer 
asks for Virginia Sweet. Here is maximum flavor 
and quantity at minimum price because of tremen- 


dous demand. 


Gives a new taste to waffles and muffins, too! 


THE FISHBACK CO. 


Indianapolis — Kansas City 


54th Successful Year 
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Also Virginia Sweet Buckwheat Flour 
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Chop Suey 
to your home menu! 


You can serve genuine delicious Chinese dishes 


easily and quickly, using LaChoy ingredients and 
recipes. Send $1 (New England and West of Mis- 
sissippi $1.25) for trial package containing stand- 
ard cans LaChoy Sprouts and Chow Mein Noodles, 
jar Brown Sauce, bottle Soy Sauce, and recipes. 


LACHOY FOOD PRODUCTS, Inc. (18) 
Oakman Blyd. at Richton - Detroit, Michigan 
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A LITTLE LEMCO 


The economy of Lemco is 
as marked as its rich con- 
centrated goodness. 


One 4 oz. jar makes 32 cups of deli- 
cious bouillon, or enough for 2 
people for 16 days. 

LAMONT, Cortiss & Co., 131 Hudson 
Street, New York, U.S. Distributors 
for Oxo LimiTED, LONDON, ENCLAND. 
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Grass 


Thanksgiving and was still persistent, and of 


| how the humming birds adored rifling its sweet- 


laden blossoms, delicate, dainty, very like 


| arbutus. I showed her the exquisite cutting of 
| the mahogany leaf and told her of its bloody 
| roots and whimsy bloom, and pointed out the 


native holly that would redden the whole 
mountain by Christmas. I told her about the 
little Greek pitchers of alabaster coming on 
the manzanita, and the urn-shaped, waxen 
bloom of the madrofia that transformed to 
round strawberries of delicious flavor. I led 
her to the red pentstemon that California will 
persist in calling ‘‘red honeysuckle’’ in spite of 
the fact that it comes closer to being a fuchsia, 
and on to the real honeysuckle climbing the 
trees in rampant enthusiasm, and to where 
that wild sweet pea known as “Pride of 
California” hung its daintily painted clusters. 


SHOWED her amole lilies yet in the bud, 

growing higher than her head, and where 
the earth was brilliant with the glory of paint- 
brush, and where hunter’s rock leek had been 
painted by the birds. I led her to the shade of 
a walnut tree where a big bed of hyssop was 
coming into the exultation of color, a wonder- 
ful pinkish, purplish rose, the flowers delicate 
and beautiful. I pointed out to her the hillside 
covered with a thicket of scrub oak and every 
bush I have mentioned and many I have not, 
and a mingling of vines where the brown 
thrushes and the rosy finches and the gros- - 
beaks and the bluejays love to nest. I showed 
her where the road-runners nested and taught 
her the ‘“‘To-bac-co!” cry of the crested Cali- 
fornia quail, and then we came out of the little 
canyon, carefully stepping over its carpet of 
white forget-me-nots and blue-eyed grass, be- 
tween its walls golden with uncounted monkey 
flowers and deerweed, and here we reached a 
bed of sheer cutting and satin petal of gold un- 
surpassed, that flower which makes the poppy 
with its narcotic properties look like brass un- 
abashed; the flower which should have been the 
state flower of California; that flower which 
the Spaniards called ‘‘bwena mujer,” and this, 


| interpreted, means ‘‘good woman,” the plant 


so-named because the graceful leaves with their 
barbed hairs cling to the clothing of the passer- 
by, sticking to it tight as a good woman is sup- 
posed to cling to those she loves. These are 
some of the primal reasons why Blazing Star 
should have been the state flower, while there 
are many others. The yellow of its petals is the 
purest gold and the most pleasing gold found 
on any flower face in all of flower gold any- 
where, and these same petals are exquisitely 
cut in a scroll-like flourish on the upper edges 
and grouped in a flower face surrounding a 
pistil and gold stamens as fine as silk hair and 
shading in the heart to a lovely, bronzy brown. 
The foliage is erect and upstanding, gracefully 
cut and delicately colored in the silvery 
shades found on thistles. The flowers produce 
sometimes a dozen to the stalk and keep on 
blooming for a long period, and their name is 
Mentzelia Lindleyi, or Blazing Star, a flower 
set apart in rare beauty among the other 
flowers of the state until it is almost as far 
above them as are the stars of the sky, for 
whose blazing wonder this flower was botani- 
cally named, while you must admit that the 
star of our flag that stands for California 
represents a state that does blaze color above 
any other of our Union. Blazing Star is an 
annual that any one may grow from seed. I 
showed Alice hundreds of these amber wildings 
in all their glory of golden grace intermingled 
with the blue of gilia, wild hyacinth, blue-eyed 
grass and bird’s-eyes and baby-blue-eyes and 
the purple velvet of Canterbury bells, the wild ° 
ones, of course, since nothing cultivated lives 
in any wild garden of mine. 

So we skirted around the foot of the small 
mountain and climbed its steep side, and every- 
where I paused to explain about the cutting 
of the leaves of the mahogany tree and the. 
madrofio and the manzanita, and how the wild 
walnuts could be grafted with scions of the. 


English walnut and produce the finest nut 
known in all the world. I showed her how the 
walnut and oak trees grew in clusters as they 
did because the squirrels and the gophers 
gathered up the nuts and buried them in so 
many places that some of these locations were 
torgotten and so, in the isolation of the moun- 
tains, the nuts germinated and the trees grew 
m clusters that crowded against each other 
and gave to one particular favorite of mine 
peside the ascent leading to the front door of 
my work-shop seven separate trunks, each a 
good-sized tree with branches wide spreading. 
I showed her the nest of the trade rat and 
told her the story of its life history; how it 
carried its young on its back clinging to its 
erected tail; how friendly it was, and about 
the instinctive honor that obtained among its 
species, causing them to bring a gift to replace 
ganything that they take; and how the gift 
‘one of these queer little rats brought a Chinese 
cook in return for the taking of his cuff- 
buttons happened to be a small heap of rice 
on the foot of his bed. This meant to the 
Chinese the sign of the Tong, that he had been 
marked for sudden and violent death. I told 
her the story of how he was frantic and ready 
to flee until some one knowing enough natural 
history to find the rat’s nest near by explained 
to him the habits of these friendly little crea- 
tures and led him to the rice bags of the cook’s 
shack, behind which he found his cuff buttons. 
As we climbed the face of the mountain, 
everywhere I pointed out to these two young- 
sters the yucca, Our Lord’s Candles, so beauti- 
fully named by the Spaniards, who gave to 
all the wild flowers names so poetic, so loving, 
so sympathetic, so subtly descriptive, that no 
nation in all the world has come anywhere 
near equaling them. I showed my girls the 
base that resembled the candle stick, and the 
straight shaft of the stem that was supposed 
to be the candle, and then the shape and the 
color of the flower head that was supposed to 
be the flame. I told them about the miracle 
of yucca that had a caterpillar and a moth all 
of its own, evolved by and from this plant, 
one of the strangest and rarest things that 
happens in lepidoptera. The little white moth 
that fertilizes the yucca is small and unobtru- 
sive, but it is the messenger that trades pollen 
from plant to plant and fertilizes the seed. 
I told them of the big, pursy caterpillars hom- 
ing in the pith of the stalks, which the Indians 
roast and enjoy as we enjoy oysters or the 
Chinese snails. I showed them where the 
mountain was brilliantly decorated with 
Indian paint brush, the rarest wild flower of 
America, which does not mean that it is not 
common in some places, but does mean that 
it is found less frequently, and in smaller 
quantities, than any other flower. I detailed 
its parasitic history and showed why the stiff, 
brittle root, prepared to pierce other roots to 
suck life juices, broke at a touch and so made it 
almost impossible to transplant this flaming, 
* gorgeous flower. 


I CRUMPLED the leaves of the black sage in 

bloom to mingle with the dustless, salty air 
from the Pacific only six miles away, and I 
showed them the greasewood and the mesquite 
and the great rock outcroppings of the moun- 
tain face, and how from their cutting and 
formation in many places they must have been 
cradled in the ocean bed for ages before the up- 
heaval that threw them to these high forma- 
tions. I led Alice out to the location that had 
been cleared and cut level for the building of 
my work-shop, and there I faced her to the sky- 
line of mountain tops above her, where the 
great Mulholland Drive is to form the wonder 
road and the beauty road of all America—of 


all the world, for that matter; and then I turned- 


her slowly to see homes that had been built 
by men who had succeeded in their work in 
this world and who might express their love 
of home and of trees and flowers and birds 
in such terms as unlimited means can accom- 
plish. I showed her the beauties of Beverly 
and Hollywood and then the great stretch of 
Los Angeles sweeping around in a circle that 
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Comfortable Flomes 


S [2 homes where the consideration of comfort is upper- 


most, where well-cooked meals are essential to business 
and social accomplishment—there RED CROSS Ranges 
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finished in lustrous gray or dull black enamel—equipped 
with every modern convenience—simple to operate— 
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The WALKER Dishwasher-Sink is of heavy 
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drives away the drudgery of dishwashing. 
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You can buy all the mate- 
rials for a complete home 
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turer and save four prof- 4 
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work, hardware and labor pane 


Attractive Designs—Sturdy Construction 


Aladdin houses are all built 
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wood siding, clear flooring, 
clear interior woodwork and 
sound, strong framing. Aladdin’s 
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6_Room ALADDIN—$648 gives all facts. Send for it today. 
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Grass 


ended at the shores of the ocean; and standing 
there, I pointed out to her Wilmington and 
Redondo and Long Beach, and I showed her 
where the Pacific, in great waves that are the 
white horses of the sea, came racing up against 
the cliffs only to break on their sheer impas- 


| sivity and fall back to the sea for another 


effort. And then I pointed out to her the wide 


| stretch of the Pacific, and I showed her where 


she might see the isthmus crossing the Island 
of Catalina, that perfect gem that rides the 
breast of the Pacific like a great emerald, one 
of earth’s fairest jewels. 

I led the girls farther up the height and 


| showed them where the wild gooseberries, 


with their fuchsia-like blooms of blood red, 
hung along the side of the eastern ravine. I 
led them through a bed of what many people 
consider the rarest wild flower of California, the 
delicate and exquisite mariposa lily, butterfly 
flower, and I pointed out branching specimens 
having as many as four lilies to the little, 
brown, tulip-like bulb, because a mariposa lily 
really is a wild tulip, while the Christmas rose 
is a wild peony, growing from true tuberous 
root. The lilies were growing in company with 
blue-eyed grass and that lupine known in 
Texas as “blue bonnets,’ and I explained 
why the devastating root of this plant gave 
to it originally the cruel name of “lupus,” the 
wolf. Here, too, there grew that luring, little, 
pale magenta clover frequently mistaken for 
paint brush. It grows and blooms in oblong 
magenta heads, flowers that when separated 
show a two-lipped form, the upper a light 
crimson, the lower a little, creamy-white sack 
with a touch of black in the center, which no 
doubt gives to the bloom heads the local name 
of “‘owl’s clover.” Because of the form of the 
bloom head and the red coloring at the tip, 
the little Indian children of California have 
named it “coyote tail.” I took the pains to: 
explain all this in detail to these youngsters 
in the hope that some of it would permeate 
their brain cells and make an indelible im- 
pression which would convert them into becom- 
ing the champions and the protectors of the 
subtle miracles of flower evolution, the kind of 
flower lovers who do not so love a flower that 
they must pull it up by the roots, and destroy 
all the seed germinating for the coming year, 
in order to prove their love. 


ALONG the edges of the eastern ravine and on 

the sides of its slopes I showed Alice the 
grove of ancient live oaks, standing almost as 
if they had been set by the hand of a skilled 
orchardist, great trees that had survived the 
ages, flourished, and were the homes of blue- 
jays and woodpeckers. Through the oak 
branches goldfinches and rosy finches were 
singing, and vireos and warblers. Underneath, 
in almost a solid sheet, there lifted the ex- 
quisite heads of the golden yarrow with their 
beautifully-colored, lace-like leaves, having a 
botanical name particularly referring to their 
woolly foliage. Seen in perspective across the 
tops of these heads when the sun is shining on 
them, there may be discerned in the aggregate 
almost a rose tint, a color so adorable it is 
worth the trouble of getting on your knees and 
taking a long-distance view on the horizontal 
to see for yourseli—rosy yellow. 

We climbed up to the road back of the prop- 
erty to get the full perspective, the wide gesture, 
and there I showed these girls where I meant 
to plant my vineyard, and where the orchard 
was to lie, and told them what cherries and 
peaches and plums and apples common to the 
east I meant to set there; then how I might 
add oranges and grapefruit and lemons and 
pomegranates and loquats and tangarines and 
royal Anne and oxheart cherries, and all the 
lucious tropical fruits of California. I showed 
them where I meant to set the pomegranate 
trees with their big blooms of blood red and 
their perfumed, purple wine fruits that had 
been given to me at San Juan Capistrano from 
the original trees carried to our land three 
hundred years ago by Fra Juanipero, beloved 


of all California. We came back slowly down 
through the orchard where the cultivated 
garden of larkspur and anemone and roses for 
cutting for house decoration is to be made. 
On the left hand I pointed out the original 
clump of nopal that the contractors had 
carefully staked in for me, because I wanted 
my grounds to have on them that cactus 
known to botanists as Opuntia Lindheimeri, 
the one which bears the dark red fruits, 
ies pear, perfectly delicious when properly 

andled, the flowers spreading in such a man- 
ner that they are reminiscent in shape and 
exquisite beauty of a water lily, a pale, deli- 
cate yellow in color, strengthening to a reddish. 
The fruit in a propitious location grows from 
three to four and five inches in diameter, the 
flower as lovely as any that lifts to the sun 
in this land of flowers. 


WE CROSSED the building location and came 

again down the front steps, stopping for 
dainty white forget-me-nots, Turkish rugging 
of red and pink over which creeps dainty baby- 
blue-eyes, which the British, who have carried 
it to England, call “the most precious of an- 
nuals”; wild buckwheat, down to that group 


of trees that the squirrels had planted, and I | 


pointed out to the girls a top twig from which 
my secretary and I had named this one tree 
the “bucking bronco.” Across the canyon on 
the west, at our work table, I had written a 
number of these tales, while superintending 
between paragraphs workmen busy at remov- 
ing from the top of the mountain over a hun- 
dred plants of yucca. The County of Los An- 
geles imposes a fine of one hundred dollars on 
any one destroying the bloom of yucca, so 
we figured that if we lifted yucca plants from 
a spot where they would be exterminated by 
building operations and set them in safety 
further down the mountain, we would save a 
hundred dollars for each bloom stalk we moved. 
While these different activities were going on, 
we had watched for many minutes at a time 
this one particular spray of the bucking 
bronco oak, because it was the balancing pole 
of a California bluejay. 

Now, the California bluejay deserves a para- 
graph all by itself, because in the sunshine it 
wears that exquisite blue found in the eye of a 
peacock feather. Over its head, its wings, and 
its tail is the blue blackness known as midnight 
blue, but its back, its breast, and the gleam of 
its wings are peacock blue, and it is a bird so 
friendly that with a little coaxing it will perch 
on the head or the outstretched hand of a 
friend and take food from the fingers or even 
the mouth; and this jay, like all jays every- 
where, is the guardian of his location. The 
minute I set foot upon my small mountain, 
the bluejay begins telling the rosy finches, the 
thrushes from big to little, the road runners, the 
California quail, the grosbeaks, and even the 
big black vultures hanging up in the sky, and 
the pelicans and the gulls that stray over from 
the ocean, and the saber-winged white sea 
swallows, that they had better look out, as 
something unusual is likely to happen, ‘and 
they should be prepared. He does not tell 
them how to prepare or for what, but his idea 
seems to be to arouse every one to start a 
fine large excitement. 

Besides being the tell-tale and the alarmist 
and the self-appointed protector of the moun- 
tain, the bluejay is a romper. He has a sense 
of humor. He knows how to laugh, and he 
knows how to play, and we know that this is 
true, because times uncounted we have seen 

him go to the top of the bucking bronco oak 
and on one particular twig, lifting high and 
apart from the crown in general, he perches, 
clinging tight with both feet. When the air is 
still and the bluejay alights gently, he sits 
upright on this perch, and one would never 
suspect its possibilities. Sometimes he utters 
alarm cries from it and deliberately attempts 
to call his neighbors around him and start 
some excitement. Sometimes he laughs for 
joy of life and freedom, and sometimes he is 
vindictive and curses roundly. Then a wind 
comes over from the Pacific, and the bulk of 
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him breasting it bends his perch under him 
until it bows in a circle, first forward and then 
springing back, so that he must spread his 
wings and cling with all his might to keep 
from being torn from his foothold. The jay 
arouses to ecstacy. He shouts and he laughs 
in the mad glee of the performance. It is his 
game of whipcracker. He never knows 
whether he will whip forward or backward. 
With wings half spread, he may sink forward, 
then over the half-round of the circumference 
of his half-circle he goes plunging backward, 
and then the twig, as the breeze passes, rights 
itself. All the time the jay screams exultantly 
while rocking. 


I SHOWED the girls the twig and told them 
- about the jayas we came down the mountain. 
We entered the shade of the bucking bronco 
tree with careful steps, because if I wrote 
on all day I should not be able to include 
everything of riches and of wonder that I 
accumulated when I bought this baby moun- 
tain where Turkish rugging devised by the 
Lord of Hosts was spread for our feet to step 
over, not on, as I carefully explained. Wild 
buckwheat was lifting its lacy heads of pinkish 
bloom, and J pointed out to the girls the rarest 
of the mariposas, their slender stems a frosty, 
blue-green gesture of loveliness, their folded 
buds scarcely more than a delicate flourish, 
the open petals lavender satin or wine red, 
each having a spot of gold fur as big as my 
thumb nail; a rare and delicate form of which, 
in a search of six years, 1 had found only 
those habituated here. In the barest place 
we could select under the bucking bronco tree 
we spread a blanket, and all of us lay down 
on it and looked up through the leafy screen 
of the neat, precisely-cut, and fancifully edged 
little leaves of the live oak to the deep, intense 
blue of the sky where it draws the depth of its 
tinge of color from the blue of the ocean that 
mirrors it. We lay down to rest and to talk, 
and it was there that the thing that you will 
not believe occurred, because while we were 
talking it was Alice who casually remarked, 

“There is not much grass in California.” 

I looked at her in a state of blank wonder. 
The first thought that leaped up in my mind 
was how Frank Wallace, the Entomologist of . 
the state of Indiana, had said to me the year 
previous: 

“T came to California with the impression 
that I would not see any grass, and I have 
seen more in the month of May than I ever 
saw in the same amount of space anywhere in 
Indiana.” 

I began telling her about this, and she looked 
up dreamily through the tree tops and said to 
all the world in general, 

“Oh, I just wish I had some deep green grass 
to lie in!” 

Before I fully realized what I was doing, I 
found that I had whirled over and was on my 
knees. I was holding my corner of the blanket 
on which we were lying, pointing to the earth. 
In a flashing mental review I was doing the 
whole history of grass as I recalled it from the 
time I was rolled on it as a baby to fend for 
myself, through the pasture meadows and the 
timothy fields of childhood where I had seen 
grass converted into feathers on a goose and 
bristles on a pig, into hair on a horse and milk 
froma cow. I recalled the clotted brown heads 
and the green burrs of the brook borders of 
early playgrounds. I thought of one of the 
very first poems I ever had been taught: 


“Here I come creeping, creeping everywhere, 
By the dusty roadside, on the sunny hillside—” 


that I had recited in one of my earliest public 
appearances as a child of four, down through 
a lifetime in which I had been intimately 
familiar with every kind of grass that ever 
grew in our country, blue grass, wire grass, 
fox-tail, devil grass, squaw grass for Indian 
baskets, even to the golf grass, fine as hair and 
an inch in height at the entrance to Bel-Air 
up to a wild grass six feet tall growing in 
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“Never before has a soap-product been 


adopted so quickly by so many 

women. They have named it 

“White Magic’”—see how it 

saves your time and strength. 
Ye 


ANY of you who read this al- 
ready know and use CHIPSO. 





But you may not know that millions 


of other women throughout the coun- - 


who have also been bothered by 
the hand-chipping and melting of 
cake-soap and other time-taking meth- 
ods now know CuH1pso. They not 
only use it, but they feel exactly as 
you do about it—that it is one of 
the most remarkable and economical 
helpers ever offered to make house- 
work easier. 


In every state of the Union and in 
every province of Canada, this won- 
derful, economical new soap, ready for 
instant suds in laundry and kitchen, 
with its quick, almost magic cleansing, 
is providing what every woman has 
long been hoping for! 


CHIPSO cuts work in two— 
saves your time and strength 


CHIPSO— 


Makes rich, foamy suds the instant hot 
water is poured on it—no lumping 
or delay as in the case of powders. 
RESULT: Saves time, bother and 
fuel formerly required for chipping, 
shaving and melting soap. 


Cleanses quickly and safely in your 
tub, dishpan or washing machine. 
RESULT: Clean, snow-white clothes 
and gleaming dishes. No more hard 


rubbing of soap on clothes, except in 


However you wash—W hatever you clean— 
CHIPSO makes it easier 


Hello! I’m called “Dish” Bubble. 


makes housework shorter and easier 








extreme cases of ground-in dirt; less 
frequent boiling; colors, fabrics, and 
china decorations unharmed. 


Rinses out promptly and thoroughly. 
RESULT: Leaves no soap-particles, 
no yellow stains, no soap odors or 
soapy tinge. 

Lessens the contact of your hands with 
soap and hot water.. RESULT: Better 
protection for your hands. 


Cleans (by the modern method) 
woodwork, floors, bathroom porcelain, 
and everything else that needs clean- 
ing. RESULT: No mote hard rub- 
bing or worn surfaces. 


More than merely a matter 
of adopting a new soap 


When you take CHIPSO into your 
home, you do a great deal more than 
adopt a new soap. 


By letting CH1pso help you, you 
find, at once, more time and strength 
for those who look to you for cheer 
and encouragement. 


With Cu1pso to help, your smiles 
will be more natural, your strength 
will be more genuine—not merely 
“nerve.” The real “you” will have a 
better chance to show itself in all its 
charm and beauty. 


You need not go another day with- 
out CHIPSO—its generous blue pack- 
age with the orange stripe, in two big 
sizes, awaits you now at your grocer’s, 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 


I’m “Scrubber” Bubble. 


Good day! 


Well, well! I’m “Washer” Bubble. 
Put me in your machine. 

I make the grandest, richest suds, 
And swish! The clothes are clean! 


I do my work on floors— 
And have you woodwork, bathtubs, chairs, 
That need a scrub? I’m yours! 


“Save time!” That job is mine. 
Just lead me to your dishpan—whee! 


Watch glass and dishes shine! 
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‘ry SNOWDRIET in your favorite recipe for hot biscuit some Sunday 


[ry 
morning when you've time to make lots. Snowdrift may not make 
SO. 


you a better cook but the family are likely to think 


Seed 





then packed in an airtight can to 


The Wesson Oil people make 
keep it as sweet and fresh as the 


* SNOWDRIFT out of oil as good 
as fine salad oil. It is hardened day it was made. We, who make 


it, think there couldn't be any- 
thing nicer for making cake, 


biscuit or pie crust or for frying. 


and whipped, somewhat as 
you beat the white of an egg, 


into a cfeamy white fat—and 
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Grass 


clumps beside us, from which many scientists 
believe that prehistoric races evolved our 
native Indian corn. I knew about the kind of 
grass that was the “flag” of Walt Whitman’s 
disposition, “out of hopeful green stuff woven,” 
and that grass which he designated as “the 
heautiful uncut hair of graves.” 

As my mind was milling these things, my 
pves were ranging over the mountain around 
me. In my ears there was the humming of 
bees droning ceaselessly in their endless task 
of gathering flower pollen for the honey that 
always was listed in the Scriptures with milk 
and wine as the rare and nourishing things for 
the sustenance of the world. Everywhere 
around me I could lay my hands upon the 
flowers and shrubs and bushes that produced 
alleviation of aches and pains in root, bark, 
leaf, flower, or seed, the medicine of the 
world. And when every conceivable gamut 
of utility, of commercial value as medicine, 
had been extracted from trees, bushes, and 
flowers, there still remained the spiritual 
food for beauty which is always higher than 
the physical need for comfort, the decoration 
of the world, the inspiration of color, the 
consolation of perfume, the source that fortifies 
the spirit for high inspiration. Take flower 
color and perfume from the world, and an 
irreparable tragedy would occur which would 
quickly work back to impairment of physical 
conditions, because flowers are a lure and a 
sign, and they have their great healing work 
to perform in the world, and few there be 
who understand the grace and the beneficence 
of their mission to man. 


BEFORE I thoroughly understood what I 
was doing, I was holding a corner of that 
blanket and shouting down at the youngsters: 

“Grass? Grass!” 

Then I was saying: ‘Now, you look here, 
young lady, do you realize that you are lying 
on a couch of that bed straw known as ‘sweet- 
hearts,’ flowers as dainty and delicate as the 
mist of blue lilacs in the hedge at your feet, 
equally as fine as: the white lace of the parasite 
dodder over there at your left? Do you observe 
that you are lying on red Turkish rugging, on 
deerweed as gold as the sun and as bronze as a 
last year’s oak leaf; that you are walled in 
by the gold of monkey flower, and beside 
you there is a rare black nightshade with its 
white flower like shooting stars, and close to 
your feet is burning the red flame of foxfire, 
and set at your head is the white torch of 
Our Lord’s Candles? And you are asking for 
grass? it is grass that you want? If you are 
so crazy about grass, you can go to grass! As 
for me, I prefer the ‘good medicine,’ the honey, 
the perfume, and the decoration of flowers!” 


This is the last of Mrs. Porter's 
“Tales You Wow’t Believe.’ An 
automobile accident on December 6, 
1624, stilled her pen forever, robbed 
the world of one of its brightest 
_ Spirits, and brought sorrow to millions 
who had come to know her as a friend 


Stop, Thief! 


In the September, 1924, Goop Hovusr- 
KEEPING there was published an article 
entitled, ‘“General Types of Floor Coverings.” 
This article was purchased from Harry 
Flinkman, 954 Forrest St., Baltimore, Md., 
who stated that it was based upon his own 
experiences as an interior decorator. We have 
since learned that the article was stolen from 
another magazine. As offered to and accepted 
by us it was an almost verbatim copy of an 
article written by Ethel Carpenter and pub- 
lished in the Ladies’ Home Journal for Feb- 
ruary, 1922. We regret the annoyance that our 
unwitting acceptance of stolen goods caused 
the editors of the Ladies’ Home Journal and 
the author of the original article. 


Here are the vital grain foods 
they need in a form that they love 


HE modern mother considers her child’s 

appetite, knows it is quite as easy to tempt 
the palate with a needed food as another. 
Coaxing children to eat what is good for them 
is unnecessary. Forcing them to eat foods 
that don’t appeal now can be avoided. 


* * * * 


Quaker Puffed Wheat and Quaker Puffed Rice 
are grain foods with the temptation of confec- 
tions—with the flavor of nut-meats, steam 
exploded to eight times their normal size— 
every food cell broken to make digestion easy. 
Served with milk or cream you have the body 
building elements children need, the minerals 
and vitaminesin luscious combination—a food, 
a breakfast adventure in one! 
Serve, too, as a night-time dish beyond com- 
pare. Serve with cooked or fresh fruits, 
as a garnishment with ice cream, asa 
between meal tid-bit (with melted but- 
ter) to supplant sweets. The ways to 
serve are many, each one a new delight. 


Today, order a package 
each of Puffed Wheat and 
Puffed Rice of yourgrocer, 
then alternate to avoid 
chance of monotony. 


The Quaker Oats O@mpany 





tmes Norr 


Why coax children 


- to eat what’s “good for them”? 





) SUIS) ive Pera 
ees Normal Size 


In using advertisements see page 6 161 


As Bassinet 
Model J, 40-inch 
Net Cover $18.00 

Screen Cover $20.75 
(Freight extra) 





Screen Cover $: 
(Freight extr: 





Model G, 42-inch 
Net Cover $26.50 
Sereen Cover $29.75 

(Freight extra) 


————EE7E EET 
dhe Baby Bathinette 
Combined folding dressing 
table of heavy duck and 
bath tub of heavy rubber- 
ized fabric. Table swings 
back out of way’ when you 
use tub. Mother sits or 
stands to dress, change or 
bathe baby in_ comfort. 
Two sizes carried by all 
good department stores and 
specialty shops. Write for 
descriptive folder No. 12 
prices and names of loca! 
dealers. 























Folds to 8 inches wide, in- 
cluding springs and mat- 
tress to carry anywhere. 












1, With Net Cover $20.25 


As Playpen, Model J, 47-ine 
2 (Freight extra) 


I l 
Screen Cover $23.25 


Buy One Kiddie-Koop Instead of Separate 


Bassinet Crib Playpen 
Make your dollars go farther. You can buy one of four sizes 
of Kiddie-Koop, trim it to your heart’s desire as a bassinet; 


use it through all crib years for baby’s sleep day and night; 
roll it indoors and out as safe playpen. You not only save the 
cost of separate articles, but you have provided the most that 


you can secure for baby’s health, safety and comfort. You have 
saved mother much watchful worry and unnecessary footsteps. 
Attractive in nursery, living room or porch 


Exclusive Features of Kiddie-Koop 
Patented way to lower and raise spring; drop-side for conven- 
ience: folds with springs and mattress to 8 inches to carry 
anywhere. 
Four sizes—40, 42, 47 and 52 inches; prices $18 up, freight 
extra. Ivory or white finish. 
Write today for free literature, prices and names of local 
dealers. i, M. Trimble Mfg. Co., 430 Central Ave., 
Rochester, N. Y. 
+) Also Makers of the Baby Bathinette 
(This name-plate your protection against substitutes) 


ippiE KOOP 
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Better Brushes— 
at factory prices 


This is the Better Brown 
Duster. It sells for 
only $1.65. .The thirty- 
four other Better Brushes 
offer equal savings. 


Would you refuse 
an hour’s leisure 
every day? 


THovsanns ~of. housewives are. finding 
that, through the Better Brush System, 
all the «scrubbing, dusting and_ other - 
cleaning that formerly required two hours 
a day can be done in an hour. This 
means an extra hour every day for needed 
rest or recreation! 


Better Brushes sare designed scien- 
tifically to lighten labor and speed up 
your daily domestic, tasks. They ‘are 
made from finest materials and are sold 
only in the home—at* factory. prices: that 
give substantial savings. 

Wait for an early call by the Better 
Brush Representative. In ten minutes 
he can show you how to cut housework 
in two! 








*BETTER BRUSHES nc 


+ ; Palmer, Massachusetts 
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The Trembling God 
(Continued from page 50) 


voice. “Come up closer to the sky, for I 
wish to speak to you!” 

Tanama heard the awful voice of the 
Thunder God, and he trembled with fear. 
Yet because he, too, was a god, he raised his 
face defiantly and called out to the lowering 
skies with their heavy, swirling clouds: 

“Who speaks my name? Tanama is here. 
I will come as you have commanded.” 

Then the day became dark, and the earth 
shook until it seemed that the world would 
come toanend. The red men threw themselves 
upon the ground and whimpered with abject 
terror. When the light came back, and the 
roarings and the earth shakings had passed 
away, they looked in vain for Tanama. Alas, 
he had disappeared. But there, upon the 
canyon’s mighty brink, poised upon the ledge 
as if wishing to escape, yet held steadfast 
by a godly fearlessness, was a huge rock, 
tapered to a point so fine and so delicate that 
it stood upright, firm, but vibrating slightly. 
The merest touch, it seemed, would have suf- 
ficed to hurl it down into the canyon far below. 
But no one touched it. The red men fell upon 
their faces and worshipped it. For they knew 
that it was Tanama, the god-smitten, who had 
paid for his defiance. 

In a dream that night Tanama appeared to 
the “cacigue,” the priest of the cliff pueblo. 
He told him that he was not really dead, for a 
god can not die. He was but changed into a 


. rocky form, and he was present, as he had 


been in the past, to protect the red men and 
to give them strength and wisdom. 
“Remember the things which I have taught 
you,” he said solemnly. ‘Do not mingle with 
strange tribes. If any one of your people dis- 


honors you, let his life pay for the sin. As long ~~ 


as I shall stand erect, so long shall your strength 
and glory endure. But if I fall, then let your 
children weep. For the red man shall perish 
with my going.” 


OW the years went slowly by, how many. ; 
years no man can say. But the dwellers 
upon the cliffs still gave heed to the words of 
Tanama. They kept their tribal honor clean 
and mingled with no other peoples. 

Then up from the southern lands of hot 
sunshine came a strange race, seeking a new 
land in which to establish themselves afresh. 
They said they were Toltecas, and that a fierce 
and bloodthirsty people called Aztecas had 
swept their country like a consuming plague, 
had killed their men, enslaved their women, 
and had established in the once peaceful land 
the bloody worship of ever-hungry gods. Some 
of the Toltecas had been supinely willing to 
remain in their own land under the rule of the 
conquerors. But a group of nobles had sought 
refuge in flight. For a cycle of seven years 
had the royal wanderers traveled, ever north- 
ward, and ever eastward, until they were sick 
of roaming and faint for the privilege of a land 
that they might call their own. 

And so they wound up through desert and 
mesa in a long, slow procession, carrying chests 
containing household goods, and gods with 
jeweled eyes, and caskets of soft gold traced 
with mysterious, lovely symbols. They had 
endured cold and heat, unwonted toil, and the 
attacks of many roaming savages. Only a 
remnant of the once mighty train reached at 
length the painted desert where the giant cacti 
grew, and where the cliff dwellings reared up 
from the canyons ledge upon ledge, inaccessible 
to enemies, dominant of all the country about, 
and with the green of corn fields spreading out 
below them like a carpet. 

The Toltec noble who commanded the weary 
pilgrimage sought speech with the cacique 
and the war chief of the cliff pueblos. And 
in signs they conversed, while the red men of 
the desert looked down from the safety of 
the rocky ledges, and the women clustered 
curiously, looking down at the feathered 
cloaks of the newcomers and exclaiming at 
the handsome, bronzed features of the men. 


The Toltec chieftain, Coatzil, made known 
his desire that his people should join forces 
with the people of the cliff pueblos, should live 
with them in peace and amicability, and that 
the two tribes should combine their might 
against the roving desert savages. They w ould 
give as a gift for a peaceable reception a 
treasure of immeasurable richness, he said. 

Many were the councils held in the dark 
kiva chambers, where the fire burned redly 
in the pit, the sacred sipapu, and the honey 
ollas stood in sacramental order before the 
altar of the gods. Many were the prayers 
which the cacique made to the good and evil 
spirits, saying, “If this thing is wrong, give 
me a sign of it. If you do not wish us to wel- 
come these strangers, speak through my mouth 
and make me wise.” 

The gods were silent; they did not speak. 
So finally the priest said to the ring of atten- 
tive, reverent men about him: 

“No sign has been given to me that these 
southern men are unwelcome in the sight of 
the high gods. Therefore, let us welcome 
them and accept their treasure, which shall 
belong not to any man, but to the community. 
Let us give these strangers a friendly welcome 
and receive them into our midst.” 


HUSwas the decision made. But that night, 

Nan-oomi, the war chief, had a dream. He 
dreamed that he stood before the rock of the 
Trembling God, and that out of the endlessly 
vibrating boulder a voice spoke to him, saying: 

“Send them away, with their womanish 
feather cloaks and their gods with jeweled eyes. 
Nothing but evil will come of this tribal union. 
Behold, the nation of the Toltecas was rotten 
like a melon that has lain too long in the sun- 
shine. The foot of the invader crushed it 
because it was soft and offered no resistance. 
Bring not the rottenness of a conquered people 
into the high places of the desert men. Send 
them away, lest your tribe become polluted, 
lest they forget the things which I, Tanama, 
gave my life to teach you. Send them away, 
lest all your people perish!” 

Nan-oomi, the war chief, awoke and lay 
distraught and uncertain upon his bed of 
skins. His wife, Ttle-etza awoke, too, and 
said: 

“Why do you not sleep? 
breathed upon your face?” 

He told her the dream that had come to 
him. And presently he arose and climbed up 
out of his chamber to the high ledge where the 
great boulder vibrated always as with a never- 
ending fear. He went forth out into the moon- 
light, where the wan whiteness of the silver 
moon swathed the cliffs and desert. But as 
he thought to prostrate himself before the 
god of living stone and make a vow to tum 
back the strangers of the south, he heard a 
light footstep behind him, and saw his wife, 
young and comely, clad in white, and with her 
arms and shoulders bare. 

“You are foolish to let this dream distress 
you,” she said wooingly, ‘‘when all the omens 
of*the kiva have pointed to this tribal union. 
When the cacigue has received no message 
from the gods against it, why should you, the 
war chief, oppose it? Let the priests, the 
caciques, deal with the gods. That is no con- 
cermn.of yours. The southern men are strong 
and vigorous. They have wealth such as we 
know nothing of. They will share this great 
wealth with us, so that we may never know 
a lack of presents for visiting chieftains, or of 
bribes to keep off the roving desert people.” 

“Our cliffs are better protection than 
bribes,” answered Nan-oomi moodily, but 
Ttle-etza, his wife, laughed softly. 

“True, the desert man can not climb up to 
our pueblos, but they can destroy our fields 
so that we hunger for food; they can poison 
our springs and turn our water courses aside 
so that we die of thirst.. They can set fire to 
the sagebrush and the pifions so that we have | 
no fuel. The wealth that the strangers bring 
will keep them away from us.” 


Has a bad spirit 








“Nay, but the command of the great 
Tanama—” began Nan-oomi. 


Will Your Child Ever 


BlameYou-€ 


For the Crimes Most Parents 
Unknowingly Commit 
Against Their Children? 


Doctors who specialize in children’s 
diseases tell us that daily thousands: of 
loving parents are unknowingly using 
methods in bringing up their children 
which endanger their chance of happi- 
ness and success in later life and 
actually injure their health. And the 
pitiful part of it is that these varents 
do not realize the irreparable harm they 
are doing. 


Something more than love is due a 
child. And that is the right training— 
training that builds sturdy health of 
body, fineness of mind, nobility of 
character. Unless a child receives this 
training he has a right, in future years 
to blame his parents for 


? 


the crimes 


they have unknowingly committed 
against his happiness. 
New System 
Recently there has been developed a 
system of child training which is 


founded upon the latest principles en- 
dorsed by leading national authorities. 


Under this new system even children 
who have been positively unmanageable 
become obedient and willing, and such 
traits as bashfulness, jealousy, fear and 
bragging are overcome. But the system 
goes deeper than that, for it instills 
high ideals and builds character. Physi- 
cal punishment, shouted commands, and 
other barbarous relics of the old system 
have no place in this modern school. 
And the results are nothing short of 
marvelous. 

Instead of an unpleasant duty, child train- 
ing becomes a genuine pleasure. The parent 
shares every confidence, joy and sorrow of the 
child, and at the same time has its respect 
and obedience. This is a situation rarely 
possible under old train- 
ing methods. 

"The founder 


DO YOU KNOW HOW 


of this 


to teach children promptly Wy system is Prof. 
to obey all. commands? Ray) Cs. Beery; - A.B., 
te dereiey fom cring eet oe eid and 
to suppress temper in chil- C olumbia), who has 
dren without punishment? written a complete 


to discourage the ‘‘Why 
habit in regard to Coiamene? 
fo prevent quarreling and 
fighting? 

to cure impertinence? 
Discourtesy? Vulgarity? 
to remove fear of darkness? 


course in Practical Child 
Training. 


voted to 
proving the 
methods of 
child train- 


im- 


to encourage ee fe ea in g; has 
eo connect mistakes of early ado pted 
the Beery 


to teach punctuality? Per- 
severance? Carefulness? 
to instruct children in the 
delicate matters of sex? 


systemandis : 
teaching the course to 
its members by mail. 


















The Parents —_ 
Association, de- —— 





Due a Child-— 
But How 
Will a Busy Mother Find Time to Develop Her 


Something More Than Love is 
and That is the Right Training. 


Child’s Mind and Character? How Will She 
Overcome the Faults of Early Training? 


An Invitation to Join 


At this time a special invitation is being 
extended to earnest fathers and mothers who 
would like to join the Association and’ learn 
the methods which are proving so successful 
with children of all ages. Membership in the 
Parents Association entitles you to a com- 
plete course of lessons in child training by 
Professor Beery. 


Send No Money 


We shall be glad to send you free of charge 
our new booklet, New Methods in Child Train- 
ing, together with full particulars of the 
work of the Association and the special bene- 
fits it offers to*members. 

For the sake of your children, and for your 
own sake, write for this free booklet now 
before you lay the magazine aside. 

If this booklet answers. a 
few of the questions that have 
perplexed you, you will be glad 


that you. sent ‘for’ it.- - 1ias a\ 
showing thousands of sincere 0 4 
American mothers the easy i \ 
and right way to train their ew ining 
children. And it is only a ould a 
matter of sending the coupon ¥ Eg 


or a post ecard. 


THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 652 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


ee a em ee ee er et ee ed ee et et et ee 


The Parents Association, 
Dept. 652, Pleasant Hill, Ohio. 


send me your booklet, New Methods in Child 
and information about he Parents Associa- 
tion, free of charge. ‘his does not obligate 
me in any way. 


Please 
Training, 


ANIC enstacs Sakata Oeics ealate e/anatePa miele: «tile. oiereleherens 


(0 Check this square if you would also 
like to receive full information about The 
Beery Educational Playbox, an amazing 
New Kind of Play. 


SHEET MUSIC ~]5¢ 


Ask for Century Edition 


HE more intelligent and the more thritty 
preciate Century Edition sheet music. 
very best edition that can be produced of the world’s 
note certified to be as the master wrote it. 
I5c (20¢ in Canada) when you buy 


pay more than the Century price, 
““Miserere,”’ 


venir,” 
or any of the other classical and standard compositions. 


dealer. 


your dealer. can’t supply you, we will. 


‘Mountain Belle,” 


you are—the more you will ap- 
It is all sheet music can be—the 
very best music. Every 
There i isn’t a reason why you should 
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Century Music Publishing Co. 
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“Why not certified water/ 


You willingly pay a few cents more so that your children 
may have Certified Milk. You recognize it as an invest- 
ment that pays dividends in good health—and saves 
doctor’s bills. 


But how about the water they drink? Is it as pure 
as it can be? With Anaconda Brass Pipe—yes. 


Anaconda Brass Pipe cannot rust or contaminate the 
water. Installed in your home you are certain that the 
water from the faucets is clean and pure. 


In addition, Anaconda Brass Pipe will last as long as 
the house stands. No expensive repairs and renewals. 
Yet, this complete protection adds only about $75 to 
the cost of a $15,000 house. Let us send you our 
booklet—“Ten Years Hence.” 


THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 
GENERAL OFFICES — WATERBURY, CONN, a 
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Its Your Last 500" 
Saving That Counts “Most 


\ \ JHEN you buy‘a Bennett Home at 
direct-mill, wholesale prices you save 
(1) from $300 to $1100; (2) months of 


building time, know (3) a definite cost before you 
start—Bennett prices arc guaranteed complete, 
absolutely no extras—(4) get best construction 
and finish and (5) FREE plans. 

Bennett advantages givé you a tar better home 
than otherwise you would expect your money to 
secure. 

Send for the new Bennett Homes Book with 
photo illustrations of over 65 charming permanent 
homes; also 10 garages—free if you live in U. S, 
east of Indiana.and north of Ohio River; else~ 
where sent on receipt of $1.00 


BENNETT HOMES, 
96 Main Street, North Tonawanda, N. Y. 
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The Trembling God 


And Ttle-etza laughed again. “The great 
Tanama is turned to stone,” she said. “He 
trembles still because of the wrath of the 
Thunder God. From such a fearful, trembling 
god how can we expect any words but words 
of fear? Nay, my husband, listen rather to 
the omens of the desert spirits, the call of the 
coyote, the hoot of the owl, the hissing of the 
snakes. Listen rather to "the words of the 
cacique, who is the god’s mouthpiece.” 

Now, Ttle-etza was only a woman. And ia 
the council of the kiva.a woman’s voice is not 
heard. But Nan-oomi loved his wife, who 
was fairer than all the maidens of the cliff 
pueblos. She was tall and beautiful of form, 
and her hair was like the polished black of the 
obsidian stone. Nan-oomi was a great war- 
rior and a skilful hunter. But his mind was 
no match for the hidden thoughts of the woman 
who was his wife. He did not speak of his 
dream to the cacigue or the other chieftains, 
and it was decided that the southern men 
should be made welcome. 

Why had Ttle-etza spoken thus to her hus- 
band? Why had she besought him to keep 
silent regarding the counsel of the Trembling 
God? Was it because the bronzed Coatzil, 
with his strange cloak of feathers and his 
copper-tinted arms ringed with bracelets, 
found favor in her eyes? Or was it because 
the lust of the treasures smote her heart, and 
she longed to have near at hand those golden 
caskets with their shimmering jewels, their 
bowls carved out of emeralds, their curiously 
wrought ormaments of iridescent opals and 
feathers of unknown birds? Who can say? 
The dust of many, many centuries has blotted 
out the mirage of her treacherous passion 
dream. ‘ 

The strange people from the south were made 
welcome in the cliff pueblos. They were given 
all honor, except that they were not initiated 
in the mysteries of the kiva council. The 
treasure which they had brought with them, 
the caskets of wondrously carven gold, was 
deposited in a cavern dug out of the cliff, a 
cavern which had its only entrance behind the 
towering bulk of the Trembling God. 

It was deemed a safe and sacred place. For, 
said the cacique, it was well understood by his 
people that the treasure was not for personal 
adomment, but for any communal necessity 
that might arise. And no one would dare to 
move away the flat, disk-shaped stone that 
blocked the entrance, since it was guarded 
endlessly, vigilantly, by Tanama, the Trem- 
bling God. 

For many years did the southern men dwell 
in the cave pueblos of the desert cliffs. They 
learned the language and the customs of the 
cliff peoples, who in turn accepted many of 
the ways of the Toltecas and gave honor to 
their gods. 


LUTLE by little, through guile and cunning, 

Ttle-etza won the love of Coatzil, the Toltec 
chief, lured him with veiled smiles and soft 
meaningful words, until he thought of her by 
night and by day, until his heart was soft as a 
jar of unbaked clay which her slender hands 
could mold according to her will. 

Very skilful and adroit was Ttle-etza, wife 
of the war chief. -Never openly did she meet ; 
Coatzil, but would wait until Nan-oomi had 
descended into the kiva chamber at night, ' 
there to go through ceremonies both sacred 
and secret, to smoke, and to talk at length 
with the other men. Then would she climb 
up to the upper ledges high above the houses, 
the granaries, the fire pits, and the burial 
chambers, and signal Coatzil to come up beside 
her. She would sit entranced, listening to the 
stories he told her of the country from whence 
he came; of the great temples shaped like 
pyramids; of gods with the faces of birds and 
serpents; of lofty palaces with floors of beaten 
gold and roofed with nets of silver. He told her 
of lovely flowers, and birds with brilliant 
plumage; of how the women adorned them- 
selves with chains of raw gold and oiled their 


bodies with perfumed ointments. He was 
glad to tell her of the distant land of the Sun 
God, for his heart was often sick with longing 
for the lovely country he had left. 

And so it was that upon a night of moon- 
light and madness they planned a treacherous, 
guilty thing—the theft of the treasure in the 
cavern, and a flight across the desert, down a 
river that led southward, and thence to the 
land of his people and their conquerors. 

Skilful and deep were the plans they laid. 
And soon there came the time of hunting, 
when Nan-oomi, the war chief, led the young 
men of the pueblos out into the desert to hunt 
the deer, snare the rabbits, and trap the cun- 
ning coyotes. 

Coatzil feigned a sudden illness and stayed 
behind. No one suspected what lay in the 
hearts of the two, for Ttle-etza spoke caressing 
words to her husband, saw that his deerskin 
boots were strongly sewed and that his leather 
pouch was well filled with cakes of cornbread. 
He departed a little unwillingly. For Nan-oomi 
loved his wife. And he looked back to see 
her standing on the flat roof of the cliff house, 
smiling at him with half-closed eyes, and 
drawing her white cotton mantle about her 
shoulders. 


"THAT night there was no moon. The clouds 

hung dull and ominous over the cliffs and the 
desert; the long eerie wail of the coyote came 
faintly up out of the lowering blackness. 
Stealthily Ttle-etza climbed out of her house, 
mounted the ladders to the higher ledges, and 
climbed the face of the cliff where handholds 
and footholds had been scooped from the soft 
red tufa. She stood at last on the ledge where 
the great boulder trembled ceaselessly, noise- 
lessly. And suddenly her guilty heart was 
filled with terror, and it seemed to her that 
from the silent, shaking stone two somber eyes 
watched her relentlessly. She was grateful 
for the swift and silent coming of her lover, 
Coatzil. But she had not the courage to put 
her hand against the thin disk of stone that 
closed the entrance of the cavern wherein lay 
the treasure that she coveted. 

* “To you roll the stone away,” she whispered 
to the man, “‘for the treasure belongs to you. 
Surely it will not be sacrilege for you to take 
it. The Trembling God is not your god, there- 
fore you will not fear him.” 

Coatzil, too, was afraid. Yet he disdained to 
show his fear. Silently, strongly, he pushed | ——— 
aside the disk of stone. Ttle-etza drew her 
mantle about her and shivered. Fearfully 
she looked at the great boulder trembling 
upon its tapering base. 

“Come,” whispered Coatzil, 
what we can in the darkness.” 

Now the people of the cliff pueblo were 
awakened that night by a roaring, and a grind- 
ing, and a wrenching of the earth. They 
swarmed up out of their houses like ants 
aroused and terrified. The earth shook again 
and again, stones hurtled down the sheer face 
of the canyon, the dust of falling houses rose 
‘up thickly and chokingly. There came a 
crash greater than all, then a silence, a_yast, 
terrible silence like the stillness in the heart 
after a word of doom is spoken. 

From the upper ledge there came a long, high 
wail of anguish, and then the frenzied heavy 
beating of a ceremonial drum. The cacigue’s 
voice sounded out in the desolate stillness, eerie 
and despairing, fraught with woeful tidings. 

“Pray to the gods, ye men of the desert, 
humble yourselves in the dust. Doom is upon 
us, we perish! Tanama has been angered. 
A great wrong has been done, and we are 
punished. Weep, ye dwellers of the high 
places. For Tanama has deserted us! The 
Trembling God has fallen!’ 

With torches they came, and firebrands 
snatched out of the open fire pits. There in the 
darkness they knelt, and wept, and trembled. 
For the great stone indeed had fallen, crushing 
in against the cliff, lying prostrate like a sorely 
wounded giant. 

“What wrong was done?” the people whis- 
pered to each other, staring with pallid faces 
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Moisture 


Give back to your skin a “‘precious 
moisture” just like its very own, 
and it will stay smooth and lovely 
even in winter. When it’s cold, the 
skin doesn’t have so much natural 
moisture and what it has, is easily 
washed away. ‘Then the wind and 
powder steal still more until the 
skin dries, stiffens — chaps. 


Frostilla Fragrant Lotion will give 
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—especially after you wash—how 
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moisture’ to keep them from get- 
ting red and dry. 
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Automatic Rapid Electric 


Fagies¢ COOKER 


Cooks with electricity but has the advantages of fireless cooker con- 
struction and its cost is less than a good oil stove. 


New Invention 
Applied to Fireless Cooker 
Economical in Fuel Use 


Bakes, roasts, broils, boils, stews, fries, toasts 
Needs no watching. Shuts electricity 
off automatically. Attaches to any 
electric socket. No special wiring. 
Write for FREE Home Science Cook 
Book, 30-day FREE trial offer and 
direct factory prices. 

WM. CAMPBELL CO., Dept. 96 


Alliance, Ohio, Georgetown, Ont. 
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How to Avoid ‘‘Rings’’ 
Removing Grease Spots 


Saturate a clean cloth 
with Carbona and rub the 
spot gently back and forth 
with a sweeping stroke. 
Never rubin circles. Raise 
your hand after passing 
the edge of the spot so 
as to blend the cleaned 
spot with the rest of the 
material. Place a clean 
white-cloth or blotter un- 
der the Grease Spot to carry away the grease 
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If you like to draw, prepare yourself to become a Commercial Artist. This is a pro- 
fession in which you are paid as much as a man with equal ability—and Commercial 
Art is a necessity to modern business and advertising 





Develop Your Artistic Talent. Women are naturally fitted for the work, and with 
proper training and ability can earn good incomes. Many have made notable 
successes. Millions are paid yearly for illustrations and designs. The Federal home- 


study course is fascinating, simple to Jearn, and readily applied to practical] work. 


“*YOUR FUTURE "’ a beautiful 56 page book in colors, tells of successes achieved by 
women and how you can study in your own home. 
If you are in earnest and want to turn your talent into money, send six cents in stamps 
for this book today, stating your age and present occupation. 
260 Federal Schools Pidg., 
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| Own Your OwnTea Room 


Or Become a Tea Room Hostess 
or Executive— Many Openings, 
Fascinating Work in This New Field 


WONDERFUL new field for ambitious women offers 


many opportunities, delightful, fascinating work 
and substantial rewards to those who succeed. Tea 
rooms, coffee shops, motor inns needed everywhere. 


Successful tea rooms have been started on as little as 
$50 capital. 


No Previous Experience Necessary 
We quickly train you, by mail, to start your own tea 
room, or put you in touch with desirable positions as 
manager, assistant manager, hostess, table director, 
buyer, or other executive. 


Constant Demand for Lewis Graduates 
Many Lewis Institute graduates are winning success 
in this fascinating new profession. One delighted 
student writes: “I knew nothing about tea rooms 
before beginning the Lewis Course. It was only 
about 4 months before I had a position as Assistant 
Manager in the Noah’s Ark Tea Room. After a few 
months the owner asked me to go into partnership.” 
There is always a demand for Lewis trained tea room 
executives. You can take the Lewis “Fea Rooni 
Training Course, endorsed and used by leading suc- 
cessful tea room operators, in your spare time at 
your own home. 


Fascinating Book—FREE 


Send today for the Free Book “POURING TEA FOR 
PROFIT.” It describes the wonderful tea room field 
and shows the incomes that successful women are 


reaping from it. Clip the Coupon—Mail it NOW! 


LEWIS 
TEA ROOM 
INSTITUTE 


Dept. M-2455 
Washington, D.C, 


Mary Catherine Lewis, 
Director 





Lewis Tea Room Institute, : 
Dept. M-2455, Washington, D, C. 
Send me- without obligation the free book I 
“POURING TEA FOR PROFIT.” I 
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The Trembling God 


at the god who had deserted them. “Why 
was Tanama angered?” 

No one could answer the question, not even 
the cacigue, who implored the fallen god to 
make answer, to speak of the evil that had 
offended him so that it might be righted. 
No answer came. The people crept back to 
their half-ruined houses. And it was only 
with the coming of another day that the 
absence of Ttle-etza and Coatzil was dis- 
covered. 

Then the people of the cliff pueblos knew 
what wrong had been done, what treachery 
had caused the great Tanama to desert the 
red men whom he had tutored. A great cry 
of indignation went up, and searching parties 
went swiftly forth into the desert to find the 
guilty pair and to take the news to Nan-oomi 
so that he should avenge the wrong done to 
his house and to the cliff pueblo. 

Nan-oomi came raging back. He drove out 


| the southern men, hunted them and killed 


them. No one escaped his vengeance. He 
heaped terrible curses upon the woman who 
had betrayed him. Yet at night he lay with 
his face in the dust, and his heart was sore and 
empty. For he had loved her dearly. 

Many weeks passed, yet there came no 
word or sign of the fugitives. The word went 
from cliff to cliff, from pueblo to pueblo, and 
even the roving desert tribes forgot their 
hereditary malice to join in the far-reaching 
search. In the sacred kiva chamber the fire 
in the sipapu burned redly, the little honey 


ollas stood in sacramental order before the }- 


altars of the gods. With prayerful dances the 
initiated priests and warriors made petition 
that knowledge might be given to their hearts, 
that Tanama might be avenged, and that the 
Trembling God should rise and guard their 
destinies once more. 

The cycle of a year went by. And Nan-oomi 
dreamed one night that he stood upon the 
upper ledge, and that Tanama communed 
with him. So vivid and compelling was the 
dream that he arose from sleep and climbed 
out of his chamber. The moon shone brightly 
and cast the shadows of the clustered houses 
in weird patterns of darkness upon the gaunt 
face of the cliff. Quickly he climbed to the 
upper ledge, and his heart was pounding 
within him. For there was a shadow that 
fell against the cliff—a moving, trembling 
shadow— 

He gave a great cry and lifted up his hands 
in wondering thanksgiving. For the Trembling 


| God stood erect once more, vibrating tremu- 


lously, livingly, upon its tapered base! 

The people came clambering up from their 
houses, their voices joined in the mighty shout 
of amazement. 


UT look! What was that yawning darkness 
in the face of the cliff, that the great boulder 
in its falling had blocked in with its massive 
weight? The treasure cavern—but with the 
stone rolled back from the entrance. No 


| quaking of the earth had done it, nor the 


Trembling God in his fall. Some human hand 
had pushed it aside—a sacrilegious hand that 
could have desired but one thing: the theft 
of the communal treasure. 

With torches they entered the carved-out 
chamber, Nan-oomi and the chief cacique. 
Then they knew why the Trembling God had 
fallen. They knew why he had risen again, 
being fully and mightily avenged. For there, 
among the scattered emeralds, the overturned 
caskets, and the dusty feather ornaments, 
they found, lying face downward in the shim- 
mering, mocking jewels, the skeletons of a man 
and woman. 

Nan-oomi turned away, sick at heart. But 
the cacigue and the people rejoiced. The 
priests decreed that the stone should be put 
back at the cavern’s entrance, sealed in cun- 
ningly so that no one should again be tempted 
to commit a ‘sacrilegious theft. And so the 
thing was done, and for many, many years, 
even to the count of many centuries, the 
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IFTY years ago “Vaseline” 
F Petroleum: Jelly was new 
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Today it is used in every hos- 
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the world over. 
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irritating ingredients and is al- 
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supplying finest quality dress goods to 

your neighbors. Buiid up a profit-pay- 

ing business. Write for full particulars. 
NATIONAL DRESS GOODS Co. 
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Bix-Make 


Day Dresses 
@harming, Different! 


Our new Spring booklet featuring six 
dainty and attractive models is ready 
for you now. Fabrics and designs em- 
ployed in the new Dix- Make dresses. 
are more attractive than ever before! 
Every .Dix-Make dress meets the 
highest standards of quality, smart style 
and modest price maintained by Dix 
for more than a quarter of a century. 
Model No. 736 pictured is a winsome 
dress of soft Pongee print, guaranteed 
fast color. Smartly trimmed with wide 
Ecru embroidered collar and cuffs. 
Contrastingly colored piping on skirt 
sides, waist front and pockets add a 
charming and distinctive touch. Sixes: 
36 to 46. Colors: Grey, Tan, Taupe, 
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Trembling God stood in lonely grandeur upon 
the ledge of the cliff pueblo. 

Long after the mysterious cliff dwellers had 
passed away, leaving only a vague remnant 
of their records to tempt the white man to 
theories and investigation, still the desert 
Indians worshipped the Trembling God. To 
the few white men who saw it, it was but a 
curious phenomenon of nature; but to the 
red men of the plains—a living, portentous 
spirit. 

Almost a hundred years ago it fell again, 
when the white men were pushing relentlessly 
westward, claiming by right of conquest the 
mountains, the rivers, the deserts. 

Yes, the Trembling God fell again, as if in 
surrender to the inevitable doom of the race 
he had brought out of darkness. Some day, 
say the red men, Tanama will rise again. 
Some day the tribes will regain their former 
glory, the honor and the heritage that once 
belonged to them. Then will the Trembling 
God stand erect once more; Tanama, the god- 
smitten, will rule over them and their destinies. 
Perhaps it will be many years; perhaps hun- 
dreds of years; or a thousand. What matter? 
Eternity is long. The red men have learned 
patience. They will wait Tanama’s pleasure. 


The next story in this series, “The Land 
of the Red Gods,” will appear in March 


A Call for Better Lighting 


(Continued from page 81) 


The prevention of glare, which is the second 
problem in good lighting, is accomplished by 
the provision of diffusing globes or shades. 
The incandescent lamp may be considered as 
concentrated light, too concentrated for use. 
It should always be diluted by the use of 
diffusing globes or shades. 

In the home workrooms, where the decora- 
tive effect of light and shadow is not a consid- 
eration, deep shadows are detrimental, and the 
lighting in these rooms should be so planned 


that the shadows will be softened to the point | 


where they are no longer disagreeable. Diffus- 





ing globes and a proper placement of lights will | 


assist in doing this. 
ample, a central lighting fixture so designed 
that it will throw part of its light on the ceiling 
and walls to be reflected upon objects in the 


In the kitchen, for ex- | 


room will soften the shadows so that they are | 


not troublesome. 
ens with very low ceilings, it is frequently 
desirable to provide small lights, properly 
shaded, over the work centers such as the sink, 
kitchen cabinet, and the rany:e, in addition to 
the central fixture provided for general illu- 
mination. With these auxiliary fixtures, the 
shadows of a worker at the sink, cabinet, or 
range are so directed that they do not interfere 
with the work, and further, these lights will 
provide sufficient intensity of illumination. 
Where but one central fixture of conventional 
type is provided, it should be mounted very 
high—in fact, as close to the ceiling as it can be 
placed, so that the shadows may be shortened. 

In many homes a certain amount of atten- 
tion is given to decorative lighting and, per- 
haps, to the lighting of the kitchen and other 
workrooms, but observation shows that there 
is frequently a lack of proper lighting for read- 
ing and studying. Many a mother, after the 
dinner is finished and the dishes cleared away, 
will tell her youngster to “get your books, 
dear, and do your home work—it is getting 
late,” and yet there is not a suitable light in 
the house for study purposes. The study hour 
for the child, then, becomes one of eyestrain 
which not only affects the studying, but 
may have a lasting effect on the eyesight. 
Growing children spend most of the hours of 
darkness in the home. It is as much a duty for 
parents to provide proper lighting for them as 
it is to provide clothing and shelter. It is true 
that our eyes, in spite of their extremely deli- 
cate mechanism, will stand considerable abuse 
before showing the effects, but there is a mass 
of indisputable evidence that the toll is taken 
sooner or later. 


In large kitchens, or kitch- | 
































Keep disease from 
your baby! 


Co of disease may reach your 
baby at every nursing time in the 
ordinary narrow-necked bottle! Such 
bottles are dangerous because the narrow 
neck, the angles, and the curves are almost 
impossible to clean. 

The Hygeia is safe! It is easy to wash 
thoroughly. It is made like a drinking 
glass —- with straight sides and a wide 
mouth. It has no neck. Every spot in it 
can be reached and thoroughly cleaned — 
quickly and easily. 

Hygeia makes weaning easy. The Hygeia 
breast is shaped like mother’s. It has a rib 
around the center, to prevent collapse. 


Hygeia, the safe nursing 
bottle, is patented. Sold at 
drug stores everywhere. 









The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc. 
Buffalo, N, Y. 
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This modern, safe nursing bottle 
does away with dangerous germ- 
carriers—the brush, the funnel, and 
the narrow neck. Hygeia is shapéd 
like a drinking glass. Wash it with 
a cloth and suds. 


Sela 


The SAFE 


NURSING BOTTLE 
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Hastings occasional 
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new interest and 
beauty to your home 
at moderate cost. 


A Georgian Masterpiece 
for Your Home — 


The stately secretary desk pictured above is typical 
of Hastings artistry in reproducing the masterpieces 
of other days for modern homes and apartments. 
Occupying but little wall space, it provides surprisingly 
large compartments for books and writing accessories. 


Hastings woodworkers have carefully duplicated the 
fine old craftsmanship in mahogany, and in mahogany 
decorated with velvety fiddle maple fronts. Ask to 
see this beautiful reproduction at your dealer’s. 


HASTINGS TABLE COMPANY 
HASTINGS, MICHIGAN 


Factory Sales Office and Display, Grand Rapids, Mich.. 
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Steel Against Steel | 
(Continued from page 21) 


for a daughter, and with all his strength there 
is a tenderness and softness like that of a 
woman in him.” 

Katinka was standing between Lica and 
Stephan. And they both looked at her, smiling 
derisively after their father’s praise of the 
younger son. For after the triumph in Estvan’s 
camp both brothers intensely disliked Nikolai, 
for it was he who had won it. There never had 
been much love toward him, because he had 
been the favorite son of his father, and he had 
frequently been spared the hardest work. 

With all that, Katinka could not erase from 
her mind the impression Nikolai had made on 
her the previous night when he had played so 
fiercely and so bravely, and so, when his 
brothers had gone elsewhere to dance and he 
had come near her, she said softly to him, 

“Yesterday I thought you were a man while 
you played.” ; 

“Were you his daughter,” he answered, 
pointing to his father, “you, too, would do 
what he ordered.” 

“Were you my father’s son,” she answered, 
“vou would be cringing at Estvan’s feet!” 

Yet a little later, isolated from the others, 
a softer feeling crept between them, and 
Katinka did not withdraw her hand when 
Nikolai put his large, brown one upon hers. 

“Tell me,” he asked again, “‘is there another 
man?” 

She did not answer, but he felt her hand 
under his turn and her fingers clutch his. 

Then he spoke, and breathed deeply, trying 
to find words with which to express himself. 

“But the man J marry,” she answered, 
guessing what he was going to say, “must be 
a man and not soft and tender as a girl.” And 
her last words mocked Makar’s words. 

“That man is so,” he answered, “regardless 
of what his father thinks.” 

A second later Nikolai attempted to kiss her, 
but she put her hand between her face and his. 

“Not before you show me,” she said slowly. 

Then they were silent, and listened to the 
noise made by the people of their tribes, who 


- danced and sang and laughed. 


By that time dawn had crept upon them, 
and Estvan, whose turn it had been to speak 
of his wealth and his men, suddenly wound wu 
with one sorrowful note, after calling his 
daughter near him, 

“And this I have instead of sturdy sons!’ 

He rose to his feet. The musicians placed 
themselves at the head of the procession, while 
the others, on foot and on horseback, riding 
and shouting and singing, still gay with the 
wine they had drunk and the dance that had 
stirred their blood, departed for their camp. 


‘THE two camps intermingled from then on 

very freely. There was nothing much to be 
done after the first snowfall. There was no 
trade within miles of distance, and Makar, 
whose stock of horses had diminished as the 
summer advanced, had only a few left to 
winter. Neither did Estvan’s men have much 
to do, and while the women were busy with 
the children and the cooking pot and the 
looms, the men met at the inn and told stories 
of their travels, of hardships, battles, and their 
loves. And wine flowed freely. 

And at the dances on Sunday Katinka was 
always Nikolai’s partner. It pleased both + 
Makar and Estvan at first. But as time went 
on and Katinka urged Nikolai on toward 
greater independence toward his father, 
Makar observed a great change in his son. 

There was no longer any readiness when he 
asked him to do something. There was not 
anything definite of which Makar could speak, 
but he noticed a greater and greater reluctance 
as time went on. And his two other sons 
frequently complained about Nikolai, about 
his lack of respect for them. 

For Christmas Eve it had been decided that 
the two tribes should take their meal in 
common in Estvan’s camp. The women of 


bail 


Steel Against Steel 


both camps had been busy for days preparing 
the meats, and the men had brought barrels 
of wine and decorated the walls of Estvan’s 
large stable with carpets and rugs and pieces 
of silk and furs that had been in their possession 
for generations and generations. And heavy 
carpets and mats were spread on the floor. 

When the numerous tallow candles were lit 
that evening, the two chiefs, sitting upon 
higher mattresses at the head of all, as upon 
a dais, gathered their families about them. 
The men were all in their best clothes. New 
boots curled at the ankles, and the uppers 
reached high above the knees. Wide sashes 
of all colors were wound upon their finely- 
woven white homespun shirts, and tall, black 
fur caps stood high on their heads. And the 
women, with their feet encased in the finest 
boots of red and green and yellow leather, and 
their hair hanging loosely on their shoulders, 
had their silk ‘‘fotas” on—skirts made of two 
halves of different colors, upon which they had 
sewn gold and silver braids. And their long 
golden earrings were hanging over their 
necks, 


At A signal made by Estvan, who was the 

host, they all sat down. And when they 
had eaten and danced, they all began to insist 
that Nikolai play for them. Nikolai refused. 
They begged him to play, each one offering a 
valuable present if he should do so, the women 
handing him their necklaces and their rings. 
But Nikolai refused. 

Makar looked at him from the corner of his 
eye. And it pleased him more and more to see 
how Nikolai refused the prayer of all of them. 
Estvan was the only one who had not said a 
word, and now he, too, joined his prayer. 
Makar breathed easier when he heard his son 
refuse Estvan. 

Afterward, when they had all begged and 
insisted and offered, Makar would show what 
he could do. He turned around as he had 
done on many another occasion, to order. 
He saw a slight tremor pass through Nikolai’s 
frame, and he watched how he looked into 
Katinka’s eyes, that met his as if she would say, 

“Now prove that you are strong!’ 

Nikolai stood up, suddenly pale, and his arms 
remained hanging limp as he faced his father 
without answering a word. Never before had 
such a thing happened to Makar. In an instant 
he had risen to his feet. 

“T bid you play,” he thundered. 

Again he saw Katinka’s eyes fastened on 
the eyes of his son. 

They were all on their feet by now, all tense 
with what was to come. Mechanically 
Nikolai’s hand went toward the sash stuck 
full of his weapons. Overcome, blinded by 
fury, Makar reached for the whip that was 
stuck in the top of his boot. 

But Estvan threw himself between father 
and son. And before Makar had been calmed 
down, Nikolai was gone. He rode away on 
Estvan’s own horse, which was one of the 
fleetest. 

Makar had no sooner bowed himself out 
from his host than he, followed by his two 
sons, began the pursuit, with loaded gun held 
ready under his right arm. After they had 
ridden for hours in the treacherous marshes, 
in the moonlight, on the curve of a bend in 
the hills that rose in the distance, Makar saw 
the figure of Nikolai disappearing from his 


_ sight. His two sons saw Makar sling his gun 


back on his shoulder, and wondered whether 
their father had already given up the chase, 
but he turned upon them and spoke with 
clenched teeth. 

“Not with a gun. With my own hands.” 

The whole night he rode, without ever 
catching another glimpse of his fugitive son. 
Makar’s horse was tired, and he had spent 
himself with the rage that stormed in his 
breast. Slowly, to rest his horse, and knowing 
that his son could not escape him, Makar and 
his sons returned to the camp. On passing 
Estvan’s village the Magyar chief met them 
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poe. woman loves Flowers and 

many like to supply the table with 
Vegetables from their own gardens. 
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' Pot-grown rose bushes, on own roots, for every 
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for 74 years. Safe delivery guar- 
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__ for a copy of 


? Our “New Guide to Rose Culture” 
for 1925. It’s FREE. 


Illustrates wonderful * 
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prices. Big illustrated catalog and poultry guide free. 
Colonial Poultry Farms. Box 833 Pleasant Hill, Mox 
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| with a polite salute that covered the mockery 


underneath, for he said: 

“Tt is a fleet horse that your son has taken. 
My own.’ 

Which was casting not a little aspersion 


| upon Makar’s own horse, which had not been 


able to overtake the fugitive. 
“T shall pay you w hat you may ask for it,” 
Makar answered coldly, hand in his pocket. 
But Estvan raised his hand. “I am not 
selling that horse. Besides, your son will 
certainly bring it back to me.” 


Mares had no sooner disappeared from 
Estvan’s camp than Nikolai appeared 
behind him. He sought out Estvan and said, 
“T have brought you back your horse, 
Estvan.” 

The Magyar chief looked at the young boy 
now standing close to his daughter who had 
come out of the hut to greet him. After a 
moment’s consideration he reflected aloud, 

“Keep it as long as you need it.’ 

Nikolai understood, and though he had 
quarreled with his father, he resented the im- 
plied insult to his tribe. «shall fetch myself 
one from my father’s own stable. And it will 
be as fleet as yours,’”’ he answered. 

Katinka looked at him, and she was proud 
in the knowledge that it was she who had 
instilled into him such heroism. 

Estvan’s people did not ask Nikolai into 
their huts, for this would have meant an open 
break with the people of the other camp. 
It was a quarrel between father and son in 
which they dared not interfere, no matter 
how much they sided with the younger one. 

The snow was falling in thick sheets. A 
fierce wind was blowing from the north. In 
his flight Nikolai had not taken his long wolf- 
skin coat. Katinka rushed into the stable in 
which they had held their Christmas Eve 
celebration the previous night. But the coat 
was gone. Some one had taken it along. 
The people who had assembled and remained 
at a distance from Nikolai while he talked to 
the chief turned their backs so as not to see 
when Katinka brought out her own long coat. 
She put it with her own hands around his shoul- 
ders. And he pressed her to his bosom while 
he thought no one was looking on. The men 
looked at one another and looked at the chief. 
They had tears in their eyes. It was cruel, 
horribly cruel, not to be ablé to invite a man 
in while the storm was raging. But it could 
not be done. Nikolai did not expect them to 
invite him. He entered unasked one of the 
cattle sheds and lay down in the hay to rest 
and wait. And even Katinka, though she came 
out several times during the day, did not 
dare make it evident that she knew where he 
was. When she finally decided to enter and 
speak to him, he was gone. 

Soon after, before evening had fallen, 
Makar rode past the camp with his sons follow- 
ing him closely. Estvan’s people remained 
in their huts so as not to greet the other chief 
and wish him luck in his enterprise. Makar 
had not yet disappeared from sight when 
Nikolai appeared on horseback, and riding 
past Estvan’s hut, he threw back the coat 
Katinka had lent him, for he had another one 
upon himself. On his heels rode a dozen of the 
gipsies of Makar’s own camp, pursuing him. 
For he had boldly come up to the cattle shed, 
picked the best horse, taken the best coat, 
even while his people looked on, and they 
realized what had happened only after he was 
gone. 

With Makar riding only a few hundred feet 
ahead, and the other gipsies only a few hundred 
feet behind him, Nikolai was between two 
fires. The Magyar camp came out to follow 
what was going to happen. Katinka, standing 
near her father, held her right arm on his gun, 
not knowing what she was going to do, yet 
| decided to help Nikolai if need be. Makar 
heard the shouts of his people, turned about, 
and realizing what had happened, he wheeled 
But Nikolai had seen him coming 
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TREES -SHRUBS- VINES 
ROSES, ORNAMENTALS, BERRIES 


All the choicest varieties are de- 
scribed and what, how and when to plant told 
in the Maloney Free Nursery Book illustrated 
in color. 
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prepay transportation charges. (See catalog). 
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and so cleverly eluded him by swerving sud- 
denly to the right that the horses of the pursu- 
ing gipsies almost struck head to head against 
the horses of Makar and his sons. 

Nikolai was riding his own horse, one which 
he knew, and in whose faith and stamina he 
had confidence. Galloping over the soft snow, 


which in places reached almost to its belly, | 


the brown mare glided as in a sea of thick, 
white foam. 

“Stand back!’ thundered Makar to his 
men, who now pointed their guns at the 
fugitive, and giving orders to his sons to ride 


away at right angles from him, he rode straight | 
ahead in the footprints of his son. The Mag- 
yars remained outside, tense with excitement, | 


most of them siding with Nikolai. 
trembled and was almost in tears. 
Hour succeeded hour. The storm raged and 


Katinka 


blinded the pursuers, who could not see far | 


ahead of them. They did not know that they 
had several times ridden past Nikolai, who 
after disappearing from view had dug himself 
into the snow and covered himself and_ his 
mount until they disappeared. 

Toward morning Makar returned to his 
camp, tired, frozen, exhausted. But when he 
passed Estvan’s hut and the Magyar came 
out to bid him good morning, he felt relieved 
as he was able to tell him, 

“He is riding his own horse, Estvan.” 

To which Estvan answered, “It is a brave 
son you have, Makar.” 

“He is my son,” Makar answered proudly. 
A second later he added savagely, “And he 
shall die by my own hand.” 


Makar had no sooner gone away than 


Nikolai appeared again in Estvan’s camp. | 


This time, without stopping to talk to any- 
body, he went directly to the shed in which 
he had slept the previous night. 


wine that he should restore himself. 
laughingly pointed out to her a canvas bag 
in which he had taken enough food from his | 
own camp to last him for several days. 

When he had rested and warmed himself, 
as she sat facing him and looking into his eyes 
admiringly, he laughed aloud. 

“Tt must have been a pretty sight to see me | 
between my father and my brothers and the | 
other people behind me.” 

“Why don’t you go away, far away, where 
they could never reach you, instead of turning 
around and about the same place?” she asked. 

“There is something near here which is too 
dear to me to leave,’ he answered slowly. 

She understood perfectly well what he 
meant, but with her inborn coquetry she 
questioned, ‘Is it the violin you mean?” 

And he, understanding just as well, knowing 
that she would not be deceived by his words, 
answered, “It is the violin.” 

And he rode away without saying another 
word. If she wanted to play with him, he was 
her match. 


AY after day Makar and his sons rode 

in pursuit of the fugitive, combing the 
neighborhood. They knew that he was not 
far away, because time and again, no matter 
how well they watched, something disappeared 
from the camp—a lamb, a goat, another horse, 
another coat, things Makar knew perfectly 
well the boy did not need, which embarrassed 
him in his flight, but which he took to defy 
his father, to enrage him. And Makar turned 
savagely around to his sons and to the other 
people, telling them that they were like old 
women who did not know how to watch things 
against a mere boy. And though he urged and 
cursed and spoke loudly, he was proud of his 
youngest son, proud with a pride which he did 
not understand himself. He was ready to 
kill his youngest son with his own hands, 
yet he knew he would die afterward of grief 
for having done so. He was proud of him. 
He was his bravest son. And he mocked and 
laughed at his other sons, pointing out to 
them how incapable they were, for Nikolai 
had been away a full week, never farther than 


g Katinka | 
went to see him. She brought him food and | 
But he | 
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Burpee’s Annual as a _ reference 
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and easy to read that a million 
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popular seed catalog in the world. 
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Burpee’s Annual will be mailed to 
you free. We want you to sow- 
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That Grow.” 


FREE SAMPLE: First write for a 
free copy of Burpee’s Annual; then 
look through the book and select a 
regular 10c packet of any vegetable or 


flower seed entirely free, and we will 
mail it to you postpaid. This free 
offer is made to get new customers for 
Burpee’s Seeds and is good only until 
May 1, 1925. 
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W. Atlee Burpee Co, 
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order sheet good for a free roc packet of any 
vegetable or flower seeds. A-5 
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| Steel Against Steel 


| for days and days on horseback, riding all over 
‘the marshes, criss-crossing the valleys, they 
| had never caught more than a glimpse of him. 
/And Makar was certain Nikolai was not 
| hidden in Estvan’s camp. He had himself 
| watched the road leading to it, both early in 
| the morning and late at night. 
Early one morning Stephan, the oldest son, 
| who had been away the whole night, appeared 
| to tell his father that he had discovered the 
| whereabouts of Nikolai. Following the orders 
| of his father, he had refrained from using his 
|gun and had turned about without being 
observed by the fugitive after discovering his 
hiding place. 

Quick as a flash Makar donned his broad 
leather belt and jumped upon a horse which 
had been kept saddled especially for such an 
emergency. He had ridden only about half 
a mile when Stephan pointed out to him a wall 
fully ten feet high built of logs. And there, 
behind that wall, Stephan assured his father, 
was Nikolai. 

A cold light thrown by the winter sun made 
the hard surface of the snow glisten and reflect 
hard rainbow colors like polished diamonds. 
The naked trees at a distance stood like an 
army of skeletons with arms raised menacingly 
high in the air. From a distant village the 
sound of the church bell calling to prayers in 
the morning mingled with the call of the 
muezzin from the adjoining giamii calling the 
faithful of Mahomet to their prayers. And 
the sound of the bell and the voice of the man 
mingled with the howls of the wolves. 

Without saying a word, Makar pointed to 
one of his sons to ride to the right and to the 
other to go left, while he himself rode straight 
ahead of him, approaching the shelter behind 
which his son lay hidden. And now that the 
life of that son was at his mercy, he-realized 
how much he loved him, how much he admired 
him. What had Nikolai done, he thought, 
that he himself would not have done under 


| similar circumstances? Surely Stephan would 


not have done it, Lica would not have done 
it. And Nikolai was his youngest son, and he 
loved him so dearly. He would so much have 
desired to be able to fall about his son’s neck 
and kiss him and hug him, and tell him he 
loved him. But instead of that he was ready 
to kill him, for the sake of his authority, to 
maintain his power over the other men. His 
power gone, what were they to become? He 
realized now how incapable they were. And 
Estvan! Would he not throw himself upon 
him and his men to destroy them, to take 
everything they possessed away from them, 
if he discovered such weakness? Cursed be the 
hour in which he had insisted that his son 
play against his will! 


‘THus thought Makar as he rode on slowly. 

Suddenly a voice rose from behind the 
shelter. Nikolai jumped over the parapet of 
logs, exposing himself to his father’s bullets, and 
yelled at the top of his voice: 

“Stand back! Stand back! 
there!” 

Makar reined in his horse. The thin ice was 
indeed cracking under the heavy hoofs. He 
remained motionless for a few moments. 
Tears rolled down and froze on the edge of his 
heavy gray beard. His son loved him. Then 
he remembered and whistled loudly for his 
other sons to come to him. When they re- 
turned their father motioned to them to follow 
him homeward without telling them what had 
happened. 

Day and night he sat on the edge of his 


The ice is thin 


and conversation. He wanted to be alone. 
Worry, anger, defeat, and love ate themselves 
like rust into the iron of his being. He grew so 
weak he had to lie down. And still he refused 
to talk, refused to eat. 

Meanwhile Estvan had become unfriendly 
to Makar’s people. There had been some 
trouble over a horse trade, and Estvan, feeling 
‘now the stronger, decided ‘things as he pleased. 











mattress on the floor of his hut, refusing food 
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of refinement 
created bya 
knowledge of 
science. 


Enter a home where a Tycos Ther- 
mometer matches. the furniture of each 
room, a window thermometer tells the 
outdoor temperature without opening 
the window, the food is deliciously cooked 
and baked with the aid of Taylor Candy 
and Oven Thermometers and you im- 
mediately know you are in a real home 

where an _ apprecia- 
tion of scientific knowl- 
edge and _ refinement 
abounds. 
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Taylor Candy Thermometer, Num- 
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metal clip on back for fastening to cook- 
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burning fingers on metal parts. Scale 
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Taylor Booklet 
with each instru- 
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For Baking 

Taylor Oven Thermom- 
eter Number 5928, round 
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poker to remove from oven 
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Taylor Booklet of Re- 
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_ instrument. 
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reading from inside—and out- 
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And when that did not arouse Makar, and the 
two sons showed their weakness, Estvan be- 
came bolder, and his men deliberately insulted 
Makar’s men and women, and pillaged and 
pilfered when and where they desired. 


WHEN spring neared, and while Makar was 

still listless, ill, weak, his men prepared the 
wagons for leaving the camp. Half their 
wealth had been stolen by Estvan’s men. 
When the caravan started, at a stone’s throw 
from the winter quarters, Estvan and his men, 
who had been hidden from view, swooped 
down on them. Makar’s men stood up to 
fight and defend themselves and their wealth, 
but they were no match. They had no 
leader. 

Makar wasill. His older sons were weaklings. 
Yet they were not going to die without defend- 
ing themselves. Crouched in their tents, they 
answered shot for shot. The Magyars led by 
Estvan were desperately trying to surround 
them, spreading their lines and riding back 
and forth. Makar’s gipsies were isolated, each 
group in a wagon. No connected action was 
possible. ; 

Oh, if only Makar was not ill! 

In his wagon the chief raised himself on an 
elbow and was following the movements of the 
enemy—yet he gave no order. It was as if it 
was a spectacle in which he was interested only 
as a spectator. Let them die. He had no 
interest. The son he loved, the brave son he 
wanted to kill, was not there. Let them die. 

Suddenly a loud, shrill whistle was heard. 
Makar looked. It was a signal only his men 
knew. But from where? A brown patch was 
speeding over the snow from the direction of 
the forest back of the enemy. Another shrill 
whistle. It came nearer and nearer. It was 
Nikolai. He had heard the shooting and 
came. 

Makar’s heart beat faster and faster. What 
would that son of his do? Like a shot from a 
catapult Nikolai sped past Estvan and his men. 
Reaching his own wagon, he called in a com- 
manding voice: 

“Women shoot from behind tents. 
come out in the open! On your horses 

And then of a sudden the men emerged at 
full gallop in two columns, from both ends of 
the caravan. The impact threw many of 
Estvan’s men from the saddle. Nikolai forgot 
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that his own people had hunted him like a wild | 


animal. They were his people. The others 
were the enemies, even if they had been kind to 
him. His people were his people. 

The fight was of short duration. Estvan 
and his men flew within the‘r own village, 
leaving a few wounded men behind them. 

“Form a circle!’”’’ Nikolai ordered when he 
returned to his caravan. ‘‘We stay here until 
we get back what they have taken from 
us.” 

Makar listened to the voice of-his son. 


The | 


word “‘us’” was the word he had wanted to hear. | 


His son was still his son. Us. Us. It was like 
a pleasant, heavenly sound. Then he sent for 
Nikolai and his other sons and his people, that 
they come and listen to him. 

“T am dying,” he murmured, holding his 
youngest son’s arms. 

“And who shall be the chief?” asked Stephan, 
who was the oldest. 

‘Who but the bravest?’ answered Makar. 

And they did not have to ask who the 
bravest was. 


AFTER Makar was buried, Katinka ap- 

peared in Nikolai’s tent without having 
been asked. She was proud of him, proud of 
herself. It was she who had made him so 
brave . . . He had opposed not only Makar, 
but her own father as well A chief of 
chiefs. 

“Since when does a woman come into a 
chief’s tent without being asked?” shouted 
Nikolai, looking at her. 

And though he was so harsh, so ungrateful, 
Katinka was happy. For he was a man the like 
of which was nowhere to be found. And he 
loved her. She knew. | 
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Simple FREE instructions make it igs Beautiful 

absolutely exclusive designs: Many women are 
making good money through this delightful spare 
time occupation. FREE BOOK ‘*Pleasant Papes”’ 
tells how and reproduces newest cards, 


Write NOW for copy—or send $1 for Trial 

Box containing assortment cards, in- EQ, 
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Habits 


(Continued from page 23) 


himself. He was shrewd, as I have said, and 
talented. Also he had an elemental sort of force. 
He would set his eyes on the thing he wanted 
and plow straight ahead. Men did not like 
him very well, but they had to admit his suc- 
cess. And so he became surrounded with the 
atmosphere of lip-service which success always 
begets. 

John’s banking firm prospered. Owners of 
little businesses who were in fmancial trouble 
came to him. He was successful in straighten- 
ing them out, but when it was all over he 
generally had a controlling interest in the little 
business. He paid high salaries to his associ- 
ates, but he drove them hard. They worked 
for the money, not for him. The atmosphere 
of the office was restless; you did not have 
the feeling that any one was happy there. 

In the summer of 1907 the business skies 
clouded over. Fear—that formless, unseen 
poison—spread through the air. Companies 
that had looked as enduring as the mountains 
began to tremble; men questioned the stability 
of everything. They ran to cover. Banks 
called loans, and the streets were foul with 
rumor. Some of the stories mentioned John. 
He issued a statement denying them. His 
companies were amply financed, he said; none 
of them was experiencing any difficulty. But 
the stories persisted. ‘‘He is going to get his,” 
men remarked to each other. They seemed to 
take an unpleasant delight in saying it. John 


went to the bankers to talk things over and. 


found them unsympathetic. They had other 
troubles; they were trying to protect the people 
who had played the game fairly and openly. 
They gave John a courteous dismissal. He left 
them, feeling fear for the first time in his life. 
He needed just a little help—just a couple of 
hundred thousand dollars—only a fraction of 
what his properties were worth if they could 
be pulled through. To whom could he turn? 

In desperation he went from one rich man 
to another, offering large inducements. He 
was willing to give a quarter interest in his 
properties, a third, a control. He fell from 
argument to pleading, but without result. 
They used the customary phrases of business. 
They were ‘obligated in other directions,” 
they said; they were “‘compelled to husband 
their resources”; it was “not a time for new 
commitments.” No one told him the truth, 
which was this: “You have thought of no one 
but yourself. You have determined to regard 
business as a one-man game; all right, go on 
and win it—alone.” 

John crashed. It was not one of the big 
crashes, for he was not one of the big men. 
But it was a sizable crash, just the same. When 
the panic was over, he had his house and a few 
thousand dollars. He sought employment, 
but no one seemed eager to hire him, so he 
started on his own hook again in a tiny way. 
Very tiny—nothing like what he had before. 
Nothing like what he might have had if he 
had ever thought of any one but himself. 


FOURTEEN years later there was another 

panic. Among the rich men who were caught 
was the president of a great drug concern. He 
had started life as a traveling salesman, and 
even in his greatest prosperity he never lost the 
genial friendliness which means so much in 
salesmanship. Traveling among country 
druggists, observing their long hours and slen- 
der profits, he conceived a Big Idea. He would 
unite the druggists into a manufacturing and 
distributing organization; he would transform 
them from night and day prescription clerks 
into successful merchants. The idea succeeded. 
He formed a big company. In 192r he was 
spread out in many directions, owning factories, 
having expensive offices, engaged in the 
erection of big buildings, committed to the 
purchase of chains of drug stores abroad. The 
panic came and caught him, just as fourteen 
years before it had caught John. 

But there was a difference—a magnificent 
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Could You Use 
Some Extra Money 
Each Month? 


- Clara L. Stafford 
of Illinois 


Sometimes it becomes quite im-= 
possible to stretch one’s income 
sufficiently to meet the every day 
demands of living. With some 
unexpected strain upon one’s re- 
sources, plans even for necessities 
take wing. 


Only the certainty of a depend- 
able source of income will enable 
you to spend with confidence. 
This is the opportunity that the 
I. M. C. offers you. One of our 
enthusiastic workers writes: 


“cc 


- . - We needed so many little 
things—my .daughter “and I-—a 
_ dinner gown, a suit, boots and oh, 
so many things—but jit never 
- dawned on us how we could afford 
all this until we heard of your 
perfectly delightful method of 
earning the necessary funds. . sa 


And Mrs. Stafford, whose picture 
appears above, finds it pleasant 
and profitable to look after our 
interests and to tell her friends 
about Good Housekeeping, Har- 
per’s Bazar and the other maga=_ 
zines we publish. 


You can earn extra money, too, 
during your spare time. Let us 
tell you how. Simply. clip| the 
coupon below and mail it to ‘us. 


Dept. GHM-225 
International Magazine Company, Inc. 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Please tell me, without obligation to me, how 
I may add substantially to my income each 
month. 








| so far and no farther. 


difference which renews your faith in human 
nature and absolves business from the charge 
of being merely mercenary. The fifteen 
thousand druggists whom this man’s idea had 
helped heard of his difficulties. They said: 
“He must not go down. He was our friend 
when it meant a lot to us. Let us show our- 
selves worthy of that friendship.” And so, 
without any plea from him, purely on their 
own initiative, they banded together and 
raised a fund. Millions of dollars it was—the 
savings of thousands of little druggists all over 
the country. 

“Take these millions,” they said to the com- 
mittee of his creditors. “Use them to meet his 
obligations. Don’t let his holdings be sacri- 
ficed, for when the panic is over, they will be 
worth all they ever cost him and more. Take 
our money and pay it back when you can. We 
are his friends.” 


OME of the traits that are going to mold 
a man are discernible even in his earliest 

childhood. It was so with David, who never 
finished his cereal! at breakfast. A slight fault, 
apparently—not to finish your cereal—but 
it was an indication. Dave was a likable lad. 
Everybody responded to his smile and made 
excuses for his happy-go-lucky nature. When 
he came down in the morning with his shoes 
half laced, his parents joked about it. When 
he was set to mow the lawn, and ran off to play 
with the job half done, they reproved him, 
but always mildly. He was such a good-natured 
rascal; who could be harsh with him? 

Like John and Peter he was bright enough, 
and he could have won distinction in college 
if he had really cared. But he “bumped 
through on a D,” as he humorously expressed 
it—D being the mark which just let a boy 
pass with nothing to spare. He was strong 
and supple, and he made a pretty good start 
for the baseball team. But he tired of having 
to be on the field every afternoon. It interfered 
too much with other easier things. So the 


coach dropped him off the squad, and Dave | 


accepted it with his usual good-natured smile. 

One of the alumni members of unis fraternity 
took him into the office, and Dave made a 
glorious start. But he seemed to get just about 
He was all right as long 
as some one was s telling him what to do, and 
seeing that he <'d it; but in taking up a job on 
his own initiative and putting it through he 
was just no good at all, The friend who had 
so willingly emp!o,77a im called him in for a 
talk at the end of the second year. 

“TY wonder whether I am doing right to keep 
you here, Dave,” he said. ‘Perhaps my 
friendship for you may be a real injury.” 

“T don’t understand,’’ Dave answered. 

He was puzzled and hurt. In all his life no 
one had talked reproachfully to him before. 

“Vou’ve got all kinds of talent, but you just 
don’t finish,’ said the boss. “You don’t 
bring the boat into dock and tie her up. When 
I turn a job over to you, I’m never sure it’s 
going to be done thoroughly. I have to follow 
you and check up—which is almost as bad as 
having to do it myself. The thing for you is 
to go into some strange office where you have no 
friends and the discipline is strict.’ 

Dave was deeply hurt. In a proud sort of 
way he said that he would leave at once. He 
did, and with his winning smile he found 
another job the next day. He stayed there 
two years, and then, feeling that he was not 
getting ahead as fast as he ought, but unwilling 
to face the real reason for it, he moved on 
again. He must be forty-five by this time, 
and he has held about fifteen different jobs. 
His brown hair is a little thin on top; the smile 
is charming but just a trifle forced. And in his 
eyes there is a baffled look. He just can’t 
understand why duller men have done so much 
better, nor why, with all his talent, he seems to 
be merely a hanger-on. 

“These are three habits that lay men 
low,” I said to the boy. “Drink and gambling 
may destroy thousands, but these destroy 
millions.” 

1. The habit of worry. Napoleon planned 








Fe 69 years the name 
_ “Gage” has stood for 
_ advance style, originality and dalle, aa 

today, more than ever, women who patronize _ 
the better shops ask for Gage models simply 
because they know that they will be shown 

only Fashion's latest dictates. 

A very special collection of unusually 

_ smart hat styles is now being shown. 

“Look for the Gage Label” 


FREE STYLE. BOOK 
40 Fascinating Models oe 


You can see these smart hats illus- 
trated in our Spring style book 
which is yours for the asking. Just 
fill in and mail the coupon below ro 
the nearest address. 














GAGE BROTHERS & CO. 
24 S. Michigan Ave... Chicago 
385 Madison Ave., New York G 


Gentlemen: Please send me without cost or ob- 
ligation, one of your 1925 Spring Style Books. 
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Stylish Comfort Shoe 


All the  free- 
dom and ease 
of a nurse’s or 
comfort shoe 
with the latest 
in foot- 


Price $6. 


style 
wear. 


Soft brown or 

black vici kid with 

fashionable three straps. 

Steel arch support, strong 

counter, durable sole with rub- 

ber heel. If your dealer cannot 

supply you write to factory. Made by the makers 
of the famous Easiephit Men’s Slippers. 


ABBOTT SHOE CO., No. Reading, Mass. 




















Enjoy Your Work! Hundreds of open- 
ings in big hotels for women to act 
as Hostess. Fascinating, uncrowded 
field that develops charm and person- 
ality. One student writes: ‘‘I am hostess 
and manager of an apartment house in a fash- 
ionable section—salary $3,600-per year, with 
beautiful apartment for my girls and self.’’ 
Write for FREE BOOK. 


aah HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. M-2401 Washington, D. C. 









Unnoticed, unfelt - Dry Mouth 
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Pebeco not only makes your smile love- 


lier, it keeps your teeth st 


rong and safe 


is the real cause of 
modern tooth decay 


The only way to keep your 
teeth both white and safe is 
to restore the normal action 
of the mouth glands 


OU cannot see Dry Mouth. 

And except in extreme cases, 

you cannot fee] it. 

Yet this curious condition, den- 

tists say, is the underlying cause 
of most tooth decay. 

Nature arranged to protect 
your teeth with the alkaline fluids 
of your mouth glands. But our 
soft, quickly swallowed foods do 
not exercise these glands. They 
dry up. Acids of decay collect. 

Gritty scouring and_ strong 
washings whiten your teeth—but 











Free Offer 


—send coupon for 
free generous tube 











five minutes after you stop brush- 
ing the acids form again. 


It is only recently that dentists 
and doctors have recognized that 
there is a way to prevent tooth 
decay by stimulating the glands. 

* * od 


Pebeco acts directly on the salivary 
glands. As soon as it enters your mouth 
it starts a full, normal flow of alkaline 
saliva. 

. With constant daily use Pebeco com- 
pletely restores the natural, protective 
action of your glands. Their alkaline fluids 
again bathe your teeth day and night. The 
acids of decay are neutralized as fast as 
they form. ‘ 

_. Pebecoleaves your whole mouth normal 
and healthy. And in this healthy. mouth, 
your teeth are kept not only white and shin- 
ing, but safe. 

~ Send for a trial tube of Pebeco. Made 
only by Pebeco, Inc., N. Y. Sole Dis- 
‘tributors: Lehn & Fink, Inc. Canadian 
‘Agents: H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 

‘McCaul St., Toronto. At all druggists. 


Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole 
Distributors, Dept. C-9 
«2 635 Greenwich Street, 
™ _ New York, N. Y= 


Send me free your new large sized sample 


tube of Pebeco. , 
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February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Steichen 




















Habits 


his battles with minute thoroughness. He 
arrived early on the field and set everything in 
motion. Then, with the guns thundering the 
attack, he spread his blanket on the field and 
quietly dropped asleep. He said of himself 
that his mind was like a cabinet—each drawer 
containing the essential information on a cer- 
tain subject. When he had finished with that 
subject, he pushed in the drawer and pulled 
out another. When he had finished the day, 
he pushed in all the drawers and promptly 
slept. 

2. The habit of selfishness. Many men 
make brilliant beginnings in business; they 
seem to give promise of great careers. But 
something happens. They stop. The big 
things that were promised do not occur. They 
never learn that really big success demands a 
capacity to use outside forces—the loyalty of 
associates; the good-will of the public; the cor- 
dial support of many friends. They suppose 
that by bending every energy to accumulation 
they can accumulate a lot. They think that 
this is a foolish bit of sentiment—“‘it is more 
blessed to give than to receive.” It is not 
sentiment but fact. Only those who give 
generously ever receive in the largest way. 

3. The habit of quitting. A wise old man 
was a preacher in Brooklyn for many years. 
He saw thousands of young men come to New 
York to enter business. He watched them suc- 
ceed; he watched them fail. And he said 
this: 

“Tf you ask me what is the chief qualification 
for success, I should answer staying power. 
Even a mediocre man can win an honorable 
place for himself if he will pick his work and 
stay with it. The most tragic failures are those 
brilliant men who are forever flitting from 
place to place—never seeing anything through.” 
Or COURSE, our solemn old friend was 

right,”’ I said to the boy. ‘A man should 
cultivate the common, garden-variety virtues. 
He should be honest. He should live within 
his means. But the very fact that these virtues - 
are common makes them cheap in the business 
market. A good dog has most of them. Be> 
yond the horizon of these common virtues 
lie some that are much more rare and accord: 
ingly more high priced. 

“Name them,” said the lad. 

“T will name three,” I said. 

1. The habit of independent thought. I- 
had the pleasure once of interviewing a great 
scientist and inventor. He began his talk 
in a novel fashion. ‘Did you ever read 
Fabi.’s book on the wasp?” he asked. ‘The 
hunting-wasp is one of the most interesting 
of the species. It lives its brief summer exis- 
tence. As fall draws near, it catches two big 
beetles and paralyzes them with a sharp, sure 
thrust. Just one thrust, in precisely the right 
spot. No fumbling, no mistakes. Between 
the two beetles it deposits its eggs, covers them, 
and, having fulfilled its life work, lies down and 
dies. 

“Tn the spring its children are hatched by the 
warmth of the sun. On either side of them is 
the food that will carry them through to self- 
support. They eat, and grow, and fly away. 
They live their summer lives, and in the fall 
they repeat the story of their parents. A 
wonderful story it is. A marvellous instinct 
that tells them just what beetles to select; 
just how to make that unerring thrust! Yet 
here is the tragedy of it: When the ruins of 
Pompeii were uncovered, the work of the 
hunting moth was found—two beetles, stung 
in precisely the same faultless fashion, laid 
on their backs in the unvarying way, wound 
round with the covering which has not changed 
in the slightest since the world began. 

“No improvement in all the ages. No single 
evidence of thought. Merely blind instinct, 
repeating dutifully the perfections and imper- 
fections of all that have traveled before. 
That,” said the scientist, “is typical of the 
great majority of us humans. We perf-rm well 
enough the necessary functions of life, but there 











American Club, Kohler, Wisconsin 
The Village of Kohler, a delight to city 
planners everywhere, surrounds the mak- 
ing of Kohler products—enameled plumb- 

ing ware and private electric plants—with 

an atmosphere which fosters quality 





OSE who know about such things, place 
Kohler Enameled Plumbing Ware ina 
rather special and exclusive class. They 
recognize in its correct and beautiful design, in its 
snowy purity of color, and in the superb refine- 
ment of its enamel, the quiet signs which distin- 
guish the exceptional from the merely good. 







And yet, your plumbing dealer will tell you that 
Kohler Ware costs no more than other ware of 
acceptable quality. . . . So, when you select plumb- 
ing fixtures for bathroom, kitchen, or laundry, look 
for the name “Kohler” unobtrusively fused into 
the enamel. Let us send you Booklet E. 

Kohler Co., Founded 1873, Kohler, Wisconsin 
Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
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Try these puddings by Mrs.Rorer 


By SARAH TYSON RORER, author and editor for 33 years. On staff of Tue Lapres’ 


Home Journat, 1897-1911. 


Lecturer. 


No doubt the first pudding was a simple por- 
ridge made more tasty by the addition of sun- 
cured grapes, or-raisins. And still we turn to 
these tempting nuggets of stored-up sun- 
shine when we want to give our modern 
puddings a special goodness. 


Rice boiled with raisins is early recorded as 
a “wholesome and palatable pudding, and 
when served with whole milk forms a perfect 
food for the old and young.” 


Our common rice pudding, doubtless, 
evolved from this idea. We have changed 
only the method of cooking. Baking evapo- 
rates a portion of the water from the milk, 
and long cooking intensifies the flavor of the 
other ingredients. 





Rice Pudding 


Wash four tablespoonfuls of rice in cold water, 
put in with one quart of milk in a baking dish, 
add three tablespoonfuls of sugar and a quar- 
ter of a package of Sun-Maid Seedless Raisins. 
Cook in the oven until the rice seems to come 
to the top, stirring down the “crust” three or 
four times. Serve cold. If carefully made, 
this pudding is creamy, not thick. If too 
thick, you have cooked it too long. Too 
rapid cooking will sometimes cause pudding 
to boil over or curdle. 


Tapioca, sago and Cream of Wheat, with 
milk, eggs and raisins also make excellent, 
quick, simple puddings. One recipe may be 
used for all. 







IS is the Sun-Maid Girl—an 
insigne of quality the world 
over. k for her on products 
of the Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 
of California 
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Tapioca Custard 


Put three tablespoonfuls of granulated tapi- 
oca in one quart of milk. Soak ten minutes. 
Chop or cut into halves a quarter of a pack- 
age of Sun-Maid Seeded Raisins. Cook milk 
and tapioca in a double boiler fifteen minutes; 
add one egg beaten with three tablespoonfuls 
of sugar, cook a moment, take from the fire, 
add a teaspoonful of vanilla and the raisins. 
Serve cold with sweetened whipped cream; 
garnish with maraschino cherry. 


Among the bread puddings we have the 
Bachelor’s pudding, made from materials 
easily obtainable. 


Bachelor’s Pudding 
(Not illustrated) 


Pare, core and chop sufficient apples to make 
one pint, add to them half a package of Sun- 
Maid Seedless Raisins, two cupfuls of stale, 
not dry, bread crumbs and two tablespoon- 
fuls of sugar, mix well and work in three 
well beaten eggs and a quarter of a nutmeg, 
grated. Boil in a buttered mold one and a 
half hours. Serve with orange sauce. 


An English plum pudding seems to most 
housewives a rich pudding, costly both in 
time and money. In days gone by, when one 
had to seed the raisins, wash the currants, and 
chop the suet by hand, it did take hours of 
time. But now we use Sun-Maid Seedless 
Raisins in place of currants, purchase, at the 
same cost, Sun-Maid Seeded Raisins already 
seeded, and omit the suet. 


In place of the old-fashioned heavy pud- 
ding we have an inexpensive and delicious 


butter. 


Principal Philadelphia School of Domestic Science. 
Author: “Mrs. Rorer’s New Cook Book” and sixteen other well known works 


pudding that can be made easily and quickly 
from materials found upon the pantry shelves 
of every household. 


The new plum pudding 


Put half a cupful of brown sugar in a bowl, 
add half a cupful of sour milk, a quarter of a 
cupful of black molasses; mix well and add 
one tablespoonful of olive oil or two of melted 
Beat five minutes. Add half a tea- 
spoonful of baking soda dissolved in one 
tablespoonful of water, beat a moment and 
stir in gradually one and a half cupfuls of 
pastry flour that has been sifted with a table- 
spoonful of cinnamon, a saltspoonful of 
cloves, and a teaspoonful of baking powder. 
Have ready separated a half package of Sun- 
Maid Seeded Raisins mixed with half a pack- 
age of Sun-Maid Seedless Raisins lightly 
floured with a half cup of pastry flour. Mix 
these into the batter and put into a well 
greased mold. Cover and boil two hours. 
Serve hot with a liquid pudding sauce. 





All boiled puddings should be put on to cook 
in boiling water, and boiled continuously the 
required time. Do not cover the mold with 
water. If the water evaporates during the 
boiling, replenish with boiling water. 
Ordinary tin kettles with lids may be sub- 
stituted for molds. To dish a boiled pudding 
dip the mold in cold water, let it stand a min- 
ute, loosen the edges with a knife and turn it 
out carefully, holding the serving dish near 


the mold. 
: —Sarah Tyson Rorer. 
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yee Raisins are dried in the sun 
in beautiful clusters, just as they come 
from the vine. For your convenience they 
are then stripped from the stems and 
packed, seeded or seedless, in cartons— 
clean as the sunshine that made them, 
ready for use 


S 
There IS a ditterence in Raisins 





THE STANDARD OF RAISIN EXCELLENCE THE WORLD OVER 





To make sure of the very finest results 
in your cooking, select them in this way: 


Select raisins as you do any other fruit—for 
flavor, sweetness, size, color and cleanliness. 


You will not find it necessary to open the 
package and inspect the contents. Just ask for 
Sun-Maid Raisins. Then you will be sure of 
getting perfect raisins always. 


When you use them in your cooking, you will 
notice a wonderful difference in flavor. 


This flavor, so rich and delicate, is character- 
istic of the raisins grown in the beautiful San 
Joaquin and Sacramento valleys of California. 
Here soil and climate combine to produce the 
sweetest and tenderest grapes in the world. And 
only the choicest of these are used in making 


Sun-Maid Raisins. 


In heavy, beautiful clusters the grapes are 
allowed to ripen upon the vines until the moment 


[FREE 


The new Sun-Maid cook book, 130 unusual, 
teas, luncheons, etc. Compiled and tested by 


when they are richest in natural sweetness and 
flavor.. Then filled to bursting with their good- 
ness, they are laid on trays in the mellow 
California sunshine. : 


Nature does the rest. There is no artificial 
curing. In the warm, clean sunshine the grapes 
become Sun-Maid Raisins—large, plump, juicy, 
with an inimitable delicacy of flavor. 


They come to you in sanitary packages, packed 
by machinery and thoroughly sterilized, as clean 
as the sunshine that made them. ‘They do not, 
of course, require washing before use. 


You can use these perfect raisins freely, for 
they are inexpensive now—cheaper than they 
have been for years. Buy a package today and 
try them in the interesting recipes which Mrs. 
Rorer has given you on the opposite page. 


Ars. Belle De Graf. Just mail the coupo 


ractical recipes, suggestions for coupon 
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pom en a ee 


Paste this chart in 
your cook book 





Just App 
SuNnN-MAID 
RAISINS 
to YOUR; 


Biscuit Dough 


Raisin biscuit 

Raisin roll (roll out, spread 
with raisins, sugar and 
cinnamon, roll and bake) 

Cinnamon twists 

Steamed Raisin Dumpling 


Breakfast 
Breads 


Raisin muffins 
Raisin doughnuts 
Raisin cornbread 
Sally Lunn 
Cinnamon buns 


Breakfast 
Cereals 


Oatmeal 
Cream of Wheat 
Cornmeal mush 


Pies 
Apple, rhubarb, pumpkin, 


lemon, butterscotch, peach, 
cranberry, cocoanut 


Simple 
Puddings 


Rice, custard, bread, tapi- 
oca, cornstarch, brown betty 


Cakes 


Layer, tea, drop, spice, loaf. 
(Flour raisins slightly before 
adding to batter) 


Candies 


Raisinsand nutballs (ground 
raisins and nuts made into 
balls and rolled in sugar) 
Raisin fudge, penoche, cara- 
mels 
dipped in 
chocolate 


Raisins sweet 

Norte: Practical recipes for 

these and many other del’ght- 

ful foods can be had b+ inail- 
ing the coupon below 


CAG ,UPRAG ain 


Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 
of California 

Dept. A-402, Fresno, Calif. 

Please send me “Recipes 

with Raisins.” 
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Sun-Marp Raisin Growers oF:CALIFORNIA, FRESNO, CALIF. See \ 
ead 

. | 

Seeded, in the blue package, os { 

“i large, juicy, rich in flavor i | 

= Seedless, in the red package, ' | 

grown without seeds, plump, ie ee al 

meaty nuggets of sweetness ! 

Clusters, for between meal eat- pa cdi in ok ei 

ing, a healthful confection I STATE El 
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Try this 


Lemon Pie 


I cup sugar, 1% cups boiling water; 
3 tablespoons cornstarch, 3 tablespootis 
flour, 1 teaspoon salt, 2 eggs, grated rind of 1 lemon, 
1% cup lemon juice. 

Sift dry ingredients. Add water and cook in double 
boiler until thick. (15 Minutes.) Add slightly beaten 
egg yolks and cook 2 minutes longer. Then add lemon 
juice and grated rind. Cool and turn ‘into baked pie 
shell. Cover with meringue made by beating egg whites 
until frothy—adding 4 tablespoons sugar and % tea- 
spoon baking powder and continue beating until stiff. 
Put into moderate oven (325 degrees) for 15 
minutes to brown. 


New and Better Lemon Pie 


HIS recipe for Lemon Pie was 

prepared by a woman who is 
known to thousands of housewives 
as one of the most practical of cook- 
ing teachers. and domestic science 
experts. 

Her fame is based on simple rec- 
ipes that work—foods that you can 
make as easily as she—a variety of 
them—new ones that you'll lhke— 
all economical, practical and good. 


This lemon pie is one of them. 
Delicious, but no magic in it. No 


California Sunkist Lemons 


“sift for cooking’ necessary to 
make it come out right, yet as 
dainty, flavory and light as any 
ever baked. 

Young brides who haven’t yet ac- 
quired the cooking skill that comes 
with practice will appreciate it. 

So will young husbands, connois- 
seurs of pie as practically all men 
are. Fancy recipes mean nothing 
to them. All they know, or care 
about, is taste. If it’s good, it’s 
good, no matter what you used or 


The Most Useful Fruit 


Son” 
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how you baked it. You get credit for 
the flavor. Vhey’ll find it in this pie. 

One reason is the lemons—juicy, 
tart, real California lemons. 

Ask for California Sunkist and 
you'll be sure to get them—and get 
the flavor in the pie. 

They are practically seedless and 
uniformly good. 

They are superior for slicing also 
because of the few seeds. And for 
garnishing, due to their waxy, 
bright, clean skins. 





Buy them by the dozen. 
There are scores of uses for 
them. Keep them always 
in the house for every use. 
They cost no more than or- 
dinary kinds. 


— nt Se ces eer 
| s a Send 10c with this coupon and we will send you 
Mail This a set of 24 beautifully illustrated Sunkist roeine 





eards. Each dish pictured in colors. 

Shows how to serve oranges and lemons in the most attractive 
ways. Just right size for recipe-card box. 

For 75c we will send the set of Sunkist recipe cards, neat oak 
box without any advertising on it, 100 blank cards and 23 index 
cards, all prepaid. 

This set would cost $1.25 in retail stores. 

cheer Ae offer you pnts peor pe and fonwacd (wae proper 
amount (stamps or money order). er is good at these prices in 
both United States and Canada. a 


24 Sunkist Recipe Complete Box and File--75: 

[i] Cards--10c CL Gnelading above 24 eactaye | 

Address: California Fruit Growers Exchange 
Sec. 302, Los ANGELES, CALIFORNIA | 
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City State 


Habits 


is no thinking in our processes—only instinct. 
We move in grooves. We are creatures of our 
yesterdays. Not once in a year do most of 
us sit down quietly and say to ourselves: 

““T am going to think out a new path and 
pursue it. I am going to see whether there 
is not some other way to do this thing than the 
way in which it has always been done.’ ” 

That scientist is a good proof of the value of 
his own philosophy. The nation owes a large 
debt to his good habit of thinking along different 
lines. He saw men standing in the mud and 
cranking their automobiles. ‘Why isn’t it 
possible to invent a machine that would do 
that cranking?” he asked. He set himself 
to experiment, and out of it came the first 
successful starting, lighting, and ignition sys- 
tem for automobiles. He visited his mother on 
a little farm far removed from town. ‘Why 
can’t she, and the other millions of women on 
farms, have the comforts of electric light and 
power?” he asked. Out of that questioning 
came an electrical invention that has given 
city comfort to more than 200,000 farms. 

He has received a fortune of several million 
dollars, but even at that price we have pur- 
chased him very cheap. For millions of us live 
and move in larger comfort because he asked 
questions and knitted his brows in thought. 

2. The habit of courage. Awhile ago I was 
reading the autobiography of James J. Corbett. 
(It’s curious, isn’t it, how all the world loves 
a fighter? Theoretically we admire the scholar 
much more, but if you measure fame by the 
number of columns in the encyclopedias of 
biography, you find that Napoleon, the greatest 
fighter, leads all. And the scholars come far 
behind.) When Corbett was preparing for 
his fight with John L. Sullivan, not even his 
closest friends believed that he had a chance. 
Alone against the world he was compelled to 
support his own courage and that of his 
associates. 

Over and over again he repeated his warning 
to himself: “Tf you lose your nerve, you won’t 
win this fight. If you lose your nerve, you 
won’t win this fight.” 

He kept his nerve, and the championship of 
the world passed from the giant, who had 
seemed unbeatable, to the slender youth. 


A PROMINENT financier made an interest- 
ing remark one day. Said he: “‘No one who 
bought sound securities has ever lost money if 
he held them long enough. The people who lose 
money are those who speculate on slender 
margins, or who get easily discouraged when 
their stocks go down and sell out too soon.” 

In 1833 a clerk in the Patent Office at Wash- 
ington handed in his resignation. He was a 
useful cog in the machine, and the director 
hated to lose him. 

“Haven’t you been properly treated?” he 
asked. . — 

“Oh, yes,”’ said the clerk, ‘every one has been 
very good to me.” 

“Ts it a question of money?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Don’t you like the work?” 

“Oh, yes, indeed; it is really fascinating. 

“Then why in Heaven’s name are you 
leaving?” 

“T have been here several years,” the clerk 
answered, ‘‘and the number of patents increases 
every year. Things can’t go on at‘ this rate. 
In a few years the office will be practically use- 
less and all of us out of work. I:verything will 
have been thought of; there will be nothing left 
to invent.” 

This was years before the first railroad 
spanned the continent. Before the harvester 
was thought of; before the telegraph or the 
telephone, the talking machine, the electric 
car, the elevator, the electric light, the radio. 
On the threshold of the greatest advance in 
scientific achievement which the world has 
ever known this young man threw up his hands. 
The Golden Age was over; there was nothing 
left to invent. 

Business is full of men who give up before 
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“FOULDS' 
OU’LL FIND a new goodness—a new and superior taste— 
in spaghetti and macaroni when you try Foulds’.”’ 




















So different from ordinary brands of spaghetti and macaroni! 
Flavory, firm, tender—nourishing and strengthening as well. 


Every-day food for work-a-day people. Try this new Foulds’ recipe: 


SPAGHETTI A LA GOLDENROD 


2 cups milk 

2 tablespoons butter 2 eggs 

V4 teaspoon salt Pepper. 2 hard-boiled eggs 
Boil one package of Foulds’ Spaghetti 20 minutes; then drain. 


2 tablespoons flour 


Make white sauce of butter, flour and milk. When it boils remove 
from stove and add 2 eggs which have been beaten slightly. Add 
salt and pepper and pour over spaghetti, garnish with hard- 
boiled eggs—the yolks grated and the white cut into small pieces. 


This is but one of fifty ways of preparing spaghetti. 


FREE — Send for Recipe Book containing new and unusual rec- 
ipes for preparing spaghetti, macaroni and egg noodles. 


Special Combination Offer! t¢ your grocer 
hasn’t Foulds’ Macaroni products, send us his name 
and address and 20 cents and receive by return mail, 
all charges prepaid, three full size packages— one 
each Foulds’ Macaroni, Foulds’ Spaghetti and Foulds’ 
Egg Noodles. This introductory offer © . 
good only until April Ist, 1925. Act “ 
at once! Address our nearest office. 


Foulds’ Egg Noodles ee 


“Have that home-made taste” 


THE FOULDS COMPANY 
§22 Fifth Ave., New York 326 West Madison St., Chicago 


FOULDS’ 
MACARONI 






Here’ the secret of ~~ 
§00d soups, stews, gravies fs 


KITCHEN “ , 
BOUQUET 


A delightful blend of the rich juices of fresh garden 

vegetables. Gives the master touch of the chef to all 

soups, stews,gravies and sauces made at home. Used 

by famous chefs of leading hotels here and abroad. 
cAt good grocers everywhere 


If your grocer can’t supply you send 
10 cents for generous sample bottle. 


Booklet containing many new recipes sent free. 
KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 522 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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for our new downstairs trim. Next 
comes the upstairs—and even be- 
fore that, some good pieces of 
‘Beautiful Birch furniture.” 


Very hard to dent or mar, as well 
as very lovely in grain and tex- 
ture—that’s beautiful birch. 
A permanent investment, anda 
lasting delight. 





MEE ai icahh 


Living Room in Residence of Arthur W. Wood, 

Esq., Ardsley, N. Y. ‘Beautiful Birch” stained 

beams and enameled standing trim give fine effect. 
Mr. A. T. Remick, Architect. 


Why not write for the birch 
Book today? It gives you all the 
facts about this hard but beau- 
tiful wood. It comes promptly 
—free on your request. 


THE 


BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
206 F. R. A. Building 
OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 


“Beautiful Birch for 
Beautiful Woodwork” 


FOR WALL DISPLAYS 


Big and little things easily shown 
without injury to article or wall, 
by using 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist’’ 
Handy for Fairs, Schools or Clubs 
10c pkts. Everywhere 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 



















Become More Efficient 


through coursesin Mathematics, 
History, English, Chemistry, 
Psychology, Education, Busi- 


ness and 35 other subjects which the University 
gives by mail. They command credit toward a 
Bachelor degree and may be begun at any time. 


The Auibersity of Chicago 





73 Ellis Hall Chicago, Il. 
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Habits 


they are beaten. They are easily discouraged. 
They sell out at the bottom, when if they held 
on just a little longer the turn would come. 
So large is the army of the faint-hearted that 
courage commands a tremendous premium. 
Pilgrim, pursuing his way, came to the gate 
guarded by lions. Walking up to them with 
firm step—though his heart trembled—he was 
rejoiced to see them slink away. The world 
stands aside for the man who knows where 
he is going and walks as though he meant to 
arrive. 

3. The habit of faith. In the winter of 
1920, when business was very bad and bankers 
were predicting dire things, a friend of mine 
addressed a gathering of salesmen in New York. 
They were a gloomy group. Nobody had 
purchased from them for months; they began 
to think that they would never see any good- 
sized orders again. Looking them over, my 
friend decided that the speech he had prepared 
would be wasted. Something unusual was 
needed to jar them out of their hopelessness. 
Accordingly he called a half-dozen taxi-cabs, 
took the salesmen aboard, and drove to a cer- 
tain corner on the edge of the uptown business 
district. Alighting, he led the curious group 
across the street and pointed to a vacant lot. 

“T have brought you down here to show this 
vacant corner,” he said to them. ‘‘Doesn’t 
it strike you as curious that it should be vacant? 
All around us are immense office buildings, 
worth millions of dollars. Only this one piece 
of land is left; why should it lie here unused? 

“Vl tell you why,” he continued. 
than a hundred years ago an old man had his 
farm house where we are standing now. He 
died, and in his will he left this direction—that 
this one bit of land, this corner, must be kept 
forever vacant as a resting place for his bones 
and the bones of his wife. All these years that 
provision has held, until only last week a 
Court, judging it to be against the public 
interest, set it aside. 

“But stop and think,” said my friend. “Less 
than a hundred years ago this whole island was 
farms. Today six million people live and work 
where the cows and chickens roamed less than 
three generations ago. Land so far away from 
town that the owner of it believed it would be 
always idle, is now worth millions. And all in 
less than a hundred years. 

“With such a record, can any man in America 
be a pessimist?” demanded my friend. “Be- 
cause business is temporarily slowed down, 
can anybody be so foolish as to think it will not 
revive and go forward with redoubled strength? 
Go back to your hotels and get your order 
books. Go out to your customers with the 
picture of this vacant lot in your mind. Tell 
them that America is only beginning—that 
more shoes, more bread, more iron, more auto- 
mobiles will be sold in this land than even the 
most optimistic dares to dream. We were 
only vacant land a hundred years ago, and we 
are a nation of 115,000,000 today. And we 
have only begun!” 

“THAT is not ‘inspirational talk,’ ” I said 

to the boy. “It is cold, scientific fact. 
J. P. Morgan expressed it when he remarked 
that no man could ever build a fortune unless 
he was a ‘bull on the United States’—an un- 
wavering believer that greater, more glorious 
days are always just ahead. Our solemn old 
lecturer was right as far as he went,” I said. 
“Drink and speculation are bad; and truth tell- 
ing and frugality and hard work have their sure, 
if modest, reward. But there are more insidious 
habits—worry, and selfishness, and quitting. 
And over against them are the fortune-builders, 
the traits which are so rare that they win the 
great rewards. The habit of thinking inde- 
pendently is one of them. The habit of courage 
is another. And greatest of all is the habit of 
believing that almost anything is possible; 
of expecting great things from your business, 
and your country, and your fellow men. 


Mr. Barton’s next article, “Budgeting Your 
Life’ will appear im the March issue 
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ff Silver 


Is superior 


S 


THERE was chagrin or disappointment 
because of lack of adequate SILVER for 
your Holiday Season needs, you can forestall 
any future embarrassment by starting your 
set of Table Silver now. STIEFF SILVER 
can be purchased “a piece at a time” if 
necessary and each piece will match perfectly. 
It is made in our own factory, for sale, by 
weight, direct, and not 
through dealers. It is un- 
surpassed in Beauty, Work- 
manship, and Quality. Abun- 
dant in weight, it gives Life- 
time Service. It is an invest- 
ment, not aluxury. STIEFF 
SILVER users appreciate its 
ever growing charm with 

constant use, 


Write for our beautifully illus- 
trated catalogue showing more 
than 345 Stieff masterpieces. Also § 
booklets “‘The Art of the Silver- 
smith,’’ ‘‘Fhe Stieff Progressive 
Gift Plan,’’ and other literature, 


Stieff Rose Pattern 


Teaspoons (wt. per % doz. 4.35 
0Z.), 
1.0 


price per 4% doz. $6.00, each 


Medium Knives—handles (wt. 
4.13 oz. per % doz.),: stainless 
steel mirror finish blade (will not 
rust, tarnish or stain), price per 
% doz. $18.00, each $3.00. 


Medium Forks (wt. 9.63 oz. per 
% doz.), price per % doz, $15.00, 
each $2.50. 


Orange or Fruit Spoons (wt. 5.50 
oz. per % doz.), price per % doz, 
$9.00, each $1.50. 


Handwrought Repousse Tea Sets, 
Dishes, Platters, Vases, Bowls, 
Baskets, Candlesticks, Compotes, 
Cups, ete. 


‘ Individual Rose Pattern Salad 
ork, actual size, 6 inches, (wt. 
, per % doz, 6.00 oz.). Price per 
% doz. $9.00, each $1.50. 
given Mail 


Personal Service 


Orders. 


THE STIEFF COMPANY 
Manufacturing Silversmiths 
Salesrooms: 17 N. Liberty St. 
Dept. M. Baltimore, Md. 


Factory: Wyman’s Park Driveway 
at Druid Hill Park 


Stieff Rose 
Pattern Olive 
or Pickle Fork 
Weight .75 oz. 

Price $1.50 

















OF EXQUISITEMAY 
DELICACY : 


G, SS As 

ive Your Salads i 
the flaster Touch 

with Roseapples 


Roseapples: A new, luscious sweet pepper——bright red 
—rich nut flavored—unpeeled, yet tender, crisp and juicy. 
A boon to the hostess yet economical for everyday use. 

They give a new meaning to salads. 

Better for baking than fresh peppers, because they are 
more thick meated and being cooked need only heating 
in a quick oven. 

Over a thousand famous hotels are serving them, Re- 
quest your club steward to serve them. Call for them 
in your fancy grocery or send $1.00 to cover full prepaid 
cost of two tins, each containing six very large Roseapples, 
and free book of unusual recipes. 

If you are a lover of salads and dainty garnishes, 
send today. Address 


KEHOE PRESERVING COMPANY 
503 Rose Bldg., Terre Haute, Ind. 
If not delighted your money refunded on request. 
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AGeod Bookcase 


for the price of a good book! 









SO Mihout Doors 


Srerns B25 
pee tor al Direct to ose 





AT GROWS WITH: YOUR LIBRARY 


SECTIONAL BOOKCASE 


Endorsed by Over 100,000 Users 


‘Made for and universally used in the finest homes and 


offices throughout the country. Made in sections of 
different sizes, combining utility, economy and at- 
tractive appearance. Style shown above is beautifully 
finished in SOLID OAK. Price complete as shown 
with top, base and three book sections with non- 
binding, disappearing, felt-cushioned glass 
doors, $138.75; without doors, $11.50. In mahogany 
finish, with doors, $16.25; without doors, $13.25. Other 
styles in different grades and finishes at correspond- 
ingly low prices. Shipped direct from factory 
ON APPROVAL at a considerable saving TO YOU. 
Write for new catalog No. 28 

The C. we Lundstrom Mfg. Co., Little Falls, N. Y- 


Manufacturers of Sectional Bookcases since 1899 





The “Best-Seller” 


of all Cook Books | 


New Revised and 
Greatly Enlarged 
Edition of 
America’s Leading 


Cook Book 


THE BOSTON 
COOKING- 
SCHOOL 
COOK BOOK 


FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This new edition combines practically all of 
the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s 
““\ New Book of Cookery” with the recipes con- 
tained in “The Boston Cooking-School Cook 
Book,” in addition to a considerable number of 
new recipes. This new volume has been thor- 
oughly revised, and contains 2677 recipes. It is 
really two books in one, though the price re- 
mains unchanged. 


122 Illustrations. 806 pages. Price $2.50 net. 
At all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 
Dept. A, 34 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 


CLASS RINGS&PINS 
Largest Catalog Issued—FREE 
Samples loaned class offi- =x 


cers, Prices $.20 to $8.00 
‘Jeach. No order for class, society, club 
emblems too large or too small, Special 
designs made on request, 


METAL ARTS CO., Inc. 7702 South Ave., acleciar HY. 











In Washington Again 
(Continued from page 36) 


I hesitate, always, to assume the réle of a 
prophet, and yet, this once, I venture to do so; 
for it seems to me inevitable that Senator 
Borah should prove one of the outstanding, if 
not actually the outstanding figure in the next 
Congress. He is as different from Senator 
Lodge as anything you can possibly imagine 
as different as a rock-ribbed New Englander is, 
invariably, from an untrammeled Westerner; 
a man who goes outdoors—to a bridlepath in 
Rock Creek Park if nothing at once more open 
and more solitary can be found—for refresh- 
ment, not to a library; years younger, actually 
as well as figuratively; less concerned with the 
past, no less concerned with the present, more 
concerned with the future; inches taller, inches 
wider, a bigger man—I say it advisedly, know- 
ing how you are likely to interpret what I say; 
crowned, not with snow, but with sunshine—a 
powerful, mane-like head of hair thrust back 
from an earnest and virile face; a matchless 
orator, a master, not of words, but of emotions. 
I have hung over the edge of the Senate gallery 
for hours at a time, to hear him speak. It 
does not seem to matter in the least that 
often I have not agreed with what he had to 
say; I listened. It does not seem to matter 
that often the subject of his discourse has not 
seemed to me of paramount importance; 
I listened. Two years ago he astonished the 
country and electrified the Senate by the re- 
versal of his position on the World Court— 
after having been an ardent isolationist, he 
became, suddenly and still more ardently, a 





pleader for international cooperation. Last 
June he refused the Vice-Presidency; there 
were those who said he intended to “sulk in 


his tent” during the campaign. He came out 
with the most timely and powerful speech in 
support of the President which the summer 
produced. He is certain to go on astonishing 
and electrifying America, and before long he 
is likely to astonish and electrify the world. 

In the midst of my prophecy, I should like to 
tell you a little story about him which I heard 
this fall, and which appealed to me very much. 
He is extremely fond of riding horseback, and 
goes for a canter every morning before he goes 
to the Capitol; and it is his custom to treat his 
favorite mount with sugar at the end of his 
ride. One morning the mutual understanding 
between horse and master underwent, for some 
reason, something of a strain; the rider, on 
reaching the stables, threw the reins hastily 
to a groom and stalked away. An hour later, 
seated in a committee room, he felt in his pocket 
for a handkerchief and pulled out a lump of 
sugar. After a moment’s hesitation he rose, 
walked out of the Capitol, and boarded a 
street-car which took him back to the stable; 
then, when a complete reconciliation, sweetly 
sealed, had been effected, he returned to the 
committee meeting! 


Tea With Mrs. Borah 


So much for the heir-apparent—and now 
for the power behind the throne! Mrs. Borah 
is a delicate woman, whose frail health has 
prevented her from involving herself too deeply 
in that ceaseless round of official gaieties which 
often wrecks stronger constitutions than hers— 
a slender, fair-haired woman, with an arrest- 
ingly individual personality, a lovely spirit, and 
a fine mind. She does not often ‘‘receive” in 
the sense of having big, crushing “Thursdays 
at home’’; but I had tea with her this week— 
such steaming, fragrant tea, served with 
slices of orange as well as of lemon, and accom- 
panied with blade-thin tomato-mayonnaise 
sandwiches—and a chance for a real talk, 
unhurried and uninterrupted, which will be 
difficult, if not impossible, later on. Her 
living-room is beautifully furnished in Japanese 
lacquer and rare, oriental embroideries, rich 
with smoldering color, heavy with golden 
thread; and she sat in a big wicker chair with 
a tall, fan-like back on which perched a vividly 
green paroquet. She was dressed in a soft 











a rd whistle through 
Will the “third 


constant drain on your pock- 
etbook ? 


Will your home be one of 
the thousands destroyed by 
fire—with loss of life itself? 
It need have none of these 
faults. 


Here is an easy way of making 
sure that your home will be 
permanent, safe, economical in 
upkeep and high in resale value. 


Th SAFEGUARD 
Policy 


shows you in detail how each part 
of the home should be built. It is 
a miniature encyclopedia on sound 
construction, equal to a 50-page 
book. Invaluable as a guide, Sate: 
you build or buy. Pointers on work- 
manship; questionnaire for buyefs? 
complete construction chart. 4 7 











From no other one source g 
detailed practical infor 
records materials and d 
can always be prove 
to any home. Se 
now with the coup 


service of Bureau. 
ome builder and 
@r should read it. Get 
sur copy. Mailcouponnow. 


|| lhe MASTER 
¢@ HOUSE BUREAU, Ine. 


An organization supported by associa- 
tions and manufacturers, impartially 
serving home owners in building per- 
manent homes. 





The Master House Bureau, Inc. 

2179 Cleveland Discount Building, Cleveland, Ohio 

C1 Enclosed find $1.00 for Safeguard Policy and free book. 
OC Send free descriptive book. 
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Desserts With ATECO 


HE ATECO Cake Decorator puts delight- 

ful, transforming touches of whipped cream 
meringue, icing, etc., upon healthful desserts 
for children. The Set consists of a light weight, 
non-corrosive metal holder and 12 inter- 
changeable tubes for making countless de- 
signs. Mothers welcome the simple magic of 
an ATECO that so easily decorates all sorts 
of nourishing dishes to look like ‘‘a real party.” 

Illustrated Instruction 


$3.50 BLECO) 
Book of Kecipes 


Do not accept “bargain” substitutes SS 


CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
DECORATOR 


If your dealer does 
not sell _ genuine 
ATECO ICING SETS, 
we will send one pre- 
paid upon receipt of 
price. 

August Thomsen & Co., 
488 Woodward Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


a 


Complete Set, with 
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CHILI POWDER 


A brilliant, flaming red, delightfully flavored 
powder to take the place of tasteless, colorless 


powders that you now use for salad decoration, 
Gebhardt’s Eagle Chili Powder will prove a 
revelation to you for this purpose and for hun- 
dreds of uses as a seasoning and condiment. 
Absolutely pure and _ wholesome. Contains 
nothing but genuine Ancho peppers and choice 
spices. 
Send 30c for full size bottle, post paid, if not 
at your grocers, 
America’s most unique eookbook— 
“Mexican Cookery for American 
Homes.’’ Tested recipes for 
i famous Mexican and American- 
REE Mexican dishes. Just your name 


on a post card to— 


GEBHARDT 
114 South Frio St. 


San Antonio, Texas 


| people have long since ceased to go. 


| see that Mrs. Borah did not make her visits 


| dean of the corps, Senor Riano, Ambassador 
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In Washington Again 


white, plaited dress, fastened with a huge | 
silver buckle at the low belt-line, a long string 
of tiny pearls wound around her throat and 
fell far below her waist, one superb ring of 
three large pearls was on her otherwise jewel- 
less fingers, and she told me about her work 
with the disabled soldiers, to whom she devotes 
most of her time. 

“When the wounded men began to be sent | 
to Walter Reed hospital,” she said, “I rushed 
out there, as dozens of other untrained women 
did, and after a time retired from the scene 
discouraged and saddened, because there did 
not seem to be any way in which I could be 
of real use. Then I had a letter from a woman 
living on a pitiful, hard, little farm in Idaho, 
telling me that her boy was lost. He had left 
France—she was certain of that—but he had 
never been heard from since. She felt sure 
that he must be in some hospital for those 
temporarily insane from shell-shock. She had 
no money to go in search of him, and in any 
case she could not leave her husband, who had 
no one else in the world. But she sent me a 
blurred snapshot and asked me to find him! 
Men were arriving in those days, hundreds of 
them, so shattered in mind as well as body 
that they could not tell their own names, and 
it was like hunting for a needle in a haystack 
to start out to search for this strayed soul. 
But after weeks of fruitless effort I found him— 
in the psychopathic ward at Walter Reed 
hospital—and after a time he went home well! 

“After that I never stopped. I found there 
was an appalling amount of work which I 
could do. The war has been comfortably over 
for six years, in the minds of most people— 
but there are still several thousand shell- 
shocked soldiers in St. Elizabeth’s hospital 
alone! Many of them are in locked rooms, 
because they can not safely go unrestrained. 
I never drive up to the entrance that I do not 
see boys’ faces flattened against the window 
panes, boys watching for me to come, waiting 
patiently, hour after hour. I take them what 
I can—magazines, books, candy, cigarettes, 
My friends are generous in helping me buy 
gifts; but if I go empty-handed, I find that the 
welcome I receive is no less warm. The boys 
are happy simply to have me there—for most 
But I 
try very hard not to go empty-handed.” 

“The war was comfortably over, six years 
agor” Was it? I went away, feeling 
that I would try to do at least a little, to 


“empty-handed.” 


M. Jusserand Retires 


[IN THE Diplomatic Corps, as well as in the 
Senate, we are facing the most significant 
change that has taken place in a long time. 
For the dean of that body, Monsieur Jusserand, 
the French Ambassador, is retiring after more 
than twenty years of faithful and fruitful ser- 
vice. Like Senator Lodge, a scholar as well as 
a statesman; like Senator Lodge, a conspicuous 
figure during the World War, when, in spite 
of conditions requiring the most consummate 
skill, tact, and knowledge, he proved equal to 
every emergency; like Senator Lodge, a man 
who has spent a long time in public life, though 
happily he is now spared for a period of well- 
earned rest; he leaves Washington with 
tributes such as never before have been ac- 
corded to any foreign representative—and 
with him, of course, goes Madame Jusserand— 
the American-born woman who has proved so 
adequate in the difficult réle of doyenne of 
the corps—dignified, gracious, and wise. 
But in spite of our regret at the departure 
of Monsieur Jusserand, we are most fortunate 
—as is his native country—in the succeeding 


from Spain, whose training may actually be | 
said to have begun when, as a child of ten, he | 
was sent to England to school, after the far- 





seeing fashion of European parents who wish 
to fit their sons for a diplomatic career. Tech- | 
nically, it began nearly forty years ago, when ! 








Success Refrigerator spotlessly _ 
clean, outside and in. You can lift 
out the ice chamber, the drain pipe, the 


Y sx can keep every part of your 


food shelves and give them a thorough 
cleansing with soap and boiling water in 
afew minutes. No inaccessible joints or 
corners where soap and watercan’treach. 


Success is all steel, covered with hard white 
enamel—all surfaces smooth and flat—no 
panels to collect dirt and germs. No wood to 
absorb dampness. Cannot leah, either; its metal 
lining is positively watertight. Doors, because 
all metal, cannot shrink or swell. Success is 
indeed the cleanly refrigerator! 


You can buy Success Refrigerators every- 
where under a positive guarantee of your money 
back at any time if you are not enthusiastically 
satisfied. Write for “Success”? a free booklet 
about this successful refrigerator 

SUCCESS MANUFACTURING CO. 


GLOUCESTER, MASS. 


“SUCCESS 


LL STEEL 
REFRIGERATOR 


“*fresh from the Sea”’ 


Enjoy genuine “Down East” fish dishes 
in your own home, These tender, pure, 
wholesome white flakes of cod and had- 
dock are delicious in that incomparable 
deep-sea ‘‘tang”’. No bones or waste. 
Cooked, ready to serve instantly as you 
like best. Famous “Down Hast Recipes” 
FREE on request. 















BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 
94 Water St., Portland, Maine 





Engraved INVITATIONS and 
ANNOUNCEMENTS- VISITING CARDS 


Correct in form, Perfect in exe- 


cution. Direct from the nation’s 
capital. Moderate prices. Send 
S forsamples. Established 1906. 


HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B. 
Washington, D. C. 
6 Engraved Birthday Cards 50c. 








only school operating a successful Tea 


MAKE MONEY ?r2in now 
Room in connection. Resident. and Cor- 


to start.or 
ROOMS respondence courses. Send for Booklet G. 


manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52W.39th St.,N.Y.C. 
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of YOUR HOME a 


NAMEL 


Table With The LAFLAT Top 






VV oMAN’s prideinthe 
heart of her home, 
the kitchen, is reflected 
in every line of a Porce- 
Namel table. Many con- 
venient features, durable 
satin enamel finish, the 
patented Laflat top which 
will never buckle, bulge 
or warp combine to insure 
long life and maximum 
satisfaction. Let us send 
you “First Aids to First 
Class Cooking,” and the 
name of the nearest Porce- 
Namel dealer. The bro- 
chure will help you plan 
the heart of your home. 
Our dealer will gladly 
explain the relative merits 


of Porce- Namel Tables. 
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Model G 
27x42 inches 
27x48 inches 
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OW there is a new, 
easy, secret way to make the 
finest Angel Food. This method is 
entirely different from anything 
you ever heard of before. Any 
woman can now make prize winning 
Angel Food that never fails. 


Women everywhere are adding to their incomes 
by baking these marvelous cakes for parties and 
clubs. Full particulars of this amazing new method 
sent absolutely free. Just write your name and 
address on letter, postcard or margin of this page 
and send tome. No obligation. 

Mrs. Grace Osborn, Box 772, Bay City, Mich. 
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he became a member of the Secretariat in 
the Royal Palace at Madrid, advancing from 
that position to become Secretary, first in 
London and then in Bogota, and attaché to 
the Spanish Commission at the time of the 
Treaty of Paris, after our war with Spain. 
It was at his next post—that of Secretary in | 
Washington—that he met and married Miss 
Alice Ward, a member of the old and dis- 
tinguished American family by that name, 
and took her back with him on his return to 
Paris again as Secretary. Then he became 
Minister to Denmark, and finally Minister 
to the United States—a post raised, some years 
later, to the rank of Ambassador. 

It is by such steps as these, as you have heard 
me say before, that perfection in diplomatic 
service is reached. A man snatched from an 
editorial or business office, as a political reward 
for campaign services rendered, according to 
our custom—how happily changing somewhat, 
thanks to the Rogers Bill!—does sometimes 
achieve signal success as Minister or Ambas- 
sador, but it is more by happy chance—or the 
grace of God—than anything else. The Euro- 
pean system leaves little to chance, either happy 
or unhappy—as it also sometimes proves to be. 
It recognizes the fact that the knowledge of 
foreign customs, languages, tastes, ceremonies, 
and laws is not acquired by intuition; and that 
a thorough understanding of the psychology of 
nationalities other than one’s own—an under- 
standing which does more than anything else 
to promote international confidence and good 
will—can broaden and deepen only through 
years of application. The Spanish Ambassador 
is, in my opinion, a personification of the best 
results of the European system—cultured, 
charming, and experienced; fully alive to the 
needs of his own country; fully cognizant of 
her relation to others. 

Of Sefiora Riano I have spoken to you so 
often already that there seems to be very little 
I can add to what I have said many times 
before. I have known her ever since I came 
to Washington, and I have felt for her an 
admiring and affectionate regard, increasing 
each year, ever since I have known her. She 
is blue-eyed and dark-haired, with fresh, 
clear color, great vivacity of manner, and ex- 
ceptional taste in dress; a great lady—“‘wne 
grande élégante,”’ she would be called in 
France—who, for all her greatness and elegance, 
is what we call in plain American slang “a 
good mixer.” A woman who can always be 
cordial, but never undignified, is one of the 
most delightful—and one of the rarest—figures 
in society; and since American women have 
rightly rejoiced in seeing one of their own 
number adorning the position of doyenne of 
the diplomatic corps for so long a time in the 
person of Madame Jusserand, they should be 
doubly pleased to think that-the new doyenne 
is also an American woman, and one no less 
fitted than her predecessor to fill so important 
and splendid a position. 





The Child Labor Amendment 


‘THE last thing I did before leaving Washing- 
ton last spring was to witness the passage 
of the Child Labor amendment in the Senate, 
at one of those night sessions which, for some 
inexplicable reason, always seem so much more 
dramatic than any which take place in the day- 
time. The vote came at nine o’clock in the 
evening, the entire day, as well as a good deal 
of time before that, having been consumed in 
spirited debate. Nearly all these speeches were 
made by opponents of the bill, the proponents 
apparently deciding that anything they said 
might delay action without affecting the final 
result. With equal wisdom they acted on the 
warning of Senator Lenroot that all amend- 
ments to the amendment should be voted 
down to preclude the possibility of sending the 
bill to conference, which of course would have 
killed it for that session. When the final roll- 
call came, the air about me, in the crowded 
galleries, was electric with suspense—but when | 
it was finished, applause, so strictly forbidden, | 
burst out, spontaneously, involuntarily, echo- | 
ing through the tense atmosphere. The Senate | 
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Bouillon~ 


more tempting than 
ever and no trouble 
at all to fix 


Even those who can’t cook 
can now make it 


By Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 


IF everything 

could be pre- 
pared as quickly as 
bouillon, how easy 
cooking would be! 
Yet there was a 
time when it took 
hours to prepare. 
Contrast that with 
what you do today. 
You gotothe 
kitchen cabinet 
and get a STEERO 
bouillon cube. 
You unwrap it, 
drop it into a cup. You pour on boiling water 
and your bouillon is ready for you. Do you 
know anything else equally delicious that can 
be made with equal speed? 





There is usually a slight element of risk in 
preparing food. How often have you followed 
the recipe ever so carefully and been disap- 
pointed by the result! But bouillon—delicious, 
tempting—can be made without the slightest 
risk. Just drop a STEERO bouillon cube into a 
cup and pour boiling water on it. Not a chance 
for anything to go wrong. 

Does bouillon made with StzxERo bouillon 
cubes taste good? The piquancy of its flavor, 
I believe, is what makes it so popular. This 
flavor is a wonderful blend of just the right 
kind of beef, fresh vegetables and spices, 
prepared according to the formula of expert 
chefs. 


free—srEnre bouillon cubes. I want you to try 
SteERo bouillon and flavoring cubes. I want you 
to taste the delicious bouillon they make. I want you to 
see for yourself what a wonderful flavoring agent they are 
in dozens of different dishes. I want to send you a sample 
package. Mail me the coupon and I will personally see 
that you get the free sample. If you wish the 64-page 
SteERo Cook-Book, send ten cents with the coupon. 


! Mrs. Jane Starr Grant = 
! American Kitchen Products Co., 
! Dept. D-21, 281 Water St., New York City 


,o 
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Send me the free sample package of Steero 
uillon and flavoring cubes. 


1 Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed toc). 



















| How I Made My | 
| Crippled Body The | 
Most Beautiful | 
L In The Worlds | 












By Annette Kellermann 

I believe that I am 
qualified to advise 
women how to keep 
themselves youthful, 
vigorous and beautiful. 
As a child I was so 
weak, so puny, so sickly 
that my parents never 








expected me to become 
even a normally healthy 
woman. Yet in spite of this 
terrible handicap, I was hard- 
ly twenty-five when artists, 
professors, newspapers, maga- 
zines called me the ‘“‘world’s 
most perfectly formed wo- 
man!” 

So few women have grace- 
ful, symmetrical figures! Some 
are too fleshy, others too thin, 
Yet, if women devoted but 
fifteen minutes every day to 
their health and beauty in the 
right way, they could enjoy 
greater health and vigor; they 
could have a figure of better 
proportions, of graceful, 
youthful lines. 


My new book is Free! 


Indeed, so certain am I of what 
my method will do for any woman 
that I am making a special offer 
to all those who wish to take 
advantage of it. If you are in- 
clined to obesity or to leanness, 
if you ever feel listless, “worn 
out,” or “run down,” or if 
you suffer from other ailments 
due to lack of physical “‘tone,”’ 
if you want to improve your 
figure or your complexion, simply send the 
pon below, and I will mail you at once a copy 
of my interesting, illustrated booklet, “The Body 
Beautiful,’ which explains my methods, and tells how 
through them you quickly gain greater beauty and 
greater health in only fifteen minutes a day. Merely 
send the coupon—ropay. ANNeETTE KELLERMANN, 
Inc., 225 West 39th St., Dept. 102, New York City. 


cou- 


ANNETTE KELLERMANN, Inc., Dept. 102, 225 West 39th Si., N. Y” 

Dear Miss Kellermann: Kindly send me, entirely 
without cost, your new book, ‘‘The Body Beautiful.” I 
am particularly interested in: 
(9 Body Building 














Reducing Weight 
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Embossed Stationery 
from HOLLYWOOD 


200 Sheets $e) .00 
100 Envelopes ™ Postpaid 


With NAME and ADDRESS in beautiful RAISED 
letters, on 100 single sheets (with 100 plain) or 100 


double sheets and 100 envelopes. NOT ordinary printed sta- 

tionery, but EMBOSSED stationery, giving distinction to your 
} personal correspondence. Choice of White, Grey, Blue or Buff. 

Size 54% x 6%. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 

Send $2 today, 

Hollywood Stationery Co., 1526 Gordon St., Hollywood, Calif. 
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In Washington Again 


| had passed the amendment by a vote of 


sixty-one to twenty-three! 

Since the House had already passed it, no 
conference on the subject was necessary, 
and the State Department accordingly pro- 
claimed to the separate states that Congress 
had enacted the proposed amendment, and 
asked the states for ratification. And this is 
the form in which it was submitted to them: 

“Section 1. The Congress shall have power 
to limit, regulate and prohibit the labor of 
persons under eighteen years of age. 

“Section 2. The power of the several states 
is unimpaired by this article, except that the 
operation of State laws shall be suspended to 
the extent necessary to give effect to legislation 
enacted by the Congress.” 


Confuting Some of the Opposition 

This wording, as you will readily see, pro- 
vides merely for an enabling act, and does not 
in itself regulate or prohibit anything; and it 
must be ratified by three-fourths of the state 
legislatures, acting individually and separately, 
before it can go into effect. It therefore did 
not occur to me, at the time when it passed 
the Senate, that the most conservative person 
could object to a measure so worded. But 
since that time, though the state of Arkansas 
has ratified it, Georgia and North Carolina have 
both rejected it. The Louisiana House, with- 
out action in the Senate, has defeated a resolu- 
tion to ratify. And in Massachusetts a 
referendum at the general election in November 
was overwhelmingly adverse, though this 
referendum is advisory and not mandatory, 
so that it is still necessary for the legislature to 
act. Moreover, nearly forty state legislatures, 
including that of your state, will be meeting 
about the time this letter reaches you; and 
you are only one of dozens of women who have 
written or spoken to me, their minds apparently 
charged with misunderstandings and misgiv- 
ings, asking me to explain it to them. So, I 
feel that I should not close this letter without 
attempting to do so, to the best of my ability. 

In order to present the case of the Child 
Labor amendment as thoroughly as I think you 
wish me to do, it is necessary to begin with 
the charge that it originated in Soviet Russia. 
As a matter of fact, it was framed by a group 
of some of the ablest constitutional lawyers in 
the United States, among them Senator Walsh 
of Montana, Senator Pepper of Pennsylvania, 
Senator Shortridge of California—who intro- 
duced the bill into the Senate—and Repre- 
sentative Foster of Ohio, who introduced it 
into the House; acting in conference with 
child welfare and labor experts, and a com- 
mittee representing twenty-two national or- 
ganizations composed of both men and women. 
It was given careful consideration for weeks by 
the judicial committees of both Houses before 
it reached the floor of Congress; it was urged by 
President Coolidge in his first message to 
Congress, a year ago, when he said, “For 
purposes of uniformity we ought to provide by 
constitutional amendment and appropriate 
legislation for a limitation of child labor’’; 
and again when he accepted the Presidential 
nomination in August, in these words: 

“Our different states have different stand- 
ards, or no standard at all, for child labor. 
The Congress should have authority to provide 
a uniform law applicable to the whole nation 
which will proteét childhood. Our country 
can not afford to let any one live off the earn- 
ings of its youth of tender years. Their places 
are not in the factory, but in the school, that 
the men and women of tomorrow may reach a 
higher state of existence and the nation a 
higher standard of citizenship.” . 

It has been charged that the Catholic 
Church has opposed the amendment. It is 
true that Cardinal O’Connell of Massachusetts, 
and many members of the Catholic clergy of 
that same state, opposed it. It is also true that 
Bishop Lawrence, the Episcopal Bishop of 
Massachusetts opposed it, as well as Bishop 
Chandler, the Methodist Bishop of Georgia. 
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No HousEHOLD should be without 
Sani-Flush. There is nothing else 
that does the same good work. 


Sani-Flush cleans the toilet bowl 
—makes it sparkling white. It 
cleans the hidden, unhealthful trap 
which cannot be reached by any 
other means. It destroys all foul 
odors. It makes the toilet sanitary. 

Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush into 
the bowl—follow directions on the 
can—and flush. It is harmless to 
plumbing connections. Keep a can 
handy in the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your gro- 
cery, drug or hardware store, 
or send 25c for a full-size can. 


Sani-Flush 


Rog. U.S. Pat. OFF 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


Tue Hycienic Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 





For sale at all 5c and 10c stores, 
hardware, drug and grocery , 
stores 
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ME CORMICK & CO. 


BALTIMORE 








For that WELL-DRESSED feeling and appearance write for FREE 
samples of silks for Dresses, Slips, Lingerie, Bloomers, Petticoats, 
Capes, Scarfs, Sports Apparel, Blouses, Skirts, Mourning Wear, 
Men’s Shirts. Mrs. Robt. Fisher of Calif. states, ‘‘Your silks are 
wonderful’’. Mrs. Wilson of Nebr. states, ‘‘I am telling all my 
friends of your wonderful values in silks’’. 


Lingerie Tubing - - 9Ocyard| Georgette 1.50 &2.00 yard 
English Broadcloth - 90c ‘* All Silke Satin - - 2.00 vet 
Pongee for Lingerie 1.00 ‘* Printed Crepes - 2.00 ‘* 
Radium for Lingerie 1.50 ‘* Satin Stripe Crepe 2.00 ‘‘ 
PrintedTub Silk1.20&1.35 ‘ Roshanara - - - 2.00 
Taffetas - - - - - 1.50 ‘* Canton Crepe - - 2.25 ‘* 
Satin Messaline - - 1.50 ‘‘ Satin Canton, Flat Crepe 
Crepe de Chine 1.60&2.00 *‘ Moire and Faille - 2.50 “ 
Broadcloth (all silk) 1.75 ‘* SAVE-A-THIRD 


Sturdy; Pe Oana oe Seas bye for roules F e 
Semi Fashioned, Pure Si c per pr. re. . 
Full Fashioned, Pure Silk See Se bssee 


ROBERTSVILLE SILK MILLS, Dept.G, 404 4th Ave. NEW YORK 





MATERNITY apparel with no mater- 


nity look. Dresses, coats, corsets, 
underwear. Patented features provide 
ample expansion. Clever tie ety Bahn k 
ceals condition. Also, apparel for baby. 
Book sent FREE, Write today. 


Address Dept. // 
38**St.at Fifth Ave, 
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Repair Bills 


By Mrs. Pauline Koch 
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““When I tell you that I oil every 
moving part of my sewing ma- 
chine regularly with 3-in-One 
Oil, I have told you the whole 


story. 
cs 


=o Sse See 





3-in-One saves the machine 
and I save the money that would 
go for repairs.’” 


e 
3-1In-One 
The High Quality Sewing Machine Oil 


has been saving sewing machine repair 
bills for thirty years. It’s all pure, 
highly refined oil, light enough to pen- 
etrate tightest bearings; heavy enough 
to stay put and lubricate perfectly. 
3-in-One won’t dry out or gum. 





At all good stores in 1-oz., 3-oz. and 
8-oz. bottles; also in 3-oz. Handy Oil 
Cans. The 8-oz. bottle is the econom- 
ical Household Size. Contains most 
for the money. ; 


FRE — Generous sample and 


Dictionary of Uses. 
Write for both on a postal. 


THREE-IN-ONE OILCOMPANY 


130SM. William St., New York, N. Y. 
oe Rahway, N. J. and Montreal 
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Summer 
Camps 


You will find the announcements of a num- 
ber of Camps on page 9 of this issue. 
Enrollment lists are filling up already. 
Early application is advisable. If you 
don’t find just the camps you are seeking, 
write us and we will be glad to recommend 
some. Address 


Director, School Dept. 





STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession. Send for catalog G2 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


GOINTO BUSINESS: 





Establishand oper- 
ate a “New System 
Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo. 
men. Big Candy Booklet Free. Write for it today. Don’t put it off! 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, N. Je 


| But it is as unjust and as untrue to say that 
the Catholic Church as a whole is working 
against the measure, as it would be to say 
that the Episcopal Church and the Methodist 
Church are doing so—which is very far from 
being the case. The National Council of 
Catholic Women, like the National Council of 
Jewish women, and the Federated Council of 
Protestant Churches, has long supported it; 
Father Ryan, professor of moral theology and 
industrial ethics in the Catholic University of 
Washington, assisted in drafting the amend- 
ment and has been most active and loyal in its 
support, as have been countless other promi- 
nent priests. Senator Walsh of Montana 
was one of its authors, and other Catholic 
Senators voted for it. In heaven’s name, if 
we must bring in the denominational issue— 
and it seems to me to have no rational place at 
all in the discussion of a measure designed to 
benefit children of every creed—let us be fair, 
and let us be accurate. 

One of the principal arguments against the 
amendment is the age limit, fixed at eighteen 
years; yet there are numerous occupations so 
harmful or hazardous that many of the separate 
states have already legislated to prevent the 
employment of minors, even up to the age of 
twenty-one, in these fields. You would not 
think that a girl under eighteen should work 
on the streets at night, or act as a messenger 
in apartment houses and office buildings at 
night, would you? Or that either a boy or a 
girl should handle high explosives or other 
dangerous chemicals? It was for exigencies 
such as these that the amendment was worded 
as it is, not for the wholesome and upbuilding 
tasks which we know perfectly well are not 
bad for boys and girls, but good for them. 
And here we come, almost simultaneously, to 
the other main objection that I have heard 
voiced: 

“This amendment gives altogether too much 
power to Congress. It will allow Senators and 
Representatives to step in and disrupt homes 
and nullify parental authority. It gives Con- 
gress the chance to decide what is harmful 
labor and what is not, and I do not wish 
Congress to decide that. I have not that much 
confidence in Congress.” 

Very well. I am sorry if you have not, be- 
cause you, the people, elect Congress, and if 
untrustworthy men are there, it is your own 
fault. But then, why not become alarmed at 
some of the other powers which Congress 
possesses? 





Senator Walsh’s Speech 


“T am going to assume,’ Senator Walsh 
said in his fine speech last June, ‘that in the 
future, as in the past, the Congress of the 
United States which will be called upon to 
enact legislation will consist of men who have 
some reasonable degree of common sense 
If we are going to hesitate to repose power in 
any body because that power may be abused, 
we shall have to stop legislation alto- 
gether . . . By way of illustration, we have 
a great power to tax. We repose in the Con- 
gress of the United States the power to tax 
without limit whatever, and, as John Marshall 
said, the power to tax is the power to destroy. 
Our whole wealth can be taken away from us 
by the action of the Congress of the United 
States, but we do not hesitate to give it, 
because we know perfectly well that the Con- 
gress of the United States is not going to enact 
any such legislation. There is the power to 
make treaties. Under the power to make 
treaties, I undertake to say that the Senate 
and the President of the United States com- 
bined could cede Montana to the British 
Empire and attach it to the Dominion of Can- 
ada, but are we going to deny to the Senate 
and the President of the United States the 
power to make treaties because, forsooth, they 
may make treaties which would be destructive 
to the integrity of the United States.” 

There is another power which I feel might 
well be called to your attention here, though 
Senator Walsh did not mention it, and that is 
the power to make war. We allow Congress 
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CA Fashion 
That Never Changes 


Dame Fashion is a silly mistress in 
many ways, and in matters of cos- 
tume and amusement her fancy is 
beyond explaining. 


But there is one important point 
on which she has never changed 
her mind. She has always insisted 
that when it comes to equipping 
the home, one single and unchang- 
ing standard shall guide her devo- 
tees—the standard of quality. 








Quality \ fabrics, quality linens, 
quality soaps and poudres, quality 
toilet accessories of all kinds. 





Perhaps that is why one almost 
invariably finds A. P. W. Satin 
Tissue Toilet Paper in homes that 
conform to the dictates of exclu- 
sive taste. 


For A. P. W. Satin Tissue has long 
been recognized as the toilet paper 
de luxe. Its firm and velvety tex- 
ture, no less than its pure wood 
pulp base and flawless design, are 
points of quality that discrimi- 
nating shoppers everywhere are 
not slow to apprehend. 


Four rolls of A. P. W. Satin 
Tissué are a year’s supply. 


toe Wie Pek R CO. 


ALBANY, N. 
The rolls of Toilet Paper listed below 
are now identificd by the A. P.W. 





checker doll wrapper. 





















A.P.W. SatinTissue 
—Pure White—Fort 
Orange—CrossCut— 
Bob White and Onli- 
won toilet paper and 
paper towels. 
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Send for a Rag Doll 


Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P. W. Paper 
with this coupon and ten cents, for a cute three color 
oe dell; 12 inches high (ready to be cut out and 
stuifed. 












Get a Doll’s House Free 


$2.00 buys, from your dealer, 4 rolls (a year’s supply) 
of A. P. W. Satin Tissue, packed in an attractive, gaily 
colored doll’s house—or sent postpaid upon receipt of 
price.and this coupon filled in with your dealer’s name. 












Dealer’s Name 
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(i) x Handy Cleaner Brush 


(E 4\ (PATENTED) 
| The brush that REALLY CLEANS 
A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness. 
Ask your dealer or send 20 cents, 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 












457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 


In using advertisements see page 6 189 





Every mother should tell 


her daughter this 


A new way in woman’s hygiene, today adopted by 5 million women 


The scientifically correct way approved by Doctors and Nurses 


By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, Graduate Nurse 


overnight, a new way in personal hy- 
giene, surely itis worth knowing about 
—at least worth giving a trial. 


I F five million women adopt, practically 


Today mothers everywhere are telling 
their daughters of this new way which 
has revolutionized woman’s personal life. 
They give thanks their daughters need 
never know the old fashioned makeshifts 
—unhygienic, dangerous to health—that 
this new way supplanted. 

This new way is Kotex, widely urged by 
doctors and nurses. And it is as a nurse 
that I urge you to try it. Kotex is used 
in practically all hospitals today. And by 
eight women in ten in the better walks 
of life. 

The advantages of Kotex 


Many discomforts common to women, 
doctors say, are directly traceable to make- 
shift sanitary methods. Every woman 
knows this to be true. 

Kotex is a sanitary pad made of Cellu- 
cotton, the world’s super-absorbent. It ab- 


Kotex Regular now 60c 


sorbs 16 times its own weight in moisture. 
It is 5 times as absorbent as cotton. 


Besides that, each Kotex pad is impreg- 
nated with a new secret deodorant which 
our scientists recently discovered. It is the 
result of years of laboratory experiment 
and research. 


It. can be discarded simply, without the 
least bother or embarrassment—just like 
a piece of tissue. 


Sealed packages of twelve. In two sizes, 
the regular and Kotex-Super, at all drug 
and department stores. 


Easy to get—anywhere 


Today, get Kotex, deodorized, at all 
druggists in sealed packages of twelve. 
In two sizes, the regular, and Kotex-Super. 
Or write me for afree sample and booklet, 
written by an eminent doctor on this im- 
portant subject. Your letter will be treated 
confidentially, of course, and the sample 
will come in plain, unmarked wrapper. 
Just address me. Ellen J. Buckland, G. N., 
care of Cellucotton Laboratories, 166 West 
Jackson Boulevard, Chicago, Illinois. 


Kotex-Super now 90c 
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DEODORIZED 
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In Washington Again 


to decide that our sons shall be sent to perish 
miserably on the field of battle, or to come 
home shattered in mind, body, and soul, like 
those poor boys to whom Mrs. Borah is minis- 
tering; we trust Congress to decide whether 
this must be done, for the good of our country. 
If we can suffer Congress to do this, we 
can, I believe, suffer it to “disrupt homes” 
and “nullify parental authority” in a way and 
for a cause less tragically and hideously 
awful. 

“The power is to be given Congress,” 
Senator Walsh said in closing, ‘‘to point out 
particular vocations that will be injurious 
and to enact legislation accordingly.” In other 
words, Congress would have the same power— 
no more, no less—with regard to a federal law 
that state legislatures have in regard to state’ 
laws. Are you afraid to trust them? You have, 
you know, for a good many years. Massa- 
chusetts, for instance, gave this “sinister' 
power’ to her legislature twenty years or so 
ago; and there is no doubt that the question 
could have been safely left to the separate’ 
states to settle if all of them had passed laws 
as good as hers; but unfortunately, they have 
not. And since they have now had consider- 
able leeway as to time and opportunity in 
which to do so, it is beginning to seem to many 
thinking persons as if they were not likely to 
do in the immediate future what they have not 
seen fit to do in the past—at all events, as if 
nothing were to be gained by waiting any 
longer for the fruition of activities which have 
not yet begun to germinate. ‘Since May 
15th, 1922, when the child labor tax bill was de- 
clared unconstitutional [I am quoting from an 
official document] the states have had an op- 
portunity to show to what extent they might 
be expected to supply through their own 
legislative measures the need for protection 
which the federal law had filled, or to advance 
in other ways towards higher standards for 
safeguarding children in industry. Since that 
date the legislature of every state has held at 
least one session, but, although some advances 
were made, not one of the thirty-five states 
whose child labor standards fell below those of 
the former federal laws brought its laws up 
to those standards in every particular.” 


My Own Opinion 

Unfortunately, also, manufacturers who live 
in states where child labor is to a very large 
measure prohibited or controlled are some- 
times not above erecting and running plants 
in states where laws are less troublesome— 
which, of course, they could not do were all 
state laws uniform. I have the names and 
addresses of fifteen such plants before me as I 
write, and there are doubtless many others of 
which I know nothing.” Also the most guile- 
less mind can not help drawing a certain in- 
ference from the fact that Massachusetts, a 
cotton-mill state, should have taken the same 
stand as the cotton-mill states of North 
Carolina and Georgia; and one swift glance at 
the names of the organizations which are 
working to defeat the amendment tells its own 
story. 

I am not so narrow-minded or so ill-informed 
—for I have not ventured to write you all this 
without a good deal of careful study and 
earnest consultation—that I can not see two 
sides to the question, or that I believe all those 
who are opposed to the amendment are actu- 
ated by unworthy or mercenary motives. I 
know that many conscientious men and wo- 
men are hesitating to declare themselves in 
favor of it; but I do believe it is usually be- 
cause they have not been able to inform them- 
selves thoroughly, or because they have been 
misled by others less conscientious. I know 
that many farmers see in it a menace to the 
healthful ‘‘chores”” which their sons do before 
and after school, and not the prohibition of 
the exploitation of little children on truck 
farms and in beet fields for which it was de- 
signed when no exception was specifically made 
to cover children employed in agriculture. I 





Makes rich soapy solution which soaks out dirt! — 


Loosens the dirt you used to rub away 


“Make us a laundry soap which will 
do the family wash as easily and 
safely as Lux does our fine things!” 


HOUSANDS of women have 
asked for it — countless thou- 
sands of others would welcome re- 
lief from the old-fashioned washday. 


Now, in Rinso, Lever Brothers 
offer you this new kind of laundry 
soap. Rinso gives you the kind of 
washday the modern woman wants. 


It is a wonderful new soap pre- 
pared in a wholly new way. Laun- 
dry soap in a package! Real soap 
made in powder form so it dissolves 
quickly, completely in hot water. 

» Each little particle 
packed full of good 
cleansing power. Each 




















= = easier way | 
eo to wash dishes - 


it —" 


Porcelain bathtubs, basins, sinks, floors, 
linoleum — let Rinso keep them clean 


“ Why don’t you advertise Rinso for usesother © 
than the family wash?’’ women writeus. They — 
tell us that it washes dishes, pots, pans easily 
and quickly; that just a little keeps floors and 
linoleum clean; that nothing is so good as | 
Rinso for preserving unmarred the surfaces of | 
porcelain and enamel. And ‘‘so easy on the |. 
hands,” too. 

You probably use Rinso for many purposes 
—won’t you write us how you use it? 





little particle formulated to do its 
work more successfully than any 
laundry soap you have ever used 
before. 


Brings a new kind of washday 


Bar soap does not dissolve com- 
pletely—even in boiling water. 
Water softens it so that you can 
rub it over your clothes. With this 
rubbing you really don’t rub out 
the dirt. Your rubbing just helps 
the soap dissolve. Not until soap 
is dissolved does it do any work. 
Dirt comes out of clothes only by 
the action of thoroughly dissolved 
soap. 


Rinso changes all this. It brings a new 
labor-saving method. Just put Rinso into 
a saucepan and add boiling water. Creamy, 
lasting suds foam up—the tiny Rinso par- 
\ticles have dissolved completely. Pour it 


21 leading washing machine makers 
say: “Use Rinso” 


ABC Getz Ring Vac 
American Haag Rotarex 
Classic Horton Savage 
Apex Johnson Sunbeam 
“1900” Laun-Dry-Ette Surf Action 
Cataract Meadows Sunnysuds 
Coffield One Minute Voss 
Gainaday Poole Woodrow 


Endorsed by manufacturers 
of famous fabrics 


_ Van Heusen Collars Wamsutta Percale Sheets ' 
* Boott Toweling 


Fruit of the Loom Fabrics 
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into your tubs—at once the water gets 
richly soapy all through. 

Drop the wash in. The good cleansing 
water soaks into every fibre of your clothes 
—not a thread is left untouched. Then 
the special ingredients of Rinso loosen 
the dirt gently, thoroughly—the dirt you 
used to rub away! Only on cuff edges 
and the like where the dirt gets ground 
in hard you may have to do a little light 
rubbing. 

Give up hard rubbing now! Using your 
energy to wash is unnecessary. Give up 
the old kind of laundry soap—don’t resort 
to strength to get clothes clean! The 
cleansing power of Rinso takes out dirt 
without injury to fabrics or hands. Trust 
your table cloths and bed linen to Rinso 
just as you trust your fine things to Lux! 


Get a big new package or the regular 
size from your grocer today. You'll find 
—as millions of women have found—that 
there’s more good cleansing power in a 
package of Rinso than you can get in any 
other way for the same amount of money. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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This new kind of soap makes 
a new kind of washday 
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Chocolate Layer Cake 


2:ups brown sugar; 4 cup butter; 2 egg yolks; 2 cups flour (sift before 
measuring); 34 cup sour or buttermilk; % 
chocolate; 1 teaspoon soda; 1 teaspoon baking powder; 2 egg whites. <3 
Cream together butter and sugar, add egg yolks, 1 cup flour. Then add 


milk into which soda has been stirred. Add water, chocolate, 1 cup flour, and 
baking powder. Lastly fold in stiffly beaten egg whites. Bake in moderate 
oven (325°) 25 minutes if in layers, 4o minutes if in loaf. 





Filling 

14 cup butter; 1 cup powdered 
sugar; 1 cup chopped Walnut 
kernels; 2 tablespoons cold 
strong coffee. 

Cream together butter and 
sugar. Add coffee and Walnut 
kernels. 


Icing 
2 cups powdered sugar; 1 
square bitter chocolate; enough 
evaporated milk to make consist- 
ency that will spread easily. 


Pour milk on sugar; melt choc- 
olate and add to sugar and milk, 


F It’sSo Easy to Get Better Walnuts 


cup hot water; ¥2 cup ground 






—you need remember only one short word 


OR whatever you want them—for cake 

or for salads, for eating out of the shell, 
for toasting and salting — there are better 
Walnuts to be had than you can get by say- 
ing merely “walnuts” when you order. 

Just say, “Diamond Walnuts” instead next 
time, and see what happens. It’s so easy to 
remember “Diamond” and so much more sat- 
isfactory. 

For you get dependable Walnuts with thin 
shells that crack easily without crushing the 
crisp, flavory, plump, tender kernels. And 
you find more of those superior kernels in 
every pound. So there’s economy, as well as 
better flavored nuts, to be obtained by speci- 
fying “Diamond Walnuts.” 

The reason is we who grow these nuts 
specialize in Walnut culture. There are 4186 
of us California growers banded together in 


CatirorNiA WaAtnut Growers AssociATION 
Dept. B-9, Los Angeles, California 


A Purely Cooperative, Non-profit Organization of 4186 Growers 
Our Yearly Production 50,000,00¢ Pounds 


OST DIAMOND WALNUTS — about OUR OFFER: The handiest loose-leaf receipt book ever 
designed. Includes strong, flexible cover, complete set 


50,000,000 pounds a year—are sold in shells. 


a great cooperative association. We raise 
50,000,000 pounds a year on the world’s most 
famous Walnut trees which flourish here as 
nowhere else due to perfect soil and climate 
and our expert care. 


Through cooperative growing and marketing we 
share the advantages of the best methods of 4186 
growers with years of experience. 


So we all grow better Walnuts for your benefit. 


Then we select them for you, first by our own pat- 
ented suction machine and then three times by hand. 
We discard 5,000,000 pounds a year from an average 
season’s picking—nuts that look good to unpracticed 
eyes but which our graders will not pass for “Dia- 
mond” grade. 


The result is greater uniformity in Walnut quality 
than can be effected in any other way. 

As the price of Diamond Walnuts is usually about 
the same as for other walnuts, surely it is wortt while 
insisting that the Grocer take yours from the famous 
Diamond bag illustrated below. 


index cards, and 50 blank sheets for your favorite receipts. 
Size 6x8 inches. Lies flat, stays open. Would cost $2.00 
in any <etail store, but you send actual cost to us—only 
$1.00o—to get one prepaid to your door. Includes 
many of our choicest Walnut receipts, but no ad- 
i vertising in or on the Poe J ee enclose a money 
& order, check, or $1.00 bill with your request. 
a AMOND'S > , or §$ iy q 


imi’ WALNUTS 


But you can also buy these same delicious Wal- 
nuts shelled—just the kernels alone. Halves for 
topping mixed with pieces for filler and salads in 
large and small tins. Both “Wacuum Packed” 

so they come to you with the incomparable 
DIAMOND flavor and freshness intact. 
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In Washington Again 


know other persons who would gladly have 
supported a measure less stringently expressed 
—forgetting, perhaps, that Congress has al- 
ready passed two child labor laws so worded, 
only to have them declared unconstitutional by 
the Supreme Court, so that this time it seemed 
necessary to frame one that would “hold 
water.” 

I have no quarrel with the decision of the 
Supreme Court. I attended every session in 
the trial of the law which it declared invalid 
in May three years ago, and I did not see then 
—nor do I see now—how, keeping to the letter 
of the law, its ruling could have been different. 
But I think it is high time that there should 
be a law on which no such ruling can be neces- 


- sary—or possible. One-twelfth of all the children 


7 


- 


in the United States are laborers. 

It may be, of course, that Iam mistaken, both 
in my belief and in my conception of the remedy 
for this evil. I can only present to you, humbly 


- and sincerely, my own opinion, which, as I said 


before, I have not formed hastily or carelessly. 
Perhaps you will agree with it. Perhaps you 
will not. But in either case, I know you will 
think over what I have said, and join with me 
in a hope which I recently saw expressed at 
the conclusion of some verses written by a 
young poet who is dear to me: 


“Let us, though we learn lessons from the past, 
Go bravely forward, hoping to the last, 
That each day’s work willbring usnearerlight.” 


Always affectionately yours, 


Toseee Porhiissan Harpe 


Vladimir de Pachmann 
(Continued from page 53) 


keys being struck with the hand in the un- 
natural position of an angle to the forearm. 
No touch can be perfect with the hand in that 
position, the stroke of the fingers hampered 
cramped by the tensed muscles through the 


. wrist and forearm. As de Pachmann plays, 


the hand, wrist, and forearm make a continuous 
line, without angles. Lateral movement is 
from the shoulder, with all the power of the 
arm from the shoulder at the free command 
of every finger-tip, the whole line of the arm 
a channel of perfectly developed power. There 
is complete relaxation and consequently 
complete freedom. 

With that freedom all sorts of exquisite 
variations are possible—shadings too exquisite 
to transcribe—which we call, for want of a 
better term, “tone’’—that indefinable thing 
that proceeds from a man’s soul as well as 
from his finger-tips. With this method a man 
of seventy-six plays with the untiring exulta- 
tion of a boy—plays for hours each day, with- 
out effort, without fatigue, furiously or medi- 
tatively; it is all one to the relaxation of the 
wonderful new method. Professors of dyna- 
mics have marveled at the perfect principles 
of their science, upon which the method was 
founded. 

To illustrate his theories, M. de Pachmann 
has given us his own rendition of Chopin’s 
Prelude in A Minor, with the fingering he uses 
to avoid the seesawing of the hand and wrist. 
For its transcription we are indebted to Mr. 
Leopold Godowsky, the celebrated composer. 
Compare this version with the one in common 
use, and you will see the working out of the 


_ new method. 


It is a wonderful thing to march with the 
procession of the world you live in. Most of 
us manage to keep our places in the line, how- 
ever far we are from leadership. But how 
many men are there who have led the proces- 
sion of the generation that is to come after 
them? Vladimir de Pachmann is one of those 
rare souls. Instead of being the last mourner 
in the funeral train of the past, he carries a 
soaring flame to light the triumphal pageant 
of the future. 








Molasses pie 
of the Old South 


with its delicate flavor - - - 
its melting smoothness 


Home-baked beans 


Rich with 


the flavor of 
real molasses 








IN TWO GRADES <«-: 
Gold Label for table use 
Green Label for cooking 


a 


‘Brer Rabbit 





Molasses 


Send for recipe book “S-5.”’ Penick & Ford, Ltd., New Orleans, La. 


In using advertisements see page 6 193 





Amazing New 


Electrical Device 
ends Hardest 
Cooking Tasks: 


Write today for FREE BOOK that tells 
how you can prepare better foods—at 
lower cost—without effort and in a frac- 
tion of the time. Mail Coupon NOW 


Kitchen Aid has been called the electric marvel of the 
age. For it reduces the work of preparing food for your 
table to a mere turn of a switch! Think of a machine 
that does not one but all of your cooking tasks—that 
mixes every kind of dough—whips cream—creams 
butter and sugar—grinds coffee—chips ice and freezes 
ice cream—chops meats—strains soups and sauces— 
chops and slices vegetables and performs a hundred 
and one other everyday kitchen tasks. That is what 
Kitchen Aid does. 

In spite of the amazing range of difficult tasks it per- 
forms, Kitchen Aid is so simple to operate that a child 
canrunit. There is nothing to get out of order—it costs 
only a trifle to operate—and it lasts a lifetime. It is 
endorsed by America’s leading magazines such as Good 
Housekeeping, Ladies’ Home Journal, Modern Priscilla 
and others, as well as by leading domestic science schools 
and colleges in the United States. 

Write today for the FREE BOOK that tells all about 
Kitchen Aid, and explains how it will save you time, 
work and money every day in the year. The coupon be- 
low is for your convenience. Tear it out and mail today. 


THE KITCHEN AID MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. A-2, Troy, Ohio 





THE KITCHEN AID MEG. CO.,Troy,O. 
Send me the FREE BOOK that tells all about Kitchen 
Aid, and how it turns cooking drudgery into a delight- 
ful pastime. This request does not place me under the 
slightest obligation. (Dept. A-2) 
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Old Youth 


(Continued from page 41) 


your reason for remembering my existence!” 
she prompted. 

“The rest you know—that you’ve haunted 
me.” 

“For a man who’s been haunted, you’re a 
champion resister.” 

A nurse pushed a pram between them. They 
maintained the same distance after the cause 
for their separating had departed. It was Eve 
who reminded him of Marthe and that it was 
time they should be returning. 

Suddenly he broke through her atmosphere 
of hostility. ‘‘This is ridiculous. I’ve made 
you angry. We're children quarreling.” 

“Tt was I who made you angry, I fancy.” 

“Howe” 

“When I said that you’d forgotten youth’s 
language. You’re sensitive about your age.” 

“Vou made me angry before that.” He 
drew closer. ‘‘When you were talking about 
Jacqueline and the postponements that I’ve 
made for her. ‘I shouldn’t a bit mind having 
missed the more selfish forms of affection’— 
those were your words, as though you took 
it for granted that I didn’t mind. I mind 
enormously; I always have minded. I’ve kept 
single for her sake out of dread lest a step- 
mother might not prove kind. [ve even 
pledged myself that I wouldn’t adventure 
a second time till I’d seen her safely established. 
But if you think I’ve been content, you’re 
mistaken. I’ve reached the hunger point, 
where the more selfish the affection, the more 
it attracts me.” 

“T understand.” She glanced up with ready 
sympathy. “The point where you’ve over- 
spent yourself.” 

“Ym not begrudging anything I’ve done 
for Jacqueline,” he challenged quickly. 

“Ym aware of that,’ she nodded. “It’s 
the same with me; I wouldn’t give Jim a 
fraction less, if it had all to be given over again. 
But philanthropy has to stop somewhere; it 
can become a vice. You’re entering your 
second boyhood, Dick. Your first boyhood 
was squandered on others. You’re determined 
to invest the bulk of your second in yourself.” 

He almost halted. “How did you guess? 
You’ve expressed me exactly. I want to be 
gay, and wise, and reckless all in the same 
breath. I want to be all the contradictory 
things that I lacked the daring to be at twenty. 
At twenty the world used me; now I’m going 
to use the world.” 

“T guessed,” she smiled, “because I’m in the 
same box. I’ve never been allowed to be my- 
self. Whenever I’ve had a desire, it’s been 
blackjacked into insensibility by duty. That’s 
why I refuse to chaperon Jacqueline’s or any 
other woman’s love-affairs. A  chaperon’s 
safe; her future’s in the past. Mine isn’t. 
I regard myself as dangerous.” 

To her amazement, instead of displaying 
chagrin, he considered her with grave approval. 
“That’s how I regard myself. It would be 
interesting to become gay and to make our 
pilgrimage in search of second youth together.” 

They had reached Marthe’s apartment 
house. He paused before entering to receive 
her answer. 

“We're both suffering from an overdose 
of unselfishness,” he urged. 

When her answer was still withheld, 

“ll treat your consent as granted.” 
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When the elevator halted and the panel 
doors flashed back, they found themselves 
staring into Marthe Bretonneaux’s dwelling. 
She had leisure to estimate her surroundings, 
their false medievalism, representing an interior 
decorator’s conception of domestic lordliness. 
He had made a Cook’s tour through an Italian 
palace and diminished its spaciousness to the 
cramped requirements of a Park Avenue 
apartment. The floor of the hall was tessel- 
lated; its walls were veneered with marble. 








“Easiest=and Quickest” 


““T CAN keep my floors spotless easier 

and quicker with my Bissell than in 
any other way. And it saves me much 
dusting.”’ This is the verdict of scores of 
women who take the trouble to write to 
us praising the Bissell for its efficiency. 


Good housekeepers who pride them- 
selveson the immaculacy of their homes 
prefer the Bissell. It is always ready for 
instant use. Easy tohandle. Sweeps thor- 
oughly without causing fatigue. And it 
isdurable. 10 to 15 years is the average. 
Many last longer. Any woman whoowns 
one will tell you that it is indispensable. 


The ‘‘Cyco’’ ball bearings in the Bissell add 
to its long hfe and make it run lightly. ‘‘Cyco”’ 
Ball Bearing Bissells at around $6. Other grades 
forless. Play-size (toy) Bissells for a few dimes. 
At furniture, hardware, hcusefurnishing and 
department stores. BookJet.on request. 


*BISSELL 


jo MICH. 


Carpet Sweeper 





thumb pressure 









Hand Weaving 
for Pleasure and Profit 
At home—at your convenience 
““Here is one of the best ways to turn 
spare time into something worth- 
while! Send for free booklet that 
will tell you what other people are 
doing, and will show you -how to 
become a handweaver,—éeasily and 
at low cost, at home.’’ 
THE SHUTTLE-CRAFT CO., INC. 
Mary M. Atwater Studio 423, 1416 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


* BROWN DAISY BRIC-A-BRAC 


Shaped to get the dust from every nook and cranny. 
Its countless uses make it popular in every home, 
office and institution. Its soft brown yarn is twisted 
on a wire frame looped into a polished handle. 


s No. 51 45c Send for folder. 







Please mention vour 

: dealer’s name, 
BROWN DAISY MOP CO. 

56-A Sanford St., Mattapan, Mass. 
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Weddin or 100 Imitation Eng raved, 


$5.00. 100 Visiting Cards, $1.00. Write forsampies. 
G. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1070 Chesinut St. Philadelphia, Pas 











Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 
100 hand-engraved, including 
two sets of envelopes, $13.50, 





Special Limited Time 
Offer Gives You This 
| Ideal Home For $ 
Only A Limited 1095 
Number Will Be Sold At This 
Rock Bottom Price. 


ERE is a Home so easy to construct 


that a member of your family (ora 
friend) can help you build it in a few days. 


Bossert’s easy convenient plan of build- 


ing saves you $500 to $2000. No archi- 
tect’s fee to pay, no builders’ waste, no 
costly construction delays. 


The Albany Model is one of our most popular 
homes. It has four large rooms and bath, all 
carefully planned for greatest comfort and least 
housework. For a limited time only it will be 
sold for this low price. 

Lumber is delivered “ready cut.’”’ The low 
price of $1095 includes full plans and speci- 
fications; lumber; millwork; plaster board; hard- 
ware; paint and varnish. Bossert quality and 
service guarantee satisfaction. 

Stop paying rent. Own your home at a most 
unusual saving. NOW is the time to buy, and 
THIS is the house to own. 

Send today for illustrated Booklet showing how 
to finance your building with small first pay- 
ment, balance after delivery of house. 


Louis Bossert & Sons, Inc. 
Largest Lumber Plant in the East 


(House Dept.) 1308 Grand Street 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 





Home Cookie Bakers 
Make Cookie Baking Easier 


Bie 


for Set. * | 
of 


Two 
Postpaid 


Approved by Good 
Housekeeping Inst. 


OLD a lot of cookies. Used in pairs, 
they save time and fuel. No greasing 
or dishwashing—just wipe clean. Cookies 
easily removed. Fine for biscuits, toast, etc. 
Made of special iron sheets. Size ‘‘A” 1314” wide by 


15”. Size ‘B” for oil stoves, 15’’ wide by 11’. Send 
$1.00 for set of 2 in attractive carton. Specify size. 


Agents and dealers wanted 


Home Products Co., 1431 E.49thSt., Cleveland,O. 












Woman’s Field for Independence 


Big demand for good candy. Quickly 
learned. Make money at home or in 
shop. Many graduates in business. 
Complete Courses, resident or corre- 
spondence, Write Elinor G. Hanna, 
Principal, for booklet D-2. 
THE CANDY INSTITUTE 
New York 
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Candy 





Vaudeville Acts 


ne 60 West 50th St. 
How to Stage a Play 


Comedies, Dramas, 
Musical Comedies 
and Revues, Min- Make-up Goods 


strel Choruses, Songs, Blackface plays. Everything for 
Burnt Cork Shows and All Amateur Entertainments. 
Monologs, Dialogs, Speakers. CATALOGUE FREE. 


T. S. DENISON & CQO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 23, CHICAGO 





Imitation banners projected, embroidered with 
flamboyant coats of arms. The furniture was 
of black oak, gilded in outline and lozenged in 
scarlet. A copy of a Rubens faced the elevator, 
representing in more than life-size the nup- 
tials of a goddess. To right and left were 
wrought-iron gates which served no obvious 
purpose, behind which one half expected to 
see lions pacing. The decorator’s aim had 
been to suggest magnificence; all he had 
achieved was a theatric display of costli- 
ness. 

Without warning, Marthe appeared, closely 
swathed in a robe of purple, which hooded 
her head and coifed her face, falling to her feet 
in an unbroken line. Eve at once appreciated 
the cleverness of the invention; it concealed 
the years which throat and chin would have 
betrayed. It lent to her an expression of nun- 
like meekness. 

Dick hurried forward, offering apologies for 
lateness. 

“Ma foi,’ she broke in on him with merry 
animation, ‘“‘so zis ees Monsieur Deek’s first 
zweet’eart, ze one ’e ought to ’ave married!” 

She addressed Dick in a hurricane of collo- 
quial French. 

“T call ’im a large stupid,” she translated, 
“T tell ’im ’ow big a mistake ’e ’ave made. 
You zink me naughty and zat I love your 
Monsieur Deek? Marthe Bretonneaux, she 
love life only.” 

She led the way into a salon, crowded with 
floral tributes of the previous night, where tea 
had been prepared. Having insisted that Eve 
should do the pouring, she continued to rattle 
on with humorous conversation. Eve watched 
her quietly, striving to analyze her attraction. 
This woman had maddened so many suitors 
that their admiration had proved an embar- 
rassment; yet she had carved out a career in 
intervals between showing them the door. 
And there she sat, unspent as if she were 
immortal! 

“Your leetle friend, wiz zee beaux yeux verts, 
she ees very quiet. Perhaps she no quite like 
me.” She turned to Eve with instinctive 
kindness, ‘“‘What ees it you zink, you soft 
leetle mouse, all zee time we talk?” 

It was a new experience for Eve to be ad- 
dressed as a child. Far from resenting it, it 
roused in her a chord of tenderness, throwing 
back her memory to twilight days when big 
white-limbed hoydens, her father’s models, 
had played elephants for her amusement on 
the studio floor. 

“T was thinking of you,” she smiled, “of 
how splendid it must be to find excitement in 
everybody.” ; 
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: Not to find excitement, it ees 


: ats, oui! 
to die.” 

“But how do you find the time? That’s 
what I’ve been wondering.”’ Eve edged nearer, 
her eager face cushioned in her hands. “You 
have to study so hard to keep the lead in your 
profession, yet you seem to have energy and 
to spare. And with all your work and every- 
thing you’ve accomplished, you’re far younger 
than women of my kind. My kind sit dream- 
ily waiting. We exhaust ourselves hoping. 
You, who never cease spending yourself, seem 
utterly untired.”’ 

“Madame wiz zee green eyes, she demand 
my secret. It ees that I ’ave always done zee 
zings I ’ave desired.” 

“But does that quite explain? Things one 
desires so often end in disappointment.” 

“T am nefer zere when zee disappointment 
arrive. I am—’ow you say?—moved on. 
Like Sapho, when ’er lover wake up and find 
’er gone, I ’ave disappeared in zee moon- 
lignt.” 

“But to have loved people or things,” Eve 
humored her, ‘“‘and to desert them because of 
failure, it isn’t possible to do that without 
remorse.”’ 

“Remorse! What ees zat?” 
to Dick for explanation. 

“Perfect!” he smiled to Eve. 
your answer.” 


Marthe turned 


“Vou have 
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Plaster for 
Patching 


that anyone canuse 


LAN the patch will stay. Rutland 
Patching Plaster will not 
shrink as Plaster of Paris shrinks. 
It does not dry or ‘‘set’’ instantly 
like Plaster of Paris — hence is easy 
for anyone to use. It will not 
crack, crumble or fall out. You 
can paint or paper over it without 
shellacing and the patch will not 
‘‘spot’’ through. Has many other 
uses — repairing stucco walls, 
pointing brick work, etc. 


Rutland Patching Plaster comes all ready 
to use, in handy cartons like prepared 
flour. Just add water. Buy it at any 
paint, wallpaper or hardware store. If 
your dealer hasn’t it, mail coupon below. 
Send no money. We will send you a 23 lb 
carton and you can pay the postman 30c 
plus postage, on delivery. 

RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO. 


Dept. H-1, Rutland, Vermont 


Rutla 


Patching 
Plaster 


| RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO. 

1 Dept. H-1, Rutland, Vt. 

Send by mail, collect, a2} Ib 

I carton of Rutland Patching 

i Plaster. I give my dealer’s name below. 
I 

I 

l 























Puts a Keen Lasting Edge 
On Every Knife in the House! 


$ OO pospalc ie any pe S. address. 







The 
| ARISTOCRAT of . 

KNIFE SHARPENERS 

Zip is a sharpener that you can use any place, any 
time. No fastening to table or sill. Simply grasp 
the handy handle and draw blade through the super- 
hard steel dises. Heavily nickeled frame and rust- 
proof discs. Will last a lifetime. 


Order today from your store or 
THE PHILLIPS LAFFITTE CO. 
DEPT. H 
Pennsylvania Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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“DRESSES 







MODEL 254 
$11.75 


[will send you this beautiful 
all-wool flannel dress, semi- 
made, for $11.75. Choice of 
Navy, Black, Copper, Cocoa, 
Powder Blue, or Lanvin Green 

» Sizes 16 to 20, 34 to 38. 


Send check or money order— 
or pay C.O.D. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money back. 
For other styles, fabrics, sizes 
and prices—WRITE FOR MY 
FREE STYLE BOOKS. 


iinet 


ed 


CThis series 
of style books 


FREE! 


Write for the first of my new style books— 


“‘Modes of the Month’’. It is not a catalog 
of “catalogy” dresses, but my always up- 
to-date revueof Parisand New York ideas. 


I Design Unusual and 
Individual Dresses 


Dolly Gray frocks are ex- 
clusive and obtainable 
only by my plan. In the 
past year I have design- 
ed dresses for 100,000 
women who want smart 
style and excellent 
quality—at a modest 
price. For instance, the 
flattering dress shown 
costs only $11.75 the 
DOLLY GRAY WAY 

. You finish it your- 
self—needing no dress- 
making experience—no 
courses—no fussing 


with patterns. I supply 
everything—finest ma- 
terials, trimmings, com- 
plete directions—even 
a needle! 


Ask for My Style 
Books Today! 


You will receive the 
new Spring StyJenum- 
ber at once—the rest, 
as fast as they come off 
the press. They will 
show you how to dress 
in up-to-the-minute 
style at less than half 
usual store prices. 


DOLLY GRAY, Room 617 
568 Broadway, New York City 











CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 
A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
for free illustrated catalogue No. 9, Berthe May,10 E.46 NewYork 














silver slippers. 





INDERELLA restores the 
silv’ry beauty to dainty eve- 
ning footwear. Use it to preserve 
the charm and luster of your 


Miss Anna 


Ambitious women 


I Start You in Business 


I want to hear from you women who have 
sold and you who feel youcan. I’ll help 
establish you in a dignified business that 
will make you real money—selling Pri- 4 
mart Embroidery Packages, used and 
understood by every woman. Don’t fail to 
investigu ate cae tion. Writeme today 
| iison, A oats Director 
HELLER-MART IN CO. 
2 East 239d St. Dept.12 New York City 
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=C (four name 


and address printed O15 


IOO Shuels 
[OO Emelopes ~ 


Delivered im 10 days 
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On Sale at the Beiter Stores Everywhere. 


EVERETT & BARRON CO. 
Providence, R. I. 


Cinder Sven 






SLIPPER 
CLEANER 


HUQUUUUUUUNODANAAGHGUNGNAAAGOUUUUOUOU NAAN 
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Think of the convenience of always having on hand a fine 
white bond paper, with envelopes to match, printed with 
your name and address in a rich blue ink. Makes an 
acceptable and practical gift. 1t is impossible to get a bet- 
ter paper at this price, Order your box today. 


Sold on a Money Back Guarantee 


Print yourname and address in 3 lines. Send cash, check 
or money order (add 10% West of Rockies or outside U.S. ) 


Your order sent postage prepaid. 


TELEGRAPH PRINTING CO. 


Harrisburg, Penna. 





Old Youth 


Then to Marthe: ‘It’s scarcely kind to tell 
you. If you ever felt it, you would be spoiled. 
Remorse is sorrow for having done wrong.” 

Marthe shrugged her fine shoulders toler- 
antly. ‘Wrong! I find zee word stupid. 
Zere ees no such zing as wrong. ‘For me 
somezing ees ’appy; for you zee same zing ees 
’appy for a little while. When it become un- 
’appy for you or me, I say good-by. Zen 
for me it ees no more.” 

“You see where the difference between you 
two lies?” he appealed to Eve laughingly. 
“You’re embarrassed by a conscience; Marthe 
isn’t. She’s pagan. Her test for holy living 
is joy.” 

“YT am catholique,’ Marthe corrected with 
dignity. ‘Very good catholique. I make zee 
confession. Monsieur Deek, ’e talk nonsense. 
You very, nice; me very nice. I zink you 
better not change.” 

“But I must.” Eve surprised herself by 
her vehemence. Then cautiously in explana- 
tion, ‘My life’s been so different from yours.” 

“Different! I zink so. I go cold and ’ungry 
many time. No place to sleep. Sing on zee 
pavement. Per’aps Monsieur Deek and all 
zee uzer messieurs who kees my ’and today, 
zey pass, oh, so careful not to touch me. It 
ees to laugh zat a jeune fille, so much more 
beautiful zan me now, should ’ave ’ad to suffer 
so. It ees not me zee messieurs love; it is my 
fame, my jewels, my robes. But you—you 
are all zee time white angel.” 

Eve looked up sharply, touched to tears, 
her lips parted. Surely Dick’s interpretation 
of this woman had been mistaken? She had 
caught the echo of her own wistfulness in 
Marthe’s emotion—a regret for something 
never experienced or too early lost. 

“What is the use of being a white angel,” 
she asked quietly, “if to keep white you’ve 
had to be locked in a cage. I’d rather have 
starved like you and achieved something. I 
should think a woman of your sort would 
despise a woman of mine. It never occurred 
to me that I had any freedom till the other 
morning. ‘Till then I’d believed it was my 
duty to be a slave. I’d never tried for any 
happiness that was separate. I’ve been 
expected to give up everything—” 

“Everyzing! You mean zee messieurs— 
Monsieur Deek, par exemple? Was it Monsieur 
Deek who woke you?” 


GUDDENLY Marthe bent forward, clutching 
at Eve’s hands, as though the full despera- - 
tion of the confession had just dawned on her. 
“But wiz your beaux yeux verts and your ’air 
zee color of ripe oranges, you could be all zee 
rage. Who make you give up everyzing?” 

Eve laughed nervously, a little ashamed of 
the intimate turn the conversation had taken. 
‘Every one,’ she said carelessly. ‘I’m no 
exception. The same thing’s expected of 
most women. There was my father first—so 
helpless and impractical. Then my husband— 
he was sick and needed my strength. After 
him there was his family and particularly his 
father.” 

“Ma foi! Your beau-peére! 
somezing?” 

“He wants to keep me from remarrying, 
I fancy. Don’t you think that’s what he 
wants?” She smiled across at Dick. 

Before Dick could reply, Marthe had broken 
in comically: 

“Bring zis beau-pére to me. You know what 
I say to ’im? ‘You big, fat, silly old man,’ 
IT tell ’im, ‘you live your life. You ’ave chil- 
dren—’ow many? Seex, seven? If you desire, 
you marry tomorrow; but zis poor girl ‘as 
to be always triste, simplement because ’er 
’usband die. What you zink you are, anyway?’ 
Ah, ma chérie, Marthe knows zee old men. 
It ees zey who make all zee mischief, Zey want 
all zee jeunes filles locked up, so zey only carry 
zee key. So stern wiz zare daughters—so gay 
wiz Marthe! In Paris I ’ire a gendarme for 
prevent zem sending me flowers.” 

“Vou’re a startlingly shocking person.” 


"E also want 


Dick rose quietly, endeavoring to hint that 
autobiographical exchanges had gone far 
enough. “I’ve no doubt Eve’s father-in-law 
would find your strictures highly entertain- 
ing. 

“They might open his eyes,” Eve surprised 
him by suggesting. 

He was on the point of replying, when he 
turned his head away, vividly attentive. 
From another quarter of the apartment a 
peal of laughter had sounded. 

“Who’s that?” 

Marthe watched him mockingly. ‘Monsieur 
Deek, ’e remember ’e ’ave a daughter?” 

“T thought she’d come and gone.” 

“She ’ere all zee time.” 

“What’s the catch? Why didn’t you tell 
me?” 

Marthe snapped her fingers. “It ees good 
for zee young girls to be wizout zare papas.’ 
Then to Eve: ‘Monsieur Deek, ’e zink ’imself 
different. ’E jaloux all zee same as your 
beau-pere. ’E keep Jacqueline prisonniére. 
Zee fear ’aunts ’im she find some one she like 
better some day.” 

“You’re mistaken. The position’s reversed. 
Ever since she was born, I’ve been her prisoner. 
Where have you hidden her and why?” 

Touching her lips for silence, Marthe led 
the way. Crossing the hall, she entered a 
passage. From behind the dividing wall came 
chuckling sounds of merriment. 

“Ah, she ees charmante,’ she whispered 
to Eve. “I am ’er confidente. She no dare 
tell her papa. She love for zee first time.” 


WITH that she flung wide the door. A 
blond young man was crawling on the floor. 
Seated astride his back, kept from falling by 
Jacqueline, was a flaxen-haired baby boy, 
drumming with his heels and shouting wildly, 

“Allons! Allons, petit anel’’ 

Jacqueline was the first to become aware of 
the intruders. Her laughter died as she met 
her father’s unspoken interrogation. 

“We were amusing little Pee-Pee—playing at 
donkeys on the sand. You remember Ralph, 
Daddy? He was at Cannes for Christmas. 
He’s finishing at Princeton now.” 

The young man scrambled up from his un- 
dignified position. “How do you do, sir? I’m 
awfully glad to meet you again.” 

“Thought you were miles away.” Dick 
made no attempt to disguise his displeasure. 
Then, to his daughter, “I’m afraid it’s time 
we were going.” 

“But I’m dining with Ralph. He is taking 
me to the theater.” 

“Ts that so?” 

“Tf you don’t mind and won’t be lonely 
without me, that’s to say.” She glanced at 

Eve as if imploring her aid. 

" “Perhaps you’d care to join us, sir?” It 
was the young man offering an insincere olive- 
branch. 

“That’s out of the question.” Then, darkly, 
“TI suppose I can trust you to take care of my 
little girl?” 

“Ou-la-la. I no like you.” Marthe threw 
up her hands. “You no my Monsieur Deek 
when you talk zat way. You big, fat, ’eavy 
old man.” She stooped to the baby who was 
groping at her skirts. ‘Allo, leetle bout du 
nes, you ’ave a good time?” She turned to 
Eve: “Is name ees Philippe. ’E call ’imself 
Pee-Pee. ’E so zweet and droll, ‘leetle end of 
zee nose’ I call ’im.” 

“But who is he?” 

“°F my leetle boy, jus’ zree year old. Ah, 
cest une surprise! Monsieur Deek, ’e no tell 
you I ’ave a leetle boy?” 

‘Eve bowed her head quickly, sinking to her 
knees beside him. For the second time that 
afternoon she had had her barrenness brought 
home to her. Quite unaccountably her heart 
swelled to bursting. Only the child seemed to 
notice and surveyed her with solemn eyes. 

“You darling! Such pretty hair,’ she 
fondled him, “like a shining cap of silky 
gold! And you can’t understand a word I 
say!” 

In her heart a voice was crying: ““You went 












































“Now my Curtains are Beautiful” 


ND to think that it was simply 
new rods—Bluebird Rods—that 
made the difference! 


Improved Bluebird Flat Rods 
bring beauty to all curtains; they 
make old curtains prettier; they give 
new curtains added charm. 


Single, double, and triple “Blue- 
birds” fit every window. Rustless 
Satin Gold or White Enamel finishes 
suit every drape. 


Stiffening ribs are a practical fea- 
ture of Bluebird Rods. They prevent 
curtain-sag and help hold curtains in 
the artistic positions arranged by the 
decorator. Because of the “Bluebird” 
patent, no other rod has these ribs. 


It’s easy to put “Bluebirds” up. Two 
screws attach the strong bracket; the 
rods readily slip right on or right 
off. Made by H. L. Judd Co., Inc., 
New York. 


Inquire of your local dealer. He carries 






“They Make Your 


Bluebird Rods or will gladly get them. 


FLAT-Extending 
CURTAIN RODS 


syeRee 






Curtains Prettier”’ 





INK SPILLED! 


GARTSIDE’S 


IRON RUST SOAP 
Removes Ink, Iodine, Fruit 


and Rust Stains. 

Sold by Dept. and Drug Stores, or 

send 30c by mail for trial. 

GARTSIDE’S IRON RUST SOAP CO. 
A-677 Preston St., Phila., Pa. 



















HOW MANY TIMES 


have you caught asevere cold by hang- 
p ing the wash in the yard on a cold 
[7 day? Instead of paying doctors bills, invest 

in one or two ‘‘Lowell Clothes Line 
Reels.”’ Put them up in your kitchen, bathroom, 
laundry, attic, or any convenient place. Thirty- 
six feet of braided line in an attractive metal 
cabinet with green enamel finish, or white 
enamel, with nickel plated trimmings. Out of 
sight, when not in use. For sale by leading hard- 
ware, department and housefurnishing stores. 

Tested and approved by 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
THE HOGE MANUFACTURING CO., INC. 

215 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 


CLOTHES LINE REEL 


s BY USING 
cy * N i BCO Sanitary Brushes 
neu Mops and Dusters 
a NONE BETTER MADE y 


Write for Booklet : ‘‘Keepi 
the House Beantieal ae 


Silver-Chamberlin Co. end 
Department GH. CLAYTON, NEW JERSEY 


Simplify Your House-Cleaning 
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Perfect Dust Pan 


CThe only pan with tem- 
pered steel edge and 
dust pocket. You just 
cannot sweep the dust 








lt's sanitary, 

re for the dust falls far 
\ back under the hood 
when lifted from the 
No need to stoop 

over either, as the han- 
dle is conveniently long. 
Hung up, it makes a 
dandy waste receptacle. 








Send us your dealer’s name, 
enclosing a one dollar bill, 
and we will send you a POLLY 
PRIM PAN post paid. 


Patent Novelty Co., Fulton, Illinois 


Enclosed find name of my dealer anda one dollar bill. 
send POLLY PRIM PAN post paid. 


Please 





In using advertisements see page 6 197 





HE FIRST STEP in the mak- 
ing of the lovely home is the 
proper decoration of the walls. 
Nothingwill produce an effect more 


decorative than the right wallpapers. 


James Davis Wallpapers comprise a 
selection of thousands of the most 


JAMES 


e First Step” 


artistic designs and colorings by the 
best artists of America and Europe 
—and have been used in the finer 
homes of the country for overthirty 
years. James Davis Wallpapers are 
sold byprogressive dealers'anddeco- 
rators. Ask your decorator to show 
them—or write to us. 


DAVIS 


WALLPAPERS 








Send for JAMES DAVIS, INC: 1400 Milwaukee Ave, Chicago 
Name 
Samples ss 
City, State 








Housework Made Easier 


You can lighten your homekeeping burdens by using the follow- 
ing Bulletins. prepared by *the famous Good Housekeeping 
Institute—and have more time for your husband, your children, 
your club or a good book. And you can save money while you 


save yourself work. 


Kitchen, Laundry and ae 
Equipment .. 

Salads and Salad Drssiin, 

Vegetable Main Dishes . 

Pies and Pastries . 

Jellies, Jams and Pickles 

Fish and Shellfish Cookery . 

Oil cloth ‘Cooking Temper- 
ature Chart” : 

“Household Devi ices Tested aad 
Approved”—a 64-page book . 












































Cleaning Methods that Save 
Labor 3 = 15c 


Machine Washing sities Boil- 
img. « 3 

O) Canning by Safe Methods ae oC 

Kitchens Planned for Con- 


venience. “Sue cts. an ba ce ee LOS 
Fireless Cookery 34> =: = « i0c 
Cooking by Temperature . . 10c 


O Cloth-Covered Spring Back 
Binder to hold co. bul- 
letins » . @. $1.00 



































Check the Bulletins you want and send money order, check or stamps 
for full amount. (Do not send cash.) Write name ord address clearly. 


GOOD: HB OU Shag ersl NGG 


119 WEST 40th ST. 
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Old Youth 


| to the wrong house, Pee-Pee. Why didn’t 


you come to mine?” 

The others were going. Pressing the soft 
hands against her throat, she promised, “T’ll 
come and play with you.’ 

She glanced across her shoulder; she and the 
child were alone. 

“Pee-Pee, would you kiss me?” 

He understood that. Chubby arms shot out 
stranglingly. 

“Not again. You'll make me cry. Au 
revoir.’ She tore herself away and waved 
back. 

At the elevator, while waiting, she drew 
Marthe to one side. 

“He’s adorable, your little boy. If you’re 
going on a concert tour and would allow him 
to stay with me—” 

Only afterward did it occur to her that she 
had offered the very service to this nightingale 
of the footlights which she had so quarrel- 
somely refused to her own family. For the 
life of her she couldn’t have answered why. 
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[JURING the elevator’s descent an awkward 

silence ensued. The stern father had so 
maneuvered that his body formed a barrier be- 
tween the unfortunate young man and the 
object of his admiration. Dick stood clutching 
his daughter’s arm, his entire attitude pro- 
claiming, ‘‘She is mine.’ 

As they stepped out on the ground floor, Eve 
contrived to delay him. While his attention 
was diverted, he lost his prisoner. 

The young dusk of spring was falling. 
Eyes of night were unfolding—arc-lights, glare 
of automobiles, placid shining of illumined 
windows. Things that day had herded were 
asserting their personalities. Through the 
crack between roofs of tall apartment houses 
stars peered curiously. Against the curb the 
smart little car was drawn up, the young man 
hovering on the pavement, Jacqueline’s profile ° 
showing shadowy behind the panes. 

“Ton’t make a sin out of happiness,” Eve 
whispered. “Be human. They're the same 
as you and I were at Venice.” 

Perhaps memories her words conjured were 
interpretive. Approaching the culprits, he 
strove to assume an outward geniality. Before - 
he could give it verbal expression, the lilting ~ 
voice of his daughter had accosted him. 

“Tt’s no good being old-fashioned, Daddy. 
Whatever you say, we’re going.” 

“My intention was to give you my blessing.” 
He winced sensitively. ‘‘But why call me old- 
fashioned? You know how Id hate to be that.” 

She paused, estimating the wound she was 
about to deal him. Then, truthfully, ‘Because 
you were.’ 

“Tf you think so, my dearest, we must leave 
it at that. I was old- fashioned, since that is 
your word for it, because for the first time in 
our relations you treated me with a lack of 
candor.” 

“Daddy means,” she explained to Ralph, 
“that I didn’t warn him you were to be there.” 
Then, to her father teasingly, “Do I have to 
tell you everything?” 

“We've never had a rule; up to now you 
always have.” ~ 

A slim hand shot out from the dimness and 
touched him. ‘Poor old Dad! Did he think 
I didn’t trust him?” 

“He didn’t have time to think. Jump in, 
young man. Take good care of her.” 

Despite his attempted cheerfulness, he fell 
back bare-headed, with the air of a rejected 
suitor making way for a successful rival. The 
boy lost no time in climbing in beside her. 
Envious eyes followed them till they were 
swallowed up in traffic. 

Dick turned to his companion: ‘You and I 
can never be as young as that.” 

She linked her arm in his. “Would you, if 
you could? I hand you back your compliment 
of last night: I like you ever so much better 
as you are now.” 


” 


“I’m not conceited enough to believe you. 
Tl put you to the test. Will you do with me 
this evening what those two young things are 
doing?” 

“Td have to hear what they’re doing.” 

He stroked his chin, looking wistful and 
Pan-like. ‘‘Nominally they’re dining and at- 
tending a theater. Actually—but I’ll leave 
the rest to memory and imagination. What 
did we do eighteen years ago under similar 
circumstances?” 

“But foolishnesses of eighteen years ago were 
new and spontaneous.” 

“Can’t we make them new and spontaneous 
in Marthe’s fashion, by the remedy of for- 
getting?” 

She had the objection on her tongue: “‘There 
are tendernesses I once allowed grudgingly. 
I’ve grown hungry since then. Remembering 
would make me kinder. A second time 
— 

But the words faded unuttered. A passing 
automobile had singled them out and was 
drawing in against the curb a short distance 
removed from them. A woman’s hand was 
waving from the window. 
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“A FRIEND of yours?” Eve inquired. 
“Not that ’m aware of. I know scarcely 
any women.” 

“T thought you did. In fact, I was warned 
against you—told that you were a regular 
Don Juan.” 

He stared into her provokingly uplifted face, 
then stooped amazingly. ‘‘Poking fun at me! 
Trying to make me feel middle-aged! Getting 
back at me for having a daughter the age of 
Jacqueline! If we were alone, I’d punish 
you. Can you guess how?” 

He commenced to walk away; for conven- 
tion’s sake she was compelled to follow him. 

“Always raising the devil in me!” He 
gripped her arm as she caught up with him. 
“You always did. If this street weren’t here, 
I’d be tempted to kiss you.” 

“Thank goodness, it is here!’ She laughed 
her relief. “So you’re marching me off as if 
I were your daughter!” 

“As if I were the Don Juan you accuse me 
of being. But allow me to tell you your 
informant lied.” 

“She intended to flatter you. It was 
because of your friendship with Marthe 
Bretonneaux.”’ 

“Oh, that!” His brow cleared. ‘The old 
libel! We’re wasting time quarreling. It’s 
the more annoying since I was on the point of 
surrendering to romance.” 

Twisting, she gazed across her shoulder. 
“But that woman does know you. She has a 
man in tow. They’re both signaling.” Then, 
drawing her arm free, “‘Why, it’s Sybil!” 


“Sybil! Upon my honor I have no such 
acquaintance.” This time he was frankly 
petulant. 


“Oh, yes, you have,” she chaffed him. “You 
met her the other night at my father-in-law’s 


dinner. She’s—well, to state the case briefly, 
she’s the Marthe Bretonneaux of our 
family.” 


Without further explanation, she went dart- 
ing back. As she approached, she made a 
rapid reconnaissance. The man was a com- 
plete stranger—a musical comedy version of 
an earl ona honeymoon. He was white-spatted, 
silk-hatted, and carried a cane. MHaving 
alighted, he stood with a gloved hand resting 
on the window-ledge in a suitable attitude to be 


photographed. Such unusual magnificence was 


causing a thin crowd to gather. The earl 
seemed haughtily indifferent to the curiosity 
he aroused. 

As Eve came up, her sister-in-law pounced 
forward breathlessly. 

“Well, of all the luck! I’ve caught you red- 
handed. Wasn’t that Mr. Chauncey with you? 
I understand now what you meant by ‘Other 
people may have their Edgars.’ ” 

She caught Eve’s questioning glance toward 
her escort. 
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endryx Cage 
Entirely Ae 


‘Pyra lin 


It is made in a variety of 
colors and presents a novel 
and decorative effect in the 
sun parlor or breakfast room 
where contrast is desirable. 


A folder, printed in color, 
will be mailed upon request. 
Hendryx bird cages are made 
in over five hundred designs. 


And always a Hendryzx floor 
stand to match. 
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The Andrew B. Hendryx Company, New Haven, Conn. 
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at home 


Something New—The finest 
macaroons you ever tasted—now 
easily and economically made 
at home with C & S ALMOND 
PREPARATION. Crisp and de- 
licious, wholesome and nutritious, maca- 
roons are good for all the family. C & S 
ALMOND PREPARATION is made of 
the best selected almonds and granulated 
sugar. Many uses. Recipe booklet free. 
Pound and half-pound cans. 

your dealer cannot supply you, 
send his name and 35c for half- 
Dealers Wanted 





























in beautiful 
nickel silver 


The latest popular of- 
fering by the manufac- 
turers of the Ace Knife 
Shenenes and the Ace Potato Creamer. 
A most versatile kitchen article that 
takes the place of a dozen odd scrapers, 















spoons, turners and whippers. Design 
patented. At hardware, housefurnish- 
ing and department stores or send 55 


cents direct. 


ACE HARDWARE MFG. CORP. 
Philadelphia 


Big Profits in Home Cooking! 


Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, ete. Write for free booklet, ‘“Cooking for Profit.”? 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicago 


Chicago San Francisco 








If you write for our 1925 Catalogue, we will send the 

famous HENDERSON Collection of seeds—one packet 1925 Catalogue 
each of Ponderosa Tomato, Big Boston Lettuce, White Now Ready 
Tipped Scarlet Radish, Henderson’s Invincible Asters, 

Henderson’s Brilliant Mixture Poppies, Giant Waved | Bigger and better than 
Spencer Sweet Peas. ever, the most beautiful 


and complete horti- 
HOW TO GET THEM 


cultural publication of the 
year, a book of 
Simply state where you saw this advertisement, enclose 
‘Everything for the 208 Pages 
’ and the seeds will be sent without extra charge. 


ten cents for mailing the Catalogue, ‘ 


| 16 color pages, 72 pages 
+ Tooo half-tone illustrations 

alf-tone illustrations 
EMPTY ENVELOPE COUNTS FOR CASH ' direct from photographs 
These tested seeds come in a coupon envelope which, | of results from Hender- 
emptied and returned, will be accepted as a 25-cent_cash|son’s seeds—the finest 
payment on any order amounting to $1.00 or more. Don’t | catalogue we have ever 
delay; write at once. issued. 


Garden,’ 


In using advertisements see page 6 199 
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Birthday Tables 


eA handsome Spanish group 
specially designed by Imperial 
to celebrate the 22nd anniversary 
of the world’s largest table factory. 


Offered to the homes of America 
this month through leading stores 
aie exceptionally attractive prices. 


A davenport table, a library table, 
an end table, and a console and 
mirror, of Solid Mahogany, richly 
finished. 


Ask your store to show you the 
Imperial Anniversary Group. Look 
for the famous shield trademark. 
Write Dept. B for delightful free book, 
“Heirlooms of Tomorrow”, on deco- 
rative uses of tables. 
Imperial Furniture Company 


*World’s Largest Table Factory” 
Grand Rapids 
Michigan 
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Old Youth 


“You’re quite correct—that’s Edgar. Edgar 
Adam, the world’s first man. He’s waiting 
for some one to pierce his disguise. Edgar, 
this is my sister-in-law, Mrs. Greensleeve. 
No one’s going to recognize you; there’s noth- 
ing gained by posing.” ; 

He raised his hat with courteous grandeur. 
“The pleasure is mine.” 

‘“He’s, not always like that,’ Sybil regarded 
him mockingly. ‘“There are times when he’s 
almost too natural.” 

Dick appeared on the scene, restoring the 
atmosphere to normal. 

“You two are coming with us,” Sybil 
declared. 

“That’s impossible,” Eve protested. ‘Look 
the way we’re dressed. We were planning to 
dine quietly.” 

“Jump in,” Sybil urged. “We may be able 
to persuade you. If we stop here, we block 
traffic by exhibiting Edgar’s profile. It’s bad 
for Edgar professionally. If the public can see 
him for nothing, it won’t pay to look at him.” 
She wagged a finger at Edgar. ‘You should 
get married. If you had a wife, she’d think of 
things like that.” 

Eve found herself on the back seat with 
her sister-in-law, environed by a momentary 
privacy. She gazed at the shoulders of the 
two men in front and was overcome by an 
irresistible sense of the comic. After all these 
years of toeing the line to be drawn into this 
conspiracy of jumbled relations! Her presence 
seemed to make her a party to Sybil’s indis- 
cretion. Could her father-in-law see her, that 
was how he would interpret it. Across the 
confusion of her emotions in a clear shining 
fell the memory of a little boy. “You went 
to the wrong house, Pee-Pee.” 


Gig PINUS DY 

Unconsciously she had closed her eyes. 
Sybil was bending over her—a dishonest Sybil, 
illicitly girlish, with no husband to protect 
her, no children to restrain her, no one in the 
wide world to be responsible for her except 
this unexplained stranger with the undoubtedly 
distinguished profile. She was a Sybil who 
had thrown away wilfully everything that she 
herself coveted. The calamity of her loss was — 
enhanced by her brilliant recklessness of its 
consequences, 

“And can you be happy?” Eve questioned. 

‘‘Never more so.” Sybil gave her infectious 
laugh. ‘‘What’s to hinder?” 

She followed Eve’s glance toward the im- 
maculate silk hat towering in front of them. . 

“Because of that lily of the field? The. 
trouble with you, old girl, is that you’re too 
desperately conscientious.” . 

“You wouldn’t have thought so this morn- - 
ing,’ Eve rebutted, giving an outline of her 
defiance at the factory. 

“But,” she added, “in claiming liberty of 
conduct, I was snatching back something that 
belonged to me. My mistakes harm only 
myself. Yours harm—” , 

“Everybody has to harm some one.” With 
a brisk attempt at philosophy, Sybil cut her 
short. ‘Without doing harm, it’s impossible 
to exist. Look at all the people you harm 
when you’re born, when you marry, even when 
you die. The worst I’ve done as yet is to throw 
a scare into certain people who deserve it. 
Let’s talk of something cheerful.” 5 

“You'll end by throwing a scare into your- 
self,” Eve warned. 

“Not I. When I do will be soon enough to 
twit me on it.” 

“Too late after it’s happened.” 

“Then why are you, who are so careful, 
taking risks by being seen with Richard 
Chauncey?” 

Dick turned. ‘‘You’re keeping very quiet 
behind there. Mr. Adam has just invited us 
to his studio.” 

“Not exactly mine,” Mr. Adam corrected. 

“T should say not,” Sybil dug at him. ‘It’s 
the place where he works. It belongs to the 
producers who employ him.” 


Live in Your Own Home 


Ww move from apartment to rented 
house, back to an apartment — dull 
vistas of living with apologies for appear- 
ance—changing of residence principally to 
satisfy the desire for a better home? 


Why not plan now to build for yourself 


















Unusual Color Harmonies with the one home that you can live in the rest 
““CREO-DIPT ’’Stained Shingles 0.9 a 

by Archt. H. O. Blanding, Cor- of your life? A home of nature’s most eco- 
sicana,] exas, for the W.T. Stokes 3 : 14: ee : 

residence. The variegated colors nomical building material on sidewalls as 
on the roof contrast with the . : 

long 24-inch “CREO-DIPT™ well as roof in color tones that give you 
Stained Shingles in silver gray . : e 7 

on sidewalls. pride and save you constant repainting and 


repair bills. A home that will live to be 
cherished with equal pride by someone else. 


Why not let us send you a Portfolio of Suggestions 
of Fifty Large Photographs of Homes of All Sizes by 
successful architects and Booklet of Sample Colors ? 
Send your address and 25 cents to Creo-Diet Com- 
PANY, INC., 1131 Oliver St., North Tonawanda, N.Y. 


Sales Offices— Principal Cities. Factories in 
various parts of the United States and 
Canada for Quick Shipments and Prompt 
Deliveries to every section. Leading lumber 
dealers everywhere carry standard colors 
in stock. 





“CREO-DIPT’’ stamped on a bun- 


di f shing! is your guarantee 
against substieutes.”~ REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


: 66 99 Ce 
Reshingle old roofs with *‘CREO- a 
DIPT’’ Stained Shingles. Lay them 
over old clapboards on sidewalls at - e 
a cost less than repainting twice. 
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Light 1s a Table Decoration 


Yes, and it’s no small part of the good 


cheer and comradeship which a happy 
family finds around the dinner table. 


Properly shaded light, with no glare in 
anybody’s eyes and no herent raw hard- 
ness to falsify beauty and colar is the 
kind of light to have—and you will get 
it from National Wurre Mazpa Lamps. 


Have your light on the sable, instead 
of on faces; have enough bulbs and 
have them large enough. 


And there you are—for that’s the 
beautiful light you see in the picture! 


The ‘Recipe for Dining Room Light 

For the dome or shower type of dining room 
equipment, no bulbs give so pleasing an effect as do 
National Wurre Mazpa Lamps. If you use candela- 
bra, be sure to shade them. The lamps in a dining 
room unit should total 150 to 200 watts. 


NATIONA 


MAZDA 


HERE are 35,000 
retail stores selling 
National Mazpa Lamps 
and displaying the Blue 
Carton shown below. It 
marks stores carrying 
good stocks of lamps. 
Write to the National 
Lamp Works of General 
Electric Company, Nela 
Park, Cleveland, Ohio, 
for an illustrated, helpful 
booklet of home-lighting 
recipes. 
3.3 3 
Nela Park, through 17 


- sales divisions, 14 fac- 


tories and 35,000 retail 
dealers, markets 138 
million National Mazpa 
Lamps per year. 

‘| NELA PARK [ 


CLEVELAND 
aT 


nN eR TNT 





This is a National WHITE 
MAZDA Lamp. Its bulb bet- 
ters the light by diffusing it. 
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Old Youth 


Dick stared for a moment, puzzled by her 
repeated baiting of her escort. 

“Be that as it may,” he conceded, “I’ve 
never seen a moving-picture studio. I don’t 
suppose Eve has. By all accounts there are 
to be great doings tonight—celebrations of 
some sort. If Eve wishes to accept Mr. 
Adam’s invitation, for my part I shall be 
delighted.” 

“J was thinking about the difficulty of get- 
ting home to Clinton.” 

“We'll see to that. If the hour’s too late, 
you can stay with me.” Sybil settled her 
indecision. 

“That won’t do. I must get back.” 

“For the sake of appearances?” Sybil 
mocked. Then, to Dick daringly: “You’ve 
never sacrificed fun for appearances, I'll 
warrant. Neither haye I. Edgar goes us 
one better; his career’s been all fun and no 
appearances.” 

“All work,” Edgar corrected. 
the stage—” 

Conversation rumbled on. Eve ceased to 
listen. Occasional snatches intruded on her 
reflections. 

“TJ notice you’ve got beyond the Mrs. 
Greensleeve’ stage.” 

“Naturally. She was Eve to me long before 
a Greensleeve appeared on the horizon.” 

And again, when Sybil raised her voice, 
declaring, “‘Life’s too short to waste a moment 
on unhappiness.” 

Were that true, it afforded an excuse for 
- every selfishness. It was life’s shortness that 
urged these people to their extravagances. 
Life’s shortness explained Marthe Breton- 
neaux. But was going in search of happiness 
the right way to obtain happiness? Would it 
provide happiness for Marthe in the future, 
when Pee-Pee inquired who was his father? 
Wasn’t happiness like sunshine, a gift beyond 
your control, mysteriously lavished on you 
as a reward for goodness? It had been that 
for Jacqueline when she had caught the 
admiration in her lover’s eyes. Instead of 
reaching back to recover, wouldn’t it be saner 
to take advantage of loyalties in the present. 
One certainty that afternoon had taught her: 
that there was no day-light-saving human 
desire could legislate to make remembered 
experiences occur twice. If Dick were to fall 
in love with her, he would first have to forget 
the dream-girl she had been, whom he had 
courted in Venice. Then he might love her 
more tenderly or less worthily. However he 
loved her, his old courtship could not repeat 
itself. 


“Being on 


8 


A CITY hurrying homeward. Nightfall. 
Silver streets. An abyss of polished river 
reflecting the sunset. A bridge that strode 
across it. Everything unreal as if the world 
were flying, leaving her hammered down, 
huddled, stationary. She felt like smashing 
the window and crying out, “Wait for me.” 
She had the nightmare sensation that nothing 
ever would wait for her—that she was fated 
to be left behind. When the river had been 
crossed, darkness settled down more solidly. 
‘They halted before a building ugly as a 
factory. From then on, the man with the 
distinguished profile took charge. Going 
ahead, he led them through a maze of gloomy 
passages. He had only to present his face for 
doors to be opened. By the reverence that 
was paid him, he might have been a grand 
vizier. Then a final door. They found them- 
selves standing in an ancient garden flooded 
with moonlight. The transition was marvellous 
as answered prayer; they could scarcely be- 
lieve their eyes. Eve stretched out her hands; 
the trees were real. She stooped to the shaven 
lawn; it was brittle to the touch. In the midst 
of the lawn glowed a brilliant bed of. tulips; 
they were colored paper. It dawned on her 
that the moonlight was calcium-created; that 
the dream was invented and had been as- 
sembled in a huge barn, spacious as a cathedral. 





Now Ready for YOU“ the New 
Bellas Hess Spring Catalog! A 
FREE / | 


Bigger and Better 
than Ever320 Pages 
of New Yorks Latest 
and Best Styles.-- 
Send COUPON for 

‘our Copy TODAY! 
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EVERYTHING 
To Wear for 
Men Women 
and Children, 
Latest Styles 
and Quality 
Merchandise 


Onlys 


‘ALL Wool | 
Checked 


98 


98 es 
§ Postage 
FREE \ 
35A5000—Swagger straight-line Tailored Frock, 35A500 !—Striking Ensemble Costume consisting 
from the new Bellas Hess Spring Catalogue. In of complete one-piece Dress and separate three- 
quality and workmanship compares must favorably quarter length Coat. Dress is of fine quality All 
with the usual $10 or $12 dress. Material is well Wool Plaid trimmed with navy blue Twill and fin- 













woven, durable, soft finish All Wool Checked Tweed ished with broad Leather belt. Plain color Coat 
Flannel. Broad leather _ belt. Colors: Tan _ or of high grade All Wool Twill has collar, cuffs, 
powder blue with harmonizing checks. Sizes: For pocket trimming and broad front facings of plaid. 


women, 32 to 46 bust; also for misses and small 
women, 32 to 38 bust. Give bust, waist and hip 
measure, also length from neck to bottom of hem 
at center back. State height and weight. $6.98. 
Postpaid. 


Dress and Coat button trimmed. Colors: Navy blue 
coat with harmonizing blue plaid dress. Sizes: For 
women, 32 to 46 bust; also for misses and small 
women, 32 to 38 bust. Give bust, waist and hip mea- 





sure, also length from neck to bottom of hem at center 
back. State height and weight. $13.98. Postpaid. 















| Latest Style 
SailorTies 
In 


20A2000—Stylish one-eyelet Sailor Tie in grey 
Suede, Patent Leather, black Kid, brown Kid, 
% or tan Calfskin with mahogany brown tongue. 
i Comfortable, trim fitting last; modish 
perforations; Grosgrain ribbon laces. 




























PATENT Sturdy flexible leather soles; college walk- 
: ing height rubber heels. Sizes: 2% to 8. 
LEATHER, Widths: D and E. Genuine $5.00 quality. 
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of shrewd housekeepers have, 


care and sold on its merits. 





Boston, Mass. 


“Te BICKNELL 
folding lroning Table 


TROSENG is now made easy and simple 
through the use of The Bicknell Folding 
Ironing Table, This all-wood table with 
greater width and breadth and nose free from 
all supports will quickly pay for itself in 
lightening your work, Easy to open and easy 
to close. Light in weight, still will not 
wiggle, tip or collapse when in use. Just 
the right height for ironing comfort. Gar- 
ments slide on and off without exertion or 
tearing. No wires or springs to rust or get 
out of order. Will give a lifetime 
of service. 32 inches high, 
15 inches wide, 54 inches 
long. 
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If your dealer 
have it in stock, 


The dependable worth of PEPPERELL Sheeting has caused 
it to become the standard sheeting of its class. 


Pepperell Sheets, because they knew they were unsurpassed 
for even texture, smooth finish and positive wearing worth. 


Every yard of PEPPERELL Sheeting is made with extreme 


Try PEPPERELL once and you will always desire it. If not 
found at your Retailers, write us for free samples. 


(GS) 
argu PEeppere 


PEPPERELL MANUFACTURING CO. 








J. F. BICKNELL * 
LUMBER CO. 


Worcester, Mass. 
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U At Stores or 
T Sent Postpaid for 50g 
PAYSON'S INDELIBLE INK CO. | 
29 HENSHAW AVE, NORTHAMPTON MASS. 


Thousands 
for more than 60 years, used 





Sheets and 


Pillow Cases 


Mills at Biddeford, Maine 
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% Duplicates Your Exact Figure 
Will Perfect fitting dresses easil nr au 
Bri reproduced. MAKES DRESSMAKIN( 

ring 4 PLEASURE. AND SATISFACTION. 
{t to As necessary for fitting as the sewing 

machine for sewing. 


Adjustable and Colla sible. 
The Neck, Shoulders, Bus ais ips 
and Skirt’ are each independently adjust- 
able so that it will exactly reproduce any 
style, size or figure. 


-—EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
Remit $3 and we willsend you our guaran- 
teed Sis Acme Collapsible ‘Adjustable 
Form. Pay the balance of $12 at the 
rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial. 
If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
gladly refund your $3. 

““Acme’’ Form today or write 
a Pee iogite with detailed information. 


ACME SALES CO., Dept. 2-O 
8 380 Throop Avenue Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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Old Youth 


The man with the distinguished profile, 
noticing her curiosity, smiled, “It will all be 
torn down and re-staged tomorrow.” 

“Oh, but you mustn’t,” she pleaded child- 
ishly. “It’s too beautiful—a perfect Watteau 
setting.” 

She was amazed by the illusion of the gar- 
den’s immensity, endless glades winding on 
till they were lost in vague distances. He 
showed her how it was contrived by the aid of 
painted canvases. 

Through trees gleamed a white terrace and 
a chateau. 

“Tt’s all of wood,” he explained. ‘‘Nothing’s 
behind it. It’s a front.” 

At that moment its windows were illumined. 

“Don’t tell me it’s not real,’ she begged. 
“Tf you knew how I long for it to be real. 
It’s like stepping back two centuries. And the 
people—” 

She had caught sight of them trooping from 
the chAdteau: women in panniered skirts, 
drifting rather than walking; gallants in pow- 
dered wigs, swords gleaming against their 
thighs. 

“You should listen to them talk,” he laughed; 
“good East-side American.” 

“What’s the occasion?” 

“We've been producing ‘Ghosts of France.’ 
We’re finishing with a costume-ball and 
supper.” 

“And you’re— Who are you?” She gazed 
at him apologetically. “I ought to know. 
You must pardon my ignorance.” 


JF HE experienced surprise, consideration con- 

cealed it. ‘You don’t frequent the movies?” 
He glanced across his shoulder; Sybil’s atten- 
tion was occupied. ‘I’m the star—the leading 
man,” he whispered. 

“T wish I could—” 

“What? Something I can do for you?” 

She nodded toward the company who were 
enacting a duel. ‘‘See you the way they are.” 

He reflected. Then, “So you shall.” 

Disappearing through the shadows, he left 
her solitary. 

She was glad to be alone—not to have to 
speak to any one. Dick and Sybil had pressed 
forward to watch the sham fight. She shrank 
back into a corner where, unless they hunted 
for her, she was scarcely likely to be disturbed. 
Unsought and magically risen up before her 
was the miracle she had been striving to achieve 
for herseli—the triumph of imagination over 
time. By sheer artistry the dust of ages had 
been swept aside and a buried moment of past 
happiness uncovered. In branches above her 
head doves cooed and fluttered. She looked 
closer; they were actually nest-building. 

“Little optimists,” she thought, “they’ve 
felt the surge of spring. For them at least 
this garden of make-believe is real.. They’ve 
lived in cages, dreaming of such a garden, all 


their lives.” She smiled a little sadly. “So 
have I.” 
Was she fancying? Roses! She caught 


their fragrance. Then she espied them massed 
against the terrace—roses that were growing. 
A woman who had passed her, turned back. 

“Are you Mrs. Greensleeve, Madam? Mr. 
Adam sent me with this note. If you’re willing, 
please accompany me.” 

Eve untwisted the scrap of paper. 

“Tf you’d care to be one of us, we can supply 
you with a costume. It would be a surprise 
for Sybil.” 

A surprise for Dick, too, she added. A 
chance to make him jealous. As though a 
spot-light had revealed him, she saw the quality 
she had missed in him—the jealousy of in- 
secure ownership. Love without jealousy was 
champagne without the sparkle. He felt that 
he could leave her and come back to her; 
ignore and reclaim her. Could he? Already 
he had shown that Jacqueline meant more to 
him than herself. At this moment he seemed 
to have forgotten her and was dawdling with 
Sybil. 

esNotaind would please me better.”, 


Old Youth 


In a dressing-room the costume was laid 
out—white satin with gold flewrs-de-lis em- 
broidered over it. She surrendered herself 
luxuriously to the woman and her helpers. 

“You have marvellous hair, Madam.” 

“You think so?” 

“T know no one who has better. And a 

wonderful skin, Madam. We’ll have to give 
you a shade more complexion, but to powder 
your hair would be a crime.” 
- As she sat watching her changing reflection, 
how they darkened her eyes and brought the 
flush to her cheeks, enhancing her values, she 
kept wondering what effect this would have 
on Sybil. Was Sybil infatuated with her 
Edgar? If she were, what did she gain by 
nagging at him? Was nagging a sign of 
infatuation? To diminish his importance had 
been the intention of every word she had ad- 
dressed to him. And that was the purpose of her 
own present strategy—to convict Dick of com- 
monness that he might appreciate her rarity. 

A knock. ‘‘Are you ready?” 

“Almost.” 

“May I enter?” 

She scarcely recognized the aristocrat of the 
old régime who stood before her. He was 
transformed into a nobility that matched her 
own. His powdered periwig was clasped 
behind with a jeweled buckle. His embroidered 
coat and knee-breeches were of ivory satin. 

“Vou’re a masterpiece!” he exclaimed. 

“Precisely what I was thinking about you.” 

“But you’re so extraordinarily immature. 
It’s not the make-up that’s done it. Youth 
was hiding behind your sadness all the time.” 
He stepped in front, examining her critically. 
“FEverything’s right except your coiffure.” 
He turned to the dressers. “Can’t you see 
your mistake? Titian hair and magnificently 
green eyes—what a combination! You must 
make the most of them. I don’t care a button 
about the period.” 

Without asking permission, he withdrew the 
pins, allowing her hair to tumble in a cloud 
about her shoulders. 

“A brush.” 

The same reverence that had opened doors 
to him attended all his orders. However 
Sybil might humiliate him, here he was king. 

’ His long, fine hands passed repeatedly through 
her tresses, till she suspected that for the love 
of touching them he prolonged the exercise. 
With nimble fingers he experimented, trying 
effect after effect. At last he decided and began 
to pile them up, spread out on a frame, fanwise. 

“That makes all the difference.” He stepped 

_aside for her approval. ‘‘What’s the verdict?” 


HAVING risen and surveyed herself, she 

dropped him a low curtsy. Was she flirting 
or play-acting gallantries of a past age? She 
saw the question in his eyes. 

“That if Monsieur were free, I would engage 
him as my lady’s-maid. Monsieur is un- 
speakably gracious.” 

“Monsieur is thrilled.”’ He clasped his hand 
over his heart. ‘He has refound his dream. 
When a woman restores to him his dream, he 
is always gracious.” 

Offering her his arm, he swept with her down 
a passage and out through the chateau door on 
to the moonlit terrace. Sounds died away— 
the silence of amaze. The rattling of swords— 
a wild acclaim. From every quarter of the 
garden courtiers came running and gathered, 
outshining the roses, cheering on the stairway. 

Something histrionic in her awoke. Had this 
delirium been hers in a previous incarnation? 
She swayed toward him. Her impulse was 
communicative. Catching her to him, he 
stooped above her face. 

“Dick’ll be furious,” she whispered. “Why 
are we doing it?” 

“God knows.” 

“Out of pique, probably.” 

“Probably,” he muttered. 

Before she knew what was happening, his 
lips had pressed her own. 

(To be continued) 


Figured Walnut 





American Walnut 
unhurt by rough child-play 


Its strength and durability are un- 
challenged. Walnut is supreme in 
its resistance to heat and moisture 
changes. Walnut furniture resists 
shrinking, swelling, warping and 
cracking. 

Walnut furniture costs little if any 
more than furniture of other woods 
of equal design, workmanship and 
finish. Over a period of years its 
economy is notable. 


\) JALNUT’S beautiful, tawny 


brown color is grown in the 
wood by the slow hand of Nature. 
It is not a surface stain. Hence the 
romping play of healthy youngsters 
leaves no damaging blemish on your 
walnut furniture. 


The housewife likes it for its ease 
and economy of upkeep. A touch of 
the dusting cloth keeps it fresh. 





We will gladly mail you on request our beautiful 
book, “The Story of American Walnut.” Learn how 
to tell real walnut from its imitations. Write for it. 


ib 4 MERICAN 


VALSNUT 


AMERICAN WALNUT MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 
ROOM 1101, 616 SOUTH MICHIGAN AVENUE CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


Willow Ware 
Bargains 


ROW your flowers in baskets— beautiful hand-woven 
willows. Better for planting or potting. Fine quality 
whole- willow; strong, durable, decorative. Have strong 
leak-proof, metal containers. Hanging basket shown here is 
made for4 in. standard pot—only $1.55 postpaid. Porch box 


oe FF 18 in. long, 5In. deep and 6 in. wide; 
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. a only $2.95, postpaid. Together, only aR 
2 a d state color. P: t 1 post . { 
Hill Champion Clothes Dryer delivery. Money back wuarantee.; k Miia 


Order today. 

REEDO BASKET CO, 
225 Fifth Avenue — Dept, 1 
New York City 





Gives you 150 feet of revolving clothes line— 
and the entire wash hung up to dry from one 
position. The Hill Champion Clothes Dryer is a 
most efficient and convenient means of drying 
clothes. - Just the correct height for easy hanging. 
No stretching or exertion. Each piece in the 
wash gets the sunlight as it sways in the breeze. 
An all year round helper that more than pays for 
itself in a short time. Removable when not in use. 

Our booklet C gives full information—send for it today. 


HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY 
48 Central Street, Worcester, Mass. 




























He’s Happy and 
Your Mind’s at Ease 


Safe in the GO-BI-BI-he exer- 
cises as he travels. about the 
room — building - health and 
strength before he learns to 
walk. Leave him if you wish— 
he can’t fall out or upset. GO- 
BI-BI is rubber tired and beau- 
tifully. white enameled, If your 
department ‘store can’t supply | 
* you, order direct. 

F THE CROSLEY MFG. CO. 
i GO-BI-BI DEPT. 2-2 
Cincinnati, Ohio 










Needs NYOII: 


The clean, highly-refined oil for 
typewriters, sewing machines, radio 
equipment, bicycles, guns, 
etc. Lubricates, prevents rust. 
No color, stain or odor. 
Will ‘not gum. Fine 
polish for piano cases, au- 
tomobiles, etc. Buy Nyoil 
of your dealer or write 


W. F. NYE, New Bedford, Mass. 


























In using advertisements see page 6 














TRADE MARK 


LOOK 
for this TRADEMARK 
on the lighting equip- 
ment you buy. It is 
your guarantee of 

QUALITY 








THE NAME TO REMEMBER WHEN 
BUYING LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 


Ok the lighting equipment of the home depends, to a greater extent than 
most people realize, the effectiveness of the interior decorations and fur- 
nishings. Wisely chosen, your chandeliers and brackets give to the rooms 
in which you live and entertain your friends a charm that will be a source 
of lasting satisfaction to you. 


Charming chandeliers and brackets—the work of skilled designers and 
craftsmen of long experience—can now be obtained at very moderate prices. 
In our brochure ‘‘Distinctive Designs for Home Lighting’’ you will find 
illustrations of ‘“Sheraton”’ and “‘Minuet’”’ designs suitable for each room 
in the home—a helpful booklet to have whether you are planning a new 
house, refurnishing an old one, or merely modernizing one or two rooms. 
We will gladly mail you a copy on request. 


BEARDSLEE CHANDELIER MFG. CO. 
221 South Jefferson St., Chicago 


Notice the Lighting Equipment’ 
0. 1988— i SERS RReeeee 





No. 1988—Blue Print Working Plans 
and Specifications Only $20.00 





KNIFE SHARPENER 


14’S BLACK AND WHITE 

'. Draw the dullest knife through KEENO discs and it is sharp 
instantly. The superfine grinding surfaces sharpen tough stain- 
less steel and yet preserve the temper of fine cutlery. 
Exclusive features: Ornamental white enamel guard to 
protect hands; rust-proof glass hard recarbonized steel discs, 
adjusted to smooth, even draw; broad, firm base to prevent 
vibration. 

KEENO attaches to table or wall. It is a quality article and 
guaranteed for life. If your dealer cannot supply you, send 
$1.00 for KEENO postpaid. Money back if it fails to satisfy, 





% 
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Save $1000 


When You Build 


_ Little mistakes often run into a $1,000 or more. 
Keith’s remarkable new book and Keith’s Magazine show 
how to ayoid these costly errors—also many short cuts 
that save money. This amazing book, ‘‘Beautiful Homes,’’ 
contains two hundred actually tested plans. Shows all 


types of houses—Stucco, Brick, Tile or Frame. Gives 


fashionable new ideas on Interior- Decoration. 


KEITH’S MAGAZINE 


Just send coupon and receive this 
valuable book with 12 months’ subscrip- 
tion to Keith’s Magazine. Pay postman 
only $3 plus a few cents postage. 

KEITH CORPORATION 

100 N. 7th St., Dept. 5-B 
Minn. 


t amazing 
News stands 25c, 





Minneapolis 








Tea Rooms, Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Motor Inns 
_Call for Ambitious Women, All Ages 

‘. good income, fine living, quick advancement are offered those 
who succeed by America’s Fourth Largest -Industry—and the 
work is fascinating. Train at home—past experience unnecessary. 
You can learn in a few short weeks with the Lewis System of 
Spare-Time Training the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- 
m@ cutive, Tea Room Manager, etc. We put you in touch with 
xe, excellent opportunities. 
a > op Many Lewis Students are winning success in this uncrowded field. One student 


Writes: aol amn now hostess and manager of an apartment house in a fashionable 
section—salary $3,600 per year, with beautiful apartment for my girls and self.’’ 


Free Book “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY” gives full details. Write for it today 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
} Room M-2409 CLIFFORD LEWIS, Pres. Washington, D. C. 
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Serving Breakfast 
(Continued from page 75) 


codfish, which should be brought to the table 
with the folded napkin on the hand, in front of 
the host from the left. Do not carry a platter 
with both hands. The finger-tips of the right 
hand may be used to balance the platter when 
placing, but not when bringing it to the table, 
unless the platter is unusually heavy. Next bring 
an extra warmed plate to the host, placing it 
with the right hand as the plate which he has 
filled is being removed. Place the filled plate 
before the person to be served, first removing 
with the right hand the warmed one already 
there, and proceed as before until all are served. 
Pass rolls with the napkin on the hand to the 
left of each person and then place on the table. 
Butter and water should be replenished when 
needed. After this, the host and hostess can 
attend to the second serving of .coffee and 
rolls unless one wishes the formality of. maid 
service. : ae 
If one or two members of the family must 
have an earlier breakfast than the rest of the 
family, only enough cereal, hot bread, and main 
dish of the breakfast for this number should be 
served by the waitress. In this way the re- 
mainder of the food can be kept hot in the 
kitchen for the rest of the family. Sh 


Do Not Serve Hit or Miss 


Meals 


(Continued from page -7T) 


teaspoonful of paprika as the basis. When the 
white sauce is smooth and creamy, add one 
cupful of canned corn and the cooked macaroni. 
Pour into a greased baking-dish and over the 
top lay three thin slices of bacon cut into 
squares. Bake fifteen minutes, or until the 
bacon is crisp, in a 500° F. oven. 

For Nutted Dates, clean and stone one 
pound of dates. Fill the dates with halves of 
English walnuts, about one-quarter of a pound, 
and press into shape. Meanwhile, combine 
one cupful of sugar, one-half cupful of butter, 
and the juice of one lemon. Stir until the sugar 
is dissolved, then put in the dates and let them ~ 
simmer very gently until they can be pierced 
with a fork. Chill the dates thoroughly, then 
arrange around a glass dish with whipped 
cream in the center. 

For Spanish Boiled Fish, tie in cheese-cloth a 
piece of halibut weighing one and one-half 
pounds. Drop this into a kettle containing 
six cupfuls of boiling, salted water, and cook 
until the halibut is tender. Remove the fish 
and reserve the stock, of which there should be 
two and one-half cupfuls. Break up the fish 
into rather small pieces. In a saucepan melt 
two tablespoonfuls of butter. Add one medi- 
um-sized onion, chopped fine, and one-half a 
seeded green pepper, chopped fine. Cook until 
the onion is light brown, then add two and one- 
half tablespoonfuls of flour gradually, while 
stirring constantly. When a smooth paste, add 
the reserved fish stock, one tablespoonful of 
top milk, and one tablespoonful of Thousand 
Island Dressing. Simmer gently for ten min- 
utes, adding salt and pepper if necessary. Then 
add tke fish, and serve on hot, buttered 
toast. 

For Hot Baked Apples, select six firm, 
apples, red if possible. Core the apples and 
fill the centers with seeded raisins, allowing one 
tablespoonful of raisins for each apple. Place 
the apples in a covered casserole, adding one- 
half cupful of water and sprinkling the surface 
of the apples with one-third cupful of sugar. 
Bake at 4oo° I. until the apples are nearly 
tender, then remove the lid and let them 
brown. Meanwhile, prepare a hard sauce by 
creaming one-third cupful of butter and adding 
gradually one cupful of powdered sugar. Add 
one-fourth teaspoonful each of lemon and 
vanilla extract. Serve the hot apples with the 
hard. sauce. 








AIOT alone in high financial and 
SS) diplomatic circles does home 
entertaining play a vital part in a man’s 
~ a woman's success. 


Almost any prosperous business man 
will confess that his home has ranked 
second only to his office in the happy 
outcome of many an important deal. 


Here, under the spell of refinement and 
ease, men relax and become more inti- 
mate, more responsive, more patient to 
listen, more open to conviction ina 
word, more approachable. 


When your husband telephones home 
that he is bringing an important client 
or business acquaintance to dinner, he 
is simply employing one of the oldest, 
wisest and most effective conventions 
of salesmanship. 


And lucky is he whose home has been 
furnished with these important oc- 
casions in mind; who has no 
apologies, to make—or think— 
when his guest is ushered in. 


We talk much of successful 


Is You 


husbands, but successful husbands, 
are usually men with successful wives, 
and it is on these important occasions 
that a man realizes whether or not he 
is receiving thoughtful, artistic coopera- 
tion at home. 


For there are few progressive men 
who will refuse to spend a reasonable 
amount of money for good furniture, 
if the suggestion is presented to them 
in the right light. 


It is the transient, frivolous expendi- 
tures that irritate the lords of creation. 


They can be brought quickly to see 
that good furniture is an investment 
yielding high dividends for many years. 
That it means as much to the husband 
in business as the wife socially. 


IT IS THE CUSTOMERS 
PROTECTION WHEN BUYING 
AND HIS PRIDE EVER AFTER. 


THIS SHOP MARK IS 
INSET IN EVERY BERKEY 
«& GAY PRODUCTION 





BERKEY @-GAY 


Ganka ALN: DD Re ee LD aS 


© Furniture of Distinction 


New York Wholesale Showrooms: 115 West goth Street 


R72 HOME 2NEADY. 


~ for the Important Hour 


9, , 


That it reflects prosperity and good 


breeding as nothing else can. That it 


promotes congenial home life. 


And good furniture is not expensive. 
Berkey & Gay have been building good 
furniture for 60 years. Their name isa 
hall mark of quality wherever quality 
is recognized. Their corps of expert 
designers, their craftsmen, their woods 
and materials are carefully selected to 
meet unusually high standards. They 
build each piece to last for generations. 


And yet anyone with an average income 
can afford to furnish his home with 
Berkey & Gay pieces. Ranging in price 
from $275 to $6000, there is a Berkey & 
Gay suite for every need -- almost for 
every purse. 


Take an hour or so some afternoon and 
1 visit your nearest Berkey & Gay 
dealer. The beauty, variety and 
wide price range of the aristo- 
cratic Berkey & Gay line will 
prove a delight and a revelation. 


In using advertisements see page 6 207 







































This is one of the 104 attractive houses in our ‘Face Brick Bungalow and Small House Plans” 


You, too, Can Afford a Face Brick Home 


F THE BEAUTY and charm—the 

permanence and fire-safety—of the 
Face Brick house appeal to you, do 
not dismiss Face Brick as a possibility 
for your home on the mistaken idea 
that it is too expensive. 

The many savings in the Face Brick 
house after it is built—slow deprecia- 
tion, elimination of repairs, low heat- 
ing and insurance costs, painting con- 
fined to door and window openings 
—in a few years more than off-set its 
slightly higher initial cost. 

Don’t fail to get and read ‘The 
Story of Brick,’’ one of the most 
illuminating and best known books 
on home-building. Used as a text 
book in hundreds of schools in all 
parts of the country. Sent free. 

“Face Brick Bungalow and Small 
House Plans” are issued in four 
booklets, showing 3 to 4-room houses, 
5-room houses, 6-room houses, and 7 
to 8-room houses, in all 104, each re- 
versible with a different exterior de- 
sign. These designs are unusual and 
distinctive, combined with conven- 
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Designed for Service Dept., American Face Brick Assn. 
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ient interiors and economical con-~ 
struction. The entire set for one dol- 
lar. Any one of the booklets, 25 cents. 


We have the complete working 
drawings, specifications, and masonry 
quantity estimates at nominal prices. 


“The Home of Beauty” shows 
fifty two-story houses selected from 
350 designs submitted by architects 
in a nation-wide competition. Sent 
for50 cents. Complete working draw- 
ings, specifications, and quantity esti- 
mates at nominal prices. 

“The Home Fires,”’ a most attrac- 
tive fireplace book, with many designs, 
gives full directions for fireplace con- 
struction. Sent for 25 cents. 


Perhaps you have a good old house 
to repaint or restucco. Better give it 
a permanent overcoat of beautiful 
Face Brick. It will last. Send for free 
booklet, “A New House for the 
Old.” It will tell you all about it. 


Address, American Face Brick As- 












































sociation, 1729 Peoples Life Building, 
Chicago, Illinois. 
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ENTIRELY SUPERIOR-TAKE N° OTHER 


ALL 
DEALERS 


Cream Separator 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 


the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 
stops itself. Nothing to get 


out of order. Easy t 
Pays for itself r 
Price only 65c. Matied to your 
home. M« fGatarit 


oav yin. 
wonderiul x 


Skimit Manufacturi Z 
30 No. Michigan Ave creani—GUE IT! 


@iBeSeSeSeErrerEEErPErEEEEEEEEPEPEEEEEEEEE 








(See S ee a aoe ae eee eo oe Se eo 














or UNITED ROYALTIES ©RP 
1133 BROADWAY. NEW YORK 


Kitchen * 


oclean. 






buy 








Your qucertof mille 
2 r about 
1% Co. one~ nt of 


Agents Wanted 


Chicago, Illinois 


A er 
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Ask For RAPINWAX 
For wrapping foodstuffs and every house- 
hold use. 


eeps freshness in—keeps odors 
and taints out. Fifty snowy white sheets, fin- 
est gush paper, coated with clean, pure, 
odorless wax, in a new improved no-muss 
no-waste roll. Ten cents at stores, or send 

‘or sample roll 

itamps. 
INNESOTA WAX PAPER Co., 

1824 St. Anthony Ave., Saint Paul, Minn. 





Merchandise 
Advertised in 


GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING 


with Confidence 
All Advertisements are guaranteed 
See page 6. 
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The Love Story of 
Giovanni MacKee 
(Continued from page 27) 


question in his eyes. Other men of his station 
went home at evening time to burned steaks 
and crying children and sometimes to women 
in curl-papers and worn house-dresses. But 
the girl who filled Giovanni’s life was always 
the same. Always dainty, always alluring and 
feminine and lovely. No cares ever touched 
the beauty of their romance. No bickerings, 
no trivial things ever came near to them. They 
lived in a wonder world. A world bounded by 
two thin walls of gold and encircled by seed- 
pearls! 

Isaac Wolff still wondered openly whether 
his assistant was in love. And who the lady 
might be. But despite their years together, 
Giovanni could not tell the tale of his heart to 
Isaac. Perhaps Isaac might laugh at the utter 
absurdity of it. Giovanni could not explain— 
for Isaac knew where the locket had come from. 
And, knowing, he would never be able to un- 
derstand the flame that lived in the heart of the 
assistant that he had come, through the years, 
to know. And so Giovanni kept silent—and 
guarded his secret. And then one day he found 
himself talking about the girl to the most 
impossible person of all. He found himself 
telling his one romance to the woman of many 
romances! 


{t CAME about quite simply. For as she 

took a necklace of ancient carved amethyst 
from her shabby black bag, the woman had 
spoken, surprisingly, of something that had lain 
buried in her soul for many a year. 

“Funny thing,’ she had mused, “all these 
Christmas-tree ornaments I bring in to old 
Isaac! Allfrom men. And the only man I cver 
loved never gave me a present! Oh—’” all at 
once she sighed—“‘every life has one great love 
to bless it! Even you, Sandy, will have a great 
love, some day!” 

Without quite thinking, Giovanni MacKee 
spoke. “I have a great love!” he said simply. 
And swallowed hard at the realization of what 
he had said. 

The old woman—her rouge-masked, wrinkled 
face resting upon a parchment-like hand— 
leaned forward. ‘Tell me about her!” she said. 
“And—I’m glad, Sandy. I like you—some- 
howpeaecmews 

It was one of the hardest moments of Gio- 
vanni MacKee’s life. Harder than the moment 
when he had been left fatherless at a so early 
age. Harder than the moment when a hospital 
interne had told him that he would always limp 
a little. Suddenly it came upon him that the 
woman he loved was, to him, nameless. That 
she might be thousands of miles away—across: 
high mountains and broad seas. That he 
might never come to know her. That, in fact, 
he had nothing to tell. Nothing except the 


~ fabric of fiction that his heart had built around 


a lovely, unknown face. But—there was no 
turning back. 

“She is pretty,” said Giovanni, ‘‘an’ sweet an” 
good. She is very young, an she has not been 
around so much—see? She is not so tall an’ 
not so short, an’ she never stops smilin’! She 
makes her own dresses—”’ this was sheer in- 
spiration, ‘‘an’ she is a fine cook. She is every- 
thing that is good . . .” He stopped. ; 

The old woman was looking into the eyes of 
Giovanni MacKee. 

“T hope,” she said at last, “that you will al- 
ways talk—and think—about her just so, 
Sandy! The man I loved—I did not care for 
him enough, at first. He didn’t look so big, to 
me, as other things. Fame, jewels, admiration. 
And when he looked bigger to me than all the 
world—then”—a sudden dryness came into 
her voice—‘‘then—he didn’t think that I was 
everything—good. But’”—the dry voice was 
suddenly fierce with the passion that had made 
the erstwhile diva’s singing so great, “‘but he 
cared, Sandy. Even though we did not see 
each other after my first European tour. He 


mein. many women have 
- written me asking why I do 


not add flavoring and sweetening to 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine. The sim- 
ple answer is that if I did, some of 
the most valuable things about Knox 
Gelatine would be destroyed. 

It has always been my aim to make a 
gelatine so pure, so clean, so wholesome 
that it would be not only a standard prod- 
uct but a real necessity in every kitchen 
where the best of foods are used. 

I have never been willing to add arti- 
ficial or so-called fruit flavors to this pure 
natural gelatine—I have always believed 
that women wanted the best for their fami- 
lies and when they made delicious gelatine 
desserts and salads that they would agree 
with me these should be made of real fruit 
and good vegetables, so their families 
would get the full food value. 

And then came the scientific discoveries 
that made me very happy indeed that I 
had never flavored my gelatine. 


It has now been proved conclusively 
that pure, unflavored gelatine added to 


tainable from that milk by about 23%! 
Just think what that means to babies and 
undernourished children and think how 
proud I was that those gelatine discov- 
erties were made with Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine. If Knox Gelatine were ready- 
flavored it would not be suitable for 
infant feeding because the acid flavoring 
might curdle the milk instead of making 
it more digestible. 


Moreover, the scientists found that pure 
unflavored gelatine makes all the foods 
it is combined with easier to digest. That 
means that everybody needs pure gelatine 
in the daily diet, and because Knox Gela- 
tine is unflavored it can be used in an 
endless variety of ways so-that no one 
ever grows tired of it. 


My assistants and myself are continually 
working out and creating new recipes 
which women will enjoy making, and now 
that Doctors are using Knox Gelatine in 
babies’ formulas and recommending it for 
all sorts of special diets, it won’t be long be- 
fore women everywhere will understand 
how much it means to them for me to 
keep Knox Sparkling Gelatine pure and 
unflavored. 


milk will increase the nourishment ob- 


Here is the prescribed way to add gelatine to cow’s milk: 


Soak for ten minutes one level tablespoonful of Knox Sparkling Gelatine in 4 cup of cold milk taken from a quart of 
milk; cover while soaking ; then place the cup in boiling water, stirring until gelatine is fully dissolved ; add this dis- 
solved gelatine to the quart of cold milk from which it was taken. For smaller quantities of milk reduce gelatine in 
proportion. In infant feeding, add the dissolved gelatine to the regular formula. Ask your physician about this. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING GELATINE | ges 


**The Highest Quality for Health’’ 


Write for these Valuable Books—Free recipe books, to- 
gether with a book on the “Health Value of Gelatine” 
will be sent upon request, if you will send 4¢ for 
postage and mention your grocer’s name and address. 








Same Sparkling Gelatine 

with Lemon Flavoring in 

separate envelope, but not 
mixed with the gelatine 


Plain Sparkling 
Granulated Gelatine 
for general use 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., 140 Knox Ave., Johnstown,'N. Y. 
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The Love Story of 
Giovanni MacKee 


never ceased to care. People have told me that 
he always carried my picture, in a locket. 
Until he died . . 

It was the timbre of her voice—the glint of 
tears in her old eyes—that made Giovanni 
reach impulsively into his pocket. 

“T carry my girl’s picture in a locket, too—” 
he said. ‘Do you want to look at it?” 

Frankly, though gingerly, brushing the 
tears from her sparse beaded lashes, the old 
woman reached for the locket. As she fumbled 
with the catch, Giovanni MacKee held his 
breath. After all, the picture was his holy of 
holies! 

The catch flew open. And the old woman 
bent her head over the picture. The stool upon 
which she sat was in a darkened corner. Even 
Giovanni’s anxious eyes could not quite catch 
| her expression. When at last she raised her 
head, her lips were smiling. But the smile was 
a quivering one. 

“Have you known her—long—Sandy?” she 
asked. 

Carefully Giovanni answered. ‘‘Not long, 

in years,” he said slowly, ‘‘but she has lived 
| forever—in my heart!” 
Again there was a moment of silence while 
| the old woman’s head, with its crown of irrev- 
| erently dyed hair, was lowered over the picture. 
_And then a shaking hand snapped the locket 
|.shut. 

“She looks to be all you say she is, Sandy,” 
came softly from the old woman’s lips—“all 
you say she is. Everything—good!” 

Eagerly Giovanni reached for his locket. As 


Se 60 
z he took it from her hand, the old woman slid 
down from the high stool. 
“T’vye just remembered, Sandy,” she said, 


“that I have an engagement. I'll leave this 


b bl, necklace in Ses SE Isaac to a his 
rom package to table \ieuce mma ssa 


She hurried away—a draggled, garish little 
figure in cheap finery and paint and powder. 
And Giovanni, laying the necklace in the hid- 
den wall safe, wondered vaguely about the 








Two minutes to beat up a creamy batter of 





Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour and water .. . three min- engagement and felt just a trifle sorry that he 
utes for the hot griddle or pan to puff them into a es Jee had shown a ae ie ‘ 
: Be a Pour a little Pillsbury’s Pancake “Tt was becaus in rint 
delicate golden-brown cakes . ..a minute to serve. Plont aes coe he ea ede Dee ee “A pa 
§ When the provoking aroma of good pancakes it—see its fine, velvety texture | © Dae, wae Sea , 
2 : cee 2 : —its creamy-white color, due sort of . . . For, of course, girl dear, she 
greets a man in the morning... and he sits down to Pillsbury’s high-grade flours. _| ain’t your kind.” 
to a plate of tempting, golden-brown Pillsbury SE ee ae His voice quivered as he laid his cheek 
cakes, his day’s as good as made. They’re com- against the locket . . . 
pletely satisfying . . . wholesome and substantial AND jin a narrow room, furnished with 
... Teal food. Pillsbury quality ingredients, in- 


battered gilt chairs done in faded brocade 
—a room hung almost solidly, as to walls, with 
autographed theater programs of another gen- 
eration—an old woman was looking through 
an album of photographs. Pictures, each one, 
of the same person—a woman scarcely more 
than a girl. With a dream-swept, lovely face 
and a quivering, passionate mouth and eyes 
that held a lure and a promise. The picture 
of a young prima donna in her heyday of 
glory. 
The old woman was looking through an 
album of photographs. And then suddenly 
she was tearing the. photographs out of the 
album one by one. And her thin fingers were 
pulling them to bits. Bits that she burned in 
a tarnished silver cake-basket that was quite 
* in key with the other furnishings of the room. 
S Andas the flame died out of the dish, the woman 
laughed with twisted, painted lips that 


were set oddly in her tired face. But her eyes 
did not laugh. 

“T’ll be dying, some day,” she said to herself 
—and her voice, for she spoke aloud, rang 


cluding the finest flours mixed and sifted to powder- 
fineness, make pancakes that really satisfy your 
pancake hunger. J A postcard request will bring 
“Better Pancakes and How to Make Them.” 


Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour makes equally deli- 
cious cakes with a real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS, U. S. A. 


Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 
Buckwheat Pancake Flour Health Bran Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour Graham Flour Farina 








strangely in that tawdry room—‘“and there'll 
be strangers, perhaps, going through the 


- things that I leave. And if I hadn’t burned 

cil i ¥ a eC our these, some snoopy reporter might’ve found 
them. And had them published in a paper— 

where they’d have been seen and recognized 


One of the fami ly . . . And that,”’ the old voice shook, ‘‘wouldn’t 


do ” 
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Coffee 
Tea 
Cocoa 
Catsup 
Chili Sauce 
Sweet Pickles 
Sweet Relish 
Sweet Chow 
Mayonnaise Dressing 
Thousand Island Dressing 
Mince Meat 
Pork and Beans 
Peanut Butter 
Salad Mustard 
Preserves 
Jelly 
Olive Oil 
i Food of Wheat 
: Spices 
Evaporated Fruits 
Seedless Raisins 
Currants 
Maple Syrup 
Nut Meats 
Soups 
Grape Juice 
Prepared Mustard 
Evaporated Milk 
Cake Flour 
Rolled Oats 





CHICAGO-BOSTON 


2 eg a aT 
a ee a nt RES a a 


ol 


REID, MURDOCH & CO, 


Established 1853 
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Sardines 
Spinach 
Tomatoes 


Asparagus 
Cc 


om 
t Peas 
umpkin 
June Peas 
Red Kidney Beans 
Green Beans 
Wax Beans 
Beets 
Hominy 
Sliced Pineapple 
Crushed Pineapple 
Loganberries 
Red Pitted Cherries 
Grape Fruit Hearts 
Fruit Salad 
Pears 
Yellow Cling Peaches 
2ed Raspberries 
Apricots 
Blackberries 
Apple Sauce 
Egg Plurns 
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LIVING room is a room to live in. 
There most of the family spend 
the greater part of their waking 

69 hours. The right wallpaper for 


this room must be truly livable. 


In choosing a wallpaper it is best to follow 
the dictates of your taste remembering always 
the most livable wallpapers are not too 
obtrusive in design or too vivid in coloring. 
Seek a subtle harmony with draperies and 
furnishings in colors of which you will not 
readily tire. 


The pattern illustrated here is typical of 
the dignity and richness of coloring which 
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modern wallpapers produce in a restrained de- 
sign. Yet for all their beauty and distinction, 
you will be surprised to find how moderate is 
their cost. 


Send 10 cents in stamps or coin for “ Walls 
and Their Decorations,” a comprehensive re- 
sume of great historical periods of decoration 
by Major Arthur de Bles, international author- 
ity on decorations. 

Any store that displays this sign is an 
Associate Member of the Wallpaper - 
Guild. There you will find good 
wallpapers, competent workmanship 
and fair prices. 
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Diete Fs 
(Continued from page 68) 


And he was off in the same direction Ann 
had gone. 

Letty sat up and stared after him, aston- 
ished, hurt. He was acting so queerly, so un- 
like Walter. She had thought from his manner 
that he was going to say something, something 
very serious, important. What had stopped 
him, the thought of Ann—or was she mistaken 
in the look on his face, the sound of his voice? 

She sat there pondering, then with a start 
she jumped to her feet. He had been a long 
while finding Ann. What had happened to 
them? Was Ann lost? 

Anxiously she followed Walter, pushed 
through some underbrush. Then she. heard 
voices ahead, Ann’s, Walter’s. The frown left 
her forehead. She paused for a moment. . 

Through the leaves she could see them stand- 
ing facing each other. The sun coming through 
the trees just touched Ann’s brown hair, giving 
it a glint of gold. Letty smiled—what had 
Walter said about a cloud coming up, a cloud, 
with this quivering sunlight? Then Ann’s 
voice came to her, cool, low, distinct. 

“T can’t, Walter. It would hurt Letty.” 

“Aurt Letty?” There was impatience in his 
tone “Why, it wouldn’t hurt her. She’s having 
a good time, that’s all. Just a gay little girl.” 

“You don’t know Letty!” Ann interrupted 
quickly. ‘Just because she’s little and cute 
and has a pug nose and isn’t tall and serious- 
looking the way I am, you think she’s frivolous 
and hasn’t any deep feelings. But she has. I 
know Letty better than any one does. We've 
been pretty close—you see, we’re the only 
family we have.’”’ Ann paused a moment. 
“When you know her better and get behind 
her gay surface, you'll see it. Letty is one of 
the finest people I know. That’s why I can’t 
hurt her. Don’t you suppose,” Ann’s hands 
went out in a quick little gesture, ‘don’t you 
suppose I know that she’d do anything not to 
hurt me, anything to make me happy?— 
Why, if she knew that you cared for me, and 
I cared for you—” 

“Oh, so you do care?”” The man’s voice rang 
out, passionate, triumphant. 

He took a step toward Ann. She did not 
move. She stood slim and straight, her glance 
meeting his. 

“You know I do,” she answered simply, 
“from the moment I saw you.” 


[ETTY turned away and put her hands over 

her ears. She mustn’t hear what he said— 
his words were meant for Ann alone. 
she couldn’t bear to hear. 

She stood a moment, stunned. Then slowly, 
carefully, fearful that the cracking of a twig 
might betray her, she crept away back to the 
place where Walter had left her. Once there, 
she threw herself down on the ground and 
buried her head in her arms. 

Everything was suddenly clear: that first 
evening when she had been so sure that Ann 
and Walter liked each other, Ann’s subsequent 
behavior, her strange silence, her avoidance 
of Walter, her decision to leave, and that night 
—that night when they had talked about 
Walter, and Letty had been awakened—had 
Ann been crying? Yes, it was all clear now, 
Walter’s hurt “I don’t think your sister likes 
me,” his queer actions that very afternoon, 
his intense look, his husky voice-—-they had 
been for Ann. For Walter loved Ann. 

Letty gave a little cry and buried her head 
_ deeper in her arms. Some instinct long ago 
had told her that he was not in love with her, 
that he was just having an amusing time. But 
because she loved him, she had hoped. Ann 
knew of her hopes, knew of her love; and in 
order not to hurt her, Ann was pushing Walter 
aside, thinking perhaps that when she left 
things might work themselves out. 

Letty sat up suddenly erect. Ann loved 
Walter! And she was giving him up for the 
sake of her sister; giving up the man she loved, 
the only man she had ever cared for! 


Besides, | 





* CA New Art of Corsetry, * 
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CAn PARI which brings 
CORSETINGStio -:lo date 
with CLOTHES 


ee since the days when the waistline ‘was a problem (and 
it has not been even a reality for many seasons) corsets have 
been ‘‘anchored’’ at the waist. But now that the achievement 
of the slimly smart silhouette is a matter of keeping the hips narrow 
and the back flat, an entirely new corset art is called for. 





The New Corset, as exemplified in the latest designs in 
Redfern Wrap-Around, Redfern Corselette and Redfern 
Rubber Reducing Garments, is poised at the hips and 
fits down around the lower part of the figure, leaving 
the waist free. the hips. 


© 


Note in the diagrams the exclusive and revolutionary 
principle of amchorage, not at the smallest, but at the 
/argest part of the figure, so that ‘sliding up’’ is impos- 
sible; the diagonal rubber thigh. band which connects 
the front and back panels of the corset, insuring flat- 
ness; and the elimination of diaphragm bulge by freeing 
the waistline. 





The Wra ? - 

Around controls 

both hips and 

diaphragm. 
The New Redfern Art of Corsetry means figure train- 
ing for every woman, irrespective of age or weight, who 
would successfully wear the mode of today—and of 
tomorrow. 





Ask in your favorite Corset Department to be fitted in a 
new design in Redfern. Remember that, although the 
principle is easy to understand, its application to actual 
garments—for all types—has involved matchless skill and 
tireless experimentation. Copies which have been hastily 
constructed are likely to prove a disappointment. Look 
for the name on the original: 


eae” 


Send for booklet to Dept. Bi, The Warner Brothers (Company 


367 W. Adams St. 
CHICAGO 


US 


In using advertisements see page 6 








Corselette. 


347 Madison Ave. 
NEW YORK 


28 Geary St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 












The slender figure 


is swathed at 


The same design- 
ing applies to the 
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ustinctive 
HERE is an air of distinction about Kiel Tables that marks 


them as outstanding creations, worthy of the important 
position assigned them in the decorative treatment of the home. 
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Kiel tables are true masterpieces, alive with the beauty of by- 
gone centuries. Their subtle artistry of design, exquisite beauty 
of finish, and sound, enduring construction merit your earnest 
consideration and approval. Good dealers everywhere offer 
Kiel Tables at agreeably moderate prices. 


A handsome booklet “True Masterpieces”, filled with sugges- 
tions on home furnishment and illustrated with interiors from se) 





a number of America’s finest homes, will be sent on request. 
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THE KIEL FURNITURE COMPANY 
Dept. 4-F, Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Does Your Club Need Money? 


—Or perhaps there is a Society in your 
church for which you wish to raise funds 


The Woman’s Opportunity League will help you to earn 
money in an easy, remunerative and congenial way, either 
to further some charitable enterprise or to help in raising 
funds for your Church or Club. 

Anyone can do the work. You need no experience and 
there is no initial expense. We send you all you require 
for the work and cooperate with you in every way. Fill in 
and mail the coupon for details. 


Dept. GHP-225, Woman’s Opportunity League 

International Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
I am interested in the League plan. Please send details without obligation 

to me. 
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Sisters 


Letty stared in front of her, clasping and un- 
clasping her hands. How terrible that she 
herself was coming between Walter and Ann, 
the two people in the world whom she loved 
most—hurting them—hurting Ann, dear old 
Ann. She cellapsed suddenly on the ground 
and lay very still. 

When, she heard footsteps, voices, she sat 
up quickly, blinking. “Hullo, there,” she 
called out. ‘Guess I must have been asleep.” 

Calmly she smiled upon them. Ann smiled 
back, a forced smile from her lips alone, not 
from.her eyes. Walter did not even smile. 
Soberly he began to pick up the lunch box, the 
steamer rug. Letty helped him, chatting gaily, 
just as if she did not see. 

“Say, Ann,” she said that night, when they 
were going to bed, “tell me—what do you. 
think of Walter?” She asked the question 
frankly yet casually. 

There was a little pause. She heard the 
quick catch of Ann’s breath, and the sound 
drove deep into her heart. : . ; 

“Why, I told you, baby,’’ Ann’s voice was. 
light and gay, “I think he’s fine—an ideal 
husband.” eo hes 

Letty knitted her brows. “I just wondered 
—because—somehow— Oh, I think he’s fine, 
too, and all that, and he would make a good 
husband, but he’s so serious, and—somehow, 
{ don’t think I’m quite as keen about him as 
I was.” 

“Why, Letty!’ She could feel Ann’s glance 
upon her, searching, suspicious. 

“That was the way it was with Bob. I 
thought I was in love with him, and then— 
somehow—of a sudden, I wasn’t. Perhaps ’m 
fickle?” \ 

She raised her eyes to Ann’s, questioning, 
worried. F 

Ann was smiling, a soft, affectionate smile. 
“No, you’re just young, that’s all, baby.” 

Letty gave a little sigh, as if she were relieved 
because Ann did not think she was fickle, but 
it was really because her plan was working so 
successfully, because she was fooling Ann. 

“Well, perhaps some day Ill find somebody 
I can stick to,” she remarked lightly. 


“Y’m sure you will,” answered Ann. Her ~ 


voice was not light; it was very serious. 


THE next morning Letty’s vacation ended. 

It was rather good to be back again at the 
office, among the familiar faces, with the 
familiar routine filling the day, to be sitting 
again before her typewriter with the work 
taking her mind from Walter and Ann, the 
present and the future. And somehow in the 
few minutes when she let her thoughts wander 
to her own problems, the atmosphere of work 
gave her strength and clarity of mind to face 
the situation and carry out her plan of action. 

When she came home that night, the first 
thing she said was: 

“Harry Lyons called me up this afternoon. 
I haven’t seen him for ages, and he wants to 
come around tonight. I don’t know what to 
do. There’s Walter— I told him we’d see 
him tonight, and he said something about 
taking us to the theater, and it’s your last 
night and—” 

She felt Ann’s glance upon her, once more 
suspicious. There was a little pause, then, 

“T'll look after Walter if you want me to,” 
said Ann. 

Letty beamed. 

But she did not spend the evening talking 
with any young man, though she dressed very 
carefully, when Ann was dressing, and seemed 
rather annoyed that he had not arrived before 
Walter carried Ann off. Instead, after they had 
gone, she took off her dress, got into her 
kimono, and tried to read. But her thoughts 


wandered far from the printed page. There © 


was an ache in her heart, a persistent, throb- 
bing ache. Walter’s face flitted before her 
eyes, and the memory of their many evenings 
together haunted her, and his words rang in 
her ear: “Letty! She’s just a little girl having 
a good time—” 


Beauvais Rug No. 4000 in Chinese design provides a perfect 
setting for this mahogany dining-room set. 





Beauvais Rug No. 3978 is only one of many designs suitable 


for che library. 


Are you proud of the rugs 
on yout floors ? 


1. YOUR RUGS give you a sense of 
real pride when your friends come 
to see you? Are you willing to have 


your taste and judgment represented 


by your rugs? 

Of Sanford’s Beauvais Rugs this can 
be said: Never, in any home, can their 
good taste be questioned. You can be 
proud of their beautiful designs—a 
beauty your first appraising glance ‘will 
assure you of. You can be proud of the 
clear, rich colors, for Beauvais Rugs are 
pure wool, pure dyed—and that means 
perfect coloring. 


Luxurious in quality 


You can be proud of the luxurious 
feel of your Beauvais Rug under the 
foot—its deep, close pile makes for soft- 
ness. You can be proud of the smooth, 
unruffled appearance of the rug even 
when the children scamper across it— 
thank the closely woven back for that. 


Youcan be proud that there is nota single 
seam to provide a weak spot where the 
wear begins. You can be proud that the 
beauty of this rug is lasting —frequently 
it wears for twenty years, frequently for 
twenty-five years. You can be proud that 


it is the most widely sold rug anywhere; 
many merchants consider it the best 
rug value on the market at its price. 


Wide range of designs 


Ask to see a Sanford Beauvais Rug. It 
comes in the widest range of designs 
and colors—Oriental or Chinese designs, 
two-tone effects, and many other ex- 
clusive designs inspired by rare and 
ancient motifs. It comes in sizes from 
12 ft.x 15 ft. down to scatter rugs—the 
9 ft.x 12 ft. being the most popular. All 
may be had in matching patterns; all 
are seamless. The name Beauvais (pro- 
nounced Bo-vay) is stamped on the back. 
Look for it. 


SANFORDS 


LOOK FOR THE NAME ON THE BACK 


Stephen Sanford & Sons have made rugs 
and carpets since 1838. They started with 
the highest possible standards of rug 
making; they have never lowered them 
—and that is the reason dealers today 
have so much confidence in these rugs. 
Most rug dealers and furniture houses 
carry Sanford Beauvais Rugs. If, how- 
ever, you cannot procure them, write 
us and we will send you the name of 
the nearest merchant who carries them. 


Valuable Booklet FREE 
Illustrated in colors 

““How to Choose Rugs that Beautify Your Home.’”’ A 
booklet filled from cover to cover with suggestions — 
how to choose rugs in harmony with your home, how 
to get the longest wear from rugs, how to determine 
quality when buying—all helpful information. It is 
tichly illustrated in full colors, and gives you color- 
harmony suggestions for various rooms. We will mail 
you a copy free upon request. 


STEPHEN SANFORD & SONS, INC. 
295 FIFTH AVE., DEPT. U, NEW YORK CITY 
Mills at Amsterdam, New York 


Beauvais 


Rugs 


In using advertisements see page 6 215 
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* LISTERINE is made only by the Lambert 
Pharmacal Company. To avoid possible 
fraudulent. substitution, insist upon obtain- 
ing this antiseptic in the original brown 
package—14 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 ounce. 
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Sisters 


Then quick as a flash came Ann’s answer: | 


“You don’t know Letty. 
person—” 

Gradually those words of Ann’s sank into 
Letty’s heart, bringing warmth and comfort. 
Anyway, Ann believed in her, and—she raised 
her head and threw back her shoulders—she 
was living up to Ann’s idea. Slowly she re- 
laxed and began to cry softly, the first tears 
she had shed. 


She’s the finest 


SHE was still awake when Ann came in. 
“Hullo, there,” she called out. ‘Did you 
have a good time?” 
Ann came and stood in the doorway, a tall, 





slim, dark figure outlined against the light. | 


“Ves. Did you?” 

“Sure. Harry just left.” 

There was a little pause. 
in the doorway. 

“Turn on the light,” said Letty. 

“Why?” asked Ann, but she switched it on. 

From the look on Ann’s face, the queer, 
restrained line of her lips, the soft radiance of 
her eyes, Letty knew. 

“Allright,” she said. ‘Turn it off.” 

Ann laughed, pushed the button again, and 
turned toward the door. Then she stopped. 


“Baby, something happened tonight. Walter 
asked me to marry him.” 
“Oh!? Letty laughed. “Hurray! 


ideal husband! Hope you took him!’ 


The 


“Ves, I did,” retorted Ann, “as long as you | 
won’t. We might as well have one ideal hus- | 


band in the family.” 

“T told you,” Letty called after her, “that 
when you fell, you’d fall quick and hard!” 

Thus jokingly they again covered up their 
feelings 

Ree train left the next afternoon at six 
o'clock. ~ 


“Walter going to the station with you?” | 


asked Letty casually in the morning as she ate 
her breakfast. 

“No,” answered Ann. 
busy—got some sort of meeting. 
by to him last night.” 

Letty’s heart leaped with relief. She would 
be spared the leave-taking between Ann and 
Waiter. Then she shot a glance at her sister 
as a suspicion darted into her mind. Was 
Walter really so busy that he couldn’t get off 
But Ann met her 
gaze calmly, ‘and Letty thrust the ae 
aside, as she hurried to the office. 


I said good- 





"THEY. met at the train gate about half an 
hour before the train was to leave, and they 

stood there-for a little while, talking in an 

aimless fashion about nothing in particular. 

“Well, baby,” said Ann at last, “guess I'd 
better get on . . . I’ve had a grand time.” 

“Tt’s been great to have you. You won’t 
be east again till next year?” 

“Tm afraid not. Not till June.” 

“June,” echoed Letty. 

There was a little pause, then Ann remarked 
in an offhand fashion, “And if Walter and I 
still feel the way we do now—why—” 

Letty filled in the pause: “You'll be mar- 
ried at my apartment, won’t you?” 

“We'd love to . . . Well, good-by, baby. 
Take care of yourself, and write me.” 

Ann laid her hands gently on Letty’s shoul- 
ders. Letty looked up. Their eyes met. 
in the depths of Ann’s blue eyes, in their 
mingled. affection, pity, admiration, Letty 
read the truth: Ann knew, knew that 


‘Letty was still in love with Walter, knew 


that Letty was trying to conceal her love, her 
hurt; knew that it would have hurt still more 
if she had come between Ann and Walter. 
Ann had never been fooled one moment, but 
to help Letty she had played the game. 

“Life’s a mess,” said Ann fiercely. 

Letty started. There were tears in Ann’s 
eyes—tears—Ann who never cried. 

“Oh, no, no!” she burst out. “It isn’t! it 
isn’t! You’re going to have a grand winter 
out there. Just think how well you’re doing 


“He’s frightfully | 


And | 





Ann still lingered | 








Tired Women 
Should Send 
for This 

New Booklet 


“Relief from Fatigue 
and Nerve St 
through Relaxatié 
an unusual booklet by 
the well known medical 
authority Dr. Edwin F. 
Bowers which shows 
tired women a new way 
to rest. This very 
practical treatise is so 
full of valuable help 
that we have printed a 
limited edition, for free 
distribution Just say 
—Send me the booklet 
on “Nerve Strain.” 
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The Hardest Thing 





Fill out this coupon 
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for Women to Learn-- 


OW often have you'said to yourself, “If 

I only knew how to make my strength 
hold out for all-I have to do!” Busy all day 
long, going from place to place, women sel- 
dom realize how much nervous strength and 
vitality they nave lost, until they sink into a 
chair weary and exhausted, at the end of the 
day. 
What few woren seem to understand is that 
they can bring a and refreshing rest to 
the entire body, through the e channel 
that has robbed chon of their strength and 
vitality. Leading physicians will tell you 
that the feet are one of two major " fatigue 
spots’ of the human body. The surest way 
to rest your body your feet. 












is to rest 


Thousands of women are gaining a new hold 
on vitality and strength by following this 
simple method. Every night, before retiring, 
they take off their stiff leather shoes, and slip 
into a pair of snug cosy arpa etn Comfys. 
Not only will | this help 3 ou regain and s 
up your needed vitality Otae it will prove one 
of the most pleasant rules for bodily fitness 
you ever followed. 
The delightful part of it all is the surprisingly 
dainty and pleasant designs that you will 
d in Daniel Green Comfys, for you and 
your family. Your dealer will be glad to 
show them to you, and explain why they give 
so much longer and more satisfactory service 
than ordinary slippers 


store 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, New York 
Sales 5 Offices 
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Wer7 | and mail today 


Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co., 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, N. Y 


Bowers’ booklet on 


State 
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Mrs.H.S. Kendrick, 
Dayton, Ky. 





Mrs. Kendrick’s Leonard refrigerator was 
delivered on St. Valentine’s Day. She 
called it the best valentine she had ever 
received in 27 years of housekeeping. A 
housewife’s happy approval—expressing 
the sentiment of every Leonard owner. 


10 Walls and Polar Felt Insulation 
Utmost efficiency in home refrigeration is 
in the Leonard’s ten defending walls, in- 
sulated with Polar Felt. Mr. Leonard has 
tested many insulating materials. All 
but Polar Felt were rejected. Polar Felt 
is chemically treated; each hollow strand 
confines immovable air. For keeping cold 
in and heat out, it is unsurpassed. 


Learn about the Leonard’s one-piece food 
chamber, triple coated with porcelain, 








C. H. LEONARD, 
pioneer of home re- 
frigeration, who has 
been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erator improvements 
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‘§ white or French gray. Feel the round © 


corners, with porcelain extending clear 
around the door frame. See the new self- 
closing lock; the new patented copper 
drain pipe andtrap. Furnished with out- 
side icing doors and water cooler if desired. 
There’s a Leonard size and style to suit 
every purse. See the nearest Leonard 
dealer; if you cannot find him write us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 


Send for Actual Sample of Porcelain 
Mr. Leonard’s booklet, “Selection and 


Care of Refrigerators” and Catalog of 77 
styles and sizes will also be sent. 


Grand Rapids Refrigerator Company 

402 Clyde Avenue Grand Rapids, Michigan 

Be sure the refrigerator you buy is made in Grand 
Rapids, the fine furniture center of the world 


Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s Cook Book 


250 pages of tested recipes—$1 | 





Leonard 


CLEANABLE + 
Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 








Sisters 


with your job. You ought to be proud of 
yourself. And then there’s Walter—he’s such 
a fine man, and in June—you— You mustn’t 
worry about me. I’ve got a good job, too, and 
I love my work, and in a day or two I'll have a 
new beau. I always seem to have them. _And 
perhaps by June I may find the right one.’ 

“Letty,” Ann was smiling through her tears, 
“you’te the—” She broke off, leaned over, 
and kissed her. “Good-by, baby. 4 

““Good-by, Ann.” 

Ann turned toward the gate, then she 
stopped, calling back over her shoulder. “And 
say, don’t try any new foolish stunts with your 
hair before I come again. It isn’t so bad the 
way it is.” 

“And when you come again,”’ retorted Letty, 
“don’t bring six suitcases.” 

. They both laughed. 

Ann passed through the gate. Letty stared 


after her; she could just catch a glimpse of her 


tall, slim’ figure, that easy walk, the tip of her 
hat—then she was gone. 

Letty turned away quickly. The heights 
of the station, the people around her, were 
suddenly blurred, blurred with tears. Ann was 


gone—Walter was gone— 


She clenched her hands and tried to choke 
down her sobs. 

“T’ve got a good job anyway,” she told her- 
self, ‘“and days and days to work. And Ann’s 
going to be happy, and so am I! Walter isn’t 
the only man in the world, and besides he didn’t 
really like me, the real me underneath— Tl 
find another man, a man who sees—” 

The memory of that moment when she and 
Ann had looked into each other’s eyes and read 
each other’s feelings flooded her. The tears 
suddenly stopped. Out of the station she 
walked, her head high. And as she went down 


the street, the glimmer of a smile touched her 


blue eyes. 


Whatever the Family Eats - 


(Continued from page 74) 


The advice given so far has in reality been 
an effort at health education. The fact that 
about 25 percent of the children of this country 
are undernourished,.and that this condition is 


largely due to a lack of knowledge of the proper . 


laws of health, has stimulated a movement to 
make health education much more widespread. 

This program can best be carried out in 
schools, but in most localities they have as yet 
made no adequate provision for it in: the 
curriculum. In certain parts of New York 
State, and perhaps elsewhere, two helpful 
measures have already been instituted in the 
school departments. They are, first, a depart- 
ment of Heaith Education in Normal Schools, 
aimed so to train teachers that they may 
properly teach health principles; and second, 
the providing of a Supervisor of Health Educa- 
tion in the School Departments of cities and 
other localities, whose work it is to correlate 
this teaching into a concerted program. They 
have already proved of great help in spreading 
health knowledge more widely among children 
and consequently among parents. 

Will not our. readers, wherever possible, 
through their women’s clubs, parent-teacher 
associations, or political organizations, use 
their influence to further any effort to install 
this proper teaching of health principles in 
their school systems? 

Remember particularly that one of the great- 
est needs of today in many sections of this 
country is a better understanding of the basic 
principles of good health. Your influence 
wisely placed can greatly advance the program 
of health education in your own community. 

It is only through the cooperation of mothers 
with schools that a really effective nation-wide 
program of health education can be developed. 
It is your responsibility, therefore, to sponsor 
such work in your own community by enlisting 
the interest of all mothers in taking a very active 
part in this phase of health education. 
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This chart showsthe 
difference in relative 
food requirements of 
persons of different 
occupationsascalcu- 
lated for the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture. 
In this comparison, 
a man in full vigor 
at moderate work 
has been selected as 
the unit for compari- 
son and assigned the 
value 100. Notice 
how much less the * 
sedentary worker re- ~ 
quires—yet too often 
his diet is the same 
as that of the moder- 
ate or even hard 
worker! 









Ss ORNING hours are best for work’’—you 
have doubtless heard this all your life. 


Why is it then, you sometimes feel dull and 
sluggish in the morning—just when you ought to 
be at your best mentally and physically? 


Nutrition authorities tell us that 9 times out of 
to the reason we can’t get shifted into high gear 
early in the day is—breakfast! 


What kind of a breakfast do you eat? Upon this 
meal depends much of your morning efficiency. 


Why you do not need a 
heavy breakfast 


Your body has rested during the night; it is not in 
vital need of food. You eat a hearty, heavy break- 
fast—then sit at a desk all day. What happens? 


You have put an unfair burden upon digestion. 
All the energy you should have for mental work 
is being wasted in digest- 
ing food which your body 
really does not need. No 
wonder you feel tired 
and dull! 


Try this 
3-morning test 
What you need is simple, 














easily digested food in moderate amount— food 
which will supply you with abundant energy. 


Here is a 3-morning test which will prove to 
you how a simple energy-breakfast will prime you 
for the day’s run. 


Cream of Wheat!—An old favorite food, rich 
in energy-nourishment and so easily and quickly 
digested! Just try it for three mornings and see 
how much more “fit” you are for the day’s work. 


Cream of Wheat, you know, is one of the very 
richest energy foods. Made of the best hard 
wheat, it is extremely high in carbohydrates which 
mean energy units. 


It isa very easy food to digest. In fact, digestion 
of Cream of Wheat begins in the mouth and is 
quickly finished without taxing the stomach. 


Note the three model breakfast menus suggested 
by noted nutrition authorities. Follow them for 
just three mornings and you will never again go 
back to the old heavy breakfast habit. 


Delicious to eat, easy to digest—yet so nourish 
ing and satisfying, with ample energy to last the 
morning through! This is the great combined 
advantage which Cream of Wheat offers—an ad- 
vantage not so often found in other foods. Give 
the Cream of Wheat breakfast a trial; start to- 


morrow morning. 


‘Cream Wheat 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


© 1925, C. of W. 


In Canada made by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 
In using advertisements see page 6 





First morning 


go ee 











Oranges 
Cream or WHEAT 


Milk Toast 


Sugar— Milk 
Coffee or Cocoa 






Second morning 












CreaM or Wueat with Prunes 
Milk 
Omelet or Bacon Toast— Butter 
Coffee or Cocoa 







Third morning 












Cream or Wueat with Baked Apple 
Milk 
Buttered Toast 
Coffee or Cocoa 


er for booklet — 


50 Ways of Serving 
Cream of Wheat 


There are endless ways to serve 
Cream of Wheat. Enjoy its rich, 
creamy flavor blended with fruit— 
chopped dates, prunes, raisins, 
figs; or Southern style, with but- 
ter and salt. Our recipe booklet 
gives 50 delicious ways to ‘serve it. 
Send for it; it is free. 





Bacon 










Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 402, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


0 Please send me, free, your recipe booklet, 
“Fifty Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.’”’ 


O Please send me sample box of Cream of 
Wheat for which I enclose 5c to cover 
postage. 


SIN cha ee asa Sarath iene etd Soe 


Address 
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a Good Gas Range 


BOVE everything else you want a modern range of 
course—then look for a range with the Wilcolator 
—the modern type of heat control. 


50 leading makers of gas ranges are now equipped with 
the Wilcolator which includes the ranges of every type 
that are most worth while. If size of company indicates 
leadership to you—you will find the largest companies 
use the Wilcolator. If age means stability and standing 
in your eyes—the oldest manufacturers are users too. 


Or if you judge a stove exclusively on its design—you 
can find whatever range features you prefer among the 
50 Wilcolator leaders. 


Don’t Be Chained to Your Gas Range 


There are good reasons why cooks of every kind agree in 
their enthusiasm for the Wilcolator. 


To the experienced cook it means unfailing results with- 
out worry or the slavery of oven-watching. And to the 
less experienced cook it means a quick attainment of 
cooking results that would ordinarily take years toacquire. 


You can buy a Wilcolator equipped range with the most 
complete confidence. ‘The responsibility of 50 leading 
range manufacturers as well as ours stands back of every 
instrument. Write us for further information about the 
Wilcolator, and complete list of gas ranges on which it 
can be obtained. 


THE H. A. WILSON COMPANY 


Experts in Thermostatic Metals 


Newark New Jersey 





WILCOLATOR 


Gives Perfect Control of Oven Heat 
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A few of the leading range 
manufacturers that have 
adopted the WILCOLATOR: 


Detroit Stove’ Works 
Michigan Stove Company 
Wm. M, Crane Company 


“ Tappan Stove Company 


Rathbone, Sard & Company 
Richardson & Boynton Co, 
Eriez Stove & Mfg. Co. 


Cole Manufacturing 
Company 

Malleable Iron Range 
Company 

Andes Range & Furnace 
Corporation 


Peerless Manufacturing 
Company 


Peninsular Stove Company 

Abram Cox Stove Company 

Co-Operative Foundry 
Company 

General Gas Appliance 
Company 

Sterling Range & Furnace 
Company 

Trenkamp Stove & Manufac- 
turing Company . 

Comstock-Castle Stove 
Company 

Sexton Stove & Mfg. 
Company 

Howard Stove Company 

Birmingham Stove & Range 
Company 

Elgin Stove & Oven 
Company 
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(Continued from page 32) 


mind as it is. Don’t make a fool of yourself 
again. It’s my opinion that if the parents 
aren’t happy, the children can’t’ be, either. 
What can Lionel offer you and the Child? He’s 
never been able to support you, and he never 
will. The Child will be brought up in poverty 
—no advantages of any kind. I’m perfectly 
willing to take care of you both here, but I can’t 
divide my income between two families, and I 
won’t support him. As long as I have a roof 
over my head, you and the Child will have a 
home. More than that I can’t do.” 

Usually, Marni wasn’t conscious of any 
definite insides, but now something detached 
itself from the rest of her and began to flutter 
painfully. Her face crinkled up, but she didn’t 
dare cry. If she were discovered, she would be 
closed away in the dark. 

Grandmother was hurting Daddy and mak- 
ing Mother cry. Mother should tell her at once 
how good Daddy was—how he never scolded 
when dinners were late or spoiled; how he al- 
ways joked if anything went wrong, and never 
swore or stamped about, as some fathers did; 
and every morning before he left the house he 
turned out his pockets for them and promised 
to bring more home at night; how he was never 
cross to Marni, even that time she broke his 
favorite tobacco jar skipping rope in the 
parlor. 

“Oh, I’m not thinking of going back to him,” 
said Mother. 


MARSNI sat up suddenly in bed. The thing 
that was fluttering inside her shook her 
whole body. Did Mother really mean they 
were not going back to Daddy?—Never going 
to see him again? But—but he was their 
father—he loved them— , 

“T’ve made up my mind this time and ’m 
not likely to change,’ Mother was saying. 
“fe will never be any different. Improvident 
—irresponsible— Besides, everything is over 
between us. He says he still cares. I don’t 
know. It’s a queer kind of love. But he adores 
the baby. That’s what makes it so hard. Yet 
what can I do? He says himself I am the one 
to take her.” . 

Mother was crying in a way that’ made 
Marni feel as if something inside her own body ~* 
would break. The house and all the dark 
world outside were tottering—about to fall. — 
Marni slipped down inside the covers and 
sobbed. 

“Tt’s terrible for everything to end like this,” 
Mother was saying when Marni could hear 
again. “I don’t think you ever knew how I 
loved him. It was beautiful—I never could tell 
you—nor any one. When we were first mar- 
ried, he used to lie at my feet like a big dog, 
while I was reading or sewing. He would never 
even let me fasten my shoes.” She laughed a 
funny little laugh. “He always kissed my 
slipper before he put it on.” 

“Tt’s usually that way,” said Grandmother. 
“The more madly in love they are in the be- 
ginning, the sooner they get over it.” — 

How Marni hated Grandmother! It was a 
blind, black kind of hate. She wanted to put 
her head down and close her eyes and beat 
wildly with both fists against this terrible old 
woman—to destroy the things she was saying. 
She seemed very old and wise and right to 
Marni. Everything she said was certainly 
true, and yet—somehow—it wasn’t right to 
your feelings. It hurt—it crushed— There was 
nothing to do but beat against her with your 
fists. 

And Mother was crying! Marni wanted to 
run to her and hold her tight, tight, and 
tell her not to listen to Grandmother. She 
slipped out of bed and stole into the hall. The 
door into the Back Room was open. She saw 
Mother all curled up in a big chair. She looked 
like a broken doll with her arms hanging over 
the sides. Marni would have rushed to her, 
but just then Grandmother went over and 
patted Mother on the head as if she were a 


y The Jell-O Company, Inc. 
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Your FAVORITE DESSERTS — more delicious 


than ever when made with this new moist coconut » 


in air-tight tins: --- 


AYO write us every day that, 
since they have been using this 
new moist coconet that comes in tins, 
coconut dishes have become the most 
rE popular of all their desserts. 


You noticé the difference the 


Moist and fresh 
in air-tight tins 





moment you open a’‘tan of Baker’s 
Coconut, Southern-Style. 

Each individual thread is so juicy, so 
dainty, so white and glistening! You're 
tempted to’eat this coconut like candy, 
it is so tender and rich in flavor! 


vy y 


Try Baker’s Coconut, Southern-Style 
in the ambrosia, the coconut butter- 
scotch pie or the coconut snowflake 
pudding, shown on this page. 


Try this coconut also in your own 
favorite coconut recipes and in the 
numerous delicious coconut dishes 
which our new free recipe booklet tells 
you how to make—and you will never 


he 


R’S C 


again go to the bother of buying and 
grating fresh coconut. 


COCONUT BUTTERSCOTCH PIE 


1 can Baker’s Coconut— Southern-Style; 2 
tablespoons granulated sugar; 1:32 cups boil- 
ing water; 112 cups brown sugar; % tea- 
spoon salt; % cup cornstarch; }4 cup cold 
water; 3 tablespoons melted butter; 3 eggs; 
2% teaspoon vanilla; pastry shell. 


Caramelize granulated sugar, add the boiling 
water and brown sugar and cook five minutes. 
Then add the salt and cornstarch, which has 
been moistened with the cold water. Stir con- 
stantly until the mixture thickens, putin but- 
ter, cool slightly, add the beaten egg yolks, 
vanilla and chopped coconut. Pour into a 
pastry shell which has been baked over an 
inverted pie plate, and cover with a meringue 
made of egg whites beaten with three table- 
spoons of powdered sugar. Bake 10 minutes 
inaslowoven—325°F.—until nicely browned. 


See our free recipe book, for recipe for the 
ambrosia andthe coconut snowflake pudding. 


FREE RECIPE BOOK — Book of coconut 
recipes sent free on request. If your grocer 
has not yet stocked Baker’s Coconut, South- 
ern-Style, send us ten two-cent stamps and 
we shall see that you get a can. Address 
Franklin Baker Company, Dept. 82, 
Hoboken, New Jersey. 


CONUT 
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little girl. Grandmother was very tall and 
straight like a man. 

“Come, come, my dear,”’ she said. “It’s no 
use crying over spilt milk. You did your share, 
and he didn’t do his.” 

“Tm not so sure,” said Mother softly. 

Then her head slipped back under the white 
lamp-light, and Marni saw that she looked 
strangely like Grandmother. She had no 
feelings on her face. Marni was frightened. 

“But all that’s over now,” said Mother 
wearily. ‘I’ve got to start life all over again.” 

Then they began to talk about Daddy. They 
used a great many big words that Marni didn’t 
understand. But it slowly began to dawn on 
her that Daddy was not the wonderful person 
she had always believed him to be, unquestion- 
ably right, knowing all things, always gay be- 
cause of his perfect goodness. It seemed that 
Daddy was not good at all; that even his laugh- 
ing and joking and refusing to take things 
seriously was somehow a part of his failure. 
“Failure—failure,” that was the word they 
kept saying over and over. Daddy was a 
failure. sank 4 

And gradually Marni gathered that Daddy 
was not really--good and that Mother had 
known it for a-long time. ‘ Marni could not be- 
lieve it, even if Mother and Grandmother and 
every one in the world said so. Daddy had 
such a laughing face, and he loved her so 
dearly! His lips were very soft and tender be- 
hind his prickly moustache—as soft as Mother’s. 
He held her so tenderly against him, whisper- 
ing little secrets and telling wonderful stories 
about his boyhood. He was always so sorry 
for hurt things—for Marni when she hurt 
herself. Oh, she was sure Daddy was good! 

And yet—perhaps, when Marni was not 
there, he was bad to Mother.. What—if—if 
he hurt Mother? - Marni crumpled into a little 
heap on the floor, frightened, so frightened, 
something inside beating so hard. 

And when at last she really believed that 
Daddy was bad, it was terrible—terrible. Be- 
cause he was bad, she and Mother must leave 
him. She would never again sit on Daddy’s 
knee and hold his warm, cuddly pipe while 
he filled it with fragrant tobacco. She would 
never run down the street to meet him and slip 
her hand into his big, loose pockets to find the 
surprise. They would just go on living at 
Grandmother’s where no one liked children, 
anyway. 

Mother was standing up now, and Marni 
knew she was coming to bed. Marni slid along 
the wall to her room. When Mother came in, 
Marni looked fast asleep. She intended to stay 
awake to give Mother a big, tight hug, though, 
of course, she couldn’t say anything to her. 
But Marni didn’t know when Mother came to 
bed. 


At FIRST it was dreadfully lonesome in 

Grandmother’s house. Marni wandered 
through the big, dim halls, peeping into the 
hushed rooms. Some were flooded with sun- 
shine—still and warm. Nothing could make a 
noise in these rooms—not jumping on the thick 
carpets, not banging against the upholstered 
furniture, not jerking the heavy shades up and 
down. Everything was wrapped and padded and 
cushioned in silence. In one sunny room a 
canary in a tasseled cage sang a shrill, little 
song, and when he stopped it was quieter than 
ever. 

In some roomsthe shades were always pulled 
down, and these were the quietest of all. Marni 
could hear her heart beat in these rooms. If 
she stayed there very long, she began to think 
of Daddy. .Once Mother found her crying in 
the big wing chair, but, of course, she couldn’t 
tell Mother why she was crying. She could 
only cling-to her and love her more than ever. 
And the strangest thing of all was that since 
she knew Daddy was bad, she loved him more 
than ever. She remembered how sometimes 
when his smile was gone, his face looked very 
sad—oh, much sadder than other faces that 
weren’t so used to smiling. She was quite 
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I never got to 
the movies— 


I'd scrub away at pots and 
pans, hang up the towel and 
flop into bed. Too late for 
the movies—too tired to read.’ 
But now Jack and I make the 
first show easily. Or drop-in 
next door for bridge. “We 
always do something. - For 
I’ve got a kitchen full of 
Polar Ware now—lI can clean 
up in no time and keep things 
looking better than they ever 
did before, 7 


Hours of 


drudgery saved for pleasure 


Cooki1nc utensils that require 
scrubbing and scraping are a 
cruel extravagance. ‘They steal 
the hours you need for relaxation. 
That’s why so many women are 
turning to Polar Ware. And 
the hours they used to spend 
sweltering over a steaming dish- 
pan they now have free for fun. 
It’s amazing how easy it is to 
clean Polar Ware. 


And how wonderfully Polar 
Ware cooks! Everything tastes 
better. Meats are juicier, crisper. 
Vegetables retain all their natural 
flavor. Coffee from a Polar perco- 
lator puts a smile in the whole day. 
And muffins come rolling out of a 
Polar pan 


Start your Polar kitchen today. 
Discard that stained saucepan 
you're using and replace it with 
Polar Ware; and put a Polar 
roaster in place of the one you’ve 
been struggling to free from 
baked-on grease. Keep up the 
good work, buying some new 
gleaming, white-enameled Polar 
utensil each week. Put Polar 
Ware upstairs in the bedrooms, 
and bathroom too. ‘The prices 
are very moderate. Any hard- 
ware dealer can fill your Polar 
needs—if he hasn’t all kinds of 
splendid Polar utensils in stock, 
he will gladly order them for you. 


POLAR WARE COMPANY 
Sheboygan 


Wisconsin 
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223 






YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 


printed attractively in blue ink on 200 
sheets and 100 envelopes and delivered 
to you for $1.00 —west of Denver, $1.10 


AMERICAN 


INDIVIDUAL STATIONERY 


100 envelopes 


DELIVERED TO YOU FOR 


It Identifies Millions 


American Individual Stationery is now in use 
in more than a million homes throughout the 
world. The crisp richness of Butler’s National 
Bank Bond paper with its imposing water 
mark and your name and address attractively 
printed on both the sheet and the envelope 
creates an impression of quality which usually 
commands three or four times the price asked. 


Frankly, we do not expect to make a penny 
on your first order. But we do know, from 
almost ten years’ experience, that you will re- 
order regularly. And not only that, you will 
tell your friends about American Individual 
Stationery and they will order—that is where 
our profit comes from—our customers are our 
friends and their recommendations are more 
effective than all the advertising we could do. 


You risk absolutely nothing—our guar- 
antee is ironclad—you must be perfectly 
Satisfied in every respect or your. money 
will be refunded. 
American Individual Stationery is sold only 
by mail. We have no agents or representa- 


tives of any kind. You deal direct with an in- 
stitution which specializes in this one thing 
only, with the result that nobody has ever 
surpassed the quality or value offered. No 


' matter what kind of stationery you may have 


used, you will never experience greater satis- 
faction than that which American Individual 
Stationery gives, Try it once and we are sure 
that you will never change again. 


It is easy to order — just write or print 
plainly your name and address on the cou- 
pon below, enclose a dollar bill ($1.10 if west 
of Denver or outside of the U.S.A.), and 
within a few days your order will be deliv- 
ered, postage prepaid. You may have your 
order sent C.O. D., if you prefer—just indi- 
cate this on the coupon as shown and when 
your order is delivered, pay the postman. 


*k * OF 


American Individual Stationery will iden- 
tify you just as it has millions of others— 
while you are thinking about it, why not fill 
in the coupon and send it right now? 


AMERICAN STATIONERY CO. 


310 PARK AVE. 


To AMERICAN STATIONERY CO. 


Serves More thana Million 
Customers Direct by Mail 


PERU, INDIANA 


310 Park Ave., Peru, Ind. IN AMG 6 oo a seo bie lahat pate el alles wis aue ies) sacle lene i eaten en 
Enclosed is $1.00 ($1.10 if you live 

west of Denver or outside of the U.S.A.) Street. Address ts 5 2.5 eve pilal vue pivi tala eite oils eifelions) wie cachenareienette 

Please send 200 sheets and 100 enve- 

lopes printed with my name and address < _ 

in blue ink as follows: Oity and State:| o.s.0 ee.staieke Ch0) 0: 0:96) 16. 4.6 10) Sassi a: 6) ehionwtere eeee 


If you want us to ship C. O. D. just put a cross here [] 
For additional orders use the above form on any paper you have handy. 
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| sure he never smiled now that she and Mother 


were gone. How he must long for them, alone 
in that empty house! 

After a while Marni came to like Grand- 
mother’s big, quiet house better. On the 
top floor was a room which had once been a 
sewing-room and which was full of interesting 
things—a cutting table, a broken sewing- 
machine, abed with a fringed top like a carriage, 
a mirror that stood on two bear’s claws, and 
many, many chairs. Grandmother said yes, 
this could be Marni’s playroom. 

Marni made a whip and sat on the bed and 
drove it like a carriage. She hitched her sand 
chute to the wheel of the sewing-machine so it 
would load and unload the little buckets of 
sand when she turned the wheel. She made a 
merry-go-round by tying a board on a swivel 
chair. Shesat on one end and Sophie-Fredericka 
sat on the other, and they went dizzily round 
and round. She made a sleigh by sitting 
on the cutting-board and pulling it across the 
slippery matting with a rope twisted around 
the bed-post. : 

The grass matting on the floor had a funny 
smell. Anna Marie had a smell like that—a 
clean, damp, straw smell. Everybody had a 
smell, and everybody’s smell was different. 
Mother had a delicious smell—like a hothouse. 
Daddy had a smoky smell, and early in the 
morning, a powder smell. © Everything in 
Daddy’s desk had a. tobacco-and-raisin smell. 


He had some wedding-cake in his desk . . . 


Dogs knew more about smiells than any one. 
They knew everybody and all cats by their 
smells, ots 


TEN Marni was tired of playing, she would 

sit in front of the mirror and think. She liked 
to watch herself thinking, she looked so old 
and important. One day she thought of a plan. 
She went downstairs where Mother was read- 
ing and pretended to play. She looked very 
busy indeed, getting out her bubble box and 
mixing the soap and water, blowing the big, 
shining bubbles, and frowning in a preoccupied 
manner. Suddenly she said, as if it were of no 
importance, 

“Shall we see Daddy pretty soon, Mother?” 

Mother said, “I don’t know, dear.” 

Marni, with something hard growing in her 
chest, said, “But we will see him, won’t we, 
Mother?” 

And Mother said: ‘‘Certainly, dear. 
come to see you sometimes.” 

And Marni was so happy she plopped a big 
plop of soap right up into. Mother’s face. But 
Mother didn’t even notice it. It left a drop— 
or was it a tearP—on Mother’s cheek. 

Gradually Marni became aware of two things 
—first, that Mother was beginning to go out 
a good deal and people were coming to the 
house to see her—ladies in the afternoon and 
gentlemen in the evening. Marni liked the 
gentlemen much better, and yet they gave 
her a certain sense of uneasiness that the ladies 
did not. It was right that they should sit and 
look fixedly at Mother, who was adorably 
pretty, and that they should fly around when- 
ever she wanted anything, and say all sorts 
of amusing things to make her laugh; and yet, 
somehow, it didn’t seem quite right or fair to 
Daddy, who couldn’t join in all these good 
times. When Mother put on a shimmery dress 
and a wrap and went out with one of these 
men, all of whom had the same attractive way 
of bending over her as they held doors open 
and helped her into carriages, Marni was more 
troubled than ever. She felt as though she 
ought to go with Mother to protect her. 

But Grandmother seemed greatly pleased 
with the way things were going. Sometimes, 
when she and Marni sat alone in the evening, 
they would hear the hall door close as Mother 
went out with one of the gentlemen. A little 
smile would flutter to Grandmother’s lips, 
and for a long time she would forget to read 
her paper. Then Marni would sit looking at 
her, wondering and wondering about Grand- 
mother. She was not like any other old 
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«Made in the 
“Thousand Window 
Bakeries”— by the 
Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 


realm of the daint 
tewirt cake and cand 


O often one is beset to know 
tasty wafer—at tea, lunchec 
or dessert. 

Will they relish it? Is it qui 
the thing? 

Hydrox is indeed a helpful a 
swer to these tiny but importa 
questions. 

It is so happy a blend of the goc 
looking and of delicacy of flav. 
that good taste takes on a doub 
meaning. 

Have them ready for an eme 
gency, or plan a dessert with ther 

They are so easily bought fre: 
and kept so. 


In using advertisements see page 6 22 
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the ice books do 


eee a few hot summer days—and another ice 
book gone. And every ice book means another 
neat hole in one’s housekeeping money. 

Isn’t it foolish to let so much money drip down 
the drain-pipe of the refrigerator? Especially when 
it is so easy now to know which refrigerator will 
save the ice. 

The Cork-Wall Window tells you. It is found 
on every Alaska Refrigerator—a small, round 
window through which you can see the insulation. 
There, plainly visible, is the pebbled-cork that pro- 
tects your ice. This famous insulating material, 
the best heat retardant that our forty-seven years 
of refrigerator-making have revealed, is in every 


THE 








*Look for. the Cork-Wall 
Window. It identifies every 
genuine Alaska Cork- 
Insulated Refrigerator. 

(Patent applied for) 


eat into one’s allowance! 


Alaska Refrigerator. The Cork-Wall Window is 
visible proof of its presence—positive assurance of 
the Alaska’s ice economy. 


Ask your dealer to show you the beautiful 
Alaska Refrigerator with its pebbled-cork insula- 
tion and Cork-Wall Window; with its fine work- 
manship and handsome finish; its full-ice-sweep 
circulation and seamless porcelain or white enamel 
interior; its seal-tight doors and air-tight drain. 
There are styles and prices exactly suited to your 
requirements. If you don’t know where to find 
them, write us for the nearest dealer’s name 
and a free copy of the Alaska book. Address 
Dept. B. 


London Office: 21 Ropemaker Street, E. C. 
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LASK 


Cork-Insulated Refrigerator 


ALASKA REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 


To Dealers: If you are not 
yet supplying the demand for 
these better-built,ice-conserv- 
ing refrigerators in your 
community, write us for com- 
plete information. 
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lady Marni had ever known. She had no 
connection with work-baskets or cooky-jars 
or piles of pink and white worsted, or babies, 
or other people’s hurts and bruises. 
ways said, “Cail Ellen,’ when anything un- 


pleasant happened; and no one would ever | 


think of borrowing her handkerchief for tears 
or sticky fingers. Every one did exactly as 
Grandmother wished. She was never cross to 


Marni and Mother, but Marni found out once, | 
by the way Mother squeezed her outside | 


Grandmother’s door, that Mother was as 
frightened of Grandmother as she was. Marni 


She al- | 





thought it was because she had no feelings on ‘| 


her face that every one was afraid of her. 
And secondly Marni became aware that 

they (she and Mother) were getting a divorce 

from Daddy. But at the same time she learned 


that she was to go to New York very soon to | 
spend a whole week with Daddy, so the divorce | 


didn’t seem so important. Another very com- 
forting thing was that Mother seemed to be 
growing back into a little girl again. One 
morning she woke Marni by nibbling her ear 
and pretending she was a rabbit; and she never 
forgot now to run down the last three steps 
with her. After a while, Grandmother came 
to like Marni better, too. She said Marni 
wasn’t a cantankerous child. They used to sit 
in the sunny bay window and play tiddly- 
winks together—a jolly, tinkly game—and 
pretty soon you couldn’t tell which was going 


to beat, they b “4 played so well. Altogether | 


things were ¢ 


ing much jollier at Grand- 
mother’s hous . 


NE evening Mother came into the back 

room where Marni and Grandmother were 
having their camphor, to fetch Marni away to 
bed. Every evening Grandmother took cam- 
phor or peppermint to help her digest her 
dinner, and they said that a little with water 
and sugar wouldn’t hurt Marni. So Marni sat 
with her feet on the fender, in the warm glow 
of the fire, tipping herself back in her chair and 
sipping her camphor like a comfortable little 
old lady. i 

Mother came in and twirled around for them 
to see how lovely she was in her filmy new 
gown and tinkling bracelets. She had a great 
many new dresses now and looked as beautiful 
as a princess in them. Sometimes Marni felt 
as though Mother weren’t really Mother at all, 
but a beautiful stranger, silken and disturbing. 
Marni rose and played a game with Mother. 
She backed away, bowing and blowing kisses 
from her, finger-tips. 

“Tila mana ron che banya,’’ she said, which, 
of course, meant, ‘‘Most beautiful of ladies, I 
bow before thee.” 

And Mother, holding up her train, and mak- 
ing a deep courtesy, answered politely, ‘““Nosha 
danya alla funta ra,” signifying that the gentle- 
man was much too flattering. 

Then she snatched Marni up and ran off 
with her to their room. 

When Marni was in bed, Mother still had 
not quite finished dressing. Her nails and her 
lips and her eyelashes all seemed to need final 
touches. Marni could see her delightful face in 
the glass with the white hands, like birds, flut- 
tering about their tasks. She looked smaller 
than a little girl around the waist. She looked 
as if she would break if you touched her. In the 
mirror her eyes were very shiny, and she made 
up a funny little face for Marni. Marni thought 
she looked especially lovely tonight, but 
Mother seemed not to be satisfied. She kept 
- rubbing out her mouth and making a new one, 
and she was very particular about the little 
curls at the back of her neck. 

: At last she was finished. She had switched 

out the light when a knock came at the door, 
and she turned it on again to read the letter 
that the maid handed her. As she read it, all 
the shininess went out of her face. She sat 
down quickly and stopped moving. 

After a long time she got up and went into 
the next room. In there Grandmother was 
getting ready for bed. She was sitting before 













Makes Oats the Quickest Breakfast 
AVE you tried Quick Quaker? It’s ready, steaming, 


flavory and delicious, as quickly as plain toast! Cooks 
while the fruit is being served. 3 to 5 minutes—that’s quicker 
than coffee! 

So now have this nourishing food every day; give the family 
the “milk and oats” breakfasts that doctors say make people 
feel better all day long. 

Quick Quaker is the same as regular Quaker Oats, the kind 
you have always known; the plumpest, choicest of grains. 
But cut before flaking, then rolled very thin—and_ these 
smaller flakes cook faster; that’s the only difference. 

All that rare Quaker flavor that won the world to this 
famous brand is there. All the richness—-and the same big 
20 and 55 ounce packages. 

Your grocer now has two kinds of Quaker Oats—the kind 


you have always known and Quick Quaker. 


Standard full size and weight packages— 
Medium: 114 pounds; 
Large: 3 pounds, 7 oz. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Quaker 


The kind you have 


always known 


The Speed Breakfast 


QUICK QUAKER Cooks in 3 to 5 Minutes 
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A Way to Make Money! 
“For Girls and Women 


You may all profit by the opportunities 
of our RAINBOW CLUB—and enjoy its 
attractive gifts. We have a way for you 
to earn extra money in your free mo- 
ments. Don’t waste your leisure but use 
it to add to your income. 


“T like this line of work better each day 
and enjoy the pretty gifts,’’ writes one 
of our successful members. 


“TI am so thankful to my sister for 
getting me started in the Rainbow Club 
work. It has helped me so much finan- 
cially and has been the means of banish- 
ing the old timidity which I always felt 
when meeting people,’’ says a timid 





Miss Mabel Saitta of Southern girl. 

New Jersey is a school 

girl working to make és : 

epdreananiaicclleve ly friends rag me about my enthu- 
course come true. siasm for my work, but it is more fun 


than any hobby I have ever taken up,”’ 
writes a Canadian member. 


‘“‘The Vanity Case and the lovely Club pin came safely. 
I am hoping to prove myself worthy of all the nice things 
the Club is doing for me!’’ 


Have you all the money you need to carry out your plans 
for Spring? There will be new frocks to buy, needs for other 
members of your family, things for the house—begin now 
to earn money for the ‘‘extras’’ or 
perhaps for some little extravagances 
which otherwise you might feel you 
could not afford. 


We want you too to enjoy the good 
things that the Club offers. I hope 
you won’t delay in sending the coupon 
which will enable me to write to you 
about your plans. Every day that 
you hesitate means dollars drifting 
away that might easily be yours. 








previous training. You have nothing Meh ae Bale ae) 
to lose, in any case; but a splendid Leeper ihe res HSCS 
opportunity for profit is awaiting you. Mek one eae 
Fill in the coupon or write mea letter home emergencies. 


today, telling me all about your needs. 


alu Mdllled, 


Director, The Rainbow Club. 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in your Club. Please send me full information about your spare-time money- 
making plan, without obliga tion to me. 


Street 


City e = ; 2 States 
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| her mirror in her striped flannel nightdress with 
/ a shawl thrown around her shoulders, doing 
| her bang up in curl papers. On the bureau lay 


a little pile of square pieces of tissue-paper. 
Grandmother wet her fingers in a glass of water, 
made a little round curl, and pinned it firmly 
in one of these little squares of paper. Marni 
could hear the curl papers crackling. 

Grandmother read the letter and _ said, 
“Well?” 

Mother didn’t answer at once. ‘I—I don’t 
know,” she said at last, and her voice sounded 
frightened. Then Marni heard a soft little 
plop as though Mother had fallen on the bed, 
and Grandmother’s chair scraped angrily on 
the floor. 

“Don’t be a fool!” said Grandmother, and 
even now, though Marni knew she was furious, 
her voice was still and cold. “Get up; you’re 
ruining your dress. You'll be a sight.—How 
can you go on like this when you’ ve once made 
up your mind to do a thing? I almost believe 
you still love him!” 

Marni knew then that they were speaking 
about Daddy. 

“Tf—if he is good to us, why shouldn’t I?” 
said Mother, her voice all broken. 

Now Grandmother became really angry, and 
Marni knew by the terrible silence in which 
Mother did not even dare to sob, that some- 
thing dreadful was about to happen. At last 
Grandmother spoke, and her voice was the 
stillest, cruellest thing 1 ni could” ever 
imagine. 

“T thought I had made it -:ear to you that 
you had a home here just as long as you were 
willing to give up that man and try to do what 
was right. I’m giving you a chance to start 
over again. If you don’t wish to do-as we've 
agreed, you need expect no further help 
from me.” page 

Marni heard her move away, replace the 
chair, and close the drawers with the sharp, 
decisive motions with which Grandmother did 
everything. Marni knew how Mother must be 
feeling by the little, choked sounds she made. 
They knew—Mother and she—how useless it 
was to cry before Grandmother. 

“Well?” said Grandmother at last. 

“T—I suppose it’s no use to try again,” said 
Mother. - “I—IT’ll go on with the divorce, if 


-you think best.” 


“Quite right, my dear,” said Grandmother 
cheerfully. ‘“‘You’ve nothing to gain by going 
back. This is just a spurt on his part. It 
won’t last long, you may trust my judgment.” 


OH, WHAT were they saying—what were 
they saying? Marni hated Grandmother, 
who was right about everything because she 
was so old and important, but who was so 
terrible. She wanted to cry out, “Mother— 
Mother, don't be cruel! !? but that would be silly. 
tel suppose you're right,’’ said Mother, 
“only— 

“No more doubts and regrets, my dear” 
said Grandmother decisively. “Now run along 
and see your friend.—You’re looking very 
charming this evening. I don’t think you'll 
make a mistake this time, my dear. .He’s a 
fine man—and he’s wealthy. Good-night.”’ 

When Mother came back into the room, 
Marni said, 

eS Daddy all right, Mother?” 

And Mother looked at her queerly and said, 
“Why to be sure, dear. What makes you: ask?” 
But of course Marni couldn’t answer. Then 
Mother turned out the lights and went down- 
stairs. She did not take her Wiebe so Marni 
knew she wasn’t going out. 

Marni lay very still in the dark, listening. 
She would wait until Grandmother had gone — 
to sleep. Then—! 

She lay there quietly—waiting. Whenever 
a carriage passed, the house, cloppety-clop, pin- 
wheels of light circled slowly over the ceiling. 
The scrolly pattern of the railing on the balcony 
outside the window cast strange shadows on the 
walls—beasts and gnomes and forests. One 
pattern looked like a funny little man getting 


IN ONE PLEASANT HOUR 
your whole week’s ironing is done 


IN ONE-FIFTH the time it takes by hand, and at a 
cost of only five cents, the new Junior Simplex 
will iron your whole week’s wash. Ironing with 
this marvelous new machine is just like play. 
You simply sit in a comfortable chair and watch 
the pieces glide through. Your guiding hands on 
the feed board exercise complete control and the 
whole operation is so simple that even a child can 
iron perfectly with a Simplex. 


With its even heat and pressure, it gives your 
linen a most beautiful finish. The heavily padded 
roll which presses the work against the iron brings 


out initials and embroidery. Shirts, table linen, 
dresses, rompers, sheets—even your finest lingerie 
and most delicate laces—are ironed perfectly and 
without effort. 

The Junior Simplex can be used in any home 
which has electricity. No larger than a sewing 
machine, it can be easily moved about the home. 
Under a deferred payment plan the Junior Simplex 
will cost you less than you now pay a laundress. 


Let us tell you where you can see this wonderful 
new ironer. Address the American Ironing Ma- 
chine Company, 1oo East Ohio St., Chicago, Ill. 


S11pcex[RONER 


“The Best Ironer” 
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Cfrom Mull to Wrearer— 
at Manufacturer's Price! 


Shaughnessy — 
J 2 Qtounit 


(earMelits aaa 


More Than 1500 Units! 


'. All told, the various garments, models, colors 
and complete sizes in the Shaughnessy Line total 
~ moré than 1500 units. 







Here—indeed is a satisfying range of selection. 
In the comfort of your own home, you may choose 
just those dainty garments in just the colors that 
meet your own tastes and desires. And know 
that you can have those garments in your size. 









To have a better idea of what you are offered in 
Shaughnessy Olovnit Garments and to know more 
about their wonderful values, won't you fill in and 
mail the coupon below? This doesn’t obligate 
you in the least. 























CL 
NY 


This button is worn 
by all authorized 
Shaughnessy Repre- 
sentatives and iden- 
tifles a courteous, 
well-informed _per- 
son. Our branch 
offices can still place 
a few more cultured 
men or women as 


Princess Ship representatives. 


Double Ruffle 
Ploomer and Vest 






To SHAUGHNESSY KNITTING CO. 
WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 


You may furnish me with descriptions of exclusive, econaaten! 
SHAUGHNESSY OLOVNIT garments. 











Step-in Chemise 
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yd Skirt and Vest 


Single Ruffle Bloomer and Vest 
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ready to jump. When a light went by, he did | 
jump, turning slowly over and over in a great 
circle. 

Marni was afraid that if she had to wait too | 
long, she would have that queer feeling that 
sometimes came over her just before she 
dropped off to sleep. She would begin to feel 
as if she were growing out of herself in big, soft, | 
white puffs, boiling over like some magic, | 
yeasty cauliflower. She pinched herself to | 
make~herself get small and hard again. She 
wanted to stay awake to... to... 

Suddenly she sat up. Grandmother’s Tent 
had gone out. In another minute she would 
hear Grandmother snoring. She crawled 
cautiously out of bed and felt her way to the 
bureau. Things were in places they had never 
been in before, so that she kept stumbling over 
them. At last she grasped the little chain that 
switched on the light. 

There was the letter—open on the bureau. 
At first it looked utterly impossible to Marni. 
Never, never would she be able to read all those 
long, run-together words. But gradually, as 
she studied it, some sentences began to stand 
out plainly. 

“T think I’ve struck my stride at last. I 
don’t promise anything, and I don’t expect 
you to promise me anything. I’m through 
with promises. I only ask you to wait, a few 
months even, so I can show you what there is 
inme. For I have discovered at last that there 
is something—something surprisingly vital and 
important. I only wonder that I never sus- 
pected before what I was good for— Even 
with you and the baby gone, I’m happier than 
I have been in years, for I feel that ’m earning 
you back . . . I don’t dare tell you what I 
feel . . . your going . . .” (here the words 
were indistinguishable) . . . “if you could 
offer me even that much hope, for the sake of 
what we once meant life to be, and for the sake 
of that dear baby . . .” (More words lost. 
Then his name—) “Lionel.” 

Marni could feel something beating against 
the bureau—something inside her, trying to 
get out. Daddy was sorry . .. he wanted 
to be good . . . to be forgiven. He wanted 
them to let him come back. He loved them 
and needed them. But Mother wouldn’t for- 
give him. That was Grandmother’s fault. 
But if Marni should ask Mother. 


MARNI crept out to the landing. The lower 

hall was brilliantly lighted, and from one 
of the downstairs rooms voices rose—Mother’s 
-—a man’s. Something inside Marni grew tight, 
hurting her. She sat down suddenly. After a 
while, still sitting, she began to slide down one 
step at a time, very softly. Sometimes she sat 
a long time on one step, feeling her side throb, 
frightened. In this way she finally reached the 
bottom step. Then she made a quick little 
run across the hall and hid in the heavy por- 
tigres by the open door. She heard the man’s 
voice—a kind voice, but she couldn’t remember 
to which gentleman it belonged. Then Mother 
spoke—and the thing inside Marni that shook 


so when she was frightened began to thump | 


loudly.* She had never heard Mother’s voice 
like that before. It made you want to fling 
your arms about her and hold her close. But 
somehow it made you want to cry, too. 

Marni pulled the portiére back a little, so 
she could see. The gentleman—one whom 
Marni scarcely knew—was standing up, and 
Mother stood beside him. Mother laughed, 
so softly the notes seemed scarcely to leave 
her throat, and her hands, like white birds, 
fluttered up to the gentleman’s shoulders. 
Then he took them in his and kissed Mother, 
holding her close. He kissed her again and 
again. 

Something inside Marni cried out, “Mother 
—Mother, darling!” to warn her, but she 
uttered no sound. She dropped to the floor | 
wrapped in the folds of the curtain. ‘““Mother— | 








don’t be cruel! Don’t be cruel!’ Everything is 
falling. No one is good—not Daddy, not | 











“A Demonstration 
is a Revelation” 


For years they had struggled 
with the old problems of wash 
day--the search for laundress 
or laundry that would wash 
and dry the way they wanted 
it done—when they wanted it. 


And then this book “Keep- 
ing Out of Hot Water” came 
into their hands. 


At first it seemed incredible 
that there was a washing 
machine that would wash and 
dry ready for ironing whole 
tubfulls at a time, so easily, 
quickly and safely, without 
need of putting the hands in 
the water, or of handling each 
piece separately, from clothes 
basket to ironing board. 


But “Keeping Out of Hot 
Water” told them how the 
Savage washes, rinses and blues 








The touch of ahand 
turns this Savage 
Washer into a cen- 
trifugal dryer—no 
lifting out of the 
clothes between 
processes. 


Y WASHER sete: 
& DRYER -----------*"*- 





‘Tt surely solved our wash day problem!” 


without hand labor, without 
use of stationary tubs — and 
dries without wringing—with- 
out breaking buttons or snaps 
or buckles, without matting 
the nap or fluff. No longer 
need they send their heavy 
pieces, comforters, blankets, 
rugs, and pillows to cleaners 
or renovators! 


For her the Savage is as 
practical as if she designed it. 
For him it is as mechanically 
safe and simple as he would 
have it. They tried it by actual 
test, in their own home—the 
result was the end of their 
washday worries! 


“Keeping Out of Hot Water” 
willend your“ Laundry Blues!” 
Send for it today. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
100 Savage Avenue, Utica, New York 
*The Savage is tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping and Tribune (N. Y.) Institutes, 
Priscilla Proving Plant, Today’s Housewife, 


Testing Home, Pratt Institute, and leading 
authorities everywhere. 


THIS COUPON BRINGS IT FREE! 
Il SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


I 100 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. 
| Send me “Keeping Out of Hot Water”’ 
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HAS we WRINGER — NEEDS NONE 
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A finer carriage 
for less money 


Such a lovely carriage it is — fine 
and beautiful and strong! Yet it 
costs less, instead of more, than is 
usual for carriages as finely made. 
Spiral weaving is the secret of its 
beauty, its great sturdiness and its 
very low price. 

Spiral weaving on the famous 
Lloyd Loom gives the Lloyd Loom 
Carriage a graceful bowl shape, 
unusually wide and roomy. Spiral 
weaving, from a single, continuous 
strand of finest wicker, gives it the 
strong, seamiess body, without 
corners or loose ends. And spiral 





One unbroken strand of fine wicker 
is spirally woven onthe famous 
Lloyd Loom to form thelovely, seam= 
less Lloyd Loom Carriage. No 
other carriage has this spiral weaving 


weaving, with its marvelous speed 
of production, enables you to have 
a carriage with unusual refinements 

_ of design and finish, and with many 
exclusive features of comfort and 
convenience, without any addi- 
tional cost. 


You can see this handsome car- 
riage with its steel-hearted upright 
stakes at a store in your town. Or, 
if you do not know where to find 
it, write us for the dealer's name, 
and our interesting booklet,“‘What 
the doctor told young Mrs. Bond 
about baby carriages.” 


Tue Litovp Manuracturinc Company (Heywood- Wakefield Co.) Menominee, Michigan 









= G - 
: | I Patent Process | 


Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario 


Lloyd Loom Furniture, with its flawlessly 
smooth fabric, is woven on the famous Lloyd 
Loom. Ask your dealer to show you this 
handsome new furniture, or send for booklet 


Dept. 1-235 


Baby Carriages 
Furniture 
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Mother. Fearful things are happening, and 
she can do nothing—not for Daddy, nor for 
Mother, nor for herself. Everything is so un- 
happy. A terrible end has come to all things— 
to all happiness and goodness! ; 
’ Marni dared not cry. Somehow ’she knew 
Mother would be angry if she found her there. 
She couldn’t run to Mother and fling herself 
into her arms as she always did=when in 
trouble. ‘It was almost as though she had no 
mother. She must take care of herself now. 
Marni went slowly upstairs,“almost like a 
little old woman. She was so tired—so tired. 
She did not even want to cry. She crept into 
bed and drew the covers over her. It was ter- 
rible to be alone with something inside that no 
one could comfort. “She would always have 
that lonely place in’ her now, for she knew 
something she could never speak of to Mother, 
nor Daddy, nor any one. fae 
Later, when Mothei‘came to bed, she bent 
over and: kissed Marni; and Marni knew at 
once, by the’ heaviness inside her, even 
though she had been asleep, that something 
terrible had happened. She didn’t reach out 
and cuddle Mother as she usually did, but lay 


| very still as though she were asleep. But after 


a while she felt something warm and wet steal 
between her cheek and Mother’s, and she knew 


‘| that Mother was crying. So then she crept 


closer to Mother and put her arm about her, 
though all the time she felt that nothing could 
But Mother’s 
arms closed tightly about her, so tight that 
iets eth ee 

“Oh, my precious,” Mother whispered, “I 
need you, I need you.” “ 


ND then—and all this time Marni could 
scarcely breathe, Mother was holding her 
so tight—she said: = 

“Marni darling, we’re going back to Daddy. 
Will you be glad, sweetheart?” 

And now it was Marni who hurt Mother. 
Something broke inside her, and she was 
flooded with warm, soft tears. 

“Mother—Mother darling!” she sobbed, 
kissing her so wildly that Mother was fright- 
ened. ; ; : 

“TDon’t—don’t, dear,” she said softly. “I— 
didn’t know you missed Daddy so much— 
We’re going back to him because we love him 
more than any one else in the world, don’t we, 
dearest? And he is good to us even if—even 
— 

Mother could not go on, and Marni patted 
her gently. 

“T can’t do what Grandmother wants me to, 
so we'll have to go away. I’ve tried, but I 
can’t. We'll go early in the morning—before 
Grandmother is awake—so as not to disturb 
her. Will you be happy, dear?” { 

Held tight in Mother’s arms, with that little, 
lonely place inside her growing all warm and 
comforted, Marni slipped into unconsciousness. 
And almost immediately (it seemed to Marni) 
she had a beautiful, silvery dream, made mostly 
of sunshine and crickety noises and a delicious 
warm-earth smell; and there, at the end of a 
garden path, stood Daddy with his arms reach- 
ing out for her. Just as she was going to slip 
inside his coat and kiss him, she felt Mother 
shaking her and whispering (so as not to wake 
Grandmother), 

“Come, wake up, wake up, Marni dear; it’s 
time to dress and go to Daddy.” 


Through an Oversight 


no credit was given for the photo- 
graphs illustrating Fanny Heaslip 
Lea’s story of her flight over 
Honolulu, published in the 
November Good Housekeeping. 
The photographs were made 
by Eleventh Photo Section, Air 
Service, at Luke Field, Hawaii 


To invade Slumberland—wse your flashlight! 





IN THE children’s bedroom, in the dark 
of night, use your flashlight! No blind- 
ing glare inits soft, reflectedrays . . . 
no clicking electric switch to wake the 
sleeping one. Keep an Eveready up- 
stairs for night duties and emergencies. 
Keep another near those dark cellar 
stairs. And another in the automobile. 
Silent sentinels of safety, with countless 
uses in and around the house, the car, 
the garage. Improved models meet 
every need for light—indoors and out. 
There is a type for every purpose and 
‘purse. 


2604, the 
Tubular Flashlight with bull’s-eye lens. 

black-metal case. Safety-lock switch, proof against accidental 
lighting. Octagonal, non-rolling lens-ring. Sold complete 
with battery and bulb—everywhere. 


* 


The type illustrated is No. Evereudy 2-cell 


Handsome ribbon 


* 


Eveready Unit Cells fit and improve all makes of flash- 
lights. They insure brighter light and longer battery life. 
Keep an extra set on hand. Eveready-Mazda bulbs, the 
bright eyes of the flashlights, likewise last longer. When 
replacing either battery or bulb, read on the side of your 
flashlight what numbers to buy. 

















Reload your flashlights and keep them 
on the job with fresh, strong Eveready 
Unit Cells. And if you haven’t a flash- 
light, see the nearest Eveready dealer 
at once. Buy the improved Eveready 
Flashlights ae electrical, hardware 
and marine supply dealers, sporting 
goods and general stores, garages and 
auto accessory shops. 


Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc. 
New York 


Canadian National Carbon Co., 


San Francisco 
Limited, Toronto, Ontario 





TRADE samme mecistene? 


UNIT CELL 
FOR FLASHLIGHTS 
"ATIONAL CARBON COIN 





FLASH LIGHTS 
cs” BATTERIES 


they last 1 onger 





NEW YORK, N.Y: 

a CACO ~ mans 
‘OS mane CIES SAN FR 
MADE IN U.S.A. 
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When the Matron of Honor Outshone the Bride 


HEN Angela French 

asked me to be matron 
of honor ather wedding, I felt 
I positively couldn't. No one 
can know how it hurt me to 
refuse. Wehad been roommates 
at school. She had been my 
maid of honor. But since Baby 
came my face had grown so thin 
and so sallow and blotched I 
just couldn’t think of taking 
such a conspicuous part. 


Angela continued to plead, “It 
isn’t your looks I want, dear— 
it’s you.” Sol finally. gave in, 
for I knew she had her heart 
setonit. Butthemore! thought 
of a big church wedding, the 
more I dreaded it. At last I 
went to our doctor. 


“Doctor,” I said, “look at me. 
My dearest friend is to be mar- 
ried next month and:I’m her 
matron of honor. My skin is so 
bad that Iam ashamed to go anywhere, 
let alone take part in a wedding. Can't 
you do something to help me?” 


E was all sympathy. Just a few 

questions and then he said, 
“Your trouble can be summed up in two 
words—‘faulty elimination.’ Intestinal 
poisons, carried in the blood all through 
your body, are responsible for your sal- 
lowness, the dullness of your eyes and 
this skin trouble. Women, and especially 
mothers, suffer these results of faulty 
elimination much more than men. The 
way to get rid of them is always tokeep 
clean inside as well as out. Don’t you 
know that a lovely skin comes only from 
within?” 


After some advice about diet and exer- 
cise, he told me to take Nujol regularly. 
“Nujol will help you maintain internal 
cleanliness all the time,” he said. “Nujol 
is not a laxative nor a cathartic. Con- 





tinued use of such things gives only 
temporary relief at the risk of perma- 
nent injury. So doctors nowadays are 
prescribing regular lubrication for. per- 
manent internal cleanliness. Nujol lubri- 
cates and softens the food waste. Take 
it every night and you'll soon return to 
regular and thorough elimination. Then 
your trouble will all clear up.” 


DID everything he told me. The re- 
sults were simply wonderful. A 


lovely color came back to my face. My 


eyes lost their yellowish tinge and grew 
bright and sparkling. My hair took ona 
new, soft lustre. My feet, which had felt 
like lead, began to take me everywhere 
without tiring. I was a brand new 
woman. 


At last the wedding day came. A wo- 
man always knows when she looks well 
and I felt confident and sure of my ap- 
pearance. As I slipped into Angela’s 
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Editor of a Leading Health 
Journal— 


The editor of a leading health journal says 
pimples or acne are the danger signs of low- 
ered resistance or so ¢alled bad blood. In 
a majority of cases, he says, the basic cause 
is intestinal auto-intoxication—a scientific 
term which means self-poisoning through 
faulty elimination. 


cA Skin Specialist — 


Says a noted writer on the health and care 
of the skin: faulty elimination has ruined 
more complexions among married women 





than has hard work or having too many 
children—two sources to which women are 
prone to trace the loss of their freshness. 
And correct elimination, necessary to pre- 
serve and attain an attractive complexion, 
is not gained by taking laxative drugs, 


Medical Director of insurance 
Company— 
Faulty elimination in the majority of cases 
is as unnecessary as it is dangerous, says the 
medical director of a life insurance com- 
pany. Probably no other single condition 
causes as many ailments or susceptibility to 
ailments. A lubricant provides an excellent 
means of bringing about intestinal action. 
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“Regular as 
Clockwork” 


‘room to help with the finishing 
touches to her dress, she start- 
edup with surprise and delight. 


GRA my darling, you 
are positively beautiful,” 
she cried, eagerly taking me in, 
new Paris frock and all.“Why, 
the matron of honor is going 
to outshine the bride!” 


Nonsense, of course, but that 
day began a wonderful new life 
for me. I felt more than ever 
like going out and Jack seemed 
proud to take me. We made 
new friends we were awfully 
pleased toknow. Baby has been 
better and Jack all the more 
devoted. Infact, since I learned 
the Nujol way to health, every- 
thing seems to have come my 
way all at once, and I’m abso- 
lutely happy. 


What Women Should Know 


F you are subject to complexion troubles, 

listlessness, headache, etc., you should correct 
faulty elimination. Don’t wait. Even now intes- 
tinal poisons may be damaging your good looks 
and impairing your health. Take Nujol. Nujol is 
not a medicine—it is simply a lubricant. Like 
pure water, Nujol is harmless. Hospitals use it. 
Physicians all over the world recommend it for 
infants and children and people of all ages. 
Nujol should be taken as regularly as you wash 
your face or brush your teeth. Nujol makes 
internal cleanliness a habit—the healthiest habit 
in the world. For sale by all druggists. Made 
by Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New 
Jersey). 


Tested and Approved by the Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Nujol 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


For Internal Cleanliness 


4-DAY 
_ TRIAL FREE! 7. 
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Do You Know How to 
Remove Rust? Mildew? 
InkP 


(Continued from page 83) 


medicines, it is impossible to give methods for 
removing all stains of this type. 

1. Tarry or gummy medicines, treat as tar. 

2. Medicines containing iron, treat as iron 
rust. 

3. Sugar sirups, treat as water. 

4. For medicines dissolved in alcohol, use 
denatured alcohol. 

5. For medicines containing metallic salts, 
use oxalic acid. 

6. Lukewarm water or soap and water is 
often effective. 

7. For stubborn stains use Javelle water or 
potassium permanganate and oxalic acid. 

Mildew—Use potassium permanganate and 
oxalic acid if the spots are small. If the entire 
garment is mildewed, put it in a bleach con- 
sisting of one cup of Javelle to one quart of 
warm water. If the garment is quite badly 
mildewed it may be necessary to soak it in the 
solution for- 15 to 20 minutes. This will 
do no appreciable harm to the fabric if 
thoroughly washed and rinsed afterward so 
that no trace of the Javelle remains in the 
garment. 

Milk—Sponge with lukewarm water or soap 
and water. 

Paints and Varnishes—Sponge with a cloth 
dipped in carbon tetrachloride. If persistent, 
sponge with benzol. In case of very old 
stains it may be necessary to soak the stain in 
the solution used. This may be done by 
thoroughly saturating the stained portion and 
rolling it inside the rest of the garment. This 
retards the rapid evaporation of the carbon 
tetrachloride or benzol and gives time for the 
spot to soften. 

Paraffin—See candle wax. 

Perspiration—lf color has been removed, 
nothing can be done. For perspiration from 
an armpit, treat as an alkali. For a yellow 
stain, use soap and water. If stain is old and 
stubborn, bleach with Javelle water or potas- 
sium permanganate and oxalic acid. 

Punch—First try lukewarm water. Am- 
monia and oxalic acid alternated, or either 
one alone, aresometimes effective, and are about 
the only things that can be used on colors and 
silks and wools. 

Silver Nitrate—Sponge with ammonia until 
the stain disappears. 
~ Stove Polish—Sponge with carbon tetra- 
chloride, having an absorbent cloth underneath 
the’.stain. Kerosene may be substituted on 
washable materials. 

Tar—See wagon grease. 

Varnish—See paint. 

Vaseline—Sponge with kerosene and wash 
with soap and water. : 

Wagon or Machine Grease—On washable 
materials rub lard in well and then wash with 
soap and water. Kerosene may also be used. 
Sponge with a cloth dipped in kerosene, having 


an absorbent pad under the stain. For non- 
washable material sponge with carbon 
tetrachloride. 


Water Spots—These are often the most 
difficult stains to remove and must be handled 
in different ways, depending upon the color 
and finish of the fabric. 

1. Steam the entire garment over dry steam 
by holding it over the spout of a teakettle. 
Cover the spout with two or three folds of 
cheese-cloth to keep in the excess moisture. 

2. Sponge with a cloth wrung as dry as 

possible out of a five percent solution of acetic 
acid. Rub lightly with a dry cloth until 
entirely dry. Break up the line of water ring 
by rubbing the edges with light, straight 
strokes, using a damp cloth. 
- White Sauce and Cream Soups—Wash with 
soap and warm water. On delicate colors 
sponge with clear, warm water. When dry, 
remove the grease which remains by sponging 
with a cloth dipped in carbon tetrachloride. 








Keep all your teeth clean 
and you will keep all 








your teeth 
This tooth brush 


reaches every 
tooth every time 


you brush 


S your brush hitting on all 32? 

Look at the shape of this 
brush—that’s what makes it so 
easy to reach every tooth. 

It has a curved surface that fits 
the shape of your jaw. It has 
saw-tooth bristle-tufts that reach 
in between the teeth. It has a 
large end tuft that helps clean 
the backs of front teeth and the 
backs of hard-to-get-at molars. 
This brush is the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

Do you know what makes your 
teeth decay? It is germs. Germs 
are always in your mouth. They 
collect upon your teeth. They 
create lactic acid. This destroys 
the enamel. The important 
thing is to keep germs off 
your teeth—to remove the 
clinging mucin which 
holds the germs fast 
against them. That re- 
quires a brush sctentifi- 
cally designed with a 
saw-tooth arrangement 
of bristles. It requires 
brush with a large end tuft 
that can reach the backs ‘of 
back teeth. There is such a 
brush—the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 


Do you brush your gums when you 
brush your teeth? You should. See how 
the center row of bristles on every Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Brush is sunk below the level 
of the two outer rows. That is to give 
your gums the correct and mild massage 
they need. 


Any brush will clean a flat surface 
—but your teeth are not flat. Every 
tooth has five sides. The saw-tooth, 
cone-shaped bristles of the Pro-phy- 
lac-tic clean between teeth. The 
diagrams show you. The large end 
tuft of the Pro-phy-lac-tic reaches 
and cleans the backs of the 

back teeth as shown in the 
diagrams to the left. 





Made in America 


© 1925, P. B, Co. by Americans 
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You can see that the mouth of 
this woman is not as wide as 
her jaw. The tooth brush has 
to curve around the jaw or it 
won't reach her back teeth. 


—_—— 


Sold by all dealers in the 
United States, Canada and 
all over the world in three 

sizes. Prices in the U. S. are 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Adult, 50c; Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Small, 40c; Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Baby, 25c. Made in three 
different bristle textures—hard, me- 
dium and soft. Always sold in the 
yellow box that protects from dust and handling. 
Tooth brushes for life to the reader who 
yee helps us with a new headline for this ad- 
vertisement. The present headline is 
“Keep all your teeth clean and you will keep all 
your teeth.’’ After reading the text can you supply 
a new headline? We offer to the writer of the best 
one submitted four free Pro-phy-lac-tics every year 
for life. In case of a tie, the same prize will be given 
to each. Your chance is as good as anyone’s, Mail 
the coupon or write a letter. The winning headline 
will be selected by the George Batten Company, Inc. 
Advertising Agents. This offer expires on Feb. 19, 
1925. 
















Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Co., Florence, Mass.,Dept.8-A4 
Gentlemen: I suggest the following as a new head- 
line for the advertisement from which this coupon 


NaIne awe tcl s 
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235 


“ 





D>? 0 D2 0G 0 0 2 9 2 0 Sle ] 9 Son § So 1 |] 





) 


2D) D2) SD oe > = 0D se GD 0 SD Ge GD 0 SD «SD oe SD Ne GD SD 00 SD ee GD el IH 0 SSD 


“Laura —don't you just love this 


new way of serving candy?” 


“Oh,” cried Laura, surprised, “it’s 
Oh Henry!, isn’t it? Sliced! Well, I 


wonder who ever thought of that!” 


Oh Henry! was no stranger to 
Laura. Many a time, motoring, golf- 
ing, at theseashore,she had eaten this 
famous candy ... but she had just 
never thought of slicing it at home. 


Other women had, though... 
women in Chicago. Two years ago, 
we found them slicing and serv- 
ing Oh Henry! as a home candy, 
and at teas, bridge and Mah-Jongg 


OhHenry! 


SLICED 







Write for a clever, little booklet, in 
colors, on serving Oh Henry! sliced 


Williamson Candy Co., Chicago, 
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games and other informal affairs. 
And now, in many, many homes, 
you will find sliced Oh Henry! as 


often as chocolates. 


And what delicious candy it is! 
Imaginea rich, butter cream,dipped 
in a creamy, chewy caramel, rolled 
in crispy, crunchy nutmeats, and 
then thickly coated with the mel- 
lowest milk chocolate. Sounds 
good, doesn’t it? Well, that’s Oh 


Henry! ...a new taste in candy! 


Telephone your grocery, drug or 
candy store to deliver a few bars. 
Slice it and serve it at home, It is 
not expensive ...a 10c bar cuts 
into 8 liberal slices. And everyone 


likes Oh Henry! 
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If You Have Talent 


(Continued from page 43) 


writing manuscripts and getting back printed 
rejection slips, until you finally teach yourself 
to write and to sellastory. Or else you don’t. 

The other way, the joyous newspaper way, 
is the road which Irvin Cobb would have us 


| walk. There the beginner eats—not the bitter 


ashes ‘of rejection slips—but the intoxicating 
hashish of seeing his own private words in 
print, while he is learning the right honorable 
trade of writing from the street up. A twelve- 
hour day trade, that, with no union regula- 
tions. Nor yet “mitigating circumstances” for 
the girl reporter. 

“In that word-factory you’ll soon find out 
whether you have the makings of a writer in 
you,” comments Irvin Cobb dryly. 

_ “The first cynical test you’ll run into is the 
capacity-for-work test. Imagination, style, 
plot—all these are wasted, unless there is 
a twelve-hour working day in your spirit. 
Stevenson lying in bed, racing to beat the 
moment when the ‘last edition’ of his life must 
go to press—that’s the kind of capacity I mean. 
Writing is, I believe, the most grilling work in 
the world physically and mentally. So, if you 
can’t stand the work-gaff of the newspaper 
office, your way is mapped out for you. Find 
the nearest exit. You will never be a writer. 


Do You Love Words? 


“The next qualification that the newspaper 
work will activate is your passion for words— 
that is, 1f you have it. You'll soon learn 
whether you like to play with them. To mix 
them up as an artist mixes his colors. To 
change the proportions of them in a sentence. 
To watch them fall into place under the keys 
of your typewriter. Without this passion for 
words the literary life would be a confounded 
bore. 

“The next thing you'll discover about your- 
self is whether you have your own individual 
flavor. An own way of looking at life which ° 
makes your unsigned work recognized. That 
collects you your little clientéle of fans and 
maybe a batch of earnest haters who write in 
protests to your editor about you. In other 
words, literary personality. Add literary per- 
sonality to a discriminating word sense, and 
the result is style. Without style, you'll be a 
literary bore. ; 

“These qualities must be indigenous. 

“But there are qualities that can be cul- 
tivated in the rough-and-tumble newspaper 
school that are not born in you—or in any man 
or woman. Literary discipline is one of them. 
The habit of shutting you and your typewriter 
in and the world out. You will exchange that 
fragile youthful thing, self-labeled tempera- 
ment, for the robust power to protect your 
moods against outside disturbances. Even 
poets can thrive undamaged under the news- 
paper discipline... There was Kipling. 

“Meanwhile you will be learning to ‘see’ 
your story and to get it down on paper in 
orderly, entertaining sequence. That’s report- 
ing. Later on, if you try fiction, you'll find that 
fiction, too, is just that—reporting a series of 
events. The only difference is that on the 
newspaper beat they happen. In fiction you 
imagine them. If you prove to have a natural 
gift for imagining your story, then your 
logical outlet will be fiction. That’s the finan- 
cially better-paying branch of letters. If not, 
your metier will be magazine or newspaper 
articles. 

“That is not a problem that need worry the 
beginner. What he should be doing his worry- 
ing about is getting that first newspaper job. 
And getting it in the right town. 

“Just at this point is where most youngsters 
—particularly the girls—make the mistake of 
setting out on a run for New York. Don’t do 
it. Stay home. There is a newspaper in every 
town. Moreover one that can use a beginner. 
New York does not want beginners. That’s 
not the only reason, though, that I advise the 
youngsters not to leave home. In New York 
the cub, if he does succeed in breaking in, 
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The secret of finer flavors 
in food zy revealed by a pinch of salt 


“A pinch of salt for seasoning”—so, you remem-__tomed to using. You will notice at once that 
ber, went your mother’s instructions. Salt—not Diamond Crystal is much fier in texture—is in 
for the taste of the salt itself, but to bring out the delicate flakes rather than hard, gritty cubes. 
- flavor of the food! A most important ingredient. So Diamond Crystal dissolves more quickly, 
And yet never a word about the kind of salt. distributes evenly, penetrates your foods com- 
Salt was “just salt,” one kind like another, wo- _ Pletely. 
men used to think. Many women still think so. And being pure—the finest natural salt puri- 
But thousands, now know that there is a vital fied and sterilized—it is mild. It hides itself 
difference in kinds—in their ability to bring out while it brings out all the natural flavor of the 
food flavors. food. ‘Tasting Diamond Crystal you will find 


Will you make a simple test and see for your- that it doesn’t burn your lips and sting your 
self? We will gladly send you a sample of ‘ongue as ordinary salts do. 


Diamond Crystal so you can prove it. _An exclusive patented process of making salt 
gives Diamond Crystal these peculiar qualities; 
FEEL the difference we alone can use it. 


Just take a pinch of Diamond Crystal in your 


hand. Feelit. Then feel the salt you are accus- Sena ‘ie coupon Jomad tec Pacace 


Surely you would like to know if Diamond Crys- 


tal will develop finer flavors in the foods you 
serve. 


Free 


Send the coupon below for a free sample of Dia- 
mond Crystal Salt. Make the tests described in 


Then mail the coupon—we will send you a free 
sample package of Diamond Crystal Salt with a 
booklet giving 101 uses for salt and a number of 
interesting salt tests. If you prefer the full-size 
carton, send 10c in stamps to cover cost of mail- 


the booklet that comes with it. Cones Diamond 
Crystal with the salt you have been using—for : : : 
die re ee aid for taste. ee ing, and WE will gladly send it (only one to a 
minutes you. will see vital differences that you family). [ail the coupon today. 
never suspected. You will find it easy to understand The Diamond Crystal Salt Company, since 
why Diamond Crystal develops finer flavor in foods 1887 makers of “The Salt that’s a// Salt,” St. 
Clair, Michigan. 











Diamond Crystal Salt Co., Dept. A-2 

St. Clair, Mich. 
I’m willing to test your salt against mine. Send sample of Diamond 
Crystal and booklet, free, to 


INGLE Tr eR At re eed < stessea wal ooo 015-616 pena Mk ek 2 aja, ara veil oan ced io os 


SURG eb eave ovey ate crete a eis Rivero. Stee sie ketbs [alle Cam, Allace: 505.05) ois a glepwaain’ aiphaie ae" (olin alia a ual 


Check here ) and enclose 10c in stamps to cover cost of mailing if you'd 
rather have a full-size package of Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt 





At your grocer’s in round, hand-pouring red 
carions, in boxes, and in sanitary cotton bags 
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Don’ let eae 
boy lick himself 


“Finest ever made”’—‘“Biggest in the 
world”—how often you hear these ex- 
aggerations roll-off your son’s tongue. 
Superlatives are natural to youth. And 
boys easily apply these exaggerations 
to themselves and their abilities. 


One of the great purposes of THE 
AMERICAN Boy is to help boys keep 
their feet on the ground; to show them 
where they fit in the world of business 
and endeavor. In absorbing stories, 
written by the foremost boys’ authors, 
THE AMERICAN BOY so arouses a 
boy’s interest that he lives with the 
characters—the fine men and boys— 
who people its pages. He carries their 
influence into his daily life, and is 
guided by it in every thought and 
action. 


For more than twenty-five years, THE 
AMERICAN Boy has been guiding, be- 
friending and developing thousands of 
boys on their way through the danger- 
ous years of adolescence. They are 
learning to get down ito brass tacks; to 
see themselves in relation to others; to 
estimate their capabilities, and act 
accordingly. When they drop into the 
turmoil of business, they’ll land on their 
feet. No glittering visions of easily- 
won success, no self-made illusions of 
grandeur will undermine their determi- 
nation or courage. Every chance of 
success is theirs, for they have not 
licked themselves before starting. 


Give your son the help so generously 
afforded by THE AMERICAN Boy, and 
so eagerly welcomed by its readers. 
Send us the coupon below. You need 
send no money. We will mail your boy 
the current issue of THE AMERICAN 
Boy. A bill for two dollars, cov- 
ering a year’s subscription, will be sent 
you later, unless you notify us to the 
contrary within ten days. 


$2.00 a year by mail. 20 
cents a copy at news-stands. 
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If You Have Talent 


writes by the inch. In the home town he has 
to write by the yard. More young writers 
have been damaged by working on the metro- 
politan paper too soon than by working there 
too late. Move on to New York after a few 
That is the post-graduate course in 
life’s greatest writing school.” 


Is It Bohemia Or Is It Art? 


“OEING an artist means following a manual 
craft. It does not mean release from the 
prose of a disillusioning world. Get that.” 

So spoke Dean Cornwell, maker of pictures. 
The beauty of his painted illustrations has 
won him his place among our Olympians. 

“As things stand now, it takes nineteen 
hundred and ninety-nine art students to net 
the world one artist who can even make a 
living out of his art. That’s because the storied 
‘interesting life’ of the artist is the lure that 
brings in the nineteen hundred and _ninety- 
nine to the art school. Only the two thou- 
sandth is drawn by the itch for the brush in his 
fingers. The test is whether he has been trying 
to draw, draw, draw, ever since he can remem- 
ber—long years before he ever heard of the 
romance of Bohemia. 

“Really the thing would be so simple, if we 
could get rid of those glamourous traditions of 
studios for just one week—the smocks and the 
merry models. Then, if the passion of a brush 
in the hand were left, and the urge to express 
emotion and the life about you in line and color, 
the decision would be made for you. That 
would be the sacred call of craftsmanship. 

“Become an artist then—and, heads or tails, 
mural decorations or vacuum cleaner ads, 
artist or artisan, you win. You win because the 
working hours of the artist are but play hours 
to the born manual craftsman. That’s the 
brand of satisfaction that is not dependent on 
the world’s awards. 

“More difficulty is met when we try to draw 
a line between those who have a great creative 
gift, and those who will be the honest artisans 
of their profession. Nor can the thing be 
gauged in any art school. Indeed, often the 
star performer of the art school was a star just 
because he was not creative—therefore could 
absorb most efficiently the mannerisms and 
technique of the master. 

“Out in the world it’s a different story. 
Out there life begins to sort us over and to allot 
us our destinies. Luckily, though, our exact 


‘rating need not worry us in the beginning. 


We’re getting a pretty vital art in this country 
—and the real test of art vitality is whether 
there is need for the artisans of art in a 
country’s industries. 

“There is yet another quality, though, 
which must be taken into account,” he went 
on gravely, “in forecasting your chances of 
worldly success in art. Sound business sense 
is often the factor that decrees whether a man 
shall spend his life painting tomato can labels, 
or whether he will gain fame by his magazine 
covers. 

“Heaven forbid, I don’t mean hand-shaking 
Rotary Club pep stuff. I mean delivering the 
goods as ordered, on time—as the renaissance 
painters before us had to deliver their 
Madonnas. I mean, too, a sort of journalistic 
sixth sense of what the public is going to be 
interested in year after next. Getting ahead 
of the crowd. 

“That sort of business hunch is worth as 
much to the material prestige of the artist as to 
the manufacturer of novelty silk stockings or 
the investor in suburban real estate. Im 
fortunate myself in having business sense— 
fact is, I made a lot of money in ice-cream the 
year my eyes went back on me. 

“All of which is just another reason why the 
impractical youngster who finds himself bored 
in the bank or the store should not look upon 
that accident as proof that art is his calling. 
Add your business sense to your talent i 
gauging your future. e 

“Then, having gauged it, get to work. And 
unless you have a private income, get to work 


and equip yourself to do advertisements or 
illustrations—at least, until you have a good 
many thousands of dollars ahead. The 
arrived man has a hard enough time financially 
at the so-called ‘fine arts’ game. No youngster 
can make a living by painting canvasses and 


“then offering them for sale. 


“That’s why I consider a four-year normal. 
course in some such technical school as Pratt’s 
over in Brooklyn the best training. The 
normal school is the only art school you come 
out from knowing how to put on a washand 
how to letter—as well as how to paint a nude 
and get up a Fakir’s Ball. Mighty little tem- 
perament—but four years of unromantic work 
and routine all-day hours devoted to the busi- 
ness of becoming a craftsmen. That kind of 
discipline soon weeds out the seekers after 
Bohemia.” 


Off to Hollywood 


“Tes a pity we have to send any more of 
?em off to Hollywood or New York. The 
congestion there already is something appall- 
ing. But it can’t be helped. Motion picture 
engagements don’t come by mail order.” 

This information comes from Sidney Olcott, 
who directed ‘Monsieur Beaucaire,” and 
thereby topped off his artistic prestige. 

“You see,’ he explained, “nobody has a 
right to tell you that you have the goods 
until you have actually broken into atmosphere 
—actually had your chance at a bit—and suc- 
ceeded or failed in it. 

“Don’t misunderstand me: I do not mean 
that each of the 120,000 that pour into Holly- 
wood each year (figures of its Chamber of 
Commerce) has a sporting chance. If this were 
a bona-fide lottery, I’d be inclined to let nature 
take her course. Lotteries can’t very easily be 
lawed out, much less advised out. Instead, I 
mean that a few young persons in every 
120,000 do attain a moderate success, because 
they came with the goods. The goods they 
must have are vivid personality, plus dramatic 
ability, plus luck, plus living expenses for some 
three years, plus a charming appearance (if 
they anticipate playing heroines, but otherwise 
not necessary), plus a technical qualifica- 
tion called filming well. 

“You observe that I did not say ‘great 
beauty.’ The industry at this time has more 
need for good actors who are not beautiful 
than for beauties who can’t act. 

“Now, the sorry joke on the girls is that that 
one detached quality of beauty is the only busi- 
ness asset they are having appraised before 
lighting out for Hollywood. Newspaper beauty 
contests—that’s their idea of a Dunn and 
Bradstreet rating! What they do not take into 
consideration is the changed condition of the 
industry from what it was ten years ago, when 
a producer could make a comparatively cheap 
picture and could afford to take a chance on a 
pretty face. 

“There weren’t so many hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars at stake. Also, in those days 
demand exceeded supply. The director expected 
to have to get to work and teach some pretty 
face how to act. The finished actors of the 
ee stage were not competing in those 

ays. 

“No, the time has come when the young 
aspirant has to act. The fairy-tale period, 
when she leaped to high-salaried stardom, has 
passed. Now a girl has to earn her experience 
and her living by acting the parts of mothers 
and scullery maids (who do not get advanced 
to Callot gowns in the third reel), of school 
teachers and of rivals (who invariably get out- 
classed by the heroine of the scenario), 

“Beauty will do one great service for a girl, 
though, in the early stages of her venture. It 
will get her past the casting director and give 
her her chance to do atmosphere. When I 
order up a dozen society flappers (trade-name, 
that), I expect a dozen good-looking, snappily- 
dressed young women. If I need one flapper 
out of the bunch to do a little bit, I'll try out 
the one of the bunch who happens to be the 
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writes Mrs.Hartzell 


As cheery as an open 
fire —the new ARCOLA 


Through tle pyrex-glass door 
panels the hot coals glow with 
the genial friendliness of an 
open fire. And the glistening 
gray enameled jacket canbekept 
as clean as fine china — an orna- 
mentin any room. Send forthe 
Arco tabook. It’sworth having. 


‘when anyone can attord Arcolas radiator warmth’ 


ARCO 
1925 


" ARCOLA 


AOE: Radiator Heating Outfit with an 
American Radiator in each room, has 
meant so much to her in her home in Lincoln, 
Nebraska, that she feels she should tell every 
one about it. 


“We know that any property owner can af- 
ford ARCOLA, because when we installed ours, 
we had just bought our home and we had no 
big nest egg to help us out either,’’ Mrs. 
Hartzell writes. 

ARCOLA appealed to her first because it is 


a central radiator heating system that does not 
require a cellar. Imagine her delight on finding 


the whole house with healthful hot-water 
warmth! 


The Hartzells paid cash in full for their 
ARCOLA outfit, but by a new plan you can 
have ARCOLA installed in your home for a 


smail down payment. 


Your Heating and Plumbing dealer will ex- 
plain the plan. You can buy this wonderful 
heating outfitin easy monthly installments while 
it begins to pay back its cost in fuel saving. 

Go to your dealer and see ARCOLA for your- 
self, get a free estimate for your home; mean- 
while, send for illustrated bookabout ARCOLA. 


Ber oe is as easy to deers For sale by the Heating and Plumbing Trade everywhere 
as one stove, using no more fue 
requiring very little attention, AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


even in cold weather, yet filling Dept. 13, 1807 Elmwood Avenue, Buffalo, N.Y. Sales Offices in all principal cities 


ARCO ROUND ARCO SECTIONAL. 





= is 
SMOKELESS 


February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Oak. floors are the correct setting for rugs, enhanc- 
ing by their natural charm of grain and figure, the 
beauty of furniture and hangings. The new finishes 
conform to the scheme of decoration adopted. 





Right over your old floors 
you can lay OAK, at smal/ cost 


OU do not have to build to enjoy all the ad- 

vantages of modern oak floors, A special 

thickness, called ¥% inch, is made expressly to 
solve the floor problem in your present home. 


Eastly and quickly latd 


No need to tear up the old floors, or disturb any 
woodwork except the guarter-round at the base- 
board. You can modernize one room at a time 
if more convenient. 


An Oak floor eliminates the expense of floor 
repairs, and adds many times its cost to the value 
of your property. Enjoy now the comfortable 
home-like qualities of Nature’s oak floors, with 
none of that cold rigidity so noticeable in artificial 
flooring materials. “They cost less than new rugs 
or carpets, and most important of all, will never 
need to be replaced. In fact, they will grow more 
beautiful and mellow with age, and ten, twenty 
years from now, will still be modern, outlasting 
the house itself. 


The worst drudgery of housecleaning is a thing 
of the past, with bright polished oak floors, easily 
kept clean and in perfect condition. 









; : } is 
: Let us tell you about the new finishes, which | Nature's Girt oF EVERLASTING Braury y 
armonize with walls, hangings and rugs, givin é 
ou dice Rouvcsindiuidanlr reer diff ey oe e OAK FLOORING BUREAU 1 
you dis ine ve individual rooms, different. from S1bie Achadd Bide Chea | 
others. Write us about your floor problems; we Aon : : a I 
. : A ; Ne ] Please send me your free, illustrate 
will be glad to help you, without obligation. Mail j book: “he Story of OAK FLoors.” I 
the coupon for our new free booklet, in colors. I I 
: | NGME 0s Sotercte tedac Sts pa ansc <b oas Soawest on 
Oak FLoorrinc Bureau | : | 
1078 Ashland Block, Chicago | Adaress Fie Sealed ar eames f Sa i 
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If You Have Talent 


type I want (that’s where luck comes in). Or 
else I'll find myself instinctively selecting one 
of them. That’s personality. You can’t 
explain personality. But personality is the 
explanation of the fan system. 

“Bither way, her chance has come at last! 

“Perhaps her whole future hangs breathlessly 
on the next five minutes. If she falls down, I 
for one will not give her a second chance. I 
haven’t time. The moment has come for her to 
act or go into the discard. 

“And how has she been training herself to 
meet this moment? Iam inclined to think that 
the most practical preparation is to go through 
a good dramatic school in New York, where she 
will learn the rudiments of dramatic expres- 
sion. She certainly can not learn on my 
picture. 

“Difficult, too, as it is to get a foothold on 
the legitimate stage, that market is less over- 
crowded than is the picture industry. For one 
thing, untrained beauty and youth are still 
at a premium in the Musical Review, as they 
are no longer at a premium in the pictures. 
Also, there is such a thing on the legitimate 
stage as steady work for the beginner. In the 
pictures she can expect at best only the pre- 
carious life of an ‘extra’. Steady work 
would mean steady learning. If she could 
only get a start in the ‘legitimate,’ in 
chorus or the least of parts, that training would 
enable her to seize her chance, when it comes in 
pictures. 

“That is,” he added smilingly, “if she 
brought the goods with her from home in the 
first place.” 


Broadway 


(CRUEL garish Broadway and the dank, 
molding lodging-houses of its sad cross- 
streets are full of the restless seekers after 
drama stardom. Doughty heroines, these, of 
the high school play back home. Now— 
futilely darning runners in their silk stockings 
while bungrily awaiting an engagement. 
“Walking the weary” they call it, that leaden 
daily journey from outer office of theatrical 
manager to outer office of theatrical manager. 


The temptations of the stage that they’ve ‘ 


been warned against! Whimsically, the 
whimsical ones of them must ponder that they 
have not been in wig-wagging distance of 
temptation. There aren't even enough 


temptations to go around, much less enough ° 


jobs. 

For all that Jane Cowl bucked the game, 
walked the weary (for a week), won success 
(without drag), and became the most acclaimed 
Juliet of her generation—at that, a slim 
Juliet. Evidently it can be done, in spite of 
the odds against you, if you chance to be the 
right person. 

Today Jane Cowl frankly admits that no 
one had assured her that she had a great 
talent smoldering within her. The idea was 
herown. It took life to prove that the driving 
force within her was not vanity—not that 
naive vanity of youth which is so hard to dis- 
tinguish from the dramatic urge when one is 
twenty. 

But how many others know before youth and 
illusions are shattered a-walking of the weary? 
That is the question which I carried to Jane 
Cowl. This is what she answered: 

The stage, it seems, is the one art which can 
give steady work to the choicest of the begin- 
ners—the one art where there is quite as much 
room at the bottom as at the top. Very 
~ logically, then, the test of whether you belong 
on the stage, is your ability to get your share of 
that steady work which is being meted out to 
beginners—the ability to get on the stage and 
to stay on the stage without falling off into 
_ theatrical No Man’s Land. This is the 
preliminary bout, which selects those who have 
any chance at all of becoming successful 
actors. ; 

Those who are so fortunate as to qualify in 
the preliminaries should certainly stay on and 


enter the finals for the dazzling prize of 
stardom. Even if they should not win that 
glittering first prize of stardom, there is a very 
dignified place in the profession to be had as 
second prize—the place of the capable sup- 
porting actor, who is steadily in demand at a 
big salary for the New York productions. 
Either prize is worth a stiff fight. 

But, if the little dears can’t even qualify in 
the preliminaries, what’s the use, then, of keep- 
ing up the heart-rending struggle! Moldy hall 
bedrooms, washing out surreptitious laundry 
in the in-common bathroom, staggering under 
actual hunger—all these devoted sacrifices for 
art are in vain—if you have to make them. 
That’s because there really are enough humble, 
but salaried, jobs for the fittest of the fledg- 
lings. 


The reason is not far to seek. After the 


‘fledglings of yester decade become themselves 


finished actors, they demand and get salaries 
that run up the overhead beyond a profitable 
figure for any production save for the New 
York success. Whenever the management 
wants to cut down expenses, it has just two 
brands of actors to fall back on—either the 
young ones with real talent but no experience, 
or else the experienced older actors of mediocre 
ability. 


The Stock Company School 


That’s why the stock companies scattered 
over the country have always been and always 
will be the developing school for young talent. 
Seats at twenty-five cents to a dollar do not 
support any other vintage of talent. Nor is 
stock the only opening for “comers.” When 
the New York success goes on the road, that 
high-paid supporting company stays in New 
York and gravitates into other productions. 
The star goes on tour, but his support gets 
recruited from cheaper “help’”—as the road 
knows only too well to its sorrow. Again the 
choice must be made between goers and 
comers. 

The third place in the profession where the 
pay roll gets slashed—hence the third niche 
for the beginner—is in the very small réle of 
the New York productions. This is where Jane 
Cowl herself learned the star business from the 
ground up. One tiny rdéle after another tiny 
réle was her record for six years. In the 
“Easiest Way” she was only a Voice Off 
Stage. Nevertheless she was ‘‘on the stage.” 
She had not fallen off. She was a professional 
with a réle and a salary, making herself useful 
by doing very small parts efficiently and 
thankfully under the tutelage of Belasco. 

When the producer discovers that kind of 
material—at a bargain—he employs it and 
trains it—that is, if he is the type of producer 
who himself knows how to train raw talent. 
By the same token, the producer who is not a 
good teacher prefers to put up with ready- 
made, mediocre actors. 

‘That is why the famous producers are the 
ones with the weather eye out for talented 
novices—those same producers, of course, 
being the very masters that the novices would 
give their bottom dollar to serve under. That 
is why, too, the seemingly impersonal theatrical 
waiting-room has some one very personal 
strolling through, casually smoking a cigar— 
really appraisingly taking in the raw material 
on the theatrical bargain counters. So long 
as producers have to shave down expenses, 
there will be jobs for that select little group 
of the fittest of the beginners. If you don’t 
get “yours,” that is because you lack the 
tingling personal magnetism and the dra- 
matic punch that the actor has to have, to 
get over. 

If you have not enough magnetism to get 
even a try-out, rest assured Heaven has not 
foreordained you to be Sarah Bernhardt’s 
successor. 

“Leave it to Broadway,” urges Jane Cowl. 
“Just give her a chance; she will sort you 
over.” 
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Ghicken 


ELICIOUS meat of 
chicken, packed under 

the most sanitary conditions. 
Makes tasty salads, patties, 
sandwiches and any of that great 
variety of dishes that can be 
made with the meat of chicken. 
It is economical, too; the 


meat in a 13-oz. tin equaling 
that of a 3-lb. fowl. 


R&R 


Standard Brand} 
Since 1855 














Other R & R Products 


Plum Puddings Potted Tongue 
Potted Chicken French Process 
Potted Ham Prunes 








RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 


Dover, a. Delaware 






In using advertisements see page 6 241 














.....-The moment my face 
touched its pillow I knew I 
had forgotten ! 


My face felt the caress of the cool, 
white pillow—and then I remembered. 
If my skin were to be clear and fresh 
looking tomorrow, I must wipe away 


the day’s dirt tonight. I must use 
the cold cream that cleanses, and 
revives the skin; the one so pure 
doctors prescribe it — Daggett & 
Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream. 

After this cleansing in‘‘three golden 
minutes’” my skin can rest naturally 
all night and by morning be radiant. 
If you, too, never let your face 
touch its pillow at night until your 
skin has been thoroughly cleansed 
with this perfect cold cream—you’ll 
soon see new clearness and beauty. 


For sale at department and drug stores—the 
white package with the red bands. Tubes, 10c, 
25c, 50c. Jars,-35ce, 50c, 85c, and $1.50. 


There’s a “‘Try-It-Yourself”’ trial tube for you— 
Free. Just send the coupon below 
* * * 


How to use those 
‘*Three Golden Minutes’’ 


I—Smooth a coat of this perfect cold 
cream over your fuce and neck, 


Il— Leave it on a minute to sink in. 


Ill— Wipe off the cleansing cold cream 
with a smooth cloth and finish with 
a dash of cold water. 


Daggelt & 
Ramsdell’s 


PINE Gr 
COLD CREAM 


Daggett F Ramsdell, Dept.r0 16, 

. 214 Wrath Street, New York 
Please send me the free trial tube of the 
Perfect Cold Cream you offer above. 
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|“T’m not moping, 








242 February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 16) 


only literature, in the shade of a great elm. 
Strolling along a path, Theo sat down on a 
rustic seat at a few paces from her relative. 
Aunt Katty glanced up over her horn spec- 


| tacles, but returned to her newspaper. Dressed 


in white, with a good deal of fluffy embroidery 
and many baby-blue bows, she wore a lingerie 
hat such as little girls often wear, with a 
dangling, embroidered brim. Her wax-white 
face had the ancient lines and prominent nose 
and chin which suggest the sibylline. When 
she spoke, her voice was high-pitched and 
cracked. Her choice of words had the racy 
crudeness of the generations before the epoch 
of American refinement had set in. 

“What’s the matter with you, mopin’ round 
like a wet cat?” 

Theo took the question as helping her out. 
Aunt Katty. 
thinking about papa.” 

Aunt Katty gave a laugh like the whoop 
of a cockatoo. ‘‘What’s started you doin’ 
that?” 

“T’ve been wondering how—considering the 
way in which he and mother got married— 
my grandfather Spencer—and you—and the 
rest of the family—ever got over it.” 

“We didn’t. Haven’t finished with him yet.” 


HEO was obliged to wait till Aunt Katty 

stopped shrieking over her own joke before 
she could go on. 

“Were you there when father and mother 
came back to say they had been married?” 

“You bet I was; in the front row. Thought 
my brother, your grandfather, would kill him. 
Lavinia and I were yellin’ at him to do it. 
‘Kill him! Kill him!’ we screeched at him, just 
like two wild-cats. He’d have done it, too, if 
he’d had a gun, only your fool of a mother 
began to cry. That settled it, and made 
Jackson Blent what he is today.” 

Crowing to herself, she seemed to withdraw 
from Theo, indulging in comments for her own 
benefit. 

“T don’t care. I guess I’ve punished him. 
Always had to live with me, and always will. 
You'll see. VIl bury him. He’ll never get 
away from me.” 

She returned to Theo. “Your fool of a 
mother got her punishment, too. Got it 
quick and got it hard. My gracious Lord 
of glory, what a time we had, Lavinia and 
me, when Augusta found out that she’d 
been bamboozled all along the line. You’d 
hardly believe it, but she’d married the man 
thinking she’d inspired a grand passion. - Her! 
—a little, snub-nosed, putty-faced chump, 
not half as good-looking as she is today, and 
you can see for yourself what that is! She’d 
no more sex-appeal—that’s your word for it 
now, I believe—than if she’d been the butcher’s 
boy. When she found out that Jackson Blent 
didn’t care about anything but her money— 
well, it was nuts for Lavinia and me, who 
hadn’t expected that she’d get her come- 
uppance so quick and spanky.” 

Theo began to see why her father and mother 
were never willing to talk of their romance. 
She was still thinking of this when Aunt Katty 
went on again. 

“That was about the time your brother 
Spen was born. He was just the kind of baby 
you might have expected from a marriage 
built on tricks and lies. Augusta was ashamed 
to show him to her friends. That’s another 
thing. The sins of the fathers do get visited 
on the children. You all show it. You can’t 
expect normal, good-looking children out of 
such beginnings. Dve always been sorry for 
the lot of you, poor, spindly things who’ll 
never come to any good. Well, I’ve got my 
money tied up, and left to them that’ll know 
how te use it. I could buy and sell the whole 
clan of you. Any one who thinks they’ll be 
better off when my place is empty—” 

Theo broke in with what was more to her 
purpose. “How long was it before my grand- 


Tm only: 


~ everything you look. 


father Spencer said he would take my father 
as his son-in-law?” 

“About as long as your mother cried. In 
spite of Lavinia and me, it was all over by that 
time. My poor brother—” 

“He and my father got along very well 
together, didn’t they?” 

“About, as well as a rabbit in a hutch gets 
along with the boy who feeds him. My brother 
was the rabbit.” She looked up sharply. 
“But what do you want to know for? I can’t 
imagine why you come pesterin’ me, unless it 
is that you’re in love.” 

Theo smiled feebly. 
should say that.” 

“T don’t see either, except that for the past 
few days you’ve been lookin’ like a scarecrow. 
But let me tell you this: If you think of 
playin’ the same trick on Jackson Blent that 
Jackson Blent played on my poor brother, 
you'll find yourself up against a tougher 
customer. My gracious Lord of glory, Vd 
like to see you do it. If you did, I almost think 
TV’dleave you something in my will. Pve always 
said that his chickens would come home to 
roost, but I never could see how.” 

Her shriek of laughter ringing through the 
garden alarmed Theo into getting to her feet 
in order to slip away. 

“T don’t see how you can see it now—from 
anything I’ve said.” , 

“Not from anything you’ve said, but from 
I bet a quarter that 
you’ve something up your sleeve.” 

Beyond this turning of the tables on herself 
Theo got nothing more from Aunt Katty. 
None the less, all she heard from her, all she 
heard from her mother, made her the more 
sure of her father. He, too, would be ready, 
for a minute or more, to kill George Pevensey, 
and would find his wrath paralyzed by the 
fact that she had become his wife. Once that 
point was reached, the rest would be easy. 
She could understand that for the Spencers to 
assimilate her father might have been impos- 
sible, but no family could hold out against a 
man like George, with his charm of looks and 
character. 


“T don’t see why you 


TI 


OF THIS Theo was obliged to convince an 
honest young man much less sure of his 
charm of looks and character than she was. 
To do him justice, he did possess this charm, 
but he possessed it with the drawbacks of a 
slow speech in which was an incipient stam- 
mer, and a mind that moved from point to 
point cautiously, without imagination, and 
above all without recklessness. Almost any 
one could “talk all round him,” as the saying 
went, while he stood smiling and confused. 
It was not that they were ahead of his under- 
standing; they were only ahead of his articula- 
tion. He knew what they meant; especially 
he knew what he meant himself; but, unless it 
was now and then, in times of extraordinary 
passion and excitement, words were not the 
counters for his thoughts. No such complaint 
had ever been made of him when he led his 
men in France; but once the pressure of need 
was taken off, he fell back on speechlessness. 
With Theo he was helpless. Her flaming 
nature, her imperious will, her command of 
prefectly reasonable language of which he 
admitted all the conviction except in so far 
as it didn’t wholly convince /im—all this 
caught him at the weakest points of his weak- 
nesses. Moreover, she was to him a princess, 
a goddess, one of another order than his own, 
whose word and will he could hardly dare to 
question. Imagine a healthy, simple, perfectly 
normal young American being wafted by some 
exquisite djinn of the Arabian Nights to the 
threshold of a marvellous land of which he 
knows nothing of the language or the ways. 
Something like this had happened to George 
Pevensey. Transported to the edge of a 
sphere for whose mode of life he felt no 


Why have an extra bedroom? 
he newes? homes are arranged a more convenient way 
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OU can’t help 
noticing it—the 
change that has 
come about in 
people’s ideas of home 
building. A few years ago 
all your friends seemed to 
think that the chief mark 
of affluence was the size of 
one’shouse. Now, appar- 
ently, the smarter one is, 
the smaller one’s home. 


Today, for example, at 
Virginia’s luncheon. So 
many of the women were 
talking about their new 
homes. Every house, it 
seemed,was planned on the 
most compact scale imag- 
inable. 





Reason enough for it, of 
course. With the cost of 
building so great, and the 
servant problem soincreas- 
ingly hopeless, it is no 
wonder that even the 
smartest homes are being 
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An interesting color 
scheme has been developed 
for this living-room. The 
walls are finished in ivory, 
with the woodwork and man- 
tel finished several shades 
darker and the floor covered 
with a heavy gray-green car- 
pet, to offset the height of 
the ceiling. 

The chairs of this K: oeh- 
ler Suite are upholstered in 
plain gray-green damask. 
The Kroehler Davenport 
Bed is covered with a téte- 
de-négre fabric, with cush- 
ions of orange and henna 
for contrast.. The same notes 
of henna and orange, usedin 
smalls pots ,affordrelieffrom 
the general note of green. 

This interior is taken 
From the “ Kroehler Book of 
Living Room Arrange- 
ments,” a new booklet, pre- 
pared under the direction of 
an experienced interior dec- 
orator. A copy will be sent 











built to provide the ut- 
most possible comfort with 
the least possible care. 


yey cleverly they manage—these wise 
young home owners—to eliminate all the 
extra space that eats so voraciously into build- 
ing costs and furnishing budgets, and that adds 
a daily burden in the way of caretaking. Where 
do they make their biggest saving? In the 
bedroom space. 





It’s wonderfully interesting the way they 
arrange for one less bedroom than you expect. 
They don’t really do without that bedroom. 
They merely smuggle it into the house, in the 
guise of a Kroehler Davenport Bed. 


Everyone, it seems, has a Kroehler these 
days. Of course, you don’t realize it, for the 
lovely Kroehler Davenport Beds that you see 
everywhere look just like any other fine daven- 
port. They have the same low, easy lines, the 
same luxuriously soft cushions, the same wide, 
loungy seat. And they are upholstered just as 
are all the finest davenports, in the rich fabrics, 
the lovely soft colorings, that mark the most 
correct living-room pieces. 


pyeou see one in Doris’ tiny apartment, in 
Mary’s remodeled house, in Louise’s re- 
decorated living-room. There are handsome, 
deep-cushioned chairs to match. You think 
Doris and Mary and Louise lucky girls to have 
such charming new pieces. And you never 
dream that hidden under the soft-cushioned 
seat of the davenport is the wide, roomy, won- 
derfully comfortable bed that solves their extra 
bedroom problem. 


How sensible it is—this universal vogue of 
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you on request. 
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the Kroehler! Think how much it is saving 
every month for thousands of people in crowded 
homes or small apartments—how much extra 
work every week in the care of an additional 
room. Think how neatly it would solve your 
own extra bedroom difficulty. 


The Invisible Bedroom 3 


A single, easy motion reveals the comfortable 
sleeping space with covers all in place. 


ee full-size bed it is. The mattress is 
thick and soft. The springs are strong 
but yielding. 


For style, you can choose an interesting 
period design or a soft-cushioned, overstuffed 
pattern. For upholstery, there are silk damask, 
tapestry, mohair, Chase Velmo, or Baker Cut 
Pattern Velour, leather or Chase Leatherwove. 


Upon the sound construction and hidden 
quality built into your davenport depend its 
long life and satisfying service. In the Kroehler 
Davenport Bed you will find a frame of kiln- 
dried hardwood; seat springs of heavy, high- 
carbon wire, flexibly interlocked; filling of 
germ-cured flax fiber, best moss and cotton; 
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upholstery that is moth-proofed. The seat 
cushions are filled with closely assembled, 
fine wire coil springs, padded with clean, 
white, felted cotton. The folding bed frame 
is all-steel, fitted with sagless cable fabric 
and helical springs. 


he everywhere sell Kroehler Dav- 
enport Beds and Suites for cash or on 
easy payments. The prices are very moderate. 


Be sure the Kroehler name plate is on the 
back of the davenport bed suite you buy. If 
you do not know where to find Kroehler 
Davenport Beds and matching chairs, write 
us. We will send you the name of the nearest 
dealer and the “Kroehler Book of Living 
Room Arrangements,” a really fascinating 
book of interiors, showing the clever, new 
ideas in living-room arrangement. You will 
find in it endless usable suggestions for the 
arrangement, furnishing and color scheme of 
your own living-room. 


Address Kroehler Mfg. Co., Chicago, or 
Stratford, Ontario. Factories at Kankakee, 
Ill., Bradley, Ill., Naperville, Ill., Binghamton, 
N, Y., Dallas, Texas, Los Angeles, Calif., 
San Francisco, Calif. Canadian Factory, 
Stratford, Ont. 
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of 200 Charming Homes 


By Buying Your Home Direct From Mill at 
a Guaranteed Price You Save $200 to $2,000 


The Gordon-Van Tine system of shipping direct to your station all 
materials, with complete plans and blue-prints, enables you to build 
the home of your choice at savings that run into hundreds of dollars. 
Every home is modern, planned by skilled architects; designed for 
comfort and convenience; many built-in features to save steps and 
lighten housework. Materials are hi ghest q -ality—guaranteed. 200,000 
delighted customers offer proof of your satisfaction! 


Framing Lumber Cut 
and Fitted at Mill 


We saw, cut and fit all parts 
possible by machinery. This is 
not only more accurate, but 
Saves expensive hand-sawing 
when you build — cuts labor 
costs as much as 30%. It also 
saves 18% lumber waste. Parts 
come marked same as blue-print 
plan. Construction is strong, 
accurate and unbelievably fast. 
The homes are permanent, year- 
around houses: They conform 
to city building codes. 


Highest Quality 
Material Guaranteed 
We furnish very finest mate- 

rials obtainable, backed by our 
guarantee of ‘Satisfaction or 
Money Back.’’ For one guar- 
anteed price, we ship all’umber, 
lath, shingles, doors, windows, 
trim, stairwork, hardware, paint, 
tinwork, _ nails, varnish and 
enamels. We guarantee there will 
be no extras. We do not ship 
cement, lime, brick or plaster. 
These you buy locally. 


_-—=—= Garagesas Write or Mail Coupon for Book 


anacts || Lowas$87 


—_ Material ready- 
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This fascinating book shows 200 photos, 
floor-plans, specifications and descriptions 


cut. Build your- of modern-type homes of 3 to 10 rooms. It 


. self and saye also lists heating plants, plumbing, light 
money. fixtures and other accessories. Beautiful 
A. aif Summer lor illustrations—a most practical book 





Cottages 


for the small home builder. Write for it. 
If interested, 


Be Site Biecoua also ask for Building Mate- 
Ae Well-planviedan 2c a atalog, Book of Barns and Garage 


—economical. Book. 


Gordon-Van Tine Co. 


ESTABLISHED I865S 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 


467 Case Street 
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Speedy, Safe, Economical 
Building 

By furnishing heavy joists, tim- 
bers and other lumber alread 
framed, carpenters start in the mid- 
dle of the job. No mistakes—no 
delays. Because of our large vol- 
ume, the use of standardized parts, 
and operating on one small profit, 
Gordon-Van Tine prices are actu- 
ally wholesale. 


Lumber at Wholesale 
We sell lumber, millwork and build- 
ing materialin any quantity. Send us 
your bills to figure. 


Our 20-Year Guarantee 
We are the only concern 
giving you a 20-year Satis- 
pecan Guarantee, b> cked 
our resources of over 
$i, 000,000.00. 


our Big Mills 








Home No. 579B—Materials 
In our Book of Plans you will 
find homes of every type,-bun- $1 130 
galows, cottages, Colonial—5 to 10 rooms. 





Home No. 612—Materials 


A Gordon-Van Tine Homein 
any community is always ad- $2598 
mired for its beauty in both exterior and 
interior. 
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Davenport, Ia.; St. Louis, Gordon-Van Tine Company | 
Moo agen ea, ship ] 467 Case Street, Davenport, Iowa | 
from one nearest you. - 
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| fl Build: as eee | 
| El Re paige a tt gee i 
| Send me proper catalog. | 
| INA meee eee ae ee Sc ta Be a | 


Davenport, Iowa 





The High Forfeit 


aptitude, he could hardly refuse to believe the 
supernatural power which insisted that he 
had them. He could hardly refuse to believe 
that she was right in everything, since she 
belonged to a race so far above him, so rich 
and powerful, so endowed with the knowledge 
and authority which go with inheriting the 
earth. 

That he should have fallen in love with her 
had nothing: strange in it. He knew he had 
done so by the third or fourth time of seeing 
her. That could be his joy and his misfortune 
all at once. He never thought of its being 
anything else.’ All through that summer of 
1919, when ‘he lived in the chauffeur’s house 
at Blentwood, and was nursed and regaled 
and entertained with the. prodigal solicitude 
we showed our heroes when heroes were a 
novelty, he dreamed of nothing but to keep 
his passion to ‘himself. As a matter of fact, 
anything ‘else would have been folly. What- 
ever her condescension to him, the distance 
_between them remained impassable. He was 
an employee in the bank of which her father 
was the president. If he ranked above the 
servants, it was not so far as to give him much 
of an advantage. He lived with the chauffeur 
and his wife, “better” than they perhaps, 
and yet ~ot so much “better” as to warrant 
his ever ’ eing invited to the big house for so 
much asa cup of tea. He accepted this distinc- 
tion without a second thought. It was as 
much a matter of course to him as it is to ladies 
and gentlemen in waiting at a Court to live 
in their own secondary and intermediate 
region between royalty and the humbler world. 

What he never thought of was that, with his 
sunny looks, his kind blue eyes, his modest 
manliness, and his head of a blond Hercules, 
he had the kind of appeal to which certain 

' women are sensitive. He couldn’t think of it, 
because he didn’t know it. Neither did he 
know that Miss Theodosia Blent, whom he 
regarded with such respectful awe, had long 
ago seen in a vision some such figure as himself. 
The fact that her family was eager to have 
her make a brilliant match—the brilliancy 
being in the social standing of the bridegroom, 
since money was no object—had driven her 
perversity of will back on the longing for a 
MAN. She spelt the word in capitals so as 
to segregate the essential noble masculine 
qualities from everything fortuitous. 


"THE essential noble masculine qualities were 
exactly those which George Pevensey exem- 
plified. His record in the war had been a splen- 
did one. Ifthe American system had possessed 
the degrees of recognition as to ‘which the 


British show themselves such experts in human. 


nature, he would have received an M. C., ora 
D.S.0., or possibly a Victoria Cross. ‘‘Men- 
tioned in dispatches,”’ would have been coupled 
with his name time and time again. But of all 
this Theo would never have known anything 
“had not her father, in that first flush of enthu- 
siasm which had long ago faded like a sunset, 
taken the trouble to find out. From-<George she 
learned nothing, even when she questioned 
him. He had plenty to say of other fellows’ 
pluck, but nothing of his own. She assured 
herself that this was not a soldier’s pose. It 
was part of that kind of humility of character 
which goes with strength. He was meant for 
big things. Nothing but one of those horrid, 
unholy accidents with which life is strewn had 
made him the victim of small ones. Even so— 
he was a MAN—the first she had ever known, 
the sole example of the type whom she thought 
life would ever bring her way. 

She had come to this conclusion long before 
the summer of his convalescence was at an 
end. All through August and into September, 
she had had her secret just as he had had his. 
But she had hers with a difference. While 
he saw chiefly the distance between them, 
she saw the similarity and the common ground. 
In her mind the human qualities were upper- 
most; in his, the economic and the social. The 


_ do. 


economic and the social were negligible to her, 
because she had never had to think of them. 
For him they were everything, since, with the 
world as it is, they made her what she was, 
they made him what he was himself, each in 
conditions that might touch but never mingle. 
In the early days of September he was pro- 
nounced sufficiently well to return to work. 
The two dreams were over. He would see his 
princess retreat once more into the inviolate 
world of her own regality, while for-her the 
MAN would pass on to the world in which 
MEN lived and leave her with the pygmies. 
Even that revolted her less than the fact that 
the MAN must go back to a drudgery for 
which a pygmy would have been sufficient, his 
strength and heroism chained to a desk like 
Prometheus to his rock. She chafed at that 
injustice even more than at the prospect of her 
own emptiness of life after he had gone. 


But for Theodosia Blent to chafe at an 

injustice was to set her to adjusting it. 
All her rebellions were positive. All her per- 
ceptions of wrongs were also perceptions 
of righting them. From the one to the other 


she passed in a flash, and with the fullest | 


She knew what to 
She knew what to do not only in what 
concerned herself, but in what concerned other 
people. She was not meddlesome; she was 
only ardent and generous; but she was ardent 
and generous with a force which swept opposi- 
tion away. Within the family there was only 
Aunt Katty who could wholly resist the onset 
of her good will. Now it was her mother; 
now it was Sheila; less frequently it was her 
father; and least frequently of all it was Spen; 
but at one time or another all came under a 
dictation which knew what was good for them 
and saw that it was done. All the servants, 
all the gardeners, all the chauffeurs, were 
subject to the same beneficent autocracy 
when sickness, or sorrow, or any other kind of 
need called for sympathy administered with a 
high hand. She sent them to the country 
when they didn’t want to go; she took them to 
the seaside when they would rather have seen 
the shows on Broadway; she drove them to 
the shows on Broadway when they would 
have preferred staying in their beds; but 
rarely did they ever come home otherwise 
than improved in health and spirits. If her 
helpfulness was tyrannical, it was practically 
always right, so that in the excess of her self- 
devotion she had little to repent of. 

This ardor of character was now engaged on 
behalf of George Pevensey. It would have 
been engaged on his behalf even if she 
hadn’t been in love with him. Knowing 
all about him, she knew that his present 
place was beneath his value and his birth. 
She would never forget the scrap of con- 
versation in which he had given her the 
short and simple annals of his history. 
That had been in the middle of the first 
summer, when they were just beginning to be 
intimate. Speaking of his work, he had ad- 
mitted that after the excitement of the war 
and this glorious loafing in the country it 
would be something of a bore to go back to it. 
She then asked the question which already 
for a week or two had been on her mind. 

“But what made you be a book-keeper? 
That’s what I don’t understand.” 

He replied in his slow, dragging voice, in 
which the impediment was neither a stammer 
nor a lisp, but a kind of hesitation. “Because 
I couldn’t help myself. I didn’t choose to be 
a book-keeper. You don’t suppose any of our 
lot. chooses to be what he afterward becomes. 
We get caught. We get caught from the word 
eae ”? 

They had got out of the car to pick black- 
berries by the roadside, like two children. 
The road was a grassy, unfrequented one, 
which they had dropped into the habit of 
taking because in it Theo never met any one 
she knew. The privacy of these untraveled 


measure of self-confidence. 


NEW 
SALADS 


paste these recipes 
in your cook book 


| vice ,arrange two slices of Sliced Hawaiian Pine- | 
apple ‘upon a.lettuce leaf, and sprinkle with 
finely-cut celery and’ chopped walnuts. .Tép 
[with two or more dates stuffed. with cream 
| cheese, and serve with French Dressing. | 


PARADISE SALAD: Mix Icup marshmallows 
(cut in pieces) , 2 diced oranges, 1 sliced banana | 
and ¥% cup chopped nuts; add a little salt and 
allow to stand for about an hour, Cut 2 small 


heads of lettuce into fourths and arrange around 
outside of a salad bowl, filling in the center with 
| the fruit mixture. Top with Maraschino Cher- 
| ries and serve with whipped cream. ] 








—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 

And don’t forget that Canned 

Hawaiian Pineapple is America’s 

favorite dessert fruit, as well— 

the secret of many a woman’s 


success as a hostess. 





Packed in two convenient 
forms—Sliced and Crushed— it 
opens up a whole new assort- 
ment of appetite-tempting dishes, 


Order from your grocer! 
SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK! 


Dept. 3, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners, 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 


Please send me, free of charge, your new book, 
““Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats,”’ 


Name % 


Address. 
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Premier because it is so appetizing, 
so healthful, so deliciously flavored 

When the unexpected guest comes, 
when they want something for 
Sunday night supper, when they are 
having company, they get out the 
helpful Premier booklet and make 
any one of a dozen delicious dishes, 
appropriate to the occasion. Salads, 
sandwiches, cream sauces, egg 
dishes—all are improved and made 
daintier by the addition of Premier 
Salad Dressing. Send for free recipe 
book today. 
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lanes gave them that sense of being alone 
together which each was beginning to recognize 
as an enchantment. 

Theo drew toward her a long, graceful 
blackberry vine, picking off the luscious fruit. 
“T don’t see how you need be caught—if you 
don’t want to be.” 

“That’s because you don’t understand.” 
The sunny smile he turned toward her was 
without resentment against Fate. ‘“‘T’ll tell 
you how it happens. My case was like nearly 
every other case. My father was professor of 
English in a little sectarian college in a little 
western town. Any one who’s lived your life 
can hardly believe what that means in the 
way of poverty.” 

She thought that here he must be using a 
figure of speech. ‘Oh, but you don’t mean 
the poverty of the actually poor?” 

“That’s exactly what I do mean—the 
poverty in which there are often no new shoes 
for the children—nor quite enough to eat— 
but always a kind of position to keep up. 
You see, the country lives on ideas, but never 
wants to pay for them.” 

“Why doesn’t it?” 


‘THE slow, sympathetic voice tried to word 

an explanation. ‘“That’s one of the mys- 
teries which I don’t believe any one has ever 
solved. I can remember how my father used to 
talk of it. He said that the most essential 
things to the national life were education and 
religion, but that there was no meanness which 
the nation didn’t practise toward the men and 
women who taught them. Go where you like, 
and you'll always find that the worst-paid 


| people in the country are teachers, preachers, 


and professors.” 

She brought him six or eight fine blackberries 
disposed in the palm of her hand. “Well, 
they don’t get caught at any rate. They must 
go in for doing that of their own accord.” 

He took two or three of the berries, while 
insisting that she eat the rest. ‘“That’s what 
puts them ahead of fellows like me. They do 
choose. They choose to serve their fellow- 
men and get next to nothing in return. It’s 
what my father did.- He had fifteen hundred 
dollars a year, and a little house. There were 
five of us children, another brother, and three 
little sisters, all younger than myself. If my 
father had lived, he’d have wanted to put 
me through his college, and perhaps have made 
me a minister. I might even have been one—” 

She broke in fervently, but with a laugh. 
“Pm glad you’re not.” 

“But he died when I was fourteen. For 
the next two years my mother managed some- 
how to keep me in school, but I had to pick 
up odd jobs out of school hours and on holi- 
days to help her. There was a man near us 
who had a creamery. On Saturdays he always 
had a full house. I used to help him take in 
the cash and keep the accounts. I got a 
dollar a day—and it seemed a lot to us.” 

“Oh, you poor little boy!” 

“Well, I was pretty good at figures, and I'd 
had that experience in the creamery. When I 
graduated from the high school, there was a 
job to be had as assistant book-keeper in our 
local national bank. The president had been 
a friend of my father’s, and he saw that I 
got.it. It was a great lift for my mother, and 
we thought ourselves lucky. I couldn’t pick 
or choose. I couldn’t wait. None of our 
crowd can. We have to do the first thing that 
turns up. I got fifteen dollars a week at that 
bank—” : 

“Only fifteen dollars for a whole week’s 
work?” 

“Then I went to Elmira, at twenty-five a 
week, and finally ‘to the Hudson River Trust 
at thirty-five. For a fellow in my position, 
that’s not so bad. One of these days I hope 
to be an accountant. An accountant makes—” 

It was her first contact with the vast, 


| invisible horde of the poor genteel. She knew 


this horde existed; she knew it filled in all the 


space between the classes which used to be 
known as the rich and the poor, but are now 
more exactly described by variants on the 
terms of capital and labor. She called it 
invisible because she never looked at it. 
She touched it; she made use of it; she never 
bought a book, a pair of slippers, or a postage 
stamp without doing it through some member 
of the tribe. But she didn’t see the man. 
She wouldn’t have remembered him five min- 
utes after having made her purchase. As 
far as the human or the personal was con- 
cerned, he might have been a nickel-in-the- 
slot machine. With servants she had definite 
relations, in which even the affections could 
be engaged; but from the huge populace 
who were neither servants nor people of her 
own kind, who served the shops, the offices, 
the banks, she felt herself as far removed as 
if they were inhabitants of another planet. 
Even now she wasn’t thinking of the limita- 
tions of the class. Her problem was only as to 
how to get George Pevensey out of it. . : 

The summer had practically ended when the 
crisis came, and to both it came unexpectedly. 
As far as either knew, there had been no pre- 
monition, no warning. Each had been satisfied 
with the command of his or her own secret. 
That the other had a secret wa- scarcely a 
subject for suspicion. If it was, it was sus- 
picion so deep down in the subconscious as 
hardly to make itself known before both were 
overwhelmed by the fact. 

They had taken their last drive together. 
Because it was the last, they had made it long. 
Dusk was already gathering by the time 
Pevensey, who was now strong enough to take 
the wheel, turned the machine into the little, 
secluded garage which sheltered Theo’s two 
cars. 

As they got out in the dim, cool cavern 
which was not to see them coming back again, 
Pevensey tried to stammer a few words of 
gratitude which were also meant to be words 
of farewell. ; 

Then she wasin hisarms. — | 

Neither could have told how it happened. 
A strong, sudden emotional sensation threw | 
them together. It was as distinctly a sensa- 
tion as an electric shock, something that’ 
passed from him to her, and from her back 
again to him. It put them into a new world. 
For neither could anything be the same as it 
had been before. Explanations, avowals, con- 
fessions were all superfluous. Everything had 
been said. All that remained was to know what 
to do, and before that necessity even Theo’s 
self-confidence broke down. 

The new world was a kind of world such as 
she had never contemplated. It would have 
laws and necessities all its own. Positive and 
high-handed as she was by nature, the shock 
of this ecstasy unnerved her. Having slipped 
from his arms, she dropped to the running- 
board of the car and cried. 


I" HAD taken them two whole years to work 

out their problem. Their meetings could 
not but be secret and seldom, but at them the 
question to which they came back again and 
again, and forever again, was as to what they 
were to do. If there came to be between them 
what is known as an engagement, neither could 
have told the date of it. For anything so 
marked as an engagement they were not 
sufficiently defimite. They lived on assump- 
tions, the chief assumption being that somehow 
and some day they would marry. To that 
they held tenaciously, even when all the argu- 
ments of common sense seemed most cruelly 
against it. 

It has to be admitted that the arguments of 
common sense were more apparent to George 
Pevensey than to Theo. This could hardly- 
have been otherwise. He lived in a world 
fenced round by inhibitions. He was used to 
the impossible. On thirty-five dollars a week 
the impossible met you at every turn you took. 
It was often impossible to go to a theater orto 


That extra energy! _ 


And precious golden years! 


Wheatena, first of all, has a wonderfully de- 
licious nutty whole-wheat flavor. Millions eat it for 
its goodness every day. But every day they are 
enjoying it, this substantial nourishing food is also sending 
perfect nourishment to every muscle, bone and tissue, help- 
ing Nature to give extra energy for work or play, and to add 
golden years to their lives. 

The golden grains of choice winter wheat, roasted by the 
exclusive Wheatena method, bring you the sweet golden 
heart with its delightful flavor’and energy-giving carbohy- 
drates. And the healthful vitamines; the tissue-building 
proteins; the bone-making mineral salts; bran—the natural 
regulator; are all there, too. 

Begin whole-wheat today with delicious, easily-digested, 
energy-giving Wheatena. 

All good grocers have Wheatena, or will get it for you. 
Get the yellow-and-blue package today—for. breakfast 
tomorrow. 

Golden wheatfield! Golden package! Golden Wheatena! 
Golden years! 

Free sample package and book of recipes showing many 
dainty and economical ways in which Wheatena may be 
served. Write today! 


The Wheatena Company 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 























TRY WHEATENA 
MUFFINS 
1 


44 cup uncooked Wheatena. 
1 cup of sour milk. Stir well 
together and let stand half 
hour. % teaspoon baking 
soda dissolved in one tea- 
spoon hot water, add to 
Wheatena and milk. 1 egg 
well beaten. 2 tablespoons 
melted butter. 1% saltspoon 
salt. 1 tablespoon sugar. %4 
cup sifted flour. Bake in 
mufhin pans twenty minutes. 
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How to Get THE 
BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEPING 


OU cannot buy THE BUSINESS OF HOUSE- 
KEEPING because it is published by Good 
Housekeeping. And Good Housekeeping will never 
sell a copy of it. We are proud of this new book be- 
cause we feel that it will be of tremendous service to 
women all over the world. And we want you and 
every other reader of Good Housekeeping to have 
a copy. So if you will fill in the coupon below the 
name and address of a friend to whom you wish to 
send Good Housekeeping for a year as your gift, we 
will send you THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEP- 
ING without charge, as our gift! 
Tear out the Coupon and Mail 


GOOD: HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. 225, 119 W. 4oth St., 
New York, N. Y. 

Enclosed find $3.00 for which please send Good House- 
keeping for one year to the friend whose name I have entered 
below. You will send THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEP- 
ING to me without charge. 
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Your Name 
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City.. 

(Canadian postage 50 cents extra a year; Foreign, $1.00 extra.) 
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A Book That Makes 
Housekeeping EASIER 


Our Gift To 


You! 


THE BUSINESS OF 
HOUSEKEEPING by 
Mrs. Mildred Maddocks 
Bentley, former Director of 
Good Housekeeping Institute. It 
is an expert guide out of the 
maze of disagreeable duties into 
easier, betier housekeeping and more 
time for recreation and the enjoyment 
of social life. 


This New Book Will Save You 
Time and Money 


ANY women hate housekeeping because it 
seems to be a never-ending procession of un- 
attractive things to do. THE BUSINESS OF 
HOUSEKEEPING puts an end to this old sort of 
home drudgery and tells how to make housekeeping 
a well-regulated, pleasant vocation—the very finest 
job a woman can have. ‘There are so many cheap 
and efficient mechanical devices, nowadays, to per- 
form practically every household routine. They 
save the housekeeper’s time and energy and very 
soon pay for themselves in decreased servants’ 
wages. THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEPING 
shows you how to get the most possible use from 
these valuable aids. And it answers every other 
household question you could ask. 


Every Household Task Simplified 


N THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEPING Mrs. 
Bentley tells the easiest way to do every house- 
hold task. The book is just off the press. The 
methods it recommends are the most modern. For 
the woman with servants there are suggestions for 
directing them efficiently. For the woman who does 


: her own work there are simple rules for every house- 
' keeping duty from such easy ones as dishwashing 


and bedmaking to more complicated ones like house- 


' cleaning, renovating floors and furniture, and rid- 


ding the house of moths, 
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The High Forfeit 


dine in a restaurant or do any of a thousand 
things as to which she would not have thought 
twice. That it was impossible for him to 
marry her was often his heart’s conviction, 
even when with his lips he told her that 
nothing else was to be considered. She, on the 
other hand, was accustomed to seeing circum- 
stances give way. Inhibitions had been no 
part of her experience of life. A large liberty 
of action had supplemented her imperious 
self-will as long as she could remember any- 
thing. That it should fail her here, where she 
needed it most, was not to be considered. 
However despondent he at times became, she, 
on the contrary, was always resolute and 
unwavering. 

That her courage was based on ignorance 
of any kind of life but her own was not hard 
for him to see. It was not hard for him to see 
that in spite of everything he told her she 
never entered into his experience at all. The 
self-denials of life in New York, even for an 
unmarried man, on forty-five dollars a week— 
the figure to which his pay had been raised in 
recognition of his services in the war—passed 
over her. She had no idea of what they meant; 
she couldn’t take them in. In life you always 
had money. Other people might have to do 
without it, but one had it oneself. The people 
one lived with had it, too; at least, in a measure 
to give them a reasonable freedom. ‘There 
was no other point of view. Notwithstanding 


_his insistence on his lack of means, he would 


find her suggesting, in the impossible case of 
her father’s not relenting and forgiving them, 
that they might go and live in Rome. With the 
exchange in their favor living there was cheap, 
and lots of people with small incomes were 
profiting by the circumstance. 

“Tt’s not much use having the exchange 
in your favor,” he would say ruefully, ‘““when 
you’ve nothing to get the exchange on.” 

But this, too; passed over her. Not to have 
anything on which to get the exchange would 
imply the elimination of letters of credit, and 
people aiways had letters of credit when they 
went abroad. 

From his point of view, this was the flaw 
in all her arguments; but even here he was over- 
borne by her superior knowledge and intensity. 
She knew she was right. As they came nearer 
to a clandestine marriage, she rebuked his lack 
of reliance on herself. Why should he balk 
when she knew and he didn’t know? The 
family to be considered was her own. There 
was not a detail among their varied traits with 
which she wasn’t familiar. She could tell 
where they would stand firm, and also where 
they would yield. She could estimate what 
they could bear and what they couldn’t bear 
at all. He, on his side, being ignorant of this, 
could only depend upon her word. When 
she assured him, he ought, in all fairness, to 
feel himself assured. 

She knew, and he didn’t know. It was all 
in that, and it was not to be controverted. 
Since the lovely djinn had carried him to 
what was already a place of bliss, how could 
he refuse to go on trusting her? It was the 
plea which she herself made, and of which he 
could hardly help acknowledging the justice. 


IV 


"THE slow, hesitating voice ventured to lay 
bare a fact which had not hitherto been 
touched upon. “You know, if we put this 
through, I shall figure as the bad man. They 
won’t think of us as two young people who’ve 
been in love for over two years, and only 
take this way because they can’t see any 
other. I shall be the clever crook who’s 
played on the affections of an inexperienced 
young girl and run away with her for her 
money.” 

She looked at him with her square, straight 
glance. ‘Well, you can stand that, can’t you? 
It'll be no worse for you than it will be for me 
to be held up as a fool, cheated by a rogue 


because he was good-looking. You'll get one | 


kind of blame; I’ll get another. That will 


be part of the price we have to pay; but what | 


we'll get in return will be worth it.” 
They were in the one secluded spot in which 
they could speak freely. Theo had discovered 


it some eighteen months earlier, a tea-room | 
just out of Madison Avenue in a street in the | 


Fifties. It was a tea-room like any other, 
except that for half of its long, narrow depth 
It was covered by a balcony reached by a 
little, corkscrew stair. Only an overflow of 
guests would have brought any one to this 
perch, and there never was any such overflow. 
On Saturday afternoons, when George was 


free, they could meet here with the least risk | 


of discovery. 


[zt WAS a Saturday on the present occasion, 
the Saturday following the delivery of what 


Theo considered her ultimatum to her father.. 


That he took it as an ultimatum she would have 
had no reason to doubt, had it not been for 
his blandness. At no time had he betrayed 
the recollection of having received an unusual 
confidence. He had divulged nothing to her 
mother or to the family. 
she could only suppose that he knew what 
she had told him. Were she to hesitate to 
act she would not only stultify herself but 
jeopardize all her life’s happiness. 
be true, as George had pointed out, that for 
years to come he would be talked of as a knave 
and she as an idiot, but that was unavoidable. 
It was the way the world would reckon, 
and there was nothing to do but to face it. 
The sooner they faced it, the better. Nothing 
would be gained by waiting, not if they waited 
twenty years. They must act now, while the 
spirit was upon them. 


He listened while she made her suggestions, |’ 


noting chiefly her inability to understand what 
was possible and not possible for him. Even 
now she had not grasped the fact that things 
which could easily be a matter of course 
for a man of her own world might for him be 
out of the question. He was to procure a 
motor car somewhere, and very early on a 
given morning draw up at the park gates at 
Old Tilbury. She would join him with the 
daylight. They could breakfast together, be 
married in the course of the forenoon, and by 
afternoon could take a train to Atlantic City 
or some other convenient point. After a day or 
two of honeymoon they would return to New 
York and march up to their reckoning with the 
family. It would be a terrible reckoning— 
for a few minutes. It might even last for 
some hours, or some days. But in the long 
run the result would be the same. He would 
become the son of Jackson Blent, as Jackson 
Blent had become the son of Josiah Spencer. 
It would mean the kind of career for which he 
was fitted and had always been intended. 
It would mean honor, prosperity, the future. 
But, above all, it would mean that they would 
have each other without further cavil from 
any one, and especially without this odious 
secrecy. Couldn’t he see that it was worth 
fighting for? 

He could see that it was worth fighting for, 
and that if there was bitter in the cup there 
was also sweet. Briefly put, his happiness 
would be purchased by what seemed to him a 
loss of honor. That is, it would be an imputed 
loss of honor. He would be credited with 
having schemed and lied in order to ensnare 
innocence, and would have to go through life 
submitting to the accusation. So be it! Since 
this was the price, he would pay it. 

At the same time he pointed out to her that 
her method of procedure was for him, at any 
rate, not practical. Once more he laid before 
her the inhibitions of the man who is working 
for forty-five dollars a week. He must be on 
his job. He was not free to take two or three 
days for an elopement. He could be excused 
if ill, for some bereavement in his family, or 
for any other cause considered serious enough. 


At the same time |! © 


It would |. 
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little left-over meat or fish, 
she concocts appetizing 
savories and salads. And 
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In just a few minutes... . 
Exactly the kind of a curl 


you want 





Not to be confused 
with the new im- 
proved West Dlectric 
Waver for longer 
hair. Patented and 
other patents pend- 
ing. 


the new 


West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curler 


Now, your hair can look profes- 
sionally curled every day. But you 
do it yourself with these new West 
Electric Bobbed Hair Curlers— 


and so quickly you'll be amazed. 


No heat. No sticky lotions. 
Nothing to break or tear the hair. 
Just dampen your hair, roll it up 
in the curler, and lock the curler. 
When the hair is dry, slide out of 
the curler without unwinding the 
hair. 


Does not disturb the curl 


Think of what it means to have a 
curler that can be removed with- 
out disturbing the curl. Not only 
does your hair stay curled much 
longer, but it gives you exactly the 
kind of a curl you want. - The 
secret is in the third arm of this 
marvelous little curler. Moreover, 
it is the simplest of all curlers to 
use, and curls even the shortest 
hair. 

Try these new West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. They cost 
only 25c for a card of 5, or 10c 
for a card of 2. If your dealer 
hasn’t them, fill out and mail the 
coupon below. “he West Electric 


Hair Curler Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 








Tue West Evectric Harr Curver Co, I 
| 169 Columbia Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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But he couldn’t take his own time off. Should 
he attempt to do so, the fate which all men in 
his class dread more than anything in life 
would be hard upon him; he would be fired 
from his job. 

In vain she insisted that the keeping or the 
losing of his job was of little moment in view 
of the change which would take place in his 
fortunes. He didn’t suppose, did he, that her 
father would let him go back to a book- 
keeper’s desk? He would have some such 
position as her brother Spen. Just what the 
position was she didn’t know, but she could see 
that the work was easy and that Spen enjoyed 
a comfortable salary. All such considerations 
would adjust themselves, once they had 
cleared the stupendous tasks lying right ahead 
of them. 

But in the end she accepted the plan he 
proposed as being the most sensible. This was 
a Saturday. A week from the following 
Monday would be Labor Day. On the Sat- 
urday preceding Labor Day, a half-holiday 
in any case, the banks were to close, giving 
all their employees three free days in which to 
enjoy themselves. He would come off duty at 
four on Friday afternoon. He could meet 
her by five, be married by six, and by seven or 
eight they could take a train to Atlantic City, 
as she had suggested. With all Saturday 
and most of Sunday for their honeymoon, 
they could return to New York on Sunday 
night, so as to be free for the conflict with her 
family on the Monday. 

Decidedly this was the thing to do, but she 
assented to the plan with an irritation she 
found difficult to analyze. When able to do 
this she saw it was a kind of resentment at 
having become dependent on a public holiday. 
Public holidays in her experience had been 
nuisances to avoid by staying in the country 
and entertaining guests till they were over. 
Business men, of course, had the day free when 
they didn’t have every other day. But they 
could have other days when they wanted them. 
George Pevensey arid she, herself, now that 
she was about to become his wife, had to fit 
their necessities into the number of hours 
they could claim by law, and could count on 
no more leeway. It was the first faint hint that 
in practice she might be entering that innu- 
merable horde which she herself called invisible. 
George was in it, of course; but he was coming 
out of it in fact as well as in spirit. She had 
hoped to see him beyond its atmosphere before 
actually giving him her hand. But now they 
were to be married within its atmosphere, 
making use of the holiday as the only time 
at their disposal to go before the clergyman. 
They would be just like thousands of other 
clerks and stenographers the country over. 
It was a humiliation. She didn’t like it. It 
brought a chill into the air, as when, on a fine 
summer’s day, the wind works round to the 
north. 

At three in the afternoon on the Friday 
before Labor Day Theo packed the light suit- 
case in which she sometimes took to town a 
dress that was to be done over. Her mother 
was lying down; Aunt Katty was out in her 
bath-chair; Sheila was playing tennis with 
Helen Allenby; the house was at its quietest. 
She put on a suit smart enough for any sort 
of duty and a not-too-noticeable hat. 


HAVING made these preparations, she sat 
down at her desk and scribbled hastily. 
To scribble hastily, without thinking of her 
words or the cast of-her sentences, made the 
task easier. 
“DARLING Papa: 
Within a few hours I shall have done what 
IT told you ten days ago I was going to do. Be- 
lieve me, this is no hasty or ill-considered act. 
I have thought it over for nearly two years, 
and find that there is no other way. I must 
go with the man I love. I feel that I have no 
choice. But happy as I am in doing it, I can 
never be really happy till you have forgiven 


“Tt’s—it’s your father. 


us and taken us to your heart. I know you 
will. I know that with your great big nature 
and over-flowing affection you can not do 
anything else. Dear love to mother and the 
rest. To you, my adored papa, the best 
devotion of your little girl, ? 
THEO.” 

Closing the envelope and addressing it with 
the singlé word, “Papa,” she slipped into 
hex father’s room and left the missive on the 
dressing-table. Then she gave orders that 
one of the chauffeurs should drive her to the 
station for the four o’clock train. All this she 
did tearfully, but she did it trustfully, sure 
that by Monday, or some day very soon, the 
storm would be weathered. 


THE four o’clock train took her into the 

Pennsylvania Station in something like 
three-quarters of an hour. Carrying her suit- 
case, like scores of other girls, she made her way 
into the great lobby, as vast as the vastest 
atrium in the palace of the Caesars. ‘There 
at the appointed trysting place stood George. 
He, too, had a suitcase, but her quick eye 
noticed that it was one which had seen hard 
usage. For an elopement, she thought, he 
might have bought a new one. 

He limped toward her the minute he saw her 
in the crowd—a big, sunny berserker, blue- 
eyed and magnificent. In ancient times one 
of his strength and stature would have been 


_wielding a battle-ax and shouting songs of 


victory. Putting both her hands into his, she 
looked up at him in surrender. 

“Here I am, George. I’ve come. Take me. 
I’m ready to go anywhere.” 

He smiled twice. The first smile was the 
bright one of rapturous amazement that this — 
thing could have happened; but that went out. 
The second was slow and wistful, disappear- 
ing in a doubtful gleam. Accustomed to his 
lack of words, Theo spoke again, with eager 
promptness. 

“Now, where do we go? You said it would be 
near.” 

“Yes, it’s quite near.” Taking up both 
suitcases in one hand, he had the other free 
for the stick by which he helped himself along. 
“‘Let’s go in here for a minute first.” 

Out of the atriwm he led the way into a wait- 
ing-room dark, crowded, and bathed in the 
special abjectness which emanates from people 
waiting for their trains. Picking their way 
between small baggage cluttering the floor, 
between restless children, between men -and 
women at the lowest ebb of their vitality, they 
found in a corner created by the angle of two 
walls a spot sufficiently protected to allow of 
private speech. Having placed the suitcases 
on the floor, he begged her to take a seat. She 
did this wonderingly. 

“But don’t we have to go to him right off? 
I thought he was to be waiting for us.” 

“Ob, yes; he’s waiting.” ; 

“Well, then, what is it? 
license, haven’t you?” 

He nodded that he had the license. 

“And the ring?” 

He nodded that he had the ring. - 

“Then what can it be?” 

The hesitation in his speech was only part 
of. his general air of perplexity. ‘“I—I— 
tho-thought, Theo, darling, you might like to 
—to think it over again.” 

Her great eyes blazed. ‘“Think it over again! - 
Why, George, what can you mean? What have 
we been doing but thinking it over for the last 
two years?” 

“Ves, but now that we’re right up against 
i—s . 

“Well, what?” 

He had difficulty with his speech again. 
I don’t believe he’ll 
come round. I don’t believe he’ll accept me.” 

In her tone there was both reason and exas- 
peration. ‘George, dear, if you’d only admit 
that I know my own father better than you 
can possibly—” 
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“T assure you | will always feel 
safe in patronizing Good House- 
keeping advertisements. I will 
always be ready to tell others of 
my experience and that youreally 
do stand by your guaranty of 
satisfaction.” 


Mrs CL. Uk, Phila. 


“Do I represent an ever increas- 
ing number of Americans who, 
when needing information re- 
garding the household, invari- 
ably turn to the Institute for 
help? I believe so; thus I ask 
for a bit of your time.” 


Fb. %., Yellow Springs, Ohta; 


“After I have gone through 
Good Housekeeping from cover 
to cover I go through it again, 
taking out everything I need. 
... Any recipes I want are filed 
in my recipe card box. House- 
hold articles go into my kitchen 
portfolio. I am then ready for 
the next number.” 

Mrs. W. M., Mankato, Minn. 


“Tt is a wonderful work the In- 
stitute is carrying on, for the 
homemaker has a big and fine 
job to perform and she needs all 
the help she can get.” 

Mrs. HP? We, Madison, S. D. 





HE AMERICAN HOMEKEEPER constantly finds help in 
the service of Good Housekeeping Institute. She makes tasty 


dishes from recipes prepared by our experts. She saves much labor 


and time in her housework through the Insitute’s labor-saving sug- 
gestions. She recognizes merchandise as perfectly reliable when it 
bears the Institute seal of endorsement. Manufacturers whose products 
bear these seals, have won this endorsement only through rigid tests. 
And the advertising of these products in the pages of Good House- 


keeping is a guaranty as well as an endorsement. 


“Having been a constant reader 
of your splendid magazine for 
years, I have come to purchase 
only those kitchen furnishings 
bearing your red seal of ap- 
proval.”’ 


Mis Bo fod! All GSA Nee 


“Being a mother of three small 
children, I do not have much 
time for reading, but the sterling 
qualities of your magazine de- 
mand that I read it from cover 
to cover each month. I find your 
advertisements are always of the 
highest type.” 

MrsaiN: Kiki Phila. be. 


February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


“Your magazine is my ‘stand- 
by. My housework is a joy and 
pleasure when systematized and 
doneaccording to your methods.” 

Mrs. H. fF. 8., Lakewood, Ohio. 


“T think we are fortunate house- 
keepers of to-day, to have so 
much scientific help with our 
problems as Good Housekeeping 
gives us.” 


Mrs. E.C.S., Southampton, Mass. 


“IT want to tell you how much I 
enjoy your magazine and espe- 
cially the Good Housekeeping 
Institute.” 

Mrs. }. RaSmeeiiel ase. 
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“That’s night, too; but suppose he didn’t?” 

“We won’t suppose it. There’s no use 
supposing it. I know what my own father is 
capabie of doing, and what he’s not capable of 
doing. If you'll only leave it to me—” 

“But, Theo, if I leave it to you, and we find 
that you’re mistaken, do you think you could 
live on my forty-five a week?” 

Springing to her feet and picking up her suit- 
case, she made toward the door leading into 
the great lobby. Her movement was so quick 
and unexpected that she was already lost in 

- the crowd before he could hobble after her. 
When he made out her figure, she was pressing 
in among a queue of people making their way 
downstairs toward a train. Only the fact 
that she had no ticket excluded her and sent 
her back. Having looked at the sign which 
gave the destination of the train and seen that 
it was Philadelphia, she hurried to a window 
where such tickets were being sold. It was 
only here that Pevensey intercepted her. 

“Theo, in the name of God, what do you 
mean? That train goes to Philadelphia.” 

“T don’t care where it goes. I'll go wherever 
itll take me. I left them a note before I left 
home to say I was going away to be married. 
Married or single, I’m not going back. Neither 
will I discuss again questions which we’ve 
settled and re-settled a hundred times within 
the last eighteen months. Since you’re afraid 
to marry me, don’t. ll learn how to live 
without you. But I’m not going home after 
what I told my father ten days ago, and the 
note I’ve just written him.” She held out her 
hand. ‘Good-by. Don’t be worried on my 
account. I’ve got a little money and can take 
care of myself. If you’re afraid, I’m not.” 

He faltered helplessly. ‘I’m only afraid of 
one thing, and that’s seeing that you’ve made 
a wrong calculation and must live on what I 
can afford to give you.” 

She tossed her head. ‘‘And that’s the whole 
thing. So long as you’re afraid of that, there’s 
no going forward.” 

And yet they did go forward. Having 
reached the point at which they found them- 
selves, they finally agreed that there was no 
retreat. They arrived at the church a little 
late, but the clergyman had not yet given 
them up. At Theo’s request the ceremony 
took place within the church itself, with the 


(To be continued) 


Pride Cometh After a Baby 


(Continued from page 209) 


I had a great desire to climb on the house top 
and shout to the world, “Look what I’ve done 
for the world, look what Tve done for 
Civilization.” When friends praised the baby’s 
looks—and oh, they did praise them in such 
glowing, extravagant phrases, bless their 
generous hearts!—I knew I had done a noble 
thing in producing such. 

How I gloated when % young bachelor, 
air glencing for the binefest second at the 
rosy face with its wee, slit-like eyes and no 
nose at all to speak of, declared, 

“Now, that’s my idea of a baby.” 

Even when I heard that he said that about 
all babies, because, as he explained, it was a 
safe thing to say, as nobody knew what was 
his idea of a baby, I was not entirely cast 
down. Others buoyed me up. They were more 
kind and raving, and the more raving they 
were, the better I liked them. 

“She is a beautiful baby,” Mrs. Marvin, 
one of my first visitors, stated. 

“Ts she really?” 

“Indeed she is. Most little babies are 
hideously ugly, so red; but this baby is lovely. 
She has such a delicate pink complexion.” 

“Ves,” I conceded. ‘She never was red. 
Right after she was born she was a pale pink 
shade.” 

I honestly believed I was telling the truth. 


sexton and the rector’s lady secretary for 
witnesses. Though she didn’t know why, she 
felt that it took some of its ugliness from a 
runaway match to have the service solemnized 
before the altar. It was a dim altar, shadowed 
by the dusk already’ gathering outside, and 
sanctified by immemorial mysteries. Its 
withdrawal into darkness was lighted by an 
angel in the window above, a radiant figure in 
a crimson robe descending on wings of fire. 

“I, George William, take thee, Theodosia 
Spencer, to be my wedded wife—” 

“T, Theodosia Spencer, take thee, George 
William, to be my wedded husband—” 

“For as much as George William and Theo- 
dosia Spencer have consented together in 
holy wedlock, and have witnessed the same 
before God and this company, and _ thereto 
have given and pledged their troth, each to 
the other, and have declared the same by 
giving and receiving a ring and by joining 
hands; I pronounce that they are man and wife, 
in the name of the Father, and of the Son, 
and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.” 

It was done. They were man and wife. 
They were man and wife in all the solemnity 
of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 
The full seal had been set on this unity. As 
an outward emblem, Theo had her ring, the 
symbol of completeness and eternity. 

Back again in the throng of the streets each 
was too overawed to speak except about the 
commonplace. He named the hour of the 
train on which he had reserved their seats for 
Atlantic City. Having time to catch it 
easily, they went back to the station on foot. 

There Theo stopped to send a telegram. 
George stood behind her while she wrote. 

She threw the question over her shoulder, 
“Where do we stay at Atlantic City?” 

“Pye made reservations at the Paymore.” 

The Paymore! The address was the best | 
possible. It would show them at least that their | 
background would not be without dignity. 
A half-smile quivered on her lips as she wrote. 
The address was her father’s. 


“Married this afternoon. Tomorrow and 
next day at the Paymore, Atlantic City. | 
Almost ideally happy. Shall be wholly so | 
when you and mother have forgiven us. 

THEO PEVENSEY.” 


After Mrs. Marvin left, I propped myself 
on my pillows and patted my lucky self on the 
back. Almost anybody could have a baby, 
but very few could have beautiful ones. I was 
still smiling and patting when Mrs. Ross and | 
Mrs. Smith came in. 


‘We must see the baby,” they cried together. | 


“We've heard such wonderful things about | 
her:? 

It didn’t strike me as being at all queer that | 
they had heard such lovely things, and when 
the baby was brought in, I waited breathlessly | 
for their outbursts of applause. 

“Oh, what a little darling!” Mrs. Smith 
caroled, clasping her hands together in what 
I considered the proper amount of ecstasy. 
“Would you believe it? Her eyes are open, 
and she is looking right at me. I do believe 
she knows I am a stranger. You love, you! 
(This to the infant.) You are asking yourself 
right this minute, ‘Who is that funny old 
lady?? Yes, you are, you adorable baby! 
Why, she looks as if she understood every 
word I said. Did you ever see such a sensible 
look on a baby? You can tell she has brains.” 

“Fer features are perfect,” Mrs. Ross put in. 
“Such a beautifully shaped head. I do think 








~ Profit and Pleasure in This New 
| Kind of Home Work 


| A limited number of open- 

{ ings are now available to 
men and ‘women. who 
would like to earn money 
at home in spare hours or 
full time. The work is 
wonderfully interesting 
and pays unusually well. 
There is no canvassing, no 
monotonous drudgery. 


No Special Ability or Experience Needed 





Gabriel Andre Petit 


Art Director 


Could any other kind of work 
be so pleasant as applying beau- 
tiful designs in® colors to such 
artistic objects as candlesticks, 
wooden toys, parchment lamp 
shades, wall plaques, picture 
frames, sewing tables, gate-leg 
tables? Then there are greeting 
cards to be colored, and cushion 
tops and other textile articles to be decorated in 
Batik, and fascinating objects of copper and 
brass to be etched in beautiful designs. 

Thisisthe wonderfully interesting field of work 
that it is now possible for you to enter through 
the national organization of Fireside Industries. 
You can do the work in your home wherever you 
live, and under the new and exclusive system of 
instruction devised by Mr. Gabriel Andre Petit 
after twenty years of experience, the work is 
made so easy that anyone can do it. 


Money Back Guarantee 
Fireside Industries guar- 
antees: entire satisfaction 
to each of its members if 
a conscientious effort 15 
made. You have only to 
follow the directions and it is 
amazing to see what beautiful 
things you can make. Think 
of earning $2 in just one hour, for example, by dee- 
orating a pair of candlesticks! Do you wonder that 
members of Fireside Industries are so enthusiastic 
about the works? So sure are we of your success that 
we guarantee to refund your money in full if, after 
completing your instruction, you are not entirely 
pleased. This -is our guarantee to every member. 


Illustrated 


FRE Book 


The beautiful Book of Fireside 
Industries, illustrated in color, 
which explains all about this 
new way to earn money at 
home, will be sent to you on 
request absolutely FREE and 
without obligation. Simply 

mail the coupon or write, 
Z enclosing two-cent stamp to 
g help pay postage. But do this 
at once,. while openings for new 
members are available. 


Fireside Industries, Dept.242 Adrian, Mich. 


Fireside Industries, Dept. 242 

Adrian, Michigan 

Please send me absolutely FREE, the beautiful illustra- 
ted Book of Fireside Industries, explaining how I may 
earn money at home by decorating Art Novelties. I 
enclose two-cent stamp. 
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it is so fortunate when a baby’s head is well 
shaped. All my babies had lovely heads.” 
As I was much more interested in my baby | 
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The kind of 


ASPARAGUS 


you are 
proud to 


Serve 


—yet one of the simplest 
dishes you can have 


What a difference it makes 
—the kind of asparagus you 
serve! 


If you want to be sure, in 
advance, of its tenderness and 
flavor, it will pay you well to 
insist on DEL MONTE. 


All DEL MONTE Aspara- 
gus is thoroughbred stock— 
grown in the rich delta lands 
of California—cut at the mo- 
ment of perfection and canned 
at once, before its fibre can 
toughen or its flavor vanish. 

Different sizes of spears, too, 
—Giant, Colossal, Mammoth, 
where extra large spears are 
wanted; Large, Medium and 
Small where a greater number 
of portions are necessary. 

But no matter what the size 
—you will find in each the same 
uniform tenderness and deli- 
cate flavor you naturally expect 
under the DEL MONTE label. 


California Packing Corporation 
San Francisco, California ; 
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| Pride Cometh 


| than in hers, I struggled to jerk the conversa- 
tion back to the correct subject. 

| “To you think her hair will be curly?” I 

asked. j 

| “It looks that way to me,” Mrs. Smith 

| ventured, “but you never can tell about babies’ 

| hair this soon.” 

“Flasn’t she loads of it?” Mrs. Ross ques- 
tioned. ‘I never saw so much hair on a little 
baby.” 

Maer heart swelled with gratitude toward 
Mrs. Ross. That was the remark I had listened 
for when I so tactfully introduced the subject 
of hair into the discourse. a 

Another dear soul in whom I delighted was 
Mrs. Howard, who thrilled over everything, 
even the baby’s feet. 

“Babies’ legs and feet are always the worst- 
looking things about them,” she told me. 
“They look so skinny and awkward, but this 
baby has precious feet. Her legs are so plump, 
too.” 

Many complimentary—or, at least, I took 
them that way—comments consisted chiefly 
of hearty exclamations to “look.” 

“Do look at her little mouth!” 

“Do look at her hands!” 

- “T)o look at her little ears!” 

“Do look at her dear little nose!’’ 

And so on and on ad infinitum and 
entrancement. 

I looked every time any one said “look,” 
and beamed so hard and diligently, it was 
quite a while before I had strength enough 


to do anything else; but when I did venture - 


out with her, the fun began all over again. 

These excursions were made in Washington 
Heights, that section of New York where 
babies grow thicker than the grass in the parks. 
Every one there rolls her own and is proud to 
doit. On pretty afternoons the baby carriages 
are so thick on the sidewalks, traffic policemen 
are needed to direct them. It takes careful 
guiding and a slow pace to prevent terrible 
collisions. 


WHEN we moved to Washington Heights, 

the Shug, as we so disgracefully nick- 
named our offspring, was only a few months 
old. I knew no one there—the first day; but 
after that I was on speaking terms with 
mothers galore. In that Baby Land, the Shug 
was my letter of introduction to all those I 
passed on the way and lingered by in the 
parks. 

Whenever I appeared on the street, which 
was every good day, to let the baby get ozone, 
a mother, likewise airing her infant, would 
stop me before I had pushed a block. 

“What a nice baby!” she would begin in that 
most approved mother-meet-mother manner 

“Live 7 Htow old is she?” 

Cr ee ad how old ee earaee 
He is seven months ana ¢ Z ieee. Wh 
does yours weigh?” SS a 
mete pounds,” I would come back 
“ce 
ee and proudly. “What does yours 
| “He weighs nineteen pounds, but he is 
| beginning to cut his teeth now, and that 
a a keeps him from gaining as fast as 
“T think nineteen pounds i ? 
declare gallantly, x aes 
eects more than lots of these babies around 
here weigh, but I’m not the one to be satisfied 
with that. Is yours a bottle-fed baby?” 

No; 1s yours?” 

_ Yes, my dear, and you wouldn’t believe 
it if I told you the time it does take to fix his 
food. I am at it for full two hours every 
morning. Sometimes I think I will drop 
stirring it over the hot flame. You should 
thank your stars you don’t have to fool with 
bottles.” 

“Do you feed him at night?” - 

No, indeed. He sleeps the entire night 
through without waking up once. He is a 
remarkably good baby. I haven’t fed him at 


After a Baby j 


night since he was two months old. 
Night eee toe 

And we would hitch our camp stools toget: 
and over our babies exchange the most ¢ 
lightful confidences and gossip. 

How many are the happy mornings I h: 
spent like that! I have met all kind 
charming people and listened to all sorts 
entrancing experiences. And the credit 
goes to the Shug. Without her, New Yo 
would be a city of 6,000,000 strangers to 
as it is to so many forlorn little wom 
but with her as my password I have marci: 
into the warm hearts of mothers of eve: 
nationality. 

Though these friendships mean a great de: 
to me, I really do not need them at all as long 
as I have the Shug for.company. She is just 
the most entertaining speck of humanity I 
can imagine, and she has always been that 
way. I remember when she was a wee, wee 
thing, she smiled in her sleep the cutest way, 
and her daddy and I went off into fits of 
admiration. 

“The angels are tickling her when she smiles 
like that,” our old negro cook told us. 

After that we watched hours for her to 
smile again. 


Now that she is twenty-one months old, I 

can not recall to save my life why she was 
such a jolly good companion when she was 
five. She couldn’t talk then, she couldn’t 
walk, she couldn’t do anything except “da-da- 
da-da” by the hour, yet I tell you she was 
fascinating. All mothers will tell you the same 
about theirs. 

And now? Well, there is nothing she can 
not do. She is as good as a vaudeville show 
and radio combined, if not better. You have- 
to tune in on radio concerts, whereas the 
Shug stays tuned up. 

Just last night she performed without ceas- 
ing (or pay) until she was rolled into bed. 
From the second she came trotting in the 
house from the park on her chubby, round legs, 
her dark blue eyes shining, her cheeks pink as 
verbena, we began to smile. 

“Muh-muh,” she yelled. ‘“Muh-muh, 
Da-dee,. Da-dee, Muh-muh.”’ 

It made my heart bound into my throat to - 
have some one so wildly enthusiastic over 
seeing me. ; 

“She rushed to her “Da-dee” and me and 
began patting the lounge. ‘“By-ya,” she 
shrieked in ecstasy. ‘“By-ya, by-ya.” 

In Shug’s parlance “By-ya” means “by 
you.” She wanted to be lifted up by us, but 
no sooner was that done than she slid down 
again. She pranced to the center of the room — 
and did her best to turn a somersault—and 
it was not a poor best, either. When she was 
half-way over with her head on the floor be- 
tween her fat legs, she discovered she could go 
no farther. 

“Da-dee,” she screamed. ‘‘Da-dee, ba-bee:”* 

“Da-dee”’ helped her over, and she sat up 
grinning victoriously.. Her little teeth, white 
and even, flashed Petween her, lips, and ker 
oie dane Sg Fare ae ea 

‘hen she did her share of 
again and again, always calling 
ba-bee,” at the critical moment. I do believe 
ae poe still be somersaulting if ‘‘Da-dee” 
adn’t grown weary an 
rock her dolly to sleep. suggested that she 
P She did dozens of other things that sound 

at, perhaps, when written down, like a 
comedian’s jokes on paper, but. th 
her daddy and me She a , d he - 
until we truly ached. pe ae 

“Tsn’t she precious?” 
minute. 

“Tl say she is,” he answered. 

‘3 Then in the minutes between he deman 
atresia 
my turn to dec ss is? 

Vet I used to think that babies cabot 
good times of husbands and wives! e 


I asked every othei 





The “Hardwick”’—A- moderately- 
priced Berkey & Gay suite, built 
of WALNUT with butt and burl wal- 


% nut, maple, rosewood and gumwood, 





CComPETING WitH THE SILVER FLASK 
— and the Jaz Orchesira 


paeiILDREN never seem to care 
to stay at home any more.” 


‘E 
Os 
oS 


How many uneasy mothers have said 
it, and sought vainly for an answer. 





Parenthood—never an easy job, even 
back in the pre-flapper, pre-flask days— 
calls for nothing short of genius today. 


For when home ceases to be the social 
center of growing children, parents may 
look to their laurels; there is heartache 
in the offing. 


Fortunately the world grows wiser 
with the years. 


The birch rod is no longer a familiar 
item of household equipment. 


Scolding and nagging are not quite out 
of fashion, but they have lost prestige: 


Dimly, in certain quarters, it is sen 


that children will stay home.” 
they enjoy staying hot x 


Shoe 


That the home, like any \ 
stitution, must compete m — x 
» telligently with its sinister ri _ 


. < Yount 
Se, - . 
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w 4 


- cae 





That while youth is attracted by excite- 
ment and adventure, it is powerfully at- 
tracted by beauty and atmosphere, too— 


That young people, in short, are oddly 
snobbish and sensitive and proud and 
will not invite their friends into homes 
of which they are secretly ashamed. 


The joy ride, the silver flask and the 
jazz orchestra will lose some of their in- 
sidious when parents have 
learned to appeal more artfully to the 
pride and imagination of youth. 
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©Fumiture of Distinction 


New York Wholesale Showroom: 115 West goth Street 


Ps. Cay 


around your fireside once more, and 


more singing in the music room. 


Select from time to time an attractive 
piece of furniture—bearing, perhaps, 
the coveted shop mark of Berkey & Gay 
—and you will be astonished, in a year 
or so, to observe how enchanting!y the 
atmosphere of home has changed—how 
tempting it is to entertain—how thor- 
oughly your. — will enjoy being 
home Deautiful objects. 


Yio, to learn how 

ed of time, to 

gut with dis- 

<Orative pieces. 

trom $300 to $6000, 

verkey & Gay suite for every 
_..ed—almost for every purse. 


And you will then be bidding 
intelligently against the outside 
world for the interest and compan- 
ionship of your children—a spirit- 
ed challenge to the Age of Jazz! 


In using advertisements see page 6 I 


March 


Vol. LXXX 


The Editor’s Page 


What Is a Man Worth? 4. 

Fiction 
Bluebeard’s Chamber A New Serial 

I. A. R. Wylie 14 
Lulaloo A Short Story 

Marie, Queen of Rumania 20 
Oh, That We Fwo Were Maying—Again! A Short Story 

Rebecca Hooper Eastman 26 
The High Forfeit A Serial 

Basil King a2 
The Land of the Red Gods A Short Story 

Emma-Lindsay Squier e380 
Salad Days A Short Story 

Jane Pride 46 
Old Youth A Serial 

Coningsby Dawson 68 
Leaves In the Breeze A Short Story 

Jay Gelzer 78 

Special Articles = 
Budget Your Life 

Bruce Barton 19 
Lured Toward Beauty 

Henry James Forman 24 
Should Wives Be Paid Wages? 

William Johnston 30 
Richard Crooks 

Alice Booth 48 
Letters from a Senator's Wife 

Frances Parkinson Keyes Gt 
Matriculating in Righteousness 

Miles H. Krumbine 5 
The Child’s Place in the Home 

Marguerite Latta 98 

Good Housekeeping Institute 

Edited by KATHARINE A, FISHER 

Department of Cookery 

Adapt Your Family Meals to the Children’s Needs 72 

Serving Dinner Without a Maid 74. 

For All the Family 7 

Dried Fruits the Year Round 76 

You and Your Grocer we], 
Department of Household Engineering 

The Institute Develops Methods in Laundry Work 82 


ont 


ents 


Good Housekeeping Studio 


The American Wing of the Metropolitan Museum of Art 


= 


No. 3 


“* 


42 
Awnings hae 44 
Painting Furniture for Your Own Home 45 
For the Home Owner a 
Can I Pay for a House? a 
A. Philip McMahon 36- 
For the Children = 
Paper Doll Cut-outs ea 
Berta and Elmer Hader 49 
Kiddies of the Canyon Country ~ 
James Swinnerton 50 
Special Service Features 
Needlework Department. 
Anne Orr 65 
Health and Happiness Club 
Dr. Josephine H. Kenyon 88 
Discoveries go 
Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box 92 
Entertainment Page O4 
Health and Beauty 
Anna Haz&ton Delavan 96 
Verse 
A Nocturne of New York 
Roselle Murcier Montgomery 13 
Vision ; 
Grace Noll Crowell 34 
Heartbreak 
Gertrude Robison Ross 52: 
A Young Life ; 
Violet Alleyn Storey 70 
The Shade 
Dorothy Dow r72 
Fashions 
Edited by HELEN Kours 
Paris Fashions 54 
Millinery 59 
The New York Shops 60 
National Shopping Service 62 
The Dressmaking Lesson a =. 64 
Just Girls : Teectit) 
The Mending Basket 5 oa 67 





That there is something wrong is not a supposition but 
a fact, when one out of every seven marriages comes to 


the divorce court for relief. 


Seas who tries ct cases. 


Goop HousEKEEPING 
has sent a questionnaire to every judge in the United ~ 
We have their answers 


ye er WRONG With Marriage? | ae 





wae 


assigning the reasons. things are as they are. ~ Mabel 
Potter Daggett has assembled these opinions, drawn 
her conclusions from them, | and written a series of 
articles every married man and woman should read. 
You will find the first one in the April number 
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_ When you have but twenty minutes 
serve Star Ham broiled - delicious ! 


page 8 of our booklet, “Sixty Ways 
to Serve.” 

This method brings out the de- 
licious flavor for which “The Ham 
What Am” is famous. Star Ham 


And it’s always welcome! Have 
your market-man cut a slice of Star’ 
Ham *% to 1 inch thick, weighing 
about 12 pounds, Gash the fat on 
the edge of the ham in several 


places; put in a hot broiler or skil- 
let and sear quickly on both sides. 
Then lower heat and cook slowly 
for fifteen or twenty minutes, See 


is young, tender, fine-grained, and 
delicately cured. In whichever of 
the sixty ways you serve it—you I. 


like the flavor! 


ARMOUR 455 COMPANY: 
CHICAGO 


Write for 
this Free Book 





Dept. of Domestic Science 
Armour and Company 
Chicago, U.S. A, 


Please send me‘ Sixty Ways to Serve 
Star Ham,’’ 


For Shortening 
For Frying— 
In Pails 

and Cartons 


Addi eSS ..0.0-0-<00 
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What Is a Man Worth? — 


EAN LORD, of the College of 
Business Administration of Boston 
University, has recently made an 
estimate of the money value of an 

education. The estimate was based on reports of the 

Massachusetts Department of Labor and Industry and 

on statistics of earnings of students and graduates of his 

own college. Dean Lord places the average maximum 
yearly income of the untrained man at less than $1200; 
of the high-school graduate at approximately $2200; 
of the college or technical-school graduate at $6000. 

Further, he estimates the total earnings of the untrained 

worker, beginning his toil at 14 and continuing it to 

60, at about $45,000. At the latter age, since he has never 

earned much more than a living, this worker, six times 

out of ten, is dependent upon others for support. 


It Depends 
On His 


Education 


HIS report is of interest just now for the reason that 

it shows how fallacious—short-sighted seems too mild 
a word—are the arguments of those who are charging full 
tilt at the defenders of the right of children to have a 
real preparation for life. Between 14 and 18—the years 
of high school—few boys, Dean Lord’s figures show, earn 
more than $2000. ‘To a boy, and to a boy’s parents, 
that seems like a goodly sum for a boy to earn. And it 
is—but against that $2000 must be charged the lessened 
capacity to earn in later years, which turns the glowing 
return into a ghastly, life-burdening deficit—a clink 
that sounds like coin to the clank of the chain of labor 
slavery. On that basis alone, society—which in the end 
pays the way of every one who can not pay for it him- 
self—is tremendously interested in any movement to 
give every one a chance to make more of himself. Of 
course not all will take it, perhaps not all would profit by 
it—there is never any lack of those who will not or can 
not learn—but that is no excuse for taking from any one 
his chance. And the building up of an industry that 
requires the cheap labor of children and the cheap labor 
of adults who as child laborers never learned how to 
earn more, is an economic sin that can not go unexpiated. 


“Sins of the 
Fathers — 
and Others 


T IS better not to sin than it is to sin, 
repent, and be forgiven. Some will say 
that there are no thrills hidden in 
such a policy, and we let the argument 

pass for those who will confine the effects of their sinning 

to themselves. This can not be done in the case of 
those who are exploited for the sake of dividends, whose 
childhood runs dry at soul- and body-wearying tasks 
and whose adult life has no springs of energy or ambition 
left to fit them for a place in the procession that passes 
them by. All of which is equivalent to saying that the 
arguments of those who are fighting tooth and nail to 
prevent the ratification of the Children’s Amendment 
have not shaken our belief in its essential rightness as 
a measure or its necessity as a thou-shalt-not for both 
don’t-give-a-damn employers and thoughtless, short- 
sighted parents. We need the Amendment just as 
much for one class as we do for the other, for there are 
very few children working in mill or mine, factory or 
field, who are doing so against the wishes of their parents. 

In the last analysis, parents are perhaps the chief of- 

fenders in this whole child labor business, for they could 

stop \ overnight if they cared to do so. And yet it is 


certainly not the parents who are putting up the money 
to circularize the press, rent halls and broadcasting 
stations, and put lobbyists in legislative halls. Parents 
don’t do things that way. Neither do those who are 
merely concerned about “States’ rights.” Nor even 
those who are afraid of paternalism in government. 
But—there is the money, and it is talking loudly. 


Education LITTLE while ago the managing 
Is for the editor of the Journal of the Na-~ 
A naericl stone tional Education Association pre- 


dicted that around the Children’s 
Amendment would rage “one of the bitterly fought 
battles in American Constitutional history.” We 
welcome the entry of the Association into the struggle; 
no one knows better than a teacher how next to impos- 
sible it is to sow the seeds of learning in a mind in a body 
worn out by toil, and it is indeed a cause of rejoicing to 
have the teachers of the nation on the side of the Amend- 
ment. It means the beginning of the end of child labor. 
Mr. Morgan goes on to say: “In the white light of the 
struggle our opinions will be measured by the eternal 
principles of truth, justice, equality, and human liberty. 
The methods of the opposition are intrigue, prejudice, 
and mi$representation—the very things against which 
education should stand like the Rock of Gibraltar. 
Let every one who is trying honestly to make up his 
mind on this great problem ask the following questions 
of those who urge him to oppose the Child Labor 
Amendment: . 
es HO are the friends of the measure? What are 

their motives? 

“Who are the enemies of the measure? Were they 
not also the’enemies of compulsory school attendance? - 
What are their motives? 

“Where did you get your facts? 

“Just what do you mean by ‘States’ rights’? 
you put ‘States’ rights’ above human rights? 

“Do you think it is possible under present conditions 
to confine to the State of its origin the bent and broken 
human life that the exploitation of children leaves in its 
wake? 

“Do you believe that mature men and women should 
be required to compete with the commercially exploited 
labor of children? 

“Fave you read the proposed Amendment itself? It 
does not prohibit child labor, but merely gives Congress 
power to deal with the problem. Has any honorable 
citizen anything to fear by granting to Congress au- 
thority to deal with a recognized National evil? 

“Were it adopted, have we reason to believe that 
Congress would go further than the standards of the © 
two child labor laws that have been enacted and acknowl- 
edged to be good, although declared unconstitutional?” 


Would 


HEN you have asked these questions and been 

answered, you should be in a position to write— 
or telegraph if the time is short—to your representative 
in the State Legislature, telling him, or her, that you | 
think your State should ratify the Amendment. That 


is, if you do think so. And we thi you will. 


WiL.iAM FREDERICK BiGELow, Epiror 


ae 


eA Nocturne 


[ LOVE my city on a rainy night— 
Adventure rides her roads of radian 
And I, I go—somehow, expectantly 
Along her glistening lanes of living light, 
Where shadows shiver . . . here and there in fright— 
More than at other times she seems to me 
The great metropolis . . . of mystery . 
Of mirth and mourning . . . misery and might! 


THE NEW YORK EDISON COMPANY 


of New York 


The tawny taxis flash—a gleaming file! 
Gay throngs alight at Pleasure’s sheltered door, 
By which the wet and hungry pass the while— 
On rainy nights, my city weeps her poor, 
Yet hides her heart beneath a reveling smile— 
A woman-trick that makes me love her more! 
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pe OPERT NAPIER stood by the window. He was shivering slightly and did not know it. A tremendous thing 
had happened. In this cold, unspectacular laboratory men had come to a definite turning-point in their history. 


“Why—we’re like gods,”’ Sewell stammered, “‘like gods—” And after that they were silent, staring at their own visions 
14 
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It held a world of horrors, but more than 


a world of Love. 


The story of the way 


Love triumphed 1s a Masterpiece of Fiction 


By I. A. R. Wylie 


(In Two Parts—Part One) 


STRANGER was a rare object. 

And there were few people, 

strangers or natives, who would 

have strode into the teeth of the 
storm with such an air of enjoying them- 
selves. Miss Elroy leaned her back against 
the wind to watch him. Her lonely walk 
and the desolation of her surroundings 
made her more than usually impression- 
able. She felt there was something pathetic 
and splendid about this human being— 
- something significant. The moorland, 
swept naked save for the sombrely glowing 
heather, made him seem ridiculously 
minute. And yet he was not ridiculous, 
but gallant-looking and adventuresome. 
His head was up, and though he was too 
far off for her to see his face, she was sure 
that he was smiling to himself, as she had 
done, for the sheer love and fun of the 
fight. Probably he was lost and had no 
idea where he was heading. But that 
didn’t really matter. It was the fight that 
mattered. 

Miss Elroy loved fighting. While the 
war was on she had wanted terribly to be 
a man—a grown man and not a useless 
chit of a twelve-year-old girl. The idea of 
being killed hadn’t daunted her. All the 
Elroys had fought. Even her father in his 
own way. And her brother, Peter. He 
had been killed—almost at the end—but 
he had so gloried in his job, his few years 
had been so close packed with life, that 
you couldn’t be sorry for him, though your 
own heart were broken. Such a clean and 
gallant end! : 

Miss Elroy was thinking of Peter when 
the stranger came up to her. It was as 
though there were some connection be- 
tween them. And now it was inevitable 
that they should speak to each other. She 
had almost waited for him. As he reached 
the level ground beside her, he lifted his 
hat—a soaked and ancient Homburg— 
and she was aware of a faint shock of dis- 
appointment. She had expected some one 
younger—more robust—more like Peter. 
It was just because Peter had been so viv- 
idly in her mind. This man’s hair, black 
and thick and short, was already gray at 
the temples. And if he was still young, it 
was with a fine-drawn youthfulness that 
was fiery and yet controlled like a sharp, 
well-handled weapon. He wore glasses, 
which he removed to rub clear of the rain, 
and she saw his eyes. They smiled at her, 
radiating humorous crow’s-feet from their 
corners, and changing their whole expres- 
sion. Miss Elroy did not like men to wear 
glasses. And yet this man’s eyes pleased 
her out of her general disapproval of 
physical defect. Their shortsightedness 


Illustrated by 
Walt Louderback 


was a veil over their burning hazel. They 
looked, like the rest of him, cool and pas- 
sionate, steady and rather reckless. 

“Vou know—” he began conversation- 
ally—“T never expected to be so pleased 
to see any one in my life. I’m fairly lost.” 

Miss Elroy pushed the flying hair out 
of her own eyes to smile back at him. But 
she felt slightly offended. People were 
always and naturally pleased to see her. 

“And trespassing,” she said. 


“What—?” He waved his stick at the 
moorland and low-flying clouds. ‘Does 
all this belong to some one?” 

“To Sir John Elroy.” 

“Then I’m not a trespasser. I’m a 


guest.” 

“Ts my—is Sir John expecting you 
then?” 

“At three-thirty. He sent a car to meet 
me. But I wanted the walk. I hadn’t 
expected to lose myself. It’s three now. 
Do you think I shall be very late?” 

“Tt depends. If you go on being lost—” 

“Doesn’t that depend on you?” 

She laughed. “I suppose it does. I’m 
on the way to Knaresholm. You’d better 
come along with me.” 

He gave her an odd little bow. It 
occurred to her that though he wasn’t 
in the least shy, he was unaccustomed to 
women, and she felt suddenly rather 
gentle and protective. 

“Tt’s very kind of you,” he said. 

They walked side by side in the teeth 
of the wind. Sometimes the roughness of 
the track separated them. And once the 
wind, meeting them with a roar as they 
reached the summit of a hill, threw them 
against each other. They laughed. It 
was extraordinary how friendly their 
laughter sounded. And the long silence 
was friendly, too. Usually Miss Elroy 
hated walking with people. You had to 
talk to them because you didn’t like them 
well enough to be silent. 

But presently he asked her a question. 

“T suppose, if you live round here, you 
know Sir John? I’ve never set eyes on 
him. Perhaps you could warn me—” 

“Of course, I can. I’m his daughter.” 

He turned sharp round, walking for a 
moment with his back to the wind so that 
he could stare unabashedly. ‘Good 
Lord—I never thought of him like that.” 

“Ym not my father,” she remarked 
rather stiffly. ‘‘Besides—how did you 
think of him?” 


“Oh, I don’t know. How does one think 
of millionaire-politicians? Well—as some- 
thing supernormal—terrific. I’ve never 
been able to imagine them having colds in 
the head or toothache—much less beautiful 
daughters. It wouldn’t have seemed quite 
respectful. But then I’m so far from 
being a millionaire myself.” 

She knew that she ought to be offended. 
But he obviously was simply saying what 
he thought. And somehow, if you were 
out on the moors in a storm, you couldn’t 
be annoyed with honesty. 

“Perhaps I might as well ask who you 
are, then?” she suggested. 

“Of course. I’m sorry. My name’s 
Napier—Robert Napier. I’m a scientist— 
in fact, I’m fairly well known. Only I 
haven’t any chair. You see—I’m on the 
track of something that will revolutionize 
modern thought, and an official position 
would simply hinder me—” 

He seemed aware of some change in her. 
“Vm afraid you don’t like that sort of 
thing,” he said gravely. 

Miss Elroy did not. She had never 
met it. But the very name of scientist 
conjured up everything that was alien to 
her temperament. She realized now that 
though his clothes were well cut, they were 
distinctly shabby. She liked well dressed, 
soldierly men. 

“IT must say it sounds—well, awfully— 
unadventuring,” she said. 

He thought that over. “You mean you 
like exciting, dangerous living?” 

She nodded. 

“So do I. That’s why I am what I am. 
The adventures’ you can have with your 
body, they’re pale stuff. I know. I was 
in the war, and I know. It’s the adven- 
tures of your mind.” He stopped and 
looked round, smiling at her. “Can you 
imagine what they’re like?” 

“No,” she said, “I can’t. But then ’m 
not clever.” 

“You don’t need to be. Only coura- 
geous. Of course, my adventures are dif- 
ferent. You have to be a trained fighter 
to go where I go. You have to have nerve. 
You have to cut loose and throw off 
everything that stands for safety and 
what other people call happiness. And 
patience. It’s like standing before a dark, 
silent fortress. There’s not a soul to tell 
you who are inside. Every door and 
window is barred. And when with end- 
less toil you break down one door and let 
the prisoner out, there’s always another 
waiting for you. And you never know— 
there may be nothing—there may be 
everything—you might tumble into the 
very arms of God.” 
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A quick, responsive 
emotion clutched at her 
throat. She understood. 
It was like the climbing 
of Mount Everest. The 
story of that adventure 
had made her cry— 
not for grief, but for 
the sheer glory of the 
thing. And this man 
had touched her heart 
in the same place. But 
a moment after she was 
conscious of something 
chill and uneasy creep- 
ing over her. It might 
have been the darken- 
ing landscape—a new 
bitterness in the storm 
and a growing weari- 
ness. Or it might have 
been the stirring of 
some undefinable 
memory. 

oot nee not be God 
at all,” she stammered. 
“Tt might be the devil— 
a sort of Bluebeard’s 
chamber—something 
horrible.” 

He shook his head. 
“Knowledge can’t be 
horrible,” he said. “The 
truth to a_ scientific 
mind must always be 
beautiful.” He laughed. 
“What a sententious 
beggar! And, after all, 
what do I know?” 

They strode on for a 
while in silence. Her 
weariness increased, and 
she was glad of the hand 
he stretched out to her 
over the swollen brook. 
She liked the feel of his 
hand. She kept on 
speculating about him. 

“T wonder why I 
didn’t know you were 
coming,” she said. “‘It’s 
not usual for my father 


tOm SCG ally rOne “at 
Knaresholm. And I 
should have thought 
he would have told 
me.” 


“T expect he was 
ashamed of giving way. 
I badgered him into 
seeing me. He didn’t 
want to. But I wanted 
his help. And my want was the stronger.” 
“How could he help you?” 
“Millionaires who are Prime Ministers 
are useful people, Miss Elroy. My partner 
and I are on the verge of what we believe 
to be a big thing. Another year .or two 
might see us through. But we’re at the 
end of our private resources. Somebody’s 
got to stand by. Somebody ought to be 
glad to do it.” 
“You mean—a great discovery—some- 
thing valuable—that will change every- 








thing?” 

“Change scientific thought. As to 
valuable don’t suppose anybody will 
be a penny richer. But that doesn’t 
matter.” 


They had reached the crest of the last 
hill. Beneath them lay the valley tucked 
in its protecting folds, and beyond that 
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His mind was running hither and thither like a baffled thing. He couldn’t lose 


I didn’t know what poverty meant—I didn’t know it was like this—” 


Knaresholm. The long, featureless build- 
ing, set high in a walled and barren park, 
had the grim look of a rock growing up 
out of the soil and beaten by centuries of 
storm. Its windows were dead. But from 
one lonely clump of trees a lesser house 
peered out into the stormy dusk with one 
bright, shining eye of light. 

Miss Elroy was looking at the lesser 
house. She always saw it first. It had 
some odd, painful fascination for her, 
even now, when she wasn’t thinking about 
it at all. 

She was thinking of the man beside her. 
She -was feeling intensely sorry and 
faintly ashamed. She felt she ought to 


say, “Go back.” But she hadn’t the 
heart. Besides—she didn’t want him to 
go back. 


“It looks a long way,” she said. “But 


“Dirt 


it’s only a few minutes now. You'll be 
almost in time.’ 

“Ts it the big ite or the little house? 
he asked smiling. 

“Oh, the big house. The little house— 
that’s just the old shooting box. No one 
lives there now.” 

“Tt looks very much alive,’’ Napier said. 

For the light had moved. It ran back- 
ward and forward—down and up again. 
“An occupant carrying a lamp in the devil 
of a hurry,” Napier thought. But the 
effect was uncanny, as though something 
in torment were flitting desperately hither 
and thither, seeking release. 

“JT meant, nobody but caretakers.” 
Miss Elroy said. Her voice was low, and 
the wind nearly swept it away from him. 
“My brother used to live there. He 
brought his friends, and they could be as 


her. There had to be some way out. 


noisy and happy as they liked. He loved 
the place. It was his very own. After 
he was killed, my father gave it to his two 
servants who had served with him. We— 
I never go near it.”” And then she added, 
to her own astonishment: ‘You see, my 
brother and I were everything to each 
other. I’ve never cared for any one else.” 

“Ym glad of that,” Napier said. 
_ He said it, as he said everything, with 
such absolute simplicity that it was only 
later, on the threshold of the house, that 
she stopped to wonder what he meant. 
And her wondering made her suddenly 
curt and a little angry—not with him, 
oddly enough, but with herself. 

“And now you must fight your own 
battle,” she said. 

He held her hand. She knew instinc- 
tively that the cheap emotional commerce 





“We shall be poor—you said so, Robert. 
_ and dust and torn carpets—” he said bitterly, 


“and half-cold sausages” 


of the men and women of her set was 
simply unknown to him. He held her hand 
because it was difficult to let it go. And 
ridiculous as his feeling might be, it did 
not seem ridiculous. Presently she might 
laugh at this absurd young professor 
trying to sell her father his unmarketable 
wares, but not out here in the storm. 

“Shan’t I see you again? Aren’t you 
going to give me a cup of tea?” 

She shook her head. ‘‘My father won’t. 
Don’t expect it.”” Then suddenly, because 
she was half-ashamed and half-unhappy, 
she let her irritation run away with her. 
“Vou don’t understand. He doesn’t see 
any one here. You’ve just forced yourself 
on him. He comes here to be alone, to 
get away from things.” 

“But you—” he said, “‘couldn’t you give 
me a cup of tea?” 





“My father is your 
host—not I,” she 
answered. 

“But I shall see you 
again?” 

“T don’t see why or 
how.” 

“My profession re- 
quires patience and per- 
tinacity,”’ he remarked 
apparently apropos of 
nothing. “And I am 
very ambitious.” 

He let go her hand 
at last and lifted the 
shapeless Homburg 
gravely. Miss Elroy 
left him standing there. 
It was uncivil, but she 
felt uncivil. It was as 
though this extraordi- 
nary man had made her 
a long speech in which 
he had told her that he 
had fallen in love for 
the first time in his life 
and that if the heavens 
fell he meant to marry 
her. 

Nothing like that had 
ever happened to 
Margaret Elroy before. 


SIR JOHN ELROY 

sat under the lamp- 
light. He had been 
reading, but he looked 
up at her as she came 
in, and she thought how 
curiously he must have 
struck on his visitor’s 


expectations with his 
pale air of gentle in- 
validism. His face 


was small and white 
and quite expressionless. 
And he was alone. 

The tea things waited 
for her. There were the 


two cups as usual. So 
there were times when 
even pertinacity and 
ambition failed. She 


felt faintly triumphant, 

but the wind howling 

against the house made 
: her heart sore. 

“There are so many 
mad people im this 
world,” John Elroy said, 
smoothing the page of 

is book with his fragile 

“T have just met one of them.” 
“A -met 


hand. 

“T know,” Margaret answered. 
him, too.” 

She smiled to herself, but the regret re- 
mained. She ought to have warned him. 
There was something tragic about it all. 

“Tn fact, I turned him out,” Elroy went 


on. “I was angry. I thought from his 
letter he was in possession of some secret 
of national importance. And it was just 
nothing—vague stuff. No good to any 
one. A case of swollen head.” 

Not swollen-headed, she thought. Only 
sure of himself and very daring. Am- 
bitious in a sense her father wouldn’t 
understand. She didn’t understand her- 
self. He was different from any one else—dis- 
turbing and challenging. His values weren’t 
their values. They might be nothing 


to her, but she felt they were real enough 
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—uncomfortably real. She said casually, 

“T suppose Johnson has taken him to the 
station.” 

“T don’t know. I didn’t inquire. The 
fool could do as he liked.” 

She rather loved her father’s ruthless- 
ness. Indirectly it had made England 
more feared than it had ever been in 
history. And beneath it was a queer, 
selfless love. She knew that. He had loved 
his son with passion, his country with a 
purity of motive that was unassailable. 
But tonight she would have been glad if 
for once he had yielded to a foolish 
kindliness. 

She went over to the window. The rain 
beat against the panes like an assailing 
army. It was almost night, and she could 
see nothing but the blurred lights of the 
Old House among the trees. He had 
walked, of course. Five miles in the dark 
across the moor—the cold and wet and the 
wretched little station. She thought of 
the men she knew—with whom she would 
dance and laugh again when this strange 
yearly exile was over. Soldierly, im- 
maculate men, brave and 
reasonable. One day she 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


wasn’t that women were alien to him. He 
felt neither superior nor diffident with 
them. He just supposed they were like 
himself. Relationship with them would 
be more or less like any other human 
relationship. But then he had never had 
any human relationship. He hadn’t had 
time. He had fought his way up from the 
gutter through privation and the bitter, 
hindering war, and there had never been 
time or strength left for life itself. Even 
Jimmy Sewell wasn’t his friend—Jimmy 
Sewell with the leonine, splendid head and 
the face that fell away just below the eyes 
into a kind of meaninglessness. Sewell’s 
brain was his fellow-worker—but Sewell 
himself, in the rare moments when Napier 
had caught a glimpse of him, was a 
puzzling, confusing stranger. 

Not so much as a day’s pause—but 
a fierce, steady thrusting forward, the 
effort to make up for those hideous days 
of waste and destruction, to give back to 
the world all that he had taken from it. 
That battle across the moor had been his 
first freedom. And then and there it had 


an excellent move, certainly,” Sewell said 
in slow irony. “It’s a pity Elroy has 
figuratively kicked you downstairs. And 
what do you propose to do now?” 

He turned, and his face came into the 
light. It was deceptively fair and young- 
looking. The brow was that of a genius, 
and the chin and mouth were that of a boy 
—an eager, hungry boy. “We’re through 
with our own resources. The scientific 
societies have nothing left for us. They 
can’t go on financing people who want to 
out-Einstein Einstein and muddle the 
daily press worse than it is muddled 
already. We can’t starve. A professorship 
and respectable harness seems all that’s 
left to us.” 

“T’ll starve first,” Napier said. He 
looked round the bare room with its austere 
show of delicate instruments and repeated 
his oath solemnly. “We can hold out for 
three months more,” he added. “By that 
time anything may happen.” 

“Anything,” Sewell admitted. He had 
gone over to the window and was watching 
the glittering stream of night life flow 


with a sudden anger. ‘“‘God!” 








would marry one of them. 

The tears came into her 
eyes. There was something 
moving, but not pitiful, in 
that solitary, battling figure. 

John Elroy stood at her 
side. He was looking over her 
shoulder. And she was aware 
of a sudden intentness. 

“Fletcher and Gordon seem 
to be giving a party,” she said 
with a little gust of anger. 
“The Old House must have 
every light burning. I wish 
they wouldn’t. I wish the Old 
House could be shut up 
altogether.” 

John Elroy did not answer 
at once. It was as though he 
heard her only after a long 
interval. 

“Tt will be—” he said; “it 
will be.” 

He turned and went out of 
the room. She heard a bell 
ring faintly through the storm, 
and presently the clash of a 
heavy door. Familar, ordi- 
narysounds. Butshe was tired, 
and the wind had got on her 
nerves. This place, with its 
melancholy and its memories, 
was like a hand pressing her 
heart. She thought of the 
London house and the bril- 
liant life of which she was a 
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part—a safe, splendid life. 

And then for no reason she 
saw Gordon and Fletcher, 
those two grim-faced North Countrymen 
as they had passed her on the road, touch- 
ing their caps with that queer, furtive 
look. Did they never speak to any one? 
Her brother’s servants. They had tried 
to save him at the risk of their own lives. 
But she could not like them. They 
frightened her—as all this place frightened 
her when night came. 

She turned back, shivering, to the fire. 
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NOR had anything like that ever hap- 
pened to Robert Napier before. It 





happened to him. He knew. There was 
no possible mistake. His mind wasn’t lit- 
tered up with a lot of tawdry, half-baked 
episodes. He saw with a perfect clarity, 
and what he saw made sitting soaked to 
the skin on a drafty station platform a 
thing of glory. 

Afterward, his failure, as he regarded 
it, didn’t matter. Even if he had seen 
Sewell’s face—as he didn’t, for Sewell 
was busy unpacking some apparatus—he 
wouldn’t have realized his own preposter- 
ousness. As he had said, he was ambitious 
and very patient. 

“Marrying Elroy’s daughter would be 


ANNY Heasuip LEA has told in 
her own delightful way the 
story of a New York business girl 


one of 


he said—‘I’d like to go out 
and eat and drink as though it 
didn’t matter what I ate or 
drank. Sometimes the uni- 
verse and all its infernal 
secrets could go to hell for all 
I care. I want to be free while 
it’s worth while. In twenty 
years it will be too late.” 

“Well, wait three months,” 
Napier said. 

Within these three months 
a he met Margaret Elroy twice. 
The first time was at a 
scientific reception at which 
John Elroy presided. Napier 
came in his day clothes be- 
cause they were all he had, 
but his credentials were un- 
impeachable, and there were 
other men shabby as himself. 
But, at least, they did not 


westward. His voice shook 








speak to John Elroy’s 
daughter. They kept away 
from her. Her youth and. 


expensive beauty would have 
put their gray, laborious lives ° 
hopelessly in the wrong. But 
though Napier saw that she 
was lovelier even than he had 
remembered, it did not occur 
to him that he was therefore 
an impossible figure. He stood 
in front of her, so that she 
could not have avoided him. 
And because she did not 
attempt to smile, but looked 
flushed and troubled, he be- 
came suddenly quite sure. 
After a perceptible effort she gave him her 
hand and withdrew it quickly. 

“T didn’t know you came to frivolous 
affairs like this,’ she said. 4 

“T don’t,” he answered; ‘“‘you can see’I 
don’t. But one of the advantages of my 
job is that you can look like anything and 
go anywhere. It doesn’t matter.” 

“Still, I don’t see why you should want 
to come here,” she retorted. ‘To me it’s 
intensely dull, and to you, I should have 
thought, great waste of time.” 

She was gazing idly about her, giving 
him the benefit of her lightest manner, 
but he held (Continued on page 151) 
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Budget 
Your 
RoE 


You can buy with it al- 
most anything you want 
—money, fame, adven- 
ture—but each of them 
has a price tag attached. 
Look at the tag; the 
price may be too high 


Says 


Bruce Barton 


the magazines is the contact one 

enjoys with so many unseen friends. 
Here, for example, is a lad in Oklahoma 
whom I have never met; yet he pays me 
the compliment of addressing me in 
friendly fashion by my first name. 


A PLEASANT thing about writing for 


“TEAR BRUCE: 

I have read your articles in the maga- 
zines and wish I could have a talk with 
you. I am a Senior in the High School. 

“Mother thinks I should go to college, 
but my father never went to college, and 
he says, ‘What’s the use of wasting four 
years studying Latin and going to foot- 
ball games when the greatest business op- 
portunities in the world are waiting for 
you?’ He is in the oil business. He says 
that engineers and other kinds of college 
graduates are working for men who never 
went to college. 

“T don’t know whether I want to be a 
business man or not. Im fact, Bruce, I 
don’t know exactly what I want to do. 
That’s my trouble. I read articles about 
men who have succeeded, and I think I 
would like to do the same things they did. 
Then I read another article and change 
my mind. Sometimes I think I would like 
to be a writer. I enjoy what you write 
about successful men. Do you think that 
big men are very different from the rest 
of us? My father says that a lot of them 
are just ‘shot with luck.’ He says, ‘They 


were standing on the beach, and the tide 


came in and wet them.’ What do you 
think about this? Did they plan out their 
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Bruce Barton—business executive, writer, husband, father 


careers? Or did they just do the nearest 
thing and happen to strike it lucky? 
Matcotm P. Hoyt” 


That, Malcolm, is a rather large letter 
to answer all at once. Suppose we start 
at the end and work back Are suc- 
cessful men successful because of them- 
selves, or do they just “strike it lucky’? 
It is a fair question and deserves an honest 
answer. 

The other day I rode on the train from 
Texas with a man who has made a very 
important invention. It will serve many 
millions of people and pile up a fortune 
for its manufacturers. The inventor told 
me the whole story of his long, painstaking 
research. The idea came to him more thar 
seven years ago. Day and night he puzzled 
over it, sometimes making a little progress, 
and then seeming to slip back. One after- 
noon he went to the store-room of the 


laboratory to get a bottle containing a 
certain chemical, and the stock clerk, by 
mistake, handed him another bottle, 
which held something very different. 
Without noting the error the inventor 
poured a few drops of the liquid into the 
retort where his experiment was going 
forward. It produced an unexpected but 
very significant reaction. At once a whole 
new field of speculation was opened up, 
and the inventor began to explore it. 
Four years more of hard work were re- 
quired before he attained a satisfactory 
result. Without those four years the 
victory would never have been won, but it 
was the carelessness of a stock clerk that 
gave him the start. 

“Sometimes I think that our family has 
more than its fair proportion of lucky or 
unlucky chances,”’ the inventor said. “My 
grandfather was a young man when gold 
was discovered in (Continued on page 140) 
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LULALOG= Fairy Tole Told 








NCE upon a 

time there 

was a very, 

very old her- 
mit. He was called 
Father Nicodemus, 
and he had built him- 
self a diminutive hut 
in the very center 
of a forest, beside the 
deepest, greenest, 
most mysterious little 
lake ever seen. 

Father Nicodemus 
was a tiny little man, 
and although I do not 
think he knew much 
about soap or that 
sort of thing, he al- 
ways looked clean and 
nice, because his beard 
was so beautifully 
white. 

I can not say that I 
knew much about him 
till the robin told me, 
and JI thought the 
story so pathetic that 
J am sure you will like 
to hear about it, too. 

It was said that 
in his youth Father 
Nicodemus had been 











a great. sinner, and 
that was why he 
became a hermit 


when his hair turned 
gray. I have heard of 
such things before, 
but all the same you 
wil agree with me 
that, the “term, “‘a 

great sinner,” is rather 

vague: you can be a 

sinner in so many sorts of ways, and no 
one could be very explicit about what had 
been Nicodemus’ way, so I think we shall 
leave all that part of history alone and 
just listen to the robin’s tale. 

By the way, it was also said that in those 
days when Nicodemus was a sinner, he 
was not called Nicodemus at all, but 
quite something else—but this also has 
nothing to do with the robin’s tale. 

“T loved old Nicodemus,” said the robin; 
“he fitted so perfectly into the silence of 
our forest. He was not more disturbing 
than the stag, the badger, the squirrel, 
and ali the little birds who lived quite 
near the deep green lake, and certainly 
ever so much less so than the fearful ash- 
gray hawk with the yellow claws and cruel 
eyes who came to give us a fright from time 
to time. I always hated the hawk, and 
so ie at my family, and so did the mice 














“Are you real or a delusion?” called the tall knight in silver armor. Lulaloo 


real,” she called back. “But 


and the baby hares and most of the other 
birds. He was beautiful, but ruthless, 
and cared very little about other people’s 
feelings. 

“Old Nicodemus was gentle, and he let 
us perch our nest quite near his hut; he 
even let us, when it was building time, 
pluck more than one hair from his beauti- 
ful beard to line our home with. I think 
he was rather absent-minded and did not 
always quite understand what we were 
about, because afterward he would rub 
his chin as if a gnat had stung him, and he 
never scolded us at all. 

“It was very dark in the hermit’s hut, 
so he preferred sitting out in the sunshine, 
near the lake. There were quantities of 
forget-me-nots at that spot, deliciously 
blue and fresh, and a little farther out a 
few big, big, white water-lilies. Some- 
times, especially in the evenings, the frogs 


you, are you. not a dream or a legend? 


made a tremendous row—quack, quack, 
quack!—an ugly noise, which they all 
started together and just as suddenly 
broke off, but old Nicodemus hardly 
seemed to hear it at all. 

“Also in the moonlight he would come 
and sit out on the fallen tree-trunk he had 
scooped out into a bowl-like seat. It 
was really rather a funny seat, quite 
round, and Father Nicodemus fitted into 
it like an egg in its cup. 

“TY never really found out what the old 
hermit fed on, but he often busied himself 
with a black pot hung over the fire from 
a long branch of the great beech-tree which 
shaded his hut. Also more than once I 
watched him gathering mushrooms, round, 
fat mushrooms with hard, white stems and 
velvety-grey heads, but those that were 
beautifully red, like my breast, he never 
picked, though he would often gather 
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lifted her long hair so that it streamed down like a veil of light. 


When I 


some tiny, little orangey ones which grew 
in big colonies among the moss. 

“You would love our forest—it is like 
a prodigious cathedral. In autumn it is 
stupendously golden, and in the early 
spring, especially when the sun shines 
through the new leaves, it is so light- 
green that it is full of yellow light: that 
is the season I like best. Down near the 
lake there was a group of very old, almost 
black fir-trees; they made a wonderful 


background for the beeches in early spring, 


and for the sloes and hawthorns which 


bioom incredibly white. 


“Yes, our forest is beautiful, extraor- 
dinarily beautiful, and solemn and still. 
It is a huge forest and goes for miles and 
miles and miles— 

“Perhaps I’m speaking too much about 
the forest and not enough about Nicode- 
mus, but I wanted you to see his surround- 


_ without him. 





el 
shut my eyes and open them again, will you be gone?” 


ings; he fitted so well into them that you 
could hardly imagine the forest or the lake 
Of course, he was horribly 
lonely—perhaps he wanted to be lonely. 
I think he did; but one day—”’ 

The little robin paused in his tale. I 
always love it when the animals, or the 
North Wind, or the little river tell me 
things, but I never hurry them, afraid of 
hurting their feelings. I let them take 
their time, but I do ask them questions; 
they are quite ready, all of them, to 
answer, and it is prodigious what a lot they 
know. You know, of course, that the 
moon tells wonderfui tales. I think the 
moon is the best story-teller of all, but 
then you can not always get hold of the 
moon. Besides, she is shy and proud, and 
when there are many clouds, you don’t 
see her at all——Anyhow, I was pleased 
to talk to the robin. He was such a dear, 





important-looking 
little fellow, with his 
well-kept brown 
jacket and_ perfect 
crimson waistcoat. 

“One day,” con- 
tinued the robin, 
“Father Nicodemus 
heard some one crying 
near the lake—weep- 
ing, you know, not 
screaming. 

“Of course, the good 
old hermit, accus- 
tomed to his solitude, 
at first could not be- 
lieve his ears. I flew 
off my branch and 
came and stood be- 
side him. I put my 
head quite on one 
side—it is like that, 
that I hear best. Old 
Nicodemus held his 
hand up to his ear, 
and he was blinking 
his eyes very hard, 
like one too quickly 
awakened from sleep. 

“‘Suddenly there 
was a ripple in the 
water, some convul- 
sion under the sur- 
face, then we saw 
something rise slowly, 
so that huge circles 
ran ever so quickly 
over the face of the 
lake, becoming larger 
and larger till they 
touched the banks. 
Then again a sound 
of weeping, and there, 
staring at us over the 
water, was a lovely little face with huge, 
blue eyes filled with tears! 

“Yes, I know it sounds incredible—but 
I’m not inventing. In the middle of the 
lake a small face surrounded by golden 
hair had risen out of the water—the face 
of a maiden, almost a child’s face, and yet 
not quite a child’s. 

“Who are you?’ cried old Nicodemus. 
His voice was quite croaky; he had almost 
forgotten the sound of it, and it rang out 
large in our solitude. 

*““T’m Lulaloo,’ answered the unex- 
pected apparition. ‘I’m a lake maiden, 
and I’m lost—I’ve been lost for a long time 
—I don’t even know how I got here!’ 
And again she began to weep. 

““Tyon’t weep; it upsets me. 
little nearer,’ urged the hermit. 
too old to swim, or I’d come to you.’ 

““Pm Lulaloo,’ repeated the lake 
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maiden, ‘and I’ve got a fish’s tail—just 
like the mermaids—but I’m a fresh-water 
maid!’ 

“Come as near as you can to the 
bank,’ pleaded the hermit with insistence. 
‘T’ll slip into the water if I make another 
step.’ 

“And it was true, Nicodemus already 
had his sandalled toes in the lake. 

“The little lake maiden wagged her 
tail with an anxious movement; she had a 
fish’s tail, just like the mermaids. I 
never knew that lake maidens existed, but 
sweet Lulaloo was a proof that they do. 

“Yd never seen anything sweeter than 
her face. It was quite round, and her 
mouth was round, too, just like a ripe 
cherry. Her eyes, also, were as round 
as round could be, and they were encircled 
with thick, dark 
lashes which gave 
them a special bril- 
liance. Above all, 
Lulaloo looked 
touchingly young 
and~ helpless and 


utterly lovable, I 
thought. 
“Old Nicodemus 


thought so, too; his 
eagerness that she 
should come nearer 
the edge was both 
painful and comic. 
He stamped about, 
shifting from one 
foot to another, till 
the place he stood on 
became quite soft 
and sticky. 

“With little, jerky 
movements, which 
crumpled the whole 
surface of the lake, 
and with many timid 
hesitations, Lulaloo 
came toward him. I 
do not think she had 
ever seen such a wee 
little old man in all 
her life, nor anybody err 
with such a big, big 
beard. 

“Anyhow, her eyes 
became rounder and 
rounder. I had never 
imagined that eyes 
could open so wide, and I felt my heart go 
thump-thump. I think from that very first 
moment I fell in love with her, as did 
Nicodemus. 

“You must not be shocked at this. A 
hermit!—I know; but, you see, he was 
very, very old and quite holy now, what- 
ever he may have been in his youth; and 
I was only a humble little robin with a 
bright-red waistcoat and a sleek, brown 
back. 

“That was the beginning of the whole 
thing—of all old Nicodemus’ joy and all 
his pain, also—later . . . my pain, too, 
you know—but I must try and tell the 
story properly, so that you shall under- 
stand. 

“Lulaloo came close up to the bank, 
and when she had had a real good look 
at the hermit’s face and right into his eyes, 
she understood that he could be trusted, 
and she told him all about herself, and they 
became oh! such fast friends, though they 
were indeed a queer couple. } 

“Lulaloo seldom came quite out of the 
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her 





The moon was 


shining down (Oo S=Fe) 
in cascades of ‘ 


sat the knight, 
and in his arms 
Lulaloo, singing 
love - song 


Lulaloo 


water. There must have been something 
of the fish about her, because it was only 
on the rarest occasions that she could be 
enticed on to the bank. She generally 
remained floating among the water-lilies 
or half-hidden in the forget-me-nots and 
weeds near the bank. 

“Sometimes she would come half out of 
the water. Father Nicodemus had made 
a little pier of boards, and he would sit 
upon this pier, his toes dangling into the 
water, and little Lulaloo would clasp her 
arms round his knees and lay her fair head 
on his lap. I generally made a third, but 
they did not always see me, as I am dread- 
fully timid and modest, and the smallest 
movement can frighten me away. But 
later Lulaloo became very fond of me, too! 

“T never saw anything as_ serenely 
happy as the eyes of 
old Nicodemus dur- 
ing that time. His 
dear old face was 
actually all shiny 
with joy, and his 
beard seemed bris- 
tling with some deep, 
inner satisfaction. 

“Of course, a her- 
mit has not a very 
busy life; he just 
lives all by himself, 
says his prayers over 
and over again, and 
meditates deeply 
upon the vanities of 
this world. It does 
not sound particu- 
larly useful. I quite 
agree with you on 
that point, but we 
are not much in a 
hurry in our forest. 
The seasons run 
slowly one into the 
other: there are rain 
and sunshine, storms 
and frost, hot, sleepy 
days and those sad, 
charm-filled days 
when the dead leaves 
fall. 

“There are days 
when all the birds 
sing together, and 
days of tremendous 
silence when you can 
almost hear the new buds burst open; 
there are also days when mist veils every- 
thing so mysteriously that you can hardly 
believe that the trees are real; everything 
becomes weird, shadowy, and bodiless. 

“And oh! the whiteness of our forest 
when snow lies on the ground. That is an 
unhappy season for us. We are cold, so 
cold, and food becomes scarce. The trees 
look like gigantic skeletons without their 
leaves, and the end of each fir-tree branch 
is like spread-out fingers covered with thick, 
white gloves! 

“Perhaps after Lulaloo came into his 
life Father Nicodemus said fewer prayers 
and meditated less, but if one counted 
together all the prayers he had said since 
he lived all alone in the forest, there really 
were enough, I think, to satisfy even the 
‘most jealous God.’ 

“T heard Lulaloo tell her old friend that 
she was one of six sisters; that they had 
been very happy together, but that one 
day a dreadful thing had happened. All 
her five sisters had been caught in a big, 














There 


big net thrown out by some fishermen 
across the whole breadth of the lake where 
they had their home. 

““T don’t know,’ said Lulaloo, “if that 
net was put out to catch us or the big, 
muddy carps that lived at the bottom 
of the lake, but anyhow my sisters were 
caught. Only I escaped. I heard their 
sobbing cries—and their lovely voices 
raised in a chorus of distress.’ 

“Lulaloo also had a wonderful voice, 
and would sometimes swim about the 
middle of the lake, singing too beautifully 
for words, so beautifully that it always 
brought tears to the eyes of old Nicodemus. 
I saw them glistening, and I, too, felt all 
soft inside when I heard it. 

“T missed hearing just how Lulaloo got 
into this little lake of ours. I suppose she 
told it to Nicodemus a day when I was 
busy about my own affairs, for I had a 
family to feed, and later on I had to give 
flying lessons to my young brood. 

“Maybe there was some secret, under- 
ground communication between that big- 
ger lake where Lulaloo had lived with her 
five sisters and our smaller lake, but of 
this I can not be sure. Some things al- 
ways remain inexplicable to my bird-brain. 

“Well, to take up my story again, the 
old solitary and the lake maiden became 
inseparable companions. 

“First thing in the morning, the dear 
little old fellow would crawl out of his hut, 
shuffle down to the water’s edge, and clap 
his hands; then up would pop Lulaloo’s 
golden head, the drops of water rolling 
off her hair like so many diamonds, her 
round eyes all full of light, her round little 
face all dimpled with smiles. ‘ 

““Good morning, Lulaloo,’ he would 
cry. 
“ “Good morning!’ she would answer, 
and then teasingly ask him if he had said 
his prayers. 

“Are you hungry, Lulaloo?’ 

“ “T am,’ she gaily admitted. 

““T’ll bring you something good,’ and 
back he would shuffle to his hut. ; 

“Whatever in the world he cooked for her 
I really don’t know, but there was a great 
crackling of sticks, then sounds of old 
Nicodemus blowing hard to make the flame 
flare under his black pot; often he would 
sprawl on all-fours to do so, and his 
beautiful, white beard would trail on the 
ground. 

“The little dish of food which he finally 
carried out to his fresh-water companion 
looked deliciously appetising, all white in 
the deep earthenware plate. Where did he 
get his provisions? I never found out. 
Perhaps, being such a holy little man, the 
angels brought them for him in the night, 
but I was generally asleep then and never 
saw anything! 

“They really had a lot to say to each 
other, those two. I liked to watch them, 
Lulaloo seemed to have forgotten her 
troubles and wound each day new garlands 
of forget-me-nots for her head; and when 
the time for these was over, she made 
them out of any other sort of weed or 
flower she could lay hands upon. She was 
just as fond of smartening herself up as 
any human little girl. She need not have 
given herself all that trouble for old 
Nicodemus, because he had lost his heart 
to her anyhow—in fact, I think, ever since 
that lovable little creature had risen out 
of our lake there was no happier mortal on 
earth, old or young, king or pope, than my 


“Are you hungry, Lulaloo 2” 


promised Nicodemus, 


old hermit. Besides, there was also 
Lulaloo’s wonderful voice! 

“When she sang, the whole forest lis- 
tened, and all the animals which lived in 
the wood came down to the lake’s edge to 
listen to her: the stags with their hinds, 
the foxes and hares and lizards, even the 
snails and beetles, and yet you would 


“T am,” she gaily admitted. 


never think that they were fond of listening 
to singing, would you? 

“But Lulaloo’s singing had something 
quite special about it; it took hold of you 
and ran through you like sunshine, and 
then suddenly you felt cold all over and 
sad and a cast-out without any hope at all. 
Really it was both lovely and terrible, 


“T’j] bring you something good,” 
and the little dish he carried to her looked deliciously appetising 


but there was also a note of fatality in it 
which seemed a warning of winter and 
storms even on the warmest day. 

“JT don’t know exactly how long that 
period of blissful friendship between the 
old man and the lake maiden lasted—it 
may have been one month, or two, or three 
—I only know (Continued on page 191) 








Before us lay such a stretch of beauty as we had never 
It was unimaginable. 


even dreamed of seeing before. 


We knew there was no spot more beautiful upon earth £ 


Lured Toward Beauty 


Proving that tt 1s sometimes wise to 


let your wife plan the pleasure trip 


POURING rain made the harbor 

gray as we anchored at Palermo. 

The waterfront loomed dark and 

deserted except for the scores of 
small boats that came swarming toward us. 
We looked for the opulent tender that was 
to land us. But tender there was none. 
Boat men must live, and these boats were 
to ferry us to—paradise. The cold, white 
quays glistened somberly in the rain, and 
the cold, gray waves were washing over 
them with a chilling monotony as we swam 
on. 

I amiably intimated to my wife that I 
knew it was going to be like that—I had 
always known. Monte Carlo—the Riviera 
—upon the other hand, was the land of 
sunshine; the Azure Coast, the world of 
perpetual summer. I wished we had gone 


there instead. 
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The woman in the case, however, was 
resolved upon serenity. 

“Are you getting wet?” I inquired 
drearily, as our rowboat was filling with 
rain. 

“Oh, no!” she laughed. ‘This is really 
fun!”’ (How do they do it?) 

“Lucky he didn’t take your cigarettes,” 
she murmured as we left the dank and 
stuffy customs shed on the wharf. 

“Lucky!” ITremonstrated. “That wasn’t 
luck. It was pure genius! I showed him 
the open box containing about twenty and 
said nothing about the two hundred buried 
in the pajamas.” 

“T knew we were going to like this,” she 
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cried with enthusiasm as we bundled into 
a hotel bus. I examined her curiously. 
Here, too, was genius—of sorts. 

The pouring rain accompanied us to the 
hotel like a man with a hard-luck story. 
The hotel was chilly, too. I laughed 
freezingly as we deposited our bags in the 
unwarmed rooms and fled down again in 
the hope of meeting a little temperature 
elsewhere. 

The little square of a park opposite the 
Hotel de France, with its oleanders and 
palmettos, lay dank and dripping before 
us, tearful, desolate as any widow. A 
bedraggled cabman crept by, lashing an 
antediluvian horse, presumably toward the 
bone yard. A withered, dissolute, black 
wisp of a cat dashed across the glistening 
paving stones. The polyglot porter at our 
elbows, as we gazed, rubbed his hands and 


“murmured deprecatingly that weather like 
this was a ridiculous, an unheard-of ex- 


- ception for this time of the year. 
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‘The donkey is the hardest worker in Sicily, but 
mever impatient and never in a hurry. Always 
he seems to be waiting—waiting for eternity 
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I looked behind me into the narrow 
lobby of the chill hotel, into the writing 
room, and there, too, I saw miserable men 
like myself, accompanied by women who 
had lured, had doubtless dragged—them 
to feast on abstract beauty! 

Our rooms upstairs were steam-heated. 
When I began to fondle hopefully the 
trivial radiators, my fingers grew colder. 
Those pipes radiated a glowing tempera- 
— of perhaps 45 to so degrees Fahren- 

ext. 

“Tt’s clear,” I said, “we can not do much 
loafing and inviting of our souls here. But 
it’s only December. Perhaps it will be 
colder in January.” 

“Who wants to stay in rooms?” de- 
manded my partner. “Is that what we 
came here for?” 

I did not know. 

“Let’s go out and see the place.” 

“In the rain?” 

“Yes, in the rain,” was the defiant 
answer. | 

We went. Our dripping umbrella ex- 
tended over the whole width of the narrow 
sidewalk, so that I had to carry it aloft over 
the heads of passers-by, like a banner. 
Under foot was a rich black layer of 
thin mud that squished and spattered 
—delightful! 

Then, on a sudden a miracle happened! 
The clouds broke and scattered like a 
startled flight of birds. The warm sun 
burst out like an orchestra, the genial 
Mediterranean sun, and the passers-by 
on the pavements began to smile, to laugh, 
almost to dance as they walked. I lowered 
my umbrella like a defeated standard. 
My wife smiled broadly, as though she 
had commandeered it all herself. 

We were at the Quattro Canti; the Four 
Corners of Palermo, the very heart and 
center of that ancient Arab-Norman- 
Sicilian city, that swarms with life like a 
hornets’ nest. There, a little way to 
the right of us, down some steps, was the 
fruit and vegetable market, the hucksters’ 
booths, a scene of color, vivacity, and 
activity that took the eye like a circus. 

“Let’s go there—” and without waiting 
for confirmation, my companion darted in 
the direction of the market. 

“If thy nose offend thee,” I murmured 
—but I followed. 

The steaming, screaming, swarthy mul- 
titude surrounded us like a tide, and in a 
moment we were engulfed in a sea of 
vegetables, mangoes, oranges, smells, tin- 
ware, small goods of infinite variety, and 
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the bright-eyed, dark- 
skinned dispensers 
thereof. Every one, 
ear-ringed men, vivid- 
shawled women, eager 
children, was vo- 
cally, fanatically ac- 
tive in an effort to 
sell us something. 

I naturally expected 
my wife to quail be- 
fore this onslaught, 
and I hoped I was 
strong enough to res- 
cue her before it was 
too late. But to my 
astonishment she was 
responding to the ex- 
citement like a woman 
at a bargain counter. 
She had already 
gathered in two little 
glazed jugs and was 
bargaining for a small 
alcohol burner. The 
merchant, who looked 
like an Arab Sheik, 
but was dressed like 
an Italian ditch-dig- 
ger, was demanding 
eighty centimes; she 
was offering forty, and 
they closed at forty- 
five. Her own eyes 
were sparkling with 
Exculement.. (5 De 
glanced at me and— 

“Tsn’t this lovely?” 
she laughed happily. 

“Tf that’s what you 
call at, ifs,” isaid I, 

The bargain-coun- 
ter fever! Was that 
what. she had been 
craving? Was this why 
she had come to this 
half-oriental island? 

I wondered whether 
there was any sort of 
casino in the City of 
Palermo. Never having heard of a Medi- 
terranean resort without one, I made some 
discreet inquiries. The hotel porter, how- 
ever, who was a mine of misinformation, 
knew of none. As though casinos budded 
only with the spring, he regretted that the 
season was still early. But there was a 
wonderful drive to Segesta, he told us, 
seventy kilometres distant—something su- 
perfine. There was a temple at the other 
end, he confided, that, though not a casino, 
was extremely ‘“‘rewarding.” 

At that moment, however, my wife was 
bent upon other game. 
She had heard that 
there was a certain 
marionette theatre 
somewhere in Palermo 
which no traveler must 
miss. 

“The marionettes?” 
repeated the porter du- 
biously. 

No — there weren’t 
any just then. The sea- 
son was still so young. 
One began to wish the 
season were growing up. 
Palermo, seemingly, 
had shipped all its mari- 
onettes to New York 
and left none for itself. 


of chewing gum or cigarettes. 
the Museum at Palermo were covered with them 





Those Greeks of some twenty-four centuries back 
made sculptures as naturally as we make signs 


All the walls of 


My wife’s lips curled slightly. “Come,” 
she said. “This won’t get us anywhere. 
We didn’t come here to hang about the 
porter’s desk.” 

“Didn’t we?” J murmured vaguely. 

“Let’s go and see something.” 

No sooner did we set out along the Corso 
Vittorio Emanuele (there is a street so 
named in every city in Italy), than it be- 
gan to rain again. I looked at her pite- 
ously. But her lips were grimly com- 
pressed. She tried to smile, failed, and we 
marched on. 

Here and there a shop window caught 
her glance, but only for a fleeting moment. 
We were at the Quattro Canti again—the 
Four Corners, a crossing which every one 
in Palermo sooner or later is bound to pass. 
How they swarm by there! On a small 
scale it is Broadway and Forty-second 
Street, except that New Yorkers, by com- 
parison, saunter instead of walking. What 
can those Sicilians be so busy about? But 
perhaps they don’t know that New York 
is the only busy place. A few moments 
later we were at an open space—the square 
of the Cathedral. The sun, a tricksy and 
whimsical body here, suddenly decided to 
appear again. 

We looked—we gazed at the Cathedral 
—and suddenly began to laugh with pure 
joy. A homely, (Continued on page 173) 


h, That We Two Were 
Maying—Again! 


Satd two old lovers—and they tried tt 
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rushed upstairs to her 
bedroom, closed and 
locked the door behind 

her, walked straight to the mir- 
ror, and gazed upon her reflection 
with the greatest curiosity. Then, 
quite deliberately, she pinched 
herself. It was incredible! At 
the age of fifty, the man she most 
respected and admired had just 
asked her to marry him. And 
she had been too amazed, too 
astounded, to do anything but 
stammer: 

“Do please let me think it 
over! I’m not used to being 
proposed to. You have upset me 
so that I can’t decide anything 
with you right here staring at me. Of 
course it’s the biggest compliment I ever 
had, but oh, Henry, won’t you please, 
please go?” 

The Judge, who was also fifty, rose at 
once and smiled down at her zestfully. 
“T am rather nervous, myself,” he said. 
“At fifty, a proposal is almost beyond me. 
Anyway, I’ve done it, and it’s over. When 
may I come for my answer?” 

“To you really insist on an answer?” 

“Aren’t proposals usually answered?” 

“T suppose they do have to be. Let’s 
say Tuesday.” 

“Why not before?” 

“Tm going out of town for the week- 
end,” 

She hadn’t been going to do any such 
thing. Now she would have to. Fortu- 
nately there were no serious cases on hand. 
It would be perfectly simple for her secre- 
tary to telephone and postpone all her 
appointments. 

“Where are you going? I want to come, 
too. Ihave some wonderful arguments—” 

But she had already vanished upstairs. 
Over the banister she called: 

“Since I am going away to think about 
you dispassionately, there would be no 
point at all in your traipsing along. See 
you Tuesday night!” 

“We chronic bachelors are so exact!” he 
called up to her. ‘Shall it be half-past 


eight?” 

“If that’s your favorite hour for 
verdicts!” 

Then her bedroom door slammed. 


After the unconvincing peep in the 
mirror and the equally unconvincing pinch, 
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Helen Bailey  in- 
dulged herself in a 
surreptitious glance 
at the Judge as he 
went down her path 
in the late afternoon 
light. She didn’t 
need to be told that 
he was a matrimonial 
prize and that he had 
been unsuccessfully 
angledafterfor years. 
Now, without trying 
to, she had caught him. He was paying 
her, a self-made woman, a very tired and 
very successful woman, the greatest com- 
pliment in his power. 

Helen Bailey had always promised her- 
self that if she had sufficient money she 
would retire at fifty. Nobody would ever 
have a chance to call ker a back number! 
Well, she had the wherewithal, and she was 
fifty, but retirement seemed empty and 
uninviting after years spent in a profession 
she adored. For the first time she realized 
that the pleasantest aspect of retiring 
had been her hope to see more of the 
Judge. If she refused him, she would 
miss him unbearably. Yet, much as she 
liked him, she winced at the thought of 
marriage. 








For beneath all her knowledge of the 
world, she was incurably romantic. She 
wanted to be as madly in love with Judge 
Sherwood as she had once been with John 
Westerley. : 

John Westerley! She drew a long, 
tremulous breath. Though she hadn’t 
seen him or heard from him for thirty 
years, even now she couldn’t breathe 
straight when she thought of him. Just 
the sound of his name gave her all the 
old, delicious sensation of forbidden joy. 
She said it again, 

“John Westerley!” 7° 

Perhaps she was still in love with him. 
She rather thought, on the whole, that she 
was. Which proved that a person could be 
romantically in love at the age of fifty, and 
which proved beyond peradventure that 
she ought to say no to the Judge. 

Under the spell of John Westerley’s 
name she went to her desk and unlocked a 
drawer which was filled to overflowing with 
his old love letters. As she tock them out, 
she realized that skilled as her fingers were 
in surgery, they trembled just in touching 
those old letters. Whether or not the letters - 
were good in themselves, she could not 
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“John and I gave ourselves the pain- 
ful luxury of a long-drawn-out fare- 


well on our last day. I stumbled 
off toward home and never dared 
look back to see which way he went”’ 


judge. She had never been able to judge, 
dispassionately, about John Westerley. 
As she fingered the few absurd dry wisps 
which had been John’s parting lilies of the 
valley, she was finally convinced that her 
answer to the Judge must be negative. 
And having decided, she must write and 
tell him so at once. 

After locking away the undoing letters, 
she sat down to send her refusal. That 
refusal, however, wouldn’t put itself into 
words. Perhaps her mind was still too 
engrossed with John’s letters. Never again 
would she open that drawer until she had 
the courage to burn them. That eae 
of her life was forever closed. 

Not being in the mood to write to \the 
Judge, she rose and went to her window to 
enjoy the late fires of sunset. Yes, at fifty, 
tired as she was, she felt young, ‘virginal, 
unspent. Perhaps she had made a mistake 
about retiring at fifty. Sixty didn’t seem 
so old now. Sixty would be a more plausible 
age at which to give up thé practice of 
medicine. At sixty, surely, she wouldn’t 
be, underneath her achievements and 
sophistication, so fevered, so unsatisfied, 
so passionately young! 


_her cheeks spelled youth. 


John Westerley! Perhaps it was her 
unconsummated love for him that had kept 
her girlish. In the kindly, tender twilight 
she looked like a girl in her straight, 
tailored frock. She was slender; her figure 
had never settled, and the very contour of 
What a mys- 
tery it was, this power of a passion so long 
ungratified! 

There are occasions in life when a definite 
plan back of everything seems suddenly 
revealed. For lack of a better name, such 
revelations are called coincidences. When 
Therese, the doctor’s parlor-maid, knocked 
on her door, the doctor knew that Therese 
would bring in a card on her tray and that 
on that card would be the one name that 
had such power to move her. 

Yet as Therese approached her with the 
tray and the card, the doctor said to 
herself: 

“Why, no, you foolish person, of course 
that isn’t John Westerley’s card. After 
thirty years, how could it be?” 

But there before her against the gleam- 
ing silver, just as some sixth sense had fore- 
warned her, lay the card of her old lover. 

Without so much asa glancein her mirror, 
she went down to him. It was all very 
well to prink for the Judge when he took 
her to the theater, because some of the 
women who wanted him might see her and 
comment on the Judge’s poor choice of a 
companion. But prink for John Westerley, 
whose image had lain in her heart for years? 
She ran downstairs as fast as she could, tell- 
ing herself tumultuously not to expect too 


much. John Westerley was bald, probably. 

Every one was . 

“How do you do, John?” 

He wasn’t in the least bald. Nor gray! 

“My dear, dear Helen! Not half a 

: second older.” 

a : “Oh, yes, indeed 
= A am. Centuries 
woe = older.” 

; She took off the 
lampshade and stood 
before him in the 
glare. That rain of 

‘light was like a 
baptism, however; it was 
meeting him before an altar 
of her faithfulness to their 
early love. At that moment 
fidelity to her early love 
seemed her greatest achieve- 
ment. She had kept herself 
fine, untouched, not for him 
but for her love of him. 

“VYou’re older, but you’re 
not changed,” he insisted. 

“Neither are you.” 

For when he sat down, his gesture and 

his pose were as familiar as all the things 

we know by heart. 

“ve brought my family East,” 
began, plunging into the present. 

“You are married?” 

“Didn’t you know? Didn’t you get my 
cards? You headed my list.” 

“No, I never knew.” Her throat was 
painfully dry. ‘When was it?” 

He mentioned a date two years after 
they had parted. 

“And her name?” 

“Mavis.” 

“You must let me come and call on 
Mavis.” 

“She died—last year, of nervous pros- 
tration.” He rose impatiently. “Being 
a doctor, you can explain, perhaps, why 
Mavis, out of all the people in the world, 
should have nervous prostration. She had 
a great fortune in her own right when I 
married her. Afterward, I became enor- 
mously successful, myself. I tell you this 
to show you that Mavis hadn’t a care in 
the world. And yet she died of nervous 
prostration.”” He sat down again. “Well, 
we'll talk of her later. I’m bringing our 
four children East for the summer, and 
when I was looking about for a suitable 
country place, I saw Beechwood. Even 
before I knew whose house it was, I wanted 
it. Then, when I found out, I came 
straight to you. I had hoped to look you 
up anyway, of course.”’ 

“You want to buy my country place? 
Why—I built that house to live in when 
I retire.” 

“But you aren’t retiring at fifty? Fifty’s 
young!” 

“So most other people of fifty think.” 

They stopped then and looked at each 
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other, he thinking how astonishingly 
slender she was, and she trying to believe 
that here before her, so that she could 
reach out and touch him, was John 
Westerley. The more she tried to believe 
in him, the more incredible he seemed, and 
the harder all her little, fine, teasing, 
sensitive nerves throbbed and burned. 
His coming was too tremendous. John 
Westerley—tich, free! For of course his 
children were in the care of nurses, gover- 
and tutors. He breathed the air 
of a perfectly appointed life. And here 
was she, too, not rich, but free and with 
enough worldly goods. so that she didn’t 
have to consider money. 

She laughed nervously, 
more like crying. 

“What is it?” he asked. 

“This ironic meeting—so many years 
after, when we are old and successful. 
Such a mocking contrast to our last 
meeting!” 

“Don’t, Helen! I can’t bear to think of 
it, even now. It was because we were 
young that it hurt so, wasn’t it? Nothing 
could hurt like that again, any more than 
there could ever be such bright moonlight.” 

“Or such sweet lilies of the valley.” 


nesses, 


though she felt 


HEY fell into a silence so deep and rapt 

that Katherine Oliver, who was Helen’s 
secretary, companton, and intimate friend, 
thought the drawing-room was empty and 
paused on her way to extinguish a few 
lamps. The silent pair took her intrusion. 
calmly; nothing about them told Miss 
Oliver that it was an occasion. As Miss 
Oliver had never heard John Westerley’s 
name, she didn’t know what an event it 
was when he said: 

“Look here, why don’t you let me drive 
you two people down to Beechwood for 
the week-end? You'll invite me, won’t 
you, Helen? Of course, I don’t want you to 
open your house in the regular way so 
early, or take servants. Let’s just go 
down and camp out and wait on ourselves! 
I’m not such a bad cook, myself. It would 
be a lark to forget that we’re fifty and 
successful. I have a Ford that one of my 
men uses to take the servants to church 
in. Ill drive you down in that. Shall 
we coax back our youth by pretending that 
we are young and poor, Helen?” 

Her dancing eyes were his answer. 

“And we'll also pretend that a rich old 
woman doctor of fifty has lent us her 
country place!” she said. ‘Miss Oliver 
will get together lots of good things to 
eat, and we'll take them along. I wanted 
to get away for a few days, and now I’ll do 
it. It’s still Thursday, isn’t it, Katherine? 
Very well, you may call for us in your 
Ford tomorrow, Friday, at three, John. 
It’s only forty miles to Beechwood, so we'll 
make it before dark. Miss Oliver will 
telephone the man who looks after my 
place to have him open it up in the morning 
and start the steam heat to dry it out.” 


“Who is this Mr. Westerley?” queried 
Katherine Oliver after dinner, as she and 
Helen Bailey sat in the library over coffee. 
“Do I seem to scent a romance?” 

“You most assuredly do. That is the 


man I ought to have married. It all hap- 
pened thirty years ago. You know, I told 
you that there was somebody.” 
“So—that’s the man. Well, why didn’t 
you marry him?” 
“We were both too poor. He had 
younger brothers to put through college, 


and you know about my father and 
mother.” 

Mrs. Bailey, who had been a helpless 

paralytic ever since Helen’s birth, had 
ca one of the chief reasons why Helen 
had determined to study medicine. Helen 
had wanted to find a way to cure her 
mother. Well, she hadn’t cured her, but 
she had done everything else for her, until 
her death only two years before. For 
Helen’s father had never been able to do 
anything for anybody. He was one of 
those handsome, agreeable souls who sit 
about in the best chair, reading good books 
from morning till night, and sweetening 
as they grow older, but who never earn a 
dollar, and for whom, apparently, economic 
burdens simply do not exist. 

“Go on and talk about Mr. Westerley! 
I know you want to,” said Katherine 
Oliver. 

“John and I spent a wonderful, terrific 
last day together. We gave ourselves the 
painful luxury of a long-drawn-out farewell. 
Finally we had to leave each other without 
saying it, because we couldn’t bear to. I 
stumbled off toward home and never dared 
look back to see which way he went. It 
was literally as if my soul were torn from 
my body. Funny, I never spoke of it 
before to any one. What do you think of 
him, Katherine?” 

“No, you don’t!”’ said Katherine crisply. 
“T shan’t discuss him and rouse your 
wrath by saying the wrong thing. You 
sit and dream and reminisce while I go 
and call up Beechwood and get the house 
opened and telephone to rearrange your 
appointments.” 

Though she knew it was a sign of age, 
Helen Bailey sat before the library fire 
reminiscing until late in the evening. 
John’s return, just as she was fifty, just at 
the turning-point in her life, seemed like 
a reward for all her years of hard work. 
With John back, she would never again be 
assailed with that sense of unfulfilment. 

If only she had refused Henry Sherwood 
the minute he asked her to marry him! 
Now that refusal would hang over her 
all the week-end. It was cowardly to 
write it; that was why she hadn’t been able 
to put it into words. Her last waking 
thoughts, strangely enough, were about the 
Judge. 


W HEN John Westerley’s two compan- 
ions climbed into his Ford the next 
afternoon, every one concerned relished 
the fact that both Helen and John owned 
limousines and had chauffeurs and yet 
dared and wanted to do a thing like this. 
If in the process of pretending that he 
was young and poor again, John Westerley 
showed middle-aged caution, not to say 
nervousness in driving, Helen and Kath- 
erine politely ignored it. Before they had 
gone ten blocks, however, it was manifest 
that John Westerley was horribly afraid 
of his Ford. 

“But then, the New York traffic is con- 
fusing even to those who are used to it,” 
remarked Katherine, part of whose duties 
consisted in saying the pleasant and diplo- 
matic thing, and thus saving the doctor 
the wear and tear of being agreeable. 

The New York traffic, however, though 
it influenced John’s driving, had no other 
effect on him. Helen, he said volubly, 
naturally wanted to hear all he had been 
doing for the last thirty years, and this 
was the golden opportunity to tell her. 


That long-ago night after their parting, he 
had decided to accept a position in Mis- 
sissippi. As an autobiographer omitting 
no details, he proved himself nothing short — 
of a genius. 

“Something is the matter with this car!”’ 
he interrupted himself to say several times, 
whereupon the tactful Katherine would 
murmur, 

“N othing i is ever the matter with Foe 
Mr. Westerley.” 

“We have left the trafic now, so you 
might drive a little faster,” commented 
Helen at last, with more lilt to her voice 
than usual. 

A moment or two later, she wondered 
whether it was her imagination or whether 
John was really driving slower than ever. 
After half an hour’s more creeping, she 
again interrupted the history of his life in 
Mississippi. 

“It’s going to get dark early, John, 
because it’s so cloudy, and after it gets 
dark, I can’t direct you and neither can 
Katherine. Do drive faster!” 

She heroically refrained from voicing her 
longing for her chauffeur, whose brain, she 
was sure, was corrugated not in the usual 
way, but like a pluperfect road map. 
Then, ashamed of herself for back-seat 
driving and for thinking critically of John, 
she reached out, unseen by any one, and 
brushed his coat with her bare hand. The 
luxury of being able to do this made her 
forget the gathering darkness, the threat- 
ening rain, and the monologue on Mis- 
sissippi. 


ONCE more Helen Bailey was twenty; 
once more she went on May Sundays 
to gather arbutus with John Westerley. 
She breathed deeper, until it seemed as if 
she positively inhaled the poignant sweet- 
ness of the mayflowers. Evenings, they 
used to sing that old duet, ‘‘Oh, that we 
two were maying!”’ rather badly, but with | 
great fervor. Well, they were maying, 
again, after thirty years. Were there any 
mayflowers near Beechwood? 

The sudden careening of the car into the 
ditch, the abrupt cessation of John’s life in 
Mississippi, and the indecision of the car 
as to whether or not it would turn a somer- 
sault into a swamp at the foot of an em- 


_ bankment made Helen Bailey conclude 


that maying wasn’t all that it used to be. 

“There!” said John Westerley trium- 
phantly, when the car had decided against 
asomersault. “I knew something was the 
matter with this car!” 

In order to oblige John Westerley, the 
poor Ford, as any self-respecting car would 
have done, had broken an axle or some- 
thing else that was necessary to its-health, 
By this time it was dark and had begun to 
rain smartly. With unruffled temper, as 
if-accidents were nothing, John Westerley 
climbed out, hailed the first approaching 
car, and asked to havea taxi anda “trouble 
wagon” sent from the last town they had 
passed, which was about a mile back. 
Then he returned to the Ford and went on 
about Mississippi just as if nothing had 
happened and the car was not “i at 
almost forty-five degrees. 

Miss Oliver dug round ae the dis- 
lodged baggage, found the food, and served 
sandwiches and coffee hot from the 
thermos bottle. This coffee revived Helen 
Bailey almost to the point of hysteria. 
Having long since learned that it is unwise ~ 
to voice one’s (Continued on page r14) 
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UDDENLY Helen looked up from her flowers and caught the Judge looking down at her with 
an expression that made her tingle with pride. “I’m glad May is over,” she said huskily. “But 
it isn’t. This is only the ninth,” he objected. ‘“‘The May I mean is over. It lasted thirty years” 





cA Question for 





ARRIAGE concerns every one 
intimately. We may not wish to 
get married ourselves, we may 


be sorry we are, but I never have 
heard of any one yet who was not glad that 
his parents had been. 

An important subject is marriage. Since 
history began, nations, communities, and 
churches have been making laws and 
regulations about it. And yet, to my way 
of thinking, one of the most important of 
all marriage laws has never yet been 
enacted, nor for that matter hardly dis- 
cussed—the right of a wife to a definite 
share of her husband’s income. 

For marriage, whatever other aspects it 
may have, is always essentially this: A 
partnership for the maintenance of a home, 
an actual business partnership involving 
financial responsibilities in which both 
partners are concerned. ; 

Several instances that have recently 
come to my attention have convinced me 
that one of the partners in many cases is 
actually defrauded by the other. In most 
of the cases it is my observation that the 
partner which suffers from the fraud is 
the wife. 

Just consider her situation in the eyes of 
the law: If a husband dies, the law recog- 
nizes that his widow is entitled to a part 
of the property he has accumulated, the 
amount varying from one-third to one- 
half the estate. Even if the husband 
should leave a will cutting off his widow 
entirely, she could sue and obtain her 
dower rights. 

If a couple should get a divorce, the wife, 
unless the fault is proved to be hers, can 
under the guise of alimony collect a good 
share of her husband’s income, provided 
she can catch him. If she catches him, 
and he doesn’t pay up, she can in many 
states have him put in jail. 

Even if a couple should separate, the 
wife can always go to court and have part 
of her husband’s income set apart for her 
maintenance and support. 

But, here’s the tragedy— 

If a husband and wife are living amicably 
together, if the wife is faithfully perform- 
ing her duties in home-making, giving her 
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“May I have some money?” the wife 
asked. From a well-filled pocket-book he 
gave her almost grudgingly a five-dollar bill 


whole time to the job, without any other 
occupation, is there any way she can com- 
pel him to give her any money? 

There is not! 

So long as the husband pays for food, 
clothing, and shelter for her, assumes pay- 
ment of all the bills she contracts, she can 
go through all the years of her married life 
without getting a dollar in cash from him, 
and there is nothing legally to be done 
about it. 

It really is amazing, too, how many 
husbands insist on handling all the money 
of the matrimonial partnership. Most 
husbands, no matter how foolishly they 
may speculate, how careless they may be 
with their cash, seem to have an inborn 
idea that they know more than any woman 
possibly could about buying and bargain- 
ing and finance. 

In fact, the more petty-minded a man 
is, and the less he knows about the proper 
expenditure of money, the more likely he 
is to insist on carrying the family bank 
roll. Unable to triumph 
over his fellowmen in 
the great world outside, 
he likes the sense of 
power it gives him to 
be a minor tyrant in his 
own home circle, making 
his wife come to him for 
every nickel she gets. 

It is a wonder to me 
that so many wives 
submit to this condi- 
tion, for it often works 
out so unfairly to them. 
There is, for example, 
aman of my acquain- 
tance who started in a 
humble way to manu- 
facture a smal! novelty. 
It happened to catch 
the popular fancy, and 
the business grew by 
leaps and bounds to 
such magnitude that 
several years ago this 
man was offered seven 
millions cash if he would 
sell to another company. 








Before a man marries a girl, he 
studies her whims and fancies 
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For the benefit of any hus- 
well say that we think 
work for less personal 
born human being. In this 
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As he grew wealthy, the manufacturer 
acquired a house in the city and an estate 
in the country. Each of his establishments 
was lavishly furnished. He owned several 
automobiles and a large cruising motor- 
boat and employed six or seven ser- 
vants. 

His wife had expensive clothes, and occa- 
sionally he made her presents of costly 
jewels, but never at any time in her thirty 
years of married life did she have much 
actual money. 

The man, coming to regard himself as a. 
business genius, considered that his knowl- 
edge of financial affairs was so superior to 
his wife’s that he insisted on handling her 
affairs as well as his own. He arranged 
practically unlimited credit for her at the 
stores, but all the bills she contracted, 
even those for household supplies, were 
audited in her husband’s office and paid 
by his checks. ae 

During much of the time that th 
husband was building up his business he 
suffered from ill-health. That he was able 
to attend to his affairs at all was largely 
due to the constant care and watchfulness 
of his wife, who super- 
vised his diet and 
constantly prevented 
him from excesses 
both of food and 
work, 

The business was still 
expanding, and the 
plants were being en- 
larged. The man, ac- 
companied by his wife, 
went to Europe to 
spend several months 
there in research with 
the idea of widening his 
market. A sudden sharp 
rise in the cost of ma- 
terials came at a time 
when business condi- 
tions were unsettled, 
and several banks called 
in their loans. Almost 
overnight the whole 
business crashed. In 
the bankruptcy pro- 
ceedings that ensued 
the man’s entire for- 
tune was wiped out. 


Husbands to Answer 


Wives Be 
Wea ges? 


band who may be in doubt, 
the average wife does more 
gain than any other free- 
we seem to agree with 


Johnston 
Stuart Hay 


His partner, that is to say, his wife, after 
thirty years of faithful attention to, her 
end of the business, found herself in her 

old age left penniless. She had been work- 

ing for her board, as it were. Through the 
testimony of friends she was able to estab- 
lish that the furnishings of their two 
homes were hers. She sold the household 
goods at auction and realized sufficient to 
give her an income equal to what she had 
formerly paid her butler. Accustomed 
for years to have servants to wait on her, 
she now is living in a three-room cottage 
in a little village, doing her scrubbing and 
cooking and washing. 

Moreover, she is living alone. She 
scrupulously divided the fund realized from 
the auction in half, giving part to her 
husband, but she left him. 

“Some day, when the hurt has sub- 
sided,” she told me, “I may go back to my 

husband, but just now I am overwhelmed 
with a sense of his unfairness to me. 
Through all the years of our married life 
1 kept urging him to make some provision 
for me in case anything happened to him 
or to his business, but he never would. 
Had I been working for 


any one else I would 


regular salary and 


. 


have been receiving a 


would have had some- 
thing put by for old age, 
but I was working for 
my husband, and few 
husbands pay salaries 
to their wives, though, 
goodness knows, most 
of them surely earn 
enough.” 

Again, not long since, 
I was at a summer 
hotel where a couple 
of my acquaintance was 
staying. The man has 
prospered in business, 
owns a fine home, keeps 
a car and a chauffeur. 
I have been told that 
his income exceeds 
thirty thousand a year. 
One day, as I sat with 
the husband on the 
hotel piazza, his wife 
came up. 


Afterward he 
wouldn’t really 
know if she 
wore one dress 
three years 








—Yet in a poker game that same night, the husband lost over 
two hundred dollars, and laughed and joked as he paid his debt 


“May I have some money?” she asked. 

You could tell from her manner that it 
was an old story with her, having to come 
to her husband when she needed cash. 
She spoke diffidently, as though she hated 
doing it, yet with an insistent note in her 
voice that echoed previous experiences. 

“What do you want it for?” he asked 
calmly, making no move to reach for his 
wallet. 

“Mrs. Smith is motoring me over to 
Lewisburg, and I wish to pay the luncheon 
check.” 

“How much will you need?” he queried. 

“TY think’’—she hesitated just a second 
—‘five dollars will be enough.” 

From a well-filled pocket-book he gave 
her almost grudgingly a five-dollar bill. 

Yet this same husband on this very trip 
was paying eight dollars a day for a fishing 
guide to row him about. In a poker game 
that same night he lost over $200, and 
laughed and joked as he paid his debt. 

Several other times during my stay at 
the hotel I witnessed 
similar scenes between 
this couple. In fact, I 
began to suspect that 
the wife invariably 
made her requests in 
the presence of a third 
person, perhaps with 
a design of shaming 
her husband into giving 
money to her, possibly 
from a desire to escape 
a curtain lecture on ex- 
travagance. Some of 
her indignant women 
friends told me that she 
never had any spend- 
ing money whatever; 
that when she bought 
a new hat or gown her 
husband always had to 
be consulted; and that 
he paid all the house- 
hold bills, even to the 
servants’ wages. 

But this attitude of 
husbands in money 
matters is by no means 


confined to those who have liberal incomes. 
In a factory town with which I am ac- 
quainted a large proportion of the men 
employed in the factory each week lose 
much more than they can afford, betting on 
baseball pools and in other gambling 
games. If wives took the household money 
and gambled with it, what would these 
husbands say? The husbands, judging by 
their conduct, apparently refuse to recog- 
nize that wives have any partnership 
rights. 

Not long ago, a woman who has been 
married ten years, in a letter to me, ex- 
pressed her feelings on the subject in these 
forceful words: 

““A wife acquires wisdom in three degrees 
—first, the few years that have been called 
‘fool’s paradise’; second, the few years fol- 
lowing when she faces disillusionment and 
makes a floundering effort to make dreams 
fit facts; and third, an arrival on a firm 
foundation or understanding, an accep- 
tance of things as they are, and a knowledge 
of the only way to manage a husband. 

“Before a man marries a girl, she can 
not ask him for what she wants, but he 
studies her whims and fancies in an effort 
to please her. Afterward he becomes so 
engrossed in his own affairs that he 
wouldn’t really know if his wife wore one 
dress for three years, unless she told him. 

“If a woman didn’t insist upon having 
new clothes, she’d be wearing her trousseau 
at her daughter’s wedding. If she didn’t 
insist on going out, her husband would 
think she was delighted to stay home. 
He’d never dream she was waiting to be 
asked. 

“Most wives would go in petticoats if 
it was necessary, but they do not hesitate 
to ‘hen’ their husbands for new gowns 
when they know the chances are ten to one 
that each week he loses the price of a dress 
in a poker game somewhere. When hus- 
bands say they can’t afford the price of a 
new dress, they generally mean they can’t 
afford it—and poker, too. 

“T never had an engagement ring—we 
couldn’t afford it. We’ve been married ten 
years and—I’ve never got it. Perhaps 
we have not really (Continued on page 202) 
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As the Story Began: 


T HAPPENED as naturally as spring- 
| time. Theo Blent, young, romantic, 

and full of an immense scorn of class 
distinctions—and George Pevensey, book- 
keeper in her father’s bank. To balance 
his lack of worldly goods and social pres- 
tige, he had the dramatic story of his 
gallant war record and the charm of his 
modesty. Even his limp, which would 
be permanent, was an asset. 

Once they had met, the ending was 
certain, and the meeting happened, as all 
things do, by one of the miracles that are 
commonplaces of existence. Mr. Blent 
was full of patriotic fervor and enthusiasm 
for the employee who had so distinguished 
himself, and also the bank. He sent the 
young man: to his country place for a 
much-needed recuperation, and told Theo 
to take him out in her car now and then 
and see that he was amused. 

And Theo, also full of that after-the-war 
kindliness which all too soon vanished, 
carried out her father’s orders too well. 
The summer was enough to bind their 
young hearts irrevocably together, and 
the next two years were merely barren 
spaces broken by the occasional stolen 
meetings they could contrive. 

George had the humbleness of his 
poverty to keep him quiescent. Theo had 
the magnificent courage of always having 
had everything she wanted—and at no 
time in her life had she ever wanted any- 
thing as she now wanted George. She in- 
sisted upon an elopement. Once they 
were married, the family would be forced 
to accept George, and an ironic Fate 
furnished her with additional justification 
in the fact that her father had eloped with 
her mother and gained his possession of 
the great Hudson Trust Company in 
exactly the same manner. He could do no 
less than accept George and give him a 
position suited to his talents, exactly as 
old Jackson Blent had accepted him thirty 
years before. 

George argued, but in vain. Theo had 
all the confidence of a lifetime of successful 
nance of her father. They married and 
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went to Atlantic City for 
their brief honeymoon. 
Theo stopped in the rail- 
way station to send a tele- 
gram to her father: 


“Married this afternoon. 
Almost ideally happy. Shall 
be wholly so when you and 
mother have forgiven us. 

THEO PEVENSEY.” 


CHAPTER V 


ANNAH was the 
butler, but he 
was more than 
that. He was 

the old retainer who knows 
the history of the family 
better than they do them- 
selves. As a slim young Englishman 
he had gone into the service of Mr. 
Josiah Spencer in the capacity of footman. 
That had been in the days when Miss 
Katty and Miss Lavinia had been mis- 
tresses of the house, and Miss Augusta the 
young lady. Of all that had happened 
since that time his mind was a record as 
faithful as the yellowing files of an old 
newspaper. 

It was he who had opened the door to 
Miss Augusta and Jackson Blent when they 
had come back to confess their marriage. 
He had heard the oaths and curses of the 
father as he threatened to turn the young 
couple out of doors; he had learned at one 
time or another, from each of the company 
in turn, that during this scene the young 
bride-groom had stood calm and impassive. 
He had remained to lunch, and Hannah 
had served the table. 

The event had marked an epoch. It 
had marked, above all, the swinging of 
Hannah’s loyalty from the old employers 
to the younger ones. He liked Jackson 
Blent. He liked the quiet force with which 
he held his own amid these noisy, turbulent 
Spencers. He liked the sure, determined 
way in which he gradually got the upper 
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Crimson right up to the roots of his 
hair, Pevensey stood while Blent 
continued: ‘You don’t have to stay 
married to him. If you find you’ve 
made a mistake, you can come 
home.’’ Theo shook her head fiercely 


hand, bringing even the termagant old — 
sisters into subjection. As for Josiah 
Spencer himself, there was no more spirit 
left in him. From year to year he handed 
over to his son-in-law more and more 
of the authority, till, as Miss Katty had 
put it, he himself became as docile as a 
rabbit in a hutch. , 
When the young couple had gone to 
housekeeping, Hannah, by a friendly 
family arrangement, had gone with them. 
He had then been promoted to be butler, — 
with further duties in the way of valeting 
his master. He admired the way in which | 
Jackson Blent, who had always brushed 
his own clothes and blacked his own boots, 
took to this enlargement of his dignity. © 
So as they grew older together, Jackson 
Blent had come to take Hannah’s services © 


comings and goings within the house. 


as he took his own arm or leg, as something 
of which the strength belonged to him, 
and that he would find it hard to do with- 
out. Hannah, on the other hand, developed 
a sense of proprietorship in Jackson Blent, 
with authority over the clothes he wore, the 
medicines he took, the times of his rising 
and going to bed, as well as his smaller 
On 
the afternoon of the day on which Theo had 


gone away, he was laying out what he 


called the No. 3 dinner-jacket suit—not 


the second-best, older than the second- 


wee 


_ best, but good enough for a mere family 


occasion—when he saw the note Theo 


had left, just where she had left it. 


“ 


Later he described his sensation as “a 
turn.” He furthermore said that some- 
thing told him. As a matter of fact he 





knew that Miss Theo was late in coming 
home, and that Mrs. Blent had been asking 
about her. And here was a note in Miss 
Theo’s hand, with the simple inscription, 
“Papa!’’? Hannah’s premonitions fright- 
ened him. 

For those premonitions dated from a 
good many months back. Mr. and Mrs. 
Tremlett had “noticed things” as long as 
two years ago. Miss Theo made mysterious 
trips to town nearly every Saturday after- 
noon, and though the family, with - its 
indifference as to each other’s doings, was 
not disturbed by the fact, a close observer 
like Hannah could hardly fail to register 
the data. He registered other data, too, 
not in a coordinated way, or in any way 
that led him to form a theory, but only 
with a force sufficient to give him a turn 
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when the crisis seemed to be approaching. 
Something told him. 

It told him, too, to let his master get 
halfway into his evening clothes before 
he made the discovery of the letter on which 
the word “‘Papa’”’ shone balefully. Be- 
yond a point Hannah was unable to 
protect his hero against whatever news 
awaited him. That point was reached 
when, dressed except for his waistcoat and 
coat, the hero turned to the mirror to 
brush his iron-gray hair. 

“Why, ’ere’s a letter for you, sir, right 
on the dressin’-tyble where it ’ad got 
knocked aside. Looks as if it was Miss 
Theo’s ’and-writin’, and you'll know when 
you read it.” 

Blent wheeled round sharply, as if some- 


thing had also told him. So as not to 
33 
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see the blow fall, Hannah buried himself 
in the clothes-closet. He was smothering 
there when he heard a groan and something 
like a thud. On reading the first words 
Blent had apparently sat down on the bed, 
perhaps with a sudden sense of weakness, 
and from there had slipped to the floor. 
He was on the floor when Hannah reached 
him, his head against the bed, his hands 
clutching at the counterpane. 


He was not unconscious. “The drops! 


the drops. I’m all right. This’ll pass. 
Give me the drops. Quick, confound you, 
quick!” 


The drops produced their effect. Within 
five minutes he was in an armchair, a 
little redder, with a tendency to splutter 
and to choke, but otherwise, as far as one 
could see, none the worse for the shock 
he had received. When the first dinner- 
gong sounded, he stood up to put on his 
remaining garments, speaking over his 
shoulder to Hannah, who held them out. 

“Tf Miss Theo’s place is laid for dinner, 
take it away. Don’t lay it any more— 
not till—not till she comes back.” He 
turned at the door as he went out. ‘And 
don’t say to any one—not to any one— 
that I’ve had this little upset.” 

Hannah admired the nerve of the man 
who had possibly got his death-blow, 
and yet held his head high and carried him- 
self calmly in going down to face his 
family. 

As he was late, they were all assembled 
in the living-room, Mrs. Blent, Sheila, and 
Spen. Spen, a tall, slim, weedy young 
man, lolled in an armchair, his long legs 
crossed, as he smoked a cigarette. Mrs. 
Blent bustled forward to meet her 
husband, who came down the three 
shallow steps by which you de- 
scended into the living-room from 
the main part of the house. 

“Jackson, have you any idea 
where Theo is? She took the four 
o’clock train to New York this after- 
noon, and she hasn’t come back, nor 
left a word with any one.” 

He preserved the stony calm of 
a granite mountain. “Yes, she left a 
word for me. I’m going to tell you 
what she said. But I want you all - 
to take it as I’m taking it, because 
it’ll be a shock to you. The only way 
to bear a shock is to bear it quietly.” 

Mrs. Blent exclaimed under her 
breath, “Mercy!” 

Sheila pressed close 
“Papa, what can it be?’ 

Spen untwisted his long legs, and 
with his cigarette smoking between 
his fingers, stood up to confront his 
father and take the news. 

Blent’s self-control gave force to 
the carrying power of his syllables. 
“Theo has gone away to be married. She’s 
probably married now.” 

Mrs. Blent dropped into the nearest 
chair. 

Sheila was the only one who spoke. 
“Married, papa? But who to? She hasn’t 
been engaged to any one—not since 
Herby Graeme, and that was ever so long 

“Tl tell you that in a minute, but there’s 
something I want to say first. Theo 
hasn’t done anything but what she has a 
right to do. We must concede that to 
her, and be just. When any one is wholly 
within their rights—” 

Spen sniffed. “Their legal rights.” 


to him. 





The High Forfeit 


“Legal rights are the summing up of all 
rights. We only put ourselves in the wrong 
when we deny it. I told Theo—’ 

Mrs. Blent leaned forward tensely. 
“Then you knew about it?” 

“T did—and I didn’t.” 

“And you never told me?” 

“T thought I’d squelched the whole 
thing. I told her she wasn’t to do it, that 
she wasn’t to think of it. I took it for 
granted that that would put an end 
LO he 

She uttered a cry of protest and up- 
braiding. ‘Put an end to it with Theo! 
Don’t you know that’s the very way to 
drive her into it?” 

“T supposed she’d obey me.” 

“Supposed she’d obey you? Has she 
ever obeyed you? Hasn’t she made you 
jig to her whistle ever since she’s been a 
child? The rest of us have obeyed you, 
but Theo—” 

Sheila danced in her excitement. ‘Yes, 
but, mother darling! papa hasn’t told 
us who she’s married to. That’s what we 
want to know, isn’t it, Spen?”’ 

“Y’m not crazy to hear. Since she’s 
run away to doit, I suppose she’s married a 
bounder.”’ 

“It’s a man named Pevensey.” 

Mrs. Blent was bewildered. “I never 
heard the name in my life. Where could 
she have met him?” 

“Oh, yes, mother, darling,” Sheila re- 
minded her. “Pevensey was the name of 
that nice hero-man who was down here 
two years ago for his convalescence. 
Don’t you remember? We put him to 
live with the Tremleits.”’ 


VISION, 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


There is a shining wonder where men strive 
Through gleaming days of sun and wind and soil. 
Forever there lies beyond the commonplace 
The imperishable dignity of toil. 

There is the splendor of the rugged land 
Where stalwarts wrestle with the ancient sod; 
The golden silences where men who will 

May labor daily hand in hand with God. 


There is a radiance where women move 
About small household tasks if they but see 
Beyond the polished surface of old woods 
The dazzling triumph of a living tree. 

If they but see beyond the white, heaped flour— 
Beyond the red, glassed jellies on a sill— 
Wide joyous wheat fields laughing in the sun; 
God’s face above an orchard on a hill. 





“That’s the man,” Blent stated briefly. 

“He’s a dear,’ Sheila informed them. 
“We'll all love him.” 

Mrs. Blent brought her memories to- 
gether. ‘3ut wasn’t he only a clerk or 
something—”’ 

“He’s a book-keeper. I think he earns 
forty-five dollars a week.” 

“Oh dear! Oh dear!” the mother 
moaned. ‘Theo, that we were all so 
proud of. Poor, misguided, headstrong 
girl! This is the end of the world to me.” 

“Oh, no, it isn’t,” Blent insisted. 

Sheila broke in ardently, “Because papa 
will take him and make him rich, just as 
your father took papa—” 


It was at such a minute that Blent 
knew how to intervene, with as little 
forcing of the note as possible. “Which 
brings me to telling you the terms I laid 
down to Theo—” 

‘“‘And you never said a word to me,” the 
mother moaned. ‘I. might have stopped 
the whole thing.” 

Blent went on as if there had been no 
interruption. ‘The terms I laid down to 
Theo, and which she understands perfectly. 

I didn’t question her right to marry the 
man; only, z7f she married him, she was 
to cease to be one of us. She wouldn’t 
know us; we shouldn’t know her. But if, 
on the other hand, she ceased to be married 
to the fellow—divorce, or anything like - 
that—she could come back to us and find 
her place here, just as it’s always been. 
In the meanwhile—” 

“Oh, if you’d only told me! It was 
wicked to keep me in the dark, when it 
was my own child.” 

Blent continued imperturbably. ‘In 
the meanwhile—for us—Theo has just 
been—been blotted out—for a while. We 
won’t—we won’t mourn her, because she’ll 
soon be back. The stiffer the upper lip we 
keep, the sooner she’ll be driven home. 
It’s just a question of time. She’ll have 
learned her lesson—’”’ 

Mrs. Blent buried her face in her hand 
“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” ‘ 

“Now, none of that, Augusta. I feel it 
as much as you do, but I take it as my duty 
to the rest of you not to show it more than I 
canhelp. That’s what we must alldo. We 
must do it for each other. We’re going in 
to dinner, and we'll eat it as we always do. 
After dinner we’ll play bridge. We'll _ 
go to bed and sleep. No fretting , 
that we can keep up will help Theo, | 
or do any of us any good; so let that | 
‘be the idea.” 

Hannah waddled to the top of the , 
steps to announce that dinner was 
served, With no further protest than _ 
a long, tearful sigh Mrs. Blent took 
the lead. Blent followed her, while — 
Spen and Sheila came last, whisper- ! 
ing together. Sie 

“What did father mean,” the girl 
asked of her brother, “by saying — 
that Theo wouldn’t be one of us any 
more? Whatever he says, she’ll be 
one of me. I shan’t—” $27 

“You'd better do as you're told, 
or you'll get into trouble.” 

“Td rather get into trouble than 
turn my back on Theo. Besides, 
papa wouldn’t do it himself. You’ll 
see. He’ll take him into partnership, 
or whatever it is, just as grandfather 
Spencer took him.” c 

“Not if I know it. This thing’ll 
dish me with Helen. The Allenbys 
won’t stand for it.” , 

But Sheila knew better. “Why, Helen 
won’t mind.,- She’ll think it fun. Besides, 

I never can see that they’re such awful 
snobs as you and papa make out.” 
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“THROUGHOUT Sunday the family at 
Blentwood kept up their stoic attitude. 
Mrs. Blent and Sheila went to church; 
Spen played golf; Blent, wearing the tweed 
knickerbockers of an English country 
gentleman, tramped about his farm or — 
hobnobbed with his neighbor Allenby, 
whose property marched with his own. 


Theo took George by the arm, but he turned unexpectedly. 
to me this morning, sir—any of you. 


_ He made no mention of Theo to any of the 
family, and only Sheila and her mother 
talked about her in scared whispers. 

“Mother, darling, we must simply make 
papa accept George Pevensey, just as your 
father did him.” 

“Yes, dear, if he will. But if Theo can’t 
make him, we can’t. She’s the only one 
who’s ever been able to bring him round 
to what he didn’t want to do.” 

The question as to who would tell Aunt 
Katty was solved by putting the task on 
Sheila. ‘I won’t do it,” Blent had said, 
while Mrs. Blent had responded, 

“Well, you can’t expect me to.” 

It was plain that each dreaded the 
resurrection of the past which would be 


Aunt Katty’s objective. As it was, she 
could only whoop out her cockatoo laugh 
at Sheila’s information, with cries of, 
“Chickens to roost! Chickens to roost!” 
which could be heard all over the house. 
That something would happen on the 
following day was more or less in the minds 
of all the family. For this very reason no 
one spoke of it. After breakfast on Labor 
Day each sped away on any errand he 
could think of. Miss Katty alone was 
determined to be early on the scene, 
descending to the living-room at an hour 
at which she had generally no more than 
breakfasted. At the tapping of her stick 
on the floor of the hall Sheila, who was 
preparing the vases for new supplies of 


But the day will come when I’ll make you 





“You wouldn’t listen 
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flowers, fled by one of the open French 
windows. 

“Don’t pull me, you bonehead! 
walk.” 

“T thought you was in a hurry, Miss 
Katty,” Hannah murmured apologetically. 

“So Lam, but I don’t want to break my 
neck before getting there. There’ll be fun 
here this morning. JI want a box for the 
show.” 

Hannah steered her down the steps and 
over the rugs of the slippery floor. ‘You 
think the elopin’ couple’ll turn up, Miss?” 

“You can bet your life they will. What 
time does the morning train stop at Old 
Tilbury?” 

“There’s one 
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(Continued on page 255) 
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If you want beauty, don’t trust to your own skill or a builder’s 
judgment: employ an architect. Include his fee in your estimate 


HEN you have made up your 
mind not only that you would 
like to have a home of your own, 
but that you must have it, you 
begin at once to plan your house. You 
picture to yourself how that house will look 
as you walk up to its front door, how it will 
feel to sit before a roaring fire on a winter 
evening, what fun it will be to raise flowers 
and vegetables in your garden during the 
summer. And you think seriously about 
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By spreading the payments over a term of years 
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the equipment that you want 
in your own bathroom and 
kitchen. 

But before any part of that 
picture can be realized, and 
for a while after it is realized, 
there are important facts to 
be thoroughly understood and 
appreciated. Those facts pro- 
vide answers to such questions 
as: ‘How much will it cost?” 


le 


you can probably finance 


a better home than you need now, but no better than you will want later 
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4 Houser 


Do you want to own a home of your 
very own—a place that is absolutely 
yours, with ground reaching down to 
the center of the globe and air right 
up to the stars? Then you must pay 
for it. And that brings you to the 
first problem of housebuilding. It was 
to assist you in solving this problem 
that the following article was written 


By A. Philip McMahon 
Photographs by John Wallace Gilhes 
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The always-will-be-attractive doorway 
of the house at top of the next page 


And “How are you going to pay for it?” 
The process of acquiring a home really 
involves three separate phases: financing, 
planning, and building. It is natural to 
begin planning first, but before long the 
question of money is bound to enter. It is 
unwise to plan a house that is beyond your 
means, but it is even worse to put off build- 
ing if careful study of your situation would 
show that it can be afforded. It seems 
logical, therefore, to devote this, the first 
of a series of three articles, to the dollars 
and cents of building, and then discuss 
planning and building in two later articles. 
First of all, however, let me say that 
owning a home is not solely or even chiefly 
a business proposition, if by that expres- 
sion is meant an opportunity to make 
money. In relatively few cases can the 
home owner undertake to build or remodel 
a house with the purpose of selling again — 
at a profit. That is a specialized business 



























by itself, and in every commun- 
ity there are able realtors and 
builders who give their whole 
time and experience to this very 
object, so that the home owner 
who buys or builds only one 
‘thouse can hardly expect to 
match his wits against theirs. 
A house must be worth at least 
what it costs, and the owner 
should constantly keep in mind 
the price he could obtain if he 
were forced to sell; but for 
most people, building a home is 
not a business—it is the final 
achievement of a dear desire. 

In fact, the whole idea of 
home is closely related to the 
idea of marriage and the family; 
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A close-up of the double leaded- 
glass window in the house above 


without these attendant thoughts, 
a home is hardly conceivable. And 
in choosing a wife or a- husband, the 
possibilities of financial advantage 
are not to be considered. Some- 
thing far deeper and more substan- 
tial must be the grounds of a suc- 
cessful married life. And for satis- 
factory results the building or 
buying of a home should also be 
approached as if it were to be a 
life-long choice. 

It may occur to you that perhaps 
you are altogether too rash to 
want to build a house of the kind 
you. have been dreaming about. 
It may be beyond any reasonable 
expectations. But this need not 
cause worry, for it is possible to 
know—not merely guess—whether 
or not you can afford a house like 

-one that you may have seen and 
greatly admired. Moreover, by 
working along lines to be described 
shortly, you can find out how much 
you really can afford to pay for 
a home, and then see how much of a 
house, how complete a realization 
of your dream, can be achieved. 

And right here is a hint for the 
parents and relatives of newly- 
weds. There is no responsibility 
that tends to make marriage suc- 
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In figuring the cost of building don’t forget to add 
cost of upkeep—or deduct it for fireproof construction 
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cessful and happy that com- 
pares with building and owning 
a home. There is no time of 
life when this enterprise is more 
cheerfully and courageously un- 
dertaken than in youth. Con- 
sequently there is almost no 
better way of helping young 
couples than to aid and en- y 
courage them to build and own 
their own homes. 

There is, I must admit, one 
serious and significant circum- 
stance connected with building 
or buying a home which usually 
provokes hesitation among the 
more thoughtful. Why is it 
that rents and the cost of build- 
ing have increased to such a 
degree during the past few 
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years? Is it not probable that 
the sharp rise in the price of 
housing may before long be 
followed by a sharp decline, so 
that it would be wiser to wait 
for a while? These are broad 
inquiries, based on economic 
conditions, and, although again 
facts peculiar to an individual 
may upset the general rule, 
these questions can be answered 
definitely. 

It is not so many years ago 
that the government owned 
millions of acres of free land 
which it opened on occasion to 
people who would settle on it 
and cultivate it. All the avail- 
able land is now taken up; there 
are no more public lands to be 
settled, but as long as there 


were such lands, the price of land 
everywhere, by economic law, 
was lower than it can ever be 
again. 


Then, too, when the first 
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TREANOR & FATIO, ARCHITECTS 


Another attractive doorway—quite nice 
enough to start with in your planning 


CHAS. M. HART, ARCHITECT 


The end of a perfect house—one 
that it would be a joy to pay for 


colonists came to America—in fact, 
until a quarter of a century ago— 
there was plenty of lumber every- 
where. Thatis all changed now, 
and lumber is no longer an un- 
limited commodity; instead, it is 
becoming a crop just like wheat 
or oats, and can never again be 
as cheap as it was but a few years 
ago. 

Until recently most people who 
built houses to rent did not realize 
that taste in house design would 
change, that land would become 
more expensive, that building 
materials would be higher, that 
skilled labor would receive high 
wages, and they charged less than 
they should for rent, so that 
rents, on the whole, can hardly be 
as low (Continued on page 108) 
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OWN the narrow, crooked, un- 
believably steep trail that clings 
against the canyon’s wall, we 
descended slowly into the country 

of Havastipai, the “land of the sky-blue 


water.” So has it been called in song 
and story; so does the name Havastipai 
translate itself. Yet that day, beneath 
the broiling yellow sun, beneath the opaque 
turquoise blue of a cloudless sky, hemmed 
in with giant cliffs all bloody red and 
tawny yellow, with grotesque rocky figures 
staring at us as we passed down the dusty, 
choking canyon trail, it seemed no gentle 
land of sky-blue waters. Rather it seemed 
to us a silent, almost sinister land of dead 
gods, or of gods who only slumbered; red 
gods. who were changed into stone, but 
who still guarded the silence and the deso- 
lation and the mystery. 

Huge balanced rocks towered above us, 
leaning out as though to see who passed 
below. Fantastic temple shapes reared up 
against the intense blueness of the sky; 
sprawling monsters carved of stone looked 
down on us with blank, unopened eyes. 
Towers and parapets, castles and pyra- 
mids, savagely, gorgeously painted with 
red and ochre and livid greenish gray. And 
in all that lonely land, with its blazing 
sunshine and hot, untrammeled sky, 
there was no sound, no movement of life 
but ours. Not the song of a bird, not even 
the BELT YING of a lizard. Was it a dead 


world, a forgot- 
ten world, or 
only a _ world 
that held its 
breath while we passed, lest we, the white 
invaders, should suspect the mighty power 
of the red gods who rule its desolate 
grandeur? 

Much of fiction, and little of fact, has 
come from the land of Havastpai. Its 
remoteness and the hardships entailed in 
reaching it have saved it from a tourist 
influx. Only a few have had the courage 
to make the long and tiresome journey, 
first over the thirty-five-mile stretch that 
calls itself, by courtesy, a road, then down 
the steepness of the Grand Canyon’s 
western wall, then through the eleven 
miles, or more, of sand and dried-up river- 
bed which make one ponder thirstily on 
the evidences of the cool water that the 
scant rain brings down for a space from the 
mountains. The scattering shade of opti- 
mistic cottonwood trees sometimes casts 
a grateful spot of darkness into the suffo- 
cating heat, or a towering boulder will for 
a moment block out the fierce steadiness 
of the summer sun. One plods wearily— 
or rides wearily—through the hot, clinging 
sand and over smooth, sun-heated boul- 
ders, wondering if there is coolness and 
greenness anywhere in the world. For it 
seems as if there is no other world but this; 
a dead, painted world of colossal loneliness, 


The White Corn Maiden would have none of the Hopi 
although many of them brought her presents and would sit 
She would smile upon them very sweetly, but always 


The Land of the 


A “Childt én’ oftpine 


By Emma-Lindsay Squier 





peopled by shimmering, ever-changing 
colors, and ruled by gods of stone. 

There are hours of this thirsty, aching 
journey along the dried-up river-bed. Then 
one comes abruptly into a huge amphi- 
theater of stone which seems to end the 
trail and block further passage. Almost 
perfectly circular in shape, the towering 
red walls rise up against the unflecked 
blueness of the sky, dwarfing into pygmies 
the tall boulders and scraggly trees that 
cluster around its base. Surely the red 
gods have held their revels here; have seen 
grotesque, fantastic ceremonies offered up 
to them, have leaned down from their 
rocky thrones to watch some gigantic 
struggle in the sand of the arena. 

And then, at the far end of the rocky 
amphitheater, an abrupt turning of the 
trail; there, just ahead, a valley oasis of 
green trees, fluttering birds, cool riffles of 
water—Havastpai! The land of the sky- 
blue waters! 

It is enough to take one’s breath away, 
this sudden coming from desert barren- 
ness into a paradise of sunshine and 
shadow, cool shadows and bending trees, 
bubbling springs and a river, clear as a — 
ribbon of crystal, which murmurs happily 
to itself as it starts on its journey down the 
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youths for a husband, 
outside her doorway. 
send back their gifts 
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Twilight” Story 


frustrated by James E. 


valley to the falls of HavastG. The heat, 
the weariness, the parched throats are for- 
gotten. It is heavenly to throw oneself 
upon the river bank, to drink the clear 
coolness of the water, and to see the yellow 
flicker of goldfinch wings among the 
branches of the trees. It is still a narrow 
valley, still enclosed by those high, grim 
walls of stone. But somehow the light falls 
more softly on the painted, high-flung 
clifis. The sinking of the sun throws a 
mellow haze of gold across the hidden 
valley; the somber rocky guardians on 
their pinnacles of stone are touched with 
gold and crimson, and then with lingering 
purple. There is a sweetness, a benedic- 
tion, in the air. It seems that the red gods 
are smiling. 

It was here in this enchanted place that 
we spread our blankets and built our camp- 
fire. Soon there was the smell of sizzling 
bacon and the rich fragrance of coffee 
simmering on a hot stone. The ruddy 
light of the setting sun trailed upward 
along the gaunt cliffs, touching the higher 
peaks with crimson, leaving the river and 
the trees wrapped in graying shadows. 

Now the cicadas commenced their rasp- 
ing song of night; the frogs croaked 
throatily from their hiding-places in the 
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reeds. The blue of 
Allen the river dimmed 
and waned; it was 
- received into the 


fellowship of the shadows. It. became only 


a murmurous voice in the darkness. And 
overhead, one by one, the stars commenced 
to glow like little lamps. 

Suddenly out of the darkness came 
thudding hoof-beats on the sandy trail. 
News of our coming had been spread— 
how? We had seen no human face. Yet 
they seemed to spring up all about us, dark 
forms and faces, the men of Havastpai, 
erect and shadowy on their horses, welcom- 
ing us with laconic hospitality to the valley 
which is theirs. 

There was Manakaja, the old chieftain, 
who, for all the tattered American clothes 
he wears, has that dignity of kingship 
which is part of the red man’s heritage. 
There were his sons and his grandsons; 
there were the old men and the young men 
of the dwindling Supai tribe. They dis- 
mounted from their horses and sat about the 
fire, and we regaled them with what hospi- 
tality tin cans and biscuit boxes may offer. 

Far into the night they sat and talked 
with us, the conversation being much 
drawn out because of constant translations. 
Few of the Havasipai speak the English 
language. It is only the younger men, 
who by intermittent contact with the 
white men at Wa-chaw-wa-saw (the Grand 






Canyon of Arizona), and through indiffer- 
ent schooling, have managed to collect 
enough vocabulary to express their mean- 
ing very simply. 

Their stolid faces revealed little. And 
yet we knew that we were a source of 
wonder to them. For their little valley 
is like a hidden world. Few people enter 
it; few of the red men leave it. They do 
not visit with their desert neighbors as the 
Pueblo Indians do; their knowledge of 
their own race is limited indeed; their 
whole scheme of life is encompassed by 
those towering walls of stone. Their 
legends and traditions have to do with the 
punishment that comes from forsaking the 
green valley, the land of Havasipai. They 
are renowned as basket makers and are 
noted for the fineness of their buckskin. 
But their own appeal to fame is that never 
in all the history of their people have they 
killed or hurt a white man. They have 
been the white man’s friend. 

They sat and talked to us that night of 
the fear that is in their hearts because of 
the proposed coming of a road which shall 
invade their peaceful valley. It can mean 
only one thing, that expensive auto road— 
that a hotel will be built where the Indian 
village now stands. And that the 
Havastipais, whose whole racial history is 
centered in this paradise, will be moved 
to another reservation, the barren desert 
allotment of the distant Hualapai abe 
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We gave them what counsel and advice 
we could. But the one who spoke to them 
with knowledge concerning the white man 
and his ways was Morning Star, our Pueblo 
friend. 

Morning Star? That is his name among 
his own people. The Indian of it is 
Kae-étila, and the English baptismal name 
is too prosaic to matter. His grandfather 
was a Hopi from Oraibi, the place they 
call “the second mesa.” Morning Star. 
himself is a powerful factor jn the pueblo 
of Santo Domingo. He wears his hair 
bound up behind as the Pueblo Indians 
have always worn it. There are turquoise 
rings in his ears and a belt of cunningly 
wrought silver about his waist. His buck- 
skin moccasins are buttoned with silver, 
and he wears a flame-colored silk band 
about his inky hair. 

It was he who could talk to the 
Havastipai people with wisdom and com- 
prehension of their problem. For the 
Pueblo Indians, too, have known the in- 
tolerance of the white man’s ‘‘charitable” 
religion. They have known his greed for 
lands, his methods that are carefully cal- 
culated to destroy the traditions of the red 
men. And Morning Star talked seriously, 
earnestly, standing in the firelight, while 
Manakaja, the old chieftain, and the young 
men of his tribe sat grouped like motion- 
less shadows, listening with that intentness 
which is part of the Indian’s nature. 

“You must have your children learn the 
English language,” he told them. “You 
must find out the boundaries of your reser- 
vation so that you can not be moved away. 
You must be careful of taking small 
amounts of money for your land or of 
signing papers that you do not completely 
understand.” 


Or Manakaja nodded when the inter- 
preter explained the words of Morning 
Star. 


“Yes, that is true,” he said at last, “we 
are very ignorant here. But this I know, 
that my father and his father before him, 
and many, many fathers before him, were 
given this valley by the gods to live in 
peacefully forever. I had hoped to live my 
whole life here, and to have my children 
and their children live their lives in 
Havastipai. It is not good for them to go 
away; a curse has always followed it. The 
god who stands on guard above the village, 
Wi-gle-iva, the god of the crops, he him- 
self felt the anger of the gods when he 
tried to leave the valley.” 

Then, through the medium of a young 
man of the tribe, he told the ancient 
legend of the curse of Wi-gle-iva. 

Many, many years ago, when the world 
was very young, the God-of-all-things 
looked down and saw the land unpeopled. 
So he sent two mighty brother gods, 
O-ki-mat and Ht-chi-pah, down to earth 
to establish tribes of human _ beings. 
O-ki-mat and Hi-chi-pah could model 
skilfully with clay. So they molded images 
of men in the form of the gods themselves. 
Some of the clay they found was red, and 
from that there came the Indians. Some 
of it was pallid gray, and from it they 
made the white men. From east to west 
the brothers came, establishing tribes of 
Indians. They made the Blackfeet and 
the Osage, the Apaches and the Navajos, 
the Hopis and the Hualapais, and then 
they made the Supais. 


They found the lovely valley shut off 


from the barren desert; they saw its spar- 
kling water and the shimmering of the falls. 
They called the place, “Ha” (water), 
“ya? (blue), and they said, 

“We will create a tribe of men who shall 
live in this green place, ‘su,’ and they, 
the Indians, ‘pai,’ shall inhabit it forever.” 

So. thus the Havasipais were created. 
And the gods made for them a leader. .A 
chieftain whose name was Wi-gle-iva, and 
who was to rule among them. Only one 
command did the great gods O-ki-mat 
and Ht-chi-pah give to Wi-gle-iva. That 
he should never leave the land of Havastipai, 
that he should remain there forever with 
the red men who were his charges. Before 
the brother gods went on their way into 
the sunset lands, they gave to Wi-gle-iva 
two wonderful ears of corn. One was red, 
and one was blue. And the brother gods 
said to the chieftain, 

“This will be the best food that you and 
your people can eat.” 

Then they went their man -creating way, 
still west toward the land of sunset. And 
in the rocks to this day you may see the 
mighty footprint that one of the brother 
gods made in the cliff as he strode in the 
haste of his mission. 


S° WI-GLE-IVA was left in charge of the 
Havastpais. And for many years he 
ruled them so that they prospered greatly. 
The people planted the ears of corn, and 
the crops were bountiful indeed. To this 
day the Indians raise blue corn and red, 
as they did in the beginning. 

Now Wi-gle-iva wished to take a wife, 
and there were two maidens who loved 
him well. The one he chose (as men have 
done since) was the prettier of the two. 
And she, perhaps because of the knowledge 
of her beauty, wished to leave the shel- 
tered valley where she felt her charms 
were wasted. 

Very skilfully did she ‘play upon 
Wi-gle-iva’s feelings, until he, too, wished 
to see what was in the outside world. So 
they planned to steal away at night when 
all the tribe should be sleeping. He took 
with him two ears of corn; she carried a 
basket of reeds. At the last moment he 
weakened with fear and said to his wife, 

“Let us go, but let us go in different 
directions, so that none shall suspect our 
journey.” 

So he climbed the steep, precipitous cliff 
that rises behind the village, and his wife 
crossed over to the western wall and climbed 
up to the top. Wi-gle-iva paused with his 
ears of corn to look down once more on the 
village. And in that instant the lightning 
flashed out, and the voice of Hi-chi-pah 
was heard in the thunder. 

“Where are you going, O chief of the 
Supais? Why are you stealing away?” 

Wi-gle-fva stood still, struck speechless 
with terror. But his wife heard the voice 
and started to run. 

Two terrible flashes of lightning were 
seen. The whole world trembled, and the 
rocks ground together. And when the sky 
was calm once again, two huge rocks were 
seen on the edge of the cliffs. One is 
Wi-gle-iva with his two ears of corn. And 
across the narrow valley, slender and tall, 
looking back over her shoulder, there 
stands his wife, caught in her disobedience. 

Now, all the tribe sorrowed at the loss of 
their chieftain, but none so long and so 
bitterly as the maiden who had loved 
Wi-gle-iva, and whose faithful love had 


The Land of The Red Gods 


been thwarted. By day and by night she 
mourned him, calling his name again and 
again. And at last the brother gods, hear- 
ing her pitiful voice, took pity on her 
faithfulness. They changed her into a 
little brown bird. Always she makes her 
nest in the cliffs, and every evening at sun- 
set you can hear her voice, very plaintive 


and lonely, calling ‘‘Wi-gle-tva! Wi- 
gle-fva!’’ Her love has endured through 
the ages. 


It was late into the night before our 
guests had departed. They went as mys- 
teriously and as unceremoniously as they 
had arrived, vaulting upon their horses’ 
backs and disappearing into the shadows 
without a word of farewell. Again we 
were alone with the murmuring river voice, 
the croaking of the frogs, the high, crowd- 
ing pageant of the stars. 

Never have I seen so many stars. The 
canyon walls made but a narrow lane of 
sky, yet all the stars of the firmament 
seemed to crowd into it, peering down at us 
like bright, curious children. Old friends 
of mine looked down upon me, and I gave 
them greeting as I once had given them 
greeting from my outdoor cot on the shores 
of Puget Sound. There was Altair, the 
starry eagle, spreading his twinkling wings 
across the dusty lane of the Milky Way. 
There was Vega, the regal, the magnificent, 
trailing up the sky with her four attendants 
behind her. There was the glitter of the 
Northern Cross, with Aldebaren as its 
brightest jewel. And over in the east, 
behind the blackness of the cliffs, there was 
a red circle of light creeping up into the 
wan pallor of the Milky Way, a flush upon’ 
the cheek of night to show where the moon 
would rise. : 


ee as we were, we could not sleep. 
There was too much beauty, too much 
mystery about us. It was Morning Star, 
our Pueblo friend, who spoke from his 
blanket spread out near the embers of the ~ 
fire. 

“T will tell you a story of the Pueblo 
people, a story which comes from Oraibi. 
My grandfather is a Hopi and lived upon 
the second mesa. This story he told me, 
and it is an ancient one. It is a story of the 
stars you see up there. After I tell it, we 
will all go to sleep.” 

Then he commenced to tell us che legend, 
beginning in the traditional manner of the 
story-tellers of the tribe of Hopi: 

“Halikai! (Listen!) At Oraibi the people 
were living. And fairest among the 
maidens was Kwotca Awats Mana, who 
was called the White Corn Maiden, be- 
cause of the color of the corn she always 
ground. Now, she would have none of the 
Hopi youths fora husband, although many 
of them brought her presents and would 
sit outside her doorway. She would smile 
upon them very sweetly, but send back 
their gifts of turquoise. All the youths 
despaired of winning her for a wife. 

“Now, one of the young men who 
courted her was of the society of sorcerers. 
Very powerful are these workers of magic, 
for they can change themselves into various 
shapes. And when the White Com 
Maiden looked coldly on the youth, all the 
sorcerers were angry and swore to be 
revenged. 

“So in the time of winter, when the snow 
Katchinas danced, the sorcerers caught the 
maiden’s breath that was frozen on the air. 
They kept it (Continued on page 222) 
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So they planned to steal away at night, when all the tribe should be sleeping 


HE maiden, perhaps because of the knowledge of 
her charms were wasted. Very skilfully d 


=k: 


what was in the outside world. 


FURKRN 





The betty-lamp 
(upper left) was hung 
inside the fireplace 
to light the interior 
of the great kettles. 
Teapots and porrin- 
gers were popular ar- 
ticles of silverware. 
The steep roof and 
sturdy trusses of the 
Old Ship Meeting 
House, Hingham, 
Mass., 1681, which in- 
spired the form of the 
gallery shown below, 
are reminiscent of the 
great halls of Eliza- 
bethan manor-houses 
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This gallery shows typical seventeenth- and early 
eighteenth-century furnishings; heavy oak cupboards, 
chests of drawers, tables, chairs. The colorful, printed 
cotton hangings are of East Indian manufacture 







The earliest style of table (below), a simple 
board or plank resting on trestles; wooden 
bowls and plates and a leather-covered chair 
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By C. Louise Avery, 


The Furst of a Series of 


Reproduction of par- 
lor of Hart House, 
Ipswich, Mass., built 
in after 1640. Note 
rugged character of 
interior. Hewn beams 
support the low, un- 
plastered ceiling; wide 
boards sheath the fire- 
place wall. Brick fire- 
place probably built 
1680. The small side 
oven was made “‘roast- 
ing-hot”’ by building 
in it a fire of wood. 
When the embers 
were brushed out, 
food was placed within 
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OR the past fifteen years the 
Metropolitan Museum has been 
collecting, bit by bit, old furni- 
ture and, more important still, the 
original wainscoting, doorways, win- 
® dow framing, mantels, and other wood- 
) work from actual old houses, in the 
hope that some day these things might 
be brought together to picture for us the 
homes of America, from the simple frame 
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Parson Capen House, Topsfield, Mass., built 1683, 
a typical seventeenth-century New England house. — 
Note steep roof, overhanging second story with orna-_ 


mental brackets and pendants, and casement ‘windows ae 
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Director— 


of the Metropolitan 
Mrseum pot ae, 


Assistant Curator 


Colontal Interiors: 
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A colonist of New- 
ington, Conn., find- 
ing the old rough- 
hewn beams and 
posts of his room (at 
right), too crude for 
current fashions, 
sometime about 
1725-1750 built inthis 
paneled wall, fire- 
place, and cupboard, 
and encased the great 
beams with paneling 
toharmonize. He 
probably discarded 
theold heavy wainscot 
furniture as unsuit- 
able to the new style 


houses of early Colonial days to the stately 
mansions of the young republic. 
Mrs. Robert W. de Forest generously gave 
the building, in which thirteen old rooms, 
representing widely different periods and 
localities, have. now come together and 
settled down in harmony. With them are 
combined reproductions of two other old 
' rooms and three general exhibition galleries 
and alcoves. The (Continued on page 200) 
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Probably the most 
accomplished of the 
Colonial craftsmen 
were the silversmiths. 
The chocolate pot, 
inkstand above, tea- 
pot and covered por- 
ringer at left, are un- 
usually good examples 
of their work. At a 
time when there were 
no banks, it was cus- 
tomary to turn silver 
money into useful 
silver plate which 
could be readily recon- 
verted if funds were 
needed at short notice 
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The Museum’s earliest original room is a bed-chamber 
from a seventeenth-century house in Hampton, N. H.; 
The paneling was probably built in about 1725. A 
paneled ceiling is unusual. Another view of room at left 


In days before chairs were common, stools 
and chests formed convenient seats. In the 
chests were kept all sorts of household goods 
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This picturesque awning above 
of painted sunfast stripes in 
three tones is effective for the 
terrace of the stucco house 
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“Sunburst” 
awning 
stripes and 
borders, from 
Wm. L. Bar- 
rell Co. Um-_ 
brella& chair 
from Troy 
Carriage and 
Sunshade Co. 
Spear-head 
poles, Swan- 
seldt Tent & 
Awning Co. 
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HE house which is fitted with awn- 


ings for the summer months is ‘the 

cool house, and the porch or terrace 
which is well awninged is converted into a 
comfortable outdoor room. The range 
of colors for awning materials runs from 
the conservative solid and striped tans and 
greens, to vivid or pastel sunfast stripes 
and solid colors, which are impervious to 
the rays of the hottest sun. Stripes vary 
in widths and come in either one color 
combined with white, as in the sketch at the 
right, or in broken stripes of three colors, 
with a narrow line of black, as in the 
awning above. Lovely shades of solid blue, 
green, and terra cotta come with the under 
side tinted white, which reflects light into a 
room. New colors, in either striped or solid 
materials, are dark orange, called mandarin, 


‘and terra cotta. A chair and parasol, 


equally comfortable for garden and beach, 
are effective in blue and orange stripes. 
Two conservative painted awning borders, 
which come by the yard, are shown below. 
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_ Coverings.” 


Below, a type of awning which 
gives sufficient protection from 
the sun and does not shut 
out the air from the room 


LetourFolios © 
help you to 
make your 
interiors 
more attrac- 
tive. “Slip 
Covers and 
Howto Make 


Them”; and — 


“Floor Fin- 
ishes and 


Twenty-five | 
cents each 
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HE purpose of painting furniture 
ce for your own home is threefold: to 
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bring the brightness of color in place 
of dull, commonplace finishes; to reclaim 
at smull money cost furniture that is un- 
related in form but useful in character, 


by the unifying: appeal of an attractive 


color scheme; and to achieve individuality 
by self-expression, using your personal 
resources for work and artistry. 

How far can the untrained person go in 
achieving, with the paint-brush, results 
that are worthy of the effort? Not very 
far, from a professional standpoint, if one 
aspires to reproduce the elaborate Eight- 
eenth Century motives of Adam, Cypriani, 
or the Italian artists. But there is a field 
of design in painting furniture in which the 
person of average ability can add charm 
and interest to otherwise commonplace 
furniture, provided he will curb his ambi- 
tions and not attempt to ape the formal 
finishes or commercial products. 


2 The selection of furniture for painting 


comes under two classes: new furniture 
purchased ‘‘in the white,” that is, un- 
finished; and old furniture, or pieces that 
are already finished with paint, varnish, 
or shellac. The forms should be as simple 
as possible to serve as a vehicle for color, 
as furniture full of curves and ornamenta- 
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By Ralph C. Erskine 


tion is not logically adapted to decoration. 

The body color should be done with 
enamel—not with paint. Certain quick- 
drying enamels have recently been devel- 
oped for the specific purpose of finishing 
furniture at home, both furniture “‘in the 
white” and old furniture already finished. 

To prepare the surface of new furniture 
“Sn the white,” starting with the bare wood: 

First—Sand any rough places with 
medium fine sandpaper. 

Second—Give one coat of common 
orange shellac to fill the pores. Let it dry 
over night. 

Third—Sand the surface carefully with 
fine sand paper. 

Fourth—Give a prime coat of flat, non- 
porous enamel paint, the desired color. 
Allow it to dry. 

Fifth—Sand lightly, give a coat of glossy 
enamel, and allow to dry thoroughly. 

Sixth—Sand lightly and give a final coat 
of the gloss enamel. 


Left, a pounce made by pricking 
the outline of a fabric design 
through paper; used in dusting 
carbon on furniture. Right, car- 
bon tracing of design. _ Center, fin- 
ished design under antique glaze 


A bed and 
table painted 
parchment, 
blue, and 
gold. Car- 
touche and 
flowers. de- 
veloped from 
chintz design 
by the trac- 
ing method 





The piece is now ready for decorating. 

To prepare old furniture for painting it is 
not necessary to remove the original finish 
when these new enamels are used, provided 
the old finish is paint, varnish, or shellac. 
If the old finish is oil or wax, it must be 
removed as it will not take paint. Paint, 
yarnish, or shellac can be identified by 
scratching them witha knife. If they powder 
up and “‘scratch white,” they are varnish 
or shellac. Wax and oil are not brittle. 

To take off the old finish, provide 
“varnish remover,” or a strong solution of 
lye or ammonia, and a pair of rubber 
gloves. Sop the ammonia on the furniture 
with sponge or cloth and allow it to stand 
until the old finish is soft; then scrape with 
metal scraper or common case knife 
down to the bare wood. Thereafter, pro- 
ceed as for new furniture. 

To enamel over old paint, varnish, or 
shellac, first, sand the piece thoroughly with 
medium sandpaper so that the enamel will 
bind; then give successive coats of gloss 
enamel, sanding the piece evenly before 
each coat. Use the desired color. Two 
coats are generally enough. 

To mix other colors than those which 
come ready prepared, purchase white en- 
amel and tint it with tubes of oil colors. 
It is most (Continued on page 182) 
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The story of a man 
who knew perfectly well 
what was good for him 
U0 did W@ial ee 


By Jane 


HEIR friends said the Franklins 

were the eighth wonder of the 

world—a happily married couple. 

And. yet there they were at din- 
ner, facing each other across the table 
in their pretty little dining-room with 
that electric tension between them which 
means just one thing—active matrimonial 
irritation. 

Being persons of refinement and breed- 
ing, both of them, they gave no hint of the 
storms raging in their respective breasts 
while the maid, Sally, was in the room. 
They were, instead, excessively polite to 
each other. But Sally, being a woman, 
sensed that queer emotional tension and 
remarked to the cook in the kitchen that 
something had gone wrong with them two. 
It was an acknowledgment of the ordinary 
peaceful relations of ‘“‘them two” that 
something gone wrong was unusual enough 
to mention. 

And indeed something had gone wrong. 
There was Robert Franklin, his dark, 
handsome face set in sullen lines, his 
nervous, sensitive mouth pulled down at 
the corners, giving him a ridiculous re- 
semblance to Robert Junior when Junior 
was about to cry. There was Doris, 
brooding at her end of the table, slim 
white fingers torturing her napkin into 
strange folded squares and triangles. Her 
pretty face wore a look of deep injury; her 
blue eyes, so intently studying the napkin, 
and her pretty red mouth suggesting the 
resignation of a martyr who disdains to 
recant even among the licking flames. 

The quarrel, if so this silent battle of 
wills could be called, had begun that morn- 
ing. Robert, Junior, just turned five, 
breakfasting with his parents, had had a 


sudden and totally unexpected fit of 
naughtiness. He had, without reason, 
but with a calmness and determination 


which would have done credit to fifty years 
instead of five, announced that he would 
not drink his orange juice. 

Doris, reasonable and patient, pushed 
the glass back in its place before her son 
and said with a sunny smile: 

“Of course, you will drink your nice 
orange juice, Lover. It’s so good for you! 
Don’t you want to grow big like 
Daddy?” 
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It was unfortunate for the 
moral effect of this appeal that 
she was called just then to the 
telephone. 

Robert Franklin put aside 
the morning paper and looked down at his 
small son curiously. Robert Junior was at 
that moment emptying the orange juice 
into the dish of flowers on the table. His 
action was quite calm and dispassionate. 
He wiped his baby fingers sketchily on the 
napkin tied round his fat neck and looked 
at his father. 

In defiance of all domestic rules of law 
and order his father threw back his head 
and laughed. The solemnity of the baby’s 
face relaxed, and he chuckled deeply, 
laughter pointing his blue eyes with light. 
Doris’ voice at the telephone in the hall 
reached them, 

“Growing like a weed, my dear, positively 
the best baby— 

“Look here, son,” said the elder male 
Franklin almost in a whisper, “‘why don’t 
you drink your orange juice?” 

“Don’t like it.” The baby’s voice was 
also lowered. 

“But it’s good for you,” protested his par- 
ent with an uneasy glance toward the door. 

The baby also seemed to listen before he 
answered, “Don’t like ’hings that are 
good for me.” 

His mother returned just in time to hear 
this heresy. 

Robert Senior sinttched the battle that 
followed with an increasing feeling of 
anger against his wife and sympathy for 
his small son. He was sufficiently well 
trained, however, as husband and father, 
to keep an uneasy silence while Robert, 
shrieking, was led from the room by a 
tight-lipped Doris. When she returned, 
he regarded as-wholly unjust her accusa- 
tion that he had been encouraging the 
baby in his revolt. He said so in a few 
words that he thought were well chosen. 
The fact that his denial met an unbelieving 
silence on her part.only increased his irrita- 
tion against her. Man-like, with his con- 
science not entirely easy, he sought to 
excuse himself for his conduct by placing 
the whole blame on his wife. They parted 
coldly without the usual marital kiss that 
always marked his departures. 


” 


A day started in 
this fashion could 
not but go further 
wrong. Affairs at the 
office, where he was 
junior member of a 
firm of successful 
architects, seemed to 
his pessimistic point 
of view to be going : 
from bad to worse. He was unable to con- 
centrate on his plans for a new public 
library for a town on Long Island, and his 
secretary, usually so efficient, made two or 
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three bad blunders in important letters. — 
Several times he wandered to the window ~ 
to look down with unseeing eyes at the — 


restless excited stream of traffic on Fifth 
Avenue, blurred a bit in the warm June 
sunshine, while he tried in vain to concen- 
trate on his work. The scene of the morn- 
ing kept intruding into his thoughts. He 
was worried by the feeling that he had 
failed Robert Junior by not taking his part 
against female tyranny, and also by a 
feeling that the dignity of both as men 
had been assailed. He realized how absurd 
it was to think of a baby as a man and, 
shrugging his shoulders, went back to 
work. 

Later in the afternoon, his unaccus- 
tomed harshness to a delinquent office boy 
brought a surprised look in his direction 
from Davis, his partner. Davis, fat, 
round-faced, ‘and good-natured, had caught 


the prevailing feeling of restlessness and 


unease in the office and, in spite of a desk 
piled high with work, had been surrepti- 
tiously reading fishing catalogues for the 
greater part of the day. When he spoke, 
his voice was wholly sympathetic. 
“Feeling a bit on edge, eh, Franklin? 
What you need is a vacation. The | 
bromides are right when they say these 
first hot days are so trying.” He heaved — 
a fat man’s heavy sigh. “I’ve been 


thinking of a fishing trip myself, up on 


”? 


the coast of Maine, maybe.” His voice 


was wistful. 
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“Well,” said Franklin impatiently, “why 
don’t you go? You’ve been talking about 
thatfishing trip every June forfive years now. 
Why, in Heaven’s name, don’t you pull it?” 


‘Davis sighed again gustily. ‘Well, it’s 
this way, Bob,” he said, his voice lowered 
confidentially. ‘Mrs. Davis thinks the 
sea air doesn’t agree with me. She says 
I'll get my bronchitis again.” 

Silence fell between the two men. “Oh, 
well,” said Davis at last good-humoredly, 
“anything to keep peace in the family, eh? 

And I guess the mountain air is good for 
me, after all. My wife says so, anyway.” 
_ .He returned, however, to a wistful con- 


, 
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“Do you know,” said Franklin husk- 
ily, “that you are the most ut- 
terly fascinating woman I ever met!”’ 


templation of a page of gaily-colored flies. 

During the fifteen-minute ride out to 
his home in Forest Hills that night, 
Franklin left his evening paper folded on 
his knee while he wrestled with the half- 
formed thoughts that had been with him 
all day. Of course, his marriage was ex- 
ceptionally happy. That went without 
saying. In the seven years Doris and he 
had been married they had never ceased 
to interest and amuse each other, while 
between them, under the froth and fun of 
their daily companionship, flowed the deep 
stream of love and mutual understanding. 
The usual adjustments of the first year had 


Illustrated by 
T. D. Skidmore 


been made with no 
more than the average 
amount of friction and 
unpleasantness, and be- 
fore they had had a 
chance to be bored with 
each other, Robert 
Junior had come along. 
Robert Senior was im- 
mensely proud of his 
tasteful home, his 
healthy baby, and his 
pretty wife. What, 
then, was the cause of 
this feeling of unrest, 
this uncertainty about 
his desires, resentment 
against the person he 
loved best in all the 
world, that had assailed 
him all day? This, he 
‘recognized, was some- 
thing entirely different 
from anything he had 
ever felt before. This 
was something subjec- 
tive, all the more 
poignant because it was intangible; his 
inability to find the words to shape his 
formless feelings filled him with a strange 
fear. He groped for the familiar safety of 
the commonplace by striving again for 
verbal expression. Why, for instance, did 
he feel so—well, no need to mince matters 
with himself!—so tied, and why should he 
transfer his irritation against Davis’ wife 
to Doris? 

He didn’t have bronchitis, and his 
innate sense of justice told him that if he 
should propose a fishing trip in Maine, 
Doris would probably say—he could hear 
her say it—‘‘Just the thing, old man! 
The sea air will be so good for you!” 

He started in his seat, and the news- 
paper fell to the floor. As he stooped to 
pick it up, he knew that he had made a 
discovery. There was an explanation in 
that phrase “good for you.” That was 
what Doris had said this morning to 
Robert Junior when he refused his orange 
juice. That was what Davis’ wife had 
said about the mountains. That probably 
was what all wives said to all husbands the 
world over. Probably Eve, he thought with 
a passing gleam of humor, had cautioned 
Adam about the night air in Eden! 

Strange thoughts came to him then. 
Thoughts that had never before ventured 
from his subconsciousness trooped boldly : 
out clothed in reasonable-sounding words. 
Was that what was the matter with matri- 
mony? Never before had he consciously 
admitted that there was anything wrong. 
He had always shied away from thoughts 
of marital unfaithfulness with a normal, 
self-respecting man’s disgust for deceptica 
and subterfuge. But somewhere, some 
time, there must come to a man a love that 
would leave him free, a love that would be 
concerned with nothing but the love itself— 
He caught himself sharply here. Was this, 
after all, only the “free love” that neurotic 
literature dealt with? He thought deeply. 
No, it was something infinitely different 
that he visioned. Something finer, more 
shining and brave! (Continued on ba; ge 239) 


HERE are always just so many 

people of talent to every million 

population—musicians, artists, au- 

thors, scientists, all the arts and 
crafts that lead to fortune. And of this 
number, some dream their working time 
away, and others make every moment 
count. These are the ones who succeed. 
Granted the potential gift, which must be 
born in a man, the one who develops his 
gift the fastest, the furthest, wins. 

This is the story of a child who loved 
music so well that he was willing to work 
to make better and more beautiful music. 
This is the story of a young man who at 
twenty-three has reached heights few men 
ever reach in all their lives. This is the 
story of an artist who counts his fifteen 
years of work only the beginning of his 
task; his success only an incentive to new 
endeavor. It is a story told, not so much 
in praise of this particular artist as in 
encouragement of others who may have 
the ability, if they have the stamina, to 
follow after. Perhaps you were fortunate 
enough to hear him as a boy soprano; 
perhaps you know his vibrant, ringing 
tenor from the concert stage of your own 
town, or as soloist with the Philharmonic, 
or at the Biltmore Musicales, or from 
your favorite phonograph. This will tell 
you what he did with the years from eight 
to twenty-three. 

Richard Crooks was once only a little 
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boy who loved to sing. His clear, silvery 
soprano rose above: the fluttering, uncer- 
tain voices of the other children, fresh and 
youthful as they were. At nine he was 
singing in the boys’ choir of Trinity 
Episcopal Church in Trenton, New Jersey, 
where his voice created so much attention 
that he was soon locally famous. 

Sydney Bourne, the choirmaster, saw 
that the youngster had not only an un- 
usual voice, but an unusual appreciation 
and understanding of music. For four 
years he taught him steadily, and the boy 
worked and sang and worked and sang. 

Choir singing is finished singing, polished 
singing. There are no rough edges to be 
covered by bravura and gestures. There 
are no appassionato passages where noise 
may pass for tone and emotion for 
technique. Each note must be perfect, 
the phrasing perfect, like a crystal thread 
of sound. This was the early training of 
Richard Crooks—a relentless, patient, 
unhurried pregression through the world’s 
most celestial music—Gounod and Bach, 
Verdi and Handel, Mozart and Gluck. 

It was due to this training that Richard 
Crooks had the good fortune, when he was 
only twelve, to sing in duet with that 
glorious old singer, Schumann-Heink, at 
a music festival in Trenton, New Jersey, 
and later in Ocean Grove. After her 
praise and encouragement the boy’s career 
was decided beyond a hint of doubt. He 
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The Story of a 
Youne Man 
Who Works 


Alice Booth 


worked harder than ever, and recognition 
began to come. 5 
When he was fourteen, a member of the 
congregation of All Angels’, New York 
City, heard him, and carried back such an 
enthusiastic report of his voice that a trial 
followed, and he was engaged as soloist 
for the New York church. Probably no 
engagement or salary since has ever 
seemed so wonderful as that first New 
York engagement. 
And New York brought other things, 
too—more cnances to study, more hard 
work, more opportunity to hear the great 
musicians who are always in New York. 
Night after night the boy went to concerts, 
to operas, standing up so he could go to 
more and more of them. No young 
musician ever makes enough money to 
hear all the music his soul craves. 
The years of his studying were un- 
broken; the years of singing, only by a 
short period. The war came. Richard 
Crooks was just fifteen when he joined the 
flying school. He claimed to be of age, 
and his height corroborated his patriotic 
falsehood. He passed in his work, com- 
pleted the hours of practice with credit. 
He was just on the point of being com- 
missioned when his real age—or, rather, 
lack of it—was discovered. He was prob- 
ably the youngest flyer in the whole 
American army. : .: 
At the end of (Continued on page 208) 
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Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James, swainin ert to a 


THE GIRLS ARE SCARED; 


rs. Wine e NEE WAR. DANCING. 
HiS EYES STRIKE FIRE THERES DIRE DANGER IN HIS PRANCING. 


THAT BOYS WONT SCARE SO EASILY WHEN HE GROWS UP HE ‘LL FIND, 
INSTEAD ei Ee HIT HIM ON HIS NOSE AND DO OTHER THINGS UNKIND, 


Stone. 


}) LOVE TO WATCH THE SUNSET, 


! A BEAR 1D LIKE TO HAVE AND HOLD 
AND 1} WISH MY DOGDID TOO. BY ROPE OR CHAIN,SO HE'D HAVE To Stay 
BUT THATS HIS TIME TO GET WITH ME,UNLESS HE GOT TOO BOLD 
A BONE TO GNAW AND CHEW. | THEN I'D RATHER HE'D TRY TO GET AWAY 
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HARRIS & EWING 


— eA Busy Month at the CAPITAL 


By 


EAR ALICE: 
I wrote you once, during the 
days of the Arms Conference, 
that Washington seemed to me 
almost kaleidoscopic in its swiftly changing 
and vividly colored events. It never has 
-ceased, and probably never will, to be 
mobile and brilliant; but gradually, the 
ripple and rush have become less intense, 
the finished picture more lastingly and 
meaningly beautiful—less like a glowing 
toy, more like a splendid piece of tapestry, 
woven stitch by stitch, the gay threads 
and the gray threads side by side, and 
equally necessary to the complete and per- 

fect whole. 

Do you like your gay threads first—or 





Frances 


Parkinson 


your gray ones? The gray ones, I think, 
for then the gay ones seem all the brighter 
by contrast. 

The opening of Congress was a brief 
and formal affair, as both Houses almost 
immediately adjourned, out of respect to 
the memory of members who had died 
during the summer months—a lamentably 
large number—and the visitors who 
crowded the galleries were not detained 
there more than half an hour. The deliv- 
ery of the President’s message, which 
occurred two days later, created much less 
of a stir than it has of recent years; for 
he did not come to read it in person, as 
his two predecessors have done, and as he 
did himself last fall, before both Houses 


Keyes 


in joint session, but sent it from the 
White House to be read by the clerks 
of the Senate and House of Representa- 
tives separately. Perhaps this accounts 
in part for the fact that a number of 
women whom I have met do not seem to 
have any idea at all of what he said, and 
consequently, of course, do not know the 
plans and policies which he laid before 
Congress, and which, to a certain extent, 
will shape its winter program. That 
inimitable humorist and keen observer, 
Will Rogers, has observed with some ex- 
aggeration, but also with some truth, that 
about a hundred people seem to have read 
the President’s message, and about a 


hundred million the fact that he went to 
51 
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Chicago in a Pullman drawing-room in- 
stead of a private car! So I am strength- 
ened in my opinion that it might be well 
to call your attention to some of the 
more important points which the message 
contained. 

“The present state of the Union, upon 
which it is customary for the President 
to report to Congress . is such that 
it may be regarded with encouragement 
and satisfaction by every American. Our 
country is almost unique in its ability to 
discharge fully and promptly all its ob- 
ligations at home and abroad, and provide 
for all its inhabitants an increase in 
material resources, in intellectual vigor, 
and in moral power. The nation holds 
a position unsurpassed in all former human 
experience ‘ 

“In my opinion the government can 
do more to remedy the economic ills of 
the people by a system of rigid economy 
in public expenditure than can be accom- 
plished through any other action. Every 
one desires a reduction of taxes, and there 
is a great preponderance of sentiment in 
favor of taxation reform . Any one 
can reduce taxes, but it is not so easy to 
stand in the gap and resist the passage 
of increasing appropriation bills which 
* would make tax reduction impossible. 

Tt will be easy to measure the strength of 
the attachment to reduced taxation by the 
power with which increased appropria- 
tions are resisted. If at the close of the 
present session the Congress has kept 
within the budget which I propose to 
present, it will then be possible to have 
a moderate amount of tax reduction 
and all the tax reform which Congress 
may wish for during the next fiscal year. 

“No more important development 
has taken place in the last year than the 
beginning of a restoration of agriculture 
to a prosperous condition. We must per- 
mit no division of classes in this country 
with one occupation striving to secure 
advantage over another. Each must pro- 
ceed under opportunities and with a 
fair prospect of economic equality .. . 

“At no period in the past twelve 
years have our foreign relations been in 
such a satisfactory condition as they 
are at the present time. Our actions in 
the recent months have greatly 
strengthened the American policy of 
permanent peace with independence. 
The attitude which our government 
took and maintained toward an adjust- 
ment of European reparations, by pointing 
out that it was not a political but a business 
problem, has demonstrated its wisdom by 
its actual results : 

“T believe it would be to the advantage 
of this country and helpful to the stability 
of other nations for us to adhere to the 
protocol establishing the World Court. 

“Much interest has of late been mani- 
fested in this country in the discussions 
of various proposals to outlaw aggressive 
war. I look with great sympathy upon the 
examination of this subject 

“Tt is axiomatic that our country can 
not stand still. It would seem perfectly 
plain from recent events that it is deter- 
mined to go forward. But it wants no 
pretences, it wants no vagaries. It is de- 
termined to advance in an orderly, sound, 
and common-sense way ... I want the 
people of all the earth to see in the Ameti- 
can flag the symbol of a government which 
intends no oppression at home and no 


aggression abroad, which in a spirit of com- 
mon brotherhood provides assistance in 
time of distress.” 

Strong threads, strongly knotted. Ex- 
amine them carefully. I think you will 
find that they are going ke hold. 

The President’s trip to Chicago came 
close upon the heels of his message to 
Congress, and awakened, as I have already 

said, much more comment. Most of this 
comment seems to me to have fallen wide 
of the mark. It is true that the President 
of the United States should be surrounded 
by every possible safeguard, and that what 
saves his strength and contributes to his 
comfort is in the end real economy. It is 
never wasteful to spend money—provided 
you have it—for value received. But it is 
also true that there is no extravagance so 
great as paying for something you do not 
get. The private car offered the President 
for his journey contained accommodations 
for ten persons; he was asked to pay for 
twenty-five in order to secure it. No canny 
Yankee I have ever known, regardless of 
his position in life, would do his stitching 
with such a thread as that. He would cut 
it off and throw it into the waste basket. 


HEARTBREAK, 
By Gertrude Robison Ross 


A heartbreak is a little thing. 

It only means that you 

Will have no foolish songs to sing 
Or useless things to do. : 


A heartbreak means that you can sit 
And watch a dream go by, 

And laugh because you know that it 
Will sicken soon, and die. 


So small a thing a heartbreak is 
There is no word or touch, 

No hand you clasp or smile you miss, 
Can move you very much. 


A heartbreak means that where a kiss 
Has dealt you pain before, 

There is no thing—next world or this— 
Can hurt you any more. 





And that is exactly what Mr. Coolidge did. 

Having arrived safely in Chicago—as 
might reasonably be expected—the Presi- 
dent made one statement, in the speech 
which he delivered before the Live Stock 
Exposition, which I have not seen quoted 
at ail except in the full text of the address, 
and which nevertheless seems to me among 
the most significant which he uttered. 

“Some sections of the farming com- 
munity have suffered severely in recent 
years,” he said, ‘‘and had it not been for 
the women on the farms in many instances 
the disaster would have been complete. 
Their courage and devotion saved the 
situation.” 

This is the first time that I have heard 
this special “honor to whom honor is due” 
proclaimed aloud in a mighty voice speak- 
ing from a high place. The lot in life of the 
average farmer is hard enough, Heaven 
knows—and you know it and I know it, 
and this country will be better off when 
everyone knows it and takes account of the 


debt that is owed to him; but it is not so 
hard as the lot in life of the average 
farmer’s wife. And to the fact that she 
has indeed met this lot with ‘‘courage and 
devotion” is due, in no small measure, the 
truth of the President’s earlier statements 
in regard to the improvement of agriculture 
itself, and of the claim that we can, as a 
nation, discharge fully our obligations both 
at home and abroad, and provide for our 
inhabitants ‘‘an increase in material re- 
sources, intellectual vigor, and moral 
power.” 

However much the earlier meetings of 
Congress may have lacked in dramatic 
atmosphere, the Wilson Memorial Exer- 
cises, for which the Houses’ met in joint 
session, more than compensated for them. 
These exercises were similar, in’ "general 
character, to those held in ‘memory of 
President Harding last February; and it is 
seldom, even in Washington, that so re- 
markable a gathering of distinguished men - 
from all over the world, comes together. 
Dr. Alderman, the President of the Uni- 
versity of Virginia, touched briefly on the 
events leading to Mr. Wilson’s election in 
1912 and his re-election in 1916; and there, 

directly facing the orator, and on either 

side of the President, sat the two men 
whom he had defeated—Mr. Hughes, 
the Secretary of State, and Mr. Taft, 
the Chief Justice, both risen since then 
to new heights of service and distinc- 
tion. And later on Dr. Alderman said: 

“¥ saw Woodrow Wilson for the last 
time in the fulness of his strength on 
the evening of April 2, 1917. He was 
standing at this desk, speaking the 
momentous words which were to lead 
this democracy into war . . . All man- 
kind was his audience. The air of this 
hall was tense with emotion, and the 
dullest sensed the historic significance 
of the great scene.” 

There must, I thought with a quiver 
of excitement, have been much about . _ 
the audience that sat listening to him 
as he spoke to recal] that scene to him 
even more vividly than as he prepared 
his speech. For, closely grouped near 
him sat many of the members of Mr. 
Wilson’s cabinet—Mr. Bryan, Mr. 
Lansing, Mr. Redfield, Mr. Daniels, — 
Mr. Houston, Mr. Palmer, Mr. William 
Wilson. They were among the earliest 
arrivals in the Chamber, filing in to- 
gether nearly half an hour before the 

ceremonies began, and taking their places 
together at the left of the Speaker’s stand. 
Besides the former Cabinet there were 
many others who had been closely associ- 
ated with the war president—his secre- 
tary, Mr. Tumulty; his physician, Admiral 
Grayson; the Director of the Mint, Mr. 
Baker; his great friend, Colonel House; the 
Democratic Committeemen from many 
states. Mr. Cummins, President pro tem. 
of the Senate, and Mr. Gilette, Speaker of 
the House, appeared on the platform, with 
Senator Swanson of Virginia and Repre- 
sentative Bacharach of New Jersey, Chair- 
men of the Joint Committee on Arrange- 
ments, on either side of Dr. Alderman. 

The Marine Band, just outside the double 
doors of glass which lead into the corridor 
and ante-chamber beyond, was playing 
music which Wilson had loved. The gal- 
leries were filling fast. Mrs. Coolidge took _ 
her place in the front row of the executive 
gallery, attended by her aide, Captain 
Andrews, gorgeous (Continued on page 184) 
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Drama hour in the School of Religious Education—the third grade acting the Parable 
of the Good Samaritan; the -plays are arranged and directed by the children themselves 





©Matriculating In Righteousness 


The Story of a School Where Religion is the Whole Curriculum 


FEW years ago, while on my way 
to Baltimore to make an address 
on religious education, I read in 
the morning paper the story of a 

twelve-year-old boy who had set fire to a 
church in that city the day before. He 
didn’t want to go to Sunday-school, but 
his parents were firm; he must go to Sun- 
day-school. The outcome of the boy’s 
rebellion was the fire, which he started 
in the Sunday-school room of the church. 
“For,” said he, “if there is no Sunday- 
school I won’t have to go.” He set about 
to remove the Sunday-school in a rather 
precipitate manner. The judge of the 
Juvenile Court, in passing sentence on the 
boy, suggested that the act 
was born of false ideals rath- 
er than a desire to destroy 
wantonly. He sent the boy 
to the Maryland School for 
boys. It was the best setting 
I could possibly have for a 
speech on religious edu- 
cation, the main argument of 
which was that the present 
program of the church is 
inadequate. 

The real problem, how- 
ever, in America today is not 
the occasional rebellious lad 
who tries to burn down the 
church in order that he will 
not have to go to Sunday- 
school, but the twenty- 
seven million young people 
under twenty-five, who have 


By Miles H. Krumbine 


no contact of any kind with institutions of 
religion and who receive no religious educa- 
tion of any sort. Of the present generation 
of adolescents three out of every four, un- 
der eighteen years of age, are definitely 
without any religious education whatever. 
Fifty-eight million, or more than half the 
American population, hold no allegiance to 


In this church, the First Lutheran, of 
Dayton, Ohio, was started the religious 
education movement which may save 
the Bible for the coming generation 





any church. Combine with these facts just 
one other fact, that juvenile crime in 
America has increased four hundred per- 
cent in the last fifty years. In the light of 
these facts, how much of the popular 
Fourth of July oratory is mothered by 
ignorance! What can the proud boast of 
empire mean to any of us if our moral 
character is running down? 

The First Lutheran Church of Dayton 
was seriously disturbed about this situa- 
tion. It conceived its function in modern life 
as laying on it a responsibility to the young. 
That responsibility did not seem fully dis- 
charged by reavowing its faith in original 
sin and the depravity of human nature. It 
felt that manifestly the thing 
to be done was to demonstrate 
in a practical way a feasible 
program of religious edu- 
cation which would draw 
the children and would per- 
haps become a source of in- 
spiration to others. This 
article deals with the work- 
ing of that program, after 
five -vears. 

In studying the problem 
there emerged three specific 
gathering points for our 
thought: 

We hadalways assumed that 
the church was a teaching in- 
stitution, and yet how much 
teaching was she actually 
doing? We found that we 
were (Continued on page 122) 
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The Smart Mode Shows Sithouettes Short and Straight 


—Full-Length Coats and Short-Coated Sutts— 


Ribbed Silks, Kasha-like Wools, Gay Prints 


HELEN KOUES, Director 


about the first of March. French dress- 
makers have had their displays. The 
American buyers who have been sent to Paris by 
all the large shops of the country are on their way 
back with the models which they have selected. 

The woman who has followed the fashions knows 
that the ensemble costume has been distinctly 
smart—that is, a dress with a coat to match it. 
This becoming style will be continued this spring, 
but instead of its being, as in the past, chiefly in the 
street costume, this season it will be found not 
only in street costumes—often showing a strong 
mannish influence—but in the strictly afternoon 
clothes, as well as in sports clothes. 

In sports clothes, the jumper idea is generally 
sponsored. These two-piece dresses are made 
with the skirts quite short and plain, with freedom 
of movement achieved by plaits: The jumpers are 
equally free from fulness, are beltless and suffic- 
iently tight about the hips to fit smoothly. 

Before going into detail, let me give you a 
bird’s-eye view of the new fashions: The length 


ND what shall we wear this spring? This is 
the question that begins to agitate us all 


of the skirts was perceptibly shortened in the 2 
ge 








early winter and will continue to be short. The 
straight lines, which have been predominating, 
notwithstanding the effort to bring in the flare, 
still predominate—a bit of softness or the giving 
of fulness being done successfully by the inverted 
plait, side plaiting, or the use of the tiered skirt 
of the costume. 

Materials are playing a very large part in the 
fashions this spring, the ribbed weaves, surahs, 
twills, ottomans, marocains being extremely smart. 
In the wools, we find a large variety of Kasha 
textures, flannels, coverts, and tweeds. The 
tailored street dress is particularly smart when of 
covert with buttons a distinct trimming, as well as 
closing. 

As to colors, we find navy blue, greens, soft grays, 
and the soft brown shades for daytime wear; in the 
evening, all the softer, lighter tones of rose, mauve, 
and green, or what are collectively spoken of as the 
ice-cream tones. And speaking of evening, it is 
worth noting that chiffon, tulle, and lace will be 
the fabrics for the smartest of evening gowns. 


Before mentioning the all-important question 


of the spring hat, it is well to remember that one 
of the new neck-lines is the V shape, many of the 


Wine-red picot straw, with a short, 
curled ostrich fancy the same color, 
makes the smart hat from Maria Guy 
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MARTHE REGNIER 


Marthe Collot makes a soft shape of Em- 
pire green and black satin ribbon, with 
a little black straw brim and crown show- 
ing only on one side; the other side is 
covered with the draped ribbon, which 
runs high and then low, center above 


Marthe Regnier takes a little nui-shaped 
hat of green taffeta, and almost covers 
iu with red roses. Their flowers are placed 
closely together around the turned-up 
brim, and their stems, which have the 
leaves left on, are pointing up to the top 
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GEORGETTE 


From Georgette comes a toque of thick 
black straw, the sort called “‘paillasson” 
in French. The straw was woven into 
squares for this particular model, with a 
turned-up cuff banded with black satin, 
which makes the cockade at the top side 


Above, the hat from Camille Roger, of black 
picot straw, has the entire crown covered 
with narrow, green straw braid running up 
to the top, where it makes an ornament of 
massed loops. From Agnes comes a hat of 
brown satin with fringe of ribbon tabs 
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tailored dresses and ensemble costumes showing point. Others will keep the crown closer to the 

a high neck, achieved by a chemisette in a coat G natural shape of the head, but continue to plan 

dress, or by a collar, buttoned to the throat, their hats like miniature skyscrapers. Still 

which will be folded back and worn open to form others are hunting high and low for a novel shape 

the V. In many cases, regardless of what the to catch the public fancy. Examples of these hats 

front of the dress may show in inverted plaits, are shown here. A little later, a few wider brimmed 

flounces, or plaited ruffles, the back will be straight models, for the sunny weather, will appear. 

and usually beltless. On the street coats, the nar- For the wider hats, which are inevitable for all 3 

row or Chinese collar is used, rather than fur. sensible people in real summer weather, the favor- 

These collars will be trimmed with bias folds, tucks, or ite material is still horsehair, in weaves of aston- 

sometimes are plaited affairs which are very smart. ishing fineness. Though not a single black one 

The tiered dress, as well as the tiered costume, is was seen in the collections, for other types black 

a feature of the season. This is sometimes all in is still the leader. All the lovely light browns, 

one color and sometimes shading to deeper tones the leaf greens, and several shades of purple were 

of the same color in the lower tiers. chosen instead. These wider shapes are nearly 

The spring hats will still be small, and the always decorated with flowers. When flower trim- 

vogue of the pointed hat is the great question, mings appear on the small models, they are apt 

just as the continuance of the cloche was the to be massed, and used more like ribbon ruches 

great question of last season. Some of the milliners than like blossoms. 

will go on making these “clown” hats, and run The new materials play an important role in the 

them still higher with trimming placed on the spring clothes, for it is these fabrics which inspire 
Though she is keeping it under her coat, Paris The Kasha frock, below, is the acme of severe 
Favors the chiffon frock, and we do not wonder H 1 £ A G 0 ie i ars simplicity, unbending only to open the collar, 
when it is blue, checked with pink roses which is faced with white Kasha, as arethecuffs — 


These smart accessories will do 
much to enhance the spring costume 


With buttons up the front and buttons up the yy re A MA &1 MS Ly Ch ze Of blue, bordered with a darker blue, the coat 


back, the coat frock of burafyl may face or 
turn on the world at will, for it knows it is smart 
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ts so cut that it will never meet in front, for who ° 
would hide such a gay frock of Cubist design © 


MARTIAL ET ARMAND 
REBOUX HAT 
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Brown tweed fashioned the suit at left above, 


BERNARD ET CIE 


Coudurier’s new silk alpaca, “crépe dandy,” 


and while this masculine tendency is now new : —very thin and supple—is combined, with 
it is sure to influence the spring tailored mode Th é S 7 Z R San d striped taffeta to make the frock above 
Meyer's most successful fabric is frisca. IV rt Buttoning right up the front with large, round, 
The ensemble (smocked coat) illustrates its 00 le Ae Sp et id & black buttons, the gray and black tailleur, above, 


use in plain beige and soft plaid 


the creators of the new fashions. It would take 
far too much space even to mention all the new 
weaves and patterns prepared this spring; so we 
have selected the novelties in which the principal 
couturiers have shown themselves interested. 
To Rodier, a name as familiar in America as it is in 
France, belongs the glory of having launched the 
Kashas. This material has become a classic to be 
mentioned first wherever woolen fabrics are 
enumerated. Among the new Kashas are some 
novelties in raised plaid, stripe or check in ribbed 
silk; a square weave called matte; and the 
jaspés, or mingled effects, in two colors or two 
shades of the same color. After Kashas, the next 
material is the tweed-like weave, which comes in a 
heavy diagonal weave or small basket-like design. 
Meyer Brothers have confined their attention to 
woolens, though they are more and more often 
mixing them with artificial silk. Frisca, a close wool 
crépe, like a Japanese cotton crépe in appearance, 
of which Molyneux made one of his best models last 
year, is the most interesting of their collection. 


A slipper for any hour of the 
day for the fastidious woman 


shows an adaptation of the tunic line to a suit 


Then we come to silks, which always seem to 
mean “‘France” in a special way. The three lead- 


‘ing silk houses are Bianchini, Coudurier, and 


Ducharne. This year the designs of their silks 
seem to fall into three groups: the flowery ones, 
the geometric ones, and the combination of both. 
The great silk novelty is the revival of surah, 
both patterned and plain. All the couturiers are 
designing in surah, and it will be used as the 
ribbed silks were used this year. The silk alpacas 
are lovelier than ever. All the houses are making 
some taffeta, particularly in the groups of fine line 
stripes called “Roman,” often multicolored, but 
more often in many shades of the same color, for 
this is an idea which runs through all the collec- 
tions. In the range of patterned materials, the 
printed crépes are still foremost with all the makers. 
They print on crépe de Chine, on crépe romain, on 
crépe marocain, on crépe Georgette, and, of course, 
on chiffon. Polka dots and stripes are important 
too, and we shall undoubtedly see a striped sea- 
son, particularly for sports and country wear. 
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Patou makes a frock of heavy, white 
crépe, which has for its only trimming 
rows and rows of shiny silk stitching 


Black crépe de Chine, with a huge 
lrumpet-shaped blossom in tones of red 
and gray, makes the frock at left 
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CHANTAL 







This graceful wrap, of black and silver 
lamé, has a cape collar which may be 
worn in the front or over the shoulder 












IMPLICITY of design 
and a minimum of or- 
namentation character- 

ize the early spring millinery. 
Instead of the square- 
crowned hat of the winter, 
the small hat with high, 
peaked crown, dented or 
folded in somewhere, pre- 
vails. It has a softly rolling 
brim turned off the face, 
perhaps high on one side 
and low on the other, or 
rolled up jauntily across the 
back. The sectional crown, 
which has been such a 
favorite, is still popular. 

In trimming, the less, the 
better. However, glisterine 
ostrich, clusters of short, 
stubby quills, bright flowers 
bunched together, brushes, 
or tassels may be worn 
effectively on the right side 
or may stand erect in the 
center back. 

No less important is the 
‘consideration of the material 
of which the hat shall be 
made. Felt is still good; 

_ Kasha of soft texture and 
lovely colorings has won a 
well-merited reputation; 
flannel, broadcloth, taffeta, 
and satin are equally popu- 
lar for the spring chapeau. 

The fabrics used in the hats illustrated 

' are mentioned in the caption at the top of 
the page. If you are planning a frock of 
one of these fabrics, I suggest you allow 
sufficient material for your hat. 

Let us collect the necessary materials 
and consider jointly the making of either 
model. The materials needed are the 
following: willow or milliner’s canvas for 
the foundation of the brim, tarlatan for the 
foundation of the crown, the fabric of which 
the hat is to be made, trimming, pliable 
wire, and such sundries as pins, milliner’s 
‘needles, basting and No. 40 cotton thread, 
a spool of silk the color of the fabric of your 
hat, and a jar of milliner’s glue, which is 
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The hat illustrated below combines two materials 
to excellent advantage. The crown and upper side 
of brim are of black satin and the lower side of brim 
is white felt, making a striking contrast. The only 
trimming is a reversible band of satin and felt. 
It encircles the crown, lapping over the brim 
at the side as shown in the small sketches below. 
At left, the crown in a hat of the same style is of felt 
and the brim of patent leather. A bow on the right 
side and band around crown combine patent leather 
and felt. The hat with the bias, crushable crown 
at right may be made of Kasha, flannel, or satin. 
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A pattern for both these hats, with a 
duplicate of the directions given here, 
may be bought for toc from Good 
Housekeeping Pattern Service, 119 
West goth Street, New York City 


more satisfactory than the ordinary glue 
for work of this nature. 

Obtain your correct head-size by looping 
the tape-measure around your head, low 
on the forehead where your hat will rest 
most comfortably. Cut a piece of wire 
two inches longer than the actual measure- 
ment and overlap by twisting the ends over 
one another to the required size. Sew this 
to a one-inch bias strip of canvas which 
becomes the head-band, or foundation, 
to which the crown and brim are sewed as 
the work proceeds. 

To make the brim of the hat with the 
sectional crown, pin the pattern of the 
brim to the canvas with the center front 
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of the pattern to the corner 
of the canvas. Outline in 
pencil, then draw a second 
line one inch toward the in- 
side of the canvas brim. 
In cutting the brim, cut 
along this line. This extra 
part is afterward snipped 
and sewed to the head-band, 
making a secure foundation. 
Overlap the ends % to 4% 
inch at the back, fitting the 
brim to the head-band to 
get exact measurement, and 
sew firmly together with 
heavy thread. Wire the 
outer edge of the brim with 
thin wire. 

For the brim of the hat 
with sectional crown, the 
canvas foundation must be 
duplicated in the fabric for 
the outside covering. (Of 
course, if two materials are 
combined for the brim, cut 
one piece of each.) Cut one 
piece of soft milliner’s flan- 
nel the shape of the brim to 
lay between the canvas and 
fabric. The flannel is neces- 
sary only with soft, thin 
fabrics, but need not be used 
with heavy wool ones. 

Place the two right sides 
of the fabric together, and 
then the flannel. Stitch 

these together by machine along the outer 
edge. Trim off any unevenness, turn right 
side out, crush seam along outer edge with 
the fingers, but do not press. Place this 
over the canvas brim foundation, fitting it 
smoothly and gluing the fabric to the 
canvas on the inside where necessary. 
Turn in edges of flannel and outside fabric 
in center back and slip-stitch together. 
Now join the brim to the head-band and 
place on the head to shape as you desire, 
rolling the brim up in front or down on one 
side as is found becoming, and molding 
it carefully into shape with the fingers. 

Adjust the crown, each section of which 
you have cut and (Continued on page 207) 
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The faille frock at right 
is a lovely thing in its 
simplicity, relying with 
assurance upon line, 
workmanship, and ma- 
terial for its success. It 
comes in navy blue, 
cocoa, or black; sizes 
14 to 18; 36 to 44; and ts 
priced at $35. The neck- 
lace, below, is made of 
alternate large and small 
bronze pearls, $6.50; 
bracelet to match, $3.50 
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Gaily printed crépe de 
Chine makes the spring- 
like dress in center, 
which has a band of 
plain satin around the 
shirred apron front for 
contrast. In sizes 34 to 
44; navy, black, or cocoa; 
price $27.50. Black 


natural, aquamarine, 
or tiger eye Kasherine, 
makes the coat at 
left; 34 to 44; $59.50 


In. Iat-1\lew YORK SHOPP 


OATS, hats, and dresses seem to 

have conspired to tempt the fastid- 

ious buyer this spring, for never 
have the shops been so full of delightfully 
alluring things. Each article is charming 
by itself, but always it has a complement; 
there is a coat for each dress, a hat for 
each coat, a blouse for each skirt, and a 
slipper for each costume. 

Straight-line dresses continue to pre- 
dominate, but their severity is often re- 
lieved by the use of inverted plaits, as 
shown in the dress above. This faille frock 
has for its only trimming bone buttons and 
white collar and cuffs, relying with assur- 
ance on line, cut, and material for its suc- 
cess. This dress, if worn with the coat at 
the right of the group, would form a charm- 
ing ensemble costume, while the coat, which 
is fashioned of faille and Kasherine—two 
of the smartest materials of the season— 
would be equally attractive worn sepa- 
rately over any other frock. Printed fabrics 
are receiving considerable attention, and 
the frock selected here proves how charm- 
ing they can be. This one is of crépe de 
Chine, with a band of plain satin around 
the shizred apron front for contrast. 





All articles on these two pages may be pur- 
chased through Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West 4oth St., New York City. 
Just send a check or money-order, together 
with full statement of color and size desired 





For sports wear, the two-piece costume 
is being strongly exploited, usually de- 
veloped in woolens. These are made with 
the skirt quite short and plain, freedom of 
movement being achieved by inverted 
plaits either at the front, side, or back. 
The sports dress shown at the top of page 
61 illustrates all these features, and may 
be had in the pastel shades which are so 
popular. The material, a fine flannel, 
comes stamped with full directions and 
materials for completing the dress, so that, 
regardless of how inexperienced one may 
be in sewing, the dress may be made up 
without difficulty, saving time and money. 
The straight-line dress next to it, of charle- 
meen, also comes stamped, together with full 
directions and materials for its completion. 

March winds and rains may howl and 


blow without disturbing one in the least, if © 


an Auto Soie raincoat is included in the 
wardrobe. This coat, silk-lined, comes in 
lovely bright colors, red, green, brown, 
purple, that will do much to cheer one on a 
sunshineless day. Not only is this coat 
very light in weight, but it is easily packed, 
and will prove a great comfort whether 
one is at home or traveling abroad. 


faille, lined with either — 
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The two dresses at right 
ome with the material 
itamped, together with 
full directions and ma- 
ferial for completing 
them. The straight-line 
street dress has three 
tiers across the front, 
with a band of wool 
embroidery on each. 
This dress may be had 
in navy or seal brown 
charlemeen; sizes 16 to 
20; 34 to 38, $12.75 





Ensemble costumes are emphasized in the spring 
collection, which is easily understood when one 
sees how charming and varied they can be. The 
costume suit pictured above is of fine charmeen 
in Drapeau blue. The short wrap-around skirt 
has a short-sleeved tunic of eyelet embroidery 
which makes a charming frock when worn 
without the coat. The coat is beautifully 
tailored and has the new front opening. This 
ensemble may also be had in navy blue or 
liger eye, sizes 14 to 20, price $79.50 
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Our Dressmaking Book 


Our Dressmaking Book, a new 70-page 
booklet on‘ Practical Lessons inM aking 
Smart Clothes,” will prove most helpful 
to you in making your spring dresses. It 
may be purchased from Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, for 50 cents 





The sports dress at left 
ts the popular two- 
piece model and em- 
bodies spring’s idea of 
what sports dresses 
should be. It comes all 
ready to be made up, 
and can be completed in 
a few hours, saving 
time and money. It may 
be had in maize, rose, 
tan, or Lanvin green 
flannel; sizes 16 to 20; 
34 to 38; price $11.75 





The Auto-Soie raincoat, above, is of a thin oil- 
skin, silk-lined, and is as attractive as it is 
practical. It comes in bright, cheery colors of red, 
green, brown, and purple; sizes 34 to 44; price 
25. The umbrella carried with it has the new 
stubby handle; price $5.75. The smart peasant 
blouse, at left, has the typical peasant lines; the 
rounded, collarless neckline, raglan sleeves, and 
bright smocking. This blouse is of crépe-back 
satin in green, navy, or white, with the smock- 
ing in contrasting colors; 34 to 42; price $15 
él 


ee Cashion Service 


Five years ago, the National Fashion Service was eslablished to serve the readers of Good Housekeeping. 

At the time, it was to be a “Service Which Covers the Country.” Now, we hope it is a Service which 
3 

covers each reader. Does it serve you? If ut helps you, let us know, for your approval will give us fresh 

If it does not, give us your suggestions—send us your ideas of how we may serve you better 


inspiration. 















Natural kasha trimmed 
with red leather makes 
the smart ensemble at 
left; and an added at- 
traction is that the coat 
may be worn separately 


The coat at right, of 
bengaline, has a_ bor- 
der of fox around the 
hem-line, a pleasing 
contrast to the fur- 
less collar and cuffs 


























Red, blue, yellow, and 
black are the colors 
forming the fascinating 
design of the scarf be- 
low, “which is lined with 
t Chinese red crépe 
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MISS MANHATTAN 


HO is not familiar with the 
Parisian dressmakers — Jenny, 

Redfern, Lanvin, Worth, and the 
others? They have spent time and study 
to make their names mean something to 
you. In our country we have makers of 
dresses, coats, hats, etc., who are giving 
their time and study to make their clothes 
mean something to you. Do you know 
them? When you want a suit, hat, or coat, 
do you think of an American maker who 
has given time and study to his mer- 


MANGONE 


does a model from the atelier of Jenny? 

The National Fashion Service wishes to 
familiarize you with the best American 
makers, whose models are sold through- 
out the country. Time and study are spent 
in selecting the clothes shown on these. 
pages—investigating each trade-mark, so 


here, they are made by a worthy manu- 
facturer, reflecting style, reliability, and a 
national distribution. 

The lovely bengaline coat, from 


chandise—who is so interested in what he SE OMaT Mangone, has a border of red fox around 
is making that he names it—a name which the hem-line, a smart contrast with the 
carries the same pride of the maker as furless collar and cuffs. This coat is in 
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that you may know, when you see them ~ 


That the combination of materials 
is evidently to be in vogue for 
spring is confirmed by the attrac- 
tive hat from Gage below. Leghorn 
was used for the brim, rust-colored 
felt for the crown, which has a 
ribbon molif, matching in color, 
for its only note of trimming 





GAGE a ad 


The lovely shawl above, from Crowley, is of 
ombre chiffon shading from pale yellow to 
orange, or, in fact, any color one may prefer, 
and has a long, gracefully ‘knotted fringe 


soft beige, but the same model may also be 
had in all the spring colors. The ensemble 
or costume suit is Just as popular as ever 
and is seen in many interesting versions. 
The one shown here, from Miss Man- 
hattan, is of beige kasha, with a new note 
in its red leather trimming. That the coat 
may be worn separately is another at- 
tractive feature. The soft felt hat, from 
Dobbs, has a becoming roll; Rawak fea- 
tures the new crown in straw, while Gage 
combines both felt and straw in his model. 

For evening, nothing is lovelier than a 


‘soft shawl, especially when it is of ombre 
chiffon, with long knotted fringe. Crowley 













The hat from Dobbs, below, is one 
of the many versions of the popular 
felt. -That it is suitable for 
tailored or sports wear, comes in 
all the lovely pastel-as well as the 
darker tones, and is becoming, 
are only three of the many rea- 
sons for ils remaining in favor 


Rawak features the new roll crown ana ribbon 


trimming 


Milan straw hat below, 


and it is turbans like these that prove the 
small hat is really the smart hat this season 





RAWAK 


also shows a gay silk scarf with a fascinat- 
ing design in red, blue, yellow, and black, 
lined with Chinese red georgette crépe. 
This scarf will give an interesting note of 
color to the sports costume, or may be 
worn under a street coat with equal charm. 

If you will use trade-marks, you can 
bring the best merchandise and the smart- 
est fashions into any part of the country. 
No doubt these trade-marks are already in 
your shop, but if they are not, write to the 
National Fashion Service, Good House- 
keeping, 119 West goth Street, New York, 
and a list of the dealers in your locality 


who do carry these models will be sent you. 
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Patterns for suit above come in 4 to 6 
yr. sizes; over-blouse suit in center, 2 to 6 
yrs.; play suit at extreme right, 4 to 8 yrs. 


HREE interesting designs for the 
small boy’s clothes are described in 


this month’s lesson. The little suit 
with the over-blouse, which has a right and 
left-hand closing, is suitable for a boy of 
two to six years. The left-hand side of the 
blouse is slashed so that the center section 
laps over the right-hand side, thus making 
an attractive closing. Galatea Kinder- 
garten cloth, Indian Head Muslin (which 
may now be had in fast colors), and heavy 
linen are suitable materials for this suit. 

A practical, little play suit is the design 
showing a box-plait effect in the center- 
front of the blouse and a belt which covers 
the joining of trousers and blouse. It is 
appropriate for boys from four to eight 
years. Khaki is a good material for this 
suit, or any of the materials suggested 
above may be used, except perhaps linen, 
which is more suitable for a ‘“‘dress-up”’ 
garment. 

The third design for a boy of four to six 
years suggests a combination of materials 
—the trousers of one material and the 
blouse of another. The manner of bringing 
the sides of the trousers up on the blouse 
adds interest to the design, as does the use 
of buttons for decoration. The trousers 
may be made of flannel, serge, or a colored 
cotton or Jinen material, the blouse being 
carried out in white, or the entire suit may 
be made of one material. If colored cotton 
or linen is used for the trousers and white 
for the blouse, the collar and cuffs may be 
made of the material in 
the trousers. This will 
bring out unity in the 
design. One should, how- 
ever, test the color of the 
material before using it 
on collar and cuffs, other- 
wise the blouse might 
become streaked with 
color - the laundering. 


Fig. 1 





Fig. 1, facing stitched to place, right 
side; Fig. 2, facing turned, wrong side 


RESSMA KING 


By Laura i. Baldt, Aa M- 


Assistant Professor of Household Aris, 
Teachers College, Columbia University 


It is wise to shrink cotton materials and 
sponge all woolen materials before making 
them up. Shrink cottons by putting them 
in hot water (if white) and letting them 
soak several hours. Hang on the line very 
evenly; let hang until dry enough to iron. 
Colored cottons may be soaked in cold 
water for shrinking. Woolen material 
should be rolled in a cloth (keeping the 
center fold) and soaked in cold water. 
After it has been wrung out, it should lie 
for two hours, then be pressed (with fold 
still in it), first on one side, then on the 
other until thoroughly dry. 

The construction of the trousers for the 
three suits is similar enough for the use of 
the same general directions, with the ex- 
ception of the finish at the top. The small 
boy loves pockets, so either one or two 
should be placed in these tiny garments. 
The seams in the trousers must be stitched 
fells, turned from the front to the back. 
Be sure to have the upper side of the 
machine stitching on what will be the top 
of the seam when finished. Do not do the 
second row of stitching until the placket 
and pocket are finished. The directions 
for the placket finish and the pocket may 
be found on the pattern direction sheet, 
and also in Good Housekeeping’s dress- 
making booklet, ‘‘Practical Lessons in 
Making Smart Clothes” (pages 27 to 30). 
The lower edge of the trousers may be 
finished by binding the edge with a bias 
strip of cambric and blind-hemming the 


Fig. 2 





Fig. 3 shows the facing finished 
and tacked in place, wrong side 


Patterns for these suits are 25c¢ each. 
Send check to Good Housekeeping Pat- 
tern Service, 119 W. 4oth St., New York 


binding to the trousers, or a piece of 
Prussian binding may be stitched. to the 
raw edge of the hem and the other edge 


of the binding blind-hemmed to the’ 


trousers. 

The top of the trousers in the suit with 
the over-blouse may be buttoned to the 
boy’s under-waist, and the trousers to the 
play suit buttoned to the blouse. Cut two 
strips of muslin or percaline, long enough to 
go across the top of the trousers, front and: 
back, and three times as deep as you wish 
the facing when finished. Place right side 
of facing to right side of trousers. Seam 
it to the trousers (Fig. 1) and turn to the 
wrong side of garment. Mark facing in 
thirds. Fold first third over on second, 
and these on to last third, having raw edge 
of first -third inside the fold. Work 
buttonholes through the two outer thick- 
nesses of facing (Fig. 2) and tack or stitch 
this section to the last third, but not 
through the trousers. The lower edge of 
the facing may be stitched to the trousers. 
Fig. 3 shows the finished facing with 
buttonholes worked. 

The trousers to the suit in which the 
top comes up on the blouse could be 


finished in a similar way, except that the - 


facing would need to be shaped to fit the 


extension of the trousers at the top, and _ 


it could not be folded back in the same 
way. It could be made double, however, 
so the buttonholes could be worked through 
the facing and the outside material. 


All 
stitched fells, except the 
armhole seams, which 
may be bound on the 
inside with a bias binding. 
The parts of the collars 
and cuffs 
seamed together on the 


Fig. 3 
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Making the blouses: — 
seams -should be © 
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should be — 


(Continued on page ae 
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Hot-Iron Pattern No. 4905, 25¢, carries 
transfer patterns and directions for 
embroidery on all four dresses above. 
The designs cover a variety of stitchery 
including cross-stitch and patchwork 


Design and directions for embroidery on 


frock at right are on two sheets from Set 


~G, 25c. Design and directions for Beau- 


te eee i ie ie 


vais embroidery on dress at extreme right 
in Hot-Iron Pattern No. 49-2003, 25¢ 


Pattern No. 4904, 25c, carries design in 
full color and directions for embroidery 
on frock below. Petit point design on 
romper suit below, as well as dress at 
right, ts on two sheets of Set G, 25¢ 
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All embroidery patterns may be or- 
dered from Anne Orr, Good House- 
keeping, 119 W. 4oth St., New York 


To order paper patterns for these 
frocks send check to Good Housekeep- 
ing Pattern Service, New York City 


49-1301 
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Paper patierns for these frocks are as 
follows: M-1, M-2, M-3, M-4 (above), 
M-9 and M-ro (below) are 4 to 6 yrs.; 
M-5 and M-6 (left), 6 to 10 yrs.; M-7 
and M-8 (extreme left), 2 to 4 yrs. 


All paper patterns for the frocks are 
20c apiece, except M-4, M-5 and M-6, 
which are 25¢ apiece. The embroidery 
ts shown in detail, with correspond- 
ing number of embroidery pattern 


Chinese parade, done in gros-point on 
frock below, comes with directions in 
Pattern No. 4902, 25c¢. Design of 
Russian influence on other frock below 
ts in Hot-Iron Pattern No. 49-1301, 25¢ 


49-1301 
m-10 
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ie | “HIS month is notorious for its windy 

days, and if we can put aside our 

heavy wraps, an early spring cloth 
dress, that may be worn with comfort 
under a top-coat, is most’ timely. The 
youthful models are charming, and the 
materials and colors fascinating. Some 
are two-piece and others straight one- 
piece models, but almost without exception 
every little spring dress has a plait all its 
own. Sometimes it is inverted in the cen- 
ter-front of the skirt, and again it may be 
a double box-plait at either side of the 
front. A favorite model has plaits at the 
side seams, the straight-line effect being 
accentuated by gay braid trimming down 
the sides—the plait hiding behind it. The 
neck-line and long sleeves are often 
trimmed with braid to match. 

The two-piece models boast of little 
pockets and linen collars and cuffs, which 
are always at their best when worn by 
young girls. Some frocks have modi- 


fied sailor collars of the same material, 
and are frequently laced up the front and 
at the hips with a contrasting color. 

The smart Kashmir frock at the extreme 
though a one-piece model, 


right below, 





ust ir 


By Edith May Gardner 


simulates the two-piece effect, due to the 
wide tuck which bands the dress from hip 
to hip. This dress is particularly well cut 
and beautifully made. One of its inter- 
esting features consists in the use of tiny, 
inverted tucks, which peek out from under 
the collar in the back (as seen in the little 
sketch below), and also at the cuffs. This 
treatment allows just enough fulness in 
the garment to insure comfort and ease of 
movement—so essential for the active 
young girl. The accompanying frock, with 
the two pointed pockets, has a touch of 
bright color in its wide, silk tie. A belt, 
across the back only, may be replaced by a 
leather belt, to please a personal fancy. 


Materials and Colors 


Flannel and other soft-finished materials, 
many of them known by trade names, are 
being used. In texture, some of them are 
a happy medium between flannel and 
Kashmir, or Kasha, which is still very 
much in evidence, and for the lghter- 
weight frocks later on, challis will have its 
share of popularity with the young girl. 

The blues and reds; in many interesting, 
new shades, are lovelier than ever this 
season, and they will vie with the soft 
greens for first place in your hearts. The 
color of your eyes will determine this for 
you—blues and greens for the blue-eyed 
girls—the new natural colors, hennas, reds, 
and brick for the brown-eyed maidens. 





For the young girl, the dainty frock 
of Georgette crépe at the left is most 
appropriate, It has a crépe de 
Chine slip and comes in flesh, 
white, green, orchid, or maize. In 
sizes 14 to 20, it is priced at $20.75 


Kashmir frock with silk scarf tie at 
right, im Lanvin green, white, 
Sheba blue.~.natural, black, or 
amber, 14 to 44, $29.75. Kashmir 
dress at extreme right in natural, 
green, or brick, 14 lo 20, $29.50 


Any of the dresses pictured on this 
page may be purchased through 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Ser- 
vice, 119 West goth St., New York. 
Send check and full information 
as to size and color desired 





If your evening ‘frocks are showi 
wear and tear of the winter seal 











evening dress illustrated. It is indxpensiee 
but not cheap-looking. It is inexpensive 5 
crépe de Chine under-slip of a contrasting 
color and has Georgette crépe godets | to 
match the graceful, circular t¢ skirt. 
The bodice has its foundation of crépe de t 
Chine and godets of the Georgette under or 
the soft blouse, which is plain around the r 
top, finishing with a soft, crushed girdle at 
the waist-line and a pretty corsage on the 
side. The spring evening dresses for young — 
girls, almost without exception, have short, 


full skirts and are of sheer materials, 


chiffon, Georgette crépe, tulle, and ig 
destructible voiles taking the lead. Te 
Some of you are still having trouble | a 
with your shoulder- -straps, especially with — 
the sleeveless frock. Why not try what the - *: 
French dressmakers are doing? Sew the — 
center of a tiny piece of tape to the shoulde % 
seam of your dress; finish the ends of the 
tape with a snap fastener, then hold the 
shoulder-straps together and snap the tape 


ee 


around them. This holds them securely 
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Sketches above offer helpful sugges- 
tions for altering the old, bateau 
neck-line to bring it up to date 


ok \ lending Barket-— 


neck-line has more to do with the 
success of a frock than almost any 
other single feature. Its choice should be 
the object of particular attention, and 
should be viewed first from the stand- 
point of what is becoming, then in re- 
lation to the general design of the frock. 
It would be advisable, therefore, to study 
-_ your individual style and to be governed 
by what is most becoming to your face, 
neck, and figure as well, before taking up 
the relation of the neck-line to the design 
of your gown, as these two may be com- 
bined to create a desirable ensemble. 
With all new materials, this is simply a 
matter of decision, but ‘‘making-over”’ is 
more a matter of cutting the neck-line ac- 
cording to the cloth, if you have a line 
which is unbecoming, fits poorly, or 
which you have merely tired of and long 
to have freshened perhaps by a touch of 
white. Many are the ways and various 
_ the means to accomplish this rejuve- 
nation of a neck-line by using a little in- 
genuity, helped by some imagination, 
should discouragement overtake you. 
- Tomakemore up to the minute the oval 
or bateau line, a suggestion from Jenny’s 
collection of collars would be both help- 
ful and effective. Tack along the line of 
the neck either a two and a half inch 
_ bias fold, which has been doubled through 
_ the center to form a soft roll, or a narrow 
scarf tie. Loop the ends over one an- 
other loosely and let them hang over the 
left shoulder, as seen in the sketch at 
_ the center right above. Again the boat- 
line may be varied by cutting the front 
é into a wide, but not deep V. The revers 
formed in this way are faced with a 
_ fabric of contrasting color, of which a 
_ narrow scarf is fashioned as well. The 
scarf is stitched across the shoulders in 
the back, and one end may be wound 


i Fine has mors t a becoming 


<—? o-e 


a 


Tro 









Dye@aroline Gray 


Fresh linen collar and cuffs and a smart 
leather belt completely transform the old frock 





around the neck as illustrated above, or 
both ends brought across the shoulders 
and allowed to hang down the front. 

You may be sure, when a square-cut 
neck fits badly, poking out in the back as 
it sometimes will, that it is too large. 
The first step to improve this is to rip off 
the collar and if possible raise the shoulder 
seams. Should this not suffice, a small 
dart at the center of the back of the neck 
will. When finished, this dart may be 
concealed by a collar or braid trimming so 
it is not disfiguring. In one frock, part of 
which is seen in the upper left-hand corner 
of the page, a round neck was the outcome 
of an ill-fitting square. A yoke of con- 
trasting color and fabric and two rows of 
one-inch silk braid cover the alteration to 
the shape of the neck-line. The one-time 
belt may be used for piecing out the yoke. 

Again, should your ambition be a high 
collar of the Directoire note, add a round 
yoke and collar of the fabric of your gown, 
with one or many rows of tiny braid used 
to camouflage the seams. 


The Rejuvenated Frock 


As for recutting the entire frock, the 
blue serge dress illustrated is an example. 
Formerly it was paneled, short of sleeve, 
and of bateau neck-line, faced and bound 
with henna in place of the chic, white linen 
collar, cuffs, and vestee. The plain skirt 
needed little alteration, while the panels 
supplied new, long sleeves. The neck, 
kept oval, was filled in with a small yoke, 
stitched flat and hidden under the collar. 

Another way to achieve a similar effect 
is by the addition of a new, six-inch yoke, 
concealed under a round collar of bright- 
colored or checked material. A deep vestee 
with mannish collar would also give a 
smart, new touch to this simple frock. The 
wide, leather belt may afford a new note to 


an old and otherwise uninteresting frock. 
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Oid Youth 


The Story of a Woman's Search for Love 


By 
Coningsby 
Dawson 


TLIC SE Tat Oday 
Charles D. Mitchell 


Résumé of Preceding Instalments: 


T WAS a new world to Eve Greensleeve 
I —and yet the world she had always 

known was unchanged. Could the 
simple act of throwing off her mourning 
and dressing again in the colors of life and 
youth work such a change? She could not 
tell which was the cause and which was 
the result of her decision to return to life. 
Had her new costumes brought back to 
her the lover of her youth—or had the 
return of her lover given her 
the courage to break through 
the bars of family domination 
and find her happiness again? 

Certainly she was not alone 
in her rebellion. For her 
sister-in-law, Sybil, had thrown 
off the fetters of home com- 
pletely—left her husband, her 
children—and declared boldly 
her intention of seeking love 
again. If it lasted no longer 
than the love she had had, then, at least, 
she would have the joy of another court- 
ship, and perhaps another honeymoon. 

With the sight of Sybil’s daring to spur 
her on, Eve found her own emancipation 
tame. Her quarrel with her father-in-law 
over her spring-time gaiety brought no 
compensations. Her love-affair, which had 
never been more than a prospect, seemed to 
make no progress at all. Dick’s charming 
daughter, Jacqueline, kept him so busy 
warding off impending suitors that he had 
no time to think of love-making for himself. 
His early enthusiasm for her gave place to 
a non-committal caution. 

It was partly to escape a téte-d-téte 
with him in his paternal anxiety over 
Jacqueline that Eve induced him to join 
Sybil on a visit to the moving picture 
studio where Sybil’s new suitor was the 
star. A party was in progress to celebrate 
the completion of a film. In gardens such 
as Watteau loved to paint, the company 
were disporting themselves in the quaint 
dances that accorded with their costumes. 

Piqued by Sybil’s harshness, Edgar 
Adam transferred his attentions to Eve; 
proposed that she join him in costuming 
like the others. To Eve the transforma- 
tion in dress worked a transformation in 
manner. She became daring, flirtatious. 
As they entered the stage together, pacing 
after the manner of a minuet, she posed 
gracefully at the hint of his handclasp, and 





graciously received the ceremonious kiss 
with which the pose ended. The applause 


of their audience woke her to reality. 
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CHAPTER IV 


VE disentangled herself unhurriedly 
from Edgar’s embrace, wondering 
how many of the spectators had 
noticed. A kiss as a final touch of 

realism had been an insincerity she had not 
even remotely contemplated. Curiously, 
she felt no shame, only a mildly pleasant 
sensation which, when analysed, resolved 
itself into a willingness to reexperience the 
impertinence. Not at the lips of Edgar, 
however, but of some less adept and more 
enamoured person. Edgar’s act had been 
in the nature of a professorial demonstra- 
tion, as though he had prefaced it by a 
brief lecture, stating, “This is the way we 
express fondness in the best moving- 
picture circles.” 

Scanning the faces of the applauding 
actors and uctresses, Eve perceived that 














this was the spirit in which the impromptu 
performance had been accepted. To them 
a kiss was of no more importance than a 
handshake. But on the outer edge of 
romance stood sanity, personified in the 
condemning figures of Dick and Sybil, 

Making a low reverence to her dazzling 
conspirator, Eve published their relations 
in a mock-humble voice, “I congratulate 
Monsieur upon his technique.” 

Raising her hand to his lips, he re- 
sponded in kind, “Monsieur knows of 
nothing that he can teach Madame.” 

Without unclasping hands, pacing as in 
a minuet, they passed between courtiers 
down the stairway into the quaintness of 
the moonlit garden. Coming face to face | 
with Dick and Sybil, they halted. 

“For your inspection and approval,” 








Eve curtseyed with a glance at Dick. 
-“Vou’re a pair of temperamental idiots,” 
Sybil accused them. Then, concentrating 
on Eve: “You beat me. I have to hand it 
to you. You don’t waste time when you 
once get started.” 
“T disown the credit,’’ Eve smiled. ‘‘Do 
you remember what you told me—that 


_after thirty every year counts as five in a 
-woman’s age? It was you who spurred me 


on by pointing out my handicap.” 

She turned to Dick, whose eyes had been 
stabbing at her disguise. “Do you like 
me?” 

_ “Does it matter?” 


Her heart missed a beat. She had suc- 


ceeded too well; in excess of making him 
_ jealous she had roused his anger. 


_ “To me it does,” she replied demurely. 





“Then, if you must know, I scarcely 
recognized you.”’ 

Sybil had drawn Edgar aside. Dick did 
the same to Eve, till they were out of ear- 
shot. Then, ~ 

“You, who are a woman of position, 
what do you mean by allowing that fellow 
to take such liberties?” 

“Scarcely liberties,” she corrected. “We 
were play-acting. The scene was un- 
rehearsed. As a matter cf fact, my per- 
mission was not consulted.” 

“Things of that kind,’”’ he insisted, 
“don’t happen without encouragement.” 

“You speak from experience?”’ 

He refused to acknowledge her levity. 
“Ever since I refound you,” he hurried on 
grimly, ‘I’ve been longing—” 

“Vou may have longed, but you haven’t 


“Nefer run after a shentle- 
man when ’e ees running,” 
she advised Eve. ‘‘Marthe, 
she ’as been lofed by many 
messieurs. When zey run, 
always she sit quiet. When 
zey come back, varee often 
Marthe no want zem” 


tried,” she said daringly. 
He averted his gaze, 
abashed by her pertness. 
“J had too much respect. 
In any case, you’d have 
thwarted me. Yet with this 
jackanapes, who can never 
be anything to you, you 
showed no resentment.” 
“None whatsoever, nor 
felt it. That’s the strange 
part of it. JI suppose the 
reason’s as-you state, that 
he can never be anything to 

Teas 

“So that’s the explana- 
tion! You reserve your 
modesty for men whom you 
fancy you have a chance to 
marry.” 

“Did I only fancy? Then 
my hopesare indeed dashed.” 

Reaching out, he gripped 
her wrist, as though placing 

her under arrest. “Have I de- 
served this?” 

She had a fortifying vision 
of her pageant brilliance. “You 
certainly have. You’ve accused 
me of having lowered myself— 
having stepped down from my 
pedestal. What inducements 
have you offered me to remain 
a statue? You’ve promised me 
that I may chaperon your 
daughter—the daughter whose 
very existence you hid from me. 
You've taunted me with Marthe 
Bretonneaux, holding her up as 
your ideal of feminine perfec- 
tion. You’ve never lost a chance 
of hinting that I’m stuffy. 
‘Don’t you find having to be 
afraid rather stuffy?’—it was 
your first question. You have 
your answer.” Then, relenting: 
“You've not said whether you 
like me. Can’t you force yourself to tell 
me that I’m glorious?” 

“Tntoxicating.” 

“Thanks,” 

Fearful lest his next word would spoil 
her elation, she turned. Approaching 
down the mimic glade to reclaim her was 
her partner in offence. The blame she had 
received established kinship for him. 

“She’s mad as a hornet,” he greeted her. 

“Why?” 

“Need you ask?” 

“But she has a husband.” 

“The more reason.” 

Beneath trees a long table had been 
spread. Dance music was commencing. 
““They’re waiting for us to lead off.” 

GOT Tic 12 

Unbelievable! She, who had : always 
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been passed over—they were waiting for 
her. Her blood quickened. For the first 
time since girlhood she felt capable of con- 
quest. Mounting the terrace, she relaxed 
to the swan-like gliding. Her lordly com- 
panion in. powdered wig and ivory satin 
became a symbol. He was not a man; he 
was the many men who might have courted 


her. He was a dream materialized. She 
also was a dream. Nothing that was 
taking place was actual. Even the 


Watteau shepherdesses who gyrated about 
her were phantoms. The trees, the gar- 
den, the chateau which looked so solid, 
all would be torn down tomorrow. She 
had strayed into the wood, glimpsed often 
in imagination, where cloven-footed Life 
was prancing. Dawn would find her 
thirty-six. While night lasted, she was 
the reigning toast in a land of lovers. 

“Vou’re a born dancer.” 

palegcibyace 

“There’s no doubt. See how you 
follow. I’m the world’s best dancer. Had 
you been trained, there’d have been two 
of us.” 

“Too late now.” 

“For most women. Did you ever think 
of becoming an actress?” 

She peered at him, suspecting 
mockery. ‘‘Never.” 

“You should. Every day on 
the screen you’d be admired by 
four million people.” 

“Four million are quite a 
crowd. But why ask me when 
you have Sybil?” 

“She’s most women.” 

“Not the only woman! You 
surprise me. Then why are you 
pursuing her?” 

They danced in silence, twist- 
ing and reversing. Now she was 
gazing into the mystery of the 
garden, now into the windows of 
the illumined chateau. Moon- 
light, roses, doves fluttering and 
cooing! She was young in old 
France. It was years before the 
Revolution. 
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But oh, what beauty her young life has meant; 


“TF YOU don’t want to answer, 
never mind,” she whispered. 
“But I do. My trouble is to 
answer truthfully. I believe it’s 
because she despises me. You see, ’m 
walking into the trap with my eyes wide 


open. Before we met, you thought me a 
thief. Far from being a thief, I’m being 
stolen.” 


“Why allow yourself to be stolen when 
the result spells ruin?” 

“You think Sybil’s as bad as that?” 

“All of that, if you were married to her.” 

He smiled boyishly. “It would be ter- 
rible to be married to her, wouldn’t it?” 

Eve tried to restore him to gravity. 
““There’s one thing you men who break up 
homes never reckon: that a woman who 
can’t play the game by her first husband 
is still less likely to play the game by her 
second. Dishonor’s a boomerang.” 

The music stopped. 

“T believe you,” he sank his voice: 
“in other words, chickens of infidelity come 
home to roost.” 

She made no progress in diverting him 
from his evil. What was to be said to a 
sinner who agreed with every argument? 
She was preparing to renew her attack, 


Old Youth 


when he espied his neglected guests, 
seated in an arbor aloof from the carnival. 

“Mrs. Greensleeve certainly can dance,” 
he greeted Sybil. 

“So T’ve noticed. What a genius you 
are, Edgar! A little attention from. you 
and the least agile women caper like 
Rocky Mountain goats.” 

“Tye been asking her,’ he continued 
with a hint of malice, “whether she’s ever 
considered training for an actress.” 

‘““An excellent piece of flattery! It’s so 
safe; it commits you to nothing. Why did 
you never try it on me? I might have 
risen to it.” 

“That was the reason,’ he laughed. 
““As you are, you’re perfect. As an actress 
you’d be hopeless.” 

The music had restarted. He bowed to 
Sybil politely. “May I have the pleasure?” 

She shook her head, smiling hardly. 
“You knew I’d say no.” 

He turned to Eve. ‘Then it’s you and I 
again, if Mr. Chauncey doesn’t claim you.” 

She waited for Dick. “I'll sit out with 
you,” she offered. ~ 

“Run along and enjoy yourself,” he 
ordered benevolently ; “sitting out wouldn’t 
be fun for you.” He spoke as though he 


A Young Life 


Violet Alleyn Storey 


This is the last of her embroidery! 


How many of her precious hours 
She spent upon these silken flowers; 


And yet, their leaves and stems are doomed to be 


Unfinished to eternity. 


Yes; many things she left unfinished so: 


A song upon her lips half-sung; 
A tale half-told upon her tongue; 


These struggling plants she tried so hard to grow; 


This book she read while life burned low. 


The year was left unfinished when she went. 
’ Bleak days had passed, and trembling spring 


Had just awakened everything. 


What calm completeness and content! 





were addressing Jacqueline—as though 
she were a slip of a girl and he an old 
fogy. She felt a pang for hishumiliation, 
which was quickly lessened by the memory 
of Sybil’s insinuations that-in sex-charm 
she was lacking. 

“<The Wallflower’s Revenge, or Why 
Sisters-in-law Quarrel!’ She slipped her 
arm through her partner’s. ‘“There’s the 
title for a new picture. Fate’s playing 
into my hands, giving me a second chance 
to scold you.” 
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HEY had made several tours of the 

terrace. Nothing further had been 
said. Blissful laziness engulfed her, 
drifting motion, dreaming music, swoon 
of roses. Language seemed a hindrance 
compared with these subtler means of 
expression. 

“You’re not taking advantage of fate,” 
he prompted. 

“Vm unwilling to hurt you.” 


“My dear madam, you can’t hurt me. 
I’m absolutely my part—a great French 
seigneur. The moving-picture actor, in 
love with your sister-in-law, won’t be born 
for another two centuries. We can discuss 
him impartially.” 

“Then you are in love with Sybil?” 

“Obviously.” 

“How can you be, when she despises 
your” 

“That’s a woman’s point of view; a 
woman’s idea of love is to be adored. A 
man’s is quite the opposite. A man in love 
is like Bill Sikes’ dog: the more you ill- 
treat him, the closer he follows. If you'll 
allow me to offer you a suggestion, you’d 
do well to ill-treat Mr. Chauncey.” 

“You're observant. As it happens, 
that’s what I am doing. Between you 
and Sybil,” she switched the conversation 
back to the beginning, “how far have 
things progressed?” 

“Not far. But, if they’d progressed all 
the distance, it would be my duty to make 
you the same answer. What are you 
puzzling over?” 

“T’m wondering,” she glanced up at him, 
‘how far a man of your sort considers ‘far.’ 
Your judgment can’t have escaped being 
blunted; you spend all your days ~ 
enacting artificial passions. To a 
humdrum person like myself, it 
would seem that neither of you 
could go much further. She’s left 
a husband. Deserted her children. 
Announced the fact to her father. 
Yet from something you said, I 
gather that you don’t intend to 
marry her. When she realizes 
that yours is the only affection 
she hasn’t scrapped, you mayn’t 
be able to help yourself. If you’re 
only philandering, it might be 
well to calculate how much all 
this is going to cost.” 

“Tt’s a wise lover who can add 
and subtract.”’ He smiled seri- 
ously. “You do the reckoning. 
Give me the items; after that 
the total.” 

She wanted to be angry. She 
felt that it was infamous for her to 
be amusing herself with her sister- 
in-law’s lover. Yet only by danc- 
ing could she make certain of 
comrhanding his attention. 

“The items first,’”’ she repeated 
sternly. ‘Since you’ve asked, you must 
take your medicine. A failure of a wife 
who accepts you from necessity. An 
ashamed mistress, who by humiliating you 
in public thinks she disguises her infatua- 
tion. A treacherous mother, who endows 
you with scapegoats of her disloyalty in 
the shape of children whom you’ve 
deprived of a father.” 

“Which proves,” he confirmed, “my 
statement regarding lovers, that as book- 
keepers they’re anything but accurate. 
Neither Sybil nor I have gazed so far into 
the future. But let me propose some ques- 
tions. Who’s mad at a wedding, the bride 
and bridegroom or the spectators who 
congratulate them? Are people in love 
ever sane? Take yourself, for example: 
do you consider yourself sane at present? 
If lovers were bankers, would any one 
marry? Marriage is the result of over- 
speculation in a single security; you reach 
the point at last where you’re forced to — 
buy other people out and place the concern 
under your sole management, if you’re 


Her heart missed a beat. 
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_ to prevent yourself from losing your all. 
_No one foresees such a catastrophe when 
he begins to dabble. Being sportsmen, 
we don orange-blossoms when the crisis 
arrives, and persuade the public that it’s 
the consequence we intended.” 


Eve turned to Dick, whose eyes had been stabbing at her disguise. 
She had succeeded too well. In excess of making him jealous, she had roused his anger 


puesta RANE Bre 





, 


“Vou’re muddling issues.” She resented 
her own inclusion. “There are people 
who are free to assign their affection; others 
who are not, having already contracted 
theirs.” 

The music hovered like a bird, then 


“Do you like me?” 


“Does it matter?” 


fluttered on. “It’s a shame to keep you 

dancing,” he apologized; ‘“‘at the same time 

it’s the only way to protect our privacy. 

You were drawing a distinction between 

yourself and Sybil. Let’s go behind 

conventions. (Continued on page 200) 
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Good Housekeeping, 








The Department of House- 
hold Engineering Announces 


“Laundry Methods and Equipment,” 
our new laundry bulletin. It gives 
information which for lack of space we 
can not include in the article on laun- 
dry methods and equipment on page 
82. It may be obtained by sending 

25c in stamps to the Goop HousE- 
KEEPING Bulletin Service, 119 W. 4oth 
St., New York City. 

In April 

The Institute will begin a series of 
articles planned to assist young house- 
keepers in their first purchasing. In- 
cidentally the needs of those wishing to 
add to their present equipment will be 
kept in mind. The selection of kitchen 
utensils with reference to housekeeping 
efficiency will be the first of the series. 
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To Mark Our Fortieth 
Anniversary 
The Institute is pleased to announce 
that Dr. Katharine Blunt, President 
of the American Home Economics 
Association, will discuss progress in 
nutrition and housekeeping methods. 


In cooperation with the new Bureau 
of Home Economics at Washington, 
D. C., the Institute is publishing the 
specifications for household measur- 
ing cups as approved by the Bureau. 
These are to assist manufacturers in 
providing housekeepers with more 
accurate household measures. 


The Department of Cookery 


Its series on marketing. Here are a 
few of the subjects planned: 


Investigations by Goop HOUSEKEEP- 
ING Institute. 


Katharine A. Smith, Bureau of Chem- 
istry, U.S. Department of Agriculture. 


—Investigations by Goop HovsE- 
KEEPING Institute. 


ABLES FOR MODERN MARKET- 
ING—Dr. 
cialist in the Handling of Perishable 
Foods under Refrigeration. 





Leroy M. Strasburger, B. E. 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director 
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HOW MUCH WILL WE BUY— 


DO YOU READ THE LABELS— 


WHAT DO WE PAY FOR WASTE 


PREPARATION OF PERISH- 


M. E. Pennington, Spe- 


BUYING CANNED FOODS— 


Adapt Your Family Meals 
to the Children’s Needs 


to make fat people thin and thin 
people fat. Numerous articles have 
been written on what to feed the children. 
But the busy mother with growing children 
still has before her the problem of planning 
meals for the whole family, whether fat or 
thin, children or adults. Nearly all these 
articles treat the problems separately, but 
the mother must consider them as a 
whole and as a part of her day’s work. 
The English method of feeding the chil- 
dren at a separate table simplifies the 
matter considerably, but in these days 
the average woman is not fortunate 
enough to have a maid, and she will find 
it almost impossible to serve two sets of 
meals. Furthermore, it is a question 
whether these separate meals are wise. 
Meal-time is often the only time that the 
family has together. Many of my happi- 
est memories are centered around the 
dining table, where we discussed topics 
ranging from family affairs to events of 
nation and world-wide importance. Train- 
ing in table manners is also made pleasantly 


|B have been published on how 


possible! And even if she eliminates the 
separate table, the mother still has before 
her the question of whether she is to pre- 


pare one meal for all, or different dishes for 
the different members of the family. If she 
tries to do this, she will have all too little 
time left to develop the children mentally 
and morally as well as physically. 

The most chee ring fact brought out by 
recent discoveries in dietetics is that these 
diffe a dishes are not necessary, since the 


By Evangeline Downey Teetor 





foods that are best for children are best for 


adults also. So if we can plan the meals in 
such a way that they will cover the needs of 
the children and yet prove acceptable to the 
grown-ups, I knowall mothers willagree with 
nae that we have overcome a real difficulty. 


Undoubtedly the average adult likes 
many foods which are usually prepared in 
such a way that they are not easily di- - 
gested. Our problem, then, is to make the 
simple, well-cooked foods so attractive 
that the older people will become recon- 
ciled to eating what we give them rather 
than what they have learned to like. How 
is this to be done? Appearance is most 
important. The simplest meal, nicely 

served, takes on the atmosphere of a 
party. Will I ever forget the “Lady 

Slices” of bread served to me by my 

chum’s mother? Just thin little slices of 

bread and butter, but they were served 
on the daintiest of plates, and the milk 
which accompanied them was in the 
thinnest of cups. To me nothing has ever 
tasted better. Women who work in 
cafeterias tell me that they are surprised 
to find how much appearance counts with 
both men and women. Each day the most 
attractive-looking dishes are the ones most 
called for. In preparing the meals the 
mother must keep this factor in mind. 

What shall the family drink? Children 
must have milk ranging in quantity from 
one quart a day for the younger children 
to a pint for the older ones. No other food 
can take its place. It is the best source of 
lime so much needed for bone building. 
And the mother herself, if pregnant or 
nursing an infant, should also drink milk 
so that the lime in her own body will be 
protected. If any members of the family 
are underweight, they had better join the 
milk-drinking group. Most of the adults 
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_ entirely from the diet of those 


-set serves both children and 
adults, if they are cooked and 


,- 
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they be served? 


_ baking them. By baking a 


however, will want tea and 
coffee, and from the begin- 
ning the children must un- 
derstand that they can not 
have these beverages. 

Sometimes, however, the 
children refuse milk. Give 
them special glasses or milk 
mugs. They like the yellow 
mugs with their picture of 
Peter Rabbit, but they like 
also those which are less ex- 
pensive. I found some glass 
ones for ten cents apiece, 
which wash as easily as or- 
dinary glasses if cleaned im- 
mediately after using. If 
the children continually re- 
fuse milk, they must under- 
stand that “No milk, then 
no dessert.” If dessert is 
omitted, and they are not 
allowed the piece or two of 
candy which may with pro- 
priety be given them occa- 
sionally after meals, they will probably 
begin to drink their milk. And do not for- 
get that this milk should be whole milk. 
Often mothers skim off the cream for the 
coffee, though the fat in the cream con- 
tains the most of the vitamine A—so 
necessary for children—which is sometimes 
called the growth vitamine. 

The same cereal may be used for both 
children and grown-ups. Serve a variety, 
but serve most frequently those which con- 
tain the whole grain. If any of the family 
are undernourished, try cooking the cereal 
in milk instead of water. Or if the family 
‘tires of cereals in general, cook them with 
a few raisins, dates, or figs. You will all 
enjoy the change. 

Eggs are important for both children 
and adults. The yolks are one of our best 
sources of iron. ‘This is important to 
remember in feeding the little run-abouts 
and the adolescents who are sometimes 
anemic at that age. The yolks of eggs 
rank high in the vitamine A which is 
called the growth vitamine. Children suf- 
fering from under-nutrition will be helped 
wonderfully by the taking of egg-yolks. 
Cooked in various ways, eggs may be served 
‘to the whole family. The main thing to 
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remember is that they must be cooked at 


a low temperature to be easily digested. 
Fruits or fruit juices should be taken 
daily. Not only do they act as laxatives 
and contain many mineral salts, but they 
also furnish the antiscorbutic vitamine C. 
Orange juice is just as important for the 
older children and adults as for the baby. 
Many mothers, most careful 
to give orange juice to their 
run-abouts, omit fruit almost 


who are older. I find with my 
own children that the more 
they have fruit, the less they 
crave candy. 

Frequently the mother tries 
to prepare two sets of vege- 
tables. In my own home one 


seasoned carefully and served 
attractively. Potatoes are 
the main vegetable for the 
average family. How shall 
Certainly 
not fried if they are to be 
eaten by the children. Try 


number at once, it is possible 
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Milk, eggs, cereals, and fruit or fruit juices are just as neces- 
sary for the adults as for the younger members of the family 


to have plain baked potatoes one day and 
potatoes on the half-shell the next. Be 
sure, however, to prepare the latter as soon 
as they are baked. They are then all ready 
for heating the next day. I do this fre- 
quently and find it particularly time-sav- 
ing when preparing for company. If an 
unexpectedly busy- morning develops, I 
have the comforting knowledge that at 
least one dish is ready for the oven. Of 
course, potatoes may also be boiled, 
creamed, or mashed. 

Spinach and carrots, if well prepared, 
will be liked by most people except 
those who may 
have gained a fixed 
impression from 
childhood that 
these two vege- 
tables are unpalat- 
able. Such impres- 
sions are hard to 
shake. Carelessly 
washed spinach, 
left gritty when put 
on to cook, may 
have been one cause 
of this! Mothers 
who have included 
these vegetables in 
their children’s diet from infancy tell me 
that their children like them and eat them 
as a matter of course. This is certainly 
true with my youngsters. Spinach not 
only ranks high in iron, but is a good 
laxative. 

In this day of high costs it is cheering to 


Whole-wheat 
bread should 
have a promi- 
nent place in 
the daily menus 
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Vegetables should never be forgotten. When fresh ones 
are not available there are always the canned variety 
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find that tomatoes, one of 
the cheapest of vegetables, 
are also one of the very best. 
Though an acid vegetable, 
they contain salts which 
help to neutralize the acids 
formed in the body from 
such foods as meat. They 
thus aid in regulating the 
blood. The tomato is one of 
the vegetables given highest 
rank for its content of the 
antiscorbutic vitamine C. 
And best of all, this vita- 
mine is not destroyed in the 
cooked tomato as it is in 
most cooked vegetables. The 
acid of the tomato helps to 
protect it. Fresh or cooked, 
the tomato is of great value 
in the diet and should be 
served often. 

Cabbage, cauliflower, and 
onions, the so-called 
“strong” vegetables, will be 
easily digested by both young and old if 
properly prepared. Cook in an uncovered 
pan only until tender, using a generous 
quantity of boiling water. They will be 
white in color.and minus the strong flavor 
due to improper cooking. The cooking 
water is much diluted and of little value for 
use in cream soups. Cooking water from 
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other vegetables, however, should be used 
in cream soups if possible, and not poured 
down the waste pipes. 
sacrifices 


This practice 
too much valuable mineral 
matter. 

Children need little meat 
if they have eggs and milk. 
Chicken, fish, and beef are 
best, but serve them spar- 
ingly. They should be 
broiled, stewed, or roasted 
rather than fried. Pork, of 
course, is not good for run- 
abouts. If desired by the 
adults, the 
mother can 
Cooks 1h storr 
them and at 
#, the same time 
cook a small 
lamb chop for 
each of the 
Remember, however, that the 


children. 
cheaper cuts of meat are just as nutritious 
and as easily digested as the more expen- 


sive cuts. Stews and meat loaves, minus 
the pork, are good. 

Whole wheat is of great value in breads, 
since it contains the whole grain and there- 
fore gives a high percent of 
mineral salts and vitamines. 
It deserves a prominent place 
in the daily diet. 

Even though properly pre- 
pared, many of the desserts 
best liked by adults are too 
rich and difficult of digestion 
for children. Furthermore, 
too much sweet food spoils the 
_appetite for the simpler foods. 
So the desserts must be as 
plain as possible, and served 
so attractively that the adults 
will only occasionally demand 
their rich pies and puddings. 
A set of sherbet glasses will 
help immensely. Somehow or 
other they lend a festive ap- 
pearance to anything served 
in them. Even canned fruit, 
which (Continued on £0 ge 167) 
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Serving Dinner Without A Maid 


NE often feels that it 
is impossible to serve 
nicely a dinner pre- 
pared by oneself. It 

can be done well and leisurely, 
but it is not practical to carry 
out certain formalities expected 
of a trained maid. To perform 
household duties with a mini- 
mum amount of effort, and so 
smoothly that members of the 
household are not conscious of 
“seeing the wheels go round,” 
is an art. 

Suppose we set the table for a 
family of six. The simplest 
serving directions are given 
for the following menu, which 
might be served at dinner in the 
average household: Clam soup, 
crisped crackers, roast lamb, 
roasted potatoes, brown gravy, 
buttered peas and _ string- 
beans, mint jelly, bread, grape- 
fruit salad, apple pie, cheese, and coffee. 

Lay the table pad and then the cloth 
very smoothly. A dish of flowering bulbs, 
a flowering plant, or a fern is a practical 
table decoration in mid-winter. Candles 
on either side of the plant lend a cheerful 
note. The accessories, such as bread, 
butter, and relishes, should be placed upon 
the table before dinner is served, also the 
carving knife, fork, and serving silver 
required. A table is without doubt most 
attractive when laid with only the im- 
mediately needed dishes, but the house- 
keeper appreciates the saving of steps 
when these accessories are already in 
place. The last touches are filling the wa- 
ter glasses and lighting the candles. 

The cover for the given menu calls 
for a service plate with a meat knife 
at the right, cutting edge toward 
plate, and a soup spoon at the right 
of the knife. At the left of the plate 
lay a dessert fork, then a salad fork, 
and the meat fork farthest from the 
plate, all the tines up. With maid 
service, the dessert silver is placed 
or brought in just before the dessert 
course. Placing it now is one of the 
concessions to formality necessary 
for ease and simplicity of service. 
The silver is more easily and quickly 
placed if assembled on a tray. At 
the point of the knife place the water 
glass, and near the point of the fork 
the bread-and-butter plate with 
butter spreader across the upper 
right-hand corner. At the left of 
the forks place the napkin neatly 
folded. Between each two covers 
set a salt and a pepper shaker. 
Place on the table a plate of crisped 
crackers, and the table is ready for 
the soup, which should be brought 
in as late as possible, just before the 
family are seated. If there are chil- 
dren or young people in the family, 
train them to remove and bring in 
dishes. It gives them a chance to use 
very happily some of the activity of 
youth, and affords the mistress an 
pppOrtunity to relax after preparing 
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By Lucy Gre cere 





It is the host’s privilege to carve the meat of the meal 


the dinner. The soup plate is placed upon 
the service plate. 

After the family are seated, the plate of 
crackers is passed from one to another 
until all are served, when it is again placed 
on the table. The soup course finished, 
remove the plate of crackers; then, begin- 
ning with the hostess, go to her left and 
remove with left hand the soup plate, 
change it to the right hand, and remove 
the next plate to the right of the hostess 
in the same manner, thus carrying them 
to the kitchen one in each hand. This is 
another variation from fundamental rules 
to simplify service. The service or dinner 
plate upon which the soup plate was placed 








The above diagram suggests how the table should 
be set when dinner is being served without a maid 


should be in perfect condition 
to use for the meat course. The 
roast is brought in and placed 
before the host, who begins to 
carve. Then the vegetables and 
gravy are brought to the table 
and placed near the serving 
silver which was previously laid 
in relation to the space for the 
dish. It is a help to have some 
one who sits near the carver 
serve the vegetables that are to 
be on the same plate with the 
meat, as passing the plate back 
and forth is thus avoided. 
Another method of using the 
dinner plate is to remove the 
soup and service plate together 
and to bring to the table a pile 
of six warm dinner plates, 
placing them before the carver. 
This method leaves each per- 
son for some time without a 
plate. With the first method of 
service, the host places a serving of meat 
upon the plate, serves potato and the 
vegetable if they are within his reach, and 
passes the plate to the person for whom it 
was intended. The latter exchanges for 
the filled plate the empty one, which he 
hands to the nearest person, who passes 
it on to the host; or the host may simply 
place meat upon the plate, and the vege- 
tables may be passed from one to another, 
first placing the serving silver in the dish. 
Relishes are passed in the same way. 
Avoid the confusion, however, of having 
too many things passed at the same time. 
This course finished, remove the platter 
with the carving knife and fork placed 
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firmly and securely on it, then the — 


vegetables, gravy, relishes, and last 
the plates. Remove from the left 
with the left hand, changing the 
plate to the right hand and using 
the left hand for the second plate, 
as In removing the soup plate. The 
next step is to bring to the dining- 
room two plates of salad previously 
arranged. Place one before the 
hostess with left hand, change the 
one in the right hand to the left hand, 
and place before the next person in 
order. Repeat until all are served. 
If preferred, the salad may be ar- 
ranged in a large serving dish and 
placed in front of the hostess, with 
the required serving silver, having 
first placed in front of her a pile of 
six well-chilled salad plates. She 
then serves, and the plates are passed 
from one to another as at other 
times through the dinner. 

When the salad is finished, remove 
the salad dish with the serving silver, 
and then remove from each cover 
the salad plate with one hand and 
the bread-and-butter plate with the 
other hand and take both to the 
kitchen. Next, remove upon a small 
tray the salt and pepper shakers, 


Remove 
using a napkin and a 


also any unused silver. 
crumbs, 
plate. 


picking them up one at a time, and | 
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For ALL the Family 


Dishes for Children and for Grown-ups, 


Carrot Straws 


Carrots Salt 


Butter 

Select sweet carrots. Bitter carrots will 
never taste good, no matter how they 
are cooked. Scrape the carrots, slice them 
lengthwise in thin pieces, and again cut 
each. slice in long pieces like jackstraws. 
Cook until tender in a covered vessel in 
as little boiling, salted water as possible; 
season well with butter; let the carrots 
simmer for a few minutes in the remaining 
water and butter. Serve hot. 


Spanish Rice 


1 cupful uncooked rice 2 teaspoonfuls salt 
4 cupfuls tomato juice % chopped onion 
2 cupfuls water 3 tablespoonfuls butter 


Mix all the ingredients together in a 
greased casserole and cover. Bake ina 320° 
F. oven for two to two and one-half hours. 
This may be cooked in a shorter time, but 
long, slow cooking improves the flavor. 
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Dried fruits, cooked and then com- 
bined and served for breakfast in at- 
tractive dishes, take on a new aspect 


Tomato Jelly 


2 tablespoonfuls gran- 3% cupfuls tomato juice 
ulated gelatine 2 tablespoonfuls sugar 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon 1 teaspoonful salt 
juice few grains of pepper 


Soak the gelatine in one-half cupful of 
the tomato juice for ten minutes. Dissolve 
it with the rest of the tomato juice heated 
to boiling. Add the salt, pepper, and sugar; 
when cool, add the lemon j juice. Pour into 
molds and let stand until firm. 


Plain Baked Potatoes—or on the Half-Shell 


Potatoes Unsalted fat or oil 
Milk Salt 
Butter Pepper 


Select potatoes of uniform size. Scrub 

_ them well, dry thoroughly, and grease with 
an unsalted fat. Bake in a 500° F. oven 
for forty to sixty minutes, depending upon 
the size. Prick each potato with a fork to 
let steam escape. Serve hot with plenty of 
-butter, or else serve on the half shell. 
From the flat side of the potatoes cut a 
thin slice; scoop out the potato pulp; mash 


with butter, pepper, salt and a little scalded 


milk. Refill the skins. If used im- 
mediately, return to the hot oven or place 


_ under the broiler to brown. If to be used 


next day, cool, cover with a cloth, place in 
_ the refrigerator, and when wanted heat 
in a 500° F. oven for twenty-five minutes 


es or until the tops begin to brown. 





Whole Wheat Bread 


1 cake compressed 3 cupfuls milk 
yeast 3 tablespoonfuls brown 
8 fo 9 cupfuls whole sugar 
wheat flour 3 tablespoonfuls butter, 
1% teaspoonfuls salt fat or oil 


Scald the milk and cool until lukewarm. 
Dissolve the yeast and sugar in the luke- 
warm milk and add the fat melted. Add 
the salt and enough of the flour to 
make a thin batter and beat. Add 
the rest of the flour slowly, as 
whole wheat absorbs the moisture 
slowly. Use only as much flour 
as needed to make a soft dough. 
Too stiff a dough will crack. Knead 
thoroughly; let rise in a well- 
greased bowl approximately two 
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hours or until double in bulk. Turn 
on to the kneading board and mold 
into loaves. Let rise again until 
nearly double in bulk. Bake for 
one hour at 375° F. 


Peach Tapioca 


4% cupful granu- 3 cupfuls boiling water 


lated tapioca % lemon 
6 large peaches %4 teaspoonful salt 
%4 cupful sugar 


Cook the tapioca, water, and salt to- 
gether in the top of a double-boiler until 
the mixture is very clear. This will take 
from one-half to three-quarters of an hour. 
When the tapioca is nearly done, add the 
peaches pared and cut in very thin slices. 
Remove from the heat; add the sugar and 
the rind and juice of the lemon. Serve 
very cold, topped with whipped cream 
sweetened and flavored with almond, or 
with a soft custard. Other fruits than 
peaches, either fresh or canned, may be 
used, or fruit juices from canned fruits 
may be substituted for the water. 


Spinach Timbales 


lcupful chopped, 
cooked, and_ sea- 
soned spinach. 


Mix together the spinach and the yolks 
of the eggs. Fold in the stiffly beaten 
whites. Pour into greased timbale molds 
or custard cups. Place in a pan in which 
about a cupful of water has been poured, 
and bake at 350° F. for about forty-five 
minutes or until set. Unmold and serve. 
Two cupfuls of carrot or pea pulp may be 
substituted for the spinach, or for tomato 
timbales substitute three cupfuls of sea- 
soned, strained, canned tomatoes for the 
spinach and add three-fourths cupful of 
soft breadcrumbs. Any of these vegetable 


2 eggs 
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timbales may be served with a medium 
thick white sauce. 


Filipino Beef 
1 pound round steak, 1 cupful bread 
ground cracker crumbs 
1 teaspoonful salt % teaspoonful pepper 
2 cupfuls canned % onion, chopped fine 
tomatoes 1 egg 


Mix all the ingredients together, make 


or 
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Peach Tapioca, topped with a fluffy 
meringue if desired, is easy to pre- 
pare and is a dessert pleasing to all 


Spanish Rice is a dish which will be well 
liked by both grown-ups and children 
and may be served equally well to both 


into a loaf, and place in a greased baking- 
pan. Bake in a 4oo° F. oven for forty-five 
minutes. 


Fruit Whips, Uncooked 


1 cupful fruit pulp 
Sugar 


Use one cupful of sugar if the fruit is 
acid, as apricots; or one-half cupful if the 
fruit is sweet as prunes. Beat the egg- 
white, sugar, and fruit pulp together with 
an egg-beater until the mixture is as stiff as 
whipped cream. Serve in sherbet glasses 
and top with a Maraschino cherry, if desired. 


Fruit Whips, Cooked 


1 egg-white 3 tablespoonfuls 
Sugar pulp 


Beat the egg-white until stiff and dry; 
fold in the sugar and fruit pulp. Use two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar if the fruit is acid as 
apricots, or one tablespoonful if the fruit 
is sweet as prunes. Pour into a greased 
baking-dish or individual custard cups. 
Place in a pan of warm water and bake at 
350° F. for about forty-five minutes or 
until set. Serve with soft custard, thin 
cream, or a little whipped cream. 


Baked Tapioca Pudding 


granulated 4 cups boiling water 
tapioca 44, teaspoonful salt 
% cupful sugar 6 apples 


Cook the tapioca, boiling water, salt, and 
sugar in the top of a double-boiler for fif- 
teen minutes, or until the tapioca is clear. 
In the meantime, pare and quarter the 
apples and place them in a buttered baking- 
dish. Pour the tapioca over the apples and 
bake in a 450° F. oven about forty or 
forty-five minutes, or until the apples are 
soft. This may be served either hot or 
cold with cream or a soft custard. 
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All illustrations 
on the Institute 
pages are spe- 
cially posed by 
us and photo- 
graphed by 
Dana B. Merrill 


Dried Fruits the Year Round 


By Elored clems pine 


All Recipes Tested in the Department of Cookery 


HROUGHOUT the winter months, 

when the variety of fresh fruits is 

limited, every housekeeper should 
turn a share of her attention to the dried 
fruits. These have been brought to such 
a degree of tempting perfection of late 
years that they no longer occupy the lowly 
position in the dietary which was accorded 
them in the past. 

Evaporated peaches, prunes, dates, 
raisins, and apricots are delicate, tender, 
and delectable when properly dehydrated, 
and how different is the finished product 
from the dried fruits of a few years ago! 
Careful cooking, of course, is necessary to 
make them palatable. 

Dates are a favorite and nutritious 
product and are rich in calcium, iron, and 
other mineral salts. A few dates cut up 
in cereal and eaten with hot milk or cream 


Serve Peach Pandowdy with a hard 
or liquid sauce. Prune and Cream 
Cheese Salad is well worth serving 


make an ideal breakfast dish. Try it! 
Stuffed dates are well known, but have 
you tried them as a dessert instead of an 
extra? ‘They are very popular as such in 
my own family, and considered a pleasant 
change from the regular and sometimes 
perplexing pudding. Wash the dates, dry 
them, and stuff with any convenient nuts 
or a bit of peanut butter; serve with cream 
cheese and hot toasted crackers. 

Date and Raisin Muffins. Beat one egg 
well and add two tablespoonfuls of brown 
sugar and one-fourth teaspoonful of salt. 
Add alternately one cupful of milk and 
two cupfuls of flour which have been sifted 
with two teaspoonfuls of baking-powder. 
Add two tablespoonfuls of melted shorten- 
ing and two tablespoonfuls each of chopped 
raisins and dates. Beat thoroughly, pour 
into greased muffin pans, and bake in a 
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4oo° F. oven about twenty-five minutes. 

Date Bread. This is particularly liked 
by children, as are, in fact, all the fruit 
breads. Also it will keep for several days 
if packed in a jar. Beat one egg well and 
add three-fourths cupful of brown sugar 
and one and three-fourths cupfuls of sour 
milk in which has been dissolved one-half 
teaspoonful of soda. Add two cupfuls of 
bran, one cupful each of whole wheat flour 
and graham flour, and one teaspoonful each 
of salt and baking-powder mixed with the 
flour, six ounces of dates cut in bits, and 
half a cupful of coarsely chopped nuts. 
Beat well. Let stand for half an hour and 
bake for one hour at 375° F. in one large 
loaf or two small loaves. Sweet milk and 
three teaspoonfuls of baking-powder may 
be substituted for 
the sour milk and 
soda. Sift the bak- 
ing soda with the 
flour. 

Date and Nut 
Jelly. Wash a cup- 


ful of dates, stone 
them and cut in 
pieces. Add half a 


cupful of quartered 
walnut meats and 
place them in a wet 
mold. Pour over them 
a lemon or orange jelly which is just begin- 
ning to set, combining lightly, and let stand 
until firm. Serve with boiled custard or 
whipped cream. Prepare the jelly as 
follows: Soak two tablespoonfuls of 
granulated gelatine in one-half cupful of 
cold water for ten minutes; dissolve in two 
and one-half cupfuls of boiling water and 
add one cupful of sugar and one-half 
cupful of lemon or orange juice. 

Prune Crisps. Just before required, 
delicately brown both sides of the desired 
number of good-sized rounds of bread in 


butter. While very hot, lay on each as 
many fine, stewed, and pitted cold prunes 
as it will hold. Top liberally with whipped 
cream and serve at once. 

Prune Salad. Cook and pit large prunes, 
and fill with quarters of English walnuts 
or balls of cream cheese whipped to a 
cream. Lay them in nests of shredded 
green lettuce or white lettuce leaves and 
serve with cream cheese and mayonnaise. 

Prune Pudding. Cook and pit one-half 
pound of prunes, cut them in pieces, and 
put in layers in a greased baking-dish, 
alternating with bread crumbs—one cupful 
in all. Sprinkle each layer of crumbs 
(which should form the top layer) with two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar and one-eighth 
teaspoonful of cinnamon, and dot with one 
tablespoonful of butter. Sprinkle with 
chopped nut-meats, using one-half cupful. 
Pour over all a cupful of the prune juice 
and bake at 400° F. for one hour, covering 
for the first half-hour. The nuts may be © 
omitted, if preferred. Serve with hard 
sauce or whipped cream. 


Hot breads offer another good way 
of using dried fruits. Date and 
Raisin Muffins are shown below 


The dishes used in the illustrations 
on these pages were lent by Oving- 
ton Brothers, New York City 


Apricot Custard. Drain from the juice 
thoroughly one cupful of soaked and stewed 
apricots. Rub them through a sieve and 
add one cupful of sugar and one-fourth 
cupful of orange-juice. Cook them until 
slightly thickened or about five minutes. 
Fold into the whites of four eggs stiffly 
beaten, pour into a greased baking-dish, 
and bake for twenty minutes at 375° F. 
Serve with cream. 

Apricot Pie. Soak and cook three- 
fourths of a pound of apricots and add 
one-half cupful ~° (Continued on page 199) 


and he must study the problem of 


the most expensive part of the 


_ pass on to you some facts about food 


——“_s- ~~ 


YOU and Your GROCER 


The Institute Presents Facts About Food Costs 


N LARGE business organizations 
the purchasing agent is an im- 
portant factor in successful man- 

agement. ‘To be of real value to his 
organization, he must have special 
training for his complicated task, 


costs from every possible angle. 
Every housekeeper is a purchasing 
agent. As the manager of her house- 
hold, buying is perhaps her greatest 
responsibility. Though conducting 
her business on a smaller scale than 
the purchaser in an industrial plant, 
she also faces complex conditions in 
marketing. She is, therefore, find- 
ing it increasingly necessary to seek 
accurate and far-reaching marketing 
information. In advising our readers, 
the Institute finds that housekeepers 
all over the country are searching 
earnestly for these facts. 

The author of ‘Food: Its Journey 
to Your Table” stated on this page 
in February that the retail store is 


journey. Economists tell us that this 
expense is largely due to the demands 
which, as customers, we make upon 
the storekeeper. Only through our 
cooperation, therefore, can costs be 
reduced. To find out just what co- 
operation is most necessary, we have 
consulted with managers and salesmen 
in different types of retail stores. 
We started with the grocer and now 


costs for your consideration. 

It is well known that all grocery 
stores do not offer the same types of 
service. We should clearly realize 
that there is no such thing as “free 
service” possible. The opportunity 
for a choice of brands, varieties, or 
grades of food is a service. The 
manager of a high-class store told us 
that he carried on his shelves 15,000 
different kinds, varieties, brands, and 
grades of food as compared with 6500 of 
these carried by many stores. This 


extensive stock meant more -capital in- 
vested and therefore more interest paid on 


the investment. It meant more shelf 
space, hence greater floor space and higher 
rent. It also involved more bookkeeping 
and more time spent in placing orders and 
taking stock. Such expenses add to the 
selling price, yet we are constantly asking 
for a brand or variety not carried by our 
grocer. 

This same manager took us to see his 
credit department with a staff of nearly one 
hundred workers! Do we realize what we 


pay for the convenience of a charge 


account and the extent to which we may 
control the cost of this service by paying 
our accounts promptly? In buying to fit 
our budget, are there not some services as 
well as some grades of food that we may 
not be able to afford if we stop to consider 
the cost of these? It is possible, too, that 
with the convenience of a charge account 
_we may have to pay a share of the expense 
involved i in carrying overdue accounts or 
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those never paid at all. Those stores con- 
ducting a cash business should be able to 
offer lower prices than those carrying 
charge accounts. Do we take the trouble 
to compare prices with reference to services 
offered? 

In comparing prices, however, we should 
do so fairly. For this a knowledge of both 
quantity and quality or grade is necessary, 
especially in the case of package and 
canned foods. Then, too, prices of cer- 
tain foods may vary from time to time. 
This may be due to the fact that the grocer, 
in order to be fair in his price, is adapting 
these to changes in wholesale prices. He 
thus gives us the benefit of any lowering of 
price instead of maintaining a uniform 
price high enough to meet any possible 
increase in wholesale prices. 

Market reports are valuable in following 
prices. They are just as important as 
weather reports. Practically every state 
has a market bureau which is in a position 
to supply prices, and also information from 
week to week as to what supplies are 
plentiful and therefore lower in price. 
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These- bureaus have usually been or- 
ganized with the interests of the pro- 
ducer in mind. In several states, how- 
ever, housekeepers have recognized 
that government market reports, both 
state and municipal, are a valuable 
guide in purchasing and have, through 
their clubs, arranged for the pub- 
lication of these. Have you done this 
in your state? Full use of state and 
municipal services can be made only 
through asking for and using these. 
Such reports may appear in local 
papers, and there seems no reason why 
regular radio service could not be 
planned. It would help you greatly 
in your marketing. 

We pay for time asa service. If our 
grocer arranges to phone for our order 
at a certain hour or to send his boy 
around, let us respond by having our 
order ready. There is the shopper 
who comes in without a market list 
and who keeps the salesman waiting 
while she tries in vain to think of all 
she needs. It often follows that she 
telephones several times later in the 
day for things forgotten. This means 
extra deliveries, an important factor 
in selling costs. One grocer con- 
fessed that the expense of these extra 
deliveries drove him out of business. 
Most of the large stores, of course, 
have regular deliveries and observe 
these strictly, whatever the demand 
may be. 

Chain stores usually meet this 
problem by charging for delivery 
service. As they also conduct a cash 
business, their prices should show the 
consequent reduction in selling costs. 
Check up on these. The self-service 
stores goa step further in eliminating 
counter service. What prices do they 
offer? Quite aside from the question 
of price, however, some prefer shop- 
ping at a self-service store, because 
they feel free to take as much time as 
they please in selecting their purchases. 
The goods shown need careful grading and 
labeling to guide us in our selection. 

It is difficult for a store manager to meet 
the demands of the rush hours, which are 
usually from eleven to one o’clock and five 
to six o’clock, and to accommodate the 
crowd of Saturday shoppers. He will wel- 
come our cooperation in avoiding these 
rush hours by arranging our shopping 
hours and days at other times, if possible. 
A courteous salesman will frequently offer 
to carry our parcels to the car, which may 
be parked at the end of a crowded street. 
In accepting this attention, do we always 
consider those who are waiting to be 
served, especially if we can manage the 
parcels comfortably ourselves? In coming 
into a busy store, are we always ready to 
await our turn and not crowd in ahead of 
those who were there before us? 

One chain store manager told us that 
those customers who became familiar with 
the location of the various kinds of foods 
on the shelves and who gave their orders 
with this in mind (Continued on page 274) 


LEAVES IN 


Our cities are full of them— 


pleasure-craving, 


uUnou ided girls, 


This ais the story 


of one of them 


E SAT, rather absurdly, but none 

the less determinedly, waiting for 

Lora in one of the comfortable 

wicker chairs furnished by the 
management of the dance hall. 

It was Saturday night, a fact plainly to 
be read in the slightly augmented crowds 
and the slightly more elaborate dressing of 
those same crowds. Two bands played 
tonight instead of one—alternately, each 
beginning the instant the other left ‘off, the 
constant booming of jazz against the ear 
curiously resem- 
bling that of 
waves upon a 
shore. 

The simile oc- 
curring to Joe Hendrie, 
he wished, with a touch 
of weariness, that he 
might indeed have been 
waiting for Lora upon 
a stretch of snow-white 
beach instead of where 
he was. Since all his 


life had developed into a business of waiting ~ 


for Lora, it would be only fair for him to 
be permitted to choose the place in which 
to wait. But in that, as in all other things 
touching Lora, he had no choice. 

Here he manifestly did not belong. 
Glancing around moodily, he admitted it. 
Stripling male youth in its early twenties, 
with all twenty’s subtle power of exagger- 
ation, surrounded him on all sides, accom- 
panied by the feminine counterpart be- 
ginning at an even earlier age. He him- 
self was thirty-five. Not, he had thought 
before coming to the dance hall, a very 
advanced age. Prime, nothing more! 
And had been strangely daunted to find 
his own interests so far from those of the 
confident juniors to be found on all sides 
of him; to find that life, for himself, was 
no longer a business of adventure, but a 
pursuit of solid achievement: 

At that, however, he caught himself up 
sharply. Lora represented adventure to 
him. Each moment he spent with her was 
an unpredictable delight. What Lora 
would do, what she would say, even what 
she felt, was a matter of uncertainty. As 
Myrtle, Lora’s chum and roommate, said 
frequently with an appreciative giggle, 
Lora kept them all guessing. 

Lora he sighed. 
only could he be certain. Lora would be 
here tonight. She spent practically every 
evening here, and as between the bright 


lights of the dance hall, its jazz, and its 
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gay company, he could not blame Lora 
when the alternative was a small bedroom 
in a boarding house where the landlady 
slept in the parlor. 

The band on the other side of the room 
began. The floor filled with foxtrotting 
couples. Joe Hendrie watched them ab- 
sently, his attention momentarily caught 
by a girl with blonde hair in profuse ring- 
lets, wearing a scarlet gown. Myrtle, 
Lora’s chum, dancing with a man he knew 
to bea married man. That was the trouble 
with a place like this! It was entirely too 
easy for a girl to meet the wrong kind 
of men. 














He admitted to himself then that now- 
adays it was easy for anybody to meet 
anybody anywhere. Formality had gone 
into the discard. Lora was as safe here as 
elsewhere. What protection she had must 
come from within. Which was rather un- 
fair, when all that happened to girls like 
Lora seemed to happen from without, 
from something beyond their own volition. 

A girl with black hair drifted by, past 
the age of girlhood, but striving desper- 
ately to conceal what she herself was so 
well aware of. His eyes followed her with 
an impulse of pity. He, too, knew that 
need of laughing louder and more easily 
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dear to him. 


than the others Girls 
‘were pitiful, anyhow. All of 
them! He went back to his 
previous thought that all that 
happened to them happened 
without their volition. 
_ Looking out over the dance floor, he 
suddenly saw all the gay, heedless, laugh- 
ing girls dancing merrily as so many 
leaves in a breeze. 
Leaves in a breeze . 
Inez, another of Lora’s circle, passed 
at that moment. In a mist of pink chiffon, 
her short, brown hair bound with a silver 
ribbon. She was with Cliff Sutter, and 
looking after the two, Joe Hendrie’s gaze 
slowly darkened. 
Theirs was an openly irregular affair. 
They didn’t, said Inez composedly, be- 

eve in marriage. Marriage meant cook- 
pans, and gas stoves, and washing clothes 
over a tub, and babies . that is, mar- 
riage would mean that for Cliff and herself. 
And they didn’t want any of that, thank 
you! As it was, they had each other, and 
their freedom, and they both worked . . . 
and, and they were happy. A touch of 
defiance in the last. A tinge of scarlet 
upon cheekbones already flaming with 
rouge. A something in her eyes which 
gave the lie to her words and conveyed 
the impression that it was Cliff, not Inez, 
who didn’t believe in marriage. 

Well, there was nothing to be done about 
Inez. She’d chosen, and all anybody could 
do was to feel sorry for her and to hope 

that things would turn out all right. But 
if Lora got to believing all this stuff! His 
most urgent fear reared its head, and he 
discovered that the palms of his hands 
vere wet. 
That sort of thing wouldn’t do for Lora! 


>. 





“Y’m tired,” sighed Lora. 
with her for not taking better care of that self that was so 
“Nobody could dance until midnight and 
stand ail day without being tired,’ he said grumpily 





Of a sudden Joe was angered 


Even if it weren’t himself she finally chose, 
it would not do. What he wanted for 
Lora was security and tenderness and 
what Inez said she had—happiness. Lora 
needed tenderness. If Lora would only 
accept the tenderness he had for her, and 
let him take her away from this life, with 
its unsuspected dangers for unwary feet. 
And Lora was so reckless! 

He sighed a little, remembering his own 
first meeting with Lora across a counter 
hung with neckties. Not difficult at all 
to remember his first sight of her burnished, 
red-gold hair, her creamy skin, her deep, 
dark eyes looking straight into his. “The 
Amber Girl,” he had called her to himself, 
straight off, although he was not given to 
poetical flights of fancy. 

Seeing him gaping and 
Lora had laughed outright. 

“T suppose you are looking for a pink 
elephant?” she had hazarded pertly. 
“You'll find them “at the first counter to 
the right.” 

After which they had both laughed, 
himself rather foolishly, and she had helped 
him choose a perfectly impossible necktie 
—purple, with diagonal stripes of gold. 
Looking at his sober tweed suit, Lora had 


incredulous, 


informed him that he needed pepping up. | 


And, with an inquisitive curl of long eye- 
lashes, suggested that married men were 
invariably careless in their selection of 
ties. Indignantly he had disclaimed the 
misnomer, at which Lora hada bubbled 
afresh. 

Remembering that silvery trill of de- 
lighted laughter, Joe Hendrie stirred with 
something close to pain. It had fascinated 
him. Lora had fascinated him. The pur- 
chase completed, he had risked chilly 
reproof. 


Illustrated by 


Leslie Benson 





“TY want to see you again, somewhere 
away from here,” he said very directly. 

Lora had touched lily-white fingers in- 
differently to the red-gold mass of her 
hair. ‘“That’s what they all say!” 

Then, seeing something in his eyes 
which condoned his flirtatious action, had 
softened unexpectedly to consent. 

“T’ve nothing on my calendar for 
tonight.” 

“Vi call—” 

Lora had ‘waved his eager suggestion 
aside. ‘‘Not at my house, you won’t! 
It’s going to rain tonight, and our front 
steps are cold on a rainy winter night. 
You can meet me at Paradise.” 

He had thought at first that she was 
turning him down in her jesting way, but 
afterward, walking along the street con- 
fusedly, he had remembered the dance 
hall. ‘Paradise,’ that was what they 
called it. She might have meant that. 

It was what she did mean. He found 
that for Lora the place was a sort of social 
club. After the day’s work she bloomed 
to a new and different beauty in her one 
best dress, a pale blue taffeta very full in ” 
the skirt and tight in the waist. Too 
ornamental a dress by far for a public 
dance hall, but his critical faculty was 
entirely in abeyance where Lora was 
concerned. 

Nor could he honestly blame girls like 
Lora, living alone, for being drawn by the 
allurements of the Paradise as easily as 
moths are drawn by a corner electric light. 
In all fairness he must admit that the 
place was decently run. A paternal man- 
agement provided face powder ad lib., 
and cotton puffs with which to dab flushed 
young faces, also a place to check shabby 
wraps that the cheap finery a might 
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glitter unobscured, but the paternal 
management with equal solicitude pro- 
vided stern guardians of the morals of its 
guests. They were to be seen at fre- 
quent intervals, taking their way through 
the crowd, speaking a kindly word of 
admonition to some sentimentally in- 
clined couple dancing cheek to cheek, or 
shaking a deprecating head at hands 
clasped in the friendly shelter of a moon- 
light waltz, the rebuke laughingly heeded, 
but its censorious aspect disregarded as 
lightly as kittens disregard a scolding. 


HERE was a kind of privacy about the 

very publicity of love-making at the 
Paradise, but he had felt wretchedly out 
of place his first night there. Still felt so, 
more or less, although the enchantment 
which had come to him with his first 
glance at Lora had made him a steady 
patron. 

Lora was kind... usually. She 
always came and spoke to him, And if 
she had no definite engagement with some 
one of the blithe young men disputing his 
appreciation of Lora, she would fre- 
quently spend an entire evening with him. 
Nearly always, when at midnight the 
band sheathed its instruments in a cover- 
ing of green flannel, he took her home, 
feeling the droop of her weariness as she 
sat beside him in the coziness of his tiny 
coupé. As like as not, Myrtle went home 
with them, but to Joe Hendrie Myrtle was 
not present. It was Lora and himself who 
rode side by side in the coupé. Probably 
he could have protested against Myrtle’s 
being continually thrust upon him, but 
it really didn’t matter. If Lora wanted 
him to be nice to Myrtle, why, the least 
of hercommands . . . 

When he had deposited both girls upon 
their red brick doorstep he always drove 
away happy, knowing that Lora was 
home for the night and safe. 

Myrtle danced by again with her part- 
ner. This time she saw him and halted 
briefly beside the rail to exchange a word 
with him, 

“Tora’s here,”’ she informed him. “‘She’s 
checking her things.” 

Myrtle went on, and he said to himself 
uncomfortably that if the management 
saw Myrtle dancing as close as that to 
that fellow she was with, they would put 
her off the floor. He didn’t like him, any- 
how, that fellow. Knew him slightly 
down at the gymnasium where he spent 
his noon hour, as the sort who bragged 
about being a devil with the ladies. Mar- 
ried, too, contemptuously so! With a lot 
to say about what a fool a man was to tie 
himself down with a ball and chain, when 
you couldn’t even change the ball and 
chain whenever you wanted to. But in 
his case he’d been wise enough to see that 
a man’s freedom rightfully belonged to 
him, even if he had been silly enough to 
acquire a white man’s burden. His 
wife jolly well knew where she stood . . . 

Talk like that made him sick, Joe 
Hendrie said to himself, looking after the 


sleekly handsome head bent down to 
Myrtle. 

Did Myrtle know he was married? 
Very probably. If she knew, she wouldn’t 


care. A pair of dancing feet to follow her 
own through the intricate maze of new 
steps was all Myrtle wanted. Myrtle 
lived on the surface of things, without 
knowing that sometimes the surface of 


Leaves In The Breeze 


things let you through to unguessed depths, 
and that then, if there were nothing solid 
to rest upon— 

Impatiently he told himself that he was 
getting to be an old fusser. He hadn’t 
cared much about the way the world was 
run before he met Lora. People took 
their chances. And if, sometimes, the 
chances turned out badly, well, somebody 
had to lose. He’d kept away from girls 
himself only because he had liked books 
better. 

For the moment he regretted the van- 
ished peace of the evenings he had spent 
placidly tracing the adventures of some 
hero of Walter Scott, or wading through 
the ‘Outline of History.” He’d read it 
five times, the ‘Outline of History,” 
thinking that life must have been great 
in those old days. 

And then life had become great for him- 
self. The “Outline of History” gathered 
dust. Walter Scott’s heroes sheathed 
their swords for lack of appreciation. He 
had acquired a new blue suit and patent 
leather shoes and begun to serve his time 
at the Paradise. Self-consciously, aware 
that in Lora’s eyes he did not successfully 
compete with the gay youth surrounding 
her. He hadn’t the same gift for repartee, 
the same capacity for late hours, the same 
nonchalant skill upon the dance floor. 
But after a time they had accepted him, 
Lora’s circle, as a dependable fixture. 


[LIKELY Lora accepted him in the same 

way. No, Lora at least liked him. Lora 
wouldn’t waste her time upon him merely 
for what he could do for her. Lora 
wasn’t like that. If Lora permitted him 
to hang around, it was for genuine liking, 
and not for gain. Lora was romantic. 
Myrtle sighed in helpless exasperation 
over that inexplicable quality in Lora, 
time and time again. 

“Tf you could see what Lora turns down 
flat!” 

For which he was passionately thankful, 
although he said nothing. Wouldn’t, for 
worlds, have breathed one word to Lora 
of his devastating anxiety. Lora would 
in all probability only laugh. No, Lora 
was kind-hearted; she wouldn’t laugh. 
She’d just tell him he was being silly, 
which probably he was. But when the 
sun, the moon, the stars all rose and set 
in a certain person, how could he be 
anything but silly? 

His impatience began to rise. 

What a long time Lora was in coming 
tonight! Or perhaps she didn’t mean to 
come to him at all. Perhaps she had a date 
with some long-legged dancing fool, and 
he would have to sit out the evening 
watching her circle the floor in somebody 
else’s arms. She might find a dance for 
him, she might not, but it was fairly 
certain that she would let him take her 
home. 

He was so comfortable—Lora had said it 
time and time again, cuddling down against 
him in the car drowsily, as apt as not 
resting her red-gold head confidently 
against his shoulder. By which she meant, 
no doubt, that when she was tired, he was 
willing to let her rest. That she didn’t 
have to talk, nor grant favors she didn’t 
want to grant, nor argue questions she 
didn’t want to argue. With him, she could 
be anything she wanted to be. Well, that 
was something! 

Lora came at that moment, and dropped 


down into the chair beside him in the blue 
taffeta dress which showed her immature 
white shoulders and her thin, immature 
white arms. Looking down at her, it 
came to him that he could almost have 
encircled one of those arms with his thumb 
and forefinger, and an immense tenderness 
of pity came to him at the thought. 
How old was she? Eighteen—no, nineteen 
now, since last month. And all alone in the 
world. A tiny leaf in the breeze .. . 

“Tm tired!” sighed Lora. 

She looked exhausted, although she had 
not as yet begun to dance. Shadows lay 
beneath the brown eyes which at night were 
filled with gold lights matching those in her 
hair. 

Of a sudden he was angered with Lora 
for not taking better care of that self 
which was so dear to him. 

“Nobody could dance until midnight 
every night and stand all day without being 
tired,” he said grumpily. 

Lora widened her eyes in astonishment. 
“Why, Jo-Jo!” 

Absurd name, and yet from Lora he 
liked it. It sounded—well, personal. More 
than that: affectionate. : 

Amazingly he heard his protest continu- 
ing. ‘Nobody could do it!” 

Haughtiness descended upon Lora. “I 
don’t see anybody trying to keep you 
from your beauty sleep, Mr. Hendrie. 
You come here; nobody pages you!” 

Which was so true that he was immedi- 
ately downcast, and, seeing him so, Lora 
relented and was sorry. 

“Don’t mind what J say, Jo-Jo!” 

“You’re getting so thin, Lora,” he com-. 
plained miserably. 

“Let’s dance,” suggested Lora instantly; 
as though she didn’t want to talk about 
the thinness. 

They swung away together, and for Joe 
Hendrie there was a happiness at having 
Lora in his arms, but with it a helpless 
feeling that girls ought to wear more | 
clothes. Yes, really, they ought! AH- 
right for himself to hold Lora in what 
could hardly be more than a garment or 
two. He loved Lora. His thoughts re- 
garding her were clean. But some of the 
others . . . wolves, in the smart college- 
cut clothes which represented present-day 
sheep’s clothing. For them to hold Lora 
so would be sacrilege. 

“You ought to wear more clothes,” he 
said bitterly to Lora: “It isn’t decent, 
the way you girls dress nowadays!” 

““For—Heaven’s—sake!”’ gasped Lora. 
“Oh, go and spend your evenings at the 
Old Ladies’ Home, Jo-Jo!’ 

She was, he realized helplessly, seriously 
annoyed with him, as she undoubtedly 
had reason to be, in that he was seriously 
annoyed with himself. 


wert possible good could it do to pro- 
test to Lora? Lora only did what the 
other girls did. And he only succeeded in 
putting himself in the light of being a fussy 
old woman. Added to which he must hon- 
estly confess that this access of morality 
had come to him only with his acquaintance 
with Lora. ital 
They danced in silence for a few mo- 
ments, his dancing consisting of a solemn 
backing of Lora around the room, with a 
turn at each of the four corners of the 
room and a similar turn in the center of 
the two long sides of the floor. 
Presently Lora (Continued on page 230) 





“@(NLIFF’S selfish,’ condemned Lora. “It’s hard for 1nez to get their breakfast, then clean up, then go to 
work, then come home and get their dinner, then come over here every night.’”’ “Why does she do it?” 
questioned Joe, tight-lipped. Myrtle explained. ‘She has to do it, dearie. If she doesn’t, he’ll get tired of her’ 
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Good Housekeeping INSTITU 
The Department of Household Engineering 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


The facilities of the scientific laboratory and the conditions of actual every-day use are com- 
bined to advantage in testing all household devices and equipment at the Institute. Such 
testing insures standards in our approved devices which fully protect you, the purchaser 
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This machine 
represents the 
oscillating 
typeof washer. 
In operation it 
rocks back and 
forth, as shown 
by the arrows 
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The cylinder 
type of washer. 
The clothes 
are held in the 
cy linidtem, 
which revolves 
through the 
wash water 
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Methods In LAUNDRY Work 


In Testing Various Types of Electric Machines 


NE sunny August morning, during 
a trip through Switzerland, we 
watched a small group of Swiss 
housewives washing their piles 
of household linen on the banks of lovely 
Lake Geneva. Each had selected a large, 
flat stone as her washboard, and on this 
she vigorously kneaded and slapped the 
clothes, reaching out to rinse them in the 
clear, cold water. To the casual onlooker 
it was, no doubt, a picturesque occupation. 
The primitive methods used, however, and 
the drudgery they represented, were hard 
on both the clothes and the worker. They 
have long made laundering the Cinderella 
of housework. 

Modern labor-saving equipment and 
fabric-saving methods have transformed 
laundering. With the careful and in- 
telligent use of cleansing agents we are now 
able to wash successfully some of the most 
delicate fabrics, including many garments 
which were formerly considered dry clean- 
ing problems. 

Another important reason for improved 
laundry methods is that we do not now allow 
clothes to become so soiled. We wash them 
more frequently. There was a time when 
Monday was not the traditional wash day; 
when, in some countries at least, the soiled 


clothes were stored away for a semi-yearly 
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washing! In contrast to this, many house- 
holds today plan for a washing of some 
sort several times a week. Silk hosiery 
and other silk garments last longer, we 
find, if they are washed out in a light 
cool suds, rinsed, and dried after each 
wearing. This is true, too, of children’s 
rompers, wash suits, and dresses. 

There are many different types of wash- 
ing appliances and washing machines now 
available, from the heavy tin funnel on the 
end of a stick to the various hand-driven 
and electrically-operated machines. Fun- 
damentally the purpose of all these devices 
is the same. They force the suds through 
the soiled fabric and wash out the dirt. 
Each housekeeper, in selecting equipment, 
must do so with reference to her own needs 
and resources. In this article we are con- 
sidering the washing of clothes in electric 
washing machines, and the methods we 
have found most satisfactory in the testing 
of such machines at the Institute. Even 
though a machine is used, one or two 
laundry tubs are advisable. It is con- 
venient to have two tubs, or wash trays, 
as they are sometimes called. They 
should be of comfortable working height. 
We have found at the Institute that a good 
average height is thirty-six inches from the 
upper edge of the tub to the floor. When 


installing new tubs, you may have great 
difficulty in persuading your plumber to 
set them so high. Make sure that he 
does, however, as it will save you much 
fatigue. Small equipment, such as a clothes 
hamper and basket, a ten-quart pail, a 


‘saucepan for starch-making, and a ther- 


mometer to register 212° F. should be con- 
sidered. Other utensils will include a 
measuring cup and quart measure, a long- 
handled spoon, and a funnel. 

“T am going to buy an electric washer, 
but am not able to decide on the type of 
machine which will do the best work. 
Through your tests at the Institute could 
you give me this information?” This re- 
quest is typical of many we receive from 
our readers. The large variety of machines 
at present available may indeed be con- 
fusing to the prospective purchaser. As 
we stated before, the purpose of all washing 
devices is fundamentally the same—to 
drive suds through soiled clothes with 
sufficient force to wash out the dirt. 
There are several mechanical ways of ac- 
complishing this. It may prove helpful, 
therefore, to describe briefly the special 
action of each type of machine. 

One of the oldest types of washers is the 
“dolly.” In this type the clothes are 
dragged back and forth through water ina 





EY MOONE LEULL NU ellllitl eile Se eee 


ccc Vis 


The metal plate on the bottom of 
this particular machine has several 
paddles which 
water and clothes back and forth 


small 


tub by means of prongs or pegs projecting 
into the tub from a base that is moved 
_ first in one direction and then in the other 
around its vertical axis. The prongs'and 
_ the supporting’ bases in many washers of 
this type resemble a small stool, like a 
milking stool. The sides and bottom of 
the tub are generally corrugated, so that 
there is something like a washboard action 
as the clothes are dragged back and forth 

_ by the prongs. 
A second type might be called the 
“pump circulating type.”’ With this device 
_a water pump operated by an electric motor 
maintains the circulation of water in a 
tub, and the clothes are carried around by 
the circulating stream, which 
keeps them continuously in 


motion. An illustration of this 
type is given at the right. This 
particular model, used in a 


laundry tray, is very well adapted 
to the laundering of clothes in 

small lots and is especially valu- 
“able for the frequent washing of 
smaller articles when the larger 
Reeces are sent to the commercial 
laundry. 

Another interesting type is the 
-machine which has several pad- 
dies mounted on a plate in the 
bottom of the tub. This agitator 
moves first in one direction and 

then in the other around its 
“vertical axis, so that the clothes 
_and water are swirled back and 
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~The vacuum cup, or suction 
Beecher has a tub or suitable con- 
tainer for holding the clothes and 
water: Cups, shaped like in- 
verted funnels or semi-spheres, 
‘are moved up and down so as to plunge 
down into the clothes and the water, and 
force the water through the clothes. 
In some machines there are two of these 
cups, while others have three. Obviously, 
if the cups always moved up and down over 
only one spot, only a few of the clothes in 
he tub would be subjected to the washing 
ion. To take care of this the vacuum 
ip machines have some means of shifting 
the position of the clothes relative to the 
cups. In some cases this is done by 
mechanically moving the vacuum cups 
themselves, while in others the container or 
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This electric machine, 
may be used in any laundry 
tray or tub, is especially adapt- 
to the 
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tub which holds the clothes is made to move. 

The oscillating type of washer consists of 
a tub generally shaped somewhat like a cube 
with rounded ends, in which the water and 
clothes are placed. The rocking of this tub 
causes sufficient relative motion between 
the clothes and water to wash the clothes. 
Some machines of this type are difficult to 
identify at first glance, because the manu- 
facturers have placed the tub inside an 
outer cabinet partly for protection of the 
mechanism and partly for appearance. 

In the cylinder or rotary type washer the 
clothes are placed in a perforated cylinder 
supported in a tub which holds the washing 
water. The cylinder generally revolves for 
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which 


small washing 


five or seven revolutions in one direction 
and then reverses, doing this regularly 
throughout the entire time of running. 
This reversing cylinder has strips of metal 
or wood along the inner surface. These 
paddles, or baffles, as they are frequently 
called, raise the clothes as the cylinder 
revolves, lifting them out of the water. 
After the motion of the cylinder has 
reached a certain point, the clothes slide 
off the baffle and into the water again. 
There are modifications of all the above 
types, but those we have described are the 
ones most extensively found on the market. 
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‘each of the types described above. 
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The suction cups in this type of ma- 
chine, as they are driven up and 
down in different places, force the 
water and suds through the clothes 


We have found by actual tests under 
every-day conditions or use that there are 
many machines which will wash clothes 
satisfactorily, and our lists of approved 
clothes washers include representatives of 
It is 
true, however, that all machines of any one 
type need not necessarily prove satis- 
factory, for in many instances we have had 
to disapprove washers either because the 
did not wash so well as our standards 
demand, or because they had basic me- 
chanical defects that would preclude the 
probability of the years of service to be 
expected from a well-made washer. In 
other instances, the design incorporated 
unusual hazards to the user. In- 
stitute standards providing protec- 
tion against these hazards include 
the requirement of a moisture- 
proof cord, a motor insulated from 
the machine, and a wringer safety 
release. 

The Institute does not rate one 
approved washing machine above 
another. In our opinion there is no 
“best.” We equally endorse all 
those which have passed our stand- 
ard tests. But the final selection 
must be an individual matter in- 
fluenced by a number of things. 

First, you must have a good 
idea of the conditions under which 
it is to be used. It is possible that 

you may have space limitations 
which obviously might be a 
controlling factor as to the type 
and size selected. Another mat- 
ter to be considered is the size 
of the wash that is to be handled 
by the machine. There are 
washers of widely different 
capacities, but the average machines are 
usually rated as “six double-sheet 
capacity,” which means about nine pounds 
of dry clothes per load. A machine of this 
size will handle the wash of an average 
family of four in three or four loads. An- 
other point to know is whether the water 
to be used in the washer is hard or soft. 
In hard water districts, galvanized tub 
construction does not prove durable and 
should not be purchased. One of the most 
important considerations in our opinion is 
whether there is a reputable service or- 


ganization near enough to you to take care 
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of vour machine if it should need 


attention. Purchase from a dealer who 
is prepared for service—not that service 
is often necessary, but when required, 


it is important that the work shall be 
done promptly and well. 

After your persons al conditions have 
been considered, it is probable that 
the number of machines to select from 
will be so narrow that the final selec- 
tion becomes quite an easy matter. 

Having purchased a suitable ma- 
chine, it is important to keep it in good 
running order. Many washing ma- 
chines are so constructed that they 
require but a minimum of attention. 
Gears and other moving parts are 
packed in grease in suitable casings or 
housing which prevent leakage and 
keep the parts free of dust and dirt. 
In machines of this type there will 
only be a few points to take care of as 
a matter of routine lubrication. The 
motor is one of these. The motor 
shaft generally revolves at higher 
speed than any other part of the 
machine and, of course, special atten- 
tion should be given to the motor 
bearings. Frequently these bearings 
are provided with small grease cups 
in which vaseline or a grease of similar 
consistency is packed. This 


grease is fed automatically x 
through small wicks to the \ 
bearings. Other motors are oil . 
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lubricated, and you will find oil 
holes above or at the side of the 
bearings for replenishing the 
supply. 

The other parts of the ma- 
chine requiring lubrication will 
be indicated in the manufac- 


ddd 


7 Re cence 


MOON Cw FEooQwQM0WWWW NAN IW 05U > 


LMM 


tities 


Ze 


yeu, 


turer’s instructions covering the care 
oi the machine. Follow these implicit- 
ly, not only as to when to lubricate, 
but also as to what lubricant to use 
and how much. If you do this, you 
will prolong the life of your machine, 
and further, it will be ready for use 
when you want it without the annoy- 
ance and expense of servicing. 

One point to remember is this—do 
not lubricate or attempt to adjust any 
parts of your washer or other electrical 
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Lubrication is important to con- 
sider in the care of a washing 
machine. Follow closely the direc- 
tions given by the manufacturer 


Here is a group of supplies neces- 
sary for the routine wash. Keep 
the laundry cabinet well stocked 
with them for laundry day 


Every wringer should have a 
release as a safeguard. It should 
be easy to operate and have a 
quick and effective response 


Use soap in flake or jelly form so 
that it will go into solution 
readily. Add it gradually until 
a permanent suds.is produced 
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appliances while connected to the 
current supply. Always see that the 
connecting cord has been pulled from 
the outlet as a measure of safety. 

Some wringers have wood bearings 
which may “squeak” after continued 
use. If this occurs, remove the tension 
screws and springs and put a little 
soap on the bearings. Do not permit 
oil or grease to get on to the wringer 
rolls for it will soften the rubber to 
such an extent that it may be neces- 
sary to have the rolls replaced. — 

The frame and other parts of wash- 
ing machines are generally painted by 
the manufacturer. This paint is not 
only for the sake of appearance, but is 
a protection against rust or corrosion. 
When the rest of the painting and 
overhauling around the house is being 
done, a can of paint and a few minutes’ 
time will restore the finish on your 
washing machine, making it look like 
new and protecting it against the 
dampness of the cellar or laundry. 
Copper tubs are now lacquered or 
varnished with a high-grade varnish to 
prevent tarnish. This finish should be 
renewed when necessary. 

The labor-saving value of any 
washing machine is doubtful, if it has 
not a supply of hot and cold 
water piped directly to it with a 
piped outlet for waste water. Fill- _ 
ing and emptying the machine 
with a pail is a tiresome task. — 
It is a simple matter to fill the 
machine by attaching a piece of 
flexible rubber tubing to the 
faucet of one of the tubs and car- 
rying the other end of this tubing. 
into the machine. The waste 
water can be emptied through 
this tubing by means of an ejector. 
To operate the ejector successful- 
ly, the water pressure at the faucet 
must be at least 25 pounds. It is, 
of course, more convenient to 
have the pipe for waste water 
~ connected with the house drain, 
making a permanent installation. In such 
piping there must, of course, be sufficient 
pitch to provide for free drainage, and it 
is necessary to have this waste pipe fitted 
with a trap or water seal, similar to the 
one on the kitchen sink, so that there may 
be no escape of sewer gas up through the 
drain pipe. Such an installation is, of 
course, easier to plan for when a house is 
first built. For an adequate supply of hot | 
water, a water heater looms large as 
laundry equipment. f 

In all testing of washing machines 
at the Institute we arrange to do fam- 
ily washings, carrying every possible — 
problem in laundering. In fact, the — 
household laundry of members of the 
Institute staff is dedicated to this 
purpose! In preparing these washings 
the sorting of the clothes is, of course, 
one of the first considerations. ce 
means sorting them into “loads,” 
term given to each lot of clothes. pie 
into the washer. The white clothes 
will include, if possible, separate loads 
of table linen, bed linen, and body — 
linen, and this in the order of their 
care in the machine. Fast colors can ~ 
be safely washed together, but doubt- 
ful or “fugitive” colors demand special 
care, such as low temperatures _ ; 


Vl 


sa 


MULL lll 


washing, 
S00, 


z ae 


fal ai 


at) eae D2 


Ce a ee 








’ 









me % 
SSL ve” wy wv" v0" ’°""F 


This is a type of washer having 
an extractor in place of a wring- 
er. It revolves rapidly, throw- 
ing the water out of the clothes 


washing and rinsing, and also quick 
drying. In fact, we usually find it 
necessary to separate certain articles 
from the regular weekly washing for 
special care at another time. We may 
have one or two wool sweaters, or 
there may be some winter blankets to 
be washed before being packed away. 
At other times we may have some 
feather pillows or a number of small 
rugs ready for cleaning. Space will 


not permit us to consider such special | acuuutantarmtinenmmemamrcn 


washing here. You will find this 
information in our new bulletin on laundry 
methods. 

Removal of stains should be given atten- 
tion before clothes are washed, as many 
stains may be set in washing. We wish to 
call your attention to two recent articles on 
stain removal, ‘““How to Remove Stains 
Safely,” in the January 10925 issue, and ‘‘Do 
You Know How to Remove Rust—Mildew 
—Ink?” in the February issue. Except in 
the case of hosiery and underwear, it is 
also advisable to mend any tears found in 
the clothes, to save the larger tear which so 


_ often comes during the washing process. 
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Before each load of clothes is put into 
the washing machine, the capacity of the 
machine demands consideration. If you 
wish to save the motor, avoid overloading 
the machine. It is best to follow the 
directions as to capacity accompanying 
each machine. As stated before, about 


‘nine pounds of dry clothes or, as some 


manufacturers estimate it, ‘six double- 
sheet capacity” is the average load. To 
insure uniformity of procedure in testing 
machines at the Institute, we weigh each 
lot of clothes, using the ordinary household 
scales on which the clothes basket may be 


placed. With the basket a known weight, 


it is a simple matter to get the exact weight 
of the clothes themselves, thus eliminat- 
ing guesswork. If you do not wish to take 
this trouble, leave with each load a 
generous space in which the clothes may 
move about freely. This means more 
effective cleansing action in addition to 
preventing overloading. 

And now for the actual washing process. 
If time is not a factor, and you wish the 


~ machine to do all the work, you may carry 
_ through every part of the washing process 
in the machine. 


Put the clothes through 
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the wringer or the extractor after 
each washing period, and return them 
to the machine for rinsings and blu- 
ing instead of doing this work in the 
laundry tub. Each wringing helps 
the washing process by getting rid 
of soiled water that would otherwise 
carry over in the clothes to the next 
washing period. With the cylinder or 
rotary type of machine, however, it is quite 
possible to carry each load of clothes 
through without taking them out of the 
machine at all. This is the method used 
by large commercial laundries. It demands 
a very generous supply of hot water piped 
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It is very easy to fill your 
washer if you have a flexible 
rubber hose attached to the 
faucet as illustrated here 


To extract the water, an ejec- 
tor attached to the faucet 
works well if the. water pres- 
sure is not less than 25 pounds 


into the machine with a piped 
outlet for waste water. 

Let us stress the importance of 
temperature in the washing pro- 
cess. For satisfactory results it 
is most necessary to have a luke- 
warm temperature during the 
first washing period, as stains 
carrying albuminous material, 
such as blood stains, as well as stains from 
milk, eggs, meats, and other foods will be 
coagulated and “set” in the fabric with a 
higher temperature. We believe that a 
disregard of this fact causes much trouble 
in getting clothes white, a problem on 
which many of our readers seek advice. 
To imsure a proper temperature in 
our testing work we use a thermometer, 
and would recommend you to use one, 
until you learn the ‘‘feel” of the suitable 
temperature for each washing period. For 
the hot suds we have found that a temper- 
ature of from 140° F. to 160° F. produces 
the best results. This very hot suds, which, 
however, should be no hotter than 160° F., 
helps greatly in whitening the clothes. 
Boiling clothes should not be necessary 
if washing methods are carefully con- 
trolled. 

Of equal importance is the production of 
a good permanent suds which will not die 
down during the washing period. Soap 
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combines with the greasy dirt, gathering 
it together and flushing it out of the 
fabric. Suds make this action possible, so 
without a suds you may be sure that the 
soap is not doing its work. If bar soap is 
used, it should, of course, be first made into 
a jelly with hot water, using one eight- 
ounce bar to two quarts of water. Soap 
chips or flakes are most convenient for 
machine washing, as they dissolve readily. 
Remember, however, that high grade flakes 
contain comparatively little moisture and 
that therefore only a small quantity of 
such “solid soap” is necessary for good 
work. 

The small six or eight ounce package 
of soap flakes is too expensive for the 
regular laundry work. Buy them if possi- 
ble in ten, twenty-five, fifty-pound or 
even in barrel lots, as they do not deteri- 
orate if stored in a dry place. One-quar- 
ter of a cup should be found sufficient 
for a washing machine holding ten to 
twelve gallons of water, when the water 
is not hard. However, a wise rule to fol- 
low is this—‘‘Use just enough to produce 
a good, lasting suds.” Make sure that the 
flakes are completely dissolved before 
adding the clothes. When using them for 
hot suds, let the machine run for a min- 
ute or two to dissolve them. When using 
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flakes with lukewarm water, it will be nec- 
essary first to dissolve them separately in 
some hot water. If a good suds does not 
form, add more soap gradually. Do not 
waste soap, however, by forming a deep 
suds that will run out over the machine. 

Two things that use up soap in washing 
are ‘‘dirt’’ and “hardness.” As laundry 
soda will partially soften hard water and 
retard the formation of the lime soap so 
familiar to those using hard water, it is an 
important aid to soap in washing and is 
an economical soap-saver. It also stimu- 
lates the action of soap, making the suds 
much more effective in washing out greasy 
dirt. We do not hesitate to recommend its 
judicious use in the washing machine if it 
is well dissolved and. combined with the 
right amount of soap. It should not, of 
course, be used for washing either silks or 
woolens, but we have found it safe for fast 
colors in cottons and linens. 

In using the (Continued on page TIO) 
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“In recognition of his services to 
chemistry, agricultural hygiene, and the 
public welfare,” reads, im part, the 
inscription on the medal presented to 
Dr. Wiley on his eightieth birthday, 
October 78, 1924. The Association of 
Official Agricultural Chemists, which 
was holding its annual convention, 
on its own fortieth anniversary, made 
the occasion a memorable one by giv- 
ing a dinner for and presenting this 
tribute to its most distinguished member 





~The. Vruth About Tonsils — 
By Oliver Osborne, M. D. 


With an i RE Ro by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


By-Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


R. OLIVER T. OSBORNE, who 

is Professor of Therapeutics in 

the Medical Department of Yale, 

presents below a conservative 
view in regard to tonsils and their treat- 
ment. It is often forgotten by the lay 
reader that the tonsils are not mere trouble- 
makers in the body, but glands of positive 
usefulness. Their removal, therefore, de- 
prives the body of one of its means of self- 
defense, as is clearly explained in Dr. 
Osborne’s article. A careful perusal of 
this article: will lead parents to a con- 
servative attitude toward the removal of 
the tonsils of their children. It will lead 
parents. not to judge themselves, nor to be 
misled .by any enthusiastic surgeon, re- 
specting the desirability of the removal of 
these organs. It will lead them to ask 
their doctor who advocates excision of the 
organ to consult with some other doctor, 
who should also be invited to inspect the 
tonsils*and to give his opinion thereon. 
There is a middle ground which is safe, 
but there is danger in operating too early 
or too late. 

Bad tonsils are especially found in chil- 
dren, but grown persons may also have the 
same afiliction. Experience has shown 
that the benefits received from removing 
the tonsils from children are greater, as a 
tule, than from an adult. This, however, 
is no reason why the adult with hopelessly 
diseased tonsils should not have them 
taken out. Evidently the matter is not to 
be decided by the parents or friends. It is 
a matter of medical and surgical import- 
ance. The wise and ethical surgeon will 
not advise an operation unless, in his 
opinion, it is necessary. And the wise and 
ethical surgeon or physician is the only 
person who is qualified to judge of the 


time when the operation does become 
necessary. 

Now that the diseases of children are 
being conquered one by one, more 


attention should be given to the tonsils. 
If tonsils are properly treated in the very 
beginning of. the -disease, the excision 
thereof may be either delayed or pre- 
vented altogether. One trouble is that 
the mspection of the tonsils in children is 
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not made so often as could be desired. - It 
should be one of the things required in the 
medical inspection of the public schools. 
Sometimes, seriously diseased tonsils do 
not show their disease by a mere look. 
There must be some more searching 
examination than that. The important 
duty of the mother and the father, there- 
fore, is to see that these examinations are 
performed at the proper time and with 
sufficient frequency to safeguard the wel- 
fare of the child. Those of us who passed 
our ‘childhood before tonsils were much 
talked about, realize the advantage of 
having them still, and we hope through 
the article that Dr. Osborne has written 
that a large increase in the number of 
children who will escape tonsilectomy 
may be secured. 


‘By Dr. Oliver T. Osborne 


EK. ERY one should know the main facts 
about a subject so much discussed at 
present as is that of the tonsils. 

The two most important tonsils, situ- 
ated one on either side of the throat just 
on a line with the back of the tongue, are 
very active lymph glands whose most 
important function is to prevent germs, 
which have entered the mouth and can 
cause poisoning, from being absorbed into 
the blood and infecting the body. The 
cells in the tonsils, during health, surround 
the germs and kill them, and some of the 
tonsil cells actually swallow and eat these 
germs. This beneficent activity of the 
tonsils is continuous as long as they are 
healthy, and consequently physicians 
oppose their removal as long as it is safe 
for the individual to retain them. 

‘Sooner or latér many individuals, with- 
out regard to age, have tonsils which have 
become more or less seriously diseased. 
The cause of this undesirable condition is 
too many attacks of acute inflammation 
of the tonsils. Weakened by these at- 
tacks, the tonsils can not longer kill the 
germs of infection, and they become the 
camping-grounds of these germs, which 
then live and grow in the tonsils and 


are ever ready to cause sore throat, 
tonsillitis, or colds. They are also ready, 
from these camping-grounds, to enter the ~ 
circulation and to thus reach other parts 
of the body and causé more or less serious 
trouble. Such diseased tonsils, therefore, 
become a menace to the individual. 

The tonsils become diseased from pre- 
vious inflammations, such as. diphtheria, 
scarlet fever, tonsillitis, and quinsy. They 
are predisposed to become diseased not 
only from such inflammations, but from — 
conditions caused by bad health and poor 
nutrition. - 

Acute inflammatory rheumatism, which 
so frequently attacks the heart and leaves 
a valvular heart disease for the rest of the 
patient’s life, is most frequently, if not 
always, caused by a germ that first attacks 
the tonsils. These germs cause tonsillitis, 
and are always ready (when the tonsils are 
infected) to cause another attack, or to 
cause rheumatism. These tonsils generally — 
also contain pus germs which may cause 
quinsy or a general blood poisoning. Also — 
when the tonsils are infected they fre- 
quently cause an enlargement of the 
glands of the neck, and these glands of the 
neck may remain ‘enlarged or may reduce 
in size, again to become enlarged on the 
next attack of sore throat or tonsillitis. 
Or these glands may go on to the formation 
of abscesses. 

The tonsils, often, when diseased, also’ 
contain tubercle bacilli, which are the — 
cause of tuberculosis, a disease that may 
attack any part of the body: the bones, the — 
glands, the brain, but most frequently the 
lungs. 

One of the greatest menaces sama 
diseased tonsils is that they frequently — 
contain germs that are dangenva eae because 
they destroy red blood corpuscles, caus 
anemia, and under certain conditio 
destruction of the blood corpus 
be very rapid. The time when th 
blood-destroying germs get in 
is when the patient is combat 
“other disease or infection, such 
fluenza, pneumonia, measles, et 
few people, if any, died 
epidemic from the influenza ge 
thousands died (Continued on page 1. 
(Dr. Wiley’s Se ea 1s On pe 














Ask me why I feel so happy; 
Full of vim and always snappy; 

On my toes, a sparkling dancer— 
Campbell’s Soups the simple answer! 






Those first delicious tastes of Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup! What a tonic to your 
appetite! Every piping-hot spoonful of it 
gives you a new relish for your food—re- 
freshes, nourishes, invigorates you. 


The pure tomato juices, the luscious 
tomato ‘‘meat,” blended with rich country 
butter in this most appetizing of soups, 
start you “just right’’ to enjoy the whole 
meal. 


And to taste Cream of Tomato just as 
you like it, prepare it with® Campbell’s. 
Read on the label how easy it is. 


Be sure your soup is always hot. It tastes 
so much better and is so much more cheer- 
ful and inviting. 






do CAMPBELL Soup COMPANY ole 


CAMDEN, N. J., U.S.A 
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12 cents a can 
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Free: 


this travel book! 





Your ideal vacation 
—Yellowstone Park! 


We'll be glad to 
send you this il- 
lustrated story 
of your trip! 


Nowhere can 
vacation dollars 
buy more! 


Northern 
Pacific Ry. 


**2000 Miles of Startling Beauty”’ 





Mail this coupon to 
A. B. Smith, 902 Nor. Pac. Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 
SEGRE SRS UE ORES RR 


MY VACATION TRIP 


Books or trips I am 


i * Round Trip Fare 
interested in ( v ) 


from Chicago 





[1] Yellowstone Park - $ 56.50 
0) Pacific Northwest 86.00 
0 Rainier Pk. (Seattle— Tacoma) 86.00 
0 Alaska (Skagway) 176.00 











O Rocky Mts. (Helena—Butte) 59.00 
# 1924 fares. 1925 fares may differ slightly. 
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HE XY Lee 
cA Service for 


and. HA PPP Ne Soe 


eMothers-To-Be 


and the -Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


TEMPER TANTRUMS) 


. HapPINEss CLUB: 

Of al] the letters sent to us during the 
past two years, the ones which have been 
hardest to answer have come from those who 
wanted. children. Would-be parents, some of 
them married for two, four, six or more years, 
to whom babies had not come. Homes ready 
and waiting, hearts full of mother and father 
love, and no little one to complete and perfect 
that home! For them I have written a Jetter 
giving in simple form our present knowledge 
about fertility. If you wish it for yourself or 
for some friend of yours, write to the Health 
and Happiness Club, GooD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 
West 4oth St., New York City, and ask for “The 
Special Letter” (sending ro cents in stamps), 
and it will come in a plain envelope. 

Do we need to describe a tantrum? Every 
mother has, at least, seen one in some mother’s 
child, and lucky indeed she is if it has not come 
under her own roof. 

We look for evidences of definite traits in 
our children. We do not want them too depen- 
dent upon us; we deliberately stand back and 
efface ourselves to give them a chance to decide 
smal] points when they are little, so that they 
may carry large responsibilities as adults. We 
encourage initiative and originality. We know, 
too, how often they are tired and forced be- 
yond their physical strength, and we learn to 
watch for the first cranky tone of voice which 
warns us of fatigue. Pushed beyond that 
point, it is dificult for them to control them- 
selves, and if they do not immediately have 
rest or change of interest or new occupation 
for busy little hands, they are apt to fly into a 
temper explosion. Over-excitement accounts 
for many such attacks. The wrong kind of 
diet for many others. Many a fit of temper at 
the end of a school day comes from eyestrain. 
The child needs glasses, not discipline! Or the 
constant noise of many adults talking, ora rest- 
less night, or late hours, or too hard playing, 
or not enough chance for play! Think of all 
the causes of temper tantrums and plan defin- 
itely for the type of environment which shall 
make for tranquillity. 

First of all, what about the tempers of the 
grown-ups in the family? Example is such a 
real thing! You can never expect contro] in 
children unless they see it exercised by Father 
and Mother. When you are tired and foot- 
weary, when little things vex you, when your 
own voice is tense and high-pitched, then lie 
down and relax, drink a glass of water, and 
keep still until you can smile again. There is 
an old-fashioned rule about counting a hundred 
which works even in this new-fashioned age. 

Everything you say in anger only vents your 
own hurt or tired or cross feelings, usually using 
as a safety valve those nearest and dearest to 
you. You can ‘be sure that there is drama 
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END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 

and address, and the date when ‘you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 


4 
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enough in this for the child to imitate, and you 
will soon see an example of that imitation. 
Then, also, it gives youngsters the feeling of 
occupying the center of the stage, and ho 
they do like that! They play up to it, of course! 
They are very clever, these children of ours, 
and they soon learn that we do not really mean 
what we say at those times, so they either dis- 
count entirely aj] the scoldings, or they use a 
similar temper tantrum to get what they want 
for themselves. You are so horrified at first at 
this childish outburst, so afraid that the neigh- 
bors will hear it, so truly ashamed of your 
child, that when he is at the height of the tan- 
trum you just give him what he wants, or 
anything to stop it! And you do not realize 
until afterward what you have done. 
the way it usually starts. The next time he 
works it a little more easily. Saying “Don’t”? 
or spanking or screaming at him does no good 
at all. There is no way out but an absolute 
square facing of the problems. Temper tan- 
trums are caused by something, and they have 
a definite object in view. It may be merely to 
get attention. Let him absolutely alone, or 
pick him up, put him in his bed, go quietly 
out of the door, and stay out until he is over it. 
Above all, do not discuss it with any one 







That’s — 


where the child might overhear it; do not: 


hark back to it and talk it over endlessly after- 
ward. If it does not make a ripple on the 
surface, if the object cried for is never attained, 
if you do not bribe him to stop by sweets or 
pennies, or anything conceivable, if you do 
not threaten that “some one or some thing will 


get you if you don’t look out”—if, in other | 
words, you can fulfill this parental obligation to- 


“stand by,” the end will not be long in coming. 
Assume that fatigue is at the root of it. Itis 
not fair to the child to consider him emotion- 
ally unstable until you have carefully consider- 
ed all these things—the environment, the people 
with whom he comes in contact, his own health 
and health habits, and what starts the tantrum. 
You will of necessity have to make decisions 
and often must say ‘“‘yes” or “no.” Think 
beforehand and justify this to yourself—then, 
if it must be ‘‘no,” mean it—not only for that — 
once, but for all time. When “yes” or “no” can 
be said with an actual reason given, there will 
be far fewer. arbitrary rulings in the home and 
much less injustice done our small children. - 
Crying to have his own way, teasing, and 
tempers make a trilogy you will always recog- 
nize. Diagnose these as to cause, with all 
honesty, and then start to correct the primary 
fault no matter wherein it lies, and the innat 
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; ee important is the second series — 


inate 
fineness and fair play of a child will respond to _ 
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of eight letters to cover ‘The Baby’s First — 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and — 


your name and address, and this series will be — 


x 


sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- — 
dress all requests for both series to the Health — 


and Happiness Club, Goop HousrKEEPING, 


: 
119 West 4oth Street, New York City, N. we 
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Chopin playing for his 
friends. Painted by 
Balestrievi. 
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More than Chopin had in his studio 


you can now have in your home 


1 Se studio of Chopin is always 
thought of as a shrine of music. On 
many occasions other great musicians— 
Liszt, Mendelssohn — met there and 
played their own compositions. 


Now you can have in your home 
more great music and more great 
musicians than Chopin had in his 
studio. 


For, instead of two or three great 
artists, you may hear hundreds. You 
may hear the music that was known in 
Chopin’s day—plus the masterpieces 
that have been written in the years 
between his generation and ours. 
Sonatas, nocturnes, serenades, dance 
music, ballads and hymns—you can 
command these riches whenever you 
like and as often as you choose. 


The secret of this new golden age of 


music lies in a miraculous invention 


called the Ampico. Concealed within 
the case of a fine piano, the Ampico 
mechanism makes the strings of that 
instrument sing under the touch of 
such artists as Lhévinne, Ornstein, Rach- 
maninoff—and hundreds more who 
make up today’s aristocracy of music. 


ce AM PIC 


Only in these fine pianos 


The Ampico may be had only in the 
following pianos, instruments that have 
been known for generations for pre- 
eminent quality: Chickering, Mason & 
Hamlin, Knabe, Marshall & Wendell, 
Fisher, Haines Bros., Franklin, and in 
Canada the Willis also. Note that the 
Chickering, the Mason & Hamlin, and 
the Knabe—three of the four great 
pianos in general use on the American 
concert stage—have now adopted the 
Ampico. 

Yet the flawless structure of these 
pianos is in no way altered by the 
presence of the Ampico. The piano 
is unchanged for playing by hand. 


Exchange your silent piano 
for an Ampico 
The opportunity still exists to ex 
change your silent or player piano for 
an Ampico. Foot-power model, $795. 
Electric power models, $985 to $5000. 
With freightadded. Uprightsand grands. 


Hear the Ampico today 


To make sure of hearing the Ampico 
soon, go to a store where any of the 


pianos mentioned are sold, select an 
Ampico recording of a favorite com- 
position and ask to hear it played. If 
you want to know more about the 
Ampico before hearing it, write us for 
a booklet describing the Ampico, and 
the Ampico library of music played by 
hundreds of famous artists. 


Selections you may choose from 
the Ampico library 


Ballade No. 3— Chopin GODOWSKY 
The Lorelei— Liszt LHEVINNE 
Jeux d’Eau—Ravel MOISEIWITSCH 
Humoresque — Dvorak ORNSTEIN 
Prelude C Minor—Rachmaninoff 
RACHMANINOFF 
Etude G Sharp Minor— Chopin ROSENTHAL 
Barcarolle—Rubinstein RUBINSTEIN 
Marche Militaire—Schubert SCHNITZER 


BLOOMFIELD ZEISLER 


Liebestraum—Lasz? 


Or for Dancing 
Musical Comedy Favorites, No. 1 DELCAMP 


Nobody Loves You Like J Do—Davis-Akst 
LOPEZ 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





The ALL of the PIANO 
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so clear-skinned! 


—then she asked me, ‘‘How in the 
world do you manage to look so fresh 
and clear skinned this early in the 
morning ?”” 


So I told her of my ‘‘three golden 
minutes’’ at bed time, when I wipe 
all the day’s dirt from my skin with 
the perfect cold cream that cleanses 
and beautifies; the one so pure 
doctors prescribe it — Daggett & 
Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream. 


Make it your rule too, never to let 
your face touch its white pillow at 
night until your skin has been 
thoroughly cleansed—and it will soon 
be noticeably more lovely. 


For sale at department and drug 
stores—the white package with red 
bands. Tubes, 10c, 25c, 50c. Jars, 
35c, 50c, 85c and $1.50. 


There’s a ** Try-It-Yourself?’ trial 
tube for you—Free. Just send the 
coupon below. 
i ee 
How to use those 
**Three Golden Minutes’’ 
I—Smooth a coat of this perfect cold 
cream over your face and neck. 
W— Leave it on a minute to sink in. 
Wi—Wipe off the cleansing cold cream 
with a smooth cloth and finish with 
a dash of cold water. 


Daggette * 
cs Namsdells 
— PERFECT 
COLD CREAM 














rey Daggett G Ramsdell, Dept, 1077 
= larg Wrath Street, New York 


Please send 







me the free trial tube of the 
Perfect Cold Cream you offer above. 
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In Canada: Daggett & Ramsdell, 165 Dufferin St., Toronto 
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iscoveries For €9 About 
CHILDREN 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


HE you made any discoveries for saving time or steps? 


Send them to us. 


and we will pay Two Dollars for every one which we can use. 


We always welcome your contributions, 


Do 


not enclose stamps, as no discoveries will be returned. Address 
Good Housekeeping Institute, 105 West 39th St., New York City 


Scrap-Book Suggestions—We have made 
some beautiful ‘‘classified”’ scrap-books in our 
home. We keep a big portfolio full of pictures 
and covers clipped from magazines, and then 
we make books of special subjects. So far, the 
boy has made a “Boat Book” containing 
pictures of old whaling vessels, Spanish galleons 
leading up to modern steamboats, war vessels, 
canoes, house-boats, and sailing yachts. The 
little girl has made a ‘‘Garden Book” with birds 
and flowers; also a book of “Happy Children” 
made from Goop HOUSEKEEPING covers. We 
have material on hand for an “Animal Book,” 
a “Travel Book,’ and “People of Many 
Lands.”’ For mounting paper we have used 
colored art paper, but heavy, brown wrapping 
paper which is smooth makes an attractive 
background. Mrs. A. S. M., N. J. 


Eprror’s Note—Such work is a valuable 
education for the children and widens their 
interests through a pleasant and fascinating 
occupation. 


Children’s Toys—When my little children’s 
toys wear out, instead of destroying them I 
“dismantle” them, putting away the wheels, 
rods, nails, boards, and any other usable part. 
As the children get older, they are often able to 
find just the right piece to replace a broken 
part, and sometimes they even construct new 
toys with the “wreckage” they find in this 
box. Mrs. C. E. H., N. Y. 


Half-Paper the Walls of the Nursery— 
I have three small children, and after living 
two years in our new home, the walls of the 
nursery were covered with tiny hand-prints and 
little scars caused by the children’s natural 
play. Disliking to go to the expense of having 
the entire room repapered, I decided to have it 
papered for four feet above the baseboard. I 
selected a Mother Goose paper, which has been 
a constant delight to the children. Also the 
moJding in the nursery was very convenient 
to hang pictures, blackboards, etc., at just the 
right height. Mrs. W. D. A., Texas. 


A Step-Saving Bell—My twenty-months- 
old baby plays outdoors much of the time. For 
a smal]l amount I bought a little nickel-plated 
bell, to which I tied a pretty ribbon. My little 
girl enjoys wearing this around her neck, and 
by its tinkle I can tell, without going to see, in 
just what part of the yard she is playing, and 
I can continue my housework until the tinkle 
tells me she is wandering toward forbidden 
ground. Mrs. J. F. G., Kansas. 


For Waistband Buttons—The waistband 
buttons on the clothing of my energetic young- 
sters continually pulled off or ripped out the 
buttonholes. This result has been avoided by 
the use of hat elastic. A piece about three 
inches long is used. Run through one thread 
hole of the button and back through the other. 
This forms a loop of elastic with the button 
in, the bottom of the loop. The two free ends 
of the elastic are then brought together and 
sewed to the band. Buttons so fastened”yield 
under strain, so that both button and button- 
hole maintain their proper relative position 
without damage to either. Mrs. M.W. S., N. Y. 


My Baby Books—I have two baby books, — 


one pink, with laughing pictures and cute 
sayings between the covers. The other may 
not be quite so pretty, but is probably of 
greater value to the child. It contains a com- 
plete health record of the child, dentition, 
general diet, and additional records, as the 
child grew older; of illnesses with date; also 
height and weight at various ages. Our 
doctor has found it helpful to him and said he 
would recommend it for all children. 
Mrs. U.S. B., Ky. 

For the Soles of Baby’s Shoes—My young 
son’s first walking shoes had suede or unfinished 
soles. These were splendid at first, giving him 
a good footing on the rugs. However, I 
noticed they soon became smooth and slippery, 
and the little fellow had a hard time. I find that 
rubbing the soles briskly with coarse sand- 
paper makes them rough again, and he makes 
better progress. Mrs. R. C. S., N. J. 


A Mending Party—My two small daugh- 
ters thought the weekly mending a drudgery. 
Then one day brother delivered to them invita- 
tions to a “sewing party” to be held in my 


room Saturday afternoon at two o’clock. I _ 
served simple refreshments and read to them ’ 


from an interesting book while they sewed on 
buttons and mended rips. It was such a 
successful party that now it is repeated weekly, 


and a troublesome duty is changed to an 


interesting one. Mrs. F. S. B., Mass. 


For Baby’s Carriage—When I put the baby 
on the porch in his carriage I found it difficult. 
to keep the square of mosquito netting around 
the carriage. The weights usually used did 
not hold it close enough to keep the bugs 
away, so I gathered two and one-half yards 
of ribbon elastic on the netting. I find that 
when this is slipped over the carriage now, it 
remains in place. Mrs. E. F. S., Mass. — 


Teaching Young Children To Play 


Through Neighborly Cooperation—My 


neighbor and I came to the point where we 
almost despaired of ever teaching our children 
to play together nicely. Her little girl of two 
and a half and my young son of three were de- 
lighted to see each other on every occasion at 
first meeting. However, they would not be 
playing together five minutes before they 
would be fighting and crying, both probably 
wanting the same toy at the same time. Both 
mothers would rush to the scene. Finally, 
after much scolding, talking, and great loss of 
time, peace would be restored for another five or 
ten minutes. After one unusually bad morning 


I suggested that we take an hour every morn- 


ing, preferably from ten to eleven, and teach 
them how to play, she taking one morning and 
I the next. The one in charge settles all their 
little difficulties, teaches them to take turns 


with their toys, and usually takes them for a _ 
short walk. We have found the plan a success _ 


and beneficial to all concerned. The mother 


who has the morning at home can accomplish — 


twice as much, and the one on duty with the 
children gets’the benefit of the outdoors. My 
neighbor’s baby sleeps at this time, so she 


brings him over to me when she has the older — 


children out. Mrs. L. A. W., Towa. 
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other Says 


she wants FELS’-NAPTHAI 


Any woman who really knows Fels-Naptha will tell Be 
you why she uses it regularly—why nothing can take the li 
place of FelssNaptha. , 

She wants its extra helpfulness. Not only on wash 
day, but every day. 
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Rat Napgits Noreen eh She wants, too, the deep, sweet cleanliness in her 
by the smell clothes that Fels-Naptha gives—a deep, thorough cleanli- 
ness she gets so easily and safely. 


What temperature for 


eg Many mothers say they wouldn’t be without 


ih SSR NAS tte in nec er BRINE ORE 


Use water of any temperature with Fels-Naptha just for those little daily washings of children’s 
nella ee re aes clothes—that it cleans them so quickly and so gently. 
2 bound to get good results. The real There’s a reason for this extra helpfulness of 


tha in Fels-Naptha makes the ; : 
Mice let a See pee Ry heth ithe Fels-Naptha. There’s a reason why it has an extra washing 


water is cool, lukewarm or hot. value that you cannot get in any other way. 
Fels-Naptha is more than just “soap.” It is splendid 
soap and naptha—two great cleaners in one golden bar. 
Naptha loosens the dirt. Soapy water flushes it out. 
Simple as A-B-C. 
Give Fels-Naptha a trial in your home. Let it prove 
its extra helpfulness. Use it for everything—from sheets 
and shirts to your finest things. Order a bar or two from i 
your grocer today! 





The original and genuine naptha soap comes 
Sigh: Seniliax pera eieen wrapper. Buy TEST Fels-Naptha’s extra washing value.’ Send 2 cents in stamps 


it in the convenient ten-bar carton. for a sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


FELS-NAPTHA. 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR iitadepnie 
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Fine Steel Casements 


At Modest Cost 


At last the distinctive steel case- 
ment is within the reach of all. 
Due to quantity production of 
standardized units, the high qual- 
ity Truscon Copper Steel Case- 
mentsare priced as low asordinary 
windows. Casement Windows 
give twice the ventilation of slid- 
ing windows. They are admirable 
for drapes, easily screened and 
simply installed. When planning 
your home insist on Truscon Cop- 
per Steel Casements. 


Other Truscon Home Building 
Products include Copper Steel 
Basement Windows, Metal Lath, 
Corner Beads, Steel Lintels, Steel 
Joists, Concrete Reinforcement 
and Steel Doors for Garages. 


Return coupon for Home Builder’s 
Encyclopedia. Sent free on request. 


TRUSCON STEEL COMPANY 
YOUNGSTOWN OHIO, U.S.A. 


Warehouses & Sales Offices from Pacific to Atlan- 
tic, Canada: Walkerville, Ont. Foreign Div: N.Y. 


TRUSCON 


STANDARD CASEMENTS 
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TRUSCON STEEL Co., Youngstown, O. 





Send free (] Casement Catalog [] Home Build- 
er’s Encyclopedia. We will build in -__-- months, 
Name eee 

Address oa ams 
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| class have written different 
| food authorities to find out 








Derm 
QUE hares 


Walels-L eS 


ON =p Oo 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 


Prescriptional 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wilcy, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


No Fat From Water 


Several members of my 


pamphlets: 


if water makes one fat, and 
if so, why? Up to date we 
have received no informa- 
tion on the subject that has 
been of any help. 


Miss S. L. G., Mich. 


Water is the most 1 
abundant constituent of | 1m 
the human animal. In 
round numbers, the 
weight of the body is 
two-thirds due to water. 
The fat tissues of the 
body contain the least 
portion of water of any 
other part of the body. 
By drinking water copiously, you temporarily 
increase the weight of the body by the amount 
of water consumed. Nature immediately be- 
gins the elimination of the excess of water 
through the skin, kidneys and lungs. It is the 
object of Nature constantly to maintain the 
normal quantity of water in the blood and other 
tissues. Fat is produced almost solely from 
the sugar and starch we eat. 


Do Not Reduce By Cathartics 


I am only five feet four inches tall and weigh 170. 
Most of my weight is from the hips downward. 
Sangrina has been much talked of around here as a 
reducer, May I ask if thef€ is anything harmful in 


it? Miss H. J., Washington 


stamps 


for Longer Life. 


Sangrina has been analyzed in the labora- 
tories of the American Medical Association 
and found to contain two active cathartics, 
namely, 33 percent of sulphur and 2 percent 
of Phenophthalein. The latter is a violent 
cathartic. The result of these cathartics is to 
drive the foods so rapidly through the digestive 
canal as to give no time for proper digestion 
and assimilation. The remedy, in point of 
fact, makes you incapable of proper digestion. 
It is far more reasonable not to eat so much 
food than subsequently to try to interfere 
with its digestion. I assume that your over- 
weight is due to over-eating and under-exer- 
cising. In my leaflet entitled “Reducing the 
Weight” you will find a list of foods that are 
non-fattening. By eating these foods in strict 
moderation and always leaving the table hun- 
gry, you can reduce your weight in a normal 
and natural manner. 


The Great Trouble With The 
American Dietary 


For six months f have been eating prunes to over- 
come constipation. I have recently heard that one 
of the most famous stomach specialists in New York 
City says that they are extremely harmful, because 
the skins are not assimilated by the system, but pass 
on through the body. My system is to eat every 
morning upon arising seven or eight prunes, Do you 
think any harm can come from this use of prunes? 


Mrs: T. J. D., N. J. 


One great trouble with the American dietary 
is the practise of our people in peeling fruits 
and vegetables. This habit extends also to the 
peeling of cereals. As the result of this, the 
natural means which Nature employs to keep 
the bowels open are removed, and constipation 
ensues. One of the virtues of prunes is that 
their skins are partly undigested. In order 
to have a proper peristalsis the bowels must 
contain a considerable bulk of indigestible 
material. What our people need most is to eat 


DE. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,” and ““The Feed- 
ing of Older Children”; for adults, 
“Constipation,” ““Reducing Weight,”’ 
“Increasing Weight,” “Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,’’ and ‘“Hyper- 
acidity and Fermentation.” 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
each and a stamped, 
addressed envelope. 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
exact physical condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


more fruits, vegetables, 
and cereals in their 
natural state. My ad- 
vice to you is to continue 
to eat the prunes. 


No Poison In It 
Is there poison in corn 
that is greatly developed in 
corn sirup? 


Mr. AOS. G5 Neo¥e 


These 


I have never seen a 
statement that there is 
any poisonous substance 
in corn. “Corn sirup” is 
made from pure corn- 
starch. The corn-starch 
is converted into sugar 
by hydrochloric acid, the 
same acid that is necessarily present in the 
stomach and without which digestion of pro- 
tein can not take place. The proper name of 
the sirup is “‘Corn-starch Sirup” or “Glucose.” 
While Corn-starch Sirup contains no tissue 
. building material, there is nothing in it which 
is in any degree poisonous. I do not consider 
it as wholesome as the natural sirups, namely, 
honey and maple, cane and sorghum sirup. 


Milk Sugar The Best 


I have an infant four weeks old whom it, was 
necessary to wean, the reason being that I had insuf- 
ficient food. The baby was put on a formula Merck’s 


Milk Sugar. Mrs. L. G., N.Y. 


All those inter- 


I assume that your baby has something. 


more than Milk Sugar. Merck’s Milk Sugar, 
I think, is as good as any. I can not criticize 
the formula unless I know it all. When sugar 
is to be added to an artificial formula for an 
infant, I think it should always be milk sugar. 


I am not surprised that the child did not. 


thrive on the formula when you changed it 
from milk sugar to Dextri Maltose, and I think 
the next change was equally unfortunate when 
you substituted for the Dextri Maltose with 
white granulated sugar. I am wondering if 


all of these changes were made by the advice 


of your physician. I am sorry that your baby 
is being used for experimental purposes. You 
should put it, with the consent of your physi- 
cian, on modified milk, as described in my 
leaflet, “Artificial Foods for Infants.” 


There Is No Specific Cure 


I have a slight touch of nasal catarrh that is very 
annoying. On dry, cool days I get entire relief from 
it, but at all other times it is very noticeable. I am 
satisfied that my diet is correct, and I have an abund- 
ance of outdoor exercise. The climate here tends to 
aggravate my trouble. After December F shall move 
to a more healthful place, but it is important that I 
get well before I move. Please write me some rules 
and regulations to follow that will cure me of this 


trouble. Miss L. K. C.. Georgia 


Frankly, I know of no specific cure for nasal 
catarrh. A simple, healthful diet will tend to 
increase the resistance of the body and enable 
nature to lessen, or entirely eradicate, the 
trouble. Bread and breakfast foods made of 
whole, ground cereals unbolted, plenty of good 
milk and butter, fruit, and succulent vege- 
tables, should form the chief part of the diet. 
Very little meat or egg should be eaten, and 
tea and coffee should be eliminated. Sleep on 
a sleeping porch, take a cold bath each morn- 
ing, as cold as you can tolerate it, followed by 
a brisk rub, and live as much as you can in 
the open. 
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The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners + 


DIRT—dangerous, destructive dirt!—is being found in rugs that 
were thought to be clean. A simple test—which you, too, can 
make* ... . is proving that rugs must be beaten if the em- 
bedded sharp-edged dirt which cuts rug nap is to be thoroughly 
removed. Asa result, The Hoover is the largest selling elec- 
tric cleaner! For The Hoover BEATS... keeping rugs immac- 
ulate. The Hoover Sweeps, easily and quickly. The Hoover 
Air-cleans, even to dusting, dustlessly, its remarkable new at- 
tachments serving your every need. Yes, The Hoover is the 
complete home-cleaning servant. And your Authorized Hoover 
Dealer will deliver one, complete with attachments, for only 
$6.25 down. 
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It gee Suess as it Cleans 
*To prove rugs need beating: 


Turn over a corner of a rug; with the handle of an ordinary 
table-knife, or something of equal weight, give the under or 
warp Side 15 to 25 sharp saps and watch the dirt dance out 
from the nap depths onto a piece of paper. Feel the destructive 
character of this grit. This is the dirt only beating will dislod, 
Correct use of The Hoover causes this embedded dirt to be 

to the surface by the rapid,gentle tapping of the Hoover 
beach: as powerful suction lifts the rug from the et and draws 
all the dirt into the dust-tight bag. 


Pan Ver BR. ees i hee A NX Nee GO eR UT” “A Crk Nett. (O04 -N 
The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 
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OME horoscopes turn out to be “horror- 
scopes,’ but Elaine is an optimist, and 
you can depend upon her to make every 
horoscope a-real ‘‘Shappyscope”! Only twelve 
months each year to be happy, and none to 
waste! On receipt of ten cents in stamps, and 
the name of the month in which the person 
whose birthday is to be celebrated was born, 


F THE Irish brogue fits, wear it! On 

receipt of ten cents in stamps, ‘Elaine will 
send instructions for a St. Patrick’s Day Party, 
as full of fun as the Irish brogue is full of 
blarney, and as Irish as the Emerald Isle. 

The Irish do not always see things just as 
others do—they often see them different and 
better, and they always see them funnier. So, 
if you want to see things fairer and softer than 


HE End of The World Party” is suitable 
for a party or dance at home, or a school, 
club, or church social, with plenty of merry 
pranks by shooting stars and volcanoes and 
by the most eerie of witches and wizards. 
“The Turkey Party From Greece” is adapt- 
able to any wintertime dinner party and is full 
of cheer, with a bit of ancient wit and lore. 















For Mademoiselle (14 lo 20 yrs.) 


New Bramley 


Registered in the United States Patent Office 


[usemble [Press 


(Design Patent Pending. Our 
rights will be fully enforced.) 


For SPRING 


Su 


Model 2—The one-piece short 
sleeved silk dress has new buttons 
in front—and the tailored Kashmir 
coat has the smart simplicity only 
achieved by expert workmanship. 








Colors: coat of natural, green, co- 
coa or navy blue Kashmir with 
beige silk dress; pastel rose with 
pearl gray, French blue with ba- 
nana, yellow with white, alsowhite. 


Ready March first — the Spring 
ind Summer edition of The Book 
of Fifth Avenue Fashions for 
Women, Misses, Girls, Boys, 
Children and Infants. 


Franklin Simon a Co, 
— A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave.,37thand 38th Sts., New York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1925, by 
Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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CSCOPE Birt bday fa rlics 
Vf? CAY, Apes» 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


Elaine will send the “happyscope” for that 
month, and also new and jolly suggestions for 
celebrating birthdays for all ages—for Grand- 
mother or her husband, Father or his wife, 
Miss Highschool Girl or her beau, tiny Tommy 
or his sister. Address Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping Magazine, 119 
West 4oth Street, New York City, N. Y. 


The Weariw o The Brogue Party 
| For St. Patrick's Day 


they really are, if you want to laugh and be 
metry, give or go to a Wearin’ 0’ The Brogue 
Party on St. Patrick’s Day, this month. 

The instructions for the party are adaptable 
to a small evening affair, or a luncheon or tea 
at home, or may be used for a large party 
given by a club or a school, or as a church 
social. Address Elaine, Entertainment Editor, © 
Good Housekeeping, New York CityNews 


Other Wintertime ‘Parties 


The Italian Bridge Party brings a bit of 
brightness and blueness into a winter’s day. 
The instructions contain information for 
either an informal or a formal Bridge Party. 

For any of these sets of suggestions, send ten 
cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping Magazine, 119 
West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 


DP? you ever note that the face of time 
Has a frown for those who frown— 

But a smile it has for those who smile 
That circles 1t round and round. 


So, on your birthday drop a smile 
In the shoreless sea of the year, 

And watch it widen, ripple and wreathe 
Till it’s grinning from ear to ear. 








“Women are realizing more 
and more the necessity of a 
clear, smooth skin. The 
very clothes they wear—so 
chic and simple of line— 
call for youth in their faces. 
So the smart woman must 
keep her skin youthful, ra- 
diant. Pond’s Two Creams 
are a sure and simple 
means of keeping the com- 
plexion in exquisite con- 

_ dition.” 


Par Cncte Jatt | 
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Alfred Cheney Johnston 


Ns. CONDE NAST 


Mrs. Conpé Nasr 


wife of the publisher of 
Vogue, Vanity Fair and 
House and -Garden, is a 
leader in New York's smart 
Society. She has a sparkling 
wit, a charming personality 
and the gift of dressing with 
the cachet of fashion and of 
faultless taste. Below, a 
glimpse of her Park Avenue 
apartment which reflects, in 
its Frenchatmosphere, 
Smartness, restraint and 
Sophisticated elegance. 









PN nna alkomrmemntrrst 


on the importance of being beautiful 


Mrs. Condé Nast’s Park Avenue 

apartment that morning trunks bulked 

excitingly, the spirit of Paris bursting 
_ their lids. 


To see Mrs. Nast herself was to see the 
Rue de la Paix in its latest expression of 
the mode. From the cut of her shoes to 
her black bengaline frock she was the 
simplicity, the chic of Paris itself. And 
her line-free, exquisitely cared for skin 
_ bespoke youthfulness as eloquently as did 
_ her clothes. 


___ “Paris was never so fascinating,” Mrs. 

Nast was saying. “The clothes? Mar- 
-velous! So chic and simple of line. But 
they call for youth in the face—as well as 
in the figure. So the smart woman must 
keep her skin youthful, firm and radiant.” 









“What did you do for your own skin 
while you were abroad?” I asked her. “It 
ooks perfect.” 

_ “T positively depended upon a good 
cold cream for cleansing,” replied Mrs. 
Nast. “Pond’s is, to my mind, the ideal 


cream for the traveler, so light it just 
melts on the face and carries away all the 
dust travel gathers.” 


Then we talked of doth the. famous 
creams Society women are using to keep 
that youthfulness of skin Mrs. Nast finds 
essential for harmony with the mode. And 
this is how to use them:— 


Once a day, at least, and especially after ex- 
posure to the weather, smooth Pond’s Cold Cream 
liberally over your face and neck. Let its pure 
oils bring to the surface of the skin dust, pow- 
der and excess oil. Repeating this process, 
finish by closing the pores with a dash of cold 
water. Let a little cream stay on all night if 
your skin is very dry. 


For the delicate finish and protection you want 
by day, smooth into your skin a light film of 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It is instantly ab- 
sorbed, giving your skin such a soft, lustrous 
finish that now your powder goes on more 
smoothly than ever before and clings longer. 
And you are perfectly protected against winter 
cold and wind and city soot when, before going 
out, you use Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 


When you begin using these two creams you 


will prove for yourself what Mrs. Nast has 
said—“ They keep the complexion in exquisite 
condition.” The Pond’s Extract Company. 


MRS. REGINALD C. VANDERBILT 
MRS. MARSHALL FIELD, SR. 
MRS. O. H. P. BELMONT 
THE LADY DIANA MANNERS 


are among the other women of distinguished 
taste and high position who have expressed 
approval of Pond’s Two Creams and of the 
Pond’s Method of caring for the skin. 


FREE OFFER—Mail this coupon and we will 
send you free tubes of these two creams and a little 
folder telling how to use them. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. C. 
135 Hudson Street, New York City 


Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 
Cold and Vanishing Creams. 
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live, in the ever-beauti- 
ful and dignified Rock 
of Ages granite will per- 
petuate your memory 
from generation to gen- 
eration. 


Rock of Ages granite is 
famous for its natural 
blue-gray color, its ex- 
treme hardness and fine 
texture. It takes a won- 
derful mirror-like polish 
that will endure for all 
time. 


Request Rock of Ages— 
there is no substitute. 


WHEN placing order with your 
local memorial merchant specify 
that you desire our Certificate of 
Perfection. Thisis your protection 
against inferior granites. 


MILNE & VARNUM 





















H Tale 
Can be Told 
in 
Rock of Hges 
Oranite 


rial, built while you 





Let us send you Booklet “H’” 





BOUTWELL, 


COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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Dea fe Deauty 


By Anna Hazelton Delavan 


UPERFLUOUS hair is one of the most 

S annoying disfigurements to the average 

woman today, mainly due to the vogue 

of sheer apparel, the modern bob; and sleeve- 
less, collarless gowns. 

Even the faintest down of superfluous hair 
dims the radiance of a lovely skin, and the 
knowledge of its presence shadows woman’s 
consciousness of her own charm. To the 
woman with such a growth on face or arms, 
there is an uncontrollable desire to shrink 
from observation; to the beholder, there is apt 
to be a faint shock of surprise and distaste at 
apparent lack of grooming. Superfluous hair 
is not a cross to be borne in patience, a beauty 
blemish which a woman must suffer in silence. 
It is a defect to be treated with common sense 
and the utmost care, coupled with the belief 
and knowledge that it can be eradicated. 


Causes of Superfluous Hair 


There are several causes for the various 
stages and growths of superfluous hair, which 
mar complexions and embarrass the wearers of 
filmy gowns and hosiery. Excluding heredity, 
as the natural tendency to a heavy fuzz of 
hair on face or limbs which may appear through 
succeeding generations, the other causes are 
undue exposure to heat and sunshine, excessive 
perspiration, the use of razors and depilatories, 
and indiscriminate applications of creams 
heavy in lanolin. 

It stands to reason that no external applica- 
tions will remove superfluous hair permanently, 
since the hair-growing papilla is deep under 
the skin (sometimes as deep as one-sixteenth 
of an inch under the surface). All external 
applications simply act as a shave. Shaving is 
a quick method of removing superfluous hair 
and may be resorted to for keeping the under- 
arm smooth. The use of a razor, however, un- 
doubtedly strengthens and coarsens the growth 
of hair, and some very pitiable conditions are 
the result of using a razor on the face. In 
view of the common knowledge that shaving 
strengthens the growth of a man’s beard and 
after a time makes a daily shave necessary, it 
is hardly possible that women should disregard 


advice and deliberately encourage the growth 
of superfluous hair by that method. Beware 
of using a pumice to remove or destroy the © 
growth, as this is merely indulging in a razor- 
less shave, which eventually stimulates a more. 
luxurious hirsute growth. 


Electrolysis for Removing Hair 


For years the electric needle has been con- 
sidered the only treatment for the permanent 
removal of hair, but it is both a tedious and 
an expensive method. Both technical and 
conscientious care are necessary in electrolysis. — 
In the electric needle treatment, the fine, gold 
needle is inserted in the pore beside the hair, 
following the follicle in its various twists and 
slants. When it reaches the papilla from which 
the hair grows, the electric current (very mild) 
is turned on, and the hair “‘root’’ annihilated. 
The hair is then removed with tweezers. 
Extreme care must be used to have both the 
skin and needle sterilized. When the work is 
properly done, the growth does not return, and 
no scars result. I can not emphasize too 
strongly, however, the importance of having 
only a conscientious expert handle this. 

Daily applications of peroxide of hydrogen 
and ammonia will discourage the growth of 
hair and, while not destroying the roots, will 
so weaken the texture of the hair and bleach 
its coloring matter that in time the growth 
will be scarcely noticeable. When the growth 
is not unusually coarse or heavy, a few applica- 
tions will cause the hair to become brittle, and 
it can then be rubbed off by the ordinary 
friction of a towel. 

Intelligent care of the face and body is so 
great a part of woman’s duty to herself that 
she is liable to censure if she neglects the 
trifles that make up the subtle charm of clean- 
liness and good grooming. Scraggly eyebrows, 
or a heavy line of hair meeting across the nose, 
detract from beauty and give an impression of 
carelessness, while a few moments’ work with 
tweezers, or a simple “plucking’”’ by a beauty 
salon attendant, will remove the offending 
hairs and reveal a clear, soft arch of brow, clean 
in outline and natural in appearance. 
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Real Fruits 
full of 


Vitamins 


SERVED A HUNDRED 
DIFFERENT WAYS 


LL THE vital elements of fruits 
with the wonderful health prop- 
erties of pure unflavored, unsweetened 
gelatine are combined in the delicious 
desserts and salads prepared from 
real fruit and Knox Gelatine. 


Science says that Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine should be a part of the daily 
menu. It goes four times further 
than the ready flavored kinds. One 
package of Knox Gelatine will make 
four different desserts or salads, each 
sufficient for six’ servings. 


Orange Charlotte 


envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


44 cup cold water Y% eup boiling water 
1 cup orange juice and pulp 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice 1 cup sugar 
Lady Fingers Whites of three eggs 
Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dissolve 
in boiling water. Add sugar, when dissolved add 
lemon juice. Strain, cool slightly; add orange 
juice and pulp. When mixture begins to stiffen 
beat, using a wire whisk, until light; add stiffly 
beaten egg whites; beat thoroughly. Turn into 
mold lined with lady fingers or stale cake. One 


pint whipped cream may be used in place of egg 
whites, 


KNOX 


* SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“*The Highest Quality for Health’’ 


Helpful Books Free 


Mrs. Knox's Recipe Books—so useful for the 
woman who wants to feed her family properly 
—will be sent for your grocer's name and 
4c for postage, 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co. 
140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 
Both packages contain the same plain Sparkling 


Cranulated Gelatine, but the ‘‘Acidulated’ has 
Lane nvelope containing lemon flavoring 


KNOX 
tert 


Coen 
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It is a mistake to “ 
assume or to let 

the child assume 

that you must be 

together con- 
stantly. ine 
older child should 
amuse himself for 
iw Ol Oca tec 
hours at a time 
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The Child’s Place 


in the 


HomMeE 


He Will Be a Tyrant If You Let Him, an Orderly, Law- 
abiding Member of the Household if You Treat Him as Such, 
This Article, by an Experienced Mother, Tells How To Dolt ~— 


By Margucritembares 


HERE are few mothers who do not 

have reason, sooner or later, to decide 

that housekeeping and maternity are 
incompatible jobs. Almost any woman of 
average intelligence, health, and good will may 
keep a neat and comfortable home, under 
modern conditions, and do it within the limits 
of an eight-hour day, provided she is free from 
distraction and hindrance in her round of 
duties. Almost any woman of good nature and 
tact may keep a child well and happy and 
initiate him into the elementary technique of 
life, provided she gives her whole time to it. 
But to direct the complicated mechanism of a 
house with one hand, and the complicated 
mechanism of a young child with the other, to 
do it all within the brief limits set by the eternal 
round of breakfast, luncheon, dinner, and 
bed-time, which are as inexorable in their way 
as the round of the seasons, to maintain 
serenity within and order and punctuality 
without, in the face of such a liability to acci- 
dent and interruption as no laborer or business 
man has to put up with—this is something to 
tax the most skilful executive. Yet it is some- 
thing which every young mother operating in a 
home without a servant has to learn to do if 
she is to make a success of her job and, at the 
same time, to be reasonably content in that 
state to which it has pleased God to call most 
normal women. 


Though this problem pursues a woman dur- 
ing all her active days as a home-maker, it is 
absolutely paramount during one period—the 
period when there are in the house one or more 
children between the ages of one and five. 
When a mother has only a baby in arms to 
think of, she may tuck him away in his crib for 
long naps, and wash the dishes and prepare 
luncheon or dinner undisturbed. When the 
child reaches the age of five, she may send him 
to kindergarten for half the day, and later to 
school for a good part of his waking hours, and, 
accomplishing her housework during the ab- 
sence of the family, be prepared to be sociable ~ 
and sympathetic when they are about. But 
between the ages of one and five, most children 
are in the house with the mother, and close at 
her heels. Every movement is checked; every 
thought divided. Every bit of tidying has to 
be done again and again, and the most care-’ 
fully planned work is subject to an absolutely 
incalculable series of small interruptions and 
catastrophes. A cut finger, a bowl of water 
spilled, a broken glass, a quarrel, a scream—_ 
what mother does not know the whole course 
of it? And what mother does not feel con- 
fusion and irritation daily clouding her — 
clearest resolves, her most tender impulses of 
love? 

Yet this confusion and irritation are the very _ 
worst things for a young child. The little 











WESSON OIL and a fresh 
egg—beaten together and sea- 
soned to taste—make as de- 
licious a mayonnaise as you 
ever tasted. 


The quickest results are ob- 
tained if the oil and egg are 
not too cold. The ordinary 
temperature of your kitchen is 


WESSON OIL AND AN EGG o 
MAKE MAYONNAISE 





iy 





thick and stiff as you want it. 
The more oil you beat into it 
the thicker your mayonnaise 
will be. About two cupfuls is 
the usual amount, but never 
add more than a quarter cupful 
of oil at one time. 


After your mayonnaise is 
made, season it. 





just right. 


Break the egg in the bowl, 
add about a tablespoon of Wesson Oil and beat vigorously 
with an egg beater or a fork—until the oil and egg are 
thoroughly mixed. How long will that take? Perhaps 
while you count fifty— not as fast as you can count but as 
fast as you can beat. Add another tablespoon of oil and beat 
-again—vigorously. 
_ Two tablespoons and beat again. 

Two or three more and beat again. Your mayonnaise 
will begin to thicken a little. 


Then add Wesson Oil four or five tablespoons at a time, 
beating well after each addition—until your mayonnaise is as 





Mix a half teaspoon of 
salt, a teaspoon each of sugar 
and mustard, a generous pinch each of paprika and red 
pepper—add a tablespoon of lemon juice or vinegar 
and stir until the salt and sugar are dissolved —then pour 
into the mayonnaise and beat well. . 

This makes a mild mayonnaise. You can change 
the seasoning to suit yourself, of course. 

There is really nothing easier to make than a good 
mayonnaise—and you know how good it is because 
you know that it is made of Wesson Oil, a fresh 
egg and pure spices. pj, recipe has been tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping Institute. 
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Wash all woolens this better way 
—they last longer 





For the Flannel, Woolen and Knitted Frocks 
so much in vogue today—use FAB 


OU can easily wash your pretty 

flannel and woolen frocks and 

scarfs and have them fresh and 
new-looking again. The better way 
to do it is with Colgate’s FAB—for 
several reasons. 


Why FAB suds work so well 
FAB soap flakes are made 


the fine threads of woolens or other 
fabrics. This has been shown by a 
long series of tests made in a leading 
University Laboratory.* Experts 
tested materials washed with various 
soap flakes, using a scientific 
instrument that measures the 
strength of cloth. It proved 

that materials when 





with cocoanut-oil. They 
dissolve quickly and 
completely in warm 
water. No sticky bits are 
left to spot your costly 
dresses or mat the soft 
nap of the wool. FAB 
suds flow freely back and 
fortherhroweh the 
material with very little 
squeezing. This flow of 
suds carries away the dirt 











washed with FAB last 
longer. This means a lot 
to you and to your pretty 


clothes. 


Another advantage 
that FAB has 


You’ll find that your 
hands are soft and smooth 
after washing with FAB. 
The lack of what chemists 
call “free and dissociated 








and brings out again the 
original beauty of the fab- 
ric. FAB will not fade colors which 
are fast in plain warm water. 


Why FAB makes woolens 
last longer 


FAB suds are gentle because FAB is made 
with cocoanut-oil. Its suds do not injure 


COLGATE’S 


























SBE - 
SOAP FLAKES MADE 
WITH COCOANUT-OIL 
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Using the testing machine 


alkali” keeps FAB suds 
from roughening the 
hands as harsh soaps do. 


And a wonderful help 
from Janet Read 


The Household Service Bureau has 
recently been established by Colgate & 
Co. with Janet Read in charge. It in- 
cludes chemists, soap and stain experts, 
practical housewives and _ laundry 
workers. Its sole purpose is to help 
you solve your washing problems. 
Write to the Bureau about anything 
connected with soaps and water and 
you will receive a personal answer. 
There is no charge. 

Address Janet Read, Colgate & Co., 
Household Service Bureau, 199 Fulton 
Street, New York. 


*Name on request 
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—and many other uses for 


FAB 





Baby’s little garments must be soft 
and comfortable. Use FAB and 
the tender skin will not be 


scratched by roughened clothes. 

You need not rub your sheer fine 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 











hosiery if you wash with FAB. 

Rubbing may start “‘runs.”” Do 
not dry over heat. 

Try FAB in the dish pan. Your 

cherished fine china and glass will 

gleam with cleanness. Notice 

how soft your hands are, too. 





For sweaters and other knitted 

woolen garments a quick washing 

in luke-warm FAB suds is best. 
Pull into shape while damp. 


Name 


Address 
My grocer is 


Street & No. e 
Town 


State 


Lenclose 4c in Sires. 
stamps. Please 
send me my trial ™ 
box of FAB. 


Dept. 984 
199 Fulton Street 
New York City 


This offer is eood| 
only in U.S. A, 


The Child’s Place in the 
Home 


budding life just beginning to explore the world 
has needs which no mother would neglect if 
she understood how great and vital they are. 
And the interesting thing is that these are not 
needs which must necessarily lay an extra 
burden on an already overburdened adult. 
Rightly understood and adjusted to the 
mother’s duties as housekeeper, the knowledge 
of them may be a great boon both in simpli- 
fying the mother’s daily activity and in bring- 
ing that peace which comes only with work 
well done and love truly satisfied. 

What,.then, are the needs which the mother 
of young children must satisfy if the child is 
to have the best possible development? Apart 
from the elementary requirements of the body 
—food and cleanliness, etc.—which, for the 
purposes of this discussion, may be considered 
as part of the housekeeping—the needs of the 
child between one and five years of age are 
implicit in the character of this period of 
growth. The primary characteristic of this 
period is that it is the age of weaning. The de- 
tachment from dependence on the mother’s 
body, which begins with the substitution of 
other food for the breast, is carried on through 
a long series of processes. The child learns to 
walk and need no longer be carried. He learns 
to talk and may make known his wants as a 
separate individual, instead of being wholly 
dependent on the mother’s instinct and obser- 
vation. He learns to feed himself and finally 
even to dress himself. At the age of five years 
he has pretty well attained a state of physical 
independence. Now, every one of these suc- 
cessive stages of weaning represents to the 
child a mental and psychological triumph. He 
is waging a war with the state of slavery in 
which he was born, and the triumph of each 
new victory reacts in an increased vitalization 
of his whole little being. It follows, therefore, 
that everything which tends to prolong physi- 
cal dependence on the mother—the habit of 
being waited on; of tagging her wherever she 
goes; the habit of crying in a child who has 
learned to speak; all the various ways in which 
a child of this age constantly drags on a har- 
assed mother—are really reversions to baby- 
hood. They discourage the natural forces of 
growth within him and reduce his capacity for 
happiness. 


Early Impressions 


The second characteristic of this period is 
that it is the age when the mother’s image is 
fixed in the child’s mind for life, to become the 
basis of all his later moral and mental develop- 
ment. As the physical dependence upon the 
mother is broken, there comes a time of mental 
and moral dependence. The mother is the 
child’s first love, and his first judge, the repre- 
sentative to him of the social opinion he is later 
to meet in the world, the source of his first 
ideas. Recent psychology of the Freudian 
school has shown the deep and abiding im- 
pression of the maternal image in every human 
life. Our mother’s face, her voice, her ways, 
are the deepest and most powerful memories 
of our lives. The least word she spoke to us in 
our young impressionable days rules us to our 
death. We choose our mates, oftentimes, for 
some chance association with something which 
once charmed us in our mothers. We build 
the whole structure of our mental and moral 
life on her wisdom and her ignorance. And 
quivers and tremors set going in our childish 
nerves by her irritableness persist through all 


-our lives in deep, though vague, dislikes and 


unrecognized associations of pain, and lay 
the basis for our own failure in self-control at 
some crisis! Therefore in these youthful years, 
while the mother is teaching the young child 
to do without her in all sorts of bodily ways, 
she must also make sure that the mental 
portrait of herself which she is fixing for life in 
this young soul will be one which she will 
never regret. 


This, then, furnishes the basis for the child’s 














You will want the 


Savage Wringerless 


Because: 


It has no wringer —and 
needs none, 


It cannot tear off or break 
buttons or fasteners, 


It dries whole tubfuls for 
the line in one minute. 


You need never put your 
hands in hot or cold water 
—no hand rinsing or blu- 
ing. 


It washes everything from 
tiny handkerchiefs to larg- 
est comforter or blanket 
without any adjustment. 


No “stationary” or extra 
tubs needed. 


It dries without leaving any 
creases to be ironed out. 


It never needs the oil can 
—oiling is automatic! 


Its flat white top makes a 
fine table. 


One simple switch con- 
trols every operation. 


It is made and guaranteed 
bythe makers of the world’s 
finest firearms. 


“How it does save ironing 
and mending!” 













More than a 
fine washer! 


HE Savage is a wringerless dryer, as well. 


The gently forceful rotary “Cone” wash- 
ing action of the Savage washes out all the 
dirt quickly and easily. The centrifugal dry- 
ing spins an entire tubful dry for the line in 
one minute, without wringing, without pos- 
sibility of injury— without individual hand- 
ling of each piece during the processes. And 
this is not all: 


The Savage does all this without the use, or 
need of ‘set’ or extra tubs, without the user 
putting her hands in water, from soiled clothes 
basket to ironing board. 


The Savage is ideal for use in the kitchen 
because of the above, and because its flat white 
top makes a good table. 


This most advanced, safe way to wash and 
dry is interestingly described in the booklet 
written by Ethel R. Peyser, ““Keeping Out of 
Hot Water’’. It is FREE. Write for it now. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. G., Utica, New York 


A demonstration 
is arevelation! 


*The Savage is tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping and Tribune 
(N. Y.) Institutes, Priscilla Proving 
Plant, Today’s Housewife, Testing 
Home, The Home Maker’s Bureau 
and leading authorities. 


THIS COUPON BRINGS IT FREE! 


i SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
1 100 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. 


1 Send me “Keeping Out of Hot Water” 
1 








State ayo bttesemectes cis 
4 &DRYER —- 85 
NO WRINGER — NEEDS NONE 
In using advertisements see page 6 TOI 


The Child’s Place in the 
Home 


daily schedule, so far as anything except his 
bodily needs are concerned. And from these 
two primary characteristics of early childhood 
we may begin to formulate some division of 
labor between housework and the child. 

The first duty of the young mother is to 
wean her child properly. Most young life 
resists weaning. It is always a somewhat 
drastic process. The mother bird has to push 
the young from the nest before they will fly. 
The old cat cuffs her kittens to make them go 
off and forage for themselves. Given half a 
chance, your child will sit on your lap much of 
the time, or, failing that, he will tag at your 
heels. If you are a normal woman, however 
loving, you will feel this close physical presence - 
of a little one past babyhood, with its attendant 
check on your movements, a weight and an 
exasperation. Most of the slapping and spank- 
ing and_ general unkindliness into which 
mothers fall is the blind animal impulse to 
wean. But it is the wrong sort of weaning. It 
is accompanied by no constructive growth on 
the child’s part; it cruelly outrages his nerves 
and fixes in his mind an unlovely image. 
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Arranging the Schedule 


But there is a right sort of weaning which 
has none of these objections and which will 
greatly simplify the young mother’s house- 
hold problems—that i is the habit of inducing’ 
the child to play entirely by himself and out of 
her immediate environment for one-, two-, and 
even three-hour periods during the day. This 
physical separation should be alternated with 
shorter periods when the mother gives her 
complete attention to the child. The one 
makes for self-reliance; the periods of com- 
panionship fix the mother’s image in a loving 
and gracious form and lay the foundation for 
ever-increasing companionship and regard be- 
tween mother and child as the child grows 
older. ‘ 

In my experience the average household 
schedule may be adapted to such a régime, to 
the great relief of the mother and the advan- 
tage of the child. For example, we say that the 
child should have periods of play, from one 
to three hours in length, during which time the 
mother does not interfere with him or go to 
him; except in cases of serious difficulty, but” 
leaves him comfortably situated among his own ~ 
toys to work out his own problems and observe 
as much as possible undisturbed, and even un- 
corrected. The normal time for the longest 
separation of this sort is in the morning. This 
is the time when the children are freshest and 
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kor Childhood Memortes 
—a Setting of Beauty 








OTHER’S ROOM —the scene 
that deserves a background of 
loveliness! 

To bring beauty into your bed- 
rooms, nothing is quite so effective 
as the graceful design and harmo- 
nious color of Stevens Spreads. 

You may choose the exquisite 
“Majestic” spread shown in the 
picture, with its crinkle center and 
brocade border, or one of a dozen 
other charming patterns. 


Stevens Spreads, of cotton or arti- 
ficial silk, in colored novelty designs, 
brocades, white satins and crochets, 
come from the Jooms of America’s 
largest bedspread maker. Each is a 
quality spread, from a mill that for 
33 years has produced only quality 
spreads. Each spread is woven in 
one piece on a wide Jacquard loom. 
The fabric, fine workmanship, and 
fast colors of Stevens Spreads are 
guaranteed. 


STEVENS MANUFACTURING CO., Fatt River, Mass. 


CLARENCE WHITMAN & SONS, INC., Selling Agents, 21 East one Street, N. Y. 


Stevens 
Spreads 
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MAKE YOUR LITTLE GIRL 
HAPPY WITH A 


“Dollie Stevens” Spread 


Fine quality, pretty design, choice 
of Blue or Pink. Sent on receipt 


of coin, check 5! 
or money order 


Please do not send stamps. 


Stevens Mrc. Co., Fart River, 
Mass. Dept. G. 





sweetest of temper, when that wondering sense 
of the newness of life with which the normal 
child wakes, that capacity for seeing in his sur- 
roundings something he did not see yesterday, ~ 
and discovering new resources in the old toys, 
are at their height. In the morning your little © 
one wants to run away from you and play, just 
as surely as in the evenings he wants to run 
to you, to be cuddled and loved and rested in 
your arms and in your lap. It happens, too, 
that the morning is the busiest time of the 
housekeeper’s day. Well, then, why not come 
to a kind of agreement with your child or - 
children that during the time when you are 
cleaning up after breakfast, they shall play 
entirely by themselves without disturbing you? 
It requires only a little tact on your part, and 
a genuine regard for their happiness, to secure 
this separation. 

Tf the baby is still in the creeping and walk- 
ing stage, place him in a play-yard or a good 
amateur substitute for the same. The play- 
yard is sold in most department_or furniture 
stores. It consists of a wooden floor, from four 
to six feet square, placed on casters and sur- 
rounded by a low fence—too high for the baby 
to climb over, but low enough to give him a 
good view of the surrounding landscape. The 
raised floor is desirable, because it protects the 
baby from drafts around the feet. The casters 
are useful because they enable the mother to 
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These PRETTIER FLOORS (ook Like new 
afier 3 YEARS 0f HARD WEAR 


Few floors receive heavier daily punishment than the floors 
in this old farmhouse at Florin, Pa. 
a scratch, not the slightest sign of wear, mars their original 


beauty. 


OOD floors always worried me!” 
said Mrs. Roy N. Peris of Fair- 
view Orchards, Florin, Pa. 
“The more I tried to : 
keep them cheerful 
and bright, theshab- 
bier they became. 
My patience really 
ended when we 
bought our present 
home—an old farm- 
house built in 1862. 

“Such floors! They 
spoiled every attempt to 
make my home look pretty. 
They were scarred with 
foot-worn tracks in front of 
the doorways. Their wide 
cracks seemed to delight in 
collecting dust and dirt. 
Even pretty rugs could not 
entirely hide the soiled, 
muddy appearance of these 
old wood floors. 

“One Saturday, while 
shopping in a nearby town, 
I asked a furniture mer- 
chant if he knew of any- 
thing I could do for my old 
wood floors. 

“Imagine my _ surprise 
when he told me he could 
make any worn-out floor pretty again— 
prettier than it had ever been before. 
Could it be true? I wasn’t long in doubt. 

“The merchant enthusiastically showed 
me pictures of homes in which he had 
worked this magic—homes like mine, but 
such pretty floors! Then he showed me 
the floor material itself. Linoleum! Why 
hadn’t I thought of it before? 


This new floor beauty surprised 
and delighted her 


Still it wasn’t linoleum as I had al- 
ways known it. This was something new. 
The colors werenew—the patterns, really, 
they seemed too pretty to walk on! 

“T soon found it would cost no more 
to refloor my home with an attractive 


gray Jaspé linoleum—one of the newer 


designs—than with wood. J also learned 
that a linoleum floor is not only a good- 


‘looking floor, but a permanent one, too— 


one that never needs refinishing. 


And they were laid more than three years ago! 


= tacked. They are firmly cemented 





Yet not a mark, not 


“Today all my downstairs rooms 
— hall, living-room, dining-room, 
sewing-room, and _ kitchen — have 
smooth, soft glearaing, colorful floors 
of Armstrong’s Linoleum. 
ce ° . 

These linoleum floors are not 


over a lining of builders’ dead- 


; ening felt. They are soft to 





walk on, easy to clean, and far prettier 
than I ever dreamed a floor could be. 

“Best of all, they keep their brightness 
of color and design, and they are just as 
pretty today as they were three years 
ago. 


Help for home planners in the 
many new floor designs 


Do you know the new linoleum? Have 
you seen the many attractive patterns 
that interior decorators, prominent archi- 
tects, and thoughtful home planners like 
Mrs. Peris are turning to for floors of 
permanent beauty? Any good depart- 
ment or furniture store will gladly show 
them to you. You can be sure you see 
genuine Armstrong’s Linoleum if 



















“These floors seem to grow 
prettier every time I wax 
them,” says Mrs. Peris. 
“Fust think, they were laid 
over three years ago—yet they 
show no signs of wear!” 


ss 


No. camera can picture the 
beauty of the polished gray 
Faspé floors in this old Penn- 
syloania farmhouse. And this 
modern floor beauty should last 
as long as the house itself; 
jirst, because the floors are 
Armstrong's Linoleum, and, 
secondly, because they are laid 
properly — firmly cemented 
over a heavy lining of build- 
ers’ deadening felt. 


Decoration. This department will gladly 
advise you on the proper use of color 
in furnishing and decorating any room 
or group of rooms you describe. Write 
to this Bureau. There is no charge for 
this service. 


A new book on 
furnishing and decorating homes 


“Floors, Furniture, and Color,” recently 
written by Agnes Foster Wright, tells 
many interesting and practical uses of 
color in modern homes. Mrs. Wright is 
an authority on the subject of decorat- 
ing homes. She contributes to House and 
Garden and other magazines you read. 
You can get her new book for twenty- 
five cents. (60 cents in Canada.) 


you look for the Circle A trade- Look fir the ce 
mark on the burlap back. PP erenarian 
the burlap back ARMSTRONG CORK COMPANY 


For those who wish personal help 
in planning smart interiors, we 
maintain a Bureau of Interior 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Linoleum Division 
2521 Virginia Avenue, Lancaster, Pa. 


Armstr ong’s Linoleum Jorevery floor in thehouse 
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Ready with your Kodak 


There’s a real thrill to the picture that 
breaks on the scene without warning. Out 
comes your Kodak; quickly and easily you 
bring it into play and—the picture that found 
you prepared, soon finds a place in your album. 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., re Kodak city | 
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The Child’s Place in the 
, Home | 


move the play-yard around wherever she hap- | 
pens to be, and so to keep her eyes on the little | 
one. Any one who can wield a hammer can | 
make a play-yard. Until you obtain one, at 

least make a barricade of the furniture which | 
will hem the baby in while you are busy. Before 

you leave him to himself, see that he has a | 
drink of water and is warm and dry. Then | 
place some interesting toy near hint, caress 
him, and say—whether he understands it or 
not: 

“Now, I must go and attend to my work. 
Here is your work for you to do. When I have 
finished, I will come back, and then we will 
have a good time together.” 

Leave him with a distinct conviction that 
you are not far away and will return. Go to 
him of your own accord three or four times. 
Make him comfortable in any way that he 
seems to need it, and just as you are leaving 
suddenly remove the old toy and drop a differ- 
ent one into the play-yard. The more you 
anticipate crying by always being a little ahead 
of his most pressing needs or desires, the more 
gracious you will seem, and the happier he will 
be in his cage. 

Tf the child is too old for the play-yard, put a 
larger space at his disposal. Shut him into a 
part of the veranda or in a comfortable room 
by himself. Do not close the door on him. 
Make a low fence or barricade over which he 
can look into the outer world and even see 
you passing to and fro. Whenever you pass, 
smile and speak to him. Comfort him im- 
mediately if he hurts himself. If he seems 
bored, find a new toy or show him unexpected 
possibilities in the one he has. But let these 
interventions be brief, and make it clear that 
you are not coming to take him out till your 
work is finished. If, after a reasonable effort to 
interest him, he seems fretful, simply remove all 
toys and leave him entirely till he seems good- 
humored again. 


When the Child Is Older 


A child properly handled will be content to 
play in a comparatively small place alone; 
whenever you find it convenient, until he is 
about three years old. Then the little muscles 
need wider range. At this time it is well to 
remove all barriers and to depend on command 
and persuasion alone. After breakfast, explain 
to the small child how much household work 
you have to do, how necessary it is to his com- 
fort and Daddy’s and all whom you and he 
love that it should be done promptly and that 
you should not be disturbed. Ask him what 
kind of work he wants to do. Give him free 
choice of playthings, and then insist that he 
take them to some place he may designate, 
and stay there with them. Wherever it is 
possible, the ideal thing is that he should play 
out-of-doors. A healthy child properly clad 
may play out in practically any weather, to 
his own great advantage. A baby should be 
taught to enjoy the out-of-doors, and the 
youngest child should be fitted with a complete 
equipment of raincoat, heavy coat, etc., to 
make him comfortable out-of-doors. But even 
in really cold or somewhat stormy weather 
when the babies should be in, the children of 
three or over may go out. Whether the child 
goes out or stays in, make the process of 
arranging for work separate from yours some- 
thing of a ceremony. Make him feel that it 
is not imprisonment or exile from you, but 
his own opportunity, his own happiness. 

The separation from the mother may last 
till late in the morning, by which time the 
chief part of the daily cleaning up may be 
finished and the meals planned. But along 
about eleven o’clock, the child’s energies begin 
to flag. He is tired and begins to be a little 
hungry. This is the time for the mother to | 
intervene. After removing her kitchen apron, | 
if she wears one,-and the more obvious traces | 
of housework, and washing her hands and even | 
anointing them with pleasant cold cream, let | 





: OFINE piano building is a tradition 
with the Sohmer family. For more 
than half a century its members have 
devoted their energies and efforts to 
the creation of the superb instrument 
that bears their name. 

Every tone within the compass of 
its keyboard—every line of its beau- 
tiful cases, bespeaks quality; quality 
that can be found only in the prod- 
ucts of those who have family tradi- 
tion and love of craftsmanship as a 
background and an inspiration. 


‘ : eearorande 


Sohmer pianos are made in various styles and sizes of 
Grands, Uprights, Players and Reproducing Players, 

ail of one quality. Uprights from $700 and upward. 

_ Grands $1250 and upward. Reproducing Grands 
$2800 and upward. Period medels in Queen Anne, 
Italian Renaissance, Jacobean, Louis XVI and Span- 
ish Renaissance, Monthly terms of payment if desired. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED ON REQUEST 

ea i emis 


SOHMER & CO. 


31 WEST 57% STREET - NEW YORK 
Established 1872: 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Growing Children Need 


this rich breakfast 
QUICK QUAKER —Savory, flavory, delicious 


Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes! 


ERE is the “oats and milk” breakfast 
authorities say no growing child should 
be denied —cooked, ready and served as 
quickly as plain toast. 
Because of lack of time, many mothers were 
serving oats too seldom. So Quaker Oats 
experts perfected Quick Quaker, a new kind 
of Quaker Oats. 
As an emergency food, no other breakfast 
surpasses. As an early morning enticement, 
“none compares. Rich, full flavored and enticing, it tempts 
the most indifferent appetite. 

All the fine Quaker flavor is retained, all the luscious 
smoothness. The grains are cut before flaking and rolled 
very thin. They cook faster. That’s the only difference. 

Order Quick Quaker today—you will be delighted. 


Remember, your grocer now has two kinds of Quaker Oats— 
the kind you have always known and Quick Quaker. 





Standard full size and weight packages— 


Medium: 
Large: 


14% pounds; 
3 pounds, 7 oz. 






Quaker 
Oats 


The kind you have 
always known 





Quick Quaker 


~s Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 
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The Child’s Place in the 
Home | 


her release her little ones from their captivity 
or call them in from out-of-doors. Let her 
come joyously and lovingly, as if this were a 
period she looked forward to; and every loving 
mother should look forward to it. The im- 
pression of cleanliness and sweetness about 
her own person that she should convey at this 
resting time and reunion is very important. 
Children are extraordinarily sensitive to such 
things. A dainty mother will serve as a 
standard to which the young daughter will 
return through all the cheap and tawdry ideals 
of adolescence. Such a mother will create 
some deep, unconscious desire which years 
later may save a son through many false and 
meretricious associations. , 

Begin this period of reunion by making the 
child thoroughly comfortable. If he is sticky: 
and dirty, wash him, but make the process a 
pleasant one. Most children’s abhorrence of 
being washed is due to bad technique on the 
mother’s part. To be made clean is often a 
great relief to the little nerves, for baby skins 
are extraordinarily sensitive. But if you wash 
the child, make it all a fine play, and don’t 
be afraid even of sharing a bit of your own tal- 
cum and cold cream now and then. Then pro- 
ceed to make yourself agreeable in every way, 
with music, with stories, with games. Show an 
interest in what the little one has been trying 
to do in his play-time alone, and help him plan 
for his next play. Has Mamie been trying 
to sew an old salt bag with a pn? Rummage 
with her in your piece-bag for some bright 
new cloth which she may sew with a needle 
tomorrow when she plays alone. Has Johnnie 
been trying to put the pieces of an old cigar 
box together? Suggest that tomorrow he 
might like some better boards and some nails 
and a hammer just like Daddy’s. 
time when the child has passed his second 
birthday, it is possible to build up his expecta- 


From the — 


tions of the next play-time and lead him, by - 


helpful suggestion, to constructive planning 
and self-education. 


Luncheon and Naps 
After a half-hour of recreation with the 
mother, most children will be in a sufficiently 
amiable mood to allow her to detach herself 


and complete the preparations for lunch. In: 


most households, however, especially in those 
where the children have naps after lunch, 
the time just before the meal is a difficult time 
with the small fry. It is well to arrange your 
menu in such a way as to put the minimum of 
strain on yourself. I have found that to dis- 
tribute the daily quota of fruit at this time 
in the shape of an apple or an orange, is a 
good plan. It appeases their appetites and 
occupies their minds, and does not seriously 
interfere with food to come. If the mother 
lunches alone with the children, her problem 
is easy. If the older members of the family 
come honte for lunch, the best thing is to feed 
the children first and tuck them away for naps. 
But one thing is certain: if the children are 
likely to be cross just before the noonday 


meal, the mother should not be occupied at - 


that time with very much cooking, for cooking 
is, of all the household operations, the one 
which may be interfered with, with the least 
impunity, and few mothers can treat a trouble- 
some child with justice while the dinner burns 
on the stove. If you have your heavy meal at 
noon, do the main part of the preparation 
early, while the children are still happily 


| occupied with their own play. 


After the nap is another time when th 
mother must be prepared to devote her whole 
attention to the children. Most little ones 
awake rather cross, and all of them need to 
be freshened in person and attire for the after- 
noon, and led gently back to active play. A 
little tenderness and tact and kindly suggestion 
will get them interested in enterprises of their 
own. But children are seldom so resourceful 
at this time of the day as in the morning. 
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Buy your lard this new 
convenient way! 


Such a welcome, new convenience—lard in a car- 

ton, already measured! You just score the print 

as shown on the flap of the carton, and in a twin- 

A kling cut the exact amount you need. No delay, 

Best to buy no inaccuracy, no waste. And so much easier, 

for bake or fry’’ than the old bothersome way of leveling your 
lard in a spoon or packing it in a cup! 


Another advantage—the.lard/itself is 


eee “Silverleaf’’, a brand known for years to be 


a fans each guaranteed pure, uniformly fine, perfect for all 
thi 
Measure your lar 


shortening and frying. 
is ie way Ps 
“Silverlea The next time you buy lard, try one of these 









it with a : 
«the lard from the ee soorgan meas pound ‘‘Silverleaf’’ cartons. You'll find them 
Before removing ©" y--gram below. | nd trouble of ideal, unless you prefer to have your lard in larger 
3 5 shown in the ithout the time en es 

us nantities as needed we quantities—such as the 2, 4 or 8-pound pails. But 
Bucking cups or leveling sP°° whether in carton or pail, you may always make 
sure from the Swift name and the silver leaves on 

the label, that you are really getting ‘‘Silverleaf”’. 


Swift & Company 


Switt’s peri aileat ” Brand Pure Lard 





In one-pound cartons 
or pails of 2, 4, 
and 8 pounds 
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tree ~a new Cook Book 
and a usable sample package 


HIS new book, Adding Variety to the Menu, 
is planned especially to help you in your 
day-after-day job of planning meals. 
Beneath the crisp blue and white cover lie 
pages of helpful information and good recipes. 
One section discusses food values and varied 
menus in such a simple, practical way. Another, 
based on the advice of leading baby specialists, 
deals with the proper diet for children. A better 
way to prepare modified milk, good desserts 
for six-year-olds—these are only two of a dozen 
valuable suggestions. 
Thirty good recipes follow—the kind you will 
- want to use often. There are clear, full directions 
for making soups, entrees, and desserts. 


Adding Variety to the Menu will be sent to 
you, absolutely free of charge. Just sign and 
mail the coupon below. With the cook book 
will come a second interesting booklet, The 
Story of Minute Tapioca. 

Best of all—you will receive a free sample pack- 
age of Minute Tapioca—enough to try one or two 
recipes that appeal to you particularly. 





You can do so much with tapioca 


The recipes on this page—and even the thirty 
recipes in the Cook Book—suggest only a 

few of the many ways that tapioca can be 

used for variety and added food value. 


There are delightful ways to serve 
tapioca in soups, in substantial entrees 
and in desserts. Escalloped tapioca and 
tapioca creamed salmon are two favorites. 
They are unbelievably economical, too, 
because they can be made from left-over 
meat, vegetables or fish. 


Combine tapioca with the milk, eggs or 
fruits that you know your family should 
eat in abundance. Not only does tapioca 


add the needed touch of novelty—it adds 
food value as well. 


For real nourishment 


Tapioca supplies the energy that hard- 
working men and hard-playing children 
need. * 
Like potatoes and wheat flour, 
tapioca is almost a pure carbo- 
hydrate—and carbohydrates or- 
dinari| 














make up about three- 
quarters of the diet. Weight for 
weight, tapioca contains 
than four times 





more 
as much energy- 
producing material as potatoes— 
and twice as much as fresh eggs. 

Tapioca is an ideal carbohydrate 
because it costs so little and gives so 
much—in variety, economy and 
digestibility. 
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MINUTE TAPIOCA CREAM 
(eight portions) 

I quart hot milk I egg 

% cup Minute Tapioca % cup sugar 

Pinch of salt Flavoring 

Cook Minute Tapioca and salt 15 minutes 
in hot milk in double boiler, stirring fre- 
quently. Add 1 tablespoon of cold water to 
the egg yolk and beat well. At the end of 15 
minutes stir the egg yolk and sugar slowly 
into the milk and tapioca, 


Cook until it begins to thicken like cus- 
tard. Remove from heatand whipinthe beaten 
egg white. Add vanilla, orange, or any 
flavoring desired. The white of egg may be 
used as meringue if preferred. 


MINUTE TAPIOCA CREAMED 
SALMON (six portions) 
34 cup milk 84 cup salmon 
Y4 cup water 1 tablespoon butter 
2leveltablespoons 1 egg (if desired) 
Minute Tapioca Salt and pepper 


Heat the milk and water in a double 
boiler, add the Minute Tapioca and cook 
for 10 minutes, stirring frequently. Add the 
salmon, flaked with a fork. Cook for 5 min- 

utes and add butter, seasoning 
and egg well beaten. 


Serve hot on toast or crackers. 


These recipes have been tested 
and approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute. 
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Minute Tapioca Company, 
33 Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. 


Please send me, free of charge, the new cook book, Adding Variety to the Menu; 
also Story of Minute Tapioca; and a sample package of Minute Tapioca, 





Be sure to get Minute Tapioca 


AG food your family eats should be 
the best of its kind. Minute Tapioca 
is superior to most tapiocas in three essen- 
tial respects. First, 1t requires no soaking. 
Secondly, it cooks in fifteen minutes. 
Special scientific treatment at the factory 
brings about these two advantages. 

Thirdly, Minute Tapioca is perfectly 
clean. The factory where it is prepared is 
as spotless as your own clean kitchen. 


Mail the coupon—now 


When you receive your copies of the new Cook Book 
and the Story of Tapioca—you will be so glad you 
sent in the coupon. : 

Just sign the coupon below, mail it—and the 
sample package and the two free booklets will be 
sent atonce. Minute Tapioca Company, 33 Jackson 
Street, Orange, Mass. Makers of Minute Tapioca, 
Minute Gelatine and Star Brand Pearl Tapioca. 
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- her whole attention. 


The Child’s Place in the 


Home 


They need a little more humoring to keep | 


them happy. Always save the most interesting 
playthings for the afternoon, and do not 
attempt so strict an isolation. The ideal thing 
is to import an aunt or grandmother or young 
school girl to be near them, and more or less 
at their service, while leaving them free to 
follow their own initiative as much as possible, 
and to escape for an hour or two for recreation 
on your own. Every mother needs to get 
entirely away from her house for a time each 
day. Whatever money there is in your budget 
for household help should be spent first of all 


_ on obtaining this freedom. It is more impor- 


tant even than getting a char-woman for your 
heavy cleaning, or a laundress. And when 
you have arranged to spend an hour or two 
away from your own home, do not use it in 
shopping for your household, or performing 
any other disagreeable duty. Spend it at the 
library, or in visiting your friends, or even in 
the beauty parlor—in something that restores 
your girlishness, your ‘“‘pep,” your feeling that 
you are an individual and not an institution. 
Then carry back this freshness of mind and 
heart and countenance to the bedtime moment 
with your children and the evening-with your 
husband. 

Just as you have planned for a half-hour of 
play with your children in the morning, and 
for another half-hour of love and kindly 
persuasion in the afternoon following naps, 
so you should plan for a little time ‘with the 
children just before bed. The process of un- 
dressing and being bathed is itself sufficient 
recreation for them, if you put a lot of fun and 
kindness into it. The ideal thing is for Daddy 
to engage to provide the fun and companioh- 


ship at this hour. 


Varying the Formula 

Of course, the conditions in various house- 
holds are so diverse that no schedule can be 
devised which will not need considerable modi- 
fication by the individual mother. But the 
attempt to reduce her tasks to a routine which 
will do justice both to her home and to the 
child is almost salutary exercise for any woman. 
Recognizing that the child needs to play 
alone for a part of the day, you can always 
adjust these play periods to the time when 
your own household duties are most pressing, 
and so obtain a little freedom in the perform- 
ance of your tasks. And certainly you can 
always find a way of compounding for this 
isolation by taking time off really to play with 
and love your children three or four times a 
day. 

The mother and housekeeper who makes 
a real attempt to distribute her time in this 
way will find a good many of her troubles 
vanishing as she perfects her system. A good 


, part of the naughtiness of children comes from 


ennui, from lack of knowledge of the art of 
playing, and lack of self-dependence in finding 
their own pursuits. Once you begin to plan 
for regular play periods, to provide toys and 
make suggestions, the child’s own developing 
initiative will lead him to use in constructive 
planning a good deal of the energy he other- 
wise employs in aimless destruction about the 
house. 

Again, fretfulness and mischief are fre- 
quently a blind effort to attract the mother’s 
notice. Many children go along all day in a 
constant nervous effort to gain the attention 
of a hurried, preoccupied mother, never 
enjoying a moment in which they really have 
If at certain times of 
the day this desire is really satisfied, if every 


‘dream of love and petting that the little heart 


can hold is fully realized, a spirit of content- 
ment will overspread the small life. As you 
wean the body from you, you will be at the 
same time binding the heart to you in the 
everlasting bonds of love, laying the foundation 


of companionship and understanding which 
will grow and grow through the years. 








The Refrigerator test made 


by Mrs. Nulter 


“As atest, | kept an apple and an orange 
four months in my Leonard Refrigeta- 
tor. At the end of that time they were 
as good asever. Nothing ever sours, 
moulds or taints.”—Mrs. Roscoe C. 
Nulter, Bridgewater, Mass. 


Mrs. Nulter’s test proves Leonard super- 
quality. It suggests why women prefer 
the Leonard; why one out of every six 
refrigerators sold is made by Leonard. 
The beautiful All-Porcelain Refrigerator 
is the final kitchen refinement. There is 
also a full Leonard line in guaranteed 
oak and ash cases—a size and style for 
every purse. 


10 Walls and Polar Felt Insulation 


The Leonard’s insulation is Polar Felt. 
Our tests proved that many insulating 





substances were unsuitable, due to 
musty odors. Polar Felt is odorless and 
clean. 


See the Leonard’s new self-closing lock 





C. H. LEONARD, 
pioneer of home re- 
frigeration, who has 
been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erator improvements. 





and new patented copper drain pipe 
and trap. The one-piece food chamber 
is triple porcelain-coated, white or 
French gray. To identify the Leonard, 
feel for the rounded corners of the food 
chamber. Porcelain extends clear around 
door frame. 
Furnished with outside icing doors and 
water cooler if desired. See the nearest 
Leonard dealer. If you cannot find him 
write us and we will see that you are 
supplied. 
Send for Actual Sample of Porcelain 
Mr. Leonard’s booklet “Selection and 
Care of Refrigerators” and Catalog of 
77 styles and sizes will also be sent. 
Grand Rapids Refrigerator Company 
403 Clyde Avcuue, Grand Rapids, Michigan 


Be sure the refrigerator you buy is made in Grand 
Rapids—the fine furniture center of the world 


Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s Cook Book— 
250 pages of tested recipes—$1. 


Leonatd :‘ 
CLEANABLE 
Refrigerator 


“Tike a Clean 


China Dish” 





In using advertisements see page 6 


The Formula for Sleep 


LING the windows wide. Send the cares of the day a-packing 
while you nestle between snowy sheets. Relax—let every tired 
muscle luxuriate in the billowy comfort of a mattress built with 
Nachman Spring Units. Soon comes utter relaxation—a sense of com- 
plete well-being—you drift off—as if on the billowy mist of a summer 
cloud—Nature’s deep untroubled slumber has cast her mantle about you. 








Tn choosing a mattress, ask “‘What’s Inside??? Be sure—look for 
the name “‘Nachman’’ fosetien with the maker’s name on the label. 
Upholstered furniture, too, is now built with Nachman Spring Units. 
Send for our free booklet, “Sleep Your Cares Away.’’ It tells you 







NacuMAN Sprinc-FILLep Co., 2243 S. Halsted Street, Chicago 


N achman Spring Units 
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many interesting helpful facts about sleeplessness and howto overcome it. © 





The Institute Develops 
Methods in Laundry Work 


(Continued from page 85) 


sal soda crystals, dissolve them in hot water, 
one pound of crystals to one gallon of water. 
One-half cup of this solution should be found 
quite sufficient for ten to twelve gallons of 
water in the washing machine. However, it 
is wise to experiment a bit, for care should be 
taken not to use too much. We frequently use 
the finely granulated “modified soda”? which is 
a combination of washing soda (soda ash) and 
bicarbonate of soda (baking soda). It dis- 
solves freely in hot water and does not lump. 
Many chemists consider that it has a milder 
and therefore a safer action on the clothes than 
straight washing soda. One-quarter of a cup 
should prove adequate when the water is not 
hard, but again we advise you to try this out 
for yourself, This is the quantity we use in a 
machine holding about twelve gallons of water. 
We dissolve it as we do the soap flakes. Be- 
fore adding the soap and soda to the washing 
machine, they may be combined by dissolving 
them together, thus forming what the laundry 
trade calls “built” soap. 

Hard water will require a larger quantity of 
both soap and soda in making a good lasting 
suds. However, there is a very definite limit — 
to the amount of either soap or soda which can 
be used effectively. When the water is very 
hard and rain water is not available or not 
safe, a household water softening device such 
as a zeolite water softener seems to be the only 
successful solution to the hard water problem. 
It prevents the formation of lime soap, and 
will pay for itself in the saving of soap and 
general convenience. 


The Washing Periods 


Our next consideration is the number, length, 
and nature of the washing periods. This will 
depend upon the type of washing and the de- 
gree of soil. In washing white clothes and fast 
colors in linen and cottons, many commercial 
laundries use lukewarm water and soda for the 
first washing period of ten minutes. This 
period takes the place of the longer soaking in 
hand washing. For home laundering of white 
and colored cottons and linens either a luke- 
warm suds with soda, or clear, lukewarm water | 
for the first ten minutes, can be recommended. 

Follow this first washing with a hot suds 
(140° F. to 160° F.) for fifteen to twenty 
minutes. Many questions come to us concern- 
ing the difficulty of washing the very soiled 
parts of garments, such as neck and _ shirt 
bands. We recognize that this is a real diffi- 
culty, especially if the soil carries perspiration 
stains. Before putting such garments into the 
wash, we would advise you to spread the soiled 
parts on a flat surface and rub them with a 
stiff bristle brush dipped into a concentrated 
soap solution. If this soil can not be removed 
with this treatment, it may be considered as a 
stain and treated as such, 

To save time and water, if necessary, two 
loads of clothes may be washed in the same 
suds, if the clothes are not badly soiled. It is 
well to add some hot water to the second load. 
To keep up a permanent suds, additional 6089p 
may also be necessary. 

In washing silks and woolens low iempe: 
tures will be necessary for every washing 
period, and with woolens it is most important 
to maintain a uniform temperature through- 
out the entire washing process. As silks and 
woolens need quite different treatment from 
cottons and linens, they deserve special con- 
sideration. Space does not permit us to give 
them adequate attention here, 

Two hot rinses should follow the hot suds for 
the regular washing. Run each of these from 
five to seven minutes. The first rinse should 
be the same temperature as the hot suds, with 
the second slightly lower (110° to 120° F.) 
This last rinse should leave the water clear. 
Thorough rinsing is as important as thorough | 
washing, if not more so. Soap or soda left 


SCRANTON 


LUSTRE-LACE LUSTRE-CASEMENT ~ 


rene CURTAINS - 


FILET NETS 


BEDSPREADS 


The newest fashion 


ERE is a room the woman of fashion 

will instantly approve. Not only be- 
cause it is different, but because it is so taste- 
fully arranged, with color accents in each 
proper place. The bed displays one of the 
new Scranton Lustre-Spreads of reversible 
brocade in all-over color sprinkled with silver 
and showing a crinkly stripe in deeper tone. 
At the windows new Scranton Lustre-Stripe 
Curtains repeat in the stripes the color of 
the spread—a harmonious emphasis which 
discerning eyes appreciate. 


These modish Scranton fabrics, both 
spreads and curtains, come in blue, gold, rose 
and orchid—popular colors that sun and tub 


in curtains and spreads 


will not fade. Weaves and patterns conform 
to well-known Scranton standards. For your 
protection the Scranton tag is sewed on every 
spread and the name Scranton is woven in 
the top edges of curtains. See these and 
other smart “Scranton creations at your store, 
but first fill out and mail the coupon below 
for two booklets which will ee yous choose. 


THE SCRANTON LACE COMPANY 
Dept. 2-C, Scranton, Pa. 

Please send me the free booklets, “New 
Outlooks for Every Home” and “Scranton Bed- 
spreads,” 
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Group No. 2037 


Where the Spirit of Flome Is Found. 


Colorful beauty plus satisfying comfort are the 
two features that identify the spirit of home with 
this Pullman-equipped living room. 


The several pieces of furniture, each an example of 
rare design and master craftsmanship, are finished 
in tasteful two-tone enamel and hand decorated. 


Your local furniture dealer will show you the com- 
plete Pullman line of davenports and davenport 
bed suites, revolving seat day beds and chaise 
lounges, as well as the equally popular assembly 
of hand-decorated pieces. As illustrated in the 
above setting, this decorated group includes desks, 
consoles, gate leg, tilt top and davenport tables, 
book troughs, magazine racks and ferneries. 


We shall be glad to send at your request 
an interesting booklet on interior decoration. 


PULLMAN COUCH COMPANY 





CHICAGO "faseitiheaahal TT TINOIS 
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The davenport bed, day bed and chaise lounge 
illustrated are equipped with the Pullman re- 
volving-seat bed fixture. Immediately above is 
shown a Pullman ready for night-time duty. 


A single operation—a simple turning of the 
seat—has converted this beautiful piece of day- 
time furniture into a full size restful bed. 


A yielding and restful sleeping surface with a 
regular bedspring and removable mattress is 
thus provided. This and the bedding are hidden 
within the davenport when not used as a bed. 


Pullmans with chairs to 
match may be pur- 
chased either with or 
without the bed feature. 







The Institute Develops 
Methods in Laundry Work 


in the clothes tends to make them yellow, and 
those not thoroughly rinsed will scorch more 
readily. 

Bluing will never cover up the effects of 
poor or insufficient washing or rinsing. If 
carefully done, it counteracts the tendency of 
white clothes to become yellow. Powdered 
aniline blue is quite soluble and convenient to 
use. It does not produce rust spots and is not 
affected by alkalies or by heat in ironing. It 
should be used in solution—an ounce of pow- 
dered blue to one gallon of warm water. Filter 
through several thicknesses of fine cheese- 
cloth. Use a very small quantity of this, about 
one-half teaspoonful to the bluing water in the 
machine. If this is not sufficient, add more 
gradually, as it is easy to make the clothes too 
blue. Bluing is really tinting, and unless the 
water in which the clothes are blued is kept 
well stirred, the clothes may be streaked: Open 
them up well before putting them into the blue 
water, which should be cold, and run the 
machine from three to five minutes. 

The wringing of clothes is an art. Straighten 
out each article, folding the buttons in so that 
they will not tear off, break, or mar the wringer 
rolls. It is important, before starting wringing, 
to free each article completely from the rest of 
the clothes in the load and‘arrange it in smooth, 
straight folds. Do not have the wringer tight for 
table linen—it creases so easily. If you have 
the extractor type of machine, see that the 
load is evenly distributed. If the extractor 
appears to be unevenly balanced or to 
“wobble,” stop it at once, loosen up the 
clothes, and redistribute them. Where the ex- 
tractor basket stays in the same position for 
extracting as for washing, the right time to dis- 
tribute the clothes is when the load is first put 
in to be washed. 

Fortunately we now starch very few gar- 
ments, and when we do, we starch very lightly. 
Troning is simpler, and clothes are more com- 
fortable. We prefer to use the excellent 
blended starches now available. These are 
strained after cooking and used quite hot. 

The proper hanging of clothes is important, 
but this story will be told later. 


Care of the Machine 


A few moments must be given to your wash- 
ing machine in order that it may be in prime 
condition for the next using. Under ordinary 
conditions flushing out the machine with hot 
water will be sufficient, after which the machine 
should be wiped and left open for thorough 
drying. However, if your machine is of the 
cylinder type and the clothes which have just 
been washed were very soiled, it is well to 
remove the cylinder and wash off the surface 
beneath it. In many cases it is not necessary 
to do this more than once in every three or 
four times the washer is used. 

Do not attempt to scour the white deposit 
which forms on a galvanized tub. This 
deposit is a combination of the salts in the 
water, the soap, and the surface metal. This 
coating is protective, and if removed, will 
expose the galvanizing to further wear. 

ff the cylinder is of wood, be sure and leave 
the cover off the machine until the cylinder is 
dry, to prevent any danger of mildew. Then, 
when the cover is put on, Jeave it loosely ad- 
justed to allow air to get into the machine. 
Of course, the temperature of the room where 
the washer is kept must guide you in your 
habits of care. If your laundry is in the cellar, 
‘it is wise to keep the machine well covered and 
free from dust. A quick and easy way of keeping 
the wringer clean is to lay several folds of news- 
‘paper over the wringer and pin it fast at the 
‘sides, or a canvas cover may be made to slip 
over the wringer mechanism. In this way much 
time is saved in washing the wringer rolls and 
inboard. One more hint as to your wringer: 
Always loosen the wringer tension screw after the 
washing is finished. This will preserve the 
shape of the rolls and prolong their life. 













Can you pick 


the “comfort”? shoe? 


ice are probably surprised to 
learn that all of the shoes in 
this picture are “Comfort” shoes. 
The comfort of a shoe depends — 
not upon its appearance, but upon 
the last on which it 
is made and shaped. 


Here is a picture 
Gta last. “le*is a 
wooden form that 
gives shoes their 
shape. Years ago Walk-Over de- 
termined to create a last which 
would be the most comfortable 
shape for women’s shoes that 
science could discover. 


Scientific research showed that 
most women’s feet have the two 
general shapes shown in the pic 
tures below. One type of foot 
has an irregular inner line, with a 
marked projection at the tread. 
The other type of foot has a 


straight inside line. 

Place your foot on a piece of 
paper. Trace the 
outline of your 
foot. Doesn't it re- 
wear one of these 

twoshoes. Princess 
Pat is the Walk-Over shoe with the 
straight inside line. Relief has a 





semble one of these 
two pictures? 


Then youshould 





Waln-Over 


on every shoe 





Relief and 


out 


curved inner line, and is extra-wide 
across the tread. Both shoes have 
the famous Walk-Over narrow 
fitting heel. 


In these diagrams the solid lines 
show you the wide tread 
and narrow heel of the 
Relief and the Princess 
Pat. The dotted lines 
show you how much 
wider the heel is in an 
ordinary shoe, and how 
much narrower thetread. 


Nowyou seewhyeach 
of these two famous 
shoes is so comfortable for the 
type of foot it fits. Each has room 
for toes and tread. Each is made 
to fit the natural foot shape. Each 
has the Walk-Over narrow fitting 
heel that makes it cling without 
pressure. 


You will find the Princess Patand 
Relief in your own Walk-Over 
store, and in any Walk-Over store. 
Each is stamped with its registered 
name andthe Walk-Over 
trade mark for your pro- 
tection. You will find 
them in many smart new 
styles, and with the un- 
believable Walk-Over 
comfort. Write for the 
Relief and Princess Pat 
style book. : 
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‘GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY, Campello, Brockton, Mass. U. S. A. 


Walk-Over 


Princess Pat 





STYLE SHOES IN COMFORT SHAPES 


In using advertisements see page 6 


113 


























This Handwriting Revealed 
Literary Talent 


Have you ever seen a specimen of handwriting like this? Notice the queer 
capital “I’s” and the extremely long upper strokes. A difficult letter to 
read but a fascinating one for a graphologist. 

Those extremely long upper strokes, for instance, indicated success in 
a phase of art towards which the writer had made almost no move until 
graphology gave her assurance. Now a number of magazines have dis- 
covered in her a promising young poet, new to their pages. x 

Is your handwriting unusual? If so, it denotes individuality. Is it diffi- 


cult to read? This may mean that you have a fascinating personality and » 


a brilliant mentality. 

Everybody’s handwriting plainly reveals unknown traits of character and 
frequently indicates unsuspected talents. 

You ought to know your other self—what you are, rather than what 
you appear to be. I have been reading character from handwriting tor 


twenty yeats and would welcome an opportunity to Yes 
write you a long, complete letter about your true self. 


How you can get this Character Reading 


Purchase a special graphology box of either Crane’s Linen Lawn D302 
or Eaton’s Highland Linen F500. Write a letter on either paper requesting a 
reading. Send the letter to us at 225 Fifth Ave., New York City, enclosing 
with it the box-end graphology coupon, and $1.00 service fee. If you cannot 
conveniently buythese papers, write us and we will see that you are supplied. 


, EATONS 






Smart, distinctive 


—a wonderful writing paper 


Baton’s Writing 
Papers offera wideva- 
riety of finish in all the 
neweststyles andcolors, 


correct, 


—at an unusually low price. 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


©E.C.P.Co.’25 








Oh, That We Two Were 
Maying—A gain! 
(Continued from page 28) 


feelings when hysterical, she managed with 
superhuman self-control to eat sandwiches in 
demure silence. 

A hot debate over the price of a taxi to 
Beechwood, a debate which John Westerley 
won, and then presently they were all in the 
other car dashing along the road at what now 
seemed the terrific speed of twenty miles an 
hour. Consequently there wasn’t much time 
for Mississippi before they turned in at the 
gateway of the doctor’s great country house. 
Instead of hospitable lights, however, the place 
was dark and forbidding, and the headlights 
on the car showed that the front door was still 
boarded up. A visit to a surprised but inde- 
pendent care-taker elicited the information 
that he thought they were coming next week. 
So there was nothing for it but the so-called 
hotel. 

Here a “supper” of cold meat, fried potatoes, 
plain cake, apple sauce, and tea decided Helen 
Bailey that she had had all the maying she 
could stand that day, and she announced that 
she was going straight to bed. Meanwhile the. 
rain became a deluge and beat so loudly on the 
tin roof of the piazza just outside her window 
that a boiler factory would have been jealous. 

“Tt will soon stop,’’ said Miss Oliver, who 
had the adjoining room. 

“What—the rain?” 

‘No, the noise on the roof, because rain and 
the gale will sweep the hotel right out into the 
Atlantic.” 

At that moment one of the blinds sailed 
away from its moorings to bang and whang to 
the ground and smash itself on a pile of stones. 
John Westerley, though slightly hoarse from 
talking, had said he didn’t ever mind weather, 
and was hurt because the two women wanted | 
to go to bed. Helen must remember just 
where he had left off talking so that he could. 
go on about Mississippi in the morning. 





MORNING, however, changed everything, 

’ as morning so happily does. Mississippi 
or no Mississippi, it was a blithe, soft-aired 
Mayday with birds singing love songs and not 
another sound but the gentle rustle of young 
leaves. Helen Bailey rose with the greatest 
anticipation. She had been too tired and criti- 
cal last night. And John had been so nice to 
try and cheer their journey with all those 
anecdotes about Mississippi! 

In spite of the luring skies, Katherine 
Oliver’s. manner was distinctly studied. Of 
course, Helen didn’t expect Katherine to be 
as excited over having breakfast with John as 
she was. She wouldn’t want Katherine excited 
about John! 

When they went down, John met them at 
the foot of the stairs with the information 
that he had been up for hours. He looked 
handsome enough to please anybody, as he 
led the way to the breakfast table which he 
had had brought out on the piazza, in the sun. 
He had supervised the whole breakfast. The 
wonderfully fine coffee he had bought at the 
store and made himself. The thick country 
cream had been purchased of a passing farmer. 

.After this successful breakfast, during which 
Mississippi was not mentioned once, the 
triumvirate sauntered over to Beechwood. 
As the gardener was planting, Helen Bailey 
decided to garden, too. Would John Westerley 
care to help? 

No, John Westerley was going to take Helen 
on a nice long tramp, after he had looked over 
Beechwood again. His second excursion 
through Helen’s house was disappointing, he 
said, because the rooms were all too big. Of 
course, they hadn’t grown since he saw them, 
but they looked as if they had. 

John Westerley only said ‘‘Come on!” when 
Helen showed him her blossoming tulip trees 
that blushed so faintly agdinst the sea; the 
yellow fires of her forsythia kindled no response 
in him. So she had to let him lead her away 













“Ftere I am Sitting in this Chair- 
and yet I am in that *Piano” 


er INTEREST—then rapt attention—then wonder and 
amazement—registered in the face of Heniot Levy, of the 
American Conservatory of Music, Chicago, as he listened for 
the first time to a WELTE-MIGNON * reproduction of his playing 
of one of his own compositions. “Impossible,” he said, “for 
here I am sitting in this chair—and yet I am in that Piano.” 
Most great pianists — skeptical of all reproducing pianos — 
express equal wonder and amazement at the “magical” fidelity 
of the WELTE-MIGNON* reproducing action— rhythm, tone, color, 
quality, time, individuality. 


One hundred and three leading American piano manufacturers have selected 
WELTE-MIGNON* as the only reproducing action for their pianos. Therefore,when 
you select a reproducing piano, select one equipped with WELTE-MIGNON*. 


WelteCDinnon 


(Licensee) 














THEEMASTERS FINGERS ON YOUR’ PIANO 
; si o 3 


Send for our most interesting 
Booklet “Why Welte-Mignon* is 
Supreme.” Free on request. 

Auto Pneumatic Action Co. 
653 West 51st Street, New York. 






ee 


*Licensed under the original 
Welte-Mignon patents 
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Better 
at factory prices 
This is. the Better Radiator 
3rush, 
cents. The thirty-four other 
Better Brushes offer equal 







Brushes— 


It sells for only 60 


savings. 


BEI TER 
B RUSHEF 


TRADE MARK 








A ten-minute talk 
that will save you 
months of work 


Tur average housewife spends two solid 
months of her time every year in scrubbing, 
dusting and other cleaning tasks. 
Half of this is wasted effort. 
ing an expert in modern housekeeping to call 


We are send- 


at your home and demonstrate a system that 
will enable you to cut this work in two. 


In ten minutes the Better Brush Represen- 


tative will show you how Better Brushes 
speed up ciesning and lighten labor. How the 
Better Brush System will give you at least an 


extra hour of leisure every day! 


Better Brushes are all that their name 
implies. Each is designed scientifically for 
some specific task. Each is made from only 
the finest of selected materials, and will give 


long, satisfactory service. 


Better Brushes are sold only in the home— 
at factory prices that mean substantial sav- 
ings. It will pay you to look for an early call 
by the Better Brush Representative. 





‘BETTER 
BRUSH ES 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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Oh, That We Two Were 
Maying—A gain! 


on the nice long tramp, with Miss Oliver left at 
home to garden and get lunch. 

“Mayflowers!”’ cried Helen, when they 
actually did come upon some arbutus. She 
fell on her knees and breathlessly began to 
gather the sweet-scented loveliness. 

“Women and children always have to pick 
everything,” said John Westerley tolerantly. 

In the old days he had wanted to pick flowers, 
too! Now he stood orating of business con- 
ditions in Mississippi in the eighteen-nineties 
and didn’t even hear his companion when she 
hummed the soprano of their old duet. 

The nice tramp was so long that they were 
late for luncheon. At this meal Helen Bailey 
wore a curiously studied expression, and 
Katherine Oliver was uproarious after her long 
vacation from Mississippi. 

During lunch, the Ford appeared, mended, 
washed, and as good as new. After a hectic 
debate about charges, which was won, of 
course, by the Ford’s owner, John Westerley 
sat eyeing the car with so much apprehension 
that it was easy to see he wished the return 
trip was safely over. At last he said he thought 
he ought not to leave his children alone with ~ 
their governesses and tutors on Sunday. 


KATHERINE immediately became even 

more cheerful than ever, and Helen 
warmly applauded his solicitude for his family. 
It was wicked not to go back to them. She 
almost made the mistake of urging him to go, 
but recollected herself in time and made enough 
protests so that he really did depart. He 
would come and see her early in the week. 
For the third time he told them how glad he 
was to have paid their hotel bills, since this 
was his party. What matter if the hotel did 
overcharge? 

As he drove ov+, narrowly missing a gate - 
post when he turned to wave farewell, deep 
silence settled on the two women. Finally,’ 
without a word, Helen picked up a book 
regardless of its title, and wandered out to the 
cliffs that overlooked the ocean. Katherine, 
who had a fine taste in books, forgot to be 
fastidious, and hunted about for an exciting 
detective story, which she attacked ravenously. 

At five she had consumed it, and she rose, 
yawning with comfort and repletion, to start 
supper. What a joy it was to put just exactly 
two new potatoes in the oven to bake. Two 
and not three! She had no sooner closed the 
oven door than she heard a grinding noise on 
the driveway and ran to the front door. There, 
beaming at her from the window of his Ford, 
sat John Westerley. 

“Got part way there and thought I was a 
quitter!’ he said. ‘I’m going to stay and take 
you girls back whenever you want to go. 
You may stay just as leng as you like!” 

“T’ll put in another potato,” was all that 
Katherine replied. 

‘‘Where’s Helen?” 

“Somewhere out on the cliffs. But before 
you go and hunt her up, will you help me get 
down some more bedding from the attic, so 
that I can make up your room?” 

“T’ll make my own bed,” announced John 
Westerley cheerfully. ‘‘Yes—I couldn’t bear 
the thought of you two here all alone! And 
as long as I told you I could cook, Pll make 
some cornbread for supper and_ surprise 
Helen.” 

But it was Katherine who was surprised. 
Katherine had not supposed that any one 
could require so much waiting on and sym- 
pathy and admiration and tending and 
applause in the simple act of making cornbread. 

“T make it every Sunday night at home,” 
said John Westerley, after Katherine had 
greased the pan to suit him. “My chauffeur 
takes it round to my friends. They all love 
my cornbread. Don’t let it burn while I go 
and fetch Helen, and don’t keep peeking in 
at it to see how it’s getting on. If you do, it 
will fall. Leave the stove as it is, and don’t 


WarREN G. HARDING and the 
grateful Diplomat 


Princess YEDIGAROVA of Russia 
Mrs. FRITZ KREISLER and her 


famous collection 


de. 
a% 


PRINCESS YEDIGAROVA 
OF RUSSIA 















PRESIDENT HARDING 


“Official Washington was on its way toa 
formal White House reception. Motors 
drew up at the West Gate in rapid suc- 


cession. Finally one of the proudest of: 


the Old World’s ambassadors descended 
from his limousine, his military accoutre- 
ments shining, his creamy broadcloth 
uniform spotless. 


“Just then Laddie Boy, fresh from 


burying a bone, dashed past the diplomat * 


and in a frenzy of high spirits leaped 
against him leaving the prints of two 
dirty paws. A footman hurried to the 
rescue and made matters worse by brush- 
ing. Embarrassed aides were escorting 
the unfortunate gentleman to a dressing 
room when President Harding passed 
along the corridor. 

‘Now, President Harding was one of 
the most correct and perfectly groomed 
of our Presidents. White flannels and 
linens were his joy. 

“My dear sir, please let my valet re- 
pair the damage for you. I am sure he can 
take it out at once with Lux as he uses it 


' Ty 








successfully for me. I am sure we can 
make this right.’ 

“The cordial sympathy of the Presi- 
dent restored the somewhat ruffled dip- 
lomat to good humor and he appeared in 
the East Room later as spotless as before 
Laddie Boy’s assault.” 

MARY MEADER, Massachusetts 


PRINCESS MARIA YEDIGAROVA 


“Most of you in America have no conception of the intense, 
penetrating cold of my Russia. We must wear woolens else 
we would suffer. It wasn’t always easy to keep these gar- 
ments soft—comfortable. That is why I feel we owe a debt 
of gratitude to your Lux. With it, all the woolens so im- 
portant are kept soft and elastic.” 


PRINCESS MARIA YEDIGAROVA 


Mrs. Fritz KREISLER 


“The number of uses that are found for Lux in my 
household—not only in New York but in Vienna! It 
keeps my collection of old Bohemian glass clean and 
sparkling. It is used, too, for the rare old pieces of 
Viennese porcelain that form part of my collection.” 


MRS. FRITZ KREISLER 


Important uses for Lux. In addition to the 
well-known uses— silks, woolens, fine cottons and 


N 
Lux won't hurt anything 


° li —try Lux f 
that water alone won’t injure . ee ee Oe 
]: 


Family Laundry, Dishes, Babies’ Milk Bottles, 


Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. Linoleum, Paint, Porcelain, Shampoo, Rugs 


March 1925 Good Housekeeping 





Warm. nourishing. food 


for cold, litile;tummies” 


Natural warmth to withstand the cold comes from food that is rich in 
heat-making elements. Poorly nourished children cannot be protected 
from catching cold by wearing heavy flannels or overcoats. Shredded 
Wheat is an ideal food for growing children because it makes warm, rich 
blood, builds healthy tissue, good teeth and bones. For a warm, nourish- 
ing dish on a cold day pour hot milk over the Biscuits and salt or sweeten 
to suit the taste. It is 100% whole wheat, ready-cooked, ready-to-eat. 


‘Shredded Wheat 


Shredded Whole Wheat Porridge 


For those who like a porridge there is nothing more nourish- 
ing and satisfying than Shredded Wheat porridge and nothin 
so easy to make. Put the Shredded Wheat Biscuits in a small 
saucepan, add salt and enough water to cover the bottom of the 
pan; stir and boil until it thickens, then serve with milk or 
cream. Better than ordinary porridges for youngsters. 


Do You Know Triscuit ? 


It is the Shredded Wheat cracker. It is not made of flour. It 
is made of perfect whole grains of wheat cooked in steam, drawn 
into filmy shreds, compressed into a cracker and baked in 
electric ovens. It is delicious when toasted and served hot with 
butter or soft cheese. 


“Tt’s All in the Shreds” 
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open any windows, because a draft would 
make it tough.” 

Just as Katherine finished putting supper 
on a little table before the dining-room fire- 
place, she glanced out and saw Helen and John 
approaching. Much as she disliked to do so, 
she was obliged to admit that they were a 
prepossessing pair. It was impossible to 
believe that their ages totaled a hundred. 
From the distance, they scarcely looked 
thirty-five. Of course this affair could end 
only in one way. It was not a very brilliant 
or picturesque courtship to watch, but one ought 
not to expect much of such a veteran love 
affair. 

“Tt’s a horrid ending for Helen’s splendid 
career!’’ said Katherine to herself rebelliously. 
And her eyes filled with angry tears. ‘‘He 
hasn’t asked her one question about her life; 
he doesn’t appreciate what she has made of 
herself and how magnificent she really is.” 

“And then,” said John Westerley as he 
followed Helen into the dining-room, ‘and 
then we moved to Missouri!”’ 

“How long were you in Mississippi?” 
inquired Katherine darkly. 

“Five years.” 

“Only five years? And how long in 
Missouri?” 

Tene. 

It goes without saying that supper and the 
evening were spent in Missouri. At eleven 
o’clock, Helen rose restlessly and went to the 
great east window that faced the sea. 

_ “Oh, John!” she cried. ‘The moon is up. 
‘We can go out and walk in the moonlight!”’ 

“How about rubbers?” 

“T hate rubberse”’ 

They stood still for a long time under a tulip 
tree whose pink blossoms were now white 
ghosts of themselves in the moonlight. The 
night was so light that Helen could see that 
John’s expression grew more and more 
puzzled. 

“T am extremely glad to have had the 
experience of being alone with you in the 
moonlight again,” he said at last. ‘For I have 
thought of you many times, when I ought, 
I fear, to have been thinking of Mavis. Now 
I know that the reason everything seemed so 
wonderful thirty years ago was because we 
were young. It isn’t wonderful now; it’s as 
damp as it can be. Do let’s go in before we 
catch cold!” 

When they got back, Katherine could read 
nothing from their non-commital faces. She 
feared, however, that they had quickly settled 
everything even to the date. 


HARLY Sunday morning Helen Bailey said 
that she had been called up on the long dis- 
tance telephone during the night. One of her 
patients was critically ill. She must go back 
«to town at once. Fortunately they had all 
three risen early, though no one had planned 
to do so, and it was only half-past seven when 
they were through breakfast, all packed, and 
seated in the Ford crawling toward New York 
and listening to the history of John Westerley’s 
life in Missouri. 

Once, when they stopped for gasoline, John 
Westerley pulled from an inner pocket a 
leather case containing a miniature of Mavis. 
His deceased wife was extremely stout; she 
had hunted, deadened eyes and a mouth that 
spelled the last stages of exasperation. A 
‘second and larger leather case contained a 
miniature group of his four children. They 
were uninteresting, self-satisfied children who 
looked as if they had just risen from eating 
too much Sunday dinner. 

“They are exactly like me!” he said, as he 
put them away. “Now, Helen, having seen 
how well Mavis looks in her last picture, I 
should like to have you tell me why she died of 
nervous prostration.” 


“Possibly she had her own reasons,” mur- |: 


mured Katherine, as Helen made no reply. 








An eating set that children 


Only $1.00— 





This Sanitrox Safety Eating 
Set is not only new in de- 
sign but also most attrac- 
tive in price—sent prepaid 
anywhere in the United 
States for $1. If your dealer 
does not have it send your 
order direct to us and it 
will receive immediate at- 
tention. 





—and mothers—delight in 


Little folks in highchairs sometimes need pretty 
sturdy dishes. That’s why mothers have welcomed so 
enthusiastically this new Child’s Eating Set with the 
broad-bottomed safety cup, the deep saucer that may 
be used for anything from cereal to custard, and the 
snowy eight-inch plate with its dainty blue rim. 

Even the older boys and girls are delighted to have 
a fine new Sanitrox Safety Set, and seem to take par- 
ticular pride in being served in their ‘‘very own’’ plate 
and cup and saucer. 


The Sanitrox Safety Set has all the quality 


of the famous Sanitrox cooking utensils 


Each individual piece is graceful in shape, handy to 
grasp, a pleasure to use. Built on a base of fine steel 
they are also sturdy as well as beautiful. Their almost 
diamond hard surface is impervious even to odors. Ab- 
solutely proof against food acids. Like all the ‘“‘grown- 
up’”’ Sanitrox utensils, the eating set is not only a joy 
to use, it is likewise a downright economy to own. 

Write for interesting booklet on Sanitrox Ware 
Columbian Enameling & Stamping Company 
Dept. H-3, Terre Haute, Indiana 
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Real Joy for the 
Small Housekeeper 


The Child’s Play Set is 
another very popular 
Sanitrox specialty. Aset 
of “‘play’’ dishes with 
creamer, sugar, and cof- 
fee pot, individual tray 
size. Plates 8 in. across. 
15 pieces—4 plates,cups, 
saucers - = = $5.85 
Prepaid anywhere 
in U.S. 


Pa 





—the beautiful 
and durable are 


Glistening Metal-Glass ona Heart of Steel 
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A Woman 
is as Young 


as She— 








A flexible shoe for 
your flexible foot, 


The flexible arch of the Cantilever 
Shoe curves up to fit the exact 
contour of the foot arch. It gives 
restful support while it allows the 
foot muscles to grow strong and 
self-supporting through exercise. 
The idea is based upon Nature’s 


sound principles. 


Your foot is thoroughly at ease 
Circula- 
tion is not impeded. Modishly 
rounded toes, graceful, natural 
lines and scientifically placed 
heels all contribufe to the wonder- 
ful comfort of the Cantilever. It 
will add foot comfort to your other 
luxuries, spring to Your step, grace 
to your bearing. It will make 
every day more worth living. See 


in the Cantilever Shoe. 


if it doesn’t! 





Go to one of the stores below or 
write the manufacturers, Morse & 
Burt Co., 422 Willoughby Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., for the address of 
a more conveniently located Canti- 
lever agency. 


It Akron—11 Orpheum Arcade (Main & Market) 

| Albany—Hewett’s Silk Shop, 15 N. Pearl St. 
Allentown—H. Mayer, 907 Hamilton St 

i 

| 


Altoona—Bendheim's, 1302 Eleventh Ave- 
Asheville—Pollock’s 
Atlanta—126 Peachtree Arcade 


Bangor—John Conners Shoe Co. 
Berkeley—The Booterie 
Binghamton—Parlor City Shoe Co 
Birmingham—319 North 20th St 


Bridgeport—1025 Main St. (2nd floor) 
Brooklyn—$16 Fulton St. (Primrose Bldg.) 


Charleston, W. Va.—John Lee Shoe Co. 
Charlotte—226 North Tryon St. 


(162 N, State St. (opp. Chicago Theatre) 


Chicago—{ 1050 Leland (near Broadway) 


6410 Cottage Grove Ave (Woodlawn) 


Cincinnati—The McAlpin Co. 
Cleveland—1705 Euclid Ave, 
Columbus, O.—104 E. Broad St. (at 3rd\ 
Dallas—Medical Arts Bldg. 
Day ~The Rike-Kumler Co. 

~224 Foster Bldg. 

3—W. L. White Shoe Co, 

£. Adams Ave. 
























258 North Broad St 
Elmira W O'Shea 
Erie—Weschier Co., 910 State St 
Evanston—North Shore Bootery 
Evansville—310 So. 3rd St. (near Main) 
Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co 
Greenville—Pollock's 
Hagerstown—Bikle's Shoe Shoy. 
Harrisburg—26 No. 3rd St. (Second floor) 
Hartford—Trumbull & Church Sta. 
Haverhill—McGregor's, 21 Washington Sq 
Holyoke— Thos. S-. Childs, 275 High S 


Huntington, W. Va.—McMahon- Diehl 


Cantilever Stores—Cut this out for reference 


Atlantic City—2019 Boardwalk (near Shelburne) 
Baltimore—325 North Charles St. (2nd floor) 


Boston—109 Newbury St. cor. Clarendon St. 


Buffalo—641 Main St. (above Chippewa St.) 


W. Firat St. (near Jat Ave, W.) 


Houston—205 Foster-Bank Commerce Bldg. 





WS it because women’s interests and ac- 

‘al tivities have broadened in our genera- 
| tion that many of them keep their 
— youth longer? It would seem so. 





One rarely sees an active woman with tired, 
shoe-bound feet. For, when you cramp your 
feet, you cramp your activities. Then you do 
grow old. That is what a prominent doctor 
meant when he said, “You are as old as your 
feet.” 


Mrs. A.G.C. of Del Monte, Cal., discovered 
how flexible shoes, shaped like the natural foot, 


can give one the feeling of youth. After years: 


of poor health, she began to wear. Cantilever 
Shoes. She writes as follows: “In a month I 
could walk without feeling my way, as it were, 
and before I realized it, I was my usual active 
self again, doing all my housework, playing 
tennis, dancing, swimming, hiking. Oh, I just 
forgot I had feet.” 


In the column at the left you will find rea- 
sons why comfortable Cantilever Shoes help you 
to stay young. 























Indianapolis—L. S. Ayres & Co. Plainfield—M. C. Van Arsdale 
Ithaca—Rothechild Bros. Portland, Me.—Palmer Shoe Co. 
Jacksonville, Fla.—24 Hogan St. (opp. Seminole Hotel) Portland, Ore.—353 Alder St. 
Jersey City—Bennett's, 411 Central Ave. Poughkeepsie—Louis Schonberger 
Kalamazoo—The Bell Shoe House Providence—The Boston Store 
Kansas City, Mo.—30 Altman Bldg. Reading—Sig. S. Schweriner 
Kingston—E. T. Stelle & Son Richmond, Va.—Seymour Sycle 
Knoxville—Spence Shoe Co. Roanoke—I. Bachrach Shoe Co, 
Lewiston—Lamey- Welleban, 110 spon st 
Lexington, Ky. Spenteas Ross. Tod. 
Lincoin— Mayer Bros. 

Little Rock—417 Main os Wa Bldg.) 
Long Beach, Cal.—536 Pine A 

Los Angeles—505 New Pantages "Bldg. 
Louisville—Boston Shoe 


St. Joseph, Mo.—216 N. 7th (Arcade al ) 
St. Louis—516 Arcade Bldg. (0) 
St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. (dere Ho iol) 
St. Petersburg—W. L. Tillin, 
Sacramento—219 ner itis ‘K near 7th 
Lowell—The Bon Marche Saginaw—Goeschel-Kuiper Co 
Madison, Wis.—Family ‘Shoe Store Salt Lake City—Walker Bros. Co, 
Memphis—24 No. Second St. San Diego—The Marston Co. 
Miami—Dickins Shoe Store San Francisco—127 Stockton St 
Milwaukee—Brouwer Shoe Co. Schenectady—445 State S 
Minneapolis—25 Eighth St. South Scranton—Lewis & Reilly” 
Moncreal—Keefer Bidg. (St. Catherine, W.) * Seattle—Baxter & Baxter 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y¥.—A. J. Rice & Co. Shreveport—Phelps Shoe Co. 
Nashville—J. A. Meadors & Sons Sioux City—The Pelletier Co. 
Newark—897 Broad St. (2nd floor) 
New Bedford—Olympla Shoe Shop 
Newburgh—G. A. C. Van Beuren 
New Haven—153 Court St. (2nd floor) Syracuse—121 West Jefferson St. 
New Orleans—109 Baronne St. (Room 200) ‘acoma—255§ So. wes a idlity Trust Bldg.) 
New Rochelle— Ware's Toledo—LaSalle & 

(14 W. 40th St. (opp. rigs Library) Toronto—7 Queen et BS (at Yonge} 
New York—{ 2950 Third Ave. (152nd St. Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro, 

|13 John St. (bet. Bway & Nassau) Troy—35 Third St. (2nd floor) 
Norfolk—Anses & Brownley Tulsa—Lyon’s Shoe Store 
Oakland—516-15th St. (opp. City Hall) Utica—28 & 30 Blandina s Stix ore Union 
Okinboma City—Fezler's Boot Shop Vancouver—Hudson's Bay 
Washington —1319 F Street (nd floor, 
Wheeling—Geo. R. Taylor Co. 
Wilmington, Del.—Kennard-Pyle 
Winnipeg—Hudson's Bay Co. 
Worcester—J. C. Macinnes Co. 
Yonkers—22 Main St. 
Youngstown—B. McManus Co. 


Omaha—1708 Howard St. 

Pasadens—378 E. Colorado St. 

Paterson —10 Park Ave. (at Erié Depot) 
Peorta—105 So. Jefferson St. (Lehmann Bldg.) 
Philadelphia— 1932 Chestnut St. 
Pietsburgh—The Rosenbaum Co. 
Pittetleld Wm. Fahey, 234 North St. 


Agencies in 440 other cities 








—————————————— 
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Oh, That We Two Were 
Maying—A gain! 


At last, after hours and hours and hours, 
the trip to town and John’s life in Missouri 
ended simultaneously at the doctor’s curb. 

“Pll be round some afternoon soon with the 
children,” said John Westerley by way of 
farewell. ‘‘And, of course, I’ll make cornbread | 
for, you Sunday night. Thursday or Friday 
evening I’]l drop in, because I want to tell you 
about Wisconsin.” 

Five minutes later, as she sat in her locked 
bedroom burning old love letters and some 
absurd, dried wisps that had once been lilies 
of the valley, Helen Bailey said little disjointed 
things that were, in a way, a funeral oration. 

“He wasn’t like that then. If I had married 
him, he would have been different. No, I 
should never have looked like that woman.” 

After this ceremonious cremation, Helen 
Bailey rose and continued in a different vein. 
“Don’t fool yourself! The man you loved 
never existed. John Westerley is right. You 
were both in love with your own youth. 
Thank your lucky stars that poverty kept 
you apart!” 


ON TUESDAY afternoon, when her hair- 

dresser and masseuse appeared, Helen 
Bailey yielded herself up with more than her 
usual enthusiasm. Later she had a bewildering 
time deciding which of her many ravishing 
frocks was the most becoming. 

“Ts John Westerley coming to call tonight?” 
queried Katherine Oliver, with lowering eyes 
on Helen’s splendor. 

“T thought Henry might posal drop in,” 
said the doctor evenly. 

“The Judge? He’s safe. And if you don’t 
mind, I’m going out.” 

When, at half-past eight precisely, the — 
Judge did happen to drop in, he brought a 
great bouquet of lilies of the valley. Sy 

‘Rather foolish and bridal before I was sure 
of you!”” he commented. 

“Not a bit. I had some lilies once as 
but they are all worn out. You were sure of 
me, Henry, or you wouldn’t have brought 
them.” 

“T wasn’t, but I am!” 

She buried her face in the Ligh For 
the first time in thirty years she was able to _ 
enjoy lilies of the valley without suffering 
pangs of memory about that old duet which 
rhapsodizes on maying. Suddenly she looked 
up from her flowers and caught the Judge 
gazing down at her with an expression which 
made her tingle with pride. 

“J’m glad May is over,” she said huskily. 

“But it isn’t. This is only the ninth.” 

“The May I mean is over. It lasted thirty 
years.” 

“My dear Helen, what on a do you 
mean?” 

“T mean, Henry, that you are the only man 
I ever loved. Don’t laugh; I was never more © 
serious in my life. And please, Henry, will 
you always bring me flowers? Now that I’m 
fifty, I seem to like them better than ever!” 


ee 


Lovers of Gene Stratton-Porter 


—and there were literally millions 
of them, young and old, men and 
women, childrenand grandparents 
—will feel a real thrill to learn 
that we have another article from 
her, written especially for Good 
Housekeeping. It is called ‘‘The 
Age of Poetry,’’ and illustrates 
what she felt toward that great 
art. You will find it in the April 
Fortieth Anniversary number 
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A baby’s tender skin 


needs a very special care 


against 


Read what Dr. Holt says about 
the importance of powder in 
preventing chafing... 


EW young mothers today have 

not learned that the care of 
baby’s skin is one of the most impor- 
tant factors in maintaining his ease 
and health. 


Chafing and other eruptions easily 
occur. Fretfulness results. And the 
nineteen hours a day that a young 
baby should spend in sleep are at the 
outset pitiably reduced. 


“To prevent chafing,” says Dr. L. 
Emmett Holt, America’s great child 
doctor, “special care must be exer- 
cised. The main things to be secured 
are cleanliness and the free use of 
toilet powder.” 

To be safe for a baby’s tender skin, 
the powder must be beyond any pos- 
sibility of reproach. It must be ex- 
quisitely fine — absolutely pure — 
healing—and safe as only a labora- 
tory devoted to the preparation of 
antiseptically safe articles for the 
medical profession can make it. 


The baby powder that has this 
authority behind it is, as everybody 


chafing 


The function of Johnson’s Baby 
Powder is to prevent the infections 
that are caused by the moisture that 
lurks in the creases of baby’s skin, or 
that come from perspiration or the 
dampness of wet diapers. 

It is prescribed for use after the 
baby’s bath, after the tender body 
has been dried with soft towels. Also 
for use after every changing of the 
diaper, the dampened skin being first 
cleansed, then carefully dried. This 
final gentle dusting and rubbing with 
the soothing, healing and absorbent 
“Johnson’s” comes as an incalculable 
relief where there is any tendency to 
irritation. 

Already Johnson’s Baby Powder 
is being used by more mothers than 
any other. Get a can for baby as you 
pass your own drug store today. 

But Johnson and Johnson will 
never be content till a// mothers know 
the goodness and purity of this be- 
neficent powder. They are now offer- 
ing free, a small can of it together 
with the concise little book on the care 
of baby’s skin, “The Faith of a Baby.” 
Send us your name and address on 
the coupon below for the book and 
the powder. 





knows, Johnson’s Baby Powder. 
Because there was no such baby 
powder, physicians asked the house 
they knew prepared surgically clean 
products, to make it. According to 
the physicians’ formula, Johnson & 
Johnson prepare this powder in their 
marvelous laboratories—the largest 


of their kind. 
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In creature comforts— 


his happiness 


GohnnsFohmren »New Brunswick, N. J. 


Please send me free, the small can of the baby 
powder made in your famous laboratories, and 
the little book—“The Faith of a Baby.” 








Your druggist is more than a merchant yp 












Matriculating In 
Righteousness 
(Continued from page 53) 


giving about thirty minutes teaching to the ju- 
veniles one day each week—that day, of course, 
being Sunday. Suppose that a given child did 
not miss a single Sunday, he would have had, 
at the end of the year, twenty-six hours of train- 
ing in religion; in ten years this would amount 
to two hundred and sixty hours. But during 
the same period the same child would have 
received one thousand hours of training in 
reading or in writing or in history in the public 
school. Granted that the Sunday-school teach- 
ing is on a par with the public school 
teaching —though it isn’t—does it seem 
fair to the child to subject him to such a 
marked neglect of religious education? True, 
there is always the assumption that he gets 
religious training in the home! But only the 
naive are deceived by that assumption. 


Facing the Situation 

We had always assumed, in the second place, 
that the child was susceptible to education; 
that by means of it something could be made 
happen to him; that character could be 
molded, conduct modified. The modern 
church believes that the child is destined to be- 
come what the forces that play on his life 
make of him. The modern church believes 
that the kind of education he gets, the kind of 
subjects he is taught, the sort of moral and 
religious influence that surrounds him, de- 
termine in a large measure what he shall 
become. The modern church believes in the 
educability of the child. But the modern 
church has been far from acting on this belief. 


It has been my experience, in ten years in the ~— 
ministry, that parents, give painstaking care —~ 


to the training of their children in the social’ ~ 
amenities, but that they must be everlastingly 

urged to interest themselves in their children’s 

religious training. The same child not in- 

frequently is a good deal more regular for his ° 
dancing lesson than he is for his lesson in the 

catechism. The answer isn’t “the decay of 

parenthood.” The answer is, I think, that the 

church has not captured the imagination of the 

parent with its program of religious education; 

that the church has not made vivid enough its 

belief that character can be fashioned by . 
education. The modern church has not ~ 

lived up to its belief in the educability of 
children. : 

We had always assumed in the third place 
that religion was a subject that can be taught. 
Religion is achieved and not inherited. “Each 
generation,” as one of our religious educators 
has so well said, ‘‘must create anew in its own 
life and experience the spiritual culture of the 
race.” No matter how nobly self-sacrificing 
or morally decent the parent, that spells 
nothing concerning the character of the child, 
except in a general way. Acquired moral 
characteristics are not transmitted by the 
natural process of generation; those character- 
istics are transmitted by the process of educa~- 
tion. Religion is the one power that can 
transform life. And yet despite that assump- 
tion we found that we were carrying out a 
program of religious education, “not in har- 
mony with the needs of the present nor the 
demands of the future, but with the tradition 
of the past.” We were going through the 
motions, as I suppose most churches are, more 
to satisfy our own emotions than to meet the 
moral situation in the life of the juniors and 
adolescents. 

I need not say that it was cause for very 
deep humiliation when we appreciated the 
situation fully; the conclusion was obvious. 
We must set up a program of religious educa- 
tion that will bring to the experience of every 
child for whose religious training we are re- 
sponsible approximately as much training in 
religion as that child gets in any other field of 
experience. If a thousand hours in reading 
seems necessary in a course of ten years to 


Tender plants 


IDDIES are like flowers—some 
thrive hardily to beautiful matur- 
ity; others, weakened by sickness, miss 
the glory of blossom time. How can we 
guard these precious livesfrom sickness? 
Food, sleep, exercise—these build re- 
sistance to the germs which cause sick- 
ness—but the germs are always about. 
Purifying, antiseptic cleanliness is child- 
health’s surest safeguard. 

That is why millions of sturdy young- 
sters, this very day, will be personally 
conducted by watchful mothers to their 
Lifebuoy cleanups. 

Mothers trust Lifebuoy. Its creamy, 
pore-searching lather is like that of no 
other soap. The skin is left soft and 

.radiantly glowing as a rose petal. 

The active health element in the 

lather removes germs —purifies—protects.. 






“a 


Loresuoy is orange-red — 
the color of pure palm fruit 
oil. You will like its clean 
quickly vanishing odor be- 
cause you like cleanness. 


Mothers, too, need Lifebuoy 


Observing how wonderfully Lifebuoy 
agrees with the delicate skin of chil- 
dren, mothers soon value it for their 
own skin. They find in its gentle stim- 
ulation just what the skin needs to keep 
it clear, rosy and beautiful. 


You will find my beautifully illustrated 
book, “Health Beauty,” helpful in guard- 
ing family health. Mail your 
request with rocents in stamps 
to Lever Bros. Co., 10 Broad- 
way, Cambridge, Mass. 


The Healt: Doctor 









Y y, 


MRS. VIRGINIA LEE BOYER 
of Newtonville, Mass., writes: 


“Lifebuoy’s antiseptic lather is 
just what children need to pre- 
vent scratches from becoming 
infected and to remove all the 
grime and impurities from 
hands, face and knees. I find 
its frequent use keeps the skin 
in fine condition.” 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Ger JERGENS LOTION fwo bot- 

tles at a time! Keep one bottle 

on the bathroom shelf, for rhe 

whole family to use—keep an- 

other above the kitchen sink for 

convenience when you are busy 
with housework, 
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In sprre oF HOUSEWORK—you can have soft, 

smooth youthful hands. Use Jergens Lotion every 

time you have had your hands in water, and see 

what an exquisitely smooth, white texture it 
gives the skin, 














Aer your Hanns be something more than useful servants! Keep that quality of charm 
in them that makes their lightest touch something lovable, remembered! 


HAT a pity to let it all go—that dazzling 
whiteness, that softness and grace, that 
give a woman’s hands their wonderful charm— 


To let it all be drowned and forgotten in the 
daily flood of housework! 


If you keep house, your hands must be service- 
able—must cook and mend, clean, wash dishes, 
meet all the thousand demands of a home. 


But let your hands be something more than 
useful servants! Keep that quality of charm in 
them that makes their lightest touch something 
lovable, remembered. 


Keeps hands smooth and white 


Today there is a new preparation especially made 
to protect much-used hands from the 

drying, chapping effect of 
housework. ‘Thousands 

ie of women are using 


a ‘ it as they go 
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oft youthful hands that keep their 


ect) , | 
power to charm in spite of housework 


ou can have them 


about their household tasks—and it is a real joy 
to them to see how soft, white, youthful it 
keeps their hands in spite of their being con- 
stantly used. 


This new preparation is Jergens Lotion, a 
product containing benzoin and almond, two of 
the most healing skin restoratives known. 


Benzoin has been used in medicine from time immemorial 
because of its wonderful effects in healing the skin and stimu- 
lating skin repair. Almond softens and whitens. 


In Jergens Lotion, benzoin and almond, together with other 
healing ingredients form a clouded, silvery liquid—deli- 
ciously fragrant—which overcomes almost at once any 
dryness, chapping or irritation of the skin. It leaves not 
a trace of stickiness—your skin absorbs it instantly. 


Use Jergens Lotion every time you have had your hands in water 
—and see what a smooth, soft, exquisite texture it gives them. 


You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at any drug store 
or <oilet goods counter. Get two bottles at a time! Keep 
one on the bath-room shelf to use for your face—keep 
another above the kitchen sink, for convenience when 
you are using your hands for housework! 


Send this coupon today and get the 
F ree Off er new, large-size trial bottle FREE! 


* THE ANDREW JERGENS CO. 
419 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me FREE the new large-size trial bottle of Jergens 
Lotion and the booklet ‘‘Skin Care.”’ 


Name 





Address 





If you live in Canada send to The Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 


419 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario. 





Matriculating In 
Righteousness 


prepare one adequately for life, why isn’t at 
least as much training in religion necessary 
for the same purpose? 

Something like that was the nature of the 
argument with which we came to our con- 
gregation. We asked for an opportunity to 
attempt a program of religious education that 
would in a measure meet this situation. Our 
proposition was that for about two thousand 
dollars we could operate a school for four weeks 
in the summer time, which would ‘give the 
child sixty hours of intensive training in reli- 
gion. The proposed program covered a period 
of ten years, thereby giving the pupil six 
hundred hours of education in religion. The 
response of the congregation was magnificent. 
We have been operating our school now for 
five years with an average annual enrollment 
of approximately two hundred and twenty-five 
children. 

This project is an educational project. It 
is not an amiable plan to relieve overworked 
mothers during a part of the vacation period, 
nor is it a philanthropic enterprise to take 
children off the streets. It is an attempt to 
put religion on a par with any other fact of 
experience—to make it a subject of education. 
Our teachers are all experienced public school 
teachers and are employed at a salary. The 
principal and the director of music are from 
the public school staff. The system of grading 
and the discipline are not unlike those to which 
the pupil is accustomed in his educational 
experience. The school begins the Monday 
immediately following the close of the public 
school, thus gearing into the public school 
program, at least in the mental attitude of the 
pupil to it. 


Our Curriculum 


What is it, then, that we study? 

It is, of course, impossible to capture the 
spirit and spontaneity of a project such as our 
Summer School of Religious Education in a 
few phrases, however neat they might be. 
I shall not attempt, therefore, to describe the 
daily routine of our program of work, but 
content myself with the presentation of a few 
of the fundamental principles on which that 
program rests. To any one interested in the 
specific and technical working out of the pro- 
gram I shall be glad to furnish a descriptive 
folder, upon request. 

We spend the first hour every morning in 
studying the Bible. We study it not as a text- 
book of science, nor merely as a great literary 
document. We study it as a book of religion, 
the source of life and light and inspiration. 
We believe that this great Book, which has 
got itself written into the inner life of the most 
progressive nations on the earth, has great 
meaning for us. We are after that meaning. 

Our aim is not to store the mind of the child 
with a great: mass of information about a Jot 
of curious happenings recorded in the Bible. 

«We are not anxious to make out of his mind a 
cold storage vault full of data that would 
otherwise decay if exposed to God’s honest 
sun. We are definitely anxious not to present 
the Bible as one moré, book out of which things 
must be learned. We do try to make the ideas 
and ideals, as well as the important facts, of the 
Bible; so vivid and interesting that the pupil 
will be led to regard the Bible as a fascinating 
and helpful book. : 

“Western civilization,”’ William Lyon Phelps 
has assured us, “is founded upon: the Bible; our 
ideas, our wisdom, our philosophy, our liter- 
ature, our art, our ideals come more from the 
Bible than from all other books put together. 
You can learn more about human nature by 
reading the Bible than by living in New York.” 

We frankly acknowledge the prime im- 

| portance of “the Book” and try to come at it 

' In a manner fitting its importance. We try 

to create a love for and an appreciation of the 

Bible in the mind of the pupil. We believe we 

are succeeding. At the end of our first year’s 





This is the Day of Prevention 
Today, danger is marked wherever 
it exists—on railroads and highways, 
on land and on sea. Civil officials, 
as well as medical and dental au- 
thorities, civic organizations and 
industrial committees—all are des- 
ignating Danger Lines that demand 
our constant respect and attention. 


Safeguard your festth at 


THE DANGER LINE 


EVERYWHERE medical and den- 
tal authorities are seeking to 
safeguard health by warning us 
of danger. That is why dental 
authorities have pointed out 
The Danger Line on our teeth 
—a vital point where all should 
practice prevention. 


For it is in the tiny V-shaped 
crevices along The Danger Line 
that food particles lodge and 
ferment, causing acids which 
lead to decay. The gums be- 
come infected, bleed and recede 
from the teeth. Pyorrhea often 
follows. Undermined health and 
even serious diseases may be the 
direct result from infection due 
to Acid Decay. 


Your dentist will tell you that 


milk of magnesia is a safe, thor- 
ough, effective means of counter- 
acting the acids in the mouth 
which cause decay. Squibb’s 
Dental Cream is made with 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. It 
cleans your teeth thoroughly 
and brings out all their natural 
beauty. It neutralizes the acids 
which attack the teeth. It stops 
Acid Decay. It reduces the 
peril of Pyorrhea. No dental 
cream can do more. 

There’s a pleasant tang to 
Squibb’s Dental Cream that 
you and your family will like. 
To get children to brush their 
teeth regularly, give them 
Squibb’s Dental Cream. It is 
safe for all—even the baby’s 
teeth and gums. a 


SQUIBBS DENTAL CREAM 


Made with Squibhs Milk of Magnesia 


SQUIBB’S MILK OF MAGNESIA—The Standard of Quality—recommended by physicians 
everywhere, may be purchased in large and small bottles from your druggist. If you have not 
used Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia, we urge you to try it and note its definite superiority—its 


entire freedom from a bitter, alkaline taste. 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Chemiists to the Medical and Dental Professions since ae 
©E.R.S. 
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Cosmopolitan ... America’s Greatest Magazine. . . selling at 35 
cents a copy... has achieved and held a million and a quarter readers. This isa 
greater circulation than any other magazine in its field at any price. ..a splendid 
tribute to its editorial plan of giving only the best fiction and light features, 


Hearst's International ...also selling at 35 cents and equalling in circu- 


lation all other 35 cent magazines in its field combined . . . has in the last two years 
doubled its circulation ...a great tribute to its brilliant editorial direction. 


cAnd nw — IN ONE MAGAZINE...comes 


Hearst’ International 


Osmopolitan 


Bo these two magazines together 
merges editorial resources of unprece- 
dented strength. Never before has there been 
published in a single magazine such a wealth 





of fiction, entertainment and inspiration, or 
such a presentation of the work of famous ~ 


illustrators. Look for this new. magazine... 
greatly increased in size... in fittion... features... art 
...and printed in color...at your newsdealers 
now...or mail the coupon. 
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For Example. ... MARCH Cosmopolitan 
contaims: | 





Great Serials... 


including the opening chapters of Mary Roperts Rinewart’s . 
greatest mystery novel, ‘The Red Lamp,” in which a strange 
symbol from the Book of Black Magic and a lamp whose red 
rays presage crime, make the solution more thrilling even than “‘The 
Bat.” It’s a mystery we defy you to unravel before you have read the ? 
last exciting page. Other novels by ApELA Rocers Sr. Jonns, W. SomErR- The 
rere was a blue light under the 
seT Maucuam, MerepituH NicHotson, Epwin BALMER, ‘and JAMES bed and my very scalp prickled. 
OLiverR Curwoop. It had an eye, a large staring eye. 


Short Stories... 


including“‘Apple Sauce!”’ NinaWiLcox 

Putnam’s story of a show-off’s maneu- 

vers to get his little son a movie con- 
tract that will support the family. Also, PETER B. KynNe 
tells another Cappy Ricks story, and Rupert HuGuEs a 
gently tronic tale of two married couples which might be . 
called a fable with an unmoral moral. Among the other 
notable writers, contributing short stories are GEORGE 
Weston, Mo .tit’ PANTER-Downes, ALMA and Pau 





rp m here lo say that when little Billy brought - Exrerse, F. R. Becupoit, RoyaL Brown, ErRNEstT. PooOLE 
ue Reuben in, the room got an eyeful. and Bruno LEssING. 
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Other Interesting Features 
including “ The Prisoner Who Made a Garden on the Road 


to Hell,” an absorbing study of a wife-murderer who 

has made Sing Sing a flower garden, by Irvin S. Coss. 
Gerorce ADE writes amusingly of the swanky style of some of our mod- 
ern Americans, and RoszE WitpER Lang, in “If I Could Live My Life 
Over Again,” confesses the mistake she will never cease to regret. And BRUCE 
Barton, Norman Hapcoop, O. O. McIntyre, Ep Howe, Ray Lone, 
A.M. Wiiuiamson, HeNprik WILLEM VAN Loon, Joun T. McCurcHeon, 


Grimm Sing Sing made into a flower 
WiiiiaM Stavens McNutrand Cari Easton Wiiuiams run the gamut garden by a convict on the. road 


of human emotions in the other unusual articles in this great issue. to hell. 


To eaerd ee CoO MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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These are all 
Davenport Beds 











‘Che Davenport Bed 


SERVES BY DAY AND BY NIGHT 


128 





“The Home in Good Taste’’ is an 
interesting booklet showing nearly 
a hundred styles of Davenport 
Beds. Give the name of your fur- 
niture store when you write for it. 





ls you go to a furniture store, and ask to seea 
Davenport Bed, and the merchant doesn’t 
show you an attractive looking piece of furniture, 
it isn’t because there are not plenty of attractive 
styles made. 


More than eighty Davenport Bed makers are 
producing many beautiful designs; furniture that 
is fine enough for the most luxurious home; 
made in period designs, of beautiful woods often 
hand carved; upholstered with rich fabrics. 


The fact that in each of these pieces is a com- 
fortable, full size bed, with a mattress, the bed- 
springs wholly separate from the springs you 
sit on, is a fact worth while. 


The Davenport Bed is as good a davenport as 
you can find; it is better for you than the ordi- 
nary davenport because it supplies a good bed 
when you need it. 


The bed isn’t evident until you want it; when 
you do want it, you may want it very much 
indeed. 


DAVENPORT BED MAKERS OF AMERICA - 


(more than 80 individual manufacturers) 


1132 Standard Oil Building - Chicago 
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Matriculating In 
Righteousness 


school, a young student of the high school 
grade, who is now a sophomore at a university, 
said to me: ‘ 

“T never knew the Bible is such an interest- 
ing book. I spent four hours last night read- 
ing it and, believe me, it was interesting.” 

Our method of teaching the Bible is the oral, 
reproduction, story-telling method. It is very 
simple. The teacher tells the story in her best 
manner, trying simply to make a great story 
out of it. Next day or the day after, the pupil 
reproduces that story in his own words, though 
of course retaining the main outline of the 
teacher’s presentation. The story is then 
reduced to outline form in a notebook that 
the pupil keeps. It is a notebook specifically 
designed for our school and the private pos- 
session of the pupil. Great interest is shown 
in the keeping of this book. Each Bible story 
so recorded is illustrated with a small copy of 
one of the masterpieces of religious art.- 

We spend a half-hour each day studying 
the life of some notable person who has dis- 
tinguished himself by actually living the ideals 
we are taught to cherish. Our characters are 
selected from the mission field, the general 
field of humanitarian effort, social reform, 
etc. We study, for instance, in the eighth grade, 
the life of Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell of the 
Labrador. To heighten our interest we have 
twice had Dr. Grenfell as our guest. Two 
weeks are spent on his biography; the other 
two weeks are given over to an attempt to 
appreciate the significance of William Lloyd 
Garrison. In the seventh grade the daily 
half-hour is devoted to a series of characters, 
including Raymond Lull, St. Francis of Assisi, 
James Chalmers, and others. The sixth grade 
divides its time between the life and work of 
David Livingstone and that of Booker T. 
Washington. Other grades have material 
suitable to their age. 

“Tdealization is the dynamic of moral con- , 
duct,”’ Cope tells us. The child mind, and in 
that sense we are all children, thinks in images 
and not in abstract principles. Morality is 
learned by example a great deal more than by 
precept. Our aim is to present the story of 
these men’s lives in the most vivid manner 
possible, without any attempt at preaching. 


The pupil has no textbook from which he. 


studies the character under discussion. He 
depends on the account given by the teacher 
and then outlines the story in his notebook. 
We hope by this process not only to teach the 
sound principles of right living, social respon- 
sibility, and unselfishness, but also to rally 
the good in the depth of youth, to quicken the 
imitative zeal of the young. To our great 
surprise and obvious gratification we not in- 
frequently hear some seventh or eighth grade 
boy or girl make petition in public prayer 
before the whole school that courage shall be 
given them to be the kind of persons the men 
and women studied in the classroom were. 


We Sing Hymns 


A twenty-minute period is given each day to 
the study of the great hymns of the ages. We 
know that religion can be sung into the heart 
and life of childhood. We know that a singing 
church is a winning church. “By his songs he 
has conquered us,” cried an angry cardinal 
as he witnessed the triumphs of Luther. John 
Wesley shook all England and, according to 
Lecky, the historian, saved England the horrors 
of a revolution similar to the French Revelu- 
tion, by leading a great revival of religion in the 
life of his country, a significant fact for modern 
times. But John Wesley had a singing 
brother Charles whose hymns were equally 
important with his brother’s sermons. We 
learned during the war the enormous power 
of hymns and songs to heighten morale, 
Frederick the Great had learned long since 
that a singing army is a winning army. It 
is that principle that we are trying to apply 
in our program. i 
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ble! But the owner of a Karnak Rug has no feeling of 

mi. She knows the beauty of the room will always be a 
and her friends will remark about it. 


creates an atmosphere of harmony and comfort. 
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Hotpoint 
6 1b. Model-R 
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OFwo New Hotpoint Irons 


Both built to the Hotpoint Standard of Quality 


Again Hotpoint leadership is emphasized—this time by two new irons 
offered at popular prices— 








The famous Hotpoint with improvements, price reduced to $6.00. 


Model R—a new iron for women desiring a real Hotpoint iron at a 
lower price, $5.00. 

Both irons are equipped with the famous Thumb Rest, which rests 
the wrist, and attached Heel stand; and have, inbuilt, the widely 
known Hotpoint qualities including the hot point—hotter than the rest 
of the iron—that makes ironing easier. 

More than six million women have bought Hotpoint Electric Irons. 
More Hotpoints are in use than any other make. 


Get Hotpoint certainty. See these new irons today —at your dealer’s. 
EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CoO., Inc. 


Chicago + Boston * New York + Atlanta + Cleveland + St, Louis - Ontario, Cal. 
Salt Lake City - Canadian General ElectricCompany, Ltd. Head Office: Toronto 
















These Cartons 
are your assurance of the genuine Hot- 
point Iron with the Thumb Rest, attached 
Heel stand and the famous Hot Point 
feature. Sold by good dealers 
everywhere. 








SERVANTS 


WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTU 


RER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING 


Sage) : Tar 
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It was an evil day when the church gave up 
its dignified hymns and started to sing what are 
called “gospel songs,” but what are really the 
forerunners of jazz. We are slowly emerging 
from that day. I have any number of letters 
from parents, telling me that one of their 
sources of gratification is to find that their 
children are being weaned away from jazz, 
seemingly by the love of dignified hymns ac- 
quired in our Summer School. The “lost 
radiance” of American religion will be found 
when we learn again to sing the hymns that 
have been the battle-cry of great social forward 
movements; that have sustained disheartened 
peoples in times of dire distress and threaten- 
ing disaster. The decay of congregational 
singing in the American church is perhaps 
exactly synchronous with the decay of vital 
interest in the religious life. It may be that 
the restoration and renaissance of song will 
synchronize with a modern renaissance of 
religious fervor. We hope so; we are trying 
to foster a congregation of singing worshipers. 
We are observing the experiment with much 
interest. H., Augustine Smith’s excellent com- 
pilation of hymns in his ‘“Hymnal for American 
Youth” is our guide to material] for this period. 


We Dramatize the Bible 


Thirty minutes each day are given over to 
the dramatization of Bible stories. This, in a 
measure, supplements our teaching of the Bible 
the first hour in the morning, but it is really 
a definite project by itself. We follow the 
general principle laid’ down by Elizabeth 
Miller Lobingier in her two excellent books on 
this subject. The pupils—with the help of 
the teacher, of course—select a certain story, 
either from the Bible or from the life of one of 
the great characters that they are studying, — 
for dramatization. The composition of the 
scenes, the assignment of the parts, the cos-, 
tuming, and the manner of final presentation 
are all achieved by cooperation ana determined 
by the vote of the class. The value of such a 
project is obvious. Before dramatization, the 
Bible story, as to meaning and significance is 
very carefully gone into, and unconsciously the 
pupils absorb more than they realize. The 
dramatizations are later presented at the 
assembly period before the whcle school. 

From twenty to thirty minutes each day are 
set aside for a period of worship for the entire 
school. This is the most satisfactory and 
meaningful thing that we do. Religious educa- 
tion has no meaning unless it disposes the mind 
of the pupil to worship God. Historically 
understood, the gratification of the sense of 
kinship with the unseen is the heart of religion. 
You may commiserate the benighted heathen, 
you may hold in contempt the supposedly 
crude practices of the ancient pagan world, 
you may sneer at what you call the super- 
stitions of sects differing trom you, but funda- 
mentally these external manifestations, these 
absurd ceremonials, these mechanisms of 
which you think you see the strings, are the 
life of religion. They are frequently tradi- 
tional inheritances, like some old piece of 
furniture that has been wished on you from 
your great grandmother down and which you 
don’t exactly know what to do with, but which 
you are not willing to cast away. They are at 
all times only the scaffolding used to erect the 
temple of worship in which man makes his 
approach to God. Religious education will 
acquire no helpful social significance unless it 
issues in perfectly sincere worship. To go 
through the motions of a program of instruc- 
tion in religion, because religion is supposed 
to be able to say a few abracadabras over a 
decaying and morally rotten social order 
and restore it to health is, after all, the 
height of insincerity. It will defeat its own 
end. 

The aim of religious education, as I see it, 
is to create within the life of the child the 
certainty of God, and to furnish him with the 








NTERIOR decorators agree that the 
beauty of a room depends largely on 
the beauty of its floor.. For the floor is 
the natural background for rugs and fur- 
nishings. The finish of your floors then 
becomes a matter of prime importance: 


There is a floor finish which has with- 
stood the wear and ravage of centuries — 
the waxed finish in the beautiful castles 
and palaces. of Europe. Perfectly pre- 
served, this waxed wood mellows and 
glows with the years. Youcan easily have 
this same beautiful finish on your floors. 


Look for 
This Sign 





This Outfit Consists of : 


his ‘New, Casy-“Way7 


Waxed floors, besides being beautiful 
and distinctive, have many practical ad- 
vantages. They do not show scratches or 
heel-prints —are not slippery —and traffic 
spots can be easily re-waxed as they show 
wear, without going over the entire floor. 
Then too, waxed floors are economical — 
they eliminate costly refinishing every 
year or two. 


The new easy way to wax floors and 
linoleum is with Johnson’s Liquid Wax 
applied with a Johnson Wax Mop and 
polished with a Johnson Weighted Brush. 


5 Gloor olishing Outi 3 


1 Quart of Johnson’s Liquid Wax . $1.40 

* 1 Johnson’s Lambs-wool Wax Mop RE ted ce ao ee er Le 
1 Johnson’s Weighted Floor Polishing ‘Brush << Gn Re a Kei eee ee 

1 Johnson’s Book on Home Beautifying . . . - . + + + + 2+ 2 + = mo) 

A Saving of $1.65! $6.65 


grocery, hardware and paint stores. If your 





This new Johnson method 
makes the waxing of floors 
mere child’s play. It takes 


sonly a few minutes —and 


requires no stooping. The 

Johnson Wax Mo) has a 

removable lambs-wool 

swab which can be easily 
washed. 


This offer is good at department, drug, 
dealer cannot furnish the outfit, write us for the name of the nearest dealer who can. If you 
already have a mop—you can get the Weighted Brush, a quart of Johnson’s Liquid Wax 
and the Book for $3.50—a saving of $1.65. Any of these articles may be purchased separately. 
S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. GH-3, RACINE, WISCONSIN 
“The Wood Finishing Authorities’’ (onsdian Factory: Brantford) 


JOHNSON'S LIQUID Wax 


In using advertisements see page 6 13 
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Doubles the 
Life of your 
Rug 


Made of 
Pure Hair 


It Makes the Rug Feel 
Like"Walking on Velvet 


Ozite Cushion is a soft, soft mat of pure sterilized hair. 
You simply lay your rug over it, without fastening. 
The millions of spring-like hairs in the cushion yield 
to the tread and instantly spring back—making the 
rug feel twice as soft and luxurious. Not only that, 
but because the Ozite Cushion absorbs the pounding 
wear of hard shod heels, it actually doubles the life of 

the rug. The Ozxite itself lasts a lifetime, always lays (] 
flat, always stays soft. Absolutely clean and odorless. 

Costs but little—you can afford it under every rug in 

your house. 





k a : Oxzite Cushion may 
Ask for it at your Carpet and Rug Store or write us be sised under euien 
CLINTON CARPET COMPANY Rugs or Carpets. 
130 North Wells Street, Chicago 
47 W, 34th: St., New York 1615 McKee St., Los Angeles 
American Hair Felt Company, Manufacturers 
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_will be the exception in our church to find a 
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necessary mechanism by which he comes to God. 

In order to achieve this end we have turned 
over to the pupils a program of worship which 
is entirely their own and with which no adult 
has anything to do whatever. They conduct 
their own processional march into the church 
auditorium, they offer their own prayers, they 
present what might be called a combination 
Bible story and religious homily, etc., the whole 
service being conducted by them. Religion 
and patriotism, the service of God and man, 
are combined. The pledge to the Christian 
flag is always followed by the pledge to the 
American flag; “Lead on, O King Eternal” is 
sung with “America, the Beautiful.” At the 
recessional the salute to the American flag is | 
accompanied by the salute to the Christian | 
flag. The evident delight of the children in | 
this period of worship is convincing. Children, | 
as a matter of fact, have no doubts. Belief in | 
God, prayer, and the worship of God come as | 
naturally to them as do all the other things in | 
life. Our aim is to preserve that spontaneity | 
and cultivate what might be called ‘“‘the 
natural religion,” which is a fact of childhood, | 
that it may retain its radiance and sincerity | 
when the days of sophistication come. 

The worship of God takes a natural place in 
the growing life. The general fact of God in | 
the cosmic order can through this spontaneous | 
act of worship become a personally appre- 
hended fact of life. We do not try to fill the 
mind of the pupil with any theological ideas. 
Our children come from all denominations. 
In the course of the five years we have had 
twenty-two religious groups represented among 
them, including Christian Scientists and 
Roman Catholics; and we have had atheists. 
We are not trying to make Lutherans out of 
these pupils. We are not trying to give| 
them our own particular idea about God. All| 
we are trying to do is to arrange a medium for 
the natural impulse to worship. We are | 
thereby making the fact of God a personal 
experience. 


We Practise Prayer 


A word about prayer is in order. We have 
set for ourselves the definite task of teaching | 
our pupils the art of public prayer. The| 
popular American vice is to do things by proxy. 
Most of our games are played by people who | 
are paid to play them while we sit in the} 
bleachers and look on. We play by proxy. It! 
is literally true that most of us do our praying | 
by proxy. We engage a man at a salary to | 
hold weekly public meetings at which we | 
listen to him pray. Here in our church we 
have undertaken to cultivate the art of in- 
dividual prayer in public and to develop a 
habit of participation, rather than the bleacher 
attitude. 

After five years we have a group of young 
men and women, some of whom are now fresh- 
men and sophomores in college, others in high 
school, who can be called upon to lead in public 
prayer at any assembly of our church. They 
are frequently so called upon. The prayers 
they make are, for sincerity, beauty, and in- 
telligence, as moving as any I have heard. At 
least twice, our congregation has turned over 
the Holy Week Services to the older pupils of 
our Summer School, who conducted them 
with great success. The sermon, of course, 
was not taken over by them. If our present 
tendency continues, in ten or fifteen years it 


| 


young man or woman who can not be called 
upon to lead in public prayer. 

The method by which we aim to teach the 
art of prayer is simple enough. We secure 
from each child the first week of school a 
prayer that he has written without having had 
preliminary warning. The various classes 
then severally combine their prayers into what 
has been called a “composite prayer.” This 
composite prayer is true to the ideas and 
language of the child and becomes the class 





TONTINE 


THE WINDOW SHADE CLOTH 
THAT WASHES! 
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A few buildings 
shaded with TONTINE 


American Museum 
Natural History 
New York City 

60 Public & High Schools 
in Washington, D. C. 
Phila. Public SchoolSystem 
N.Y.Public School System 
University of Michigan 
Northwestern University 
General Motors Bldg. 
Detroit 
American Radiator Bldg. 
New York City 
Travelers Ins. Co. Bldg. 
Hartford, Conn. 
The Oliver Building 
Pittsburgh 
The Evening Star Bldg. 
Washington 
The Illinois Life Ins. Bldg. 
hicago 
The Patterson Building 
Denver 
The Continental Ins. Bldg. 
San Francisco 
Waldorf Astoria 
New York 
Bellevue Stratford 
Philadelphia 
The Traymore Hotel 
Atlantic City 
New Willard Hotel 
Washington 
Windermere Hotel 
Chicago 
Royal Alexandria Hotel 
Winnipeg 
Mount Sinai Hospital 
New York City 
Girard Hospital 
Philadelphia 
Baptist Hospital 
Louisville 
Saint Mary’s Hospital 
St. Louis 
Mayo Clinic, Rochester 
U.S. Gov’nm’t Hospitals 
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bring yousamples 
of Tontineand our 
booklet ““‘When 
the Rainbow Ap- 
pears.” MAIL 
TODAY. 
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/TONTI 


Latest du Pont Achievement 
Sets New Standard of Beauty 
and Texture and adds that most 
desirable feature— 


“WASHABILITY” 


=|ONTINE, the most beautiful and dura- 

?} ble shade cloth now made, is as cleanable 
as your windows. It is the only shade 
cloth that can be washed with soap and 
water whenever necessary. 

TONTINE is not an experiment. Its 
superiority has been proven by years of service 
in many fine hotels, hospitals, business buildings 
and private homes. It is endorsed by leading 
architects everywhere. 


It wears longest 
TONTINE is the longest lived shade cloth! Du 
Pont methods give it exceptional strength and 
lasting vitality. Exposure does not harm it. Its 
finish does not crack, or flake off. It does not 
fray at the edges, despite many seasons of being 
pulled up and down. 


Its beauty endures 

Beauty is basic in TONTINE. It is interwoven 
in the fabric, where color and finish are anchored 
so intimately that neither wear, weather nor 
washing can remove them. TONTINE is sun-fast 
and rain-proof. Itis armored for service with the 
same elements that make du Pont DUCO sucha 
wonderful finish for automobiles and furniture. 


Every desirable color 
TONTINE comes in a pleasing variety of cool 
and warm tones, developed from the suggestions 
of prominent interior decorators. There is an 
appropriate tint for every color scheme. Please 
use the coupon below to obtain samples and 
informative booklet. 


Ask for Tontine ! 


E.I.DU PONT DENEMOURS &CO., Inc. 
Fabrikoid Division, Newburgh, N. Y. 


ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc., NEW YORK CITY 
(Sole Distributors) 
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ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc. (Sole Distributors) 
233 E. 41st St., New York, N. Y. 
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THE TRADE MARK KNOWN _IN EVERY HOME 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 


Electric Home Needs 
For the Boudorr 


“Universal” Heating Pad 


[[NDISPENSABLE for the application of dry, constant heat for speedy . 


relief from pain. Warmth for the bed on sleeping porch or in 
baby’s crib. Three heats—four safety thermostats. Replaces the old- 
fashioned water bottle—nothing to leak or break. Safe, sure and 
sanitary. Price $8.50 


A TTT 


“Universal” Curling Iron 


INS! how cheap but how 
good—is the slogan of 
the “Universal” Curling 
Iron. The first cost is the 
last cost. Its even distri- 
bution of heat is a great safeguard against scorching the hair. The ex- 
clusive swivel plug and detachable connector is most convenient and 
prevents cord twisting. Price $5.00 With Hair Drying Attachment $5.50 
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N cold, gray mornings its instantaneous 

heat quickly takes the chill from Nursery, * 
Sewing Room and Bath. On dreary rainy 
afternoons at tea time its companionable, soft red glow warms and cheers 
the sitting room. On chilly, wet days after the furnace fire is out its 
warmth rapidly dispels the dampness from the air. Price $5.50 to $10.00 
LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 

Manufacturers of THE FAMOUS UNIVERSAL HOME NEEDS For OVER HALF A CENTURY 
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prayer. Each pupil learns it. They use it in 
unison frequently in the morning at the be- 
ginning of the day’s work. Many of the 
smaller children, I am told by parents, use the 
prayer in the home at bedtime. 

Practically the same method is followed in 
trying to teach an individual pupil the art of 
prayer. When he has participated in the 
making of a composite prayer and in the use 
of that prayer, the ice is broken. He is then 
prepared to respond readily to an invitation to 
make an individual prayer. This is usually 
done first in the class. The first class each 
morning is opened with prayer, usually by one 
of the pupils. The teacher, of course, co- 
operates with the pupil in trying to make the 
best possible prayer. The next step is to invite 
that pupil to lead in prayer in the period of 
worship of the whole school. This usually 
happens in the eighth grade or the high school 
class. By that time the habit of prayer is 


'| fairly fixed, and we trust will continue through 


life. . 

Some of the prayers we get are gems of 
sincerity. A third grade lad who had a temper 
which frequently got him into trouble turned 
in this prayer: “‘O God, help me to be good 
and to be kind to the people on my new news- 
paper route.” ; 

A girl in the fifth grade turned in this: 
“Dear Heavenly Father, we thank Thee for 
the beautiful things around us, we thank Thee 
for the birds that fly around us. We thank 
Thee for our parents who give us food, shelter 
and clothing. We thank Thee for strength to 
do our daily work. Help us all to be better 
boys and girls.” If religion is to furnish “a 
divine basis for daily living” this pupil “has 
religion.” 

Here is a typical assembly prayer: ‘Our 
Heavenly Father, we are assembled here this 
morning with gratitude in our hearts for the 
privilege of coming to this school to learn more 
of Thee and Thy work. Give us open hearts 
and minds to receive the lessons we learn here, 
and willing hands to carry it out in deeds of 
love and kindness. Bless the pastor, principal, 
and teachers of this school, who give of their 
time and strength to instruct us. May they 
be able to impress us more and more with the 


beauty of a Christian character. Be with those ~ - 3 


who are unable to be with us this morning.” 
This prayer was made by a seventh grade girl. 

The important thing about training in prayer 
is not the specific prayer made, but the develop- 
ment of a habit of praying. America needs 
not so much “‘prayers”’ as “‘pray-ers.”” We are 
trying to develop “‘pray-ers.”’ 


Our Service Program 


One day in each summer session is set aside 
for carrying out a program of service. Each 
class selects the special object of its interest 
and then plans some deed of helpfulness to be 
done. The lower grades usually take toys and 
candies to the Day Nursery. The crippled 
Children’s Home, the County Orphans’ Home, 
the Widows’ Home, the Soldiers’ Home are all 
visited by the pupils, where they bring either 
entertainment, gifts, or some token of thought- 
fulness and cheer. At the same time each 
grade sends a token of appreciation to workers 
away from home. Thus one grade sent several 
hundred books to Tuskegee Institute, another 
a gift of money to Dr. Grenfell, still another 
several food packages to the German children 
through the Quaker Relief. We hope in this 
manner to relate precept and practise in a 
vital way. <i 

The main significance of a project like this 
at the First Lutheran Church, Dayton, turns 
on the fact that it is a dramatization of a 
feasible program of religious education. We 
are showing that children will respond to our 
kind of a program of religious education. Reli- 
gion is interesting to them when properly 
taught. It is work, hard work, three hours a 
day in the summer time, but our pupils do it. . 
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Look at this picture—then look at your light 


So use light freely. A 75-watt Edison MAZDA 
Lamp gives two and a half times as much 
light as a 40-watt lamp —but averages only 
a third of acent more an hour for current. 


And use light right. Ask an Edison MAZDA 
Lamp Agent to help you select the right types 


...and think how much less it costs! 


If you lighted your home tonight by oil 
as you will light it by Edison MAzpa Lamps, 
your lighting bill would be 20 times as much. 


Light has become the least expensive of 


all comforts. It costs less now than before 
the wart. The average family pays less for 
light than for cream for the breakfast coffee. 


and sizes of lamps for your fixtures. They 
will increase your comfort immensely —but 
your electric service bill scarcely at all. 


Mazpa—the mark of a research service 


EDISON MAZDA LAMPS 


A GENERAL ELECTRIC PRODUCT 
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Don’t chip a soap made 





Chin like a brick— 
My ree washing’s on the My - ihe S ss 
2. 





“Get rich suds quick!” _ 


The most amazing 
success in the history of 
household soap 


© 1925 by Procter & Gamble, Cincinnati 
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Letter after letter says— 
“CHIPSO cuts my work in two” 


CThis newest kind of household soap is ready for instant, 


‘eked 


, ich suds...no more chipping, shaving, melting- 


clothes and dishes are now easy to wash. 


F all the letters and comments from CHIPSO 
users throughout the country were boiled 
down to one, it would read something like this: 


“For years I had been doing my laundry, dishes, 
and household cleaning with a good brand of bar 
soap. It was hard work, but I didn’t see any way 
of making it easier. I spent much time cutting up 
the bar (and often I cut my thumb, too) and then 
melting the thick chips. The solution would boil 
over while I wasn’t looking and my stove was a 


perfect sight. 


“My hands were usually in a terrible state—so 
rough and red and painful. That was chiefly 
because I had to handle the soap so much and 
because I had to use hot water. 


“Then, one day, I discovered CHIPSO. 


Not just “easier,” but 
better, too 
“Tt cut my work in two! Just imagine—I didn’t 
have to chip soap any more. I didn’t have to 
boil it and stir it on the stove. I didn’t even 
have to touchit. For my big washing all I had to 
do was to put the white, thin flakes of CHIPSO 
into the tub and run steaming hot water on them. 
The action of the hot water dissolved them and 
started the suds mounting up, both at the same 
time. Then I put in cold water until I had the 
temperature right for my hands, and I was ready. 





“The results were perfectly beautiful — you 
should see how white all my clothes are now. 
CHIPSO keeps them that way. And it doesn’t 


harm colors either. 


No matter how you wash 

“Tt makes no difference how you wash if you use 
CHIPSO—you are bound to save time and energy. 
If you soak, you don’t have to soak as long. If 
you boil, you don’t have to boil as often. If you 
use a washboard, the dirt comes out in about half 
the time. If you use a washing machine, you 
don’t have to run it as much. CHIPSO rinses 
out so quickly that usually only one rinse is neces- 
sary. And there isn’t a trace of soap-odor, That 
means more time saved. 


CHIPSO for everything, now 


“Of course, I use CHIPSO for everything now— 
especially for dishwashing. It’s so easy just to pour 
a little CHIPSO into the dishpan, run hot water 
over it to get quick suds, and cool the water slightly 
so it can’t hurt my hands, then all I do is put in 
the dishes, give them a light mopping, and they are 
perfectly clean. 


“TI couldn’t ever go back to old-fashioned soap.” 


You can get CHIPSO in two big 
sizes from any good grocer. Notice 
how much you get for your money. 


PROcTER & GAMBLE 


However you wash—Whatever you clean—CHIPSO makes it easier 
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TEACHERS of DOMESTIC SCIENCE 
in the Higher Institutions say — 


ream of ‘Tartar Baking Powder is Best’ 





















Contains no alum— 
Leaves no bitter taste. 


Angel Cake—This kind of cake 
is always a very special treat. The 
texture will be finer and foamier if 
you use a wire whip rather than a 
rotary egg beater and whip the 
egg-whites with a long over motion. 


Nut and Fruit Bread—a deii- 
cious and wholesome combination 
of nuts and dates, or nuts and 
raisins. It makes unusually tempt- 
ng sandwiches for almost any 





Certainly of all people, teachers of domes- 
tic science in universities and technical 
schools throughout the country have the 
very widest opportunity to test foods from 
the standpoint of health, true economy 
and uniformly successful results. 


To find out just what their experience 
has taught them about baking powder, 
these women were asked—“ What kind of 
baking powder do you prefer—and why?”’ 


88% of those replying said unhesitat- 
ingly, “‘Cream of Tartar.’’ 


“Good results’ —‘‘ Not harmful’’—* No 
bitter taste’ —‘‘More dependable’’—these 
were the points they stressed again and 
again as reasons for their sweeping 
preference. 


OR half a century 

Royal—in which are 
perfectly blended pure 
cream of tartar and soda 
—has been the most 
familiar package in mil- 
lions of kitchen cup- 
boards—the first ingre- 





dient set out when fine cakes or 
biscuits are being made. 

An experienced cook knows she 
can always depend on the unvarying 
quality of Royal. Inexperienced cooks 
have better luck with it. 

Pure cream of tartar—derived, 
with expensive care, from choice 
grapes grown on the sunny hillsides 
of Southern Europe; pure soda— 
these wholesome ingredients expert 
ly blended in Royal insure the fine, 
creamy texture and full, sweet flavor 
of your cakes and biscuits. 


2 cents worth insures success 
of large layer cake 


It is false economy to use anything 
but the best when 2c worth of Royal 
is all it takes to make a gorgeous layer 
cake you'll want to show your 
neighbors. 





















Jend fori the «famous Royal Cook B ook FREE 
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Complete 
Recipe Book—FREE 


Over 350 tested recipes 
for a tempting variety 
of foods (including 
those pictured here). 
You are sure to get new 
ideas and much prac- 
tical help from this 
famous Royal Cook 
Book. Mail the coupon 
for your copy today— 
it’s free 





Matriculating In 
Righteousness 


Our church is a down-town church; nearly all 
our pupils live some distance from it, some 


from six to ten miles away, yet for five years |- 


our enrollment has exceeded two hundred and 
twenty-five with an average daily attendance 
that ran this year 93.5 percent.. The enroll- 
ment of the public school with compulsory 
attendance probably can not equal that. 

‘The main business of modern America is to 
get a general diffusion of religion in its child life. 
How is this to be done? Individual churches 
can do a great deal. But if every church in the 
country did what we’re doing, half the children 
of America would still remain untouched by 
religious education. The only agency that 
reaches the total child life of our country is 
the public school; therefore the ultimate 
solution of our problem is undoubtedly to 
teach religion in the public school, or through 
the public school. 


Religion in the Public Schools 


Fifty years ago the curriculum of the public | 


school contained abundant material for reli- 
gious education without providing a place 
specifically for the teaching of religion. The 
old New England Primer, for instance, ‘which 
was used for more than one hundred and fifty 
years as the child’s sole introduction to reading 
and literature cortsisted almost wholly of reli- 
gious material.” Fifty years ago the great 
majority of our homes had regular religious 
worship daily; the school had regular worship. 
It was not so important then that religion be 
given a specific place in the curriculum. Con- 
sider, however, the change that has taken 
place since then. The public schools of today 
are completely secularized. Religion as a sub- 
ject of instruction is outlawed. But, since 
John Dewey, we aim to put into the public 
school everything a child needs for life. That 
is our modern theory of public instruction. 
Professor Weigle of Yale nightly asks, “Since 
religion is not there, do we mean to convey the 
impression to the child that religion is not 
necessary to his lifer’? Are the schools of 
Christian America teaching an _ implied 
atheism? 

Twenty-seven million American children are 
_ getting no religious education of any kind. 
Those children will be reached through one 
agency only, the public school. 

I know the argument against putting religion 
in the schools. The sectarian mind will at once 
find all manner of catch-phrases with which 
to invoke our emotions against it. America 
will have to choose whether it cares more for 
its ugly sectarianism than its beautiful child 
life; whether it seeks more to perpetuate 
bigotry than to make sure its own social well- 
being. It was the intention of the founders of 
our country that morality and religion’ be 
taught in the schools. The constitution of my 
own state of Ohio says, “Religion, morality, 
and knowledge being essentially. necessary to 
the good government and happiness of man- 
kind, schools as the means of instruction shall 
forever be encouraged by legislative pro- 
vision, not inconsistent with the rights of con- 
science.”” The objection to the return to this 
intention will come from a minority, and we 
are living in a democracy where minority rule 
is a scandal. 

Meanwhile the church must demonstrate 
the feasibility of religion as a subject of educa- 
tion. It must set up practical programs that 
. will appeal to educators as worthy to be given 
a place in the educational life of the country. 
It must forego the selfish pleasure of making 
new addicts to denominational habits, and 
undertake the pure delight of teaching the 
children of the community the simple truths of 
religion. Honestly considered, there is more 
agreement about those truths than there is 
disagreement. It takes a great deal of 
sophistication to grasp the disagreements. 

We have been trying to do our little share 
_. toward the desired end. 


. 
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ENUINE Frigidaire, the depend- 

able electric refrigerator, with 
all it means in health and luxurious 
convenience, is now available for a 
relatively small investment. 





The complete cooling unit can be 
quickly installed in the ice compart- 
ment and your refrigerator instantly 
becomes—a Frigidaire. 


—maintaining a dry, germ-free, even cold. 
—keeping food fresh and good. 
—freezing ice for table use. 

—making new and delicious desserts. 


—saving the bother, annoyance and un- 
certainty of an outside ice supply and 
proving a source of satisfaction appre- 
ciated only by Frigidaire owners. 


The local Frigidaire distributor or 
dealer will tell you which of several 
models will best suit your needs—or 
write today for catalog and complete 
information. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 
Dept. A-1, DAYTON, OHIO 


























The Frigidaire cooling coil is 
placed in your present ice box. 
The simple and dependable 
Frigidaire mechanism is placed 
in the basement, or wherever 
desired. The installation is easy 
and convenient—it requires only 
a short time. 


For new homes, or for homes 
where the present ice box has 
outlived its usefulness, there are 
complete Frigidaire models in 
which the mechanism is built 
into a refrigerating cabinet of 
the finest possible construction. 
Any Frigidaire model can be 
fitted directly into the kitchen or 
pantry plans for a new house. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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How Fashion says 


LACE PAPER. doilies 


—for luncheons, teas, mah-jong parties, bridge club gatherings 
receptions, and ‘all occasions for which doily service is correct. 





eee to those who know the simple, original designs and exquisite 
daintiness that years of skill has worked into “Mintapaco”—the origi- 
nal lace papers of character—this announcement is mightily welcome. 


For “M1Lapaco” combines a beauty, rivaling even those rare old 
Madrid, Venetian and Irish laces, with an inexpensiveness permitting your 
keeping on hand three or four pretty doily sets for impromptu occasions. 


At even less than you would pay for the laundering of linen, you have 
fresh, distinctive, snowy-white doilies, always ready on an instant’s notice. 

“Mitapaco” Lace Paper Doilies come in a variety of patterns. Sealed 
insanitary, dustproof glassine packets. Ask for them by name “Mitapaco” 
at the Stationery or House Furnishing Sections of leading Department 
Stores or at your Stationers. Should you be unable to get “Minapaco” at 
your favorite store, we shall be glad to mail you direct, a generous packetof 
assorted sizes on receipt of $1 and name of store you prefer to deal with. 


Have you seen the““MILAPACO” Nut Cups, Tray Cloths, Cake 
Laces, Baking Cups, and particularly—the SHELF PAPERS? 


MOT L: WA, Ul Koa ES As CBee SPAS Pe Ee Roem Ge O)s \iie bas nme ys 


LEE AND BOLTON STREETS, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


For over a quarter century, the foremost makers of quality lace paper products 
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DeEALERS:—ORDER “MiLapaco” 
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GOODS FROM YOUR JOBBER, OR WRITE US DIRECT IF NECESSARY 
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Budget Your Life 


(Continued from page 19) 


California. Being strong and adventurous he 
threw up his job in New Jersey and took pas- 
sage across the Isthmus. It was a terrible trip. 
More than half the passengers on the boat 
died on the way, but he came through in 
perfect health. By trade he was a maker and 
mender of saws. Arriving at the gold fields 
penniless, he quickly found a saw mill which 
was glad to employ his skill, and so he went to 
work in it, as he supposed, temporarily. The 
demand for lumber was so great that it left 
him no time to search for gold. Instead he 
purchased a half-interest in the mill, sold his 
lumber and saved his money, and after five 
years returned to the East with a fortune of 
$100,000. 

“Now, here is the joker in the story,” the 
inventor continued. “After he had gone away, 
a fire destroyed his faithful old mill. In poking 
around among the ruins, the man to whom he 
had sold it found some nuggets of gold. He 
dug deeper and uncovered a rich pocket. For 
five years my grandfather, who came for 
gold, had tramped around upon a gold mine 
and never suspected te 


The Story of Ali Hafed- 


You remember the story of Ali Hafed, with 
which Dr. Russell G. Conwell opens his “ Acres 
of Diamonds.” Ali Hafed wanted diamonds 
and, going to a priest for guidance, was in- 
structed to find “a river that runs through 
white sands, between high mountains.” 

“T don’t believe there is any such river,” 
Ali objected. 

“Oh, yes, there are plenty of them. All you 
have to do is to go and find them.” 

Said Ali Hafed, ‘I will go.” 

He sold his farm, collected his money, left 
his family in charge of a neighbor, and began 
his search. Into- Palestine he wandered, and 
into Europe, and at length, when his money 
was all spent and he was in rags and wretched- 
ness, he stood on the shore of the~bay of 
Barcelona. A glistening tidal wave rolled in, 
and the poor fellow, lured by the gleam of its 
diamond-like crest, plunged into it and was 
drowned. 

In the meantime the man who had pur- 
chased Ali Hafed’s farm’led his camel into the 
garden to drink, and noticed a curious flash 
of light from the white sands-of the stream. 
He pulled out “a black stone having an eye 
of light reflecting all the hues of the rainbow.” 
He took the pebble into the house and put 
it on the mantel and forgot all about it. 

A few days later the old*priest visited the 
house and spied the gleaming stone. ‘‘Here is 


a diamond!” he cried. “Has Ali Hafed 
returned?” : 
“Oh, no, Ali Hafed has- not returned, and 


that is not a diamond. That is nothing but a 
stone we found right here in our own 
garden.” 

“But I tell you I know a diamond when I see 
it. I know positively that it is a diamond.” 

Together the priest and the owner rushed 
out into the garden, and there in the sands they 
found other stones, hundreds of them far 
richer and more beautiful than the first. “Thus, 
says the story, ‘“‘was discovered the diamond 
mine of Golconda, the most magnificent in all 
the history excepting the Kimberley itself. The 
Kohinoor, and the Orloff, of the crown jewels 
of England and Russia, came from that 
mine.” 

Ali Hafed had bad luck, and his successor 
had good luck. But the point which Dr. Conwell 
emphasizes in his impressive fashion is this— 
the successor was busily engaged in making a 
go of his daily job when his good luck came to 
him. All the while that Ali Hafed owned the 
farm and brook he dreamed in useless dis- 
content; the other man, seeking to make the 
best of the opportunities at hand, led his camel 
to the stream and there found the diamond. 

The same moral may be drawn from the 
story of the inventor. To be sure it was a 











The amber-colored 
clear glass vase; 
the footed fruit 
bowl, delicately 
etched (the Wooa- 
land pattern), and 
the gold banded 
goblet-—each mir- 
rors and reflects the 
beauty of the other. 


-ostoria 


FINE TV CRYSIAL, AND 


You have been in homes where 
each room is a little stage with 
a-perfect setting. Every table, 
every mirror, every candlestick 
‘belongs’ absolutely. . . . 
You remember high lights. 
Perhaps a shining crystal bowl 
that reflected the glory of the 
open fire. Or the swift dazzle 
of glass at the table laid for 
formal dinner. . . . Is there a 
corner that’s out-of-keeping in 
your house? A’ whole room 
that’s lifeless and somehow 
wrong because it lacks color? 
Fostoria brings out lights and 
shadows; it belongs. .. . 
From the fragile iridescent 
bubbles of goblets to the rich 
gold-encrusted treasure-pieces, 
Fostoria is accepted by women 





whose taste is perfection. ... 
Fostoria specializes in glass- 
ware service. You may have 
worried about what glass is 
right to use, and where and 
how. Fostoria has prepared a 
book that answers puzzling 
questions about correct service, 
formal and informal. Send this 
coupon for a copy today. Ad- 
dress The Fostoria Glass Com- 
pany, Moundsville, W. Va. 





: THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 
3 Moundsville, W. Va. 


: Please send me ‘*The Little Book About : 
: Glassware."’ : 


DECORATED GLASSWARE 


In using advertisements see page 6 I4I 


The girl 


who was raised 


to be a beauty 


by Carrie Blanchara 


Sn 


THE LOVELIEST GIRL IN AMERICA 
stood before me. She was beautiful! 
Slender, clear-eyed, smiling, with a 
complexion—a real complexion— 
that almost made me gasp. I had 
come to learn her “secrets of 
beauty.” Her mother laughed when 
I asked the question. 


“TI “am afraid. Ruth’s “beauty 
secrets’ are not very thrilling,” 
Mrs. Malcomson said. “Fresh air, 
exercise, plenty of sleep, wholesome 
food—just the things which every- 
one recognizes as necessary,” 


Just the things which everyone 
recognizes! Simple rules, perhaps, 
but from my work I know how few, 
how very few, put these things into 
practice. 


“And have you observed these 
rules?” I asked. 


“Yes, always,” she said. “You 
see, from the very first, I wanted 
Ruth to be beautiful. So we have 
not taken any chances. I think care- 
lessness in apparently small details 
often means the difference between 
success and failure. Ruth has never 
tasted coffee or tea, for instance— 
because the best authorities con- 
demned them. I haven’t been an 
exacting mother, either—Ruth has 
had a mighty good time. But the 
things I have encouraged her to do 
have been so sensible that they have 
fallen in naturally.” 


Beauty doesn’t just happen! 


It pleased me particularly that 
Mrs. Malcomson said this—for this 
is a point I have always made! There 
isn’t a single thing necessary to at- 
taining our best which is unnatural 
or ‘‘faddish.”’ Of course, every girl 
cannot be a Ruth Malcomson, but 
every girl can make the most of her 
own possibilities—yet so few do! 
Beauty doesn’t just happen! It is 


‘Postum is one of the Post Health Products, which include also Grape-Nuts, Post Toasties (Double- 
thick Corn Flakes) and Post’s Bran Flakes. Your grocer sells’ Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, 
made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one of the easiest drinks in the world to prepare. 
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developed! And so much depends 
on what we eat and drink! 


Thatis why Iam proudof my work 
for the Postum Cereal Company— 
to help in turning thousands, every 
month, to a wholesome, delicious 
drink like Postum. It is a decided 
stepintheright direction—a “‘small”’ 
detail which often means the differ- 
ence between nervousness, sleepless- 
ness, or other ills, and the buoyant 
health so necessary to 
beauty! And Postum, 
filled with the rich flavor 
of roasted wheat, is so 
good to drink! 

Miss Malcomson drinks 
Postum, by the way.I wish 
you would do this for thirty 
days, just as a test. Will 
you accept my offer? 


© 1925, P..C. Co. } 









Postum CerEAt Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send 
me, without cost or obligation, the first week’s supply of 


Instant Posrum..... oO Cos 
Postum CEREAL ..... o ppetee oe 


In Canada, address Canap1an Postum Cereat Co., Ltd., 


PRONOUNCED BY 
FIFTEEN FAMOUS ARTISTS TO BE 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 





Carrie Blanchard’s Offer! 


I want you to try Postum for thirty days. 
I want to start you out on your test by giv- 
ing you your first week’s supply free, and my 
own directions for preparing it in the most 
delicious way. 


You will be glad to know, too, that Postum 
costs much less per cup. 


Will you send me your name and address? 
Tell me which kind you prefer— Instant 
Postum or Postum Cereal (the kind you 
boil). [ll see that you get the first week’s 
supply right away. 


FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


G. H. 3-25 










45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 








Postum Cereal is also easy to make, but should be boiled 20 minutes. 
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‘lucky chance that put the wrong bottle into 
his hand. But he was ready to profit by the 
chance. Working systematically, day after 
day, he would ultimately have come upon the 
right combination of ingredients through a 
process of patient elimination. .The lucky 
_chance hastened his success, but. could not, 
of itself, have created it.- Similarly his grand- 
father missed the gold for which he sought but, 
being prepared to render a needed service to 
society and eager lto work, he found a for- 
tune just the same. : 

This answers,-in part, the question of our 
young. friend, Malcolm—‘Do successful men 
create their success, or are they the bene- 
ficiaries of good luck?” Luck does play a part, 
a big part, but there is a lot more luck lying 
around loose than most of us-imagine. Fifteen 
years ago I made a long trip through Western 
Canada. The future of that great empire im- 
pressed me enormously. Land as good as any 

_In our own West was selling-for a fifth of our 
prices. It seemed as though a farm up there 


must prove a profitable investment, and I was 


tempted and wrote for advice to a friend who 


is professor in an agricultural college. This | 


was his shrewd reply: - r 


“You are living on an island where land | 


values have advanced faster than anywhere 


else in the world. Why send your money three | 
thousand miles away.where you can’t watch | 
it? Why not buy a piece of landin that richest | | 


farm of all—little old New Yorke” - 

He was right. The luck was here, in my 
own front yard. Other men saw it clearly and 
had sense enough to grasp it. 


Luck and Success 


“Who are the most interesting men you have 
interviewed?”’ Malcolm asks. Certainly, if I 
were to make a list of names, Roosevelt and 
Ford would be near the top. There was plenty 
of luck in Roosevelt’s career. More than once 
he thought that he was headed up a blind 
alley. As his term in the Civil Service Com- 
mission drew to an end, he wrote pessimistically 
that his political life was over; henceforth he 
would have no more exciting employment than 
the writing of books which no one would read. 
He prevailed upon friends to visit McKinley, 
who was not over-enthusiastic about him, and 
secure the assistant secretaryship of the navy. 
The Spanish War gave him glory and the 
governorship; the death of McKinley lifted 
him out of the Vice-Presidency where Platt 
had hoped to bury him. 

In all this there was ample luck. Yet no 
one could talk with Roosevelt for even a few 
minutes ‘without recognizing that! his was a 
will superior to circumstance. He had a 
definite plan for his life—to make himself a 
name and a power in the United States. Fate 
sought to limit him by ill-health; he went 
West and wrested good health from the 
prairies and mountains. When politics seemed 
_ closing its doors, he turned to literature. He 
neglected no opportunity to add to his mental 
equipment, so that men in widely different 
*valks of life were impressed by his knowledge 
and did not forget him! He was ready for his 
tuck at every turn and made the most of it. 

Similarly with Ford. Roy Chapin, who is 
still in his early forties but has been a rich and 
towering figure in the automobile world for 
ten years, told me about riding out with R. E. 
Olds in one of the early Oldsmobiles. Some- 
thing happened to the mechanism, as was often 
the case in those early days, and Olds said: 
“TLet’s get out and push the thing around the 
‘corner. A clever chap runs a bicycle repair 
shop there; we’ll have him fix it.” So they 
made their way around the corner, and a man 
in overalls came out and crawled under the 
crude little engine. The man was Henry Ford. 

Is it luck that has made him, in twenty 
years, the richest man in the world? Partly so. 
At different points in his career he has been on 
the edge of decisions that might have proved 
disastrous. And neither he, nor any one else, 
could foresee that the demand for automobiles 
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brush won’t reach 


Bath tub bright and shiny 
—kitchen sink spick 
and span—but what : 
about the dirt-collect- 

ing drains, where your scrub-brush wouldn’t reach? 


Dranowill clean them out— givethema thorough 
scrubbing—purify them—sterilize them. 


Just pourin Drano—add water according todirec- 
tions on the can. Watch it bubble and boil—as it 
dissolves grease, hair, lint and soapy refuse. It’s a 
regular scrub-brush in powder form. Now flush 
out with water, and—swoosh—the drain is free- 
flowing, clean and sanitary. There’s nothing like 
Drano for opening clogged drains and keeping 
them open. 


Housewives everywhere use Drano regularly to 
prevent drain stoppages in bathroom, kitchen and 
laundry. Use it every week—save plumbing bills 
and the nuisance of slow-moving drains. 


And remember—Drano positively will not 
harm porcelain, enamel or plumbing. 


If not at your grocery, drug or hardware store, 
send 25c for a full sized can. The Drackett Chem- 
ical Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


‘TRADE MARK REG. U, S. PAT. OFF. 


25¢ 


March 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Drano 


Cleans and Opens Drains 











Budget Your Life 


would reach its present immense proportions. 
Yet he, too, had a plan. He told me about it 
one afternoon, as we sat in rude kitchen chairs 
at his tractor plant, our feet on a rough pine 
table. 

“My first idea was to make watches,” he 
said. ‘I have the drawings somewhere in my - 
house even now. I intended to make them 
in enormous quantities and sell them at fifty 
cents apiece. I switched off on to automobiles, 
but it was merely a change in detail. The plan 
was the same—to find something that every- 
body needs and make it better and sell it 
cheaper than it had ever been made or sold 
before.” 


Benjamin Franklin’s Plan of Life 


So much for men of recent days. Of all 
Americans the one who has left us the best 
record of his plan for his life is Benjamin 
Franklin. His autobiography should be a 
required course in every public school; it is- 
the first and finest success story. He had 
little educational opportunity, but he realized 
that words are the tools which sway men’s 
minds, and that he must somehow cultivate 
a command of them. His method was 
characteristically thorough and effective: 

“About this time I met with an old volume 
of the Spectator,” he writes. ‘It was the third! 
T have never before seen any of them. I bought 
it, read it over and over, and was much de- 
lighted with it. JI thought the writing excellent 
and wished, if possible, to imitate it. With this 
view I took some of the papers and making 
short hints of the sentiment in each sentence, 
laid them by a few days, and then, without 
looking at the book, try’d to complete the 
papers again, by expressing each hinted senti- 
ment at length, and as fully as it had been 
expressed before, in any suitable words that 
should come to hand. Then I compared my 
Spectator with the original, discovered some 
of my faults, and corrected them.” 

Sometimes he varied the program by at- 
tempting to turn the prose into verse, and back 
to prose again. At other times he deliberately 
jumbled his notes and, after an interval of 
days, sought to rearrange them from memory 
and to reconstruct the argument of the 
Spectator in words as forcible as the original. 
Thus by degrees he developed a style vivid, 
crisp, and picturesque. Cheered by his progress 
in this single department of life, he undertook 
a survey of his resources in other departments. 

“It was about this time,” he tells us, “I con- 
ceived the bold and arduous project of arriving 
at moral perfection. As I knew, or thought 
I knew what was right and wrong, I did not see 
why I might not always do the one and avoid 
the other. But I soon found that I had under- 
taken a task of more difficulty than I had 
imagined. While my care was employ’d in 
guarding against one fault, I was often sur- 
prised by another; habit took advantage of 
inattention; inclination was too strong for 
reason.’ 

With the idea of checking. up on his defects 
and his progress he proceeded to make a chart 
of the thirteen virtues which he wished to 
incorporate and strengthen in his character. 
Among them were these: © 


1. Temperance 


Eat not to dullness; drink not to elevation 


2. Silence 


Speak not but what may benefit others or 
yourself; avoid trifling conversation 


3. Order 


Let all things have their places; let each part 
of your business have its time 


4. Resolution 


Resolve to perform what you ought; patent 
without fail what you resolve _ 
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In historic Sleepy Hollow, near Tarrytown, N.Y., the 1650 what is known today as Castle Philipse. This 
lustrous glow of Vitralite, the Long-Life Enamel, on rare picturesque old house was once the headquarters of Wash- 
paneling and woodwork, reflects the romance of the days ington and is the oldest colonial manor hall in America. 
when Vredryk Flypse came from Holland and built in It is now owned and occupied by Miss Elsie Janis. 


In old houses or new, on woodwork or furni- 
ture, Vitralite, the Long-Life Enamel, produces 
a surface beautiful as porcelain and more dura- 
ble than paint. Itis guaranteed for three years 
indoors or outdoors; inside it lasts indefinitely. 
Made in pure white and five delightful tints. 


Color card and sample panel finished with - aa and Pratt G Lambert Varnish Products are 
Vitralite, also names of P@L dealers in <Save ie all” Beaten used by painters, specified by architects and 
your vicinity will gladly be sent on request. ie sold by paint and hardware dealers. 


Pratr & Lampert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N.Y. In Canada, 21 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ontario. 
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Best Flour 
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Buckwheat Pancake 
Flour 
Health Bran 
Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour 
Graham Flour 
Farina 





everyone 
likes these 
Pillsbury 


bran 
muffins 


Eee is the popular way to eat bran! In 


Pillsbury bran muffins! These are not ordina- 
ry bran mufins. They are Pillsbury mufhns— 
unusually delicious. 


You can’t match their flavor, their lightness, 
their tempting golden-brown color unless you 
make them exactly as these were made. Follow 
the special Pillsbury recipe on the Pillsbury 
package. And be sure you use Pillsbury’s 
Health Bran. No other recipe and no other 
bran will give the same result. 


Pillsbury’s Health Bran is natural wheat 
bran—uncooked, unchanged, unadulterated. 
The large, coarse, crisp Pillsbury bran flakes 
reach you just as Nature grew them. We ster- 
ilize and pack them airtight. They’re brimful 
of health — Nature’s own food laxative, an 
unexcelled safeguard against constipation. 


Because it is natural bran, Pillsbury’s Health 
Bran may be eaten in a wide variety of ap- 
petizing ways; you'll never tire of it. Twenty 
suggestions for serving are given in our Health 
Bran book, sent free on request. Write today. 


Pillsbury Flour Mills Company, Minneapolis 
Wasa. 
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9. Moderation 


Avoid extremes; forbear resenting injuries as 
much as you think they deserve 


11. Tranquillity 


Be not disturbed by trifles, or at accidents 
common or unavoidable 


13. Humility 
Imitate Jesus and Socrates. 


He prepared a little book, ruling each page 
vertically to provide for the seven days of the 
week and horizontally for the virtues, and 
proceeded to set his energies to work upon 
them one at a time. At the end of the day 
he indicated by dots in the proper space on the 
page any slips that had occurred. Thus three 
dots meant three failures, one dot one failure, 
while a clean space stood for a day free from 
lapses in respect to that particular trait. 

“T enter’d upon the execution of this plan 
for self-examination, and continued it with 
occasional intermissions for some time,” he 
tells us. ‘I was surprised to see myself so 
much fuller of faults than I had imagined; but 
T had the satisfaction of seeing them diminish. 

Though I never arrived at the perfection 
I had been ambitious of obtaining, but fell far 
short of it, yet I was, by the endeavour, a 
better and a happier man than I otherwise 
should have been if I had not attemptedit. .. . 
It may be well my posterity should be informed 
that to this little artifice, with the blessing of 
God, their ancestor ow’d the constant felicity 
of his life, down to his 79th year, in which this 
is written.” 


Several Conclusions 


Two things are impressive as you read ~ 
Franklin’s story. i 

First, he saw clearly that no man can have 
everything. It is a rule of physics that two 
bodies can not occupy the same space at the 
same time. Similarly two interests or occu- 
pations can not be entertained simultaneously 
without crowding or detracting from each 
other. You can not be both a man of elegant 
leisure and a great executive. If you love to 
indulge yourself in extra food or extra sleep — 
you can not, in the same lifetime, do more 
work than your competitors and attain a 
larger success. If you aspire to shine as a 
fashion leader, or a mah jong player, you 
must of necessity make room for these 
interests by crowding out something else. 
Franklin started under a handicap. Other 
men had wealth and position and good school- 
ing; he did not. He was compelled to root out 
of his mental garden not only the weeds of 
laziness and extravagance, but some of the 
pleasant blossoms of self-indulgence. There 
was not room for everything. We see him 
diligently rising an hour earlier, cultivating 
every opportunity for improvement, deliber- 
ately extending his list of friends, seeking to be 
farther along at the end of every year than he 
was at the beginning. 

Does all this sound dull and matter of fact? 
With some men it would be, but not with 
Franklin. His interests were broad enough to 
include all sorts of people and books, the 
theater, and social intercourse of many kinds. 
His life is the best possible proof that one can 
be systematic without being stupid, and 
successful without being selfish. 

Second, he was insatiably curious; he kept 
on adding to his enthusiasms right up to the 
end of his life. He heard of the new experi- 
ments in electricity, and immediately he | 
bought himself electrical apparatus, and, by 
his famous kite experiment, proved that 
lightning and electricity are one. His stove 
smoked. Instead of enduring the nuisance, he 
invented a better stove which still bears his 
name. Even on his last trip abroad, when he 
had long since passed the age at which most 


men “take things easy,’ he was busy all the 
way, casting his line over the end of the boat, 
making calculations as to the depth of the 
ocean and the course of the Gulf Stream. 
LaPlace, the great astronomer, died at seventy- 
eight, exclaiming, ‘What we know is nothing; 
what we have to learn is immense.’ Most 
of us study and improve up to the age of 
twenty-one or so. Then, assuming that we 
have a supply of mental tools sufficient for the 
conduct of life, we cease to grow. A few in 
every generation keep on adding to their 
equipment until they are fifty, or sixty, or 
even older. Naturally they make the larger 
reputations and win the larger prizes. 

Now we have reached a point, I think, 
where we can return a reasonable answer 
to the letter of our friend Malcolm, in terms 
of present-day fact and experience. A great 
deal is published by banks and schools and 
other wise organizations about the importance 
of a financial budget—forecasting the year’s 
income against its probable expenses and being 
sure of a surplus at the end. Very little has 
been written about budgeting a life. The 
truth is, of course, that most of us hate to face 
the facts. If we own stocks and the market is 
going up, we buy the newspapers and read the 
quotations joyously. If the market starts 
down, we quit looking at the financial page. 
We put off visiting a doctor for fear he may 
tell us something unpleasant. We spend be- 
yond our means with the vague hope. that 
“everything will come out all right.” And 
hardly once in our whole existence do we set 
down a frank estimate of our strength and 
weakness, asking ourselves: ‘“‘What tools have 
I to work with? Which ones are sharp and 
which ones dull?” 

Such a process of self-analysis would natu- 
rally dispose itself under headings like these: 

a. Am I growing mentally? What books 
have I read during the past year? Do I really 
know more today than I did a year ago? 

Men give various reasons to their employers 
when they ask for salary increase. They say, 
“The cost of living has risen and I need more,” 
or “I have a larger family and my old salary is 
insufficient.” Or, ‘‘I have been here two years 
without a raise, and I think I am entitled to 
more.” These are reasons which interest an 
employer only mildly. The one unanswerable 
reason is so strong that it usually does not 
need to be put into words. It is, “I know so 
much more than I did a year ago, I am so 
much more self-confident because of my knowl- 
edge, that if you do not recognize my increased 
capacity and reward it, your competitors will.” 





Friendships in Business 


6. Am I growing in friendships? A man who 
had become very successful in Chicago once 
told me the story of his early days. He left his 
father’s farm and arrived in the city with 
hardly any money at all. Often, in that first 
winter, he was compelled to wash out his socks 
and shirts at night, dry them over the gas jet, 
‘and put them on again in the morning. Pres- 
ently he secured a good job at $25 a week. It 
cost him about $15 a week to live, and the 
other $10 he deliberately invested in extend- 
ing his list of friends. He selected men whom 
he thought he would like to know and invited 
them to lunch. A little later he joined a club. 
At the end of every year he was richer in good 
friendships than he had been before. 

Friendships that are sought on a purely 
selfish basis are failures, of course, and deserve 
to be. It is only by giving that we get any- 
thing worth while. But friendships founded on 
mutual trust, mutual service, and affection are 
the most powerful force in business. I am 
more impressed with this all the while. Theo- 
retically, when a big job is to be filled, the 
whole country is searched for the right man. 
Actually what happens? Those who are 
charged with the responsibility of filling the 
place—the directors of the company, let us 


say—make a list of the men whom they know. | ~ 


There may be twenty names on the list; there | 


may be only three. They have to choose some | — 





one on that little list, some one they have 





Makes Milk Delicious 


Adults as well as children should drink more milk. 
To drink it is not as delightful as to eat it in the form 


of Junket. 


Junket is simply milk in a more appetizing form, 
with flavor and sugar; and it is in an improved form, 
prepared for ready and complete assimilation. 


Junket is an ideal food for children. Serve it to them 
a bowl-full at a time—and watch them enjoy it and 
grow on it! 


It also serves as a tasty, healthful dessert, good for 
everybody. It can be made with either Junket Tablets 
or Junket Powder. 


JUNKET TABLETS come ten in a package, costing 
15c. Each tablet is used with a quart of milk. You add 
sugar and flavor to suit taste, or any particular recipe. 
The Tablets are sold by grocers and druggists everywhere. 


JUNKET POWDER, a newer product, is already 
sweetened and flavored. Six flavors to choose from. It 
makes a complete dish in a jiffy; simply stir in slight- 
ly warmed milk and let it set, then cool. Add fruit, 
nuts or whipped cream if desired. A package is used 
with a pint of milk and sells for 15c. Sold by many 
grocers. If your grocer hasn't it, he can easily get it 
from h’s wholesaler. 
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Tired Women— 
Send for This 
Booklet 


“Relief from Fatigue 
and Nerve Strain 
through Relaxation” 
is an unusual bcoklet 
by the well-known 
medical authority Dr. 
Edwin Bowers, 
which shows _ tired 
women a new way to 
rest A very prac- 
tical little book every 
woman needs. Write 
for booklet on “Nerve 
Strain.” 
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Tired Women | 


Should Learn This 
Sensible Way to Rest 


Few women escape the exhausting 
strain of modern life. ‘‘On the go” 
from morning until night, they find 
themselves at the end of a busy day, 
exhausted. and worn out from sheer 
loss of nervous strength and vitality. 


The plain fact is that very few women 
know the proper way to rest. Modern 
science points out that the feet repre- 
sent one of the two major ‘fatigue 
spots’ of the human body. Over- 
strained nerves, on a tension all day 
long, pass on the fatigue to the entire 
system. Women must learn this im- 
portant fact; the surest way to rest the 
body is to regularly and systematically 
rest the feet. 


Try this simple method of restoring 
the energy that you need so much in 
your daily round of duties. At night, 
for an hour or two before retiring,. slip . 
your feet into a pair of cosy, restful 
Daniel Green Comfys. Let every 
tired muscle and nerve relax. Follow 
this rule for thirty days, and you will 
make your Comfys a daily habit from 
this time on. 

Perhaps you have hesitated in getting the 
full benefits of the restful ease Daniel Green 
Comfys will bring you, because you don't 
realize how dainty and attractive they are. 
Ask your dealer to show you the many dainty 
and pleasing designs we have created for you 
and your family, and explain why they wear 
so much longer than ordinary slippers. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, New York 


Sales Offices : 


10 High St. 189 West Madison St. 
New York City Boston, Mass. Chicago, Ill. 


Daniel Green 
Comfy Slippers 


Fill Out This 
Coupon and 
Mail Today 





DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. G-3 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, New York . 


Bowers’ booklet on ‘‘Nerve Strain”. 
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learned to trust. They dare not—in so big a 
responsibility—take a chance on the unknown. 

c. Am I accurate? When I am entrusted 
with a problem do I arrive at an answer that — 
can be depended upon? Or is it necessary for 
some one to go over the thing and check me up 
afterward? 

d. Am I observant? Probably very few of 
us would rank high on a test of our powers of 
observation. Our offices are in a certain build- 
ing; suppose we try to set down a description 
of that building. Or of the room in which we 
work; or of the people whom we see every day. 
How Very little we really see, and how slender 


is our stock of words when it comes to describ- 


ing what we see! 

e. Am L interesting? In a previous article in 
this series I spoke of the comparison made by 
Colonel Ayres of Cleveland between two men 
in his bank. Outwardly they are not unlike. 
Both are college men; both dress well; in their 
knowledge of the theory and practise of bank- 
ing there is not much to choose between them. 
Yet one is paid $4000 and the other $24,000 a 
year. Wherein lies the difference? In those in- 
tangible assets which we call “forcefulness” 
and ‘‘personality.”’ One man, in a meeting of 


| men, Is just among those present. He does not 


stand out; he makes no special impression; he 
tends to accept the decision of the others as 
being, probably, the best that can be done 
under the circumstances. The other gravitates 
to the head of the table. People are struck 
with his air of sureness. Instead of accepting 
the decisions of others, he tends to give guid- 
ance in the formation of those decisions. He 
has “personality,” and for that Business is 
willing to pay a high price. 

But personality is not a static thing. It can 


‘be developed. Very awkward, difident boys 


and girls blossom out into commanding men 
and women. Part of the secret of that blossom- — 
ing is hidden from us—just as we can never 


know in full the secret of the flowers. But this . 


much we do know—that knowledge is the real 
foundation of self-confidence. In the crisis of 
disease the millionaire takes orders meekly 
from the doctor; in the peril of storm the owner 
of a vessel: will pull a rope at the captain’s 
command. The doctor and the captain know, 
and in that lies their power. Webster said 
that the man he liked to meet was the one who- 
could teach him something. To know, and to 
know that you know, is a key to almost any 
kind of good society. People make room for ~ 
the man who speaks with authority. He is 
“forceful,” they say; he has “personality.” 


What Do You Really Want? 


O MUCH for the tools with which you have 
to work. If some are inferior, you can make 
them better. Franklin proved that in respect 
to his writing; Roosevelt proved it in respect — 
to his health; every big man was born with 
some defect that had to be eradicated. But 
many people, Malcolm, have sharp tools and 
work with them all their lives successfully— 
only to find out too late that the career which 
they have built for themselves does not satisfy 
them. It is vitally important to add another 
section to your budget, and ask yourself a 
second question: 

What do I really want out of life? What is 
there which is important enough that I can 
afford to trade my years for it? 

The human race has been in business on this 
planet for several thousand years. You would 
suppose that by this time we would all have 
agreed what is the object of the game, and 
what prizes are real and what ones only imita- 
tion. Yet there is constant proof that no — 
such agreements have been reached. Pick up 
the daily paper; what is the record of its front 
page? 

Governor John Jones announces definitely 
that under no circumstances will he be a candi- 
date for re-election. For twenty of the best 
years of his life Jones had only one object. 
He wanted to be Governor. At length he at-— 


tains his desire and somehow the fruit of it 


turns to ashes in his mouth. He can not explain 
it. All he knows is that, being in, his one desire 
is to get out. 

A divorce is granted to Mr. and Mrs. John 
Smith. For five years John Smith pursued that 
girl, seeking by every honorable means to in- 
duce her to become his wife. They have been 
married now three years. What has happened? 
Why is it that any kind of life alone should 
now seem more desirable to them than life 
together, which—only three years ago—was 
the most desirable thing in the world? 

The Cutliffe-Masons who opened their city 
home two weeks ago, after a month in Florida, 
have closed it again and taken passage for 
Europe. Mr. Mason (the Cutliffe and the 
hyphen were added later) started lie in a little 

.town in Oklahoma. He was clerk in a shoe 
store, and she was the waitress in the hotel. 
They became engaged; they took their little 
savings and bought a farm on the edge of 
town. They were very happy. He continued 
to work in the store, and she cultivated the 
garden and played with their children. To be 
sure they sometimes used to say that they 
wished they had a million dollars. They 
could be even happier with a million, they 
thought, but they were very happy as they 
were. One day oil was struck in their little 
garden. Now they have several millions, and 
they spend their lives moving from place to 
place, seeking always for the contentment 
that they used to have, and somehow have 
lost. 

Restlessness—this is the story the paper 
tells. Men and women rushing about like in- 
fants in a nursery, fighting for the possession 
of a toy only to toss it away and scramble after 
another. Surely life ought somehow to have 
more dignity, more meaning, than this. 


What Is Happiness 


It can have, and for millions of people— 
people who never get into the newspapers— 
it does. Looking them over, you discover a 
wide dissimilarity in their circumstances. 
There is Thoreau, in the cabin built by his own 
hands, raising his own food or catching it out 
of his lake, living’a whole year on less than 
$30 actual cash and enjoying it tremendously. 
_ There is Agassiz, bending over his microscope, 
so wrapped up in his science that the fish—so 
he said—would die and give him their skeletons 
if they only knew the keenness of his interest. 
There is a bank president in his bank, and a 
farmer behind his plow—very different yet 
both content. What common denominator 
lies underneath these lives? What secret of 
happiness possesses them all alike? 

The answer is threefold, I believe. First, 
_ these people have found work which they like. 

It holds their enthusiasm and satisfies the deep 
human craving to feel that life has real signifi- 
cance. If at twelve o’clock tomorrow all con- 
tracts were automatically cancelled and every 
one given the right to map out an entirely 
new career for himself, these folks would not 
hesitate. They would eat their lunch, take a 
few minutes to look around the streets and 
marvel at the aimless crowds; then they would 
-go back to their regular tasks. They have 
- trained their minds to regard their work not as 
something to be got through with and escaped, 
but as their part in the great adventure of 
living—a part which no one else can play, and 
which, if they slight it, mars the only record 
they will ever have a chance to make. 

Second, they have ceased to think entirely 
about themselves. There is a verse in the Bible 
that sounds entirely poetic and unpractical. 
It is to this effect—that if any man tries too 
hard to save his life he will lose it, but that if 
he is willing to lose his life he will find it. 

In that there is an eternal truth which applies 
to every department of living. Money has a 
perverse habit of avoiding those whose sole 
_ object is to possess it, while it will leap into the 
laps of others who have been so engrossed in 
doing a task well that they utterly forgot the 
money. The unhappiest people are those 
_ whose whole thought is centered on themselves. 
_ The least attractive period in Roosevelt's 
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WAY 


to keep teeth both white 


and safe 


Restore the : 
natural protective 


fluids of the 
Mouth Glands 





Unsuspected— Dry Mouth is 
the real cause of tooth decay. 
Use the tooth paste that in- 
creases the action of your 
mouth glands and protects 
your teeth from decay. 


E brush our teeth more 

often than any other na- 
tion in the world—yet they mys- 
teriously decay. 


Dentists now know that this is 
due to an abnormal condition of 
Dry Mouth—the natural result, 
they say, of modern, soft cooked 
foods. 


The mouth glands, which na- 
ture intended to flow continu- 
ously, now dry up from sheer lack 
of exercise. And your teeth, no 
longer washed by their alkaline 
fluids are eaten by the acids of 
decay. 


By harsh scouring and washing 
thousands of people make their 
teeth white—but not safe. Five 
minutes after they stop brushing 
the acids form again. 


Free Offer 

















Steichea 


The only way to prevent decay 
is to remove the underlying cause 
—Dry Mouth—by a tooth paste 
that restores the normal alkaline 
flow of the mouth glands. 


r v 


Pebeco acts directly on the salivary 
glands. As soon as it enters your mouth 
it starts a full flow of alkaline saliva. 

With constant daily use Pebeco com- 
pletely restores the natural, protective 
action of your glands. Their alkaline 
fluids again bathe your teeth day and 
night. The acids of decay are neutralized 
as fast as they form. Pebeco leaves your 
whole mouth normal and healthy. And 
in this healthy mouth, your teeth are kept 
not only white and shining, but safe. 

Send for a trial tube of Pebeco. Made 
only by Pebeco, Inc., New York. Sole 
Distributors: Lehn & Fink, Inc. Cana- 
dian Agents: H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 
McCaul St., Toronto, Ont. All druggists. 


Send coupon today for free generous tube 






Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors, Dept. C-10 : 
635 Greenwich Street, New York, N. Y. ; 


_ Send me free your new large 
sized sample tube of Pebeco. 
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OU, too, can make deli- 
cious, tempting spa- 
ghetti and macaroni dishes! 
The secret lies in using 
Foulds’ Spaghetti and 


Macaroni. 


Flavory, firm, tender 


With your very first package you will 
know why most people prefer Foulds’! 


Foulds’ Egg Noodles 


“They have that home-made taste’’ 


Send today for the Foulds’ Cook Book. It is filled 
with suggestions for preparing delicious as well 
as economical spaghetti, macaroni and noodle 
dishes. This valuable book is free for the asking. 
Address nearest office. 


THE FOULDS COMPANY 
522 Fifth Ave., New York City 326 West Madison St., Chicago 


FOULDS’ 


MACARONI 















CTheChet's 
Flavoring 
for Home 
Cooking: 


KITCHEN “¢ 
* BOUQUET 


Adds rich color and delicious flavor to soups, gravies, 
stews, sauces and meat dishes. Prepared from the 
aromatic juices of fresh garden vegetables. Pure, 
wholesome, nourishing. 







be 


If your grocer can’t supply you send his 
name and 10 cents for generous size 
sample bottle. Recipe folder sent free. 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 522 Fifth Ave., N. Y.C. 
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Budget Your Life 


career was after he had finished his tour around 
the world. For more than four years he had 
been the supreme figure. Now he was out of 
office, and he fretted constantly lest he should 
be overlooked. ‘They will. drop me like 
Dewey,” he said frequently, while he was 
coming back from Europe on the ship. If he 
had been willing to forget himself just a little 
more, the people would have been much less 
willing to forget him. } 

Finally, happy people work out—either 
consciously or unconsciously—some sort of 
philosophy for their lives. Every sound 
philosophy rests on a fearless recognition of the 
fact that life is short and death inevitable. 

_It sees that fame and wealth are matters of 
the moment. The Pharaohs of Egypt and the 
beggars of Egypt are equally unknown to 
fame, so far as 99 percent of the present world 
is concerned. King Midas and his poorest 
peasant are both financially bankrupt. And if 
the peasant enjoyed living more than Midas, 
then his spirit is the richer of the two. 

Our few days here on earth are too short for 
worry, or fear, or avarice. To be happy at 
home, to have tried friends, to rejoice in the 
success of other people, and the glorious 
promise of one’s children—these are the real 
satisfactions. Those who, through selfishness 
or greed, toss them away, have not read the 
lessons of history. And happiness will not 
be theirs. 


HIS leaves two parts of your letter un- 

answered, Malcolm. You want to find your 
work, and you do not know how to find it. 
Your mother wants you to go to college, your 
father does not, and you can not decide. On 
both these points there are some helpful things 
to be said, and perhaps at some future time 
we can say them. 

But of this much, be sure—that it pays to 
face frankly the facts about yourself, and to 
set your feet toward a goal which is real, not 
imitation. Emerson remarked that “the gods 
sell everything to men at a fair price.” You 
can buy with your life almost anything you 
want—money, fame, adventure—but each of 
these has a price tag attached. Look at the 
tags. If a part of the cost is your health, or 
your home, or the joy of children and good 
friends, do not buy. The price is too high. ; 


You will be glad to know that 
another article by Bruce Barton 
wlll appear in an early issue 


Thelma, Who Lives 


in Sweden 
(Continued from page 49) 


Directions: Provide yourself with a pair of 
scissors and a rubber band. It is best to paste 
the whole sheet on another sheet of paper and 
put under a weight to dry before cutting out. 
Cut the two slits marked A and B on the lower 
edge of the doll. From the back of the doll 
insert one end of the rubber band in slit A 
and the other end in slit B. Put a bow through 
each loop to keep it from pulling out. Put 
your first two fingers through the rubber 
band at the back of the doll, and they will make 
Sun ene little legs for Thelma to dance about 
with. 

Note: See the illustration at the top of the 
page. So that your fingers will appear to be 
the same length, roll one end of the paper 
shoes around and paste on or near the dotted 
line according to the size of your fingers. When 
you want to use the legs and base that you have 
cut out, carefully remove the rubber band 
and insert the tabs A and B from the back of 
the doll. Cut the slit marked by a dotted line 
near the end of the base. Bend the hooked end 
back and around so that you can insert the 
Ek into the slot, and Thelma will stand by 

erself. 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


(Continued from page 18) 


his ground. The hubbub of voices should have 
made it difficult for them to hear each other, 
and yet to both of them it was as though they 
were quite alone. 

“T came here because I hoped I should see 
you,” he said. 

“Why should you want to see me?” 

“T had something I had to say to you.” 

“Ts it so urgent?” 

“It’s something that in an ordinary way 
would have had to wait. But I may not have 
another chance, and it’s important that you 
should know.” 

She had to look at him. He had a single- 
ness of purpose that was disarming and con- 
sequently frightening. In her world men were 
moved by so many subtle and interwoven in- 
terests; you could play them off, keep them at 
bay with a light touch. The absolute truth 
was unknown to them. This man knew too 
much—he couldn’t be diverted by any flimsy 
side issues. He gave and demanded a stark 
sincerity. And looking at him, her eyes hard 
and defiant, she saw how thin he was. He 
would have been a scarecrow but for that air 
of self-mastery and nervous strength. She 
thought of a fine sword that had almost worn 
through its scabbard. 

“Well?” she said mockingly. 

“You know,” he answered, “I love you, and 
I want to marry you.” 

“YT ought to think you mad,” she said with 
a breathless laugh. “I don’t know why I 
don’t.” 

“Because I’m not,’ he returned simply. 
“You might think perhaps that I couldn’t be 
sure. We have only met each other once. 
But things can happen that way. It’s like 
that in my work. You may toil for years—and 
then suddenly a door will open at the first 
touch.” 

“How many people have you said that to?” 
she asked. 

“To no one. I haven’t cared for any one 
before—in any sort of way. That’s how I 
know.” 


EOPLE came up to speak to her and drifted 

away again. She was his prisoner: because of 
the foolish, empty flirtations that had crowded 
her life she was helpless. They made her seem 
a poor thing fluttering in any chance wind. 
She struck out as cruelly and venomously as 
she knew. 

“Or I might think of you as a pure 
adventurer.” 

“You don’t,” was his steady defence. 

“Well,” she made a little gesture of ironic 
despair, “supposing you are, as you say, 
sincere and honest, what do you expect? 
Do you think that I feel as you do?” 

His eyes held hers, not boldly, but with a 
searching intensity. 

“T don’t know,” he said. ‘I am very igno- 
rant about people. This is the most extraor- 
dinary adventure of my life. I haven’t any 
landmarks. But it seems to me that such a 
wonderful thing couldn’t have happened to me 
alone. The recognition couldn’t have been 
on only one side. Could it?” 

She felt strangely and absurdly on the point 
of tears. “What do you want—what do you 
expect?” : 

“T wanted you to know so that you shouldn’t 
_ make any mistake.” 

She smiled tremulously, but this time with- 
out irony—almost pitifully, as though she 
were grateful to him for asking so little. “Is 
that all?” 

“And I want to meet you again—not in a 
place like this—somewhere where we can be 
alone.” 

“There are no moors in London, Mr. 
Napier.” 

“There may be—if we look for. them,” he 
answered. 

“Will Hyde Park be big enough?” 

“Tt will do,” he said. 
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Sewing Table 


FIFTY THOUSAND WOMEN 
approve and use the Genuine 


identifies it on "evel one as superior COWAN Martha Washington 





stationery. handy box Sewing Table. Made only by 

ete eS GOWAN, of Chicazo. Now of 
ered forthe first time on easy 
Your Name and Address Printed FREE! Payments. Willlast a lifetime. Mahogany, beautifully 
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Viko Aluminum bak- 
ing pans area joy. [hey 
heat evenly, so they 
bake evenly. They 
need no breaking-in. 
They are seamless, easy 
to clean, durable, eco- 
nomical—just like all 
Viko utensils. 


Dealers—Ask Your Jobber 


Bake everything in VIKO 
| 
| 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 
Makers ef Everything in Aluminum 


























lV RS. Grace Osborn, the well @ 
+4 known culinary expert, has 
discovered an entirely new and di 
ferent way tomake Angel Food Ca 
method that absolutely never fails. 


Make Money in Spare Time 


By using this new easy method scores of women 
are turning their spare time into cash—baking Angel 
Food for parties, clubs and hotels. This amazing 
new method also makes Prize-winning Mahogany, 
Klondike, Lady Baltimore, Fudge Cakes, and many 
others. Full particulars will be sent free. Write 


your name and address on letter, postcard or margin 
of this page and mail to me at once. 


Mrs. Grace Osborn Box 773 Bay City, Mich. 
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at home 


PAC 


Something New—The finest 
macaroons you ever tasted—now 
easily and economically made 
at home with C & § ALM D 
PREPARATION. Crisp and de- 


licious, wholesome and nutritious, maca- 
roons are good for all the family. C&S 
ALMOND PREPARATION is made of 
the best selected almonds and granulated 
sugar. Many uses. Recipe booklet free. 
Pound and half-pound cans. If 
your dealer cannotsupply you, 
send his name and 40c for half- 


pound can. Dealers Wanted 
J. CANE & SONS 
35 Vestry St. New York City 








Bluebeard’s Chamber 


[Iz WAS there, on a warm, spring morning, 

that he met her for the second time. It 
was a queer, tragic sort of meeting, something 
that Margaret Elroy’s imagination could 
never have foreseen. All the preliminaries 
were swept away. She walked and talked with 
him as with some one already deeply inter- 
woven in her life, and with whom her relations 
had reached a definite, heart-breaking crisis. 
She might tell herself that this was the third 
time they had spoken to each other. She 
knew in truth that he had haunted her, waking 
and sleeping. 

She repeated helplessly, “What do you 
want?” 

To which he replied with his steadfast, “That 
you should know—and that I should know.” 

She held him off a moment longer. 

“You're not fair,”’ she said. ‘You are doing 
something that other men—the men I know— 
would think dishonorable. I know you aren’t 
an adventurer—I know you’re honest. But 
you say yourself that you have nothing, and 
yet you are asking me to be bound to you.” 

“T don’t know about those other men,’ he 
returned quietly. ‘Possibly they regard mar- 
riage as a contract and, being honest business” 
people, they feel honor-bound to make their 
side of the bargain a sound one. But we’re 
different. There aren’t half a dozen people in 
the world who would do for us. There is only 
one man for you and only one woman for me. 
You couldn’t conceive it otherwise. I may 
not be the man, but at least money and posi- 
tion have nothing to do with it. It would be 
better that you should never marry at all than 
that you should marry any one.” 


GHE sat down wearily under one of the 

trees. He was like an army, besieging her, . 
drawing tighter and tighter a cordon of in- 
exorable truth. It wouldn’t have mattered 
if it had not been the truth, but she knew that 
beneath all the idle love-making of her social 
life had been the secret conviction that it was 
all idle—that it was inconceivable that there 
could be more than one man in the mob of men 
that surrounded her who could be her husband, 
and that if she could at last be sure of him it 
would matter very little who he was. Only 
she had never foreseen this—this stranger, 
this alien intruder, calling her out from safety 
into dangerous, barren seas. 

He leaned forward, his elbows on his knees, 
his hands clasped, not looking at her. 

“Am I the man?” 

She laughed. “TI don’t know. You are like 
a horrible futurist picture. One hates you, 
but you make everything else look common- 
place and stupid. You have spoiled every- 
thing—”’ 

And then, to her own horror and anger, she 
began to cry. 

He took her hand between his and kissed it. 
Even then she realized with a flash of warning 
tenderness that he was totally unashamed, 
both of her tears and his own flagrant love- 
making. The whole of her world might have 
been witness. He would neither have known 
nor cared. 

“T know it seems awfully sad just now,” he 
said; ‘but if it is true it will be very won- 
derful.” 

He waited quietly. She loved his quietness. 
He was not, like most men, impatient with her 
crying: he did not regard it as a tiresome 
feminine weakness. She was not only a woman 
to him, but first and last a fellow human 
being whose pain he understood and shared. 
She felt that he would have been glad to have 
cried with her, had it been physically possible. 
And suddenly he seemed stronger than any 
man she had ever known. 

She gathered together all the reason and 
wisdom of her twenty-five years of life. 

“If it is true—what will happen to us?” — 

“We shall marry.” 

“When I marry I shall have nothing—not 
till my father’s death, at any rate. Not then, 
if I have gone against his will. He is a loving 


man, but inflexible, too. He would despise a 
man who needed his help, and despise me for 
marrying him.” 

“TY shan’t need his help,’’ Napier said. 

She felt suddenly older than he was—in- 
finitely wise. 

“Even supposing you were the man—that 
wouldn’t change me. JI am what I have be- 
come. I might face hardship well enough— 
the kind of hardship that my sort do face 
—the hardship of sport or adventure, but 
not squalor and meanness. My life will 
always have to be splendid somehow.” 

“Very well” he said. 
splendid.” 

“How?” 

“T will make money.” 

“At what cost?” And now it was she who 
held his hand, regardless of everything but her 
own pitiless vision. ‘“You’d have to give up 
the real adventure of your life—the opening 
of secret doors. And even then—it might not 
be enough.” 

He threw up his head. “Margaret—I said 
I was ambitious. But I have never been 
ambitious for myself. I was ambitious for our 
whole race. But if I could have made other 
men a little wiser, a little nearer the ultimate 
truth, I wouldn’t have cared if my name had 
never been heard. I’ve never wanted anything 
for myselfi—until now. And nowI do. Other 
men can do what I might have done. I can go 
aree.”? 

“Do you really believe that?” she asked. 

After a moment he answered quietly: ‘‘No, 
perhaps I don’t. It’s my work. At the bot- 
tom of my heart I mean to do it—and, if Iam 
the man, to have you, too. It comes back to 
that, doesn’t it? Am TI the man?” 


She stood up. “Yes,” she said. ‘Heaven 
help us both—but I believe you are!” 
“Then it’s all right,” he said. ‘Wait for 


? 


me, 
3 


HE WALKED the streets that night like a 

man who saw them for the first time. He 
looked curiously into the faces of the people 
who passed him, feeling an immense tender- 
ness because it was possible that they, too, 
loved and were loved. He had always thought 
of people in the larger term of humanity, and 
now humanity meant people to him—separate 
individuals who suffered or were happy—or 
were both together, as he was. 

He wondered at their tranquil, inexpressive 
faces. For life was rather difficult to live for 
every one, and there must have been so many 
among them aching for an unobtainable 
happiness—people bound hand and foot by 
honor or poverty. 

Money—he had never been under any 
illusion about that. It was nothing, and it was 
everything. The man who valued it for itself 
was as big a fool as the man who despised it. 
It was a key. If you had it, it was only decent 
t6 lend it to those who hadn’t. For it opened 
doors to the finest things in life—knowledge 
and love and freedom. So much he had 
always known—but not as he knew it now. 

He had to have money. He understood in 
that passionate hour why men committed 
crimes for it. Sometimes it was the very best 
in them, frustrated and dammed back, that 
drove them. His own starved youth, the un- 
wanted, ungiven tenderness of his heart, 
clamored in him. “Margaret, Margaret!” 
he repeated under his breath, as though the 
very sound of her name were a revelation. He 
forgot his pure, impersonal ambition. It 
seemed negligible and ridiculous in the light 
of this blazing need of personal happiness. 
He would grow rich somehow. He would 
build her a home-such as she would love— 
spacious and beautifully simple. They would 
live there for ever. He could not even con- 
ceive of death separating them. Margaret, 
his wife, Margaret. 

People glanced curiously at the man who 
blundered among them as though he could not 
see them. For he was thirty-seven and full- 
grown for the first time. 


“J will make it | 








Send for Blue Print! 
Send us your lumber dealer’s name 
and 25c for full-size blue print with 
complete instructions for Upson- 
izing any room. (State kind of 
room and whether new construction 
or remodeling.) 










Awonderful new 
plan service 


to help you renew and beautify 
walls and ceilings 
S YOUR home one of the nine- 


out-of-ten with at least one cracked 
plaster wall or ceiling that you would 
like to renew and beautify? 


The new Upson. Blue Book— 
already in the hands of most Upson 
dealers—-shows you how these shabby 
wallscan be transformed into interiors 
of fascinating beauty. 














forty “detail plans,” designed by sev- 
eral of America’s leading architects, 
together with a host of suggestions 
for attractive decoration and trim. 


Whether you are repairing or 
building new—you will want to know 
more about this amazing new Upson 
Plan Serviceand thedistinctive beauty 
of paneled Upsonized rooms! Mail 
This remarkable book contains the coupon today! 


THE UPSON COMPANY, 325 UPSON PT., LOCKPORT, N. Y. 


Identify genuine Upson Board 
by its famous Blue center 





THE UPSON COMPANY 
325 Upson Point, Lockport, N. Y. 


Enclosed find 5c, for which please send me 
folder containing complete details of your new 
Upson Blue Print Service, painted samples of 
Upson Board and Upson Fibre-Tile, portfolio 
of Upsonized interiors, together with name 
and address of nearest Upson dealer, 
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Enjoy Your Work! Hundreds of open- 
ings in big hotels for women to act 
as_ Hostess. Fascinating, uncrowded 
field that develops charm and person- 
ality. One student writes: “‘I am hostess 
and manager of an apartment house in a fash- 
ionable section—salary $3,600 per year, with 
Me beautiful apartment for my girls and self.’’ 


q Write for FREE BOOK 
LEWIS KOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
2401 Washington, D. C. 


Sta. L- 





Easy, fascinating, spare-time work coloring and sell- | 
ing our greeting cards and folders. 1925 Valentine, | 
Easter and Mothers’ Day line ready. Haclusive de- 
signs. Write NOW for illustrated book, ‘‘Pleasant 
Pages.’? Gives full instructions how to color, how to 
sell. Or send $1.00 for Trial Box containing assort- 
ment sample cards, instruction book, brush, colors and 
sample colored cards. Sells for $3 to $4 when colored. 


LITTLE ART SHOP, 411 La. Ave., Wash., D. G. 
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. DECORATING 
» at Ho 


Hang Your 
Radiators on Walls 


E-Z Hangers hold them up 

off the floor out of the way. 
Makes floor cleaning vastly 
easier. Saves floor finish and 
wall decorations. Hangers concealed. 
Use on any wall. Inexpensive. 
radiators cost no more. 
for full information and {] 





Legless 

Write 

folder showing them in use. 
HEALY-RUFF CoO. 

775 Hampden Ave., Saint Paul, Minn. 


Many openings for trained decorators, or 
establish your own business. Prominent 
New York decorators teach you! practical, 
professional methods through simple new 
system, by mail. No special ability needed. 
Beautifully 


NEW BOOK FREE jist? 


Explains wonderful opportunities and ¢( 
shows how you can quickly enter this ™ 
fascinating field in new, easy way. H 
Send postcard or letter NOW. ee aa 
National School of Interior Decoration 
3 West 29th St. New York City 
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Make 
their breakfast 
a delightful game 


Fairy grains—children think 
they’re confections 
You know they’re whole wheat 


ea the unusual in food that tempts the 
childish appetite; food that’s different 
from the ordinary. Serve it, and you'll 
never need coax a child to eat. 


Quaker Puffed Wheat is whole wheat, 
steam exploded to 8 times its normal size 
—every food cell broken tomake digestion 
easy. Crisp and toasty grains, luscious and 
richly appetizing. 


The flavor is like nut-meats; grain food with the entice- 
ment of a confection. Bran, minerals, carbohydrates you 
have here in balanced combination. And when served 
with milk, the vitamines, all three. 


For a delightful change, serve this most 
delightful of grain foods. Then note the 
new delight it offers the children—how, 
too, it attracts the adults of the family. 






Serve with milk and 
cream, or in bowls of half 
and half. Try with fresh 
and cooked fruits, as a 
garnishment with ice 
cream, as a between-meal 


sweets. Today, order a 
package of your grocer. 


Puffed Rice, too 


Rice steam exploded like the 
wheat—‘The Enchanted Break- 
fast’? in a million homes; a 
delightful alternate with Puffed 
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Bluebeard’s Ghatabee = 


HE WENT back, guided by a deep-seated 
instinct. He had to work. Harder than 
ever. 

He and Sewell had planned to stop early, 
and in the end they hung on. till morning. 
Something had happened; the dawn, showing 
a gray, sickly face over the roofs, caught them 
like belated ghosts. Even Sewell, who had 
been tigerish in his remorseless energy, was 
now nothing but an exhausted shadow of 
himself. He stood by the table, idly turning 
over the charred and broken fragments of that 
last experiment. The light seemed to gather 
round his fair, bent head, lending it a sort of 
beauty. But his mouth gaped. There was 
something pitiful and distressing about that 
mouth. It was like a betrayal, bringing down 
the splendid head in ruins. : 

Robert Napier stood by the window. He 
looked down into the streets and saw nothing. 
He was shivering slightly and did not know 
it. He felt like a traveler, almost at the end 
of his resources, whom the merest chance had 
led down an insignificant side-path on to a 
sudden and giddy height, with the world 
lying at his feet. For a time he had not been 
able to see or think clearly. Now he was 
beginning to understand. 

A tremendous thing had happened—not 
to himself only. In this cold, unspectacular 
laboratory men had come to a definite turning- 
point in their history. They did not know 
it. Possibly they never knew. It was. queer 
to look down upon them and their colossal 
ignorance. They were beginning to stir 
now, like ants in a disturbed ant-hill. A few 
workers scudded dismally along the gray 
pavements, every man intent on his own job, 
on his own scrap of life. They did not dream 
that perched high above them was the repre- 
sentative of their composite will, holding, at — 
least for a little while, absolute power. For, 
after all, as they were, he was. Their thoughts, 
their values, their standards, their beliefs 
seemed to his feverish fancy to have poured 
themselves into the narrow channel of his own 
personality. He was Every-man who, fumbling 
down a dark passage, had touched a secret 
door. And the door had flown open. 

Well, John Elroy was silenced now. His 
power looked ridiculous enough. | 

“We've got to make sure,” Sewell said. He ' 
shook himself like a man throwing off a stupor. 
“And then—when we’re sure—we’ve got to 
be cautious. It’s one thing to have the 
cards—one’s got to play them. We’ve almost 
too many. It makes one mad—” q 

He lurched over to Napier’s side, and sud- — 
denly, as though the limitless vista of the great 
city, its awakening murmur, conveyed some 
new thought to him, he lifted his clenched 
fists above his head in a gesture that was 
either of salutation or of menace. 

“Why—we’re like gods,” he stammered; 
“like gods—” 

And after that they were both silent, staring 
at their own visions. 


4 
SHE had seen the placards as she drove 

westward from Whitehall, and the men she 
danced with joked with her about it. As the 
Prime Minister’s daughter, what was she going 
to do? They implored her to declare war so © 
that they could have a go at the impudent 
beggars. And anyhow, how were wretched — 
subalterns going to get a rise if none of their 
superiors were ever to be killed off? It was 
high time something lively happened. 

She laughed back at them. She felt how 
much she loved their kind and how closely she | 
belonged to them. When she was among © 
them, she felt as though any moment Peter | 
might come round the corer and slip his arm 7 
through hers. They were as alike as brothers — 
might be—not in feature, but in type. Their | 
freshness, their slight, athletic figures, their _ 
perfect, yet unostentatious grooming, were — 
dear and familiar to her. It was queer that — 







Here are some of the favorite fruit dishes 
of America’s best known cooking authorities 


their goodness depends 
upon the quality of 
the fruit you use 


The attractive dishes on this page are taken 
from ‘The Det Monte Fruit Book,” our new 
recipe collection—containing the fruit dishes 
personally preferred by the leading cooking ex- 
perts of the country. 


They illustrate just a few of the many oppor- 
tunities for improving almost every menu — in 
any season — with canned fruits. 

But they suggest, as well, the necessity of buy- 
ing them—always —undera brand thatyou really 
know. 


Good cooks like to be sure. There are too many 
varying qualities—too many hundreds of brands 
—to buy canned fruits by any “hit-or-miss” plan. 

That’s why it pays to ask for, and make sure 
that you get, Det Monte Fruits. You always 
know in advance exactly what Det Monte qual- 
ity is—the same uniform goodness in every 
variety —the same assurance of satisfaction, no 
matter where or when you buy. 


An adequate supply of Det Montz Fruits on 
your pantry shelf will meet many a menu emer- 
gency. Order them by the dozen cans. It’s the 
convenient, economical way. 

















































Every woman will want this new fruit book 
¢’The Det Monte Fruit Book”? is a brand new recipe boolg 
—by far the best we have ever prepared—a collection of the 
favorite fruit recipes of America’s most famous cooks. 

You will find almost every leader in the home economics field 
represented—16 well-known, recognized authorities on the 
proper and tempting use of foods. oo 

The dishes shown on this page are just a few samples of oe 
the suggestions—enticing desserts, frozen dainties, pastries, 
cakes, salads, drinks, etc., which they have prepared. 

Write for your copy today—free. Address Department 26G, 
California Packing 
Corporation, San 
Francisco, Calif. 





March 1925 Good Housekeeping 





x 


apex. ONE MINUTE RING VAC 


i 


eC 


aps eee eee 


OHNSON 


ga 





ABC: “We have found Rinso 
very satisfactory to use in the 
A BC machine, as a little of it 
goes a long way. Clothes come out 
white and sweet-smelling with 
Rinso.”’ 


< 
APEX: “Our conviction is that the 
best partner Apex could find is 
Rinso.”’ 


COFFIELD: ‘Tried out over a 
period equivalent to seven years’ 
weekly use, Rinso did not corrode 
or injure the machine in any way.”’ 


GAINADAY: “Rinso suds stand up 
permanently. They penetrate the 


GAINADAY COFFIELD “Classic. 
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water so that every garment is 
saturated with Rinso solution.” 


GETZ: “‘After making several tests 
in actual washings with Rinso we 
are pleased to recommend it and 
find it to be quite a help for the 
quick cleaning of clothes.” 


LAUN-DRY-ETTE: “We found no 
little soapy particles floating 
around in the water in our tests 
with Rinso as we did with some of 
the other soaps.”’ 


*°1900” CATARACT: “In solution 
it permeates the water so evenly 
that its cleansing action reaches 
every garment,” 


INSO, the new kind of laundry soap, is 


made by the largest soapmakers in the 
world to get the best results out of your washing 
machine. Rinso will do your family wash as 
perfectly, as easily and as safely as Lux does 


your fine things. 


Get a big new package or the regular size from 
your grocer today. Use it next time you wash. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass, 


Rinso the new kind of soap 
makes a new kind of washday 
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ROTAREX: “We have tried out 
Rinso and other soaps—many of 
them good—in our machine, but 
for all ’round satisfaction we rec- 
ommend Rinso.”’ 


SAVAGE: ‘‘We have found that 
Rinso suds make the water soapy 
all through. They are rich in 
cleansing power and they last.” 


SUNBEAM SUREF-ACTION: 
“‘Rinso gives a fine, clean white 
wash with no danger to the ma- 
chine or clothes. In addition, its 
ready solubility is a great conven- 
ience.”’ 


* Approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 
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Time now on washday for things 









Bluebeard’s Chamber 


she had never found one among them whom 
she could have loved—queer and rather sad. 
Peter would have wished it. And perhaps, if 
he had lived, it would have happened. He 
would have linked her so closely to these dear, 
delightful young men that nothing else would 
have seemed possible. ‘Their sort” didn’t go 
about marrying “outsiders.” At the very 
suggestion his blue eyes would have opened 
with that quizzical incredulity which had 
withered more than one girlish enthusiasm. 
For his judgment had been her law. 

Tonight it seemed harder than ever to believe 
that Peter was really dead—or that there was 
any other life for her but this. She loved 
dancing. She loved the music and the atmos- 
phere of well-bred opulence. She loved her 
own youth and beauty with an almost im- 
personal tenderness. She felt protective 
toward it, as though somewhere out in the dark 
an enemy awaited it. Tonight, when she 
_ thought of Robert Napier, it was with a kind 
_ of resentment. And then the next instant her 

heart tightened: the great room and the boy 

she danced with became fantastically unreal 
beside the stark reality of that figure. She 
could have cried with the agony of it. It was 
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as though her personality were being torn : ) ee ti water Doses tables ontentandimprovesits 
asunder—her tastes, her traditions, warring > WP ae ncuidrenia tales 
against this outlaw love. Y : ir el er 
She stopped short, her hand pressed to her Z ay BB RS H 
eyes. ‘Do you know, I think [’ll go home,” | § : s ; 3 Hey ON JN Yc E 
. “cp. ” \ : STS TOT yp SNEW ORK § 
she said. ‘I’ve got an awful head. i —= ER meta PRoression since 1858. 


He was delightfully solicitous. Though it 
meant cutting his dances, he went with her, 
and in the car he caught her hand and stam- | 
mered out his confession. It was couched in 
the language of his caste—an almost barbaric Sacra 
language in its crude poverty of expression, 
but sincere enough. He must have been 
Peter’s contemporary, not less than thirty, 


-and yet he looked such a boy, so pink and One of the 
smooth. She had a sudden conviction that i . R 
when he was fifty he would be just the same. R 
He might grow a little fatter or a little leaner. richest available . 
sources of 
° ° 
grow up. 
She drew her hand gently away from him. health-building 
*Tt’s no good, Roy dear.” 
something irrevocable. She had chosen, and 
she had to stick to her choice. But she mustn’t 
run risks. She must never give herself the = a THE 


There would be lines about his pleasant eyes, 
o e ! 
“You mean—there’s some one else?” vitamins J 
chance to feel as she had felt tonight. 


and the fair hair would have receded from the 
honest forehead. But he would never, never 
“Ves,” she said. 
She felt that with that ‘“‘yes’” she had done 
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importance of the vitamins 


Her companion helped her out. He stood j& 2 a found in pure cod-liver oil cannot be 
mournfully, but respectfully, hat in hand, : : overestimated. They are necessary for growth 
_ until the door closed against him. and health; they are essential for the normal 
_ ANOTHER man watched herfrom the shadow. development of bone and for the soundness of 
She saw him clearly. He made no sign, teeth. They aid the body to resist infection, 
but she knew that he had stood for hours in that and are essential not only to children but to 
_fine rain just to see her pass and give her the adults 
‘silent greeting of his presence. None of Peter’s Sci 7 
friends would have done that. They would ee has proved by thousands of tests that 
have thought it foolish, and not even in good pure cod-liver oil is the richest available source 
ee cerars it eatin a frightened of these protective, restorative, vitalizing and 
_ her—tike a strong gesture of reality in a pretty hs , : saat 
world of make-believe. Both Roy and ie had - growth-inducing vitamins! 
said, “I love you.” And Roy had been like Every bottle of Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil bears a label 
_achild using big words he didn’t understand. giving its high vitamin content. Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil 
The butler bent toward her. is packed and treated by special Squibb processes which 
“Sir John is in the library, miss. He arrived preserve the vitamin value and render it much more 
half an hour ago. He asked for you.” palatable than any cod-liver oil you’ve ever tasted. Insist 
She should have felt relief. All day long the on Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil at your druggist’s. 


house had buzzed with the strangeness of his 
absence. Cabinet Ministers had driven up, 
impatient and imperative, and finally in 
consternation. The fact that at this moment 
he should have locked himself in the fastnesses 
of the moors, out of their immediate reach, was 
as bewildering to them as it was to her. But 
he had gone—as he had gone once before, 
silent and inflexible. Even Margaret had not 
_ questioned him. He was not a man to be 
questioned. His pale, impassive face made E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Chemists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1858. 
_ questions and fears equally impertinent. Once 
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For Your Guest’s 


Convenience 


Do the fixtures in your bathroom harmonize? 
Do they fit your guests’ convenience? 


There’s a BATH- 
WHITE fixture for every need. Made of solid 
brass and triple coated spotless white. 
danger of chipping, no unsightly rust or stains. 
The finish retains its gloss for years, and keeps 
an atmosphere of cleanliness so desirable in a 


Let BATHWHITE help! 


bathroom. 


Don’t accept a substitute. 


Dept. 3, Binghamton, N. Y. 


ee us Ship you direct 
>»from our mill all the 
materials complete for a 
Sterling cut-to-fit home, 
(not portable) and save you 
four big profits on lumber, 


hardware, mill-work and la; 9) 
bor, besides a proved 20% 
saving in waste. Substan- 
tially built and lasting. Sate 
isfaction Guaranteed or 
Your Money Back 3 { 


Buying Direct Saves 1/3 | 
BOVE prices include 


everything complete—al] 
lumber cut-to-fit (highest grade 
Only), windows, doors, flooring, 
g shingles, lath, glass, paints, var- 
nish, putty, ardware, nails, 
molding, cupboards---everything 
plainly, marked and easily assem- 
led according to drawings and 
directions we furnish. 
$2329 Homeincludes double 
walls and floors. $478 fives 
room house includes single walls 
and floors; for double add $89 


International Mill & Timber Cp, 
\ 2121 South Wenona Ave, 
Bay City, Mich. 


FREE CATALOG 
with many other beaus 
tiful homes at $478 
to $4,797—all at big 
Savings. Garages 
$73 and up, 





INK SPILLED! 


GARTSIDE’S 


IRON RUST SOAP 
Ink, Iodine, Fruit 
Removes and Rust Stains 
Sold by Dept. and Drug Stores, or 
send 30c by mail for trial. 
GARTSIDE’S IRON RUST SOAP CO. 
A-677 Preston St., Phila., Pa. 





GARTSIDE’S 
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Ask for BATH- 
WHITE at your hardware or department store. 
If they haven’t it we’ll gladly supply you. 


E. Ho TTICHENER @ CO; 





Special Offer 
$1.25 


Here’s a complete fixture for the 
guest — holds toothbrush, paste, 
tumbler, wash cloths, etc. To in- 
troduce- BATHWHITE we will 
send you this fixture for $1.25 (reg- 
ular price $1.50). Send check or 
money order today and see for 
yourself the beauty of BATH- 
WHITE. if not 


Money back 
satisfied. 















No 


No more weary armsand tired babies. Tuck baby snugly 
in a convenient GORDON MOTOR CRIB or BASSI- 
NET. Asleep or awake, baby really enjoys motoring. 
Mother, too, may ride in comfort, or driye if she 
chooses. Absorbs the shocks baby would receive if held. 
“The Safest Way” the doctors say. The GORDON 
MOTOR ORIB shown above is_quickly installed in 
open cars and standard sedans. Easily removed. Takes 
up no useful space. Folds flat. a 

The GORDON MOTOR BASSI- Bagee—= [ 


cab. Mother’s pleasure and baby’s 
comfort worth many times its small 
investment. Sold everywhere or sen’ 
prepaid. Satisfaction guarantee 
Send for illustrated folder and deal. 
er’s name. For baby, do it today, 
Gordon MotorCribCo. * 


Dept. 1C, 1519 Wabash Ave.,Chicago 

















Bluebeard’s Chamber 


she had thought that he loved Knaresholm 
because it had been Peter’s home—strangely 
as such sentimentality would have sat upon 
him—but now she knew that he hated it— 
that he went there dragged by some inexorable 
power outside himself. Knaresholm lay upon 
him, as it did upon her, like the shadow of some 
invisible disaster. 

And now he had come back as suddenly as 
he had gone. 

She found him with two harassed secretaries, 
turning over the papers which they had laid 
before him. The greatcoat that he still wore 
made the face which he lifted to her seem 
unnaturally small and wizened. She could 
have believed that he had shriveled in these 
few hours. Yet the look of power remained, 
and for a moment the greater issues were for- 
gotten. She foresaw their personal conflict. 
It could not be postponed. Just because of. 
her own weakness she had to show her colors. 
The patient figure in the shadow challenged 
her to this fal honesty. 

Elroy kissed her. ‘Dancing while Rome is 
burning, eh?” 

The secretaries smiled wanly, gathered up 
the despatches, and were gone. Margaret 
lingered beside him. 

“Ts it burning?” 

He did not answer. 


““T THINK there are no more men left,” he 

said at last with a chill detachment; “no men 
like your brother, Margaret. If there were, 
I should not be bluffing and twisting like a 
hunted hare. People talk about power; this 
country has none. It was drained dry of 
enthusiasm and faith twelve years ago. Now 
it would not fight—not for its existence.” 

Margaret thought of the men she had 
danced with. ‘There are some,’’-she said. 

“Some. Your set. Peter’s set. A mere 
handful. They have deceived governments 
over and over again. I am not deceived. I 
know that there is nothing behind me but the 
one desire—‘Peace at any price.’ I may 
threaten and bluster, but I know.” He sighed, 
pushing his papers on one side. “In ten years 
another generation that knows nothing of 
war will be ready to fight again. But that 
will be too late. If only there were some 
power that could hold us where we are till 
then!” 

He had never spoken to her like that. His . 
voice died away. She realized that he had been 
hardly aware of her—that he had spoken his 
thoughts aloud, driven by a queer, unfathom- 
able distress. Her question sounded strange 
in her own ears: 

“Do you think the other men—the dead 
men—would fight again if they could?” 

“Yes,” he said, and nodded, as though at 
some one she could not see. ‘‘Yes—” 

Her thoughts wandered back to what was 
for her the real issue. They were both silent. 
In the glass opposite she saw the reflection of 
a fair-haired girl in a shining golden frock. 
She saw how lovely she was. In the dark, 
massively furnished room she had a fragile, 
fairy quality, a look of gracious aloofness from 
all the roughness and turmoil of life. She 
looked at the slender feet in their brocaded 
slippers—feet that were meant to dance lightly 
down smooth and sheltered paths. And she 
was frightened. She saw herself and then the 
dark, rain-swept street. For one moment 
she wanted to laugh at the absurdity of it all, 
and then that pitiless force within her swept 
her forward. She loved the man against 
wisdom and reason—helplessly. 

John Elroy roused himself to smile palely at 
her. ‘And what has happened in your world, 
my dear?” 

She smiled back at him. She felt as though 
she were pronouncing sentence of death against 
herself. 

“Not much. I’m engaged, that’s all.” . 

“Indeed? Well, that was to be expected. 
Do I know the man?” 

“You’ve met him; it’s Robert Napier.” 


He shook his head. “One of the dancing 
partners? There are so many of them.” 

He was trying to take a facetious interest. 
She knew that in reality he didn’t care much, 
He was thinking about the country and per- 
haps about Peter. He had never loved 
anything else. 

' “No. He came down to Knaresholm. He 
wanted you to help him with some experiment.” 

She did not expect any outburst from him. 
He lifted his pale eyebrows with a faint 
surprise. 

“T remember now. He was trying to dis- 
cover the component parts of the atmosphere 
round Mars, or something equally useful, but 
I didn’t realize you had ever met him.” 

“T did, that day on the moors—and then 
at a reception. We've been meeting each 


other—”’ 


“An astute fellow, after all,” Elroy com- 
mented. ‘Having failed to get my help 
directly, he tries indirect methods—not un- 
successfully, it seems.” 

“T knew you would say that.” 

“Tt’s rather inevitable, my dear, isn’t it?” 

She made no attempt to defend Napier or 
herself. It was useless. And her mind wouldn’t 
let her. Her mind told her that she was mad, 
and her heart didn’t care. 

“Of course, your life is your own, Margaret,” 
Elroy went on at last. ‘You must weigh your 
values yourself and make your own choice. 
But you can’t expect me to help you to make 
a fool of us both. This is your home always— 
until you make your choice, and after you have 
chosen and have found out your mistake. But 
I shan’t do more. I’m not playing the heavy 
father. I’m simply doing my best as I see it.” 

“T know,” she said. 

“Tf you explain the situation clearly to Mr. 
Napier, it may help you both to see things in 
another light. I do not mean that he is not in 
love with you, or necessarily that he is con- 
sciously thinking of his particular advantage. 
But human beings are queer cattle. They have 
a way of blinding themselves as to their own 
motives which is quite remarkable. You must 
give each other a chance to be honest.” He 
looked up at her, narrowing his tired eyes. 
“One thing I can tell you. Love doesn’t last, 
but tastes and ambitions do. Think it over.” 
He patted her hand. “I expect Winchester in 
a minute. He’s been worrying for me all day. 
You’d better run along.” 

She kissed him. She couldn’t feel any re- 
sentment. He sat there like the personification 
of her own reason. : 


5 


HEY were sure now. 

Sewell had said it was like holding too 
many good cards, and the phrase hadn’t 
seemed to mean much except that the thing 
had a sort of overwhelming, terrific quality. 
It came near to tumbling unexpectedly over 
the secret of the Universe. Napier hadn’t yet 
been able to look at it in its relation to life, and 
until this moment they had never spoken of it. 
For them it was a process to be completed. 
It was Sewell, lingering at the door of Napier’s 
shabby sitting-room, who threw out the first 


' indication of his real thoughts. 


“Well, you can marry her now,” he said. 
“For that matter you can marry any one you 
lease. Dozens, if that amuses you.” He 
aughed queerly. ‘It’s not for any one to say 
‘No’ to 2s.” 

He went out, not waiting for an answer. But 
a moment later he opened the door again, 
putting his head through with a grinning mis- 
chief that sat oddly on his middle years. The 
‘soft hat pulled low down kept the upper part of 
his face in shadow, so that there was nothing 
visible but the mouth and chin. To Napier it 
was as though he saw him for the first time. 

“T fancy one of them is coming now,” 
Sewell said. And he was gone again. 

His information sounded like a stupid joke, 
and Napier, seated at the littered table, made 
a movement of impatience. The wave of 
exasperated dislike which had broken over him 








You can't zmagine how wonderful 
this tace powder is:,-,.. try it... 
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Armand is the original and the pertect Cold Cream 
Powder, originated by Armand, priced everywhere 
$1.00 a box. Should you prefer a light-weight powder 
that can be fluffed on quickly, Armand Peridore is 
. . Try both these powders 
at slight expense. Send ten cents (stamps or coin), 
using the coupon below. Be sure to mention the 


ideal. Also $1.00a box. . 


shade you wish. Address Armand, Des Moines. 





Tue first time you use 
Armand Cold Cream 
Powder, rubbing it care- 
fully into your skin, you'll 
realize that it actually 
makes your complexion 
lovelier. Because it has a 
magic touch of cold cream 
in it—it is wonderfully 
soft and fine and clinging. 
It brings out the beauty of 
your skin, emphasizing its 
fresh coloring and delicate 
texture! And the direct 
effect is that your eyes 
sparkle more, your teeth 
seem whiter, your smiles 
are brighter and you your- 
self are a more charming 
person, because you know 
you are looking your best. 


ARMAND , 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In-The - PINK - & ‘WHITE - BOXES 


Guarantee: No matter 


ARMAND—Des Moines 


I enclose ten cents [stamps [_]coin. Please send me the : 


> guest-room boxes of Armand Cold Cream Powder and Armand ! 


where purchased, if any 
Armand product does not 
entirely please you, you 
may take it back and your 
money will be returned. 


: White 


- Name. 


+ Street. 





: Peridore in the shade checked below. 


Pink Creme Brunette 


Tiot Natural * 


: Armand Flame (double brunette) 





BEAUTIFY IT WITH 
“DIAMOND DYES” 


Perfect home dyeing 
and tinting is assured 
with Diamond Dyes. 
Just dip in cold water 
to tint soft, delicate 
shades, or boil to dye 
rich, permanent colors. 
Each 15-cent package 
contains directions so 
simple any woman can 
dye or tint lingerie, 
silks, ribbons, skirts, 
waists, dresses, coats, 
stockings, sweaters, 
draperies, coverings, 
hangings, everything new. 

Buy “Diamond Dyes’—no other kind— 
and tell your druggist whether the material 
you wish to color is wool or silk, or 
whether it is linen, cotton, or mixed goods. 


WELLS & RICHARDSON CO., Inc., Burlington, Vt. 
Advertisement 








How to Obtain 
Velvety Skin 


Any skin, tender 

or hard, dry or 

oily, is benefit- 

ed and kept 

beautiful by the 

daily use of 
AJmomeal. Its beautifying effect is a revela- 
tion. Use it like soap. Look for the attrac- 
tive blue package at your dealers. 


* DR, PALMER'S 


ALMOMEAL 


REG. US. PAT. OFF. 


COMPOUND 


Send 10c for large sample package. 
HOLTON & ADAMS, 27 East 42nd St., New York 


Name 


Street City 
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Black and py nite 
Lyralin 


This new cage affords just the right touch 


of contrast to heighten the decorative scheme 
of breakfast room, sun parlor or living room. And 
Pyralin, hard and ivorylike, makes a healthy home 
for a songster. Folder in colors on request. 

There are over 500 Hendryx Cages with floor stands to match. 
The Andrew B. Hendryx Company, New Haven, Conn. 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


was a new thing. For he had never disliked 
Sewell—nor cared for him. He simply hadn’t 
thought of him in that way. Sewell had been 
a splendid brain with which he had worked 
in complete accord. But of late something 
had happened. It was as though the brain 
were receding, and in its place had come a 
personality, unfamiliar, disconcerting. Out- 
wardly nothing had changed. They had 
worked: unceasingly, and Sewell hadn’t failed. 
And yet Napier knew dimly that his com- 
panion’s mind was occupied with its own secret 
considerations—and that in some inexplicable 
way the man who had endured hardship and 
austerity without complaint had suddenly 
become gross. 

It wasn’t James Sewell, the best student of 
his day, who had grinned back through the 
open door: it had been a common, vulgar 
fellow—even dangerous. 


HE realization held Napier where he was. 

He did not hear the faint, questioning knock, 
and only when the door opened did he look up. 
Then he saw that it was Margaret Elroy 
standing on the threshold. She was outside 
the range of lamplight, vague and exquisite as 
his fancies, and her smile, that had been at 
first gay and teasing, became suddenly un- 
certain, as though she herself were frightened. 
He could not have reassured her, for above his 
bewilderment was the realization of two things 
—two trivial and vital things—that were like 
hammer-blows on his consciousness—the hor- 
rible loveliness of the furs she wore, and the 
mean squalor of the room. Until now they had 
always met on neutral ground, and there, some- 
how, they had been lovers and equals. Here, 
in some cruel, grotesque way, they themselves 
seemed to have no significance. It was the furs 
pitted against the threadbare carpet, the dirty 
tablecloth, the dusty ornaments of a second- 
rate lodging-house—irreconcilable opponents. 

And he had never known till now what it 
would mean to him to lose her. 

_ “Margaret—!” 

“JT met some one on the stairs; he told me 
these were your rooms. May I come in?” 

He set the one decent chair for her. Involun- 
tarily he tried to turn it from the table so that 
she should not see the wretchedness of his half- 
finished meal. Then he threw aside his pitiful 
defences. It was better and inevitable that 


she. too, should have to face things out. 


He did not touch her. Once, in the park, 
at dusk, he had kissed her at parting, shyly, as 
a boy in love might have done—and he-had 
dreamed of holding her in his arms and kissing 
her with all the starved tenderness and pas- 
sion of his life. Now that she was here, all 
that fell away into insignificance. She knew it, 
too. Perhaps she had been hungry for him. 
But it was the Things of Life overwhelming 
them both. 

She looked about her with a sort of puzzle- 
ment; her breeding hid any other emotion. 
“Poor Robert! You were having your dinner. 
I was out shopping. I thought— It was 


“Oh, my dear—” 

“You must go on; it will be getting cold— 
stone-cold. Let’s see what it is. I’d better 
know your tastes. Sausages—! Does one eat 
sausages for dinner?” She laughed tremulously. 

He said, “You see, they’re cheap and satis- 
fying,” and her laugh broke off. It was as 
though she felt herself guilty of an indelicacy. 

He took the gimcrack table and carried it to 
the other end of the room. She had seen it. 
He wasn’t hiding anything. He was merely 
sparing her a spectacle which he felt, with a 
twist of wry pain, must have been almost 
horrible. 

She talked hurriedly. 
Tmete’ : 

“On the stair? Sewell—the. man I work 
with.” 

“Really? He didn’t look—well, not clever.” 

“You didn’t see his head. That’s all there 


“Robert, who was it 


"is of him, I fancy, but it’s a lot.” 


_" 


—— 


really blame either of us, 


“He seemed—ordinary. Does he live here, 
too?” 

“No. Sewell’s a swell compared to me. He 
had all the money there was; he threw it into 
this job of ours. I sometimes wonder why. 
I expect his brain was stronger than the rest 
of him—made him quixotic.” 

“But this isn’t where you work?” 

He laughed. “No; we’ve a laboratory. A 
wonderful place. I only live here.” 

A curious expression, half-mocking, half- 
wistful, shadowed her face. He saw it and 
added quickly, 

“T haven’t lived at all—not till now.” 

- “My darling—my poor darling!’ 

She had never spoken to him like that. Her 
attitude with him had always been defensive 
—half resentful—as though he had been an 
enemy. Now she was reckless and generous. 
The wonder of it made him silent, the blood 
pounding in his ears. Since she loved him like 
that, the things became ridiculous in their 
impotence. 

She looked up at him, standing quiet and 
rather grim beside -her. 

“What is it? Aren’t you glad I’ve come? 
Oughtn’t I to have come? I suppose not—not 
according to our grandmothers.” 

“Our grandmothers are all safely buried,” 
he interrupted, suddenly happy—‘‘and we’ve 
the law unto ourselves. It’s just that I haven’t 
grasped that you’re really here. It’s dazzling 
and rather stupefying—you in this dreadful 
place.” 

She caught his hand and pressed it, 
might have been pleading with him. 
dreadful, isn’t it?” 

“Unspeakable. Didn’t you think I knew?” 

“T—] thought perhaps you didn’t care.” 

“T haven’t dared to care. Not if we were 
to go on with what I was doing. JI had to 
choose.” 

“Ves. You'll always have to choose.” 

She looked down at her hands. Such 
slender hands. The price of their gloves would 
have kept him in food for a month. As sud- 
denly as it had come, his joy had gone. He 
felt sick and faint at heart. 

“Robert—” 

*Dear—?”’ 

“My father knows. I told him last night.” 

“That was brave of you.” 

“No—he’s not terrifying. Just reasonable.” 

“He thought I was after your money?” 

“We had to be prepared for that. He didn’t 
but he said we 
couldn’t expect him to help, and that we were 
to think it over. Robert, he said love changed 
—tastes and ambitions never.” 

He saw her eyes fill, and the quiver of her 
fine mouth. There was something terribly 
pathetic about her then—like a lovely bird 
that he was trying to shut up in this dark, 
wretched cage. Stronger in that moment than 
his rising fear was his pity. 

“Why did you tell-him just then?’ 

“T couldn’t bear it for you any more. It 
must have hurt you so—standing there in the 
rain—seeing me like that with other people— 
not being sure. I had to show my colors. It 
made me safe, too.” 

“‘Safe—?”’ 


She 
“Tt is 


SHE broke down utterly. Her face in her 
hands, she cried her heart out, and in a flash 
the queer restraint that had held him let go 
its hold. He flung himself on his knees beside 
her, and for the first time she was in his arms. 
A cloud enveloped him, blinding, intoxicating, 
fragrant, so that he knew he could never lose 
her. Through it he heard her broken voice: 

“Robert—you must despise me—this me— 
the real me—” 

“T love you—I love you,” he stammered 
back. “I love you as you are—whatever you 
are—” 

She clung to him; their first long kiss was 
wet with her tears. But at least he was not 
now the besieging enemy. She threw open the 
gates, and for a moment her love was as pas- 
sionate and splendid as his own. It did not 
last. He became aware that she was holding 
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“St. jobas Tables, sold in retail stores 
all over America, offer certainty of 
good design, good quality and low 
prices: Large production makes this 
possible and enables every family to 
own and enjoy these beautiful tables 
3 a vety small cost. 
Made in delightful variety, oon ie 
brary and davenrort sizes down to 
__ the charming consoles, end tables and 
: coffee tables. Modern designs adaptec 


from early English, Italian and. Sas 
" Hand-rubbed in Mahogany and Wal 
nut finishes —attractive in every sense. 
and harmonizing perfectly with other te 
furnishings. : 
Ask your dae to show you St. 
ions Tables. The trade mark will be 
found beneath top—a symbol of hon- || 
est values. Our booklet—Tables—is an ~ 
interesting study in home decoration. _ 
Mailed upon request. ; 


St. Johns Table Company 
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Does Your Club Need Money? 


—Or perhaps there is a Society in your 
charch for which you wish to raise funds 


The Woman’s Opportunity League will help you to earn 
money in an easy, remunerative and congenial way, either 
to further some charitable enterprise or to help in raising 
funds for your Church or Club. ear 

Anyone can do the work. You need no experience and 
there is no initial expense. We send you all you require 


Fill in 


for the work and cooperate with you in every way. 
and mail the coupon for details. 


Dept. GHP-325, Woman’s Opportunity League 
International Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in the League plan. Please send details without obligation 


to me. 
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OHANSEN 


Feeture ‘Arch Shoes 


WITH THE FEETURE-FIT HEEL 


Picture yourse/f in this picture. Could you go running up 
the stairs lightly and easily? Or would little awkward 
movements betray to watching eyes that your feet were 
not normal, healthy or beautiful, as a woman’s feet 

8 should be. Johansen Feeture Arch shoes are corrective 
and protective—and wonderfully effective at either. 
They support the arch, yet they are flexible. Their nar- 
row Feeture-Fit heel hugs your heel 


closely. Write for free Booklet, 
“Ending Foot Troubles,” 
new spring styles, and nearest dealer’s 
name. Johansen Bros. Shoe Co., 3645 La- 
clede Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


They Have Made Fashion Comfortable 


RIGID ‘, > 

to support Sp 
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For 
delightful 
|| foot freedom 
FLEXIBLE 








new frocks 


| —now ready / 


Latest Designs from 
Paris and New York 


For spring, I have designed 
frocks that are distinctly 
individual—and my meth- 
od gives you substantial 
savings on every dress. 


Style Books Free 


I will mail you my series 
ofStyle Books Free—Write 
for latest edition showing 
thirty-six smart models, 
DOLLY GRAY 
Room 717,525 B’way, N.Y. 


“DRESSMAKING MADE EASY.~/AdsusTABLE 
Mdsiee 
ae 3 DRESS FORM 


Du licaees Your Exact Figure 
Perfect fitting Poeee easily and oa 
aetna KES DRESSMAKING 

PL. a SURE. AND SATISFACTION. 
ie necessary for fitting as the sewing 
machine for sewing. 

Adjustable and Collapsible 
The Neck, Shoulders, Bust aist, Hips 
and Skirt’ are each inde endently adjust- 
able so that it will exactly pero uce any 
style, size or figure. 


-—EASY PAYMENT ae 


wa 


Remit $3 and we will send you our guaran 
teed $15 Acme Collapsible Adjustable 
Form. Pay the balance of $12 at the 
rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial. 
If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
| gladly re: sean your $3. 


Order an “‘Aeme’’ Form today or write 
jor ne with detailed information. 


ACME SALES CO., Dept. 3-O 


WRITE TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED ‘CATALOG 
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A Refined Way 
Earn Money 


Representatives wanted to introduce 
high grade hosiery and underwear 
selling Direct from Maker to 
Wearer at great savings. 

“Mery Maid’’ Undergarments are of 
the best quality Batiste, Voile, Silk 


To 
















and finely finished. 
We now have hundreds of successful 
representatives making $25.00 per 
week and up. Full or part time work. 
Splendid opportunity for women of re- 
finement to build up a profitable busi- 
ness. No experience necessary. Re- 
orders credited. 
Write for further particulars. 
Crosby Underwear Co. 
302 Fifth Avenue, Dept. G, New York 





or BABY'’S HEALTH 
—~ and COMFORT 


Ideal Baby Kit keeps 
bottles upright, clean, 
sanitary. Outside detach- 
able pocket for soiled dia- 
pers. Attractive black or 
brown Fabrikoid, daintily 
rubber-lined. Washable in- 
side and out. Makes fresh 
air and travel easy for 
mother, safe and comfort- 
able for baby, A neat over- 
night or shopping pees for 
later use. 9 x 11 7 
inches. 


Sent prepaid for $3. 75. 
Guaranteed. 
IDEAL BABY KIT COMPANY 
10 Robinson St., Pittsburgh, Pa, 





| like a baffled thing. 


| didn’t know what poverty meant. 





Bluebeard’s Chamber 


back from him—in some dim, inexplicable 
way struggling with them both. 

“You don’t know. You might think the 
other was the real me—the girl in the storm— 
not minding the rough road and the rain. ’m 
not like that. This is me—all these pretty 
clothes—scents and powders—things you must 
hate—” 


HE LAUGHED unhappily. As though she 
had been a child, he kissed her gloves, her 

scented handkerchief. 

“T love them—they’re beautiful. 
have you without them.” 

“But you’d have to. They’d have to go— 
all these foolish things that are me.” 

She laid her hands on his shoulders, looking 
him deeply in the eyes. 

“What would be left of me then, Robert?” 

His mind was running hither and thither 
He couldn’t lose her. 
There had to be some way out. 

“Margaret—my sweetheart—it will be all- 
right—somehow.” 

“We shall be poor 


I wouldn’t 





you said so, Robert. TI 
When 
people said they were ‘hard up,’ they meant 
that they were going to Cannes instead of 
Monte Carlo. It was a sort of make-believe— 
not like this.” 

“Dirt and dust and torn carpets,” he said 
bitterly—‘“‘and half-cold sausage.” 

She thought he was laughing at her. 

“Please—please don’t. It seems funny to 
you now.’ It’s because you don’t understand. 
I came here to tell you I’d marry you, if you 
still wanted me—when you liked—tomorrow. 
I didn’t care. I’ve never loved any one before. 
It’s too strong for me. But I’m frightened: 
I don’t trust myself. I’m warning you.” 

He stood up and lifted her to her feet beside 
him. His mind was quiet now, standing on 
the threshold of release. There was a way out, 
spectacular, unmistakable. That was what 
Sewell had meant. They held all the cards. 
They had something to sell which no one was 
rich enough to buy. But it would do. 

“Tt’s all right, Margaret.” 

“Tf you really loved me, you ought to send 
me away—never see me again. It’s not fair 
to either of us.’ 

“Tt’s all right,” he repeated steadily, “T do 
really love you. And I wouldn’t see you again 
if life with me meant all this. You’re right; 
it would break us both. I wouldn’t risk it. 
You’ve got to trust me.”’ 

She put her hand to his face, caressing him 
with a piteous tenderness. 

“Why should you be what you are? Why 
couldn’t you have been ordinary? You’re so 
clever—you could have been rich, and we could 
have been happy.” 

“Scientists can be rich, Margaret.” 

She laughed brokenly. ‘Oh, my poor dar- 
ling, what have you to sell? Moonshine?— 
the secrets of Mars? Who'll buy?” 

His hold tightened on her. ‘If I had a little 
instrument in this room and, by touching a 
wire, I could wipe out Berlin or Paris as though 
they had never been, don’t you think people 
would want to buy that—at any price—even 
your father?” 

She lifted her face to his, smiling with sad 
mockery. “Oh, if you had anything like 
that—’ 

“Well, wait then, trust me.” It was he who 
laughed now, and the sound was loud and 
rough in his own ears. ‘‘What is it the Ameri- 
cans say? I’ve ‘got the goods’ this time. 
Sewell and I aren’t just wool-gatherers. We’re 
merchants, too, like every one else. We'll sell 
to the highest market, and you shall have 
pretty things, sweetheart, all the days of your 
life.” 

He bent over her. ‘Kiss me, Margaret-- 
kiss me—” 

RESENTLY he came back alone. He 

stood with his back against the door, look- 
ing at the room, which seemed familiar and 


yet strange, like a place that he had lived in 
years ago. He remembered having been very 
happy here. The room had had a sort of secret 
loveliness. He could see now that it had been 
like the poor cave of some old-time hermit, 
seeking after God in humility and poverty, 
with a pure heart. Now it was just a place of 
dirt and squalor. 

He felt physically sick. 

How pleased she had béen at the mere 
thought! A man who could blow other men 
out of existence—that was the man for her 
heart—and she was the woman for his money. 
He had bought her. She had required to be 
bought. Buying and selling. That was life— 
that was the soul of civilization. The terrific 
thing before which his mind had knelt in pas- 
sionate wonder was, after all, little more than 
a patent medicine—a patent gadget for an 
aeroplane or car—something to be sold for as 
much as you could get, so that you could 
marry the woman you loved and give her the 
toys she loved. As to the uses to which the 
thing was put, that was not his concern. His 
concern was for himself. So long as Robert 
Napier and Margaret Elroy were happy in their 
midget playtime among the centuries, what 
else mattered? 

No one could blame him. He was a product 
of his time. He accepted the standards of his 
generation. Sell and be damned. Men made 
the loveliness of the universe hellish. Apes, 
comic, horrible apes running amuck in a 
treasure house—smashing, despoiling, cursing 
their self-inflicted misery. 

He put his hands to his head. For that 
moment he hated Margaret Elroy and himself. 
He hated this room with its reproach. If only 
he could change places with some down- 
trodden worker, blank-minded, with seeing, 
sightless eyes, living his little life in innocency! 
He wasn’t fit—no one living man was fit. 

Suddenly he couldn’t bear the room any 
more. He turned and fled from it. 


6 


“NAPIER is a genius,” Sewell said. “I 

knew that, but I also suspect him of 
being a visionary. That is why I am here— 
not to go behind his back in any way, but in 
both our interests. Fundamentally this is a 
business matter.” 

“And you are the business partner,” Elroy 
suggested. 

Sewell flushed faintly. “I may say that the 
discovery is as much mine as his—indeed, 
more so. Without my financial support Napier 
could have done nothing.” 

“Quite so.” 

They were both silent. Throughout they 
had been very wary with each other, and now 
they had reached a vital and dangerous place 
in their negotiations. Elroy measured the 
man opposite him. He was a good judge of 
men, and he knew that he had to deal with 
both brains and greed. Well, greed was a good 
weapon in the hands of an opponent. He 
shifted lis reading lamp a little to one side, 

lacing his own face in shadow. 

“Naturally you will have to substantiate 
your claims before experts.” 

“Naturally.” Sewell’s gesture was ironic. 
“Equally naturally, the experiment could only 
be on the smallest scale.” 

“Quite. Unless—well, we can leave that 
point. How soon could the experiment take 
place?” 

“At once; we are absolutely ready. We 
should require a very considerable space of 
open couytry, and something on which the 
experiment could be directed—a house—a 
moving herd of sheep—anything you choose—” 

“What is your present range?” 

Sewell shrugged his shoulders. ‘We are not 
dealing with a clumsy gun, Sir John. There is 
no limit.” 

“You mean literally that this force in the 
air which you have discovered and, as it were, 
isolated and harnessed, could destroy a city 
five hundred miles away?” 

“Exactly. Only it would be difficult, until 
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Dress Fashionably 
Look Slender 


RESS to look siender. That is what you 
must do if you’re stout. And what an as- 
sortment you’ll find in this Lane Bryant Style 
Book. Dresses, coats, suits in the newest vogue 
—hats, shoes, underwear—everything you need. 


‘Think of being able to 
secure by mailthe very 
latest style in garments 
that FIT you! Sizes 
from 38 to 58 bust. 


Low Prices 


Every purchase is guar- 
anteed. Perfect fit in 
roomysizes. Finework- 
manship. Superior 
quality of fabric. All 
at very low prices. 

Ask your neighbor who is 
stout! That well-dressed 
woman you so admire. 


Look at her Lane Bryant 
clothes. Notice their qual- 
ity, fitand becoming lines. 


Then send for your copy 
of our Style Book. Learn 
for yourself the joy of 
fashionable clothes that fit. 
Ask for Style Book ‘‘S’’. 


seoSireetat LANE Bryant Address 


Fifth Avenue 
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dhe Baby Bathinette 


Both Tub and Dressing Table 
At One Price 

Saves money—saves mother’s strength— 
Saves baby from fails and injury. 

Standing or sitting, mother 
bathes; changes and dresses 
baby in comfort. No stooping 
or lifting. 

Tub of soft rubber fabric 
made special. Table of heavy 
duck, plain or cretonne toilet 
pockets. All folds 6 inches 
wide. Several combinations 
from $6.75 up. For sale by all 
good department stores and 
specialty shops. Write for 
illustrated folder and prices. 

E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
430 Central Ave., Rochester, N. Y- 


Also Makers of The 
Famous KIDDIE-KOOP 





Layettes of softest materials, 
exquisitely fashioned by French 
needleworkers. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 

Send For This Dress—fine nain- 
sook; fullness held in by chain- 
stitching. Lace and_ thorn- 
stitching on neck and turn-back {f 
cuffs. Infants, 6 mo. and 1 yr. 
size—only 98c. 

De Lis Spring Catalog illus- 
trates everything for Baby and 
up to 10 yrs. Novelties and 
nursery furniture. “Bob and 
Betty’? cutouts free. Write DE 
LIS, Dept. A-3, New Orleans, 
La. 





















Managers, assistant managers, floor clerks, host- 
eases, etc., are wanted in America’s Fourth Larg- 
est Industry. Hundreds of new establishments 
now opening every week are crying for trained 
executives. Shortage acute. Lewis Students’ 
Employment Bureau receiving daily calls, 


You can learn in_a few short weeks at home 
with the. Lewis System of Spare-Time Train- 
ing the duties of Hotel Hovtess or other ex- 
° ecutive, Tea Rodm Managers, etc. We put 


Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 





you in touch with excellent opportunities. 


A good income and quick advancement are 
offered those who succeed. The work is fas- 
cinating, developing charm and_ personality. 
Past experience unnecessary Many Lewis 
Students are winning success in this uncrow ded 
field. One student writes: ‘I am now hostess 
and manager of an apartment house in a 
fashionable section—salary $3600 per year 
With beautiful apartment for my girls and self.” 


Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it today 


. LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room L-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D. C. 
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said. “Nan, what is it?” 


“Why, it’s that new candy, Oh 
Henry!” answered Nan. “You slice 
it, you know. Don’t you just love 
the novelty of it?” 

Slicing Oh Henry! is a novelty in 
candy . a delightful one, too. 
And since Chicago women started 
slicing Oh Henry! a year or so ago, 
for teas, bridge games, Mah-Jongg 
and the family’s use, the novelty 
of this new wey of serving candy 
nas taken Oh Yeera into many, 
many homes. 

But there is more than mere 
novelty to sliced Oh Henry! It’s one 











Write for a clever little booklet, in 
colors, on serving Oh Henry! sliced 


Williamson Candy Co., Chicago 
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of the most delicious candies you 
ever tasted. Imagine a rich-butter 
cream dipped in a luscious, chewy 
caramel, rolled in crispy, crunchy 
nutmeats, and then thickly coated 
with the mellowest milk chocolate! 
Doesn’t that sound good? Well, 
that’s Oh Henry! Do you wonder 
that people eat more Oh Henry! 
than any other one candy? Or that 
in many homes, Oh Henry! is as 
welcome as chocolates? 
Telephone for a few bars of Oh 
Henry! Try this new way of serving 
candy. You’ll like the convenience 
of having a few bars in the pantry 
to slice whenever candy is wanted. 
Anditisn’t expensive... a 10c bar 
cuts into 8 liberal . . . and delicious 
... Slices. At your grocery, drug or 
candy store. 


© 1925, W. C. Co. 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


further experiment had been made, to limit 
the range of action exactly.”’ 

“T gather that .this—-this thing is not 
necessarily destructive?” 

“Far from it. It is simply a new form of 
power. But it is as an engine of national de- 
fence that I conceive its chief utility, Sir John.” 

“Defence, or asdefensive offensive?” 

Sewell made a movement of indifference. 
“That is a matter of policy. It does not 
concern me. I am merely a man of science.” 

Elroy allowed himself a shadowy smile. 
“Quite:? 

He got up and: began to walk slowly back- 
ward and forward in and out of the lamplight. 
His footstep made no sound on the thick carpet. 
With his small, bowed figure he might have 
been some pathetic, sorrow-driven ghost. 
Yet as he came at last to a standstill in front 
of his visitor, his face was placid as a mask. 

“How soon could this machine be set in ~ 
action?” 

“At once.” 

“What are your terms?” 

‘“‘\ million for Napier and for myself.” 

“My dear sir!” 

“T ask only a million because I can not con- 
ceive that I should want more. Otherwise 
you can see for yourself that there is no real 
limit to the value of what I am offering you.” 

“And if I—if we—refuse?”’ 

“Other people will not. I have given you, as 
representing this country, the first chance. I 
can not be expected to do more.’ 

“But two million—! How do you suppose—” 

“Tt is so very obvious.” Sewell flashed into 
a sudden animation. It was as though some- 
thing he loved were being disparaged and 
underestimated. ‘‘Haven’t you understood? 
You can scrap your Navy and your Army to- 
morrow. Such things are as useless and 
obsolete as bows and arrows. The power which 
holds our secret is absolute dictator, and 
without an effort—almost without cost.” 

“How can you be sure that it is a secret? 
Some one may have forestalled you?” : 

Sewell gave his companion an amused 
glance. 

“Politics are not my concern. I am woe- 
fully ignorant. But I should imagine you 
would have felt the pressure.” 

“Quite.” 


‘THE two men looked each other in the eyes - 

for the first time and smiled unwillingly. 
Elroy made a little old-fashioned inclination. 

“You underestimate your political capacity, 
my dear Sewell. As you say, there would be 
no haggling with such a power. But there is 
one other point. You may not be forestalled. 
You may be followed. You say yourself that 
you and Mr. Napier stumbled upon this 
discovery. Others may stumble—and what 
then?” 

Sewell considered a moment, frowning. 
“Tt is a risk. Not a very great one—not for 
this generation, at any rate. Sooner or later, 
perhaps—but not yet. And the first discoverer 
has an incalculable advantage. Farther than 
that no one can see.” 

Elroy nodded to himself. ‘Once such a 
discovery has been made, there is no turning 
back,” he reflected. “And now—” he went on 
in a clearer tone, “we must act quickly. I 
shall call together men whom I can trust— 


experts. At once. Tomorrow. Early. At 
your own place. You will be willing to meet 
them?” 

“Obviously.” 


“And Napier—?” 

“Napier is bound to be amenable,” Sewell 
said. “He can have no ‘reasonable objection 
to offer.” 

“Yet you foresaw some difficulty?” 

“T hardly know why. It may be the merest 
fancy on my part. He seemed curiously un- 
aware of, or indifferent to, the ultimate 
significance of what we had accomplished. At 
least, we never spoke of it—” He gave a short 
laugh. “It is curious how great issues may 

























Corn Flakes — 
Get them Double-Thick! 


These delicious corn flakes are 
called Post Toasties. Try them. 
You'll like them best because 
they're Double-Thick. Expertly 
seasoned, toasted golden crisp, 
they keep their flavor and crisp- 
ness in milk or cream. Avoid 
substitution by asking for Post 
Toasties always by name. Genuine 
Double-Thick Corn Flakes come 
only in the red and wax- 
wrapped carton. A free test pack- 

age mailed at your request. 
POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, inc., 

Dept. 5-103 
BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 


Makers of — Post Health Products: Post’s Bran 
Flakes, Post Toasties (Double-Thick Corn Flakes), 
Postum Cereal, Instant Postum and Grape-Nuts. 
Note—Canadian Address— Canadian Postum Cereal 
Co., Ltd., 45 Front St. E., Toronto, Ont, 
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FOR BREAKFAST: Post Toasties with Prunes. 
Make the milk or cream test for corn flakes 
crispness, Send for free test package. 
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stay crisp In cream 
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‘Two unusual cakes from simple recipes 
By Caroline B. King 


NUMBER FIVE ai 


CAROLINE B. KING, nutrition specialist and dietitian. 


& 





se OF THE SERIES 


Woman's » 


Editor of THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN; writer, lecturer, home economics teacher. 


Author: 


‘Most persons, I believe, when they 
think of a cake containing raisins, 
picture at once, one of those great 
plummy black loaves that are so 
very good and so popular at Christ- 
mas time. And because these cakes 
are so closely associated with snow 
and cold weather, the many other 
delicious and tempting raisin cakes, 
appropriate for all the year round 
serving, are often overlooked. 

In my experiments in cake mak- 
ing, I have found that the addition 
of raisins to many of my formulas 
not only adds largely to the nutri- 
tive qualities of the finished cakes, 
but that they are wonderfully en- 





Golden Fruit Cake 


1 cupful Sun-Maid 
Seedless Raisins 
% cupful blanched 

almonds 
teaspoonful lemon 1% cupful shredded 


34 cupful butter 
1 cupful sugar 
4 eggs 

cupfuls flour 


eh 


extract citron 

teaspoonful vanilla 1 tablespoonful 

extract orange juice 
1 tablespoonful lemon juice 


Chop the raisins and dredge them with a 
tablespoonful of the flour; shred the almonds 
and citron and marinate the latter mm the 
orange and lemon juice for an hour. Cream 
the butter, adding the sugar gradually, also 
the extracts. Sift the flour and add to the 
butter and sugar alternately with the well 
beaten egg yolks. Whip vigorously, then add 
the raisins, nuts, and citron with the fruit 
juices. Fold in the stiffly beaten whites of 
eggs, pour into well buttered paper lined pan 
and bake in a moderate .oven, 300 degrees, 
about an hour. When cool, ice wit” boiled or 
Royal icing as preferred. Garnish with 
halved raisins and blanched almonds. 
Boiled Frosting 

Boil 2 cups sugar with ¥%4 cup water until the 
syrup threads when poured from a spoon. 
Pour over 2 stiffly beaten egg whites and con- 
tinue beating until the frosting will hold its 
shape. Spread over sides and top of the cake 


hanced as to their palatability and 
attractiveness as well. 


Raisins add interest and fuel 
value also to many of my fillings 
and icings, and often the combina- 
tion of one of these delectable acces- 
sories with the simplest of cakes 
produces a very attractive finished 
product. 


I add raisins to a favorite ginger- 
bread, bake the batter in layer cake 
pans, put the finished cakes to- 
gether with a delicious raisin fill- 
ing, and the result, I think you 
will agree, is a most unusual and 
delicate cake. 


There IS a 
difference in raisins 


There is a difference in flavor, 
sweetness, size, color and cleanli- 
ness. To make certain of the finest 
results, be sure that the raisins you 
use are Sun-Maids, 

For Sun-Maids are made from 
the tenderest and sweetest grapes, 
grown where they reach perfection 
—in the beautiful San Joaquin and 
Sacramento valleys of California. 

They come to you in sanitary 
packages,—raisins large, plump, 
juicy, with an inimitable delicacy 
of flavor. Thoroughly cleaned and 
sterilized, they do not require wash- 
ing before use. 

You can use these perfect raisins 
freely, for they are inexpensive now 
—cheaper than they have been in 
years. Buy a package of Sun-Maid 
Raisins today and try them in the 
simple and interesting cake recipes 
which Mrs. Caroline B. King has 
given you on this page. 


* ¥% teaspoonful ginger 


“Caroline King’s Cook Book” and “Caroline King’s Cake Book”’ 


But the best of the raisin cakes, 
to my way of thinking, and one 
which should prove very popular 
with the housewife, for it will keep 
a long time, is the Golden Fruit 
Cake which in my own household 
has long since taken the place of 
the richer and less digestible fruit 
cake as it is generally known. 
Golden Fruit Cake is very delicate 
and dainty as to texture and flavor. 


But it is also a substantial cake, 
a desirable one at any season of the 
year and for serving upon any oc- 
casion. Recipes for these cakes are 
given below. 


—Caroline B. King 





Tutti Frutti Gingerbread 


2 cupfuls flour 2 eBgs : 

¥Y% teaspoonful soda % *Cupful eottencd 
shortening 

¥% cupful sour milk 
or buttermilk 

¥% cupful sugar 

34 cupful molasses 

IcupfulchoppedSun- 

Maid. SeededRaisins 


Mix and sift all the dry-ingredients together, 
mix the sour milk and molasses, combine the 
two mixtures, add the eggs without beating 
them, and stir in the chopped and slightly 
floured raisins. Finally beat in the partially 
melted shortening. Beat all well. Bake in 
two deep layer cake pans. When finished put 
the layers together and ice the a of the cake 
with the following: 


Tutti Frutti F ‘dling 
1% cupfuls granu- 14 cupful Sun-Maid 
lated sugar Seeded Raisins 
1 tablespoonful 4% cupful chopped 
cocoa nut meats*® 
1 tablespoonful ¥% teaspoonful 
butter vanilla 


¥% cupful milk 


Mix together all the ingredients but the raisins 
and nuts and cook rapidly for five minutes, 
then add the nuts and raisins (chopped fine) 
and cook to the soft ball stage. Beat until 
thick enough to spread 


¥ teaspoonful 
cinnamon 

¥ teaspoonful bak- 
ing powder 

14 teaspoonful 
cloves 


The new Sun-Maid cook book, 130 unusual, practical recipes, suggestions for afternoon 


LF R ie va teas, luncheons, etc. Compiled and tested by Mrs. Belle De Graf. 


Just mail the coupon } 


Sun-Ma Raisin Growers or CatirorniA, Fresno, CAtir. 
x 
HIS is the Sun-Maid Girl—an insigne of 





quality the world over. 
ucts of the Sun-Maid Raisin Growers of California 


Sun-Maid Raisins 
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Look for her on prod- 





Paste this chart in 
your cook book 





Just App 
SuN-MAID 


RAISINS 
to YOUR, 


Biscuit Dough 


Raisin biscuits 

Raisin roll (roll out, spread 
with raisins, sugar and 
cinnamon, roll and bake) 

Cinnamon twists 

Steamed Raisin Dumpling 


Breakfast 
Breads 


Raisin muffins 
Raisin doughnuts 
Raisin cornbread 
Sally Lunn 
Cinnamon buns 


Breakfast 
Cereals 


Oatmeal 
Cream of Wheat 
Cornmeal mush 


Pies 


Apple, rhubarb, pumpkin, 
lemon, butterscotch, peach, 
cranberry, cocoanut 


Simple 
Puddings 


Rice, custard, bread, tapi- 
oca, cornstarch, brown betty 


Cakes 


Layer, tea, drop, spice, loaf. 
(Flour raisins slightly before 
adding to batter) 


Candies 


Raisinsand nutballs (ground 
raisins and nuts made into 
balls and rolled in sugar) 
Raisin fudge, panoche, cara- 
mels 
Raisins dipped in sweet 
chocolate 


Note: Practical recipes for 
these and many other delight- 
ful foods can be had by mail- 

ing the coupon below 


C0.U <P: Oms 


Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 
of California 
Dept. A-403, Fresno, Calif. 


Please send me “Recipes 
with Raisins.” 
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~ Bluebeard’s Chamber 

hang on little ones, Sir John. After all, 
Ni aes attitude will ‘probably be governed by 

a third and purely human influence.” 

“Vou mean—? Ah, quite. I had thought 
of that myself. It looks like the hand 
of Providence, doesn’t it?—working for the 
ultimate good of all.” 

___ Sewell stood up, and they shook. hands. 
Elrey stood close to his visitor, holding him 
in a long, intent regard. A nameless emotion 
quivered for a moment in the small, white 
face and was gone again like a ripple on the 
surface of still water. 

“You are both young to have attained so 
much,” he said. “Other men have done their 
best and been less fortunate. As to us old 
people—a million more or less means nothing; 
there is nothing for us to buy. All that is left 
for us is our duty.” 

Sewell smiled a vague understanding. He 
thought coolly: “Old men are like that. He 
is growing senile. Thank God, I am still 
young enough!” 

“Yomorrow, then. At ten. I shall bring 
Edstein and Jameson, if possible.” 

“We shall be ready,’ Sewell answered, 
bowing. 

He followed a discreet, soft-footed servant 
to the door. It was raining. The man bent 
toward him. 

Hiv taxa, sire’? 

Sewell shook his head. ‘I prefer to walk.” 

_ Helaughed to himself. He hadn’t the money 
for a taxi. But tomorrow— How funny it 
all was! : 


(To be concluded) 
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Adapt Your Family Meals 
to the Children’s Needs 


(Continued from page 73) 


makes a good dessert for children, looks very 
different in sherbet glasses instead of ordinary 
sauce dishes. 


If You Have a Freezer 


Frozen dishes are liked by all. No other 
investment in cooking utensils pays better 
than a small freezer. These desserts are not 
expensive, particularly in winter, when you 

_ may often freeze your own ice by setting a pan 

_ of water out of doors overnight. Why do many 
women feel that to make a frozen dish is a great 
task? If the utensils are kept all together, it 
takes no longer than any other dessert. In 
fact, it may take less time, if you have a young 
son or daughter to do the freezing for you. Do 
not make these frozen dishes too rich. The 
_ best-tasting ice-creams are often made with 
_ whipping or double cream, but if there are 
children in the family, thin cream should be 

used, or else part thin cream and part milk, 

_ using some filler such as egg, flour, or gelatine 
to give smoothness. 


| Cakes and Cookies 


_ Every family likes cake and cookies. Simple 
_ cakes, such as angel cake and sponge cake, are 
best. Simple cookies are not harmful, if eaten 
_ just after and not between meals. Even then 
they should be eaten only occasionally. Asa 
- special treat I cut plain rolled-out cookies with 
fancy cutters into “‘ittle cookie men” and 
_ animals, and the children enjoy them as much 
as “that little cookie man that Grandma baked 
ina pan.” However, rolled-out cookies are 
_ time-consuming. The same mixture may be 
- made into a stiff drop batter, and the cookies 
_ dropped from a spoon directly on the baking 
i. 


e Yes, cooking the same meal for the whole 
family is undoubtedly a problem, but a little 
thought and ingenuity on the part of the 
other will save her much time and strength. 
d, after all, such a diet is best for the whole 
mily, and what i is equally important, gives 
e mother more free time. - 




















Real oven-baking makes beans best to eat and 
best for you. — 

You can be sure that the beans you eat are really baked in 
real ovens if you specify Heznz Baked Beans. The label 
says they are baked. And no beans are really oven-baked 
unless the label does say baked. | co 

















Dinner for Ten as Easy as Iwo! 





Free- this beautiful 
booklet, illustrated 
in colors. Also the 
name of your near- 
est dealer. 


CHARMING is the hostess when the guests arrive; so 
fresh and cheery—for she has been free from fatigue 
and worry while using a Red Cross Range. 

And the dinner! Every dish cooked and browned to 
perfection. All the rich natural flavors retained in the 
foods—such deliciousness! 

These are the certain results of cooking with a Red 
Cross Range. 


CO-OPERATIVE FOUNDRY COMPANY, Rochester, N.Y., U.S. A, 
Chicago Branch, 505 South Clinton Street 


“RED CROSS 


Ba) FURNACES 
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BONE CHINA is one of the greatest triumphs of the Ceramic Art. Its 
composition was an age long secret of the ancient Chinese, a secret only 
solved by Old English Potters after many years of patient research. Its 
dominant ingredient is Bone Ash burned to perfect whiteness, im- 
parting to Bone China superlative qualities of beauty and durability. 
ROYAL DOULTON is justly renowned the world over for artis- 
tic design and decoration and is available at the best shops. 
Write for descriptive booklet ‘‘Royal Doulton Series A.” 


William S. Pitcairn Corporation 
104 Fifth Avenue, New York Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada 
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Can I Pay For a House? 


(Continued from page 37) 


again as they were a short time ago. Econo- 
mists, therefore, believe that the cost of build- 
ing or of using other people’s buildings can not 
become much lower, in proportion to the cost 
of living, than it is now, and certainly not so 
low as it was fifteen or twenty years ago. 

But right today there are two interesting 
possibilities about which you must make up 
your mind. Is it cheaper to build than to pay 
rent? That is one subject that is often de- 
bated, and here is the second one: Ought you 
to build a new house, buy one already built, 
or buy an old house and remodel it? 

Is it cheaper to build or to pay rent? is not 
so clear a question as it would seem, although 
it is usually presented in just those words. 
The answer is: It all depends; and the things 
it depends on are your own character and 
habits. If you can save persistently and syste- 
matically, you can afford to own a home. If 
you plan carefully, and build well but not ex- 
travagantly, you are sure to have valuable 
property in your possession at the end of a 
term of years, instead of a sheaf of canceled 
checks cashed by a landlord. After that your 
costs will be considerably less than if you rent, 
and if you can continue to save and invest 
the money, your last will and testament should 
be something more than a scrap of paper. Of 
course, you can consider only a house whose 
value is comparable with a house that you can 
afford to rent; it is no more possible for a 
family in moderate circumstances to build and 
pay for a mansion than it is to rent one. 


A Home Will Make You Save 


Leaving the emotional satisfactions aside 
for the moment—although they are all that 
make home worth while—it is far easier to save 
money when you are obliged to than when you 
merely have a savings-account in a bank. 
Interest payments on a mortgage must be . 
made regularly, and when you know a certain 
sum of money must be paid on a given date, - 
you are sure to have the money on hand when 
that date arrives. And peopie who are good at 
figures can easily show you that when you are 
putting your money into a home you are getting 
a little better interest on your money than when 
you invest it in a savings bank. That is true 
while you are still making payments on the ~ 
mortgage and have not yet paid for the house ~ 
entirely. 

You will probably continue to save money 
after the indebtedness is paid off, for by that 
time the habit of saving will be well established, 
and after you have paid the taxes, water 
rates, repairs, and al] other expenses, you will 
still have a considerable sum to put into your 
own bank account every month instead of 
paying it to the landlord. The figures to prove 
these facts are somewhat too long to include 
here, as costs, such as tax rates and interest, 
vary with different localities, but the general 
principle holds true practically everywhere. 

Now for that other question: Ought you to 
build a new house, buy one already built, or 
buy an old house and remodel it? Under 
conditions that exist today the second method 
is apt to be the least satisfactory and the most 
expensive. There has been a keen demand for 
new houses in recent years, and the oppor- 
tunities for profit have been so great that it 
has been a rather speculative business. The 
tastes and ideas of the man who built this 
house are not necessarily your own tastes and 
ideas. The changes you are sure to want will 
cost money; furthermore, you must pay the 
builder a handsome profit for relieving you of 
the worry and bother of remodeling, and al- 
though the house looks bright and attractive 
when you buy it, you will be the only sufferer 
for any mistakes that have been made in 
building it. While the cost of building will not 
greatly decrease in the course of the next few 
years, the price of houses built on a speculative 
basis, solely for the purpose of selling them at 
a profit, is sure to decline when the recent 


unusual demand for houses has been satisfied, 
and conditions become more nearly normal. 

An older house often has the advantage of 
attractive surroundings and shade or fruit 
trees. In some parts of the country, the older 
the house, the more apt it is to be funda- 
mentally sound in design and in construction. 
To the casual eye, however, the absence of 
modern conveniences and the dilapidated ap- 
pearance such structures often present are 
serious drawbacks; the result is sometimes a 
price much Jower than the house is worth. To 
remodel an older house is one of the best ways 
to acquire a house where a desirable one is 
obtainable, provided remodeling is undertaken 
with proper care. Unless the basic con- 
struction is sound, and you are prepared to 
make the thoroughgoing changes needed to 
render the house modern, it is, however, a waste 
of money to buy an older house. It takes an 
architect or an experienced builder to tell 
whether or not a house is worth remodeling in 
the first place, and to estimate how much it 
will cost. Many of the problems to consider 
when undertaking this method of acquiring a 
home are similar to those that arise when 
planning to build, and will be discussed in the 
second article of this series. When well done, 
this method is often as satisfactory as building 
a new house with all you desire in it; sometimes 
it is much better, because it provides romantic 
touches that only time and experience can. sug- 
gest, and nearly always it is preferable to buy- 
‘ing a house ready-built by a man who makes it 
his business to build houses and sell them. 

Tf you go ahead and build a new house, plan- 
ning carefully just what you will do, buying 
and paying for your house along lines that are 
financially right, the chances are more than 
even that you will be content with the result, 
and in most instances this is the best thing to 
do. What those lines are will be the subject 
of the remainder of the present article. 

‘With the various disadvantages and ad- 
vantages of buying, building, and remodeling 

_ in mind, see if you can afford to own a home by 
one of these means. If you have a rather large 
sum of money in ready cash in the bank, or 

_ have on hand securities which can easily be 

_ sold to raise the money, then the financing is 

no question at all. Even if you have a large 

_ share of the price in cash, it is a simple matter. 

_ But very few home builders or buyers find 

themselves in this fortunate position. 


The Matter of Mortgages 


Although financing a home by means of 
mortgages is common, it is for most of us the 
 jargest single financial operation that we ever 
engage in. A mortgage is not the menace nor 


Zi 










the personal disgrace that melodramas depict, 
_ procedure. When you realize that it is a 
familiar and accepted method in the business 
world, that very few of our great business 
activities are financed with ready cash, you 
can see that there is nothing dark or mysterious 
1 standing of how these business practices apply 
4 to your particular situation. 
; Of course, you can not—and should not— 
start without any money at all, and the more 
you have to start with, the easier your path 
_ your ability to save. Whatever your income, 
can you put enough of it aside regularly to 
finance a home? This is not a matter for guess- 
_ work, but should be something that you-can 
state positively. If you have saved regularly 
begin with—enough to buy a lot—that is very 
good evidence. Better yet, if you keep a care- 
ful budget so that you know in advance just 
what becomes of your income, and you save 
at least as much as you intend to, then you 
with great confidence. A budget is always an 
excellent thing, but when it comes to building it 
is practically essential. 
One way to estimate how much of a house 
you can afford is to consider how much rent 


for it is a perfectly legitimate and recognized 
about it; all that is necessary is a correct under- 
will be, but more important even than this is 
and methodically, if you have a tidy sum to 
may undertake the financial side of building 
you are paying. The people who have studied 











“Down Pee Fish Dishes 


Enjoy them at home—those wonderfully tasty fish 
dishes for which New England is famed. Just 
ask your Grocer for B & M Fish Flakes. 


These tender, juicy, firm white morsels of choic- 
est Codfish and Haddock come to you cooked, 
boned, seasoned, sealed in parchment lined tins 





AKES 


At Your Grocer’s 


—ready to serve in wide variety at amoment’s notice. Purity and freshness guaranteed. Order today 
this delicious sea food. Recipes on label—more in our booklet, “Down East’”’ Recipes, mailed free, 


OTHER 
B&M 
PRODUCTS 
B & M Paris 


Sugar Corn 


B & M Deep 
Sea Lobster 


B &M Codfish 
Cakes 


B & M Clams 
and Clam 
Chowder 









BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 
94 Water Street Portland, Maine 






Fish Flake Balls 


Bacon 






Its free 


Baked Fish 
Flakes au 
Gratin 










Recipes— 
it’s Free 
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You can prepare 
the choicest Chinese 
dishes with ease, us- 
ing LaChoy imported ingredients and 
recipes. Through us, China sends you 
the purest, most tempting of her deli- 
cacies, canned in our sanitary American 
plant. 

Send your grocer’s name and $1 (New 
England and West of Mississippi $1.25) for 
trial package containing standard size cans of 
LaChoy Sprouts and Chow Mein Noodles, jar 
Brown Sauce, bottle Soy Sauce, and recipes. 
These are the necessary materials for a wide 
variety of Chinese foods. 





LACHOY FOOD PRODUCTS, Inc. 
Oakman Blvd. at Richton - 


(19) 
Detroit, Michigan 


Chinese 
Food 
” Products 


“‘QheSoul of Canker 
the Stockpot, the Hes 


stock is Lemco” 


From J Queen's Chef 





A 4 oz. jar of Teices is a stock- 
pot in itself. Itis the most highly 
concentrated form of beef 
known. Always ready for use. 


+> 


Lemco Cook Book Free 


Send a 4 oz. Lemco wrapper for 
“Dainty Dishes with Lemco’’ to LAMONT, 
Coruiss & Co., 131 Hudson Street, 














original and 
only genuine Liebig 
Company’s Extract of Beef 








New York,—U. S. Distributors 

for Oxo Lrirep, 

Lonpon, ENGLAND. oF 
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OU will be instantly attracted by 
the irresistible charm of Northfield 
Living Room Furniture. The beautiful 
blending of attractive designs and har- 
monious covers lend an atmosphere of 
quiet dignity that would enhance the 
appearance of any well-appointed liv- 
ing room. 
Perfectly tailored in rich velour, mo- 
hair or damask, and finely finished. You 
may choose from a wide variety of Period 


The Northfield Company 









































Northfield 


LIVING ROOM FURNITURE 


- Makers of Good Furniture 


designs, overstuffed or fibre-reed patterns. 

You may select a stationary davenport 
or one containing a concealed bed which 
serves splendidly for over-night guests. 
Northfield quality is certified by a trade 
mark found on each davenport and chair. 
Sold by good furniture stores all over 
America. 

If interested in interior decorating, 
write for the “Blue Book of Living 
Rooms.” 

































Sheboygan, Wisconsin 






































TEA MONEY Train now 


to start or 


manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The 
only school operating a successful Tea 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 


6 2. in connection, Resident and’ Cor- 
respondence courses. Send for Booklet G. 
52W.3 9th St.,N.Y.C. 


‘“‘Home-Making, as a Profession’’ 
A 100-pp. illus, handbook—FREE. Home-Study Domestic 


Science Courses, fitting for well-paid positions and home 


efficiency. 


Am. School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. 





FOR 28 YEARS AMERICA’S 
LEADING COOK BOOK— 
recently reissued in a new 
revised and enlarged edition— 


THE BOSTON COOKING- 
SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


——_ By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This new edition combines practically all of the recipes formerly 
published in Miss Farmer’s ‘“‘A New Book of Cookery” with the recipes contained 
in ‘’The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,” in addition to a considerable number 


of new recipes. 


806 pages. 


With 122 illustrations. 


It has been thoroughly revised, and contains 2677 recipes. 


Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 


For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. M, 34 Beacon St., Boston 
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these matters have decided that a quarter or a 
fifth of one’s income is the proper amount for 
rent. Those experienced in handling loans for 
home builders say you may build a home which 
you can pay for in fifteen years’ time, but that 
you ought to have at least a fifth of ‘the value 
of the home to start with, so you can pay off 
the rest in twelve years. Figured on a monthly 
basis, this makes one hundred and forty-four 
months, so that a house whose cost, including 
interest, insurance, upkeep, and taxes for a 
period of twelve years, is one hundred and 
forty-four times your monthly rent, is approxi- 
mately what you can afford. This is a general 
rule, but any special conditions should also 
be taken into consideration. 

A family paying less than a fifth of its income 
for rent ought to be able to devote more than 
the amount of the rent toward owning a home. 
A margin should be left for sickness or other 
unforeseen events, and one’s hopes of an in- 
creased income in the future should not be 
unduly optimistic. But a home is so great a 
resource and can provide so much happiness 
that the family should be willing to practice 
every reasonable economy while acquiring it. 

Before you reach the point of actually bor- 
rowing the money you lack in order to build 
or to buy, you should either have a certain 
house in mind or have the plans and lot ready. 
The cardinal principle of those who lend you 
money is to be sure that their money is safe, 
that they are taking no chance on losing it, 
and that they will receive a profitable return 
on the money while you are using it. Your 
ability to save money is best demonstrated to 
them by the fact that you have already saved 
money and have enough on hand to pay for 
part of a home; while, on the other hand, the 
smaller the amount you have to invest, the 
greater the risk the money-lender takes, and 
you not only have to pay interest on a 
larger total sum, but the money-lender is 
going to charge you a higher price for this 
accommodation. 

Most of us are thus obliged to make regular _ 
payments on a home for some years before it is 
completely ours, but all that time complete, 
ownership is becoming more nearly a reality. 
At the end of twelve years, if you pay rent, 
the landlord still owns fis house. 


If You Want Advice 


Such a serious undertaking deserves all the 
thought you can give it, provided you act just 
as soon as sufficient funds and reliable informa- 
tion are in your possession. The United States 
government has published a splendid booklet 
on this very subject. It is entitled “How to 
Own Your Home” and may be obtained from 
the Superintendent of Documents, Washington, 
D. C., for five cents. The Architects’ Small 
House Service Bureau, Minneapolis, Minne- 
sota, has also published helpful data on financ- 
ing a home, and renders excellent service 
within its field. But right at hand there are 
banks where you can obtain useful advice. The 
officials of savings banks are particularly in- 
terested and are glad to explain any points that 
you need to have cleared up. Building and 
loan associations are always ready to discuss 
these important details. Should your employer 
happen to be a director in a bank, he 
usually be more than willing to direct you to 
a banker who can tell’ you what you need to 
know. Substantial business men in your church 
or lodge may be able to give good suggestions. 
Building a home is an undertaking of consider- 
able importance to the community as well as to 
yourself and your family, and by consulting 
several different people whose advice is re- 
liable, you are sure to receive the desired 
information. 

You will find out from them that there are 
three systems, one of which is pursued by 
nearly every home builder. Probably the most 
common is to finance a home through a building 
and loan association. Borrowing on first and 
second mortgages is the second method, and a 
third is through a contract. 

Methods other than these are apt to con- 
ceal pitfalls that may sooner or later make you 


very unhappy. A house that is very attractive 
and yet offered for a very small initial payment 
is usually to be viewed with suspicion. In 
any case, when you undertake to pay for a 
home by the mortgage method, you ought to 
see that the whole amount is eventually paid 
off, and not be content merely to keep up with 
the interest as it falls due. 

The desire to own a home is so universal, 
and there are unfortunately so many people 
without any considerable savings who would 
like to own a home just as much as anybody 
else, that dishonest concerns and individuals 
have often taken advantage of the unwary 
home builder. It is obviously foolish to expect 
any concern to lend money for homes at figures 
below the market rate, or that the average 
man unskilled in such matters can speculate 
with his savings on the chance that a lot he 

buys will sell for many times its purchase 
price, and yet millions of dollars are lured 
away from the American people every year by 
such promises. 

The government also cautions you against 
borrowing cash on a life insurance policy in 
order to make the first payment on a house, and 

warns you that this practice is nearly always 
improvident. 


Making a Safe Investment 


A first mortgage up to fifty or sixty percent of 
the value of a house and lotisasafe investment 
for the lender. A mortgage gives the money- 
lender the assurance that his money is safe, 
since in case you fail to make payments on the 
principal or interest regularly, he can have 
your home sold at auction and get his money 
back. When you can pay half or nearly half 
of the entire price of a home, it is easy to ar- 
range a mortgage on the rest. You act wisely 
in arranging for this mortgage with a good 
bank, a building and loan association, or an 
insurance company, for they will investigate all 
the details of your intending purchase to assure 
themselves that their investment is safe, and 
this information will help you also. 

In many instances, however, a second 
mortgage is necessary, and is not as a rule 
supplied by the same people as those who lend 
on first mortgages. The risk is ever so much 
_ greater, and consequently you have to pay 
_ much more proportionately for this loan. The 
_ rate of interest is higher, you have to pay a 
bonus perhaps, and in addition you have to 
pay a discount; that is, the amount you obli- 
gate yourself to pay is larger than the sum 
actually needed, for the man who lends you 
this money expects to sell his second mortgage 
to somebody else for a quarter or a fifth less 
than its face value. 

An unscrupulous lender may encourage you 
to take a larger amount on mortgage than you 
are justified in assuming. When. you are un- 
able to make the payments, he will foreclose 
on his mortgage and get back the house, while 
you may lose whatever money you have 
already invested in it. This makes it very 
advisable to deal only with responsible parties 
_ «and to make sure that you are not buying a 
house that is too expensive for you. 

The building and loan association is, you 
_ will probably find, the most convenient way 
to finance a home. Such an association is 
usually able to lend a larger percentage of the 
value of a home than is possible under the 
laws governing savings banks and insurance 
companies—sometimes as much as 70 or 80 
percent of the value. The building and loan 
associations follow a system of selling shares 
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It’s so easy 


Free 
Illustrated 
Book— 


on The Care 
and Preserva- 


tion of Rugs 
and Carpets.”’ 
Tells how to 
remove stains 
--how to make 
floor coverings 
last longer and 


look better, 
ete. Send for 
it today. 


to Vacuum 


Clean without Electricity 


It’s just a minute’s work to run the 
Vacuette over your rugs and carpets 
each day. That’s because the Vacu- 
ette is so light and easily handled. 


It has no motor —no cords —no 
connections of any kind. Yet it 
develops real vacuum suction as it 
glides over your floor—suction that 
gets ground-in dust and dirt. And 
there’s a fast revolving bristle brush 
that gathers up the lint and small 
particles from the surface. 


See the Vacuette in your own home. 


Learn how convenient it is—how 
it reaches under furniture and into 
hard-to-reach corners. The Vacuette 
Branch will gladly demonstrate at 
any time convenient to you. If you 
can’t find it in the phone book, 
write us for the address. 


% Approved by Good Housekeeping @ 
and Modern Priscilla 


THE SCOTT & FETZER CO. 
1920 W. 114th St. Cleveland, Ohio 


Uacuettes, Ltd., 48 York St., Toronto, Can. 


Vacuette Dist. Co., of Australia, 
160 Castlereagh Street, Sydney. 


| non electric 
VACUUM CLEANER 


meh 


SUNSHINE 


Dries washings spotlessly clean. 
Clothes turn gently in the breeze, 
giving every piece an equal chance 
at the air and sunshine, 4 

You can hang the entire washing 
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without a step or lift, No need lifting or dragging 


on which payments are made weekly or 
monthly, thus providing a means of saving 
enough capital to begin building and then 
paying off the remainder without the expense 
and difficulties encountered in first and 
second mortgages. Such associations are to be 
found in nearly every progressive place, and 
the men at the head of these organizations can 
aid you with good advice and prevent mistakes. 

Most associations require that you should 
be a member or share holder for some time 
before you apply for a loan. The business of 
such associations is conducted at the lowest 


the heavy basket of wet clothes 
a hundred feet or more along 
the length of an old style wash 
line, 

FOLDS LIKE AN _ UM- 
BRELLA. A proven success. 
Thousands in use everywhere. 
Positively guaranteed satisfactory. 
Easy to put up and take down. 135 
feet of extra high grade line. Requires 
only 15 feet of space. All metal parts 
heavily galvanized to prevent rust 

Has several exclusive features that 
makes Clay the queen of all driers. 

Write for beautifully illustrated 
folder, G2-42. 


IOWA GATE COMPANY 
% Cedar Falls, lowa 





It’s Black and White 
a Simply draw knife through discs 


\ and it is sharp. Successfully 
sharpens stainless steel. Discs are 
5 covered, protecting hands of user. 
Ee White enamel finish to match 
\ your kitchen. There are no 
substitutes for KEENO, It’s 
guaranteed for life. It 
costs no more. Your 
money back if 
not satisfied. 

5 Keeno 
Corporation 
82 Wall Str. 
New York 
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PERIOD MOTIFS 












Without the correct tiles it 
is impossible ‘to duplicate 
these effects. Size, color, 
glaze and texture have been 
painstakingly selected to in- 
sure a correct and artistic 
result. To assure you of 
proper reproduction—with 
all the fine qualities which 
these original designs pos- 
sess—we have prepared 
specifications and plates in 


full color. 





Florentine Chimney Piece 
Italian Renaissance 


Expressed in Tiles 


These beautiful period motifs are correct, authentic, and 
in the true spirit of the periods which they represent. 


They are based upon accurate historic precedent—de- 
veloped by authorities in architectural history—and 
produced exclusively by the Associated factories whose 
names are given below. Think of the satisfaction of 
having at once a Floren- 
tine chimney piece, a 
Venetian breakfast nook 
and a Dutch Colonial 
bath, ‘all carried out in 
the colorful beauty of 


ASSOCIATION 
TILES 


Period treatments such 
as these have a rare fas- 
cination and become per- 
manent treasures 4s 
intimately as your fur- 
nishings. The designs are 
equally adaptable to 
small and large homes. 


Dutch Colonial Bath in blue, 
white and brown 





Venetian Breakfast Nook 
Italian Renaissance 





Deviation from our specifica- 
tion may destroy essential req- 
uisites of style. Therefore allow 
no substitution and deal with 
tile contractors who agree in 
writing to install the work in 
accordance with these speci- 
fications. 
Specifications and booklet free. 


Color plates (the three shown 
here) for 8 cents postage 


PRODUCERS OF BEAUTIFUL TILES : eek ran as 2 
The Alhambra Tile Co. The Mosaic Tile Company thing Dooeodbsebobboosnoani 
American Encaustic Tiling The National Tile Company bout Ey OGDOOS SO HSCS OSC OHCOH< 
Co., Ltd. Old Bridge E. B. & Tile Co. ; x 2. ee eee E 
Beaver Falls Art Tile Co. Perth Amboy Tile Works ss a POSPED p< . OSo4 OGG S: A 


The Cambridge Tile Mfg. 
Company 

Grueby Faience & Tile Co. 

Matawan Tile Company 


The C. Pardee Works 
United sae Encaustic Tile ASSOCIATED TILE MANUFACTURERS 
Wheeling Tile Company 841 Seventh Avenue Beaver Falls, Pa. 





SELECT A REAL HOME 
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Gy * Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 
The brush that REALLY CLEANS 


A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 


FROM OUR 
PLAN BOOKS 


Craftsman Bungalows, 
16th Edition, 72 Designs 1.00 
Colonial Homes, 
41 Designs 
Together 


603 EMPIRE BUILDING 








Quick to stick—mends cellu/oid, toys, furniture, 
leather goods, bric-a-brac etc. 1O0%ano 15¢ sizes. 
Sold by 10¢ stores, Hardware, Drug and Grocery 
Stores. Mc.Cormicx & Co., Sa/timore, Md. 
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Curtain 
Stretcher 


Good 
Housekeeping 
Institute 


Adjustable, Easily Set Up 


Will take curtains of any size or material. Pins are hard 
drawn brass, nickel plated. Frames, heavy white wood, will 
not stain curtain. Stretcher folds into compact package, easy 
to handle. Will last many years. Thousands in use. 

If your dealer can not supply, write 
jor free literature and prices. 

BUFFALO STRETCHER MFG. CO., Inc. 
1420 Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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Can I Pay For a House? 


figures consistent with safety, and they are 
carefully regulated by law. That this method 
has proved to be a great success is shown by 
the facts that there are over ten thousand 
associations in actual operation, that about 
seven million home builders are now members, 
not counting those who have already built and 
paid for their homes, and that their assets 
total well over three billion dollars. 

As the demand for loans from building and 
loan associations varies depending on the 
time and place, their rates are not uniform in ~ 
every locality, nor are their fees and charges 
to cover costs alike everywhere. It is easy to 
get in touch with building and loan associa- 
tions by asking about them, inquiring of 
friends who have built their own homes, or 
getting in touch with the Jocal newspapers 
or banks, who will be able to direct you to 
them. 

In case you decide to buy a house that is 
already built, whether a new one or one that 
you intend to remodel, the procedure is less 
complicated than in case you finance while 
building. In the latter instance special ar- 
rangements have to be made whereby the 
builder is paid various sums at certain stages 
in the course of construction, which have 
previously been agreed upon. 

The difference between a mortgage and a 
contract for deed is this: A mortgage is practi- 
cally a promissory: note stating that in return 
for money lent you offer the title to your lot 
and house as security that you will pay the 
interest and repay the loan. Under the con- 
tract for deed you find that you can begin 
building with very little ready money, and that 
because of the extra protection for the man 
who lends the money, you can often borrow it 
at lower cost. The money-lender is afforded 
extra protection by the fact that whereas under 
a mortgage it takes about a year on the aver- 
age to foreclose on a mortgage, this is not true 
under a contract for deed. Under a mortgage 
you retain the title to your property, but 
with a contract for deed title to the property . 
is retained by the lender, who agrees te deliver 
the title to you when all payments are com- 
pleted. But should you fail to pay, he can 
gain. possession of the property within sixty 
days. The lender’s security is thus much 
greater, and his money is easily recovered. 
Although this system is capable of abuse, 


when operated by responsible parties it has 


proved successful. 

Before you actually borrow the money to 
build, you must have a definite lot in mind 
and a house planned that will fit that lot. 
The next thing to do, therefore, is to go back 
to the place where you began and crystallize 
your vague dreams about the kind of a house 
you want into something tangible and specific. 
That is why the next article will take up the 
subject of the site or location of your new 
house and how to plan it. 


The Shade 


By Dorothy Dow 


They whispered that you were dead, 
And their voices were hushed and low; 
As the hours flicker and go 

IT laugh at the things they said— 

You, dead? When I see your face 

In the moon, and the clouds at night — 
When your fingers, cool and white, 
Seem to beckon me every place— 


Ah—no—like the wind—the sea— 
All deathless, beautiful things— 
You have gone, on ecstatic wings, 
To dwell with eternity. 


Lured Toward Beauty 
(Continued from page 25) 


nestling sort of cathedral this in dull red—as 
different as possible from the Gothic of Milan, 
but a delight to the eye. Time had done won- 
ders in mellowing the reddish stone of this 
friendly fane begun by the Normans, until now 
it somewhat resembles St. Mark’s of Venice, 


but radiates a cheerful beauty that seems to. 


caress the eye. 

We passed the iron gates, walked across the 
paved enclosure that has not known a blade of 
grass for centuries, and, through a door hung 
by the usual leather curtain, entered. _ 

This cathedral was built, or at least begun, 
by the Normans, kindred of those that con- 
quered England in 1066. These Normans 
literally did not know what to do with them- 
selves. They were so strong that they were 
bursting with vigor, and there the Christian 
world was all parceled out among hundreds of 
kings and dukes and barons and bishops. But 
those Norman boys had to have a little room 

“for advancement. There was nothing to do in 
Normandy except to grow strong. When a 
Norman lad grew up and chafed at the monot- 
ony of life on the ancestral estate, his father 
would give him a sword, a lance, sometimes a 
horse—and his blessing. 

“Now, go and get yourself a little kingdom 
or principality,” he would say. “It’s pretty 
crowded up here under the apple-blossoms of 
Normandy, but down south the infidel. Sara- 
cens are holding Sicily, Malta, much of southern 
Italy. Take along a few of the lads from the 
neighborhood. There is no telling at all. You 
may come across something.” 

That is the way those southern countries 
were conquered—always, according to the 
chronicles, by a handful of Norman knights 
against great, swarming armies of Saracens. 
The Hautevilles of Normandy were such a 
family of overgrown, long-sworded boys, and 
it was they who conquered Sicily, the Roberts 
and the Rogers, and as early as 1072, almost 


‘immediately after taking Palermo, they began 


this cathedral. They were pious lads in their 
way, and the Popes of those days always gave 
them a free hand—particularly since they were 
adding new dominions to the church. Much of 
the labor was done by the skilled subjugated 
Saracen workmen, and today we still may read 
Saracen inscriptions upon some of the pillars of 


_- this cathedral. 


~s 
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S WE entered the cathedral the usual 

reverent hush and aroma peculiar to cathe- 
drals fell upon us, but it was a friendly hush, 
not so austere as in the great Gothic structures. 
We looked about for a moment. Then our 
gaze fell upon a niche or chapel to the left of 
the doors, and we suddenly thrilled from head 
to foot.- For in that niche were the tombs of 
those Hautevilles and their descendants, the 
Hohenstaufens, who subsequently ruled Sicily 
and made it a place of learning and light for all 
Europe. There was a singular simplicity about 
‘those marble cradles, and yet it was a great 
simplicity, too—august. Tombs are mostly 
depressing, but not so these. They are so 
little ornate, so solemn and‘ so beautiful, that 
that is probably the reason they have survived 
so long. 

‘They were no fools, these Normans. They 
lived luxurious lives in the palace across the 
way. They had brilliant courts and, so it is 
said, harems, like their Saracen predecessors. 
But in death they desired simplicity, and that 
is what had probably saved them. The 
Egyptian tombs, with their endless gold, are 
even now being disturbed. But the simple 
stone of the Hautevilles and Hohenstaufens 
rests on. There they lie, the Rogers and 
Fredericks and Constances, some nine cen- 
turies dead, but still virtually untouched. 

My wife looked triumphantly at me. I 
nodded. She had won. This alone was worth 
coming for. 

That evening, at dinner, the Capri wine was 
particularly pleasant and sent a warm glow 























HE RIGHT START inthe forevery room of the home. G The 

making of the beautiful home most famous artists of America and 
isthe properdecorationofthe walls. Europe have ‘contributed to this 
G Good wall paper givestoaroom master selection. GQ James Davis 
a decorative finish and comfortnot Wallpapers have been used in the 
surpassed by any other wall cover- finer homes of America for over 
ing. GQ James Davis Wallpapers thirtyyears and aresold by progres- 
comprise a selection of more than sive dealersand decoratorsthrough- 
a thousand designs and colorings, outthecountry.Q Ask your decora- 
with distinctly proper decorations tortoshowthem toyou, or write us. 


JAMES DAVIS 
WALLPAPERS 


Send for JAMES DAVIS, INC., 1402 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 


Please send me “‘suggestion-samples’’ of James Davis Wallpapers. 


Samples — ee 


City, State 








Know How to keed Children 
Scientifically 


Out of many fruitful and busy years, come Dr. 
Wiley’s helpful pamphlets. ‘They will be found of 
4 great aid by mothers who may be puzzled. 
( Artificial Foods for Infants. 
(1) The Feeding of Older Children. 


Pamphlets 


by [_] Constipation. 
Dr. W iley (_] Reducing and Increasing the Weight. 


Sent postpaid for 5c each and a stamped addressed envelope. 
Check those you want—and include your name and address with 
remittance. 


Goop HouseEkEEPING Bureau of Foods, Sanitation 
and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Try this delicious 
whole wheat breakfast dish! 


Golden Wheatena is bringing the nation to health-giving whole- 
wheat through its irresistible flavor. 

With its vital, body-building, easily-digested nutriment, each 
spoonful helps to add golden years to your life. The healthful 
vitamines; tissue-building proteins; bone-making mineral salts; bran, 
the natural regulator and even the little golden heart of the wheat, with 
its energy-giving carbohydrates—all are retained from choicest 
winter wheat by the exclusive Wheatena method of roasting. 


Golden wheat fields! Golden Wheatena! Golden years added 


to the lives of the nation! 


Your grocer has Wheatena, or will get 
it for you. Get the yellow-and-blue pack- 
age today—for a delicious whole-wheat 
breakfast tomorrow. 













The Wheatena Company 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


Free Sample Package 


and book of recipes showing many 
dainty and economical ways in which 
Wheatena may beserved. Write today! 


* 


Wheatena 


Out of the wheat field cometh strength! 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


through us. The guests were not numerous— 
mostly elderly ladies, with a sprinkling of 
elderly husbands who had done nothing as yet. 
They talked vaguely of bridge. My wife, I 
could see, thought little of such lack of 
enterprise. 

“Now, those marionettes, my dear,” she 
began as we sat with a contraband cigarette in 
the writing room—‘“‘to be in Palermo and not 
see the marionettes sounds ridiculous.” 

I groaned inwardly. “Tomorrow, perhaps, 
we may hear,” I murmured faintly. 

“T suggest,” she voiced this bright thought, 
“that: we go out and learn for ourselves. This 
porter knows nothing. Let’s try another 
hotel, or a gendarme—anybody might know 
more than he does.” 

We went. It was not raining. 

The first gendarme knew nothing. The 
second, true to all gendarme traditions, knew 
less, but gave us buona sera in the most courtly 
manner. The porter of the other hotel said 
that the season was young. But such mario- 
nette shows as remained independent of seasons 
were no places for the signori to“be alone in. 
He implied that a company of foot soldiers was 
a proper escort. 

“Never mind,” said the lady in profound 
disgust. ‘‘We shall find them ourselves.” 

“How would you like to be held for ransom 
by a Mafia band?” I inquired speculatively. 

At this she merely laughed. 


HE next morning we awoke to the strains 

of an aria from grand opera that a milkman 
or a butcher’s boy was singing beneath our win- 
dows, and the sun was brilliant. Rain, gloom, 
misery were as though they had never been. 
Crystal drops were glistening upon the palm 
leaves below, and the pavements were wet, but 
the sky overhead was cloudless. 

The breakfast tray was positively aromatic 
with its fragrance. 

“This is going to be a wonderful day,” 
said my wife, “and today we are going to 
Monreale.” 

“Tf you give me weather like this,”’ I told 
her, “I can bear up under almost anything.” 

“Tt is always like this here,” declared the 
shameless woman, “is it not, Annunziata?” 
—this to the maid who came with the hot 
water. 

“Oh, sz, signora,”’ the maid assented readily 
—“except when it rains.” 

I thought I had scored and made ready for 
Monreale. 

Sightseeing is to me always a humorous 
business, chiefly because to most people it is so 
solemn. The passengers in the tramway, with 
their hushed faces, were far more interesting 
than any church or cathedral I might see. 
To these Palermitans, notably to the women, 
a journey in a tramcar is still something of a 
travel experience. Mostly they walk. Times 
are hard. But Monreale is far and also uphill. 
The fare is about five cents in United States 
money and—what will you have?—one must 
pay. Hence the solemnity. 

For half an hour we traveled southward 
through the breadth of Palermo, rising, climb- 
ing upward to the mountain of the cathedral. 
The more densely populated city was left be- 
hind and gave way to long spaces of low wall 
topped by the glow of orange and lemon trees, 
numerous plantations that go back to Arab 
times and perhaps to Pheenician. 

“When the Normans came here and saw this 
verdure,” I told my wife, “those orange and 
lemon trees and this gleaming city, they felt 
they were conquering paradise. They were 
glad to exchange the apple-blossoms of Nor- 
mandy for this, and also the snow and frosts of 
Normandy.” 

Like a good wife, she always accepts gobs of 
information with docility. 

Though a sort of suburb of Palermo, Mon- 
reale is really a town of some 16,000 popula- 
tion. In Sicily a town of that size has to have 
a cathedral. In America there would be from 
six to sixteen undistinguished denominational 





cA Coconut Cake that stays fresh -->+ A Fruit Cocktail of special goodness 


You'll know the full goodness of coconut when 
new mots? coconut in tins! 


youve tried this 


AKE your next cake with this 
new moist coconut that comes 
in air-tight tins. 

The moment you open a can of 
Baker's Coconut, Southern-Style, 
you notice the difference. Each in- 
dividual thread is so tender and 
juicy, so white and glistening, so 
bursting with fresh goodness. 

When you taste it, it’s as rich in 
nutty flavor, as deliciously fresh 
and delicate as newly grated coco- 
nut, just from the shell. 

This is why it gives to your cake 
that rich, tender lusciousness that 
coconut cake should have. 


Morst and fresh 


in air- tight tins 


Once you've’ tried it, you'll 
never again go to the trouble of 
buying and grating a fresh coconut. 


7 CA 


Get a can of Southern‘Style today 
and try the cake recipe on this page 





- recipes. 


or one of your favorite coconut 
Women write us every 
day that since they have been us- 
ing Southern-Style, coconut dishes 
are the most popular of all their 
desserts. 


Three kinds of coconut 


Franklin Baker makes three kinds of 
coconut: 

Dry Shred (Premium) in cardboard 
boxes. 
Fresh-Grated-With-The- Milk in 
sealed tins. (Blue Can.) 
Southern-Style, moist, but with- 
out the milk, in sealed tins, as de- 
scribed above. (Yellow Can.) 


FREE RECIPE BOOK: Book of coconut 
recipes illustrated in color sent free on 
request. Address Franklin Baker Co., 
Dept. T-2, Hoboken, New Jersey. 


If you cannot procure Baker’s Coconut, 
Southern-Style, from your grocer, we will 
send a full-size can for ten two-cent stamps. 


SUNGOLD COCONUT CAKE 
(Use 4 this quantity for small cake) 


2 cups sugar; 1 cup butter; 4 eggs; 1 cup 
milk; 3 cups pastry flour; 3 teaspoons 
baking powder; 1 teaspoon vanilla; 
1% teaspoon salt. 

Beat the butter and sugar, toa smooth 
cream. Stir in the well-beaten egg yolks 
and beat until very light. Sift dry in- 
gredients together three times and add 
alternately with milk to first mixture. 
Add vanilla and carefully fold in. the 
whites of the eggs which have been 
beaten to a stiff froth. Bake in layers 
in a moderate oven—375° F. 


COCONUT CREAM ICING 


1 can Baker’s Coconut, Southern-Style; 
2 cups confectioners’ sugar; 4 table- 
spoons heavy cream; 34 teaspoon 
vanilla. 

Put the sugar ina bowl, add the cream 
a little at a time and beat steadily. Add 
vanilla. When the icing is the right 
consistency, spread over the top of the 
layers and sprinkle heavily with coco- 
nut. Put together and ice sides, cover- 
ing with coconut. 

These recipes have been tested and 
approved by Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute. 

For recipe for the Fruit Cocktail shown 
above, see our free recipe book. 
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BAKER'S COCONUT . 


Southern-S 


Style 
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FROM THE MAGNIFICENT RUGS OF WESTERN INDIA COMES THE INSPIRATION FOR THIS HERATI DESIGN 


or your home the beauty that only princes 
could once afford 


pees they are exquisite—these new 

Herati rugs. For to the glowing beauty of 
color they add that charming, that flowering 
type of decoration for which the Orient is famous. 


For livable modern rooms they furnish an ideal 
foundation and background. 


Designers, deeply versed in the art of rug-weavy- 


ing of the far East, keeping ever in mind the needs, 


of the modern home, work inthis country tocreate 
new versions of lovely old-world patterns. 


Masterpieces of rug weaving 


With a skill derived from generations of experience in 
making rugs, the creators of Herati rugs weave into them 
the color, the soft luster, the strong wearing qualities 
which only the best materials, the most expert work- 
manship can give. 


Smooth a Herati rug with your hand and notice its 
velvety feel, its rich deep pile. Every thread of it is the 
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saine tightly twisted, long-fiber worsted yarn, dyed before 
it is woven. 


Yet Heratis cost no more than other worsted Wiltons. 
You can purchase a Herati—size 9 x 12—for less than a 
third of what you would have to pay for an Oriental 
comparable in wearing quality and decorative value. 


You will find Herati rugs in leading department and 
furniture stores. (Or write us for the names of dealers 
carrying them.) This fascinating booklet showing numer- 
ous popular Herati patterns in all their richness of color 
will be sent you immediately upon request addressed to 
A. & M. Karagheusian, Dept. 17, 295 Fifth Ave., New 
York. (Offices also in Chicago, Boston, Philadelphia, 
Los Angeles.) 


END FOR éllustraved booklet show- 
ing many representative Herate 
rugs in full color. When you read their 
| fascinating stories these lovely rugs will 
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_|}] become for you precious and meaningful 
|i like the rare Orientals cherished by 
ye, || travelers returning from the far-away 


a ‘| places of the East, 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


churches. That cathedral, not especially im- 
pressive without, is within almost entirely 
covered by mosaic work which is one of the 
wonders of the world. The walls, the pillars, 
everything is covered with that Byzantine 
form of art that flourished before the Re- 
naissance of painting and achieved its perfec- 
tion in Norman Sicily 

Imagine some six thousand square yards of 
pictures, chiefly biblical, all made out of little 
squares of colored stone and glass! Stiff and 
hard, you think at once. But that is precisely 
the point. They are not at all like that. On 
the contrary: in that seemingly forbidding 
medium they achieve a degree of imagination, 
a wealth of freedom and portraiture, that 
startles the senses as a marvelous phenomenon. 

You read a whole series of Bible stories in 
those mosaic pictures. Adam and Eve, 
Abraham, Noah, Samson, the Saviour and the 
Apostles—almost nothing is omitted. The 
Normans, seemingly, were fond of doing their 
reading in that fashion. With the exception 
of Frederick II, they were not literary. They 
preferred the movies—and these were their 
movies. Arab and Byzantine workmen toiled 
side by side to produce these pictures. But no 
expense was spared. The Normans wanted to 
enjoy themselves after their conquests. They 
loved to see the miracles depicted upon their 
wails. Their conquest was in itself miraculous, 
and they felt a kinship with miracles. 

When we had gazed our fill, and went out- 
side the cathedral into a former Benedictine 
cloister, our eyes were even more astonished. 
That cloister is perhaps the most beautiful of 
its kind on earth. Its two hundred and six- 
teen small columns, in pairs, are all of the 
finest Moorish work, and every column is 
different from every other. And though the 
sculptured scenes are biblical, they are all done 
with the grace and lightness and poetry of the 
Arab imagination. In the center a sort of 
Alhambra fountain is playing. 

But as you step out upon the garden terrace, 
alJl interiors, cloisters and pillars, and mosaic 
walls are forgotten. The Conca d’Oro, the 
Golden Shell of Palermo, lies spread out be- 
fore you in the Mediterranean sunlight. That 
paradisiacal valley took its name from the 
gleaming expanse of orange and lemon trees 
whose aroma comes floating upon the softest of 
breezes. 

My wife gasped. “Heavenly!” was all she 
could say. 

“That’s what the Normans thought when 
they saw it,” I sententiously informed her. 

“Bother the Normans!” she replied. 


AND down below, around and beyond this 

valley, lay the city of Palermo like a jewel 
basking and glowing in the sun, the dazzling 
lapis-lazuli waves gently washing against it in 
the distance. 

We decided to do no more sightseeing that 
day, but to bask in the sun as Palermo was 
basking. At five o’clock, however, when we 
entered the English tea-room, the first objects 
my wife espied, among the many there offered 
for sale, were two beautifully painted mario- 
nettes, Rinaldo and Ganelon. I groaned. I 
knew that the quest of the marionettes would 
begin afresh, and I hoped it would rain that 
evening. It did rain, but the marionette fever 
was raging high after dinner. 

At eight o’clock we sallied forth. A vile and 
decrepit cabman offered to take us—some- 
where. All along the waterfront we traveled 
through gloomy dripping thoroughfares until 
finally we came to the fish market. There the 
cabman discharged us, flicked his whip and 
was off to a better fate. 

The smell of fish surrounded us like dark 
waters and, in that heavy air, almost stifled us. 
Endless questioning, endless creamy mud, a 
do-or-die look in my wife’s eyes that pre- 
cluded speech—but finally we arrived. 

“Here,” said a wet spaghetti-monger, “is the 
marionette theatre.” 

If the reader can imagine the vilest slum, 





uperh in tone, cased 
by crafismen — 
yel low in price 


OR 102 YEARS, it has been the ideal of Brambach’s 

makers to produce the finest moderately priced grand 
piano made. Today, the result of this effort is plainly 
evident... a grand of exquisite lines, and with a sur- 
passing beauty and resonance of tone. 


The Brambach Baby Grand has that unmistakable at- 
mosphere which only a grand can give. And even the 
smallest home can have it, for a Brambach needs no 
more space than an upright. 


We will gladly mail you a free paper pat- 
tern showing how very little space is re- 
quired. A Brambach will be placed in 
your home upon the smallest possible pay- 
ment; the balance on terms surprisingly 
small. Just send the coupon to us today. 
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BRAMBACH 


BABY GRAND 
5035 41% 


Sold By leading 


dealers everywhere 








BRAMBACH PIANO CO, 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
611 W. 51st St., New York City 
Please send me paper pattern 


showing size of the Brambach 
Baby Grand. 


Name 
7 Ns 


In using advertisements see page 6 177 

















FINE RAIMENT 
FOR YOUR THOUGHTS 


Pee see only what 
your words can tell. Set 
down your thoughts on finely 
wove Old Hampshire Vellum. 
Thus clothe them well and re- 
veal your high regard, your 
sense of fitness and finesse. 
Old Hampshire Vellum comes in 
five modish sizes. Five two-cent 
stamps bring a sample packet. 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY 
Fine Stationery Department K 


South Hadley Falls, Mass. 


Old Hampshire Siationery 


Made in three distinctive finishes 


BOND VELLUM 


LAWN 


Puts a Keen Lasting Edge 
On Every Knife in the House! 
$ Dost eetdite any Bs 
120 
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| The 
| ARISTOCRAT of “& 
KNIFE SHARPENERS 


Zip is a sharpener that you can use any place, any 
time. No fastening to table or sill. Simply grasp 
the handy handle and draw blade through the super- 
hard steel discs. Heavily nickeled frame and rust- 
proof dises. Will last a lifetime. 


Order today from your store or 
THE PHILLIPS LAFFITTE CO. 
DEPT. H 
| Pennsylvania Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 








Willow Ware 
Bargains 


ROW your flowers in baskets— beautiful hand-woven 
willows, Better for planting or potting. Fine quality 
whole- willow; strong, durable, decorative. Have strong 

leak-proof, metal containers. Hanging basket shown here is 
made for4in. standard pot—only $ 
18 in, long, 5In. deep and 6 in. wide; 
only $2.95, postpaid. Together, only 
$4.25, postpaid. In green, grey and 
brown. Send check of money order 
and state color. Prompt parcel post 
delivery. Money back guarantee. 
Order today. 


REEDO BASKET CO, 
225 Fifth Avenue — Dept. 2 
New York City 

























Lured Toward Beauty 


of immemorial dirt and dinginess, with a back 
door to it—that back door was the entrance to 
the theatre. On the ground, before a scaldino, 
or brazier, sat a bundle of rags that might have 
been the wife of Methuselah, muttering and 
warming her bony, begrimed fingers. 

“Excelsior!” I murmured. 

““Gial’”’? croaked the bundle, peering up at us 


| blearily. ‘There will be a performance tonight 


—but later—later—after the market is Over. 
In an hour—maybe two—maybe three hours.” 

Male dominion asserted itself with a rush. 
I threw a small coin into her lap— 

“T am going home,” I murmured coldly. 

“T don’t see myself waiting here three hours,” 
was my helpmate’s cheerful response, as though 
I were urging her to linger. ‘“Though you must 
admit this is funny.” 

I admitted it eagerly. The quest of the 
marionettes was over. 

It was curious that no sooner had we 
abandoned the search for marionettes than the 
rain ceased altogether. Sometimes during the 
dog-watch, it would rain for a little, enough to 
lay the dust and to leave jeweled drops upon the 
foliage. But the days were cool and brilliant. 


ITHIN the limits of this article, unfortu- 

nately, I can not touch upon all that we did 
andsaw. Take the Museum alone. Its collec- 
tion of metopes, or Greek sculptures, gathered 
from the ruins of the temples at Selinunte, was 
in itself worth coming for. Those Greeks of 
some twenty-four centuries back made sculp- 
tures as naturally as we make signs of chewing 
gum or cigarettes. All the walls were covered 
with them. In the coin and pottery collections 
you could read the entire history of Sicily, from 
the days of the Phoenicians, the times of 
Aeschylus, Dionysius, of Theocritus, of Rome, 
through the Arabs and the Normans to the 
present era. Books have been written about 
small parts of that Museum. 

But there was still so much to see! The 
chapel of the Palace, known as the Cappella 
Palatino, showed us that the last ‘word in 
mosaic had not been said at Monreale. For 
this, the private chapel of the Normans, glit- 
tered like a palace encrusted with jewels ina sort 
of golden haze. A radiant monument of piety. 

“But I thought you told me,” my wife re- 
minded me, “that the Norman kings kept 
harems?”’ 

“Of course I did,” I whispered. ‘“That’s why 
the chapel is so large. There had to be room for 
all.” 

She gave me a peculiar look, and we gazed at 
the softly glowing Bible pictures in silence. 
Some one has said that for sacred pictures this 
flashing mosaic was the ideal medium, because 
it reminded one of the Spiritual City. I do not 
know. The Normans doubtless knew, since 
they took whatever they wanted, at any cost— 
but always for the glory of God and the Church. 
A very spiritual race, those Normans; good 
boys all, but with the little vices of their time. 

They could not build churches fast enough. 
So they converted some of the Arab mosques 
into churches. One such that we saw, the 
Eremiti, is one of the most beautiful mosques 
in Europe. With its five red cupolas against 
the white of the marble, it nestles surrounded 
by foliage as in a grove, and standing before it, 
you might almost be in Mecca. Within there 
is literally nothing to be seen but bare walls. 
Behind the mosque or church, however, is 
another beautiful cloister full of trees and 
flowers and vegetation, like a place in a dream. 
And indeed people come there and sit and 
dream, some under the pretense of painting, 
with easels before them, but dreamers all. 

Urban sightseeing, however, with its at- 
mosphere of routine, soon palls. But Segesta! 
A lovely, solitary temple in the hills, on the 
other side of the island—that was a thing we 
were urgently told we must see. There was 
nothing like it in the world. 

Our porter, as usual was quick with in- 
formation. ‘‘A train,” he lightly informed us, 
“leaves for Segesta every morning—at 5:30!” 


















Dowt Miss 


a Number— 


of Good Housekeeping by 
forgetting to renew your 
subscription. The best 
way is to renew now if you 
are within two months of 
expiration. Don’t miss a 
single one of the fine 
stories and articles appear- 
ing each month. 








Success Hower Boxes 


SE Success Flower Boxes and you will have suc- 
cessful plants. Plants watered perfectly with- 
out being water-soaked. Built on a scientific 


principle which prevents over-watering and allows 
ventilation. Made of galvanized sheet steel painted 
cheerful green. A size for every space. May be used 
indoors or out. Better stores everywhere sell Success 
Write for folder giving sizes, etc. 


Gloucester, Mass. 


Flower Boxes. 
Success Manufacturing Co. 








Our 1925 (50th Anniversary] catalog is 
the finest we have ever published. It will 
be sent free upon request. Contains 140 
pages, thousands of illustrations and 
descriptions, twenty full pages in colors. 
Many new novelties and attractive offers. 
Send for your copy today. A post card 
will bring it. 
JOHN LEWIS CHILDS SEED CO., INC. 
Floral Park, New York 































STAND 
SUPREME ” 


Write for a copy of my 1925 
Gladioli Catalog._ It describes 
my new origination—Lacin- 
jated, and hundreds of the 
Ruffled, plain-petaled and 
Primulinus Hybrid types of 
glads. Planting time is not 
far off. Don’t face disap- 
pointment. Send for your 
catalog and order promptly. 
A. E. KUNDERD 
Box 66C Goshen, Ind., U. S. A. 


The Originator of the Ruffled and 
the Laciniated Gladioli 











New —different—beautiful 


“Star Guide to Good Roses’ lists 
America’s 100 best roses—first 
time such a list was ever pub- 
lished. 100 pages, 18 in full color. 
The short-cut to rose sélection 
and rose satisfaction. New ‘ Star 
Guide” describes roses as never 
before. It’s free, write today! 


“Star” roses THE CONARD~PYLE CO. 
*& = Fermaly Conard & Jones Co. 


your money 
back. STAR Rose GROWERS Box 64 West Grove. PA. 


That hour almost destroyed the Temple. 
But very soon we learned that there was an- 
other way. By the payment of six dollars in 
American currency we could go by motor car, 
come back by motor car, have a free mule- 
ride up the hill to the Temple—all in the same 
day! Very soon we discovered the tourist 
agency that underwrote those little journeys, 
and the bargain was struck. 

The agent was a Sicilian gentleman who said 
that he had been at Harvard. Being almost 
blood brothers, he confided to me, therefore, 
that the chauffeur was a member of the 
dreaded Mafia—and that it was better so. 
The regions through which we must pass were, 
he said, a trifle wild. It was long since any 
foreigner had been molested. But what will 
you have? Boys will be boys—even in Sicily. 
Altogether, a stout Mafiuso at the wheel was 
an excellent protection. I kept the dread 
secret from the others of the party, which in- 
cluded a young English girl and two young 
men, one of them a Sicilian. They had prob- 
ably all had the same secret whispered to them. 
They were all so intently watching the chauf- 
feur, they could scarcely glance at the 
scenery. 

That scenery was not precisely magnificent. 
It was something more curious than that. 
Running out of Palermo we gazed toward a 
ring of mountains whose shape gave oddly the 
effect of some vast prehistoric creature of the 
elephant variety. They were the only moun- 
tains I have ever seen that seemed to wear a 
creased and wrinkled skin, cascading. down- 
ward, precisely like some gigantic pachyderm 
of mythicaJ times. 

Within the folds of this skin, as we climbed 
upward, were patches of green in which flocks 
of goats were hardily gaining Palermo’s milk 
supply. Higher and higher we scaled by break- 
neck turns, the narrow trail of a road winding 
over dizzy precipices, still within the folds of 
this volcanic mountain crust. The adroit 
chauffeur was seemingly bent upon miracles 
with his steering wheel. In sheer admiration 
we began to forget that he was a Mafiuso. He 
seemed rather a sort of necromancer. Just as 
we gained the top a figure emerged from be- 
hind a carob tree that startled us like an 
apparition. 


[zt WAS a man dressed wholly in goat skins 

exactly like the woodcuts in all copies of 
~“Robinson Crusoe.” He had sandals on his 
feet, and a crook in his hand. All the rest was 
shaggy goatskin. 

The chauffeur glanced about and laughed 
aloud. 

“Hello, uncle!’ he shouted out, and waved 
his hand gaily. The old goatherd, however, 
stood still as an image by the roadside, making 
no reply. 

“We call him Uncle Polyphemus,” explained 
the chauffeur, ‘‘after some antique character. 
We think he is mad. But there are others like 
him in those hills.” 

The legend of Homer, of Ulysses, and Poly- 
phemus, the Cyclops, suddenly seemed clear and 
simple like a good commentary. 

Once over the divide, we raced on rapidly 
through town and woodland over uneven 
narrow roads, passing trains of donkey carts 
which stolidly ignored the horn, but turned out 
promptly when the chauffeur stood up and 
shouted a few.choice words. The donkey is the 
hardest worker in Sicily, but never impatient 
and never in a hurry. Always he seems to be 
waiting—waiting for eternity. 

At Jast we had arrived. The car halted be- 
fore a troop of donkeys and their owners. But 
no sooner did they begin to clamor, than the 
chauffeur raised his hand, uttered a single word, 
and reduced them all to silence. He then 
picked a mount for each one of us, and sent 
us off across a stream in the charge of the 
Sicilian young man. 

Twenty minutes later we approached the 
Temple. Solid, gray, austere, with the rolling 
slope at its feet and a mountain at its back 
stood this ancient fane, solitary, deserted. Its 
thirty-six columns mingled into a vast, titanic 









ROSE ARBOR 
with seats, 8 ft. 
i -wide, 4 ft. deep, 
. Style 20, painted 


: three coats, Fe Le 
* one coat, $85.50 
ms 


BEAUTIFY 
your home garden 


Your home deserves beautiful surround- 
ings. Perhaps one of the attractive arti- 
cles illustrated will add just the touch of 
beauty and charm your yard or garden 


needs. 


General Offices 
2187 Elston Avenue 
Chicago, Illinois 





As America’s largest producers of qual- 
ity garden equipment, we can quote un- 
usually low prices. Prices shown are for 
cash, f. o.b. factory. You may order direct 
from this advertisement. Or send 30c 
for Catalog A-34, filled with suggestions. 


HARTMANN-SANDERS CO. 
KOLL LOCK-JOINT COLUMNS 


Pergolas, Entrances, Rose Arbors, Garden 
Furniture and Accessories 





TRELLIS 
2 ft. 6 in. wide, 
8 ft. high, Style 
45, painted . 
three coats, $12 
~ one coat, $10.80 


ENTRANCE 
4 ft. wide, 8 ft. hi 
Style 14, pain 
coats, $24; with gate, 
31 coat, $21. 


ROSE ARCH 
4 ft. wide, 20, in long, 
Style 25, painted 
J} three coats, $32.06 


Showrooms 
6 East 39th Street 
New York City 
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Special Offer. 12 large bulbs, 
assorted colors, mailed postpaid, 25 
cents. Illustrated catalogue listing more 
than 150 named varieties and other special offers mailed free. 


THE EDGEWATER FARMS, Box 458D, Sterling, Ill. 


CHICKS ON LOW TERMS 


Baby chicks shipped parcel post prepaid and guaranteed. 
20 kinds to select from. Order early and get special 
prices. Big illustrated catalog and poultry guide free. 

Colonial Poultry Farms. Gox833 Pleasant Hill, Mo. 
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‘DREER’S 
a 4) 
Garden Book''’ 
NY woman can make her garden 
the envy of the neighborhood 
if she has Dreer’s 1925 Garden Book 
for a guide. It contains explicit cul- 
tural directions as well as a complete 
list of the best Flower and Vegetable 
Seeds, Lawn Grass, Roses, Hardy 
Perennials, Dahlias, etc. 


A copy mailed free if you 
mention this publication. 


HENRY A. DREER 


1306 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia. Pa. 





Trees — Shrubs — Vines 
Finest varieties, direct to you. Low 
prices. Illustrated Catalog, Free. 


GREEN'S NURSERY CO. 
1831 Green Street Rochester, N.Y. 






















, BURPEE’S ANNUAL. This 
is the catalog that tells the truth 
about the ‘‘Best Seeds That Grow.” 

Market growers and florists use 
Burpee’s Annual as a reference 
book, and it is so interesting and 
easy to read that a million amateurs 
use it as their garden guide. 


~ If you are interested in garden- 
ing, Burpee’s Annual will be mailed 
to you free. 

FREE SAMPLE. First write for a copy 


of Burpee’s Annual; then look through the book 
and select a regular 10c packet of any vegetable or 










flower seed entirely free, and we will mail it to you 
post-paid. 

This free offer ts made to get new customers for 
Burpee’s Seeds and is good only until May 1, 1925. 
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W. ATLEE BURPEE CoO. 
Seed Growers Philadelphia 
Send me Burpee’s Annual with Order Sheet, good 








for a free 10c packet of Burpee’s Seeds. A-6 
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Remove Cold Cream 


—this new way 


ACTA Epes stars—whose com: 
plexions are always under close 
inspection, whose faces are exposed to 
glaring lights, to heavy make-up con- 
stantly — have learned a new secret of 
keeping a pretty skin. 

They know the value of a complexion 


new velvety-soft tissue, to remove their 
make-up—cold cream and cosmetics. 

Kleenex may now be had at all drug 
and department stores. Only 25 cents 
for a month’s supply. It is cheaper than 
towels, and does not cause skin erup- 
tions, pimples and blemishes. You 
simply use it once and throw it away. 
that all admire. Often it is their chief Beauty experts advise Kleenex—get a 
charm. So they use Kleenex, the sanitary box today. 


CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS CO., 166 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago 


K eens 


The Sanitary Cold Cream Remover 


Can You Show Your Kitchen With Pride? 


Hear your guests exclaim as they behold your beautiful gleaming Walker 





Dishwasher. Nothing they have could be so modern and efficient. s 3. 

> ; : & 
And Useful/—It’s the most used of all your modern conveniences, Le » 
Think!—Your clothes washer works a few minutes once a week; vacuum \ 
cleaner every other day; toaster and percolator once a day; electric x 
ron a few times a week. < 


But a Walker Dishwasher keeps your hands 
water three times each day. 

“Never again” the old-fashioned sink piled 
high with dirty dishes; the dish rag and 
tacks of damp towels are gone. With the 
Walker your kitchen is spick and span every 
minute, 


out of dirty, greasy dish- ' a2 NX 



















Perfected by ten years’ experience, the 
Walker Dishwasher and Dryer has the 
tested approval of Good Housekeeping In- 
stitute, Dozens of Domestic Science experts, 
and thousands of enthusiastic housewives. 
Use the coupon below; indicate your in- 
terest in sink or-portable type and give us 
the name of your plumber, electrical dealer 
or department store. Address Walker Dish- 
washer Corp., 328 Walton St., Syracuse, 
Noy 


* WALKER 
DISHWASHER 
& Dreyer 






<= 


Walker Dishwasher Corp., 
328 Walton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
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Without obligation to buy, send me full particulars and 
literature on the WALKER DISHWASHER & DRYER. 





O Sink Type 0 Separate Machine Type 
O Small Restaurant 

x 

: IVBME...2. 5.0 vin Mia. a's beta eis a a cetahe aig te MRT silts anes ee 

, 5 AdGreSs.., «.... aS Abeyn a0F ow peaste ele ote Beara eerste ae emanates 
_ Model D—Portable and Plumbed-in types. ¥ 

Last. Prices $98 to $215, for homes, apart- |) Dealetis Name cms). een ee 
ments and small restaurants, i 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


sort of harmony. The twenty-three hundred 
years of its existence upon this spot seemed to 
have impregnated the very air with harmony. 
Perfection in a wilderness! Yet even this 
wilderness was perfect. 

A hush fell upon us. No one spoke. Buta 
faint melody seemed to fill the air. Perhaps it 
was the breeze playing through columns, 
architrave and emplacements. In any case, we 
experienced a distinct sensation of faint music. 

The columns, unfluted because the Temple 
was unfinished when Segesta was razed either 
by Carthaginians or Greeks, some twenty- 
three centuries ago, grew more and more vast 
as we approached them. Everything about the 
Temple seemed to grow vaster. But the sur- 
rounding harmony in the air remains un- 
changed. A faint musical echo seemed to be 
forever sounding among the columns. We 
stood for a few moments rapt and silent hardly 
knowing what to do next. 

Finally, however, the young Sicilian sug- 
gested lunch. With a laugh we then began 
to undo the packages of food which the hotel in 
Palermo had supplied us. 

Once back in Palermo, the time came for us 
to move on. ‘There were still Taormina, 
Girgenti, Syracuse and Castrogiovanni— 
glorious names! So—we moved on. 


LL of one day we rolled eastward in a 
Sicilian train, ever eastward, toward ancient 
colonial Greece. The train itself must have 
been a relic of ancient Greece—perhaps re- 
upholstered in the days of the Crusaders. 
Though as an amateur archeologist I gave it as 
my opinion—for what it was worth—that the 
dirt in the plush dated to the Roman Empire. 
“What is the use of dwelling on the dirt of 
the train,” remonstrated my wife, ‘“when you 
can see all those lovely hills and orange groves, 
and the flocks and that volcano over there?” 
“True, true,” I agreed humbly. “But you 
must remember, my dear, that the master pas- 
sion within us never sleeps. Mine happens 
to be archeology. Why bring me to a land of * 
ancient ruins if I can not speculate upon the 
archeological features of the train? A learned 
monograph upon the strata of dirt coating the 
floors of this rolling stock, going back perhaps 
to neolithic times—can’t you see my repu- 
tation. semmeurog , 

She interrupted impatiently as we neared 
Messina. We were steaming into the station. 

“Our things!”’ she cried, and archeology was 
forgotten. 

Suitcases, hatbox, portmanteaux.—I flung 
them down from the racks with a berserk fury 
—‘‘Facchino!”’ I cried through an open window. 
We had to change trains here. In Italy you 
always have to change trains. But the porter 
grinning at the window refused to catch the 
contagion of my sudden raging haste. 

“Plenty of time,” he assured me leisurely. 

“But what is that train pulling out?” I 
gasped. “We go to Taormina.” 

“Ah, then that is your train, signor. Queer,” 
he went on speculatively, “how the Taormina 
train always pulls out just as the Palermo 
train comes in. Yet they are a correspondenza 
—they are meant to connect.” ; 

My language fortunately was incompre- 
hensible to him. 

“When is the next train?” I demanded. 

“Tn three hours, signor.” (Yeas 

Upon the wait that followed at Messina, I 
shall not dwell. 

“Tf we were traveling in a human country 
like France, this could not have happened,” I 
observed bitterly querulous. 

“It looks as though there is going to be a full 
moon tonight,” remarked my wife. 

Whereat we laughed absurdly. 

The fortune the porter asked for transferring 
our luggage to the new train, happily bore only 
a slight relation to what he accepted. We 
started. We were ofi—for Taormina, beauty, 
and possibly supper. 
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saves hands 





BRILLO cleans quickly — easily—eco- 
nomically. No rags—no brushes—no 
powder—no acid—just BRILLO to clean 
and burnish your aluminum, granite or 
enamel utensils; copperware; china and 
glass; stoves; sinks, basins, tubs; tiled 
walls; linoleum floors; windows and mir- 
rors—or any surface you want to wash or 
scour or scrub. 

If you would like to confirm the ex- 
perience of thousands of other house 
wives with BRILLO send the coupon. 


BRILLO Guarantee 
We will give a new aluminum or other cooking utensil 
free for any BRILLO fails to clean. 
Brillo is sold at leading department, hardware, 
Grocery stores, and at 10 & 25¢ stores everywhere. 





Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo. 
Nam 
Addre: 


Seales G. H. 8-25 
(MUNEUSONESESENSEESAUNSSANESTAGAEEEOD OAS SCSECEAOSEE CANDO EO ECS OO TOONS 











The train was crowded with hundreds of 
Messinese commuters going to their homes 
along the wayside for the night. They seemed 
oddly to be all shoemakers. They overflowed 
from the third class into the second and first, 
which, it seems, they may do if there are no 
seats in the third. They smelt strong of leather 
and other things, and now and then an in- 
dustrious apprentice would take out a pair of 
uppers from his pocket and linger on them 
fondly—his masterpiece. 

From Giardini station we began the climb 
in a one-horse cab toward Taormina. And no 
sooner did the climb begin, than a faery sort 
of hush, a strange enchantment, fell upon us. 
A great, soft moon came riding over crags, 
walls and villas, silvering everything with an 
incredible light—as though supernatural things 
were about to happen. Every ten yards or so 
revealed a new picture, a magical nocturne, 
that would make the fortune of a painter, 
could he but put it upon canvas. ‘The dwell- 
ing-place of the gods” occurred to you—but 
gods seemed earthly things for this setting. 

My wife insisted upon getting out and walk- 
ing a part of the way, to spare the ancient 
horse. We walked and looked in silence. We 
felt we were climbing to the seats of eternity. 
Two horsemen suddenly appeared around a 
bend. Were they centaurs? No, they were 
merely carabinieri, patrolling the road. ‘They 
spoke sharply to the driver for making his 
passengers walk when he charged them a fare. 
We explained, but the cabman begged us to 
get in and not ruin his career. Lights glim- 
mered. We passed through a gate, and the 
wheels rattled on the paving stones of a dead 
and silent street. We passed through another 
medieval gate,and a Swiss landlord, attended by 
a troop of waiters, was standing at a doorstep 
to receive us. The spell was broken. This was 
not the home of eternity at all. It was merely 
the Metropole hotel to which I had wired for 
rooms, 


HE following morning the sun made sum- 

mer in our rooms and, as we looked out upon 
the brilliant indigo blue of the bay, we could 
not refrain from laughing aloud for sheer hap- 
piness. We were looking out toward ancient 
Naxos, the first Greek colony in Sicily, down 
toward Catania, the region where Polyphemus, 
the Cyclops, had had his single eye put out by 
the crafty Ulysses, Homer’s Tom Sawyer. 

We went out upon the bulwarked square and 
saw a few leisurely people, native and foreign, 
sitting upon benches and gazing in one direc- 
tion. And there was Etna. 

August and candid and beautiful, with its 
faint curl of white smoke barely discernible 
against the glittering white of the crowning 
snow, Etna seemed but a stone’s throw dis- 
tant—almost within reach. It was twenty- 
five miles away, this smoking mountain that 
made poetry for the Greeks, still makes poetry 
today and, sometimes, tragedy. 

It exercises a spell upon your senses from 
which you may not emerge for hours. Etna- 
gazers are a feature at Taormina. There are 
people there who have gazed their lives away. 
“Etna is magnificent today,” is an habitual 
morning greeting. And when Etna is hidden 
by clouds much of the life goes out of the 
town. 

We walked on toward the edge of the town, 
past the fountain where the populace has been 
drawing water for some two thousand years, 
and on toward the Catania Gate. Before us 
lay such a stretch of beauty as we had never 
even dreamed of seeing before. It was un- 
imaginable. Upon the one hand a painted 
valley, an arabesque design in green and gold 
running down to Naxos and the sea, and upon 
the other red and gold crags of an unearthly 
conformation running up toward the ancient 
rock fortress and town of Mola. There is no 
way of describing it. Even the painters can 
not reproduce it. Nature in a spendthrift 
mood simply turned her pockets inside out. A 
strange elation began to bubble in our hearts 
like a spring of sweet water. We knew there 
was no spot more beautiful upon the earth. 


‘When 
little sister 
sculls 
her pretty 
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In a twinkling Dyanshine will 
make fhem lak like new again. 
Instantly the magic touch of the 
Dyanshine dauber conceals the 
scuffs, neatly and permanently. 


Just shine them with Dyanshine. As you 
shine you conceal the scuffs, restore 
bright, clean color and preserve the 
leather. 

Fifty of these good shines are in every? 
fifty cent bottle. 


cAvailable in the colors listed below and in white 
canvas and white kid. Ten popular colors for suedes. 


BARTON'S 


DYAN SHINE 


TRADE MARK enc. U, 


DOUBLE SERVICE SHOE POLISH 









Send for This for Your Shoes 


We will gladly mail you Dyan- 
shine’s famous “Dry? Dauber 
Demonstrator.” Demonstrate on 
your own shoes how quickly col- 
or is restored, scuffs concealed 
and shoes shined. Send 4 cents in 
stamps for packing and postage. 


~S 


Le 


Barton MANUFACTURING Co., G. H. 2-25 


WACO, TEXAS 


lease send me a “Dry Dauber Demonstrator”. 


I want to see for myself the ease, the economy, the 
quality of a DYANSHINE shine. 4c in stamps enclosed. 


Send me the color checked below: 


[_Jerack 


NAME 
STREET. 
CITY 


STATE. 
Copyright 1925 — Barton Mfa Ca 


NUT LIGHT 
BROWN TAN 


|ICORDOVAN 
BROWN 
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SRADE MARK 


NEW SIZE 
10¢ 


Underwood 
Pure Deviled Ham 


Le same Underwood pure Deviled 
Ham, famous for sixty years, can now 
be bought for 10c in a new, handy, 
economical tin containing enough for 
four delicious sandwiches. Just what 
you want for many occasions. 


Made now, as always, from nothing 
but the best tender whole ham, cooked 
en casserole, chopped fine and delicately 
seasoned with mild spices. 


Ideal for school lunches, teas, outings, 
etc. Ask for the larger sizes if you wish, 
but be sure to insist on the can with the 
Little Red Devil. 


Send 10c for new size can. 
Book of 59 tempting recipes free. 


Womb. UNDERWOOD COMPANY 
57 FULTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
In business over 100 years. 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


We began to make plans for seeing Taor- 
mina. In Taormina you never merely see a 
thing. You look at it in order to plan to see it 
at some future time. In this spirit we visited 
the Saracen tombs hewn like cupboards into 
the rock by the roadside, and the Greco- 
Roman Amphitheatre by the Timeo Hotel. 
This theatre is one of the most exquisite, if not 
one of the most complete, in existence, and the 
only example of a Roman theatre superim- 
posed upon an earlier Greek one. From the 
theatre you again see Etna, and that in- 
terrupts the planning for a time. Then we 
planned to climb to Mola, and then to visit 
ancient Syracuse and the golden temples of 
Girgenti! Having planned all these things, we 
decided that first of all we must really see 
Taormina. We spoke as though we were em- 
barking upon a career. And in truth we were. 


Painting Furn‘ture For 


Your Own Home 
(Continued from page 45) 


important to work the enamel thin. The coats 
dry faster, work easier, and the final result is 
right. The fashion seems to be for a dull finish, 
but many of the old museum pieces of painted 
furniture were kept bright with wax polish 
over the painting. 

Eggshell Gloss: If an eggshell gloss is 
desired, provide a clean shoe brush, a saucer 
of light linseed oil, and a cheese-cloth bag 
of fine ground pumice stone. Daub the oil on 
the piece to be dulled, shake the pumice 
over it, and brush with long strokes the long 
way of the top, panel, or drawer front. Then 
wipe off the pumice and oil carefully with 
clean rags. 

Many of the elaborate decorative designs 
found on cheap commercial furniture today 
are done by a transfer process, but all the 
better furniture is decorated by hand. Only 
the outline of the design is traced on the furni- 
ture, either with carbon paper or dusted on 
through a pounce. Few and far between are 
the people who.can sketch a decorative motive 
free-hand on the furniture without some 
outline as a guide, and even then the effect 
is apt to be too informal. Decorative motives 
should be conventional in design, balanced in 
form, and proportioned to the entire surface 
in such a way that they become a part of the 
furniture itself. The best sources for units of 
conventional design are found in block prints 
and chintzes, wall-papers, laces, and even old 
samplers. 

To make a pounce from the design on a 
chintz or fabric, use a padded ironing-board or 
lay a soft cloth over some surface that it will 
not hurt to mar. Place a piece of tough paper 
on the cloth and pin the fabric containing the 
design over the paper. Now follow the outline 
of the design by pricking through the fabric 
and paper with countless pin pricks, closely 
spaced. This will give an outline on the paper 
through which chalk or charcoal powder can 
be dusted on to the furniture to serve as a 
guide in filling in the colors by hand. 

Tracings can be made of themes from solid 
surfaces like china, or other furniture, by using 
architects’ tracing paper. Thereafter the out- 
line can be transferred with carbon paper or, 
if the theme is to be used many times, a 
pounce can be made on tough paper from the 
tracing as described above. 

When it comes to filling in the colors by 
hand, the skill and ability of the artist enters. 
The fabric or paper from which the design is 
taken may help, and if one has a good color 
sense, even better things can be achieved, 
but a knowledge of at least the rudiments of 
handling oil colors on a palette is demanded. 
If this knowledge is limited, then the simplest 
possible themes should be selected, and used 
but sparingly. In developing a good color 
scheme, a preparatory panel is an excellent 











63 ways fo use 
PREMIER 


EFORE you have your next 
B party, send for the Premier 
book. It costs you nothing, and 
thousands of women have found 
it the most useful recipe book 
they ever had. Premier is the sal- 
ad dressing that goes well with 
meats, vegetables, fruits, and 
many other delicacies, and can 
be used in cream sauces, rarebits, 
and egg dishes to improve their _ 
flavor. Always ready to use. You 
will like it. Get a bottle from 
your grocer today. 








FRANCIS H. LEGGETT 
& COMPANY 
New YORK 


Egg Sauce made with 

Premier adds greatly 

to the enjoyment of any 
dish 


remier 


REG.U.S. PAT 


Salad DRESSING 
TRY PREMIER COFFEE TOO 











It helps through 
the whole business 
of meal-getting 


Cox’s GELATINE is one of 
the handiest helpers you 
ean have on your cup- 
board shelf. Unflavored 
and unsweetened, its uses 
extend right through the 
meal... it will enrich a 
soup, improve gravy, 
make a salad, a savory, a 
dessert. 


It’s quick, economical, 
and always uniform in its 
superior quality. Being 
powdered, it dissolves 
speedily. 

A manual of Cox cook- 
ery, ‘‘Cox’s Gelatine Rec- 
ipes,”’ has been prepared 
with recipes for over one 
hundred delicious dishes. 
Let us send you a free 
copy. 


THE COX GELATINE CoO. 
546 Greenwich St. New York City 


Dept. 108 





Always ask for Cox’s Gelatine 
in the checker-board box 





Instant Powdered 


-GELATINE 





precaution. Work it out on a piece of wood 
before applying it to the furniture, and have 
turpentine and clean rags handy, so that mis- 
takes can be washed out while the paint is 
still wet without injuring the body color. 

Many a simple effort in decorative design 
is tremendously improved by antique glazing. 
The art of antique glazing can be developed 
by a little consistent effort on practise panels. 
It was employed on practically all Italian and 
Spanish painted furniture, and is done by 
means of a thick, muddy solution of linseed oil 
and raw sienna or burnt umber smeared over 
the entire surface after the furniture is painted 
and decorated. This is quickly wiped off again 
with clean, soft rags, leaving enough color to 
tone it down and giving high lights on exposed 
surfaces and edges and deeper tones in the 
cracks and corners. The body color for antique 
glazing should be white, ivory, oyster gray, 
or robin’s-egg blue. One can not do antique 
glazing over such colors as rose or lavender. 
After the desired tone is reached, the piece 
must stand until it is completely dry. Then 
the glaze must be fixed with at least one or two 
coats of thin white shellac. 

Glazing can be done with other colors than 
umber before decorating. For example, paint 
the furniture black and make the final coat 
Chinese red. Then wipe the edges gently 
through to the black. Allow it to dry, then 
fix with shellac. Or start with oyster white 
and glaze with pale blue. Any decorative 
themes must be applied after this type of 
glazing, or their colors will be entirely ruined. 

All decorative themes should be protected, 
after they are dry, with at least one coat of 
pure white shellac, no matter what the body 
color. Give this final coat to the entire piece. 
Wipe off any traces of the outline left from 
pounce or tracing after the decoration is dry 
and before applying the protecting coat of 
white shellac. 


Striping and Stippling 


Striping is one of the most effective yet 
one of the most difficult means of gaining a 
happy effect. The hand of the professional 
striper is steady, and he wields his brushes 
with magic dexterity. If outside professional 
help can not be found, work up the striping 
color to a thin paste on the palette. Use a 
long-bristled, thin, camel’s-hair decorating 
brush. Rest the fingers on the edge of the 
drawer or top as a guide, and draw a steady 
stroke, allowing the corners to cross. Then 
wipe out mistakes and true up the lines with 
a rag dipped in turpentine. The beginner 
should confine his striping to the actual edges 
and beads of turnings. 

Stippling: A variation of technique in 
glazing is done with a brush instead of rags. 
Procure a long-bristled, two-inch varnish 
brush and, after you have wiped off the glazing 
to the desired tone, tap the glaze with the ends 
of the bristles while it is still moist. Keep 
the brush at right angles to the surface, 
tap it rapidly, and wipe off the bristles from 
time to time with a clean rag. This will elim- 
inate streaks that are left in wiping off the 
glaze. If you are not satisfied with your efforts, 
wipe off the glaze while still moist and start 
over again. Allow the glaze to dry com- 
pletely before applying the binding coat of 
white shellac. 

Sometimes the glint of gold is desired in 
places, and this can be done by taking a small 
amount of gold powder on a palette knife or 
paper and blowing it against the paint or 
glaze the last thing, while it is still moist. 

One of the most attractive body colors is 
obtained by taking out the drawers of a piece, 
painting the case robin’s-egg blue, and painting 
the drawers oyster gray. Then paint the 
decorative motive on the gray, and antique 
glaze the entire piece. After the glaze is dry, 
apply the binding coat of shellac, and stripe the 
edges and beads with gold. The final effect 
will go with countless fabrics and present a 
unity of appeal that is really charming. Some 
of the smaller pieces, like chairs and candle- 
stand, can be done entirely in blue and gold. 
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Stop 
Wasting Tea 


use 


TAO TEARALLS 





This 10-Ball Tin of 


TAO TEA BALLS 


will serve the average family 


For 10 Days 


Only the tiny bud leaves off the 
tips of the tea plants of the finest 
gardens in Ceylon, India and Java 
are choice enough for Tao Tea— 
Tao means supreme. 


Flowery ORANGE PEKOE Blend 


Each Tao Tea Ball makes 4 to 5 


cups of the finest tea you ever 
tasted. Always uniform, always 
exactly as you like it. No messy 


tea leaves. So convenient—so eco- 
nomical—so good. 


3 SIZES 


of tins for home use—10-Ball Tins, 
20-Ball Tins and 50-Ball Caddy. 


A Marvelous 
Discovery! 


Delicious Iced Tea ~ 


Without Boiling Water 


Made possible by the use of Tao 
Tea Balls. Drop a Tao Tea Ball 
into a teapot containing four cups 
of cold water (not ice water) at 
breakfast time and for luncheon you 
have the most fragrant and deli- 
cately flavored tea you ever tasted. 
A chip of ice—a dash of lemon— 
and serve. Sweeten with powdered 
sugar. 


Send 2c in Stamps for Free Sample 


TAO TEA 
BALLS 


TAO TEA CO., Inc., 
103 Park Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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LISK “= 
Non-Boil-Over Utensils | 


“No Stove Soiling, By Over-Boiling” 


The days of messed-up stoves, and kettles and 
pots that continually boil over are past. The in- 
set cover of the new Lisk Convex Kettles, Sauce 
Pans and Pots rests in a protecting rim. When 
the boiling-over point is reached, thesteam raises 
the cover just enough to escape and the cover 


again settles into place. oS 

Stop and realize just what a saving in time and labor 
this will mean to you. Nothing to burn on the outside of 
your kettle or stove top. No more scouring to remove 
burnt food that has boiled over. 

Attractive in design, like all Lisk “Better Quality” 
Enameled Ware, these kettles have no sharp edges or cor- 
ners to retain food residue. Formed seamless from steel, 
upon which three coats of Lisk Famous Enamel are then 
fused; they have the strength of steel and the beauty and 
Cleanliness of China. Beautifully finished in pure white 
enamel both inside and out. 


“Run no Risk—Be Sure It’s Lisk”’ 


What could be more suitable, or appealing as a gift to the 
Bride, than Lisk Enameled Kitchen Ware? If you are planning 
to make a gift, or to give a Kitchen Shower let us mail you a 
little booklet, showing a few practical gift suggestions. Better 
still, call on your local Lisk Dealer who will be glad to show 
you a complete line of Lisk Ware. 











Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 
Trade Mark of 
**Better Quality” 


Non-Boil-Over 
Kettle 
(Bail) 
Furnished in 6 sizes — 
3 to 10 quarts. 


Non-Boil-Over 
Sauce Pan 
(Straight Handle) 
Furnished in 6 sizes — 

2 to 8 quarts. 


Non-Boil-Over 
Sauce Pot 
(Side Handles) 
Furnished in 7 sizes— 
2 to 10 quarts. 


Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd., Canandaigua, N. Y. 
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Makers of the Famous Lisk Self-Basting Roaster 
and the New Lisk Enameled Coffee Percolator 
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A Busy Month at the 
Capital 
(Continued from page 52) 


in full dress uniform. Mrs. Wilson entered, 
veiled in black, Miss Margaret Wilson, Mrs. 
Hughes, the wives of many .Ambassadors 
and Senators. The throng increased, until 
even the aisles were filled to the last step. 
The members of the Senate filed into the Cham- 
ber two by two; the Governors of the separate 
states; the members of the Supreme Court; the 
highest officials ofthe Army, Navy, and Marine 
Corps; the heads of the delegations of all foreign 
missions, led by the retiring Dean, Monsieur 
Jusserand, Ambassador of France, and the 
new Dean, Sefior, de Riano, Ambassador of 
Spain—fifty of them in all; the audience rose 
as°each group was announced. Last of all 
came the President with his Cabinet. It was 
very still, that strange stillness of a great 
gathering. Then Senator Cummins announced 
that the Houses of Congress and their guests 
were assembled to “‘pay tribute to the memory 
of a great man,.a great President, a great 
patriot, a towering figure in the history of 
mankind’; and Mr. Montgomery, the Chaplain 
of the House, offered a brief prayer before 
Dr. Alderman began his speech. 

It has been customary, on similar occasions 
in the past, to choose some man in public life 
as the orator of the occasion; Mr. Hughes, 
for instance, delivered the eulogy on President 
Harding, and Mr. Lodge the one on President 
Roosevelt. It was at the request of Mr. 
Wilson’s own family that a significant de- 
parture from this custom was made, and Dr. 
Alderman was invited to perform the memo- 
rable task. The selection was in every way. 
eminently fitting. Dr. Alderman had known 
President Wilson from a boy; he heads one of 
the great institutions of learning from which 
the former President graduated—a university 
which, as you know, is dear to me personally, ~ 
as my own birthplace and the sheltered and 
splendid shrine of learning where my father. 
spent the happiest years of his life as a teacher— 
and he is today, and long has been, one of the 
outstanding figures in the academic world 
which, before the political world claimed him, 
was peculiarly the sphere of the man whose 
memory we were gathered together to revere. 
His address has been hailed as a masterpiece of 
English oratory, fine in feeling, exquisite in _ 
expression; and it was conceived and delivered 
with great breadth of view, entire absence of 
partisan or sectional bias, and a sanity ‘and 
soundness which were above praise and trans- 
cended criticism. 

We went out, after the benediction, to the 
strains of Kipling’s ‘‘Recessional’ set to 
music by Reginald De Koven—and the 
weaving that day seemed of purple threads 
mingled with gold, such as are used on altars 
and on the robes of kings. 


To Meet Grand Duchess Cyril 


ND now for the gay colors! : 

Washington is used, of course, to welcom- 
ing distinguished visitors, but when I received 
Mrs. Lansing’s card inviting me to a reception 
given in honor of the Grand Duchess Cyril of 
Russia, I puzzled for a moment over the letters 
“A. I. H.” preceding her name, before I 
realized that these stood for “Her Imperial 
Highness,” the first invitation so worded 
that I had ever received! Granddaughter on 
her father’s side of Queen Victoria of England 
and on her mother’s of Czar Alexander II of 
Russia, daughter of the Duke and Duchess of 
Edinburgh and Saxe-Coburg Gotha, sister of 
Queen Marie of Rumania, and wife—as well 
as cousin—of the “Pretender” to the Russian 
throne, she represents in one and the same 
person enough royal families to make the 
average plain American citizen gasp. And 
yet, since our Government has at present no 
diplomatic relations with Russia—the Imperial 
Government being a thing of the past, and the 
Soviet ‘‘unrecognized’’—she could be accorded 
no “official recognition” by either the White 





Oranges, Bananas 
and Marshmallows 


Peel and slice oranges; cut 
slices into segments. Mix with 
bananas peeled and cut into 
dice, and marshmallows cut 
into quarters. Put into serving 
dish and sprinkle with sugar. 
Ready to serve ten minutes 
after starting. 


‘Ten Minutes 


and you have a dessert like this 


E offer for trial eleven differ- 

ent desserts that you can 
prepare in ten minutes each. The 
recipes were prepared by a prac- 
tical housekeeper and well known 
domestic science expert. 


This eficient woman knows the 
bother of making most desserts 
and the tedious hours spent on 
these tasks. And she knows the 
demands on a woman’s time 
which are more and more exact- 
ing in these modern days. 


So these desserts which she has 





devised for you require only ten 
minutes, by the clock. 

And they are delicate and tasty, for she 
knows that no other kind would please 
you regardless of what they might save in 
trouble or in time. 


These unusually dainty foods are made 
with luscious oranges and other tempting 
fruits, so they are as healthful as they 
are attractive, and they have real dietetic 
worth. 






California S 


California Oranges 


They furnish the fresh vitamines for 
which oranges are famous and which 
every meal should include. 

Also the orange’s salts and acids, 
which are fine natural appetizers and di- 
gestive aids. 

These desserts, therefore, help to digest 
all the other. foods and thus make them 
more efficient. 

They furnish the “raw foods” that all 
food authorities say should be used to bal- 


are Easy to Peel, Slice 
and Separate 







unlki Sl Ora 


Uniformly Good 


\\| ki 


ance the present-day over-consumption of 
foods that are highly cooked. 

So let your family have these needed 
benefits while you save time and trouble 
for yourself. Prepare them in ten minutes 
and vastly improve the healthfulness of 
your daily meals. 

FREE: Eleven of these new “10-Min- 
ute Desserts’? are included in our new 
recipe book which we will gladly send you 
free. Simply mail the coupon for it. 


NEES 


hear Fruit Growers Exchange, 
| Dept. 303, Los Angeles, California. 
Please send me without charge, your new Sun- 
st book containing recipes for eleven “10-Minute 
Desserts” and others for delicious foods made with | 
\ oranges and lemons. 


March 1925 Good Housekeeping 





Tue ancient city of Nor- 
‘4, wich, in the Fen district of 
/ England, is the home of 
)/ Colman’s Mustard. 


nlivens the flavor of all your meats 
and salad dressings roe 


fr 
e \ A .itrLe GRAIN of mustard 
é é seed—a mere speck, yet behind 
ig it the steadfast toil of genera- 






























: tions. A tiny seed—with real 
if significance for you today. 


For EvERY YEAR we in Amer- 
ica are eating more and more 
of the meats and salad dress- 
ings where mustard flavor 
counts so much. Salads espe- 
cially are gracing our tables 
everywhere. We have long 
known how good they are and 
now rapidly we are realizing 
our constant need for them. 


And the rare incisive flavor 
a of Colman’s Mustard is what 
makes them so infinitely more 
delectable and appetizing. 


FRENCH DRESSING—¥ cup oil, 2; 
tablespoons vinegar, I teaspoon paprika, ‘ : ‘ i o 
I teaspoon powdered sugar, V2 teaspoon | : : 
Colman’s Mustard, 2 teaspoons salt, 
dash cayenne. Place all of the ingredt- 
ents in a bottle, chill, shake vigorously 
just before serving. 


MAYONNAISE DRESSING—Beat 
2 egg yolks with 1 teaspoon each of 
salt, powdered sugar and 3 teaspoons 
Colman’s Mustard; add 2 tablespoons 
of vinegar or lemon juice; beat in oil 
gradually until 2 cups have been used. 


FOR RUSSIAN DRESSING—Add 
2 tablespoons each of thick chili sauce, 
catsup and Worcestershire sauce to Z cup ; ae: 

mayonnaise or boiled dressing. AS A RELISH—A new deliciousness when 
you mix Colman’s Mustard as the English 
do. Add water until you have a cream-like 
consistency; let stand ten minutes to de- 
velop its racy flavor! 


GOLDEN DRESSING—Mix 7 cup 
canned pineapple juice, 4 cup sugar, 
2 tablespoons flour, 2 teaspoons Col- 
man’s Mustard. Cook over hot water 
until thick, then add 2 beaten egg yolks 
and 2 tablespoons lemon juice and cook 
3 minutes more. When cool add rz cup of 
cream whipped. 


FREE» (hip this coupon and get 
New Recipe Book 


“Different” recipes—suggestions for new ways 
to prepare meats, lively new salad dressings, 

* entrées, cheese dishes and relishes—It’s free! 
Send today, 


One HUNDRED YEARS ago at an 
old country mill, Jeremiah 
Colman first discovered the 
secret of the matchless flavor 
of Lincolnshire seed. He found 
the one spot in the world where 
perfect mustard grows. The 
yeomen-farmers of the country- 
side shared his enthusiasm—- 
and now the raising, threshing, 
milling of this native seed has 
become their life’s concern. 


That ishow theincomparableflavorof 
Colman’s Mustard has been achieved. 
Notice its golden purity, its velvet 
pungency. See for yourself the decisive 
touch it gives your mayonnaise. 
Brighten all your salad dressings with 
it. Enjoy it as a relish on your meats 
and sandwiches. Tempt jaded appe- 
tites with some of these new recipes. 
Colman’s adds zest to dozens of dishes. 


TUNA FISH SALAD—Fiake 1 pound 
of fish and toss up with a dressing of 2 


- tablespoons oil, 2 tablespoons vinegar, I 


teaspoon Colman’s Mustard and % 
teaspoon salt. Fust before serving add I 
cup chopped celery and 4 cup mayon- 
naise. Garnish with green pepper or 
pimento, 









COLMAN’S4& MUSTARD 


‘i 5 By appointmentto H.M The King 
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A Busy Month at the 
Capital 


House or the State Department! The Diplo- 
matic Corps, on the other hand, received her as 
a personage of great importance; in fact, all 
officials—with the two prominent exceptions 
which I mentioned—welcomed her heartily, 
as one local writer cleverly described it, ‘in 
an inofficial way”; and Washington society 
flocked to meet her in large and delighted 
numbers. The situation was one of the most 
delicate, and one of the strangest, that I have 
yet encountered in this city of finely drawn 
distinctions as to tradition and rank, prestige 
and precedence, and it created a good deal of 
stir and an almost exclusive topic of discussion 
during her stay here. 

The festivities in her honor began with a 
Russian féte, distinguished by some unusual 
and beautiful dancing, held in the _ball- 
room of the Hotel Willard on the evening of 
her arrival, at which she occupied a box, 
accompanied by her ladies-in-waiting and her 
host and hostess; and continued the following 
day with a luncheon given by former Am- 
bassador to Russia and Mrs. Marye; and the 
reception of Mrs. Lansing, whose father was 
also at one time our Representative at the 
Imperial Court. Mrs. Lansing has, for some 
time, been at the head of the Russian Relief 
Work here, into which she has put an incalcu- 
lable amount of time and effort; and since the 
visit of the Grand Duchess was primarily 
undertaken as an expression of gratitude for 
American generosity, it was especially fitting 
that such a function should .be held at the 
Lansings’ house. An orchestra played Russian 
music throughout the afternoon, and several 
prominent women who have a special interest 
in Russia acted as assistants to the hostess, 
among them Mrs. Frederick Dent Grant, the 
daughter-in-law of President Grant and the 
mother of Princess Cantacuzene. Mrs. 
Lansing is a strikingly handsome woman, of 
great dignity and poise, and she looked 
unusually lovely that afternoon, her cloth of 
silver gown and crystal beads blending_ ex- 
quisitely with her superb white hair. The 


_ Grand Duchess was simply dressed in black—a 


severe crépe de Chine frock, a plain, perky little 
hat; but wound about her throat and falling 
almost to her knees was the most magnificent 


- string of pearls I ever even imagined—pearls 


« 


as big as the tip of my little finger, full and lus- 
trous, alternating with tiny pearls which served 
as connecting links. Though less beautiful 
than her famous sister, she has elegance and 
charm; she had the wisdom—and the taste— 
to wear no other jewels than her pearls; 
and, of course, the dark, simple dress made a 
perfect background for these. 

Silver threads woven to glittering fabric, 
pearl-strewn—so that day’s weaving seemed 
to me. 


A Housewarming at the Panama Legation 
T IS only a few blocks from the Lansing 
house to the one recently been bought by 
the Republic of Panama for a Legation, and 
it was only a few days after the reception for 
the Grand Duchess that the delightful ‘‘house- 
warming” given by the Minister of Panama 
and Madame de Alfaro took place. Having 
been ushered upstairs to remove my wraps, 
I lingered much longer than I expected in the 
attractive guest-room, lost in admiration of a 
beautiful bedspread with delicate sprays of 
pink chrysanthemums embroidered on old-gold 
satin, which looked to me like an exceptionally 
fine example of Chinese work, but which, 


‘Madame de Alfaro informed me, was Pana- 


' 


manian; while the tea-cups which I soon after- 
ward discovered on the rose-decked table 
in the dining-room—lustre-ware of dark, rich 
ted, decorated in gold—came from the same 
country. I could not help remarking that if 
such lovely things were easily obtainable 
there, my baggage would become badly over- 
crowded before I got any further than the 

-Zone on my trip around the world! 





25% Natural Bran 


is only one of the 
advantages of 


he New 
‘Pettijonhn’s 


WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 


NCE start your family with the New Pettijohn’s and 
you never have to argue again to get them to eat bran. 
Nearly everybody relishes the New Pettijohn’s— and 
whenever they eat this delicious, hot, whole-wheat cereal they 
get 25 per cent Natural Wheat Bran. 
Every dish of the New Pettijohn’s gives you valuable 
Mineral Salts and Vitamines, too. 


The New Pettijohn’s is selected Whole Wheat—one of 
the most digestible and nourishing of all the kinds of grain. 
It is pre-cooked, processed to develop the flavor, 


rolled, and delicately toasted. It cooks through and 
through in 3 to 5 minutes. 


When it comes to the table itis not only hot but fresh. 
Eat the New Pettijohn’s with good top-milk or cream. 










Tt makes a generous, grateful breakfast—oftentimes 
a welcome change for luncheon—and a nourishing 
hot supper for growing children. 


The flavor is something to be grateful for. 


TRY IT—TASTE IT—TELL YOUR FRIENDS 
At your Grocer’sa Generous Package 





Cooks in 3 to 5 min- 
utes. 


The pick of Ameri- 
ca’s Wheat—contains 
25% Natural Bran, 
with essential Vita- 
mines and Mineral 
Salts, 


A new and delicious 
Flavor brought out 
by pre-cooking. 


i. 
2. 
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The Quaker Oats Com pany 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 
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“Isn't Dinner 
Ready, Mary? The 
Crowd’s All Here.” 


HE ‘‘Head of the House’’ never ex- 

periences, much less understands, 
the torture of an oven that balks, or 
the problem of cooking a dozen things 
at once on a range top hardly large 
enough for your normal needs. All he 
does understand is that dinner is late 
again, and he keeps apologizing to the 
guests for this throughout the meal in 
what he fondly feels is a joking man- 
ner. We’ll never know what tragedies 
start at the kitchen range. 





The Scientific Sterling is a friendly 
range. In these days of condensed 
kitchens its ample top gives plenty of 
cooking space; at the same time there 
is ample room for keeping food and 
dishes warm. But the real joy of a Ster- 
ling is its dependability. Whether coal, 
gas or combination, it is made of the 
best materials only and can be counted 
on at all times. A Sterling may cost a 
little more—but it’s worth a lot more. 


Some Sterling Features 


1. Gray Enamel or Satin Black 6. Large convenient warming 
finish. closet. ; 
2. Polished top requires no 7- Gas equipped with opened 


“Li or closed top. 
Bisa 8. Control lever changes oven 


from gas to coal or from 
coal to gas with one turn. 
g. Reliable oven heat indi- 
cator. 
. Large square oven. Pat- 
ented flues make it bake 
evenly; no cool spots. 


And there are 27 other features as well. 


"Sterlin 


of ‘Rochester. N Y. 


STERLING RANGE & FURNACE CORP. 


3. Large door for feeding coal. 
4. Ash chute direct to cellar. 


5. A complete coal range and a 
complete gas range, using 
only 36 inches of kitchen 
space. 


I 
° 


Rochester, New York 








CD Send nearest dealer's name 


C Coal Ranges DO Gas Ranges 


Send information on : 
0) Combination Ranges [] Furnaces 





SIGN NAME AND ADDRESS IN THE MARGIN 
«as dependable as sterling silver 
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Then, almost the next instant, I was forcibly 
reminded that I must leave some space in my 
trunks for future treasures, as Madame 
Latour, the wife of the Minister from Guate- 
mala, urged me to come and see the East 
Indian room, which had been cleared for 
dancing. There I found incense burning, 
and quantities of flowers, placed in rare vases, 
against a background of embroidered walls 
and draperies, vivid with splendid colors— 
shades of red again—and dark, delicate carved 
woods. A vision of the East rose before me, 
mystic and compelling—a strange and fasci- 
nating sensation for a Washington drawing- 
room to impart. 

And could I shake myself free from this 
spell long enough to notice what this day’s 
hostess wore? I certainly could, and did, 
for it was much too charming not to notice, 
or to forget easily: a straight, flame-colored 
dress ending abruptly in soft, creamy lace 
ruffles; ornaments of pearls, pendant earrings, 
a cross, a quaint necklace. Madame de Alfaro 
is a pretty woman, with lovely, curling, brown 
hair—not black, like that of most Latin- 
Americans—great, velvety-brown eyes, and 
such a girlish manner and figure that it seems 
impossible that she is the mother of five 
children, the eldest a boy in college! The 
youngest is a dear little girl, only three years 
old, who looks very like her mother, and who 
nearly always appears for a few minutes, at 
least, at her mother’s receptions, where, need- 
less to say, she is the center of attraction. 

Silken threads—crimson and coral, rose and 
red—lovely colors of enchantment that come 
from distant lands, and beckon there. 


Luncheon at Meridian Mansions 


T HAS been a source of great joy to all the 
“Ladies of the Senate” that Mrs. Coolidge 
has continued to come to our weekly luncheons 
almost as regularly since she entered the White 
House as she did before, and when the members 
of this organization living at Meridian Man- 
sions—the big apartment house often referred 
to as “a regular Senatorial beehive’—decided 
to “club together” and entertain the rest of our 
colleagues, we were, of course, delighted when 
she came to our party. There are eleven of us 
in the building—Mrs. Kendrick of Wyoming, 
the President of the “‘Ladies of the Senate’’; 
Mrs. Jones of New Mexico; Mrs. Harris of 
Georgia; Mrs. Oddie of Nevada; Mrs. Gooding 
of Idaho; and myself, the wives of present 
Senators: and Mrs. Culberson (whose sister, 
Mrs. Schluter, also belongs), Mrs. James, Mrs. 
Pomerene, and Mrs. Thomas, the wives of 
former Senators, who, happily, do not forfeit 
their membership when their husbands go out 
of office. 

Our guests were seated at small tables with 
a hostess at each one—Mrs. Kendrick, of 
course, at the head table with Mrs. Coolidge 
beside her. And each guest, as she came in, 
drew a number from a basket showing her at 
which table she was to sit, thus avoiding con- 
fusion in arrangement, and still keeping the 
affair entirely informal—for to attempt to 
seat seventy-five senatorial ladies in the 
order of precedence would be enough to give 
any hostess brain-storm! I had Mrs. Swanson 
of Virginia, Mrs. Dial of South Carolina, Mrs. 
Sheppard of Texas, Mrs. Capper of Kansas, 
Mrs. Howell of Nebraska, and Mrs. Ferris of 
Michigan at my table, and as it was the first 
time I had seen many of them this winter, 
you can imagine what a fine time we had 
“catching up” after the summer vacation and 
the election returns. 

Each table was decorated with a little mound 
of holly and laurel, in the center of which rose 
one tall, slim, red candle; additional red 
candles in clear glass candlesticks, red marsh- 
mallow mints, and nut-baskets of red and green 
crépe paper; while Mrs. Coolidge sent us from 
the White House enough pink roses to decorate 
all the rooms of the suite in which the party 








When you cook croquettes, see what an improvement is 
made by adding STEERO bouillon and flavoring cubes. 


Found ~ 


the piquant taste that 
great chefs sought 


One little cube — 
yet it makes many dishes 


far more tempting 
By 
Mrs. JANE STARR 
GRANT 


ET me take you 

with me to the 

kitchens of a famous 
hotel. 

You notice a salad 
dressing being made. | 
A mysterious little 
cube is dropped into 
boiling water and set aside to cool. Again 
you see the same sort of cube being dis~ 
solved and mixed in with some green peas. 
“Is that one of the secrets?” you wonder, 
and the wonder is that it is. 

Chefs long ago discovered that the 
flavor of beef made many kinds of food 
more delicious. In the STEERO bouillon 
and flavoring cube they now find this 


flavor in a convenient form. 

Use Strerro bouillon and flavoring cubes in the 
preparation of gravies and sauces, vegetables, 
soups, macaroni and spaghetti, eggs and omelets, 
fish and other sea food, salads and salad dressings, 
poultry and fish dressing, meats and left-overs, 
souffles, jellies and game. 


free—StEERO bouillon and flavoring 

cubes. I want youtotry STEERO bouillon 
and flavoring cubes. I want you to taste the deli- 
cious bouillon they make. I want you to see for 
yourself what a wonderful flavoring agent they are 
in dozens of different dishes. I want to send you a 
sample package. Mail me the coupon and I will 
personally see that you get the free sample. If you 
wish the 64-page STEERO Cook Book, send ten 
cents with the coupon. 





7 A 3 


! Mrs. Jane Starr Grant = 

! American Kitchen Products Co. 

! Dept. F-35, 281 Water St., New York City 

! & Send me the free sample package of STEERO 
| bouillon and flavoring cubes. 


| © Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed roc). 


A bottle of milk is 
a bottle of health 








The old, reliable 
health food 


OTHERS’ universal health food 

is milk. The world over, milk is 
building up robust, healthy little 
bodies that resist illness and disease. 
And it does its great work unfail- 
ingly! 

Children — and grown-ups, too — 
keep well and thrive on pure bottled 
milk. Milk was your first food. It 
is still your best food. 

Serve more bottled milk—at meal- 
time and between meals, too. Bottled 
milk is clean and protected. Be sure 
it’s bottled in Thatcher Superior 
Quality Milk Bottles—your guarantee 
of full-measure, and good evidence 
that your milkman is progressive and 
gives good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 


Operating nine 
large factories de- 
voted exclusively to 
the manufacture of 
Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles. 


Look for the 
Thatcher imprint 
on the bottle’s 
lower edge. It’s 
your milkman’s 
guarantee of Hon- 
est Measure=— 
always. 





THATCHER 


— Superior QualityMilk Bottles 


was given. The luncheon was delicious— 
“though I say it as shouldn’t’’—chilled mixed 
fruit; cream of clam soup; fried chicken, 
baked rice, and spinach mold with mushroom 
sauce; stuffed tomato salad; and frozen 
cabinet pudding decorated with ice-cream 
roses; and, speaking of good things to eat, I 
am sure you will be glad to know that I secured 
from.Mrs. Broussard before we parted the 
promise of the recipe for her wonder fig and 
pecan pie which you have wanted for so long, 
and which, thanks to her kindness, I shall soon 
be able to send you. 

Glossy green threads—the color of laurel and 
holly-leaves—the color of friendship. 


New Year’s Eve at the Congressional Club 


Next came the holidays—a radiant star, 
shedding its gentle glory over the city, shining 
above the gothic arches of the Washington 
cathedral; a community tree, lighted by the 
President, on the Ellipse, planted there for all 
time, not destined to wither and die with the 
old year, glowing with iridescent globes, its 
branches white and feathery in the moonlight; 
the Washington monument lifted behind it 
like some celestial column piercing the heavens; 
carol-singing on the White House grounds on 
Christmas Eve, sweet old melodies echoing 
through the quiet night, and penetrating fes- 
tooned doorways and windows hung with 
wreaths. This is always a time of rejoicing 
with me, as I think itis with every one, and 
especially with all mothers; and most of the 
festivities in which I take part are those in 
which the boys can share, too. 

The gayest of all our celebrations fell, 
naturally enough, on New Year’s Eve, spent 
at the new Country Congressional Club— 
which you must not confuse with the other and 
older Congressional Club in the city, of which 
I have often told you before. The Country 
Club is very much in the country—twelve 
miles out, to be exact, though there is no 
sinister meaning connected with that mileage 
in this case!—and was opened only last 
spring. It is a most attractive building made 
of plaster, long and low, and is surrounded by 
beautiful woodland. There are several hun- 
dred acres in the property—wide, sloping 
lawns, two eighteen-hole golf courses, numerous 
tennis courts, and an artificial lake, used for 
swimming in summer and skating in winter. 
Inside it contains every possible comfort— 
a fine swimming-pool, gymnasium, bowling- 
alley, and pool-room; a great patio-like lounge, 
two stories high, with flowering plants be- 
tween the graceful columns of its balcony, and 
massive mantels of stone reaching to the ceil- 
ing; a quiet library, with writing-rooms on 
either side, and rooms for card-playing beyond 
them; restful and well-equipped bedrooms; and 
a “presidential suite” furnished and fitted with 
exquisite taste: a private entrance hall and 
«balcony; two drawing-rooms, a bathroom, and 
two bedrooms, one dainty with frilly lamps, 
French prints, and silken, pale-blue hangings, 
the other simple—almost bare—with quaint, 
posted, painted furniture, andno adornments 
of any kind. 

The weather-man, who had disappointed us 
in his promise of a white Christmas, redeemed 
himself at New Year’s; and we took our long 
drive into the country through snowy roads 
bordered with tall, white trees, their burdened 
boughs glistening, and found the club looking 
doubly lovely under its soft covering as we 
approached it with the two motorfuls of official 
youngsters who comprised our party; while 
with eight hundred guests assembled inside to 
see the Old Year out—and the New Year in!— 
the merrymaking was of a very joyous order! 

The large lounge and the smaller drawing- 
room were cleared for dancing, and the sun- 
parlor and private dining-rooms, as well as 
the large dining-room, were crowded to the 
last inch with festively decorated tables. 
Slender cords were suspended from wall to 
wall, high in the air; and over these the various 
parties cast gay streamers of confetti, rainbow- 
colored. Attendants dressed as clowns ap- 
peared from time to time, laden with heavy 
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INNEAPOLIS 


HEAT REGULATOR 






















THE HEART OF THE HEATING PLANT 


wakes up the 
fire while you 
sleep ~ = = 
FREE! 


Every home, whether heated with 
coal, oil, gas, or district steam, 
should have Automatic Heat Reg- 
ulation. It is fully explained and 
40 ways of saving fuel are de- 
scribed in the booklet, “The 
Proper Operation of the Home 
Heating Plant.” Sent free. 
Address Minneapolis Heat Reg- 
ulator Co.,2764 Fourth Ave., So., 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
Installed by branch offices in 
principal cities — or by your local 
heating man. 
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The New 
Model 77 


8-Day Clock 
7 Jewels 
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@4n Gssential to 
Good Housckesping 


ODERN kitchen 

planning demands 
the beauty, convenience 
and durability of Porce- 
Namel kitchen tables. 
The patented Laflat top 
which will never buckle, 
bulge or warp; convenient 
stool; extensive cupboard 
and drawer space are fea- 
tures which you want in 
the most frequently used 
unit in your home. Let 
us help you plan your 
kitchen through our 


“First Aids” Booklet. 
MutschlerBrothersCo. 


203 Madison St. Nappanee, Ind. 


Write for this 
Free Booklet 


Model 


Model G 


27 x 42 inches 
27 x 48 inches 


| 


 PORCE-NAMEL 


Table With The LAFLAT Top 

















DOSY OUTRN QW: 


that broiling is the ideal method for steaks, 
chops and fish? ‘That it is most healthful and 
appetizing? 


THE BROILET 


broils both sides at the same time, no turning. 
The Broilet is used over one burner, on top of 
gas or oil stove. The resulting saving in fuel 
soon pays for your Broilet. Odorless and 
smokeless, it saves fuel, time and labor. At 
your dealer or send us $4.75 and Broilet will 
be sent you. Postage additional. 


Booklet 
on 
Request 


DEEP 
DRAWN 
METAL 

CORP. 

63 

Navy St. 
Brooklyn 

Ne. 


“As easy as making toast” 
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| black boxes, from which they produced tissue- 
| paper hats in all sizes and shades for the ladies, 
| and sailor caps for the men; shining whistles 
and rattles; horns striped like stick candy. 
| As midnight struck, the lights were lowered 
for an instant, and then the old-time greeting, 
perennially fresh, rang out, 

“Happy New Year! A happy New Year!” 

Bugle beads, crystal clear, woven into the 
pattern. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hughes’ Breakfast 


INALLY came the luncheon—or ‘‘break- 

fast” as it is called—which the Secretary of 
State and Mrs. Hughes give every New Year’s 
Day in the Pan-American Building to the 
Diplomatic Corps and the members of the 
State Department—their own official family. 
The other guests included members of the 
Cabinet and the Supreme Court, the President 
of the Senate, the Speaker of the House, the 
Chairmen of the Foreign Relations Com- 
mittee in Senate and House, the Solicitor 
General, and former members of the State 
Department and American Representatives 
abroad, with their wives. Since even these 
closely drawn lines bring the number of guests 
to well over five hundred—for there are about 
four hundred members of the diplomatic 
Corps alone—the breakfast is much too large 
to be held in a private house; but in the huge 
Pan-American Building it seems a compara- 
tively small and intimate gathering, especially 
so, perhaps, because every one knows every 
one else, just as is always the case at a family 
party! And since the “family” comes in its best 
‘bib and tucker,” it presents a truly gorgeous 
sight—Ambassadors and Ministers in court 
uniform, glittering with swords and medals 
and gilt braid; justices and Cabinet officers 
in sleek black; lovely ladies wearing lovely 
shades and fabrics—Mrs. Hughes in dark 
green satin, Mrs. Davis in royal blue velvet, 
Madame Olaya in old-gold lace, Madame 
Wallenburg in red crépe. 

The buffet luncheon is informal enough also 
to carry out the “family” idea; for it is not 
served down-stairs in the “‘map-room” as on 
the occasion of the formal receptions, but 
on long tables placed in the “Hall of the 
Americas”—the same splendid apartment in 
which the Secretary and Mrs. Hughes receive 
their guests—near the windows overlooking 
the Aztec garden. Baskets of poinsettas that 
stood at least four feet high towered over the 
delicacies with which these tables were laden; 
and oh, how good that breakfast tasted, after 
coming in from the crisp winter air! Bouillon 
and coffee and creamed chicken, in silver 
containers, steaming hot; salads and sand- 
wiches; egg-shaped meringues, piled in the 
form of pyramids, and veiled in spun sugar; 
marrons glacés and plump, black, chocolate 
peppermints nestling in frilled paper; “‘sugar 
and spice and all things nice.” 

But most of all, of course, the delightful 
“family feeling’ is due to the host and hostess; 
for harking back once more to the President’s 
message, the satisfactory condition of our in- 
tercourse with foreign’ countries which he out- 
lines, with pardonable pride, and which was so 
apparent this New Year’s Day, is due, in no 
slight measure, to the wisdom, skill, tact, and 
sincerity of the man to whom the guidance of 
relations with foreign countries is entrusted, 
and to the lady whom I described to you once 
before—and can do no better than describe to 
you again—as ‘everything that you would 
wish the ideal wife of a Secretary of State to 
be, made into a reality.” 

The Marine Band was still playing gaily as 
I went down the broad] marble staircase, 
past the dripping stone fountain surrounded 
by tropical plants, and out into the clear, cold, 
sunshine. High above the building the Stars 
and Stripes, and the red and blue banner which 
is the Pan-American emblem, swung out 
straight and strong in the keen wind. Beyond 
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A Teapot to 
Love and Use 

The more you use your Hall China 

Teapot the more you will love it. It 

stands as the symbol of good tea and 

the hospitality that goes with it. It 


does make better tea and keeps it hot 
for protracted serving. 


Most dealers have Hall China 
Teapots. If yours does not, write. 
The folder tells how to brew tea 
properly and explains why Hall 
Pots are better. 


HALL CHINA COMPANY Jurt He 














Largest Manufacturers of Fireproof 
Cooking China in the World 





HALLS ®& 
TEAPOTS 


of Secret Process Fireproof China 


Great Valley Mills 


prt. Whole * 
are if Grain 

ee Products 
Yr should eat Great Valley Mills 








Pure Food Products because you 
are absolutely sure that . these 
products contain the essential ele- 
ments necessary to perfect health. 


Whole Wheat Flour Cracked Rice 

Old Fashioned Buck- Natural Brown Rice 
wheat Whoie Rye Flour 

Yellow Corn Meal Natural Brown Barley 

White Corn Meal Barley Flour 

Graham Flour Rice Flour 

Cracked Wheat Oat Flour 

Cracked Oats Whole Wheat Crackers 

Cracked Rye Rye Flour 

Cracked Bariey Laxative Bran Crackers 


Endorsed by the Westfield Board of Health 
and approved by “Good Housckeeping’’ 
and many prominent physicians. 


Whole Grain Products are sold direct from 
the mill exclusively, through their store at 
1526 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


All our products are packed in 
specially made Sanitary Bags. 


Price list and directions for use on application. 


Sole Distributors 


NATURAL FARM PRODUCTS Co. 
G-1526 Sansom St. Philadelphia 








Start a money-making candy business in a 
shop or your own home. Correspondence 
or residence courses. Booklet A-2 on re- 
quest. Sample box, delicious assortment, 
25 cents. Dorit K. Weigert, director 
(Instructor Y. W. C. A.) 


PAYG 


IRIDOR 
CANDIES 


IRIDOR SCHOOL *h Were son yee 
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Always Sweet and 
CLEAN! 


'O CHANCE or excuse for Success ever to 

be anything but sweet and clean. You 

can také the food shelves, ice chamber, 
drain pipe (including ‘‘trap’’) right.to the 
sitk and scald and scour them as much as 
you wish. Wash the hard, white enameled 
walls, inside and out, with any cleanser. All 
surfaces are flat and smooth. No panels to 
collect dirt or germs. 


Success keeps uniformly cold, too, for the 
doors always fit tightly. Being all-steel, they 
don’t swell or shrink. Success never leaks, 
for the metal lining is positively water tight. 

Housewives who have tried Success will use 
no other. That’s why dealers everywhere sell 
it on a money-back basis. Your money re- 
funded if you are not delighted with your 
purchase. Write today for ‘‘Success,’’ a free 
booklet describing this successful refrigerator. 


SUCCESS MANUFACTURING CO. 
- Gloucester, Mass. 


“SUCCESS 


REFRIGERATOR 





UNUSUAL FLAVOR 
a wee iis 


PA 





CHI f POWDER 


A brilliant, flaming red, delightfully flavored 
powder to ‘take the place of tasteless, colorless 
powders that you now use for salad decoration. 


Gebhardt’s Eagle Chili Powder will prove a 
revelation to you for this purpose and for hun- 
dreds of uses as a seasoning and condiment. 
Absolutely pure and wholesome. Contains 
nothing but genuine Ancho peppers and choice 
spices. 


Send 30c for full size bottle, post paid, 


at your grocers. 
Mexican dishes. Just your name 


AR E i on a post card to— 


; GEBHARDT 
114 South Frio St. San Antonio, Texas 


if not 


America’s most unique cookbook— 
“Mexican Cookery for American 
Homes.”’ Tested recipes for 
famous Mexican and American- 











| rounder than ever; she had heard something! 


\it all quite plainly, but I was certain that I 





lay the Ellipse and Speedway, almost deserted, 
| wide and white, curving down to the gray 
river. I wrapped the new plush robe that was 
a Christmas present firmly around me, and 
motored out into the glistening silence before I 
came home to write to you. Since New Year’s 
is such a happy season, it seems too bad not to 
spare the time to think over a little the bless- 
ings that make it happy. I believe many of | 
them come because, more than at any other 
time, we are looking forward, and because | 
‘Soy is not in the task done, but in the task | 
ahead.” And the task ahead always seems 
full of promise and crowned with reward. If 
one of the tasks which I have set myself—the 
endeavor to show you the warp and woof of 
the rich fabric which makes up our Capital 
City—can only be better done this year than 
ever before, I shall be very glad! 
Always affectionately yours, 


“Fomeee Poshiuisac Vesper — 


Lulaloo 
(Continued from page 23) 


that such an extraordinary amount of happi- 
ness was crammed into it for Nicodemus that | 
all his former life seemed never to have ex- 
isted at all. He lived in the perfect joy of the 
moment. But one day—’ 

The robin paused. It was always on those 
same words that he paused, and then I knew | 
that something important was going to be| 
revealed, and I listened with redoubled in- 
terest, though I had kept my ears well open | 
all the time, as I loved to hear all about the old | 
hermit and the lake maiden. I could quite 
well picture this oddly-assorted pair enjoying 
each other’s company; could especially see the | 
picture of Lulaloo’s fair head nestling amongst 
the rough folds of the old herriit’s cassock. 
I am sure the stuff of it was rusty brown, like 
the bark of an old cedar tree, and that Lulaloo’s 
lovely tresses shone deliciously against that 
background. But one day .. .? 

“The old hermit had w andered a little way 
into the forest to seek some herbs to flavor 
the evening’s soup, while Lulaloo was swim- | 
ming backward and forward among the water- | 
lilies, occasionally diving under the surface 
and reappearing at quite another place. This 
she was doing to amuse me. I always ad- | 
mired her swimming; one is always inclined to 
marvel at what one can not do oneself. Each 
time she reappeared, she would laugh mischie- 
vously and shake a thousand glistening drops 
from her hair. Suddenly I saw her pause in 
her game, and her big eyes became bigger and | 





Like all those of my kind, I have an extraor- 
dinarily keen hearing, but so absorbed had 
I been, watching Lulaloo’s antics, that for once 
she had heard first—or, rather, she had seen— 
yes! seen some one riding through the forest 
toward our lake. 

“JT hopped upon a low branch, 
take refuge higher up if necessary. 

“Who was it? 

“St. George? 

“Oh! what a beautiful knight, and what a 
beautiful horse! All glistening he was, and his | 
horse was as dark and shiny as ripe black- 
berries, and its trappings were marvellously | 
blue, all embroidered with golden arrows and | 
crosses. I had often heard that those glittering | 
marvellous creatures existed, that kings united 
such men round their round tables, and that | 
some were good and some were wicked, and all 
of them brave! But I had never expected to 
see one! 

“This one was tall and slim, clad from head 
to foot in silver armor; he sat very upright, and 
on his helmet were two metal wings which 
sparkled as though lights were running all | 
over them. He held a long spear in his hand; 
on the other arm was a shiny shield; it was 
marked by a crown and three arrows. I saw } 


ready to 





{ 
{ 
| 
| 
my 


was dreaming, and I think Lulaloo had the 
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This Amazing 



















Delicious 


HINK a ; KitchenAid 


i ; The most delicious 
singlemachine z bread, cakes, ices 
that does the hard, tir- sauces, salad dress- 
ing cooking work— that ings, frozen desserts, 
mixes every kind of 


etc.—all the hard-to- 
make as well = a 
easy-to-prepare dishes 
dough—whipscream— Se eae 
creams butter and sugar— fraction of the timeand 
grinds coffee—chips ice and ee Bere w = 
freezes ice cream —chops amazing electrical de- 
meat—strains soups and vice, makes this 
sauces — chops and _ slices possible ! 
vegetables and performsone 
hundred and one other cooking tasks: 
snap of a switch! 

That’s what Kitchen Aid does. It relieves you of 
practically all the work in connection with the prepara- 
tion of food for your table. Andit does the work better 
than the most expert human hands can do it. There’s 
little chance for cooking failure in the home equipped 
with Kitchen Aid! 

Thousands of women—leading magazines—schools 
and colleges in every part of the United States are 
enthusiastic Kitchen Aid users. 


‘ Write for FREE BOOK 


Learn all about this amazing appliance for yourself. Find 
out how it will save you time, work and money every 
day intheyear. A free, illustrated book explains every- 
thing. Usethecoupon and we’llsend youacopy without 





all at the mere” 


| cost or obligation. Tear out and mail the coupen now. 


| THE KITCHEN AID MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. A-3, Troy, Ohio 





THE KITCHEN AID 


MEG. CO.,Troy,O. 
Send me the FREE BOOK that tells allabout Kitchen 
Aid, and howit turns cooking drudgery into a delight- 
ful pastime. This request does not place me_under the 


slightest obligation. (Dept. A-3) 


I eras 
pas 





y Me best heasons 


perior 


~MACARONI- 
SPAGHETTI- 


AND PURE 


EGG NOODLES 


PARTICULARS IN FREE BOOKLET. 
4 


SAT GRRIXO NT ISHS 


IQI 
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Build WARMTH into 
the WALLS 


You can insure your new home against 
discomfort by building its walls of Natco 
Hollow Tile. Hollow cells in Natco walls 
form a protective blanket of air that keeps 
out cold in winter and extreme heat in 
summer. Our book “‘Natco Homes’’ illus- 
trated with many pictures of attractive, 
fire-safe, economical homes will be mailed 
you free. Write for it. 


NATIONAL FIRE PROOFING COMPANY 
1403 Fulton Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


NATCO 


HOLLOW BUILDING TILE 


New Methods in 
Child Training 


Now for the first time there fs a scientific 
method In child training,founded on the prin- 
ciple that confidence {s the basis of control. 
This new system shows you how fn your own 
home to correct the cause of disobedience, 
willfulness, untruthfulness and other dan- 
gerous habits which, if not properlyremedied, 
lead to dire consequences. he trouble in 
=} most cases now {fs that children are punishe 
or scolded for what they do. The new method 
removes the cause—mnot by punishment or 
scolding but by confidence and cooperation along 
= lines which are amazingly easy for any parent 
to apply instantly. 
This new 


Highest Endorsements system, 


which has been put into the form of an fllustrated Course prepare 
especially for the busy parent, is producing remarkable and immedi- 
ate results for the thousands of parents in all parts of the 
world. It is also endorsed by leading educators. 
It covers all ages from cradle to 18 years. sex 
**New Methods 
Free Boo {n Child Train- 
{ng’’ is the title 
of a startling book which describes this 
new system and outlines the work of 
the Parents Association. Send letter or 
ostal today and the book will be sent 
Free—but do it now as this announcement 
may never appear here again. 


THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio 







































THe PARENTS ASSOCIATION, Dept. 653 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


Please send me your book ‘‘New Methods in Child Training.’® This 
does not obligate me in any way. 
Name....... cocveeccce seccccccseresers secccccccccecccecccsccccs 


AGGreSB...ccsessecccccccvccscceccccseccssessveuscsscesceseseres 


City ee 
Check this square {f 
tion about the Beery Educational Playbox, an amazing new 

of Play. now being offered at a Special Low Price. 















Gistoheiat eat al tee k= kako ee 


Custom requires that wedding stationery be engraved. We will send 
upon request samples of Invitations, Announcements and Cards, also 
our booklet on ‘‘Wedding Etiquette.’’ Prices moderate. We solicit 
the patronage of those who desire work of manifest quality, character 
and assurance that every detail will be correct and in proper form. 
Royal Engraving Company, 814-W Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ANT WORK.¢é.-? 


Earn substantial amount weekly retouching photos. 
Men or women. o selling or canvassing. We teach you, 
gupply you peo oS ae ee outfit free. Lim- 

offer. rite to-day. AFT D ’ 
Dept. 34, 3900 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO att 
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Lulaloo 


same feeling—anyhow, she stared and stared 
as if never again would she be able to close 
her eyes. 

“This glorious apparition advanced to the 
very edge of the water, till the horse’s fore-feet 
began to sink into the sticky ground, and a 
strong, manly voice called out, 

“ “Are you real or are you a delusion?’ 

“Ves, he said exactly that, ‘Are you a 
delusion?’ I had never heard that expression 
before. 

“Tulaloo, with a deliciously graceful gesture, 
lifted her long hair with both arms high up, so 
that it streamed down on both sides of her 
like a veil of light. 

“<T’m real,’ she called back. ‘But you, 
are you not a dream or a legend? When I 
shut my eyes and open them again, will you 
be gone?’ And Lulaloo did not seem to be 
frightened at all. 

“<T am real enough,’ laughed the knight; 
‘but my horse is thirsty, and so am JI. Will 
you kindly permit us to drink of the deep 
green water of your lake?’ 

“Tt?s not my lake,’ answered Lulaloo. 
‘It belongs to Father Nicodemus and to the 
forest and to my friends, the robin, the stag, 
the squirrel, the hares and the foxes, and to 
all the many big and little creatures who live 
about here. I’m only a guest; I’m only 
Lulaloo!’ 

“ ‘Vou are only an astonishing little beauty!’ 
laughed the knight. ‘If I get off my horse, 
will you come a little nearer and Jet me see 
the color of your eyes?’ That’s what the beau- 
tiful knight said, and that inquisitiveness of his 
was the beginning of all our trouble.” 


‘THE robin put his head on one side—if he 

had not been a bird I think he would have 
sighed, but birds don’t sigh. I can not exactly 
explain how he looked sad, but he did, and he 
repeated for the second time, “Yes, the begin- 
ning of all our trouble. 

“T suppose he liked the color of Lulaloo’s 
eyes—we all did, even the little frogs, who had 
not very decided opinions of their own; but 
even they were quite positive about their ap- 
preciation of Lulaloo’s eyes! 

“But then, you see, Father Nicodemus and 
all of us, we belonged to the forest, but this 
shiny man was a stranger—he was riding, as 
we heard later on, to the castle of the King. 
Although he was so beautiful, I do wish he had 
taken another way, and especially poor old 
Nicodemus wished it—oh! he wished it with all 
his heart. 

“T suppose there is not so very much differ- 
ence between a lake maiden and a land maiden; 
they always will prefer a beautiful young knight 
in shining armor to an old man with a long, 
white beard! Even if it’s a foolish thing to do, 
I suppose they are made that way, but it 
really was hard on Nicodemus. Lulaloo was 
the miracle of his old age; she was his last hope, 
his spring-time; she had become the very 
light he lived by; her voice to him was ecstasy, 
the blue of her eyes was his dearest treasure, 
the touch of her soft hands his recompense for 
the many prayers and fastings and for the long, 
lonely years he had spent in absolute solitude— 
Yes, Lulaloo was his all! I do not know if 
the knight had that same feeling for her, but 
I know that Lulaloo, from the very first mo- 
ment she saw him, gave him her heart—he 
became her all, as she was the hermit’s. 

“Ves, that’s just it; it’s quite simple, but it 
was dreadfully sad for old Nicodemus! 

“T can not, either, say just how long the 
knight remained.encamped near our lake, 
but he seemed to forget all about his hurry to 
get to the King! It was long enough, anyhow, 
to make us all suffer terribly, because, while 
he was there, no one but this marvellous 
stranger existed for Lulaloo! No, not even 
Father Nicodemus; he was just good enough 
to become the humble servant who prepared 
food for them and then stole away, upon 
tired feet, deep into the forest, for he could not 
even bear to see them sitting close together, 


Makes WAXING and 
POLISHING Easy 


ERE’S a waxer, polisher 
and dust mop all in one. 
Inexpensive, quick and easy. 


Apply wax with one side of WAXPOL—flip 
it over—polish with other side. No cloths to 
change—no added contraptions. While polish- 
ing, WAXPOL may be flipped over to rewax 
‘worn spots. Weighs 8% lbs. Well balanced. 
Gets into corners, under furniture, close to 
baseboards, etc. Lasts a lifetime, with an 
occasional replacement of cheesecloth. 
Uses any standard wax. 


If your dealer does not carry WAXPOL 

it will be sent prepaid upon receipt of 
price. Fully guaranteed. 
Manufactured by 

oe UNITED ELECTRIC Co. 


Canton, Ohio 





























Leading 
Stores 


for waxing— 
the other for 
polishing 











Fi Automatic Rapid Electric 


RELESS COOKE 


Cooks with electricity but has the advantages of fireless cooker con- 
struction and its cost is less than a good oil stove. 


New Invention : 
Applied to Fireless Cooker 
Economical in Fuel Use 


Bakes, roasts, broils, boils, stews, fries, toasts 
Needs no watching. Shuts electricity 
off automatically. Attaches to any 
electric socket, No special wiring. 
Write for FREE Home Science Cook 
Book, 30-day FREE trial offer and 
direct factory prices. 
WM. CAMPBELL CO., Dept. 96 


Alliance, Ohio, Georgetown, Ont. 


Keep Your Home Beautiful 


RAD 


JABS 









DUSTERS 


Superior in Quality ; Low in Price, 


Write for booklet: “Keeping the House B. iful.” 
‘ eautiful.”” 
Sllver-Chamberlin Co. Box GH Clayton, New eae 


Colson Wheel Chairs 
and Cripples’ Tricycles 
—-= Models for All Needs 

The COLSON Co. (@#p 
445 Cedar St., Elyria, O. 














WHY be annoyed with rats and mice when 
you can clear them out quickly and cheaply 
with Rough on Rats? Mix it with some 
different food each night and you'll get them 
all. At all drug and general stores. Send 


for free booklet ‘‘Ending Rats and Mice,” 
E. S. WELLS, Chemist, Jersey City, N. J. 





it means 





Sani-FirusH has made cleaning 
the toilet bowl easier than any 
other household task. Simply 
sprinkle Sani-Flush into the bowl 
—follow directions on the can— 
and flush. Then watch how 

_ quickly and thoroughly it does 
its wonderful work. The bowl is 
white and shining. 


Sani-Flush removes every mark, 
stain and incrustation. It cleans 
the hidden, unhealthful trap. It 
destroys all foul odors. It leaves 
the entire toilet clean and sanitary. 

Sani-Flush will not harm plumb- 
ing connections. Always keep a 
can handy in the bathroom. 



















Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
send 25¢ for a@ full-size can. 


Sani -Flush 


Rey 


Cleans Closet Bowis Without i 


"Tue Hyerentc Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 





























You ll Like The 


{ 0 

COU Perfect Dust Pan 

> \ The only pan with tem- 

pered steel edge and dust 
pocket. Withcare, you 
cannot sweep the dust 
under it. It’s sanitary, 
too, for the dust falls far 
<j\ back under the hood 
when lifted from the 





over either, as the han- 
dleis conveniently long. 
Hung up, it makes a 
dandy waste receptacle. 









Send us your dealer’s name, 
enclosing a one dollar bill, 
and we will send you a POLLY 
PRIM PAN post paid. 


Patent Novelty Co., Fulton, Illinois 


Enclosed find name of my dealer anda one dollar bill. Please 
send POLLY PRIM PAN post paid. 


eee — COL —CS~ 









her head on the knight’s knees as formerly she 

| had rested it on his worn, old cassock—you 
must know that old Nicodemus’ little pier 
had now become the seat of this St. George- 
like being who had stolen from us what we 
loved best. 


“He did not carry her away, you know, but 


he had stolen her, all the same; because she 
paid no attention to us at all any more, to 
none of us! 

‘“And she sang for him—oh! how she sang! 

“One evening, or rather, one night, when 
the moon was full and was shining down in 
cascades of silver upon our lake till it looked 
like a sheet of ice, and even the smallest blade 
of grass threw an ink-black shadow, I heard 
Lulaloo singing, singing, as the nightingales 
sing in spring-time. I popped my head out 
of my nest, and there sat the knight on Nico- 
demus’ pier, and in his arms, with only her 
tail still in the water, lay Lulaloo, singing, 
singing—her love-song I suppose, like the night- 
eee with us birds it is he who sings to 
er! 

“The moonlight was shining straight down on 





her face, and I got a real fright. Her face was 
quite, quite white, like the face of the dead; 
only her eyes were big and dark. He was 
gazing down upon her. Then I saw him 
bend his head, and I saw how their lips met 

. That stopped her song—but in the en- 


suing stillness I heard something like a groan, | 


and, turning my head, I saw old Nicodemus 


| sitting in front of his hut, his face buried in his 


hands. Poor old Nicodemus! 
“And so it went on and on; the knight had 
taken off his silver armor, and the underdress 


he wore was of the same beautiful blue as the | 


trappings of his horse; the sort of blue that the 


sky has sometimes in the summer when there | 


are no clouds at all. 


“He had hobbled his horse and allowed it | 
to wander about free, but it never went far. I 


suppose it was fond of its master. 


“The knight was less shiny without his | 


armor, but, although he brought such sadness 
to us all, I must confess that he was none the 
less beautiful in blue than in silver. He had 


wonderful dark-brown hair, and his features | 


were as regular as those of a saint on a church- 
window. He had stuck his sword upright into 


the moss, and upon it he had hung his helmet | 


and armor. At night, when the moon shone 
upon them, they looked horribly uncanny, 
like some misshapen figure cowering among 
the trees. Tall and slim, the lance stood beside 


it; the moon made its point glisten like a star. | 


All this gave something strange and unaccus- 


tomed to our forest—especially that stunted, | 


hunch-backed figure of the armor and helmet! 


I hated it; it made me shiver. It would have | 
stood 


been preferable if the sword - had 
alone; that at least would have been like a 


‘THE little bird made a long pause; it jumped 


about restlessly and for awhile made pretence | 


at picking up some little seeds scattered on 
the ground. I saw quite plainly that it was 
trying to gain time, and yet it did not fly 
away; it dreaded, and at the same time was 





eager, to continue its tale. i 
“All that was bad enough,” it said at length, 


“but the worst was when the knight left. Yes, | 
I know you'll wonder why. Well, because it | 


broke Lulaloo’s heart, that’s why! And you'll 


could happen on earth—our little Lulaloo’s 
heart! 

“The trees were just beginning to turn; 
some of them were already quite yellow, like 
golden visitors. Others had brown or red 
splotches amid their green, which seemed to 
have appeared suddenly overnight. When a 


these bright-colored leaves would be torn off, 
to float away like butterflies, to dance and 
whirl, then settle down on the ground, only 
to get up and to begin their mad dancing all 
over again. 





“And oh! oh! one morning the knight put 
/on his armor, his shiny silver armor, and oh! 


admit that that was the very saddest thing that | 


rough gust of wind swept through the branches, | 


a 






What is 
Culture ? 


Perfect manners? Education? 
Poise? Finished taste in dress? 



































All play a part. Yet there is 
another quality you instinctively 
look for in people of genuine re- 
finement—perhaps one might call 
it the gift of hospitality. 








Go into their homes and somehow 
every detail that could possibly 
contribute to your pleasure and 
comfort seems to have been 
provided. 


They are not rich homes always, 
but always they are thoughtful 
homes. And in such homes you 
will almost invariably find our 
product. For A. P. W. Satin Tissue 
Toilet Paper, with its exquisite 
texture and pure wood pulp con- 
tent, insures that perfect standard 
of quality which gentlefolk insist 
upon in all the personal accessories. 





Four rolls of A.P.W. Satin 
Tissue are @ year’s supply 


AaPAW: PAPER. GO: 
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The rolls of Voilet Paper listed below 
are now identified by the A. P.W. 
checker doll wrapper. 











A.P.W. Satin Tissue 
—Pure White—Fort 
Orange—CrossCut— 
| Bob White and Onli- 
won toilet paper and 4 
paper towels. 


—— 





Send for a Rag Doll 


Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P. W. Paper 
with this coupon and ten cents, for a cute three color 
cloth doll, 12 inches high (ready to be cut out and 
stuffed.) 


Get a Doll’s House Free 


$2.00 buys, from your dealer, 4 rolls (a year’s supply) 
of A. P. W. Satin Tissue, packed in an attractive, gaily 
colored doll’s house—or sent postpaid upon receipt of 
price and this coupon filled in with your dealer’s name. 















Dealer’s Name 














NTP 
| grenchh ane ors 


You can make money pleasantly and easily 
selling my semi-made Paris and Fifth Avenue 
frocks. Liberalcommission promptly paid.,. 
Noinvestment required. Write Miss Gray, 
Room 767, 525 Broadway, New York. 
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One unbroken 
strand of fine wick- 
er is spirally woven 
onthefamousLloyd 
Loom to form the 
graceful, seamless 
Lloyd Loom Car- 
riage. No other car- 
riage has this spiral 
weaving 








TUVVY UU UT. 





FOU V UN 


No carriage offers 


ereater value than this 





— 


Lloyd Loom Furniture, with 
its flawlessly smooth fabric, 
is woven by the patented 
Lloyd Loom method. Ask 
your dealer to show you 
this handsome furniture, 
or send for booklet. 








Search the town over. You will not find any 
other baby carriage with the features which the 
Lloyd Loom Carriage offers for a price as low. 
Spiral weaving makes this lovely carriage dis- 
tinctive in design and in price. 

The graceful, bowlshaped body, with its 
smooth surface unmarred by seams, corners, or 
pieced short ends, is obtained by spiral weaving. 
The many refinements of finish, the exclusive 
Lloyd conveniences, are made possible by the 
low production cost of spiral weaving. 

The steel heart in all upright stakes adds 
greater strength to the fabric. 

You will surely want your baby to have the 
comfort of this handsome, finely made carriage, 
particularly when it costs less instead of more 
than you expect. If you don’t know where to 
find it, write us for the dealer’s name and our 
interesting booklet, “What the doctor told 
young Mrs. Bond about baby carriages.” 

Tue Lroyp Manuracturinc ComPpANy 
(Heywood-Wakefield Co.) 


Dept. 1-238, Menominee, Michigan 
Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario 





LI Patent Process 


LOOM WOVEN ' 


Baby Carriages 
& Furniture 
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Lulaloo 


dear, how beautiful he was, and how our 
Lulaloo stared at him, both hands pressed 
to her poor little heart. 

“Why have you put on your armor again?’ 
she asked, and her fish’s tail trembled in the 
water. 

“““T have tarried already too long, Lulaloo, 
longer than I ought to have done—forgetful 
of my knightly duties toward my King, who 
would have every right to punish me for my 
neglect. But I have been so happy, so happy, 
Lulaloo! Lulaloo, I love you!’ 

“T could not bear to see the expression of her 
poor little face; she was still staring at him with 
her huge, round eyes, and her hands were still 
upon her heart. 

““*Vou’re coming back?’ she asked. Her 
voice was tiny, tiny, as if strangled in her 
throat. 

““Ves, I'll come back, Lulaloo; fear not, 
T’ll come back!’ 

“ “When?’ : 

““ “As soon as the King gives me permission.’ 

“ ‘When will that be?’ 

““T’ll_ come back, Lulaloo,’ repeated the 
knight in armor. 

“Still she stared at him. I think she knew 
even then that he would not come back .. . 

““T have a fish’s tail,’ she said. 

“Oh! you ought to have heard the sadness of 
her voice as she said it. 

““But I love you, Lulaloo,’ repeated the 
knight. ‘I love you!’ and he opened wide his 
arms that flashed in the sunshine like two rays 
of light. 


“TL ULALOO, with alittle sob, cameswimming, 
oh! so quickly, up to the shore. The knight 
knelt down, with one knee on the slippery pier, 
and again they kissed—oh! how they kissed! 
It made my heart go pitter-patter within me— 
the man almost lifting soft, delicate Lulaloo 
right out of the water. I wonder that his hard 
armor did not hurt her. y 

“Then on his magnificent black charger 
he mounted, and he rode away without once. 
turning his head, the dry branches cracking 
under his horse’s heavy hoofs. Smaller and 
smaller he grew; his armor shone through the 
branches like a light; then suddenly he was 
to be seen no more. A little shudder passed 
through the forest; the branches trembled so 
that the trees seemed weeping their leaves. 

“All this time old Father Nicodemus was - 
sitting quite still in the shadow of his hut, 
with his eyes fixed upon Lulaloo’s face. He 
could not do anything, and he felt this—that 
was the pity of it! 

“The autumn was miraculously golden that 
year. Nature was doing her best to try and 
cheer up our Lulaloo—and you ought to have 
seen old Nicodemus! Mother, father, sister, 
and nurse all rolled into one could not have been 
more tender, more gentle, more thoughtful, 
more tactful than the worn-out old hermit. 

“They talked very little in those days; they 
were so silent that one could hear the dead 
leaves fall. Both of them, I know, were always 
watching and harkening for the one who was to 
come back; neither ever really believed that he 
would come back, and yet they were always 
watching. I, too, was continually on the alert: 
the smallest sound made us start. We kept 
imagining that we heard twigs snapping 
beneath a heavy horse’s tread . . . 

“The forest was one orgy of color, reds, 
yellows, browns and oranges; but you felt how 
delicate and ephemeral all the beauty was. 
There was something unreal about it. 

“Lulaloo plaited no more wreaths for her 
head, but occasionally, with trembling fingers, 
the old hermit would wind her wonderful 
coronets of bright leaves and shining red 
berries. But Lulaloo very rarely wore them; 
they generally lay neglected, a patch of ardent 
color upon the little pier. Only once, because 
her old friend had gone as far as a very distant 
clearing in the forest to gather them for her, did 
she accept a wreath of pale autumn crocuses 
pressed on her forehead. How delicate and 
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Why ARCOLA 
saves steps 


Inthe rear of ARCOLA 
is a damper automati- 
cally regulated accord- 
ing to the heatof the wa- 
ter. Air is fed to the fire 
through it in just the 
right amount to get 
maximumefficiency 
from minimum fuel, 





But Arcola gives them Radiator warmth 


E USED to have three stoves, 
and froze,” says Mr. Stembach, 


discomfort. There is health in 
ARCOLA; there is immense satisfac- 


of Jamestown, N.D., “but with 
ARCOLA and American Radiators 
we burn no more coal than one 
stove did, and ARCOLA keeps every 
room evenly warmed.” 


No other heater can do for the 
smallhome what ARCOLA does. It is 
acombination boilerandradiator.It 
warms the room in which it stands, 
and sends a steady flow of hot water 
to a radiator in each room. 


The price is surprisingly low, and 
payments may be made in easy in- 
stallments, according to the new 
plan which your heating contractor 
will explain. 


Make up your mind that you will 
not go through another winter in 
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tion; and there is economy, too. For 
the coal consumption is so much 
smaller than that of stoves or old- 
fashioned heaters, that ARCOLA 
will soon pay back its entire first 
cost. More than 100,000 owners 
have proved this in their own ex- 
perience. One of them lives in your 
neighborhood; ask him. 


Send us your name and the num- 
ber of rooms in your house; an at- 
tractively illustrated book will be 
mailed to you at once. 


TRADE MARK 
ARCOLA 
Reg.U.S.Pat.Off, 


For sale by the Heating and Plumbing Trade everywhere 


AMERICAN RADIATOR C 





Dept. 23, 1807 Elmwood Ave., Buffalo, N.Y. 


ARCO SECTIONAL TYPE A 


OMPANY 





Sales Offices in all principal cities 
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Lulaloo 


lovely they were, those crocuses, tapering 
_ over toward their stalks into creamy white. 
Each flower was like a slim wax goblet made for 
fairies to drink out of; they suited our Lulaloo 
wonderfully, and some, having been bent, 
drooped right into her eyes. ; 

“She never sang any more now. Never 
again—oh! the sadness of it—did we hear her 
lift her rapturous voice; the knight must have 
carried it away with him. Paler and paler 
she grew, and sometimes I heard her whisper- 
ing,” 

‘T have only a fish’s tail!’ 

“She never complained, but we saw that she 
was pining away. 

“As though it was the simplest thing on 
earth, the hermit and the lake maiden had 
taken up again their old habit of sitting close 
together, he on the pier, she with her head in his 
lap, but there was no talking and laughing, 
as in those happy, happy days that were gone 
forever. He would only pass his hand, oh! so 
gently, again and again over her golden locks. 
The saddest of all was that both, I know, felt 
the presence of the shiny knight sitting 
between them, separating them, and yet 
Lulaloo was dying of grief because he had 
gone away! 

“Then all the leaves fell from the trees; they 
lay, a golden-russet carpet, on the ground. 
Beautiful? Yes, but with that particular sad- 
ness of things that are coming to anend. Then 
came rain and storm and death—yes .. . 
the death of Lulaloo! i 

“You see, she knew that her knight would 
not come back, so what was the good of trying 
to live? Everything was dying: all the leaves 
and every little flower also; so it was much 
easier to die with all the rest. She had only 
a fish’s tail, and old Nicodemus, alas! with 
all his love, meant nothing any more—only 
a pair of armsin whichtodie ... 

“He tried to keep her warm—I know he 
did—but he felt her getting colder and colder. 
And what could he do? He could not turn 
into a beautiful knight in shining armor. 
Could he? Even in the day when he was a 
great sinner, he could never have been so 
beautiful as Lulaloo’s stranger. 

“So Lulaloo died, and all Father Nicodemus’ 
love could not keep her alive—not for himself, 
nor for us, nor for the lake and the forest who 
loved her as we did. She just died in his 
arms on a day when it was raining and when 
Father Nicodemus’ beard was all drenched and 
flat and depressed-looking. She died ... 
and Nicodemus sat there and held her all cold 
in his arms, and the rain came more and more, 
till the old hermit was nothing but a heap of 
dripping misery, sitting like in a trance, with 
the dead little lake maiden in his arms—and 
she had only a fish’s tail!” 


‘THE little robin said nothing more for a 
long time, and I remained silent beside 
him, waiting ... 

“He buried her just in front of his hut,” 
continued the robin at last. ‘He had not to 
make a very big hole—she was so small—but 
all the same, it was a great effort to his weak 
old arms. I helped line her last resting-place 
with all the most beautiful leaves I could carry. 
I brought them one by one in my beak, and 
all my family, big and small, helped me, 
while old Nicodemus sat beside the big hole 
he had made, holding Lulaloo for a last time 
in his arms. 

“Her face was as pale as on that night I had 
seen her, that moonlight night when the knight 
had kissed her. 

“The scales on her tail were no longer 
shiny at all; they were quite faded; they had 
become as dull as lead. 

“We worked very hard and made her bed 
as soft as we could, filling it with color. That 
morning the sun was shining, and when at last 
poor old Nicodemus parted with her, the 
grave he laid her in was full of red-golden 
Beht 6. . 

“The winter came early that year—we all 








~ Nld English Why 


BEAUTIFUL FLOORS 


with less work and at lower cost 


That waxed floors are the most beautiful is 
proved by the fact that interior decorators 
and architects everywhere prefer them. And 
they are available to everybody—for Old 
English Wax gives them to you with very 
little work and at low cost. Old English Wax 


produces the richest of lustres, 
the hardest of surfaces. It pre- 
vents scratches and heel marks. 
It goes farther, lasts longer, and 
costs about a third of other 
finishes. 


Easier waxing with 
this device 


Apply Old English Wax with 
the Old English Waxer-Pol- 
isher. Here's a true work- 
saver! This modern, labor-sav- 
ing device does two things—it 
waxes, then polishes. How 
easily it glides! How easily 
your work is done! Without 


FREE TO YOU 


You will receive a can of 
Old English Wax free if you 
buy an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher now. This new 
labor-saving device does 
two things—it waxes, then 
polishes the floor. It’s a 
great improvement over any 
weighted brush, which does 
not apply the wax, but 
merely polishes. Lasts a 
lifetime. Take advantage of 
our short-time offer. If your 
dealer can’t supply you, 
mail the coupon below. 





bending; without kneeling. It is low in cost. 
It lasts a lifetime. Hundreds of thousands of 
women are using it. 

Permanent floor beauty 
But whether you use the Old English Waxer- 


Polisher, or apply it with a 
cloth, you can be certain that 
Old English Wax will give your 
floors a depth of beauty that 
friends will remark upon. They 
will be the easiest floors in the 
world to take care of. They will 
never need to be refinished. 
Just an occasional rewaxing of 
the walk-spots—that’s all. The 
time- and trouble-saving will be 
enormous, and your floors will 
always be as evenly beautiful 
as the first day you waxed 
them. : 

Soldat paint, hardware, drug, 
housefurnishing and depart- 
ment stores. 


THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO. CANADIAN FACTORY: TORONTO 


PASTE 


LIQUID 


Old English 1 


POWDER 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM, WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 


Send for this Valuable Book—Free 


It is full of home-beauty secrets and authoritative information on 
how to beautify and care for floors, linoleum, woodwork, furniture, 
etc.—all, in fact, that we have learned in twenty-eight years, con- 
densed into easy reading. A valuable reference book. Mail the coupon. 


ea Check here for 

free book only 
Send me your free book, 
“Beautiful Floors, Wood- 
work, and Furniture— 
Their Finish and Care.” 


Tur A. S. Borne Company, 1369 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


oO Check here for 
Waxer-Polisher 


Send me, all charges paid, an Old 
English Waxer-Polisher with a can of 
Wax Free at the special time-limited 
price of $3.90 (Denver and West, 
$4.25; Canada, $4.50; Winnipeg and 
West, $5.00), which I enclose. 
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GAGE BROTHERS & CO. 
24 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
385 Madison Ave., New York 
Gentlemen: Please send me without cost or 


obligation a copy of “Gage Chapeaux’”’ for 
Spring 1925. 
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‘“‘Get a Portable 
Kitchenette” 





Complete Stove, with 


Fuel and Extinguisher 


ONLY 25c 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Take it, use it anywhere, for all kinds of cooking— 
same as kitchen stoye—this handy, little, light one- 
burner stove. Boils, broils, frys—necessity in sick 
room—needed in bathroom, kitchen, dining-room at 
table. Hot meals at office. Heat baby’s milk, water 
for shaving. Hundreds of uses, Weighs only 8 
ounces, folds flat. 

Sold by dealers or direct. Send this ad. and 25 cents 
to the Sterno Corporation, 9 East 37th St., New York 


City, Dept. 


STERNO 
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248, and we will ship stove outfit prepaid. 
CANNED 
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Lulaloo 


suffered much, and our hearts being so heavy 
within us, we had less resistance against the 
cold. 

“Nicodemus had but one thought left: 
that was to keep his little dead companion’s 
grave warm; so instead of going to his hut, 
he remained outside, sitting upon it. There 
was not much heat in him to keep anything 
warm, but that was just the idea he had. 

“T do not think that he even said his prayers 
any more. Whenever I heard him murmur 
anything, it was always the name of Lulaloo; 
but you will admit that it’s a sweet name: 
Lulaloo! .. . 

‘All the animals of the forest used to come 
in turns to sit beside Nicodemus on Lulaloo’s 
grave: the foxes came, and the hares, the 
badger, and once even the stag came, but he 
did not sit down—stags don’t sit down, you 
know; they either lie or stand, and this grand 
fellow just stood there, quite close to old 
Nicodemus. He had beautiful big sad eyes, 
but the hermit never seemed to see anything 
any more, not even the stag .. . 

“The snow came, and the frost . . . The 
snow covered up old Nicodemus, made a big, 
soft, white heap of him, with perfectly-rounded 
edges. He looked like a very beautifully-made 
snow-man. I don’t think he felt anything; he 
never moved. The snow turned to ice, and 
then he became an ice-man, and his great 
beard was a river of icicles—and when the sun 
shone, the ice was alive with a thousand rain- 
bow colors. ; 

“But old Father Nicodemus knew nothing 
about all those colors; he was sleeping inside 
that shiny covering; he did not want to know 
about anything any more, since Lulaloo was 
dead. And he did not; he was also dead, you 
see. But that must not make you sad; he 
did not want to be alive without Lulaloo . . .” 

That is exactly how the little robin told me 
the tale about Father Nicodemus and about 
Lulaloo, the little lake maiden . .. who 
loved a knight ... 3 


The Truth About Tonsils 
(Continued from page 86) 


from this blood-destroying germ and from 
the pneumonia germs which were frequently 
being carried in their tonsils or mouths. Hence 
the terrible menace of allowing a camp- 
ing-ground in one’s body for these deadly 
germs, ready to pounce upon the individual 
the moment he is down and fighting some 
other disease. Also they may attack him be- 
cause he is debilitated, worn out, or fatigued. 


A Physician Must Decide 


To determine whether or not the tonsils are 
diseased, a competent physician should be con- 
sulted. Tonsils should not be condemned 
without scientific proof that they are infected 
at a time when they are not acutely inflamed. 
Also, because tonsils are enlarged, even caus- 
ing some obstruction to a child’s breathing, 
does not prove that they should be condemned 
to removal; such tonsils may be otherwise 
treated. Again, a tonsil may be badly diseased 
and yet not be enlarged; or an enlarged tonsil 
may be so imbedded in the tissues of the 
throat as to seem small and still be badly 
diseased. Such imbedded tonsils are often 
seen in older people. 

It seems to be a fact that when one tonsil is 
diseased and contains poisonous germs that it 
can not kill, the other tonsil is also infected. 
Consequently, whatever treatment one tonsil 
is to receive must also be given to the other. 
That treatment, whether it be the drastic one 
of removal or merely medicinal in character, 
should be decided upon only after careful 
examination by a competent physician. 
Our tonsils were given us for a purpose: they 
should not be ruthlessly sacrificed, neither 
should they be allowed to remain a source of 
infection. 

















Millions of 
Germs 
Are On the 
Mop You Wring 
With Hands 
: Look for 


the Shutter 
over the 


Every time you wring out 
a dirty, unsanitary mop 
you expose yourself to. 
disease. 

No danger of contagion, 
no red, grimy, wet hands, 
no splashing of filthy water 
on dress, shoes or floor 
when you use a 


om x 
CANTSPLASH 


MOP WRINGER 


A slight pressure on han- 
dle wrings mop dry. Used 
in a million homes. En- 
amelled finish, fits any pail. 
Will give years of service. 

Endorsed by Household 
Institutes and leading 
authorities on domestic 
science. 


At Dealer’s 


or $3.50 Direct 


Charges Prepaid, C. O. D., or 
Send Check or Money Order 


Also madein Janitor sizes 


WHITE MOP WRINGERCO. 
Dept. G, Fultonville, New York 
Canadian Factory: Paris, Ont. 





*™e BICKNELL — 
Folding lroning Table 


You know the comfort and convenience to be had by 
ironing on a substantial and practical table. That is 
why you should use The Bicknell Folding Ironing Table. 
It sets firmly on the floor—will not wiggle or tip while 
in use. Has a greater ironing surface. Has nose so 





shaped that garment slides on and off easily and is clear 
of all supports. 
ient to store, 


If your dealer does not have it in stock, write 
J. F. BICKNELL LUMBER CO. 


Worcester, Mass. 


Easy to open and easy to close. Conyen- 







54 inches long 
15 inches wide 
32 inches high 







Built to give a 
lifetime of ser- 
vice, 


SKimit 
Kitchen ~* 


Cream Separator 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 
stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order. Easy to clean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price only 65c. Mailed to your 
home. Money-back guarantee. 
Saves buying cream. Order this 
wonderful money-saver NOW. 
Agents Wanted 
Skimit Manufacturing Co. 
30 No. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, Illinois 





Your quartof milk 
will produce about 
one-half pint of 
cream—GET IT! 





A complete advertising index will be 
found on page 6. 
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Make your Own 
Cheerful Backgrounds 


ove new beauty and comfort 
to your home now with 
Muralite—the perfect wall finish, 
It is so easy to apply right over 
plaster, wall board, burlap or even 
plain, tight wall paper at little 
cost of time, money or bother. 
A short afternoon’s work will 
transform one room for only 
$2.45. Send for color suggestions 
_ and folder about Muralite today. 


M. EWING FOX COMPANY 
240 E, 136th St., New York City 
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DID THIS EVER 
! HAPPEN TO YOU? 


Wash day—the clothes, 
clean and sweet, hung out 
to dry,—and then, snap!— 

2 the line breaks. Result: 
Joss of temper and much extra work. 


The Lowell Clothes Line Reel 
will prevent this. An attractive metal 
container with green enamel finish, or white 
enamel with nickel plated trimmings with reel, 
holding thirty-six feet of braided clothes line. 
It may be hung in any handy spot in the 
kitchen, bathroom, attic or basement. You 
may dry your washing regardless of the weather. 
Rain or shine it is always ready and convenient. 
For sale by leading hardware, housefurnishing 
and department stores. 

Tested and approved b 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 

THE HOGE MANUFACTURING CO., Inc. 

215 FULTON BEREET. NEW YORK, N. Ye 










4 SIZES 
BEATING BLADES: SM°oTHER & QUICKER 


ENTIRELY SUPERIOR -TAKE N° OTHER 


ALL or UNITED ROYALTIES CRP 
EALERS 1133. BROADWAY, NE\W YOR 


Comedies, Dramas, 





Vaudeville Acts 


Musical Comedies PLAY How toPiage.s Filey 
and_ Revues, a ee up Goods 
strel aes ngs, Blackface plays. Everything for 


urnt Cork Shawne and All Amateur aera 
onologs, Dialogs, Speakers. CATALOGUE FREE. 
T. S. DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. _ CHICAGO 


Dried Fruits the Year 
Round 


(Continued from page 76) 


of sugar. Drain and arrange them in a baked 
pie shell in overlapping rings, filling the crust 
well. Add enough of the sirup, boiled down, 
to fill the interstices. Sprinkle with shredded 
almonds, about one-fourth cupful, and top with 
whipped cream. If preferred, the pie may be 
topped with a meringue and baked at 300° F. 
for fifteen minutes. 

Peach Pandowdy. To one beaten egg add 
one-half cupful of sugar, three-fourths cupful 
of milk, one-fourth teaspoonful of salt, three 
tablespoonfuls of melted shortening, and two 
cupfuls of pastry flour sifted with two tea- 
spoonfuls of baking-powder. Beat well and 
pour into a greased, shallow cake-pan. Lay 
soaked and drained halves of peaches on top, 
arranging them in rows. Sprinkle with two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar and bake at 350° F. 
for about forty-five minutes. Apricots may be 
substituted for the peaches. Serve with hard 
or liquid sauce. 

Peach Roll. Make a baking-powder dough 
of one pint of flour, three teaspoonfuls of 
baking-powder, half a teaspoonful of salt, 
three tablespoonfuls of shortening, and about 
three-fourths cupful of milk. Roll into an 
oblong sheet, brush with melted butter, and 
spread with halves of peaches which have been 
soaked, cooked, and sweetened to taste and 
drained. About one-half pound of dried 
peaches will be needed. Sprinkle with two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar. Roll up, place in a 
greased baking-dish, pour around it one-half 


cupful of the sirup which has been heated, and | 


bake at 450° F. for twenty minutes. Serve 
with a sauce made with the remainder of the 
juice or with whipped cream. 


Several New Ideas 


Have you ever tried washing, soaking, and 
simmering seedless raisins until very tender 
but not broken, adding a bit of thinly sliced 
orange if desired, and serving for breakfast 
with cream either before or with the cereal? 
The idea impressed me as I noted the enjoy- 
ment with which a family of rosy-cheeked 
children disposed of good-sized dishes at break- 
fast, alternating with those with which fresh 
fruit was served. Big raisins with a bit of 
the stem adhering to each, and cloves inserted 
as heads, make most interesting turtles 
with which to decorate children’s birthday 
cakes. 

Raisin Salad is nutritious and delicious. 
Stuff large seedless or seeded raisins with 
small balls of cream cheese and lay as many as 
wished in nests of crisp lettuce with a whirl of 
stiff mayonnaise at the side. Or mix cut, seed- 
less raisins with cream cheese and enough cream 
to moisten sufficiently. Mold into nut-size 
balls and serve as above. Seedless raisins 
combined with diced apples and celery and 
moistened with mayonnaise make another 
pleasing salad. 

Raisin Pie makes a good variety in a pie- 
loving family. Soak one and one-half cupfuls of 
seedless raisins for one hour and drain. Add 
one-fourth cupful of lemon-juice, one-half 
cupful of brown sugar, two cupfuls of boiling 
water, two tablespoonfuls of butter, and one- 
half teaspoonful of salt. Cook, rapidly boiling, 
for five minutes. Thicken with two table- 
spoonfuls of corn-starch moistened with two 
eplepeert a of cold water and bake at 
450° F. for thirty minutes. 

To make delicious Dessert Sandwiches, cut 
any light cake in half-inch-thick oblongs. 
Arrange a layer regularly in a shallow glass 
serving dish, and cover each with any of the 
dried fruits—figs, apricots, dates, or a combina- 
tion of these—which have been soaked, cooked 
until tender, and sweetened. Sprinkle with 
nuts, cover each with another oblong of cake, 
pour a little of the sirup around, and top with 
whipped cream. Dot with bits of candied 
cherries and angelica if you wish. 
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we are insisting on for the 
Trim (and also the Furni- 
ture) of our New Home is 
still plentiful enough in the 
Northern woods to be attain- 
able at a price easily within 
our means.” 





A cosy corner in a cosy Boma: A fine example of 
beautiful effects to be secured with ‘Beautiful 


Birch’ paneled by artistic hands. (There could 
hardly be any better base for enamel.) 


birch 
is, truly enough, ‘“‘the wood 
for the wise’’ for All Interior 
Trim—also Furniture. It is 


very hard, and thus is prac- 
tically dent and mar proof. 


The Birch Book is worthy of your Library Table. It 
comes with our compliments. Will you write for it today? 


THE BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 


206 F.R. A. Building 
OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 


“Beautiful Birch for 
Beautiful Woodwor 


Safe 
e 
Milk 

For Infants, 
Children, Invalids, 


Nursing Mothers 
pAvoid Imitations 
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° . ° 
Big Profits in Home Cooking! 
Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, ete, Write for free booklet, ‘‘Cooking for Profit.’” 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicago 


PEANUTS—5 lbs. Jumbos, unroasted, $1.25 
5 lbs. oF roasted, 1.50 
HAMS—Smithfield Hams, 65e per lb. 








PARCEL POST PREPAID 
WATKINS BROS., Franklin, Va. 


In using advertisements see page 6 199 
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Hair 






HAIR DRESSING 
“For Real Men and Boys” 
GLO-CO, the Liquid Hair 

Dressing, is a positive boon to 

mothers in controlling the un- 

ruly locks of the younger boys, 
while its appeal to the conserv- 
ative business or professional 
man is just as strong as to the 


Seeded tnSooG NR 


high school or college student. 
GLO-CO, too, has marked anti- 
septic tonic qualities which 


combat tendencies to dandruff, 
itching scalp, ete. G@LO-COing 
the hair is an absolute essen- 
tial to good grooming. It’s deli- 
: cately-subtle perfume disappears 


’ soon after applying. A few 
drops each morning suffices. 
At all drug counters and barber 


shops, or send coupon for liberal free 
sample. 


Mail Free Sumple to— Cc 


PVANIG detane:ae siete Gierel araretetonetetes chore. eis feces 


Fill in Normany Products Co., 
6511 Los Angeles, Calif. 


Maternit: y 


ris BRYANT Mater- 
nity Clothes enable you 

to dress stylishly during all #f 
stages of maternity —and 
after baby comes as well. 
Latest modes, designed 
to conceal condition and 
provide for expansion. 


Style Book FREE 


New Style Book showing Ge 
latest styles in Dresses, 

Coats, Skirts and Corsets 
for Maternity Wear. Also 
Apparel for Baby. Send today, 


{ane Bryant srr 


and mail to 
McKinley Ave., 








Assn! NewYork 
Here’s An Easy Way To Make Money 











Take orders for the new and patented Pant-ease Diapers 
which keep baby comfy. Every mother will want some. 
Endorsed by doctors, nurses, ete, No deliveries. Com- 
mission paid when order is taken. Full or part time. 
Write today. Infant Wear Co., Dept. A, Warsaw, N, Y. 

STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 


lucrative profession. 


Send for catalog G2 


N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 
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Wainscot chairs, the first de- 
signed to serve also as a table 


The American Wing 
(Continued from page 43) 
| selection of furnishings appropriate for 
these interiors was largely based on a 

#) study of old inventories, diaries, news- 
papers, and other contemporary rec- 

ords. The vivid picture we gain from 

the rooms themselves is supplemented 

by an interesting little handbook pub- 
lished by the Museum, giving a brief 
description of each and showing its 
relation to the general development. 


In order to emphasize certain definite ten-. 


dencies or styles in early American art, the 
Museum’s series of rooms has been divided 
into three period-groups. In the first period 
(roughly, the seventeenth and early eighteenth 
centuries) the Colonial builders followed the 
traditions of Elizabethan and Jacobean Eng- 
land, with such modifications as local condi- 
tions made necessary. In New England, lime 
was scarce and wood was abundant, and so the 
great majority of early houses were of frame, 
steep-roofed to shed the snows, and clap- 
boarded to keep out the penetrating winds of 
the bleak winter, as illustrated in the Capen 
house shown on page 42. 

Though there were many variations, the 
simpler houses were constructed with one room 
with its great fireplace and an entry on the 
first floor, and with a story or half-story above, 
which was little more than a loft. Like the hall 
of the old English manor-house, this room 
served as kitchen, dining-room, living-room, 
and bedroom combined. When a larger house 
was desired, another room, a parlor, was added, 
likewise with a fireplace, the common chimney 
and entry standing between. Later, a lean-to 
was sometimes built on at the rear. 

Wishing to represent the home of a prosper- 
ous New England colonist of this early period 
and unable to secure fine original rooms from 
any of those few seventeenth century houses 
that still remain, the Museum has reproduced 
the parlor of the Hart house in Ipswich, 
Massachusetts, dating about 1640 (see illus- 
tration), combining it with a kitchen and 
entry with its short winding stair, modeled 
after those in the Parson Capen house, Tops- 
field (built 1683), the exterior of which is 
shown. Both the original houses are still pre- 
served. In such rooms little attempt was made 
to hide the structural features. Roughly 


Cupboard with characteristic 
carved panels and balusters 











Dress of lavender 
linen trimmed with 
Bias Tape in fine 
white lawn, 


Girls’ dress of 
striped cotton suit- 
ing combined with 
plain suiting and 
percale Bias Tape. 


Our 
Spring 
Sewing’ 
Book 


is full of new and clever ideas for 
summer dresses, sports clothes, 
lingerie and utility articles made with 


WRIGHT'S BIAS FOLD TARE 


Percale and lawn tapes in white, black 
and colors for tub dresses, fine taffeta 
silks to use on silk and wool materials 
and for millinery. Prettier clothes in 
less time and with less expense. 

Send 10 cents in stamps 


to cover cost of mailing, for new 
book and 3-yard sample of tape in 
fast color percale in any one of the Re 
following colors: Lavender, Pink, Ee 
Light Blue, Alice Blue, Red, Browns BuAS FOLD A 
Navy, Reseda Green, Gray, Old Rose, to 

Black, Yellow, Linen Color, Orange. 


Wm. E. WRIGHT & SONS 


Manufacturers 
Dept. 85 


Orange, N. J. 
Away He Goes 


With Never a Care 


The living-room is his in- 
door world in his wide- 
awake hours. Though he’s 
too young to walk the 
GO-BI-BI takes him safe- 
ly where he pleases with- 
out Mother’s attention. 
If your department store | 
ean’t sell you the GO-BI- 
BI, order from us direct. 


| THE CROSLEY MFG. CO. 
i Go-Bi-Bi Dept. 2-3, Cincinnati, Ohio @ 








Ask Your Retail 
Merchant 


for goods advertised in Good House- 
keeping. They are made by manu- 
facturers of first-rate repute. That 
is why their business message appears 
in this publication. And Good House- 
keeping guarantees every advertise- 
ment in its pages. Read our perma- 
nent guaranty on page 6 of this issue. 





Pearl Necklace Given! 


80-inch indestructible Pearl Necklace. 


with fancy safety catch peut for a c 
ing 12 packages Rosilk Cord at- 
25c each. Everyone has beads or ‘Is 
to be re-strung. Send name and addres 
to-day. We trust you. 


i EI Effar Co., 1 Vinton Bldg., Prov., R. L 


Ms 
FOR YOURSELF 
Establish and oper- 
ate a “New System 
Specialty Candy Factory” in your community, We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo- - 


men J : F caree Rooktet Free, Write for it today. Don’t put it off! 
LLYE RAGS DALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, N. J. 















_ Dept. L-2457 





Decorate Your Own 
French Pastry 


with an ATECO Decorating Set which 
quickly and easily duplicates the inviting 
pastry decorations of the French chef. 
The ATECO, with its 12 interchangeable 
tubes for different designs, makes your 
pies, cakes, pastry and salads as good to 
look at as they are delicious. The light 
weight metal holder and parts are non- 
corrosive and easily cleanable. 
Illustrated Instruction 


$3.50 *g 
Book of Recipes 


Do not accept “bargain” substitutes 


Complete Set. with 


CAKE AND 
ASTRY 
DECORATOR 


If your dealer does 
not sell genuine 
ATECO ICING SETS, 
we will send one pre- 
paid upon receipt of 
price. 

August Thomsen & Co., 
488 Woodward Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Or Become a Tea Rcom Hostess or Executive— 
Many Openings, Fascinating Work 
in this New Field. 

WONDERFUL new field for ambitious women offers 

many opportunities, delightful, fascinating work, 
and substantial rewards to those who succeed, You 
can open a tea room of your own or manage one 
already going. Opportunities everywhere for tea 
rooms, coffee shops, motor inns. Successful tea rooms 
haye been started on as little as $50 capital. 
No previous experience necessary. We quickly train you, 
by mail, to start your own tea room, or put you in touch 
with desirable positions as manager, assistant manager, 
hostess, table director, buyer or other executive. 
Hundreds of Lewis Institute graduates are winning success 
through fascinating work in this profitable new profes- 
sion. You can qualify in spare time at home with the 
Lewis Tea Room Training Course, endorsed and used by 
leading, successful tea room operators, 
Write for Free Book “POURING TEA FOR PROFIT.”’ 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
Washington, D. C- 


Mary Catherine Lewis, Director. 





Save money. Buy direct from pro- 


ducer, Get _strictly fresh eggs all 
sere en shipped in alumin- 
. Practically elimi- 


year ‘round. 
ized Metal Egg Cra’ 
nates breakage. 

~» dealer to show — Ellis’ Metal Egg Crates 


Tost for years. Ask your 


FREE DESCRIPTIVE 
ULAR and prices. 
METAL EGG CRATE Co., 
114 Wolfe St. Fredericksburg, Va. 


or ee CULA 





Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 
100 hand-engraved, including 
@ in ae sets of envelopes, $13.50, 
r 100 Imitation Eng raved, 
SO 100 ENGRAVI Cards, $ 1.00. Write for samples. 
ENGRAVING CO, ‘072 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


| 












Paneled oak cradle, | 
Elizabethan style; 
folding butterfly 
table of some- 
what later date 





hewn beams support the low, unplastered 
ceiling; stout posts jut out from the 
comers of the room; the walls, sheathed 
with broad boards or crudely plastered, 
are broken by small casement windows, 
usually arranged in groups. 

The severe winters and cold, drafty 
houses made the family cluster closely 
round the great fireplace, which was often 
eight feet in width, large enough for a little 
seat to be placed within—a warm spot on 
bitter nights. Above the fireplace, across the 





| chimney throat, was set a sapling upon which 


were hung the hooks and trammels which 
supported the pots and kettles above the 
blazing logs. In these great kettles were 
cooked the stews, vegetables, thick soups, and 


| porridge which formed an important part of 


the menu. In the small oven at one side of the 
chimney were cooked the bread, beans and 


other baked foods, while the meats, including | 


wild birds and other game of which there was 
a plentiful supply, were roasted on spits. 
Numerous other cooking utensils were ar- 
ranged about the hearth. 

Round the kitchen walls there probably 
stood one or more chests, which were indis- 
pensable since they served both for seats and 
for storage space, a cupboard, and a dresser on 
which were placed crockery and pewter. Else- 
where were grouped tables, a desk-box, a chair 


or two, stools, and perhaps a great settle be- | 
The furnishings of the parlor | 


side the fireplace. 
were similar. Very likely a bed stood in each 
room, to be within the circle of the fire’s 
warmth. 

The furniture was made chiefly of oak and 
pine, with other woods in combination. It 
was sturdily built, utility and durability being 
essential. The earlier pieces, such as the trestle 
table, wainscot chairs, chest, cupboard, and 
cradle of our illustrations, follow Elizabethan 
styles. The panels and stout supporting posts 
are covered with simple designs—guilloche 
borders, arches, conventionalized flower and 
plant forms, and $-scrolls—rather crudely 
carved in low relief and sometimes empha- 
sized by red and black paint. Slightly later, 
the more refined styles of Jacobean England 
are reflected in America in the lighter con- 
struction of the framework, the more slender, 
turned legs of chairs and tables, the use of slats 


Spindle-back or ‘“‘Carver”’ 
and a 


slat-back chair 





Model 750 
described below 


Smart Styles for Spring 


Bix-Make 
‘Day ‘Dresses 


HE new modes featured by Dix are 

really different. Such smart lines, 
such artful novelty effects! Send for 
the new Dix booklet and make your 
selection. Remember that Dix 
quality has been maintained for over 
a quarter of a century ! 


Model 750, illustrated. A fully shrunk Irish 
linen dress. White linen is inset in 3 
narrow rows on skirt-front and small back 
belt. Pearl buttons trim the waist just below 
the attractive square neck and are on both 
the skirt. Colors: New Blue, 


Green, Tangerine, 

Sizes: 36 to 46. 910.00 
Mail orders will be promptly filled. 

HENRY A. DIX and SONS 


CORPORATION 
141 Madison Ave., New York 


sides of 
Orange, 
Orchid. 
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Learn Stenography 
at Hom a Experts Earn Large Salaries 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOKKEEPING 
taught by our advanced home study ‘method, makes you 
expert in short time. Trains you for private secretary 
Earn while you learn. Practicein spare time. We furnish type- 
writer. Enormous demand for overators, Free employment ser- 
vice. Hundreds successful graduates. Don’t start any businesa 
course untilyou get our free scholarship plan. Send for book today. 


NATIONAL BUSINESSINSTITUTE Dept. 100 3902 Sheridan Road, Chicago 
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Sielmelice a 


Is superior 


AKE your Easter Gift one of sil- 

ver, SLTIEFF SOLID STER- 
LING 925/1000 fine (the gift ever- 
lasting); Made for sale.direct (not 
through dealers). Sold by weight 
and can be purchased “piece at a time” 
and each piece matches perfectly, and 
grows in charm with possession and 


6 Stieff Rose Medium 
Knives with Mirror 
stainless steel blades— 
handles weighing 4.13 

$18, each $3 


6 Stieff Rose Forks 
to match, weighing 9.55 
OBS is telert te $15, each $2.50 


6 Stieff Rose Ice 
Cream Forks weighing 
6.03 0zs...$9, each $1.50 


Stieff Rose Sauce 
Ladle weighing 1.00 oz. 
“$1.75 


Stieff Rose Cold 
Meat Fork weighing 
1.75 ozs 


Stieff Rose Relish 
Fork weighing 1.05 ozs. 
$2.25 
6 Stieff Rose Tea 
Spoons weighing 4.30 
OZSyaneae $6, each $1.00 
Ask for our 90- 
page Catalogue 
showing in photo- 
graphic reproduction 
hundreds of selec- 
tive gift articles; 
Art of the Silver- 
smith; Progressive 
Gift Plan and other 
literature. 


The Stieff Co. : 


17 N. Liberty Street, 
Baltimore, Md. 


medium size, Factory: ; 
weighing 2.55 ozs. Wyman’s Park Drive- 
$5 way at Druid Hill Park. 


Y actual size) 


Rose Pattern 
Meat Fork, 








FOREIGN 
LANGUAGES 












ne Intere 
rman interessant ; 
ermans 






You already know hundreds of for- 
eign’ words without realizing it! You 
can talk and read French, Spanish or 
German in 8 to 12 WEEKS—right in your 
own home. Not a single iglish word in & 
course, yet you read it easily by the won- 
derful 

Pelman ‘At Sight’? System 
Our big free book gives you PROOF—you 
ac read AT SIGHT a page of the 
language you select. Write now, stating 
language wanted. 


The Pelman Language Institute 
Dept. L-1373 2575 Broadway, New York 








physicians. Accurate and 
ashable, removable hammock, 


SCALE 


Without hammock makes 25 lb. white enamel 

Kui kitchen scale. Satisfaction or money back, 

> WRITE for Baby's Weiaht and Health Guide 
s Hanson Bros. Scale Co.,520 N. Ada St., Chicago 
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The American Wing 


and spindles for chair backs instead of the 
solid panels of wainscoting. The furniture in 
the early rooms is cumbersome and heavy; 
that in the later Hampton and Newington 
rooms (see illustrations) is lighter in form, and 
like the woodwork in these later rooms, in- 
dicates the general tendency toward refine- 
ment and delicacy. 

The early interiors with their great beams, 
their paneled walls and heavy oak furniture, 
would have been somber and gloomy were it 
not for the bright touches of color in cushions 
and hangings and the gleam of pewter or silver 
on cupboard and dresser. From old accounts 
we learn that there was an abundance of 
cushions, upholstered with imported velvets, 
damasks, and other rich stuffs, or with the 
coarser fabrics woven in the Colonial home. 
The gay colors of these fabrics appeared again 
in the covers of cupboard, table or chest. 
While poorer folk used dishes of wood, the 
more fortunate had pewter and silver. This 
glittering plate, with imported English earth- 
enware, Dutch or English ‘‘delft,” and more 
rarely a bit of Oriental porcelain, must have 
been very decorative when set against the 
background of oak. Maps or woven hangings 
broke the monotony of the plain walls. 

Though there were great extremes of wealth 
and poverty then, as now, our glimpse into 
these early homes proves to us that the more 
enterprising colonists succeeded in enjoying 
practically all of the comforts and many of th 
refinements of their time. 5 


Should Wives Be Paid 
Wages P 


(Continued from page 31) 


had money for that, but we have had auto- 
mobiles and radios.” 

Rather a scathing arraignment of a husband, 
isn’t it, yet I do not think it far-fetched. Most 
of us husbands are inclined to be selfish, and 
perhaps over-careful of our own comforts, 
conveniences, and pastimes. We have a secret 
fondness for playing the despot in financial 
matters with our partners. We like the petty 
sense of power it gives us to have them come 
to us for money. 

Yet even a husband, giving the matter sober 
thought, must admit that it isn’t fair. When 
a man asks a woman to give up whatever am- 
bitions she may have for a career of her own, 
when he insists on her surrendering her job, if 
she has one, to become his wife, he virtually 
is offering her a life position—the occupation 
of running his home and rearing his children, 
surely an important enough job to be worthy 
of a regular salary. Let a widower try hiring 
a housekeeper to look after his home and his 
children, and he will quickly discover that no 
hired housekeeper will be content to receive 
board and clothes. She’ll insist on having 
wages—and good wages, too. 

Under the conditions you really couldn’t 
blame any girl, when she was being proposed 
to, if she should calmly ask, 

“And what salary goes with this job you 
are offering me?” 

In fact, I would wonder if much of the 
aversion of the oncoming generation of girls to 
matrimony can not be traced to their observa- 
tions of the unfair attitude of so many hus- 
bands in money matters. They have found 
out, either by experience or by seeing what 
other girls have accomplished, that women 
can earn money as well as men, and have the 
satisfaction and freedom of having cash to 
spend without asking any one for it. 

Moreover, this business of being a wife is well 
worth a regular salary. I talked not long since 
with a woman who has been married for fifteen 
years and has fcur children. Her husband 
has a moderate income. They own a com- 
fortable home in a cottage town and keep one 
servant. 

“A wife and a mother has to be a jack-of- 
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Out with the Old — 
In with the New! 


Are you moving this year? Or 
simply moving things around? 
In either case, it is an ideal time 
to replace wornout furnishings 
or add some needed pieces — 
and here’s the way: 


If, on inspecting the stock of your 
NeighborhoodFurnitureDealer,you 
do not find what you want, ask to 
see his copy of our 448-page catalog. 
If you prefer, ask him for a Card of 
Introdu@tion and make your selec- 
tion in person from one of our 
mammoth displays. 


Deliveries are made through your 
dealer. This permits both dealer and 
manufacturer to serve you at reduced 
cost and means economy for you. 





32-Page Booklet Free 


*‘Corréct Care of Home Furnish- 
ings’’ is filled with valuable infor- 
mation about wood and fibre fur- 
niture of all kinds, carpets, rugs and 
linoleums, draperies, etc. Address 
nearest office. 


Just take orders for Malloch Hose and 
Underwear — worn all over the World. 
No experience needed. Each day you get 
your big commissions as a deposit paid by 
the customer, to whom we ship direct. 
Three other selling methods to choose from! 


Sample Outfit Free! Together with sure sales plan. 


You can build up a big business! 
We pay all shipping charges and guarantee prompt delivery. 

i If you hurry, you can have other agents work’ 
Wr ite! for you. But don't let someone in your a ora 
hood get ahead of you, Just sere “*Send me your Free 
Sample Offer and Sure Mopey Making Sales Plan.’’ Write! 
Malloch Knitting Mills, 753 Ottawa Ave.,Grand Rapids,Mich. jf 















| Woman’s Field for Independence 


Big demand for good candy. Quickly 
learned. Make money at home or in 
shop. Many graduates in business. 
Complete Courses, resident or_corre- 
spondence. Write Elinor G. Hanna, 
Principal, for booklet D-3, 
THE CANDY INSTITUTE 
60 West 50th St. New York 


ONLY $9.90 and up. Weave 
Colonia! Rugs, quaint rag carpet, 


et 
silk-and-wool scarfs for pleasure 


LOOM and profit. Catalog free. 


UNION LOOM WORKS, 342 Factory St., BOONVILLE, N. Y, i 
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Standbys 


By Mrs. Gene Carter 
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My bottle and Handy Can of 
.3-in-One are my real housekeep- 
ing standbys. 


“T use 3-in-One out of the bottle 
when making dust cloths and pol- 
ish mops or cleaning and polish- 
| ing furniture and woodwork. 


“T find the Handy Can more conveni- 
{ ent and economical when lubricating 
{ vacuum cleaner, sewing machine, etc. 

I.can oil things just right without 
waste or muss.’”” 


e 
3-in-One 
The High Quality Household Oil 


has 79 valuable uses in every home, 
lubricating, cleaning, polishing and 
preventing rust. If you are not familiar 
with all these uses you are overlook- 
ing some of the conveniences that 
3-in-One can give you. 

At all good stores in 1-0z., 3-oz. and 
8-oz. bottles; also in 3-oz. Handy Oil 
Cans. The 8-o0z. bottle is the econom- 
icalsize. Contains more for the money. 


FREE—°:re"s sample and 


7 Dictionary of Uses. 
Write for both on a postal. 


THREE-IN-ONE-OIL COMPANY 3 


130LE. William St., New York, N. Y. 
Soe Rahway, N. J. and Montreal 
; HR373 
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A Practical Drying Convenience 
Hill Champion Clothes Dryer revolving with the 
breeze enables you to get continuous sunlight on your 
e‘othes and a constant circulation of fresh air 


through them. 150 feet of clothes line within easy 
reach, _A time and labor saver that gives you a 








most efficient means of outdoor drying. Does away 
with unsightly posts and pulley lines. When not in 
use can be folded up and taken in. Simply and 







strongly built. 
Send for Booklet C— it tells in full detail about 
this convenient all-season dryer. 
HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY, 
43 Central Street, Worcester, Mass. 

















cers. Prices $.20 to $8.00 


*Jeach. No order for class, society, club 


=~CLASSRINGS&PINS 
Largest Catalog Issued—FREE 
nse ROY 


Samples loaned class offi- 
_ METAL ARTS CO., Inc. 7702 South Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 





| all-trades,’ 


? 


she said. ‘‘There’s hardly a week 


|in my life that I do not follow at least fifty 


| are better savers than men. 


| slip through her fingers, it might not be a bad 





different occupations.” 
It really made an amazing list as she sum- 
marized the various things she did in con- 


| nection with her job as a wife and mother. 


She was cook and waitress on the maid’s day 
out, she did some of the fine laundering herself. 
She was up-stairs maid all the time. She| 
played physician and nurse when the children | 
were ill, and did minor surgery when they got | 
cuts and splinters. She worked as a tinsmith | 
and a carpenter in repairing broken toys and 
household utensils. She was by turns a furnace 
tender, a gardener, a teacher, a music in-| 
structor, a house decorator, a seamstress, and 
played barber when her daughters’ hair needed | 
bobbing. When the bathroom pipes got out of | 
order, she tried her hand successfully at 
plumbing. In addition she frequently acted 
as a literary adviser to her husband, who is a 
writer, and also occasionally as his typist. She 
was active in the charitable work of the com- 
munity, and was always at her children’s call 
as an entertainer, and as I can testify func- 
tioned as a most charming hostess when they 
had dinner parties. 

And for all this—does she get a regular 
salary? Of course, not—she is only a wife. In 
fact, she hardly gets decent clothes out of it. 
If there is any money to be spent for dress, 
one of the children always needs something, 
and, of course, her husband in his occupation 
as a writer and lecturer has to have good } 
clothes. i 

Nor is the example I have cited of the work 
done by a wife an exception. Undoubtedly 
there are many, many wives all over the 
country whose routine of life is a duplicate 
of this. 

Unquestionably wives should have wages. 
The réle they play in the matrimonial partner- 
ship is as important as, if not more important 
than, that of the husband, whose vocation, 
after all, is largely that of the wage-earner. 
Not many husbands take a very active part in 
the running of the home or the rearing of the 
children. Most of them seem to consider their 
obligation fulfilled by their daily occupation 
that brings in the income. Their time after 
that, they consider their own for relaxation 
and amusement. Many of them, in fact, seem 
to expect their busy wives to find time to 
coddle and entertain them when they come 
home in the evenings, and be interested in 
aiding in their amusement on Sunday. 





And If So, How Much? 


Yet the problem of how—and how much— 
a wife should be paid for her services is always 
an individual one. In rural communities 
there is a tradition, frequently observed, that 
“the butter and egg money is Mother’s,” to 
do with as she sees fit. In cases where the 
family income consists of salary or wages, it 
would seem to be that the sensible plan is to 
make a budget of the necessary expenses. For 
instance, in a husband’s budget should go such 
items as rent, taxes, the upkeep of the car. In 
the wife’s budget should be included house- 
hold expenses. Both husband and wife should 
each have an allowance for clothing. If there 
are children, allowance should be made for 
their maintenance. Whatever the budget 
allows to each should be strictly theirs. If the 
wife chooses to economize on clothes and spend 
the money some other way, it should be 
nobody’s business but hers. If the husband 
denies himself a new hat to buy golf sticks, 
what of it? 

If, after necessary expenses have been taken 
care of in the budget, there is a surplus, my 
own idea is that it should be equally divided 
between husband and wife. Most women 
If, as sometimes 
happens, the wife is of the sort who lets money 





idea for the husband to invest it for her, but 
in her name. It would not surprise me, how- 





ever, if most wives, given a regular income, 
would quickly develop a sense of thrift and an 
ability to accumulate. 
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“Shut off the kitchen 
faucet! I’m trying to 
take a shower-bath!” 


The reason many men put up with a 
situation like this is because they don’t 
know what it means to have everhot water. 

When an *EverHot Automatic Heater 
is on the job, you can draw from all faucets 
simultaneously. Then you appreciate the 
benefit of having a reserve of 20 or 30 
gallons of water kept everhot by a tiny 
pilot light. Too! There are other 
portant reasons for buying an EverHot. 
It is uncommonly economical. It is excep- 
tionally durable. It is good to look at. It 
marks the home as “modern.” Its price 
is low. Send for our booklet—learn how 
‘easy it is to have everhot water. 


im- 





VETO, 
WATER HEATER 


EverHot Heater Company 
5221 Wesson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan 
*Approved by Good Housekeeping I 


nstitute. 
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| FREE 10-day test. 


Send the coupon 


Cloudy Teeth— 


How to make them cohiter—quickly! y: 


HOSE whiter 
Don’t think they are beyond you. 


make them gleam and glisten. 


A method different in formula, action and 
effect from any you have ever used. 
offers you a test. 
brings free a 10-day tube. 


Look for film on your teeth—that’s the cause 


Look at your teeth. 

tongue across them. 
That’s 
fight it. 


into crevices and stays. 


film and then harmlessly remove it. 
called Pepsodent—a scientific method that is changing the tooth cleansing habits 
of some 50 different nations. 


tube of your druggist. 
urge a better way? 


at teeth 


The new way world’s dental 
authorities advise. What to do 


teeth that you envy. 
You 
can now lighten dull and dingy teeth— 


Modern science has discovered a new way. 


This 


Simply use the coupon; it | 


How to combat it 


If dull, cloudy, run your, 
You will feel a film. 
the cause of the trouble. You must 


Film is that viscous coat which you feel. It clings to teeth, gets 
It hides the natural luster of your teeth. 


It also holds food substance which ferments and. causes acid. 


In contact with teeth, this acid invites decay. Millions of germs 
breed in it. 


And they, with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 
So dingy teeth mean more than loss of good appearance. They 


may indicate danger, grave danger to your teeth. 


New methods now that mean greater tooth beauty 
plus better protection from tooth troubles 


Ordinary tooth pastes were unable to cope adequately with that film. Not one 
could effectively combat it. 
chalk were inadequate. 


Harsh grit tended to injure the enamel. Soap and 


Their action is to curdle 
They are embodied in a new type tooth paste 


Now modern dental science has found new combatants. 


To millions this new way has proved the folly of having dull and dingy teeth. 


The folly of inviting tooth troubles when their chief cause can be combated. 


Don’t you think it worth while to try it for 10 days; then to note results yourself? 


Send coupon for free 10-day test 


Remember, every time you eat, food clings to your teeth. Film is constantly 
forming. 


and dull. 


‘The film that ruins teeth; that mars their luster, makes them look dingy 


‘This new method will polish your teeth; give them a beauty that will delight you. 


It will help you quickly toward teeth such as you envy in others. 


Make the test today. Clip the coupon for a free 10-day tube. Or get a full size 


Why follow old methods when world’s dental authorities 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 
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Mail Coupon for a P a SO a ore. nd 1681 


1 0-Day Tube to REG.US. 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, Dept. 470, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 


Send to: 
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Should Wives Be Paid 
Wages? 


Some couples try the experiment of having 
a joint bank account, but in most cases this is 
not altogether wise. If either party makes a 
foolish expenditure, the other frequently is 
tempted to extravagance to balance the ac- 
count. In my opinion the most sensible plan is 
for each husband to see that each wife receives 
the bést salary he can afford to pay her—with 
no questions asked. 

It would, of course, be senseless to assert 
that all matrimonial unhappiness can be traced 
to financial conditions. Too much difference 
between the age of husband and wife, the lack 
of children, or having too many children to 
care and provide for properly, differences in 
temperament so decided that they permit of 
no adjustment, may all contribute to either 
partner’s dissatisfaction with married life. But 
even in such cases, if there is an equitable 
arrangement of the family finances, much 
bickering can successfully be avoided. 


Women Are Good Sports 


It has been said frequently that women are 
‘poor sports.” Perhaps the statement may 
have some basis where games of chance and 
athletic skill are concerned, but in the greate1 
things of life women are much more apt to 
play fair than men. It is seldom, indeed, where 
a husband has treated a wife as a real partner, 
that she will go back on him when trouble 
comes. 


I have known many women accustomed all | 


their lives to Juxury, who, when their husbands. 
failed in business, uncomplainingly took up a 
life of drudgery, doing everything they could 
to help their husbands get on their feet again. 
Where wives have had a square financial deal 
from husbands, my observation has been that 
they invariably are ready and willing to stand 
by cheerfully when the distress signals have to 


go up. 


And I’ve noticed this, too—that where © 


husbands play fair in money matters, wives are ° 


much more apt to overlook other sorts of 
shortcomings. 

Husbands who like to go off for a few days 
fishing, husbands who occasionally like to stay 
out all night playing cards, husbands who 
neglect their homes for the golf links, if they 


see that their wives get their regular salary ~ 


each week no matter what happens, are not 
nearly so apt to come in for criticism and fault- 
finding at home. ; 

Careful observation of the amount and 
variety of work that any wife does in running 
a home has convinced me beyond any ques- 
tion that each and every wife deserves a good 
salary—as good as her husband can afford— 
regularly paid to her. 

Any man who has a good wife and doesn’t 
pay her a salary, in my opinion, isn’t a good 
business man—in fact, I’d be inclined to con- 
sider him a fraud—that despicable sort of 
person who cheats his own partner. 

In not paying his wife proper wages, he not 
only is endangering his own happiness and 
home-comfort, but he is exerting a bad in- 
fluence in the ‘community. By his example he 
is discouraging a lot of charming young women 
from getting married. And that’s certainly 
not right. I’m one of the old-fashioned kind of 
folk who believe that every girl ought to get 
a husband. 

But I also believe she should make a pre- 
nuptial deal—that her husband is to pay her 
regular wages for the important work of being 
the right kind of wife. 


Every reader of “Two Women... ata 
Mill” will be glad to know that there will 
be a new story by Helen Topping Miller 
in the April number—“‘They Speak Only to 
God”—illustrated in color by Pruett Carter 
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MASLAND 
_ RU 
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The Masland Label 
appears on the back 


This design—Argonne 
Pattern No. 2760 M, 
is also made in six 
other different color 
combinations. 
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At Prices You Can Afford 


By the revolutionary Masland Method of manufacture, it is now possible to 
produce beautiful woven wool Masland Argonne Rugs, at prices so moderate 
that they will amaze you. 


Masland Argonne Rugs have beautiful Oriental designs, and the rich colors 
go to the heart of the wool and last as long as the wool itself. 


Masland Rugs are seamless and unusually durable. 


See these new Masland Rugs at your nearest dealer’s. Ask him for the free 
illustrated booklet, “Oriental Beauty In Your Home.” If he cannot supply 
you, write to our selling agents, W. & J. Sloane, Dept. 9, G, Wholesale, New York. 


C. H. Masland & Sons, Inc. 


Philadelphia and Carlisle Pa. 
Weavers of fine rugs and carpets since 1886 


Masland Argonne Rugs are 
made in a variety of 
Oriental color combinations 
of blues, taupes, tans, rose, 
etc., in these sizes: 
9’ x 12’ 

8’ 3” x 10° 6” 

36” x 63” 

21” x 54” 
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Treat yourself to @ 
this matchless fruit * 





Open a can of Sliced Hawaiian 
Pineapple! Pour out the delicate, 
golden slices, dripping with sun- 
sugared juice! 


Then taste one. Close your eyes. 
And, presto! Winter is forgotten in 
a vision of balmy ocean breezes, 
rustling palms and a lazy surf, wash- 
ing coral shores. 


There is romance—and sunshine 
—in every bite of this “King of 
Fruits” from far-off Hawaii. And 
there is health—and menu-variety 
—and a flavor that never fails to 
strike a hearty appetite response. 


Serve Hawaiian Pineapple often 
—both forms-- the Sliced, just as it 
comes from the can and in quickly- 
prepared, “last-minute” dishes; the : 
Crushed, in hundreds of menu treats. ese 


The two forms are identical in 
quality and flavor—the same luscious, fA 
sun-ripened fruit, grown on the same 
model Hawaiian plantations. 


Order from your grocer—today! : * 


—For serving right 
from the can and for 
quick desserts and 
salads. 













SOAR, 


> : ie 451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Calif. 


Please send me, free of charge, your recipe book: 
Name 
Address 


City 
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Dept.16,Ass’n of HawaiianPineapple Canners, 


For instance- 
try these favorite recipes 


SPANISH SALAD (illustrated below, at left); Cut 
rounds of pimiento and for each serving of salad ar- 
range one on a slice of Sliced Hawaiian Pineapple. 
Garnish with crisp lettuce and put a spoonful of may- 
onnaise in the center of each round of pimiento. 


PINEAPPLE ROUNDS: Cut out rather large rounds 
of bread; spread with butter or other fat,and brown on 
each sidein a frying pan; keep very hot and put ona 
hot serving plate. Just before serving lay a slice of 
Canned Hawaiian Pineapple and a little of the juice 
on each. A candied cherry or a bit of red jelly may 
be put in the middle of each, if desired. 


DESSERT SUPREME: Beat thick cream until stiff 
and add sifted powdered sugar and almond flavoring to 
taste. Heap well-drained slices of Canned Hawaiian 
Pineapple with the cream and sprinkle with finely 
chopped blanched and roasted almonds, 


PRIZE PINEAPPLE PIE (illustrated below, at 
right): Heat1¥4 cups milk. Mix % cup sugar, % tea- 
spoon salt and 2 tablespoons cornstarch and slowly add 
hot milk. Cook in double boiler until thick and corn- 
starch is thoroughly cooked, or about 40 minutes. Pour 
onto 2 egg yolks, return to double boiler and cook until 
the eggs thicken, or about 3 minutes, Cool and add 1 
cup well-drainedCrushed Hawaiian Pineapple and % 
teaspoon vanilla, Pour into.a baked crust and cover 
with a meringue made of 2 stiffly beaten egg whites 
and 2 tablespoons powdered sugar. Brown quickly in 
a hot oven. 


. PINEAPPLE ORANGE CUP: Cut 3 large oranges 


in halves and remove pulp. Cut edges into saw teeth. 
Peel and dice 1 large banana. Mix banana, orange 
pulp cut in pieces and 1 cup Crushed Hawaiian Pine- 
apple. Heap in orange cups. Top with Maraschino 
Cherry. 


And Send for This Free Book! 


“Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats,” con- 
tains a selection of Pineapple recipes which every 
woman should have. Mai! the coupon for your 
free copy! 












—For sundaes, ices, 
Pies, cake filling, salads 
and hundreds of made- 
up dishes. 


-_” 
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Above diagram shows shape of the pat- 
tern for brim and sectional crown, and 
also the trimming band as it is made of 
felt on one side and satin on the other 


A Lesson in Millinery 


(Continued from page 59) 


lined separately. For these place the pattern 
crosswise on material, cut and baste together 
one at a time, then stitch by machine. With 
your thimble, press each seam flat and well 
open, which will tend to mold and hold the 
peaked shape. The band, which is placed 
just above the brim on this hat, is made of felt 
on one side and satin on the other. It is made 
by gluing together a one-inch strip of each 
fabric. The band encircles the hat, showing 
the satin side in the front and felt in the back. 
A patent leather and felt bow, as illustrated 
in the sketch in the upper left-hand corner of 
the first page of this article, combines the ma- 
terials of brim and crown. It is made by gluing 
together a strip of each fabric, 31% inches wide. 
A one-inch band of felt, centered with a half- 
inch band of patent leather, encircles the 
crown, joining on the side under the bow, the 
patent leather side of which is kept out. 

To make the hat of Kasha, shown with the 
bias, crushable crown, cut a 9-by-24-inch 
bias piece of both the Kasha and tarlatan 
for the crown. Handle these as one, turning 
in the top edge one inch and the bottom edge 
half an inch. The foundation of the brim for 
this hat is made from the same pattern as the 
other hat, but of willow instead of canvas. 
For the outside covering, cut a bias piece of 
the fabric, 6 inches wide and 2 inches longer 
than outer edge of brim. Fold this in half 
lengthwise and place it over the willow founda- 
tion—the center fold at the outer edge of foun- 
dation. Fit this fabric smoothly over the wil- 
low, pinning it here and there, and stretching 
the outer edge to ease out the fulness on inside 
of brim, then glue the fabric to the willow to 
hold it in place. Turn in edges of fabric in 
center back and slip-stitch together. Join the 
brim to the head-band, which is made as for the 
other hat, and place on head. Ease down well 
over the forehead for at Jeast one inch toward 
the eyebrows, then roll out, always working 
along the outer edge, actually molding your 
shape with the fingers, pulling and pressing it 
high here and low there, as is most becoming, 
but always keeping the back tight and plain. 

Adjust the bias for the crown to the head- 
band with the seam at the center back, and 
with the fingers draw the fabric into plaits at 
the top and tack invisibly. 

The piquant little knot, a trifle to one side 


_ of the top, is the only trimming. It is made of 


two raw-edged or picoted pieces of the fabric, 
one by six inches each, knotted together in 
the center. As for something out of the usual 
in trimming, an effective silk tassel, made of 
four or five pieces of two or more shades of 
ribbon, fringed, each six inches long and 
knotted at the top, may complete a band of 
ribbon drawn tight around the crown. Tassels 
may droop from the top or side, while bright 
camellias, bunched to one side or across the 
top, are a bit unusual as trimming. 








rom package to table 


A delicious six-minute breakfast .. with Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour. First put on your griddle or pan. 
While it heats add water or milk to Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour and your batter is done. In six 
minutes your first plate of fluffy, golden-brown 
cakes is ready. J Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour makes 
such tempting pancakes, so delicate and digestible, 
because we select the highest-standard ingredients, 
then blend and sift them until powder-fine. Why 
not have these delicious pancakes for breakfast 


tomorrow? § A postcard request will bring “Better 
Pancakes and How to Make Them.” 


Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour makes equally deli- 
cious cakes with a real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor. 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS, U. S. A. 


Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 


Buckwheat Pancake Flour Health Bran Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour Graham Flour Farina 





Make This Test Yourself 


Pour alittle Pillsbury’s Pancake 
Flour into your hand and rub 
it—see its fine, velvety texture 
—its creamy-white color, due 
to Pillsbury’s high-grade flours. 
That’s why Pillsbury’s makes 
such delicious pancakes. 





Pillsburys 


Pancake Flour 


One of the family 


In using advertisements see page 6 207 
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or the 
lunch 
box 


SE HELLMANN’S 
Blue Ribbon 
MAYONNAISE on the 
sandwiches you put in the 
children’s lunch boxes. 
It has real food value, and 


best of all, they love it. 





‘Made in the 


home made way 


your dealer has it 


HELLMANNS 
BLUE RIBBON 
Mayonnaise 


NEW YORK—CHICAGO 
SAN FRANCISCO 


be) 


Write Home Service Bureau 


RICHARD HELLMANN, INC. 
Dept. A, Long Island City, N. Y. 


for FREE Book of Delicious) 
On Salad Recipes 
) 
Th, 


« 
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From Choir Stall to 


Concert Stage 
(Continued from page 48) 


the war, the boy Richard Crooks had become 
a stalwart young man of six feet two, and 
his silver soprano had already become a golden 
tenor, ringing with youth and health and 
happiness and hope. Those qualities are in 
his voice today. Only a happy man could 
sing as he does, with youth and love and 
the joy of life all sounding in his tones. 
It is the voice of a man whose favorite sport 
is aquaplaning behind a speed boat—the 
voice of a man whose charming young wife 
thinks he is the most wonderful person in the 
world and—a rare thing among women!— 
says so. It is the voice of a man who loves 
home and wife and child and mother; blue sky 
and blue water; simple things and beautiful 
things. Those are the kinships that tie the 
singer and his audiences, and those Richard 


| Crooks has in full measure. 


He had some of them even in that early 
boyhood, when his new voice came to him and 
brought with it the necessity for more of that 
hard work on which he thrives, to make his 
new tenor as flexible, as obedient, as the out- 
grown soprano of his childhood. 


HE SANG with it first at the Fifth Avenue 
Presbyterian in New York City. But his 
real début in New York City was as soloist 


with the New York Symphony, under the. 


direction of Walter Damrosch, under whose 
auspices he appeared for seven performances, 
in New York City and the East. Following 
these he appeared with the Detroit Sym- 
phony, the New York Philharmonic, the 
Boston Symphony, the Philadelphia Orchestra, 
the Apolio Club of Boston, the New York 
Oratorio Society, the Mendelssohn Choir, of 
Toronto, the New York and Chicago Choral 
Societies, the Handel and Haydn Society 
and the Cecilia Society of Boston. All 
the great music festivals have heard him 
—the Biltmore Musicales—and now he is 
making records for one of the great phono- 
graph companies—all this at twenty-three. 
Surely no other singer can show such a record, 
at his age. 

“But I’m -eally not a young singer at all,” 
he deprecates, from his ripe old age of one 
score years and three. “I’ve been working 
fifteen years. It’s taken me just as long as it 
has taken the others. Only, you see, I started 
earlier. I began at eight. Then when my voice 
changed, I already knew music. The only 
thing I had to learn—and still have to learn— 
was my voice. I already knew how things 
should be done. All that remained was to 
learn to do them that way.” 

He began studying earlier than the others, 
that is true. And one prediction I can make 
with confidence of this unpredictable young 
man is that he will go on studying Jonger than 
the others, too. Many artists, at the place he 
has reached, cease studying entirely. Richard 
Crooks is working harder than before. A sum- 
mer in England studying oratorios—forty of 
them; studying them intensively, for the good 
of his sou] as well as his voice, though he knew 
the coming year was filled with concert engage- 
ments that would leave him no time to sing 
a single oratorio. A summer in Germany, 
studying all the lilting, swinging leder— 
Schumann and Schubert, Brahms and Wolff 
and Strauss. The coming summer in Europe, 


learning the old English ballads, arranging | 


and combining recital programs of different 
types, which he will use on his coming tour 
of Australia. Do you know of better deter- 
mination, of better will to give to music all 
the heart and strength that it can use? 

If there were one hundred tenors to Richard 


Crooks’ million of population, each with the | 


same gift of voice, how many of the hundred 
would show the same devotion to his work? 
Perhaps one, perhaps none! But it is certain, 
that if any one of them worked as Richard 
Crooks has worked, he would succeed. 
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| He ceased dancing. 





Old Youth 


(Continued from page 71) 


Doesn’t it strike you as idiotic that we should 
guarantee at marriage that our hearts will 
never alter? We couldn’t promise the half 
in friendship. Even families learn to hate 
and quarrel. Love and life are the two great 
forces absolutely beyond individual control. 
So many accidents may arise to make chosen 
paths impassable. Death, for instance. It was 
death gave you back your power of choice. It 
was the same accident, in a sense less provable, 
that restored hers to Sybil.”’ 

“Words!” She shook her head. “Because 
you live a lie, you find it convenient to preface 
that every one’s dishonest. Men and women 
will always need one another. Nature’ll see | 
to it that there’ll be children. Since you object 
to marriage as a basis for sex-loyalty, what 
alternative would you suggest? The light- 
fingered shabbiness you’re planning?” 

They danced on, outwardly united, worlds 
apart in emotion. 

At last he spoke. “Be patient,” he pleaded. 
“Make an effort to understand me. I’m 
viewing life from the impassioned angle, the 
way a man would who’d loved a face two hun- 
dred years ago. At that distance of time, what 
would seem worth remembering? Only one 
thing—romance. And how would he estimate 
romance—by its duration or its intensity?” 

As though a search-light had flashed along a 
road, she became aware of his direction. Those 
winged months at Venice were more present 
with her today than all the slow-footed years | 
that herded closer. 

She reached up. “By its intensity.” 





Barriers went down. His arms fell from her. | 
“Tf I hadn’t known you | 
could understand, I would never have spoken.” 

Extricating her from the whirlpool of 
animated dolls, he seated her in the entrance 
to the stucco chateau. Everything so unreal! | 
Yet from this welter of englamoured artif- | 
ciality something tremblingly sincere was | 
striving to be uttered. | 

“It’s about my dream—the dream of my | 
life. I want to tell you. JI wasn’t born a| 
gentleman; I’m not one now. It isn’t necessary 
to emphasize the obvious. I’ve risen from | 
depths so far below you that they’d be im- | 
possible for your imagination to fathom. My |} 
first garment was an abandoned sack; you may | 
guess my poverty. My parents were gipsies. | 
I didn’t even have a country. Before I could | 
talk, I was taught to steal. From the arat'| 
there was a hint of magnificence about me: I | 
worshipped gorgeousness. I saw the privileged 
world gallop past; it splashed and irritated 
me. I planned one day to belong to it. Hud-| 
dled beneath the caravan, I told myself bed- 
time stories—dreamed them in a thousand 
different versions. Their inspiration was 
always the same story—a dream which seemed 
impossible of fulfillment. Then I was pounced 
on by a director and given my chance. Since | 
my rise to fame I could have satisfied romance | 
with many partners. All of them were shams— | 
my own sort. Bill Sikes’ dog, masquerading | 
as a thoroughbred, can detect impostors from 
afar.” 

His bitterness disturbed her. 

“Your dream?” she questioned. 

As though daring her to scoff, he flung out | 
the information. ‘To love a lady.” 

The French seigneur in white satin, the mild 
beauty of the garden, crumbled. She saw a 
ragged outcast, gipsy-tents, coldly gleaming 
stars—privation. 

“And Sybil is the lady?” 
“T wish you hadn’t told me. 
sorry—not just any longer.” 


She rose quickly. 
I can only be 
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"THERE had been a banquet; it was ended. 

Dancing was recommencing. Old-world 
decorum was giving way to the slyness of 
bacchanalia. Introductions had been dis- 





carded; natural selection had supplanted them. 
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| disguised themselves, 
/ entrances, as Elizabethans, Vikings, luminaries 


| Dick’s or Edgar’s. 


| was part of the jest. 
| turned. 


| position, 





Old Youth 


It was exciting, liberating, amazing. Sybil 
had disappeared with the rest of her party. 
By what means was a conundrum—whether by 
physical withdrawal or by theatric trans- 
formation. The same necromancy was at 
work among the crowd of guests; having re- 
they made repeated 


of mythology. Every hour or so they suffered 
retrogressive incarnations, till as individuals 
they ceased to be recognizable. She alone 
stood out remarkable in her Watteau costume. 
As the belle of the occasion, they begged her 
not to alter. From being old-fashioned, she 
found herself ultra-modern. 

As she passed from partner to partner, she 
was continually scanning faces for features that 
were familiar. Never once did she detect 
She grew anxious in her 
aloneness. What had happened to Dick? 
Could it be that in offence he had deserted her? 

To enliven proceedings all kinds of effects 
were being produced: pitch-black nights 
ripped by thunder-storms; fogs; hurricanes. 
How late the hour was, she could only con- 
jecture. Tricks were getting on her nerves. 
She had no one to protect her. The thought 
of venturing into the dangers of the sleeping 
world appalled her. A return to Clinton was 
out of the question. Whither to escape un- 
escorted? To add to her perplexities, a masked 
hunchback kept approaching her, urging her 
to sign a contract. She supposed his mission: 
Touched on the arm, she 
A tall crusader with drawn vizor 
stood before her. 

“Had enough of it?” 

The voice was Dick’s. 
braced him. 

“Oh, yes. I was beginning to be frightened.” 

“So you really need me at last?” 

“T’ve been needing you for centuries.” 

“Then run and change. Dll meet you at the 
entrance.” - 

On rejoining him, clad in her sober mind, 
she found he had procured an automobile. 

“Phoned for it from my hotel,” he informed 
her. 

“How ebod you are!’ And as he was spread- 
ing the rug to keep her warm, “But what of 
Sybil?” 

“T know nothing and care less. 
us in this insanity.” 

Stepping in, as though to make his answer 
final, he slammed the door. 

She raised no protest. She was in a mood to 
consider him right at every turn. His mascu- 
line supremacy was completely restored. Since 
he had ruled that Sybil’s dogs were none of 
his concern, they became none of hers. In 
relief at recovered security, she drew closer, 
trying to make him aware of her gratitude. 


She could have em- 


She landed 
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BLACK streets, desolate and shrouded. 

Policemen on their beats, enhancing the 
loneliness. The bridge across the river, far 
flung, interminable. Streets again. Garbage- 
pails on the sidewalk. Stray cats prowling. 
Slatternliness, desertion. As yet, no relief of 


conversation. 
“T haven’t an idea of the time,” she ven- 
tured. She had to prod him with a question, 


“Ts it terribly late?” 

He fumbled for his watch, but did not con- 
sult it. “Two o’clock.” 

“Yoo late to return to Clinton. Or do you 
think I ought?” 

“You’re the better judge.” 

“You see, I was planning to spend the night 
with Sybil. This places me in an awkward 
It was all arranged; she asked me. 
But you heard her. How silly of me!” 

Talking for the sake of talking. It was like 
|butting her head against a wall. Soon she 
attempted a new outlet. 

“Are you angry with me?” 

“T have no right to be.’ 

“But if you had, would you be angry?” 
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dries up quickly. Exposed skin 
loses its “‘precious moisture’? in 
the same way. 








“Why discuss it?” 

“T give you the right.” And when no ex- 
plosion resulted, “Dick, I’m sorry.” 

“You've no reason. You're your 
mistress.” 

“Tm not.” 

“T don’t understand.” 

A long pause. ‘“My own mistress.” 

She could not resist the temptation—he 
seemed such miles removed from her. Be- 
neath the robe, where sight gave no evi- 
dence of her daring, she covered his fist 
with a repentant hand. The fist evinced no 
hospitality. 

Who was it had told her that a man in love 
was like Bill Sikes’ dog: the more you ill- 
treated him, the closer he followed? Either 
Dick had never been in love with her, or Edgar 
had been misinformed. 

Nerving herself to accept her loss, she began 
withdrawing her rejected emissary. 

“So it’s all over between us?” 

She felt her fingers clutched. Leaning past 
her, paying her no attention, he was signaling 
to the chauffeur, : 

“Take a turn round the Park.” 

Woods, glades, mysterious sheets of water. 
Shrubs in blossom, smudging the darkness. 
By a slight effort of the imagination she could 
fancy herself back in the chateau garden. Con- 
flict had departed; it had passed over to the 
man at her side. She betrayed no sign that 
she was aware of its transfer. He was waiting 
for her to speak; it was her turn to be silent. 
Lazily she guessed his mood—was amused 
by it. 

Men were all the same, babies beyond con- 
trol one minute, and the next rubbing one’s 
cheek and coaxing to be petted. The foolish- 
ness of women that they should take them so 


seriously! 

AN ARM was attempting to steal about her. 
She held herself rigid, compelling it to 

force a passage. Something stooped with ex- 

traordinary swiftness. She felt her face jerked. 

The last remnants of resistance melted. 

“But why?” she heard herself asking. 

“T had to. Couldn’t help myself. To wipe 
out the last.” 

“His? Poor boy!’ she soothed him. ‘Surely 
you weren’t jealous of him?” 

“Most infernally—of every man who’s at- 
tracted by you. You slipped away from me 
once. I couldn’t bear you should escape me 
twice.” 

“There was no danger.” And later, speeding 
down Fifth Avenue, when they seemed to have 
been holding hands for miles, ‘Do you trust 
me again?” 

He laughed quietly. 
distrusting.” 

“Won’t you explain! That’s beyond me.” 

“Beyond you! Then you’re not human. 
What man wouldn’t distrust himself between 
midnight and morning alone in a sleeping city 
with the woman he adores?” 

She became coldly common-sense in a 
moment. “I’ve nowhere to sleep. You do 
well to remind me. At this hour, without 
luggage, no hotel will accept me.” ‘The car 
had turned out of Fifth Avenue and was 
pulling up. ‘‘Where are you taking me? 
Have you arranged something?” 

“Not yet. But I will.” 

Springing out, he stood with extended hand, 
ready to help her to the pavement. 

“T’ll wait till ’ve heard your arrangements,” 
she refused him. 

“Prudent,” he smiled. 

Left to herself, she leaned forward, staring 
intently after a disappearing tail-light. The 
car to which it belonged had been halted 
against the curb and had wheeled away as 
their car had driven up. It was evident from 
Dick’s manner that he had been too occupied to 
recognize it. She had—or was it fancy? The 
smart little car of foreign make, the one he 
had given to his daughter—she was scarcely 
likely to have been mistaken. 

He returned and was addressing her. 

“T can’t get you a room, but I’ve confided 


own 


“Tt’s myself I’m 
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Old Youth 


our dilemma to the night-porter. I have a 
suite here. You can share with Jacqueline.” 

“Do you think I’d better?” She prolonged 
conversation, giving Jacqueline—if the belated 
reveler had been Jacqueline—a _ respite. 
“Shan’t I disturb her?” 

“That’s not likely. She,sleeps like a top— 
always has. If you do, it won’t seriously 
matter. Besides, I very much doubt whether 
she’ll know you’re there till she wakes in the 


morning.” 
“A trifle unconventional!’ she laughed, 
allowing him to assist her to alight. 
6 


HERE was something surreptitiously inti- 

mate about their entrance: the hotel muted, 
yet expectant; the night-porter shepherding 
and solicitous. The very walls seemed to bow 
and to murmur, 

“We don’t believe a word of it, but we make 
an exception in your favor.” 

She glanced at Dick and felt a rush of grati- 
tude at finding him so normal and collected. 

“We certainly didn’t expect this, Jacqueline 
and I,” he rallied her, ‘that we’d have you as 
our guest.” 

Said for effect, she conjectured, for the 
benefit of the night-porter who was hurrying 
them up intheelevator. She could have wished 
that the building had been twice as high. With 
the drama of a horse reined back on its 
haunches, the elevator halted. 


“That’s my apartment across the hall.” 


Dick pressed a tip into the ambushed hand. 
“Sorry to have troubled you.” 
The man grinned broadly. 


dogs will have their day.” 


As Dick fumbled with his key, he smiled his | 


thoughts aloud, ‘That bit about young dogs 
was intended as a compliment.” 

Eve chose to think otherwise. She was won- 
dering with how large a bribe Jacqueline had 
secured silence. ‘ 

The key turned. 

“Pardon me if I go before you.” 

From the urgent lover he had become the 
courteous host. He refused to permit her to 
follow till he had switched on the lights. After 
the door had been closed, he maintained the 
same guarded demeanor he had adopted while 


the night-porter had been present. He was 
behaving splendidly—too splendidly. 
“You must be played out.” This in a 


lowered tone. ‘I won’t keep you from your 
rest, but I’d like to peep in and see that every- 
thing’s in order.” 

Without knocking, he opened a door at his 
side. From her station beyond the threshold, 
she saw that the room was in darkness. He 
crossed it, tiptoeing noiselessly as a woman. 
A shaded lamp announced its presence, suf- 
fusing the interior with a gentle glow. It 
revealed a white bed with a young girl stretched 
upon it, her hair spread out across the pillow, 
one hand flung back. The silence was broken 
by her regular breathing. He stood for a 
moment, like a handsome statue, regarding the 
tender face. Careful not to rouse her, he 
stooped his lips to her hand. As he passed out, 
he swept the room’s contents vaguely. 

“You'll find whatever you require. 
yourself and sleep well.” 

She heard him enter his own room—the lock 
grated. 

How to account for this sudden display of 
austerity? Fear, anger, chivalry? Did he 
regret declarations immaturely spoken under 
the pressure of treacherous emotion? Was it 
a cloak for self-distrust? Proof of her power 
over him? Evidence that her nearness threat- 
ened his peace of mind? He had crept to his 
daughter’s bedside as one thirsty for a glimpse 
of holiness and away from it as though he had 
visited a shrine. 


Help 


Te 
GHE hovered, hesitant, gazing into the vacant 
passage. She felt insulted, as though he 
had accused her of having blackmailed him 


“No trouble | 
at all. There’s plenty to come in yet. Young | 
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| | do it to me like Ralph, but to you he ought.” 


into putting her up for the night. If she could 
only speak with him—make her innocence 
plain by an offer to withdraw from his hospi- 
tality. But if she tried to attract his attention, 
she would only confirm his suspicions. Only 
that afternoon he had boasted that closed 
doors had never separated him from his child. 
The grating of his lock dwelt in her memory. 
The offence of it was monstrous. She listened 
intently. Behind the wall sounds of move- 
ment had ceased. No decision remained but 
to be resigned. 

Having secured the catch, imitating his 
example, she surveyed her refuge. The first 
thing that caught her eye was Jacqueline’s 
position—it had altered; the next that, for 
whatever reason, she had undressed with 
tempestuous haste. Her clothes had been 
secreted behind a chair, flung there as though 
literally torn from her. Their bundled dis- 
order was in riotous contrast to the virginal 
repose of her peaceful slumber. Tiptoeing 
over to where Dick had stood before her, Eve 
stooped to examine the pillowed face. Not a 
sign of deception—nothing to belie the even 
breathing. 

Languidly she set about disrobing. She was 
removing her jewels, when she chanced to 
glance in the mirror. The reflection of the girl 
was regarding her through slyly opened eyes. 

She turned sharply. Jacqueline sat up, 
ruffling her hair and smiling. 

“Caught!” she laughed in a whisper, placing 
a finger against her lips. ‘Both of us caught! 
There’s no need to look shocked about it.” 

“Then it was your car?” Eve gasped. It was 
all she could think to say. 

The girl ignored the question, finding it too 
obvious. “I’ve had a glorious time—the very 
first of its sort. By the looks of things, so have 
you. Do tell me what you and Daddy have 
been doing.” 


{z WAS no occasion for self-righteousness. 

Eve’s position was too false. Her cold- 
shouldering by Dick and her indignant mood 
of procrastination had been witnessed. 

Jacqueline was whispering again, this time 
not mockingly. “Instead of being cross, you 
should be glad that I am awake. I can lend 
you everything—show you where to find what- 
ever you want.” 

“T’m not cross.” 

“Vou’re not now.” 

“Ym surprised. I suppose ‘hurt’ would be 
more accurate,”’ 

“At what?” 

“The way you’ve deceived your father.” 

The girl stared at her quietly. “I thought 
you were modern. Let’s be honest. What 
have I done that’s worse than your” 

“‘There’s the difference in age.” 

The moment Eve had said it, she perceived 
her inconsistency, that she, who was in search 
of youth, should make her added years an 
excuse for indiscretion. 

“And because you’re older,” the girl shook 
her head, ‘“‘you claim the right to all the fun. 
Because I’m younger, I must still go on not 
having any. Please don’t stand so far away; I 
do so want to be friends.” 

Under the generosity of the appeal Eve 
softened. Her reasonableness was touched. 
What prerogative had she to judge—or Dick 
either, since he could be so tolerant to Marthe 
Bretonneaux? She had been adopting the 
jailer’s attitude, against which she was in 
rebellion. Hypocrisy backed up by force, 
scolding the juvenile world for peccadilloes! 
Manufacturing sins, in fact, by declaring hap- 
piness out of bounds! Stepping down from her 
moral platform, she seated herself on the bed, 
a sister mortal. 

“That’s better, isn’t it? I’m just as anxious 
as you to be friends. What is it that you’d like 
to tell me?” 

“About him.’’ Jacqueline indicated the 
dividing wall. ‘He doesn’t understand. I 
thought he did understand you till I saw the 
way he said good-night. It wasn’t at all the 
way Ralph does it. Of course, Daddy wouldn’t 
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“Tam Sending for this 
New Plan Book” 


««Marion said she read her copy through 
without stopping and has had the build- 
ing fever ever since —that the house de- 
signs resembled some of those pretty places 
we saw at Overbrook last summer except 
that the interiors were farmore attractive. 


<«<It may have exactly what we want as 
to plan. Besides it is full of ideas you’ ll 
want to know aboutin talking to the con- 
tractor. Marion said, too, that it made 
her want to do their old house over on 
the inside, using white enamel and dark 
rosewood effects on 
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‘| his return. 


Old Youth 


“T’m sure I don’t know what you mean, un- 
less Ralph—he’s the boy who kept you out 
so late, isn’t he?—is more than ordinarily 
demonstrative.” 

A warm hand crept into hers, acknowledging 
by its shyness that its sympathy was intoler- 
able. The eager voice hurried on: ‘‘Ralph 
didn’t keep me out. I kept him out. Today 
was my first day of defiance; I felt I had to do 
something. I was expecting Daddy to greet 
me as a prodigal daughter; it would have given 
me my chance to unload my mind. Instead I 
arrived with a few minutes in hand to find I 
had a prodigal Daddy. My dramatic effect 
was spoiled, so I hopped into bed. It wasn’t 
cowardice made me deceive him. At least, I 
don’t think it was. My big scene had failed; 
a little scene didn’t seem worth the fuss. It’s 
so boresome to be at outs with any one. 
Daddy’s so sensitive and can be so awkward. 
He’s so absolutely devoted to me, if selfishness 
is devotion, that he’s ravenous to share my 
every thought. Of course I can’t let him now 
that I have Ralph. His face closes like an 
umbrella when Ralph’s name is mentioned.” 


“AREN'T you a trifle young to take Ralph 
so seriously? He didn’t look to me quite 
man enough—” 

“As much a man as Daddy when you first 
met him. And though I’m not quite eighteen, 
l’mawoman. J mean mentally. I really am.” 
The hazel eyes implored credulity. 
very little I don’t know. I’m more worldly 
than you, I expect. If I told you all, I could 
amaze you. It’s living in Europe has taught 
me—usually in the raciest places; that and 
having no woman but a lady’s-maid for a com- 
panion. And then Daddy’s always been so 
honest. ‘Forewarned is forearmed,’ he says. 
In our discussions there’s nothing he’s hidden 
from me. If he was truly anxious to keep me a 
baby, that’s where he’s made his mistake.” 
She raised herself on the pillow. ‘And he does. 
If he lived till ninety and to be pushed in a 
bath-chair, he’d still persuade himself that I 
was too young to be courted. And why? 
Simply in order not to lose me. Yet, young as 
he likes to think me, he gossips with me as 
freely as with Marthe Bretonneaux. He’s a 
contradictory Daddy.” 

“T think you’re mistaken in your judgment 
of his selfishness,”’ Eve sprang to his defence. 
“Only today he explained to me the reason for 
You’re everything to him. You 
come first—far in front of his own pleasures. 
There’s no sacrifice he wouldn’t make for you. 
He returned to this country, which meant 
giving up his diplomatic career, in order to get 
you happily married.” 

“Wappily!” The girl pursed her lips. 
“Happily to the man he chooses—not to Ralph. 
Left to himself he’ll never choose. He thinks 
he will, but he won’t. He’ll go on looking 
them over till none of them wants me. When 
I’m too old to attract anybody, he’ll say he 
gave me heaps of chances. Ill be an old maid 
then, dependent on him. He wants that, 
though he’d never own it.” 

“Of course, he wouldn’t. He doesn’t want 
it.” Perhaps Eve said it too knowingly. 

“You mean,” the girl questioned, “he’s in 
love with you? Oh, it’s rude to be abrupt, but 
truth’s so much shorter. I’d have to be blind 
not to see that between you two it’s the same as 
between me and Ralph.” Then she said a 
thing astounding in its simplicity, “He’ll 
never marry you unless— ‘There’s one way 
only. Unless you first help me to get married.” 

Something dropped. It was in the room 
beyond the dividing wall. Eve leaped to her 
feet, expecting him to rap for entrance. 

“He’s not heard so as to make out any- 
thing,” Jacqueline assured her. “It’s only his 
signal that he knows we’re talking.” 

Eve was taking no chances. Discouraging 
further conversation, she hurried through her 
undressing. The girl watched her with amuse- 
ment, making a game out of her silence by 
indicating in dumb show where various articles 
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Earn money at home, 
this fascinating new 
way, in spare time— 
through membership in 
Fireside Industries, the 
national organization of 
artistic home-workers! 


pHs is the most de- 

lightful work you 
; could imagine; you will 
enjoy every minute you devote 
to it. Many people do it solely 
for the artistic pleasure they get 
in creating beautiful things. 
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well, for there is an enormous 
demand for art novelties. Many 
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$50 a week, and have built w 
profitable businesses from small 
beginnings. 

Think of decorating a pair of 
candlesticks, for example, re- 
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of home-workers known as Fire- 
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tunity. Find out how you can — 
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is easily learned, and a perfect 
joy to do. 

You have only to follow the 
simple directions given by 
Gabriel Andre Petit, the Art 
Director, and you easily learn 
the latest methods of decorating 
wooden toys, parchment lamp 
shades, novelty painted furni- 
ture, book-ends, greeting cards, 

batik and other lovely objects of 

» art. Through Mr. Petit’s per- 
fected system, the work be- 
comes extremely simple, and 
you are furnished a complete 
outfit of materials, worth at 
least $10.00, without extra 
cost. You can start making 
money almost at once. 


Money Back 
Guarantee 


What thousands of others are doing in Fireside In- 
dustries, you also can do. So sure are we of your 
success in this fascinating work, that we guarantee to 
refund your money in full if, after completing your 
instruction, you are not entirely pleased. You take 
no risk whatever. 


Beautiful Book FREE 


The beautiful Book of Fireside Industries, illustra- 
ted in color, explains all about this new way to earn 
money at home. It will be sent you, absolutely 
FREE and without obligation. Just mail the coupon, 
or write, enclosing 2c stamp to help pay pestage. 
But do this at once, while openings for new members — 
are available. This opportunity may not occur again. 


What a Mem- 
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Worthington 


Fireside Industries, Dept. 243, Adrian, Mich. 
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necessary to her toilet were to be found. 
Nervous lest the intimidating signal might be 
repeated, Eve snapped out the light and hid 
herself in the borrowed bed. There she lay, 
pretending sleep, ashamed and tense, it might 
have been for minutes or for an hour. 

Could any position be more undignified? 
For everything she touched, she was beholden 
to him. Perhaps he, too, was lying awake 
beyond the dividing wall. She could guess 
how he judged: old youth playing a girlish 
prank without young youth’s agility. To 
crown her humiliation this rosebud imp of a 
child cuddled beside her, who had had the 
audacity to volunteer, advice as to how he 
should be caught. Her chance of catching 
him, if that was the proper word, had vanished 


entirely. She’d been side-tracked too long; 


what remnant of fascination she still possessed 
had lost its cunning. Dick wasn’t the man to 
marry a woman who had forfeited his respect. 
She wanted to hate him, then realized that the 
man she was trying to hate wasn’t her Dick— 
only a tyrant of the imagination. 

A sigh. A shifting of position. A whisper, 
“Are you-awake, Mrs. Greensleeve? I can’t 
sleep at all.” 

‘Nor can I.” 

Eve twisted to face her. Felt her warmth 
and sweetness. For a reason she did not 

analyse, reached out her arms and drew her to 
her breast. 

“Little mouse! You need loving.” 

Lips, cool and velvet as Pee-Pee’s, 
against her cheeks, covering them 
kisses. . ‘ 

“This is fun,’’ Jacqueline laughed. 

Eve waited for an explanation. 

“Having you here.”’ 

“Do you like having me here, darling?” 


were 
with 


“Rather!” Then, in a smaller voice, 
“Promise me something. You will marry 
Daddy.” 

“Why?” 


A long pause. “Not for the other reason. 
Because then we should have you always.” 
“There’s something you’ve not told me, 


Jacqueline. What did you and Ralph do 
together?” 
The whisper was becoming drowsy. 


“Danced a lot and other things. 
you and Daddy did, I guess. 
I’m comfy.” 

esorand 1,” 

There was no response. 


8 


FYE wakened early. At least, she supposed 

it was early; she had no watch to make her 
certain. All she knew was that no one in the 
apartment was stirring. 

Exaggerations had vanished with the dark. 
She reviewed events, peering at them from 
every possible angle. Instead of their calamity, 
it was their humor that now impressed her. 
She had prayed for adventure; her prayer had 
been answered. Whata medley of new people 
had trooped into her life, dragging with them 
their problems and affections! There was the 
romantic Edgar, carrying his starved heart 
like a fluttering bird between his hands. There 
was the more practical but no less romantic 
Jacqueline, offering her father as a prize- 
package for the kind of aid that would enable 
her to marry. There was Marthe, the uncon- 
querable, who considered marriage slavery, 
but adored courtship. 

_ And then there. was Dick, whose recent 
actions she had so misinterpreted. What in 


Things that 
I can sleep now. 


_ heaven’s name had she expected from him at 


three in the morning. He’dhave spoiled every- 
thing if his chivalry had been tinged with ardor. 
And how lucky he’d behaved the way he had, 
seeing that his daughter had been watching! 
Whichever way she regarded him, his restraint 
seemed wholly admirable. This ungracious 
faculty for misconstruing motives must be a 
blemish inherent in her character. 

The telephone tinkled on the table by her 
bed. She snatched at the receiver, one 
enquiry uppermost in her mind. Was Clinton 
calling? 
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Old Youth 


“Fullo! Whom do you want?” 

“Whom would I be wanting and why so 
breathless?” the laughing reply came back. 
“T’you know the time? It’s close on ten. 
Aren’t you girls dressed yet?” | 

“Sorry. We’re not.” All her relief was in 
her voice. ‘I’m anything but presentable. 
Jacqueline’s only this moment opening her 

yes. 

TS near and yet so far! It’s rather a joke 
to be carrying on a conversation divided by a 
wall. But that wasn’t why I disturbed you. 
The question is, where shall we breakfast?” 

“Well, where?” 

“Tn our beds or in the sitting-room?”’ 

She scarcely paused to reflect. “In the 
sitting-room. It’ll be my one chance to thank 
you. I must hurry home directly, like a 
naughty child to take its punishment.” 

“Will they punish you?” 

“Most certainly. I left no word that I’d be. 
away for the night. When the telephone 
rang, I was afraid it was—”’ 

“Still afraid?” he chaffed. ‘Don’t go home 
then.” 

“T wish—” she commenced, and looked 
sidelong at Jacqueline, wondering how much 
of their conversation was intelligible. When 
she turned back to speak again, it was to find 
herself cut off. 

“So you really are fond of him?”’ Jacqueline 
lay with arms crooked beneath her head. 
“Every time you answered, you blushed 
furiously.” 

“Tf a woman were no older than her blushes!” 
Eve jumped out of bed. “Come on, lazy- 
bones; we’ve no time to spare.” 

The girl stifled a yawn and settled deeper in 
the pillows. ‘You’ll make him very happy. 


‘Poor Daddy, he hasn’t guessed the good times 


he has in store!” 

“Poor Daddy, indeed!” Eve nodded signifi- 
cantly. 

“Youre referring to last night? When you’re 
gone, I intend to tell him. I’m nothing if not 
honest.” 

As Eve was disappearing to take her bath, 
she glanced back. A proper dignity would have 
prompted her to anger. She felt elated as a 
school-girl exchanging confidences. ‘‘So I’ve 
noticed.” 


N RE-ENTERING the room, glowing and 
refreshed, she was immediately greeted. 

“T wish Daddy could see you with your hair 
hanging long. It’s the most beautiful thing 
about you.” 

“Your Daddy’il be in to spank you,” Eve 
laughed. 

“Tt would be the first time,” the girl smiled 
composedly. ‘But seriously, do you think I 
ought to get up? Why not leave you two 
alone together? I could plead a sick headache. 
It would sound natural.” 

“Don’t you dare!’ Eve swung round in 
alarm. 

“Of course not, if you don’t want me to.” 
In proof of good intentions she tossed back the 
coverings. ‘‘All I can say is I wish I had some 
one to invent such chances for me.” 

Relenting, Eve went over, encircling the 
narrow shoulders with an arm. “But you’re 
so young. You'll have so many chances.” 

“Shall I?” 

“Tell me, Jacqueline,” she tilted up the 
rounded face, “do you love this boy so much?” 
“So much that I’d die if I didn’t get him.” 

“Then, poor kiddy, you shall get him,” 

The “poor kiddy” had escaped. She was 
standing, poised like a dancer, where sunlight 
ran along the floor. ‘You mean that?” 

“Certainly.” : 

“Then it’s a bargain. If I help you, you'll 
help me. We'll both get what we want.” 

“Not a bargain. I don’t like the idea of a 
bargain. I'll do everything in my power that 
seems wise for you; but for myself I’d rather—”’ 

Blowing a kiss to her from the tips of her 
fingers, Jacqueline vanished. Pathe was 
already splashing. 


A voice from the passage. “Are you ready?” 
- “Not quite.” 
“But I’m ravenous.” 
‘Then give us five minutes or begin without 
” 
“Five minutes it is. But to begin without 
you, nothing doing.” 

A sudden timidity overcame her; she 
couldn’t face him without Jacqueline. Alone, 
he would read her thoughts. She banged on 
the door. 

“Hurry up. Your father’s waiting.” And 
when her protector at last emerged: “Slip on 
a dressing-gown. You don’t need to dress. 
Anything.” 

The next half-hour was spent in making talk; 
never once did she converse naturally. Her 

artificiality had its effect on Dick; he gossiped 
silence out of existence in an attempt to prove 
that nothing was wrong. With a frankness 
which skirted intimacies, he outlined to his 
daughter their previous night’s adventures, 
Eve strove to divert him toward safer topics. 
“ “What did you think of Sybil? You didn’t 
know her well before.” 

“VThat she’s the kind of woman who’d com- 
mit matrimony with anybody.” . 

“The kind of woman he believes me to be,” 
she thought. 

The deluge of words swept on. 

“We took a turn round the Park. We’d have 
been much later, if it hadn’t been for you, you 
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“That’s what comes of training the young in 
self-control.” 
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- Another snag passed. 
| “You girls” he kept calling them. It was 

the one tribute he paid her. Eve found foolish 

consolation in being addressed as Jacqueline’s 
contemporary. 

She rose. ‘I must be going.” 

“Not yet,” they both protested. 

“T really must.” 

He was showing her to the door. “You 
won’t object if I don’t go down with you. I’m 
anxious to find out what my daughter and that 
young rascal were doing. Several times she’s 
been on the point of confessing.” 

So that was what had been the matter! 
Jacqueline! A kiss stolen between midnight 
and morning meant nothing! Jealous again! 
Of what use were resolutions? Had she been 
touchy like this when she was twenty—or was 
touchiness the weakness which most betrayed 
her age? She hadn’t betrayed it to him, thank 
goodness! Or had she? 

Bb SHE walked through sunshine the few 
blocks to the subway, she held a post- 
«mortem on the morning’s conduct. She con- 

vinced herself that she hadn’t. Whatever 
touchiness had been displayed had been on his 
side. That she’d cheapened herself in his eyes 
there was no denying. That was inevitable. 
What womar in love—or man either, for that 
matter—didn’t? The mere act of embracing 
and allowing oneself to be embraced entailed 
loss of dignity. What had been done the first 
time imploringly, the second time would be ex- 
pected, the third demanded. The world was 
full to overflowing with unmarried women 
who’d made themselves unapproachable. Art 
in valuing one’s dignity consisted in appreciat- 
‘ing the proper occasions on which to lose it. 
She’d appreciated a fitting occasion, she was 
certain. 

In the subway, having argued one ghost into 
nothingness, another drifted up to take its 
place: the bargain she had struck with 
Jacqueline. Was Jacqueline to be trusted? 
The proposal might have been a strategy to 
wheedle her secret from her. The door might 
no sooner have shut than the girl had begun 
exposing her. Those two meant so much to 
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QUAKER 


PHILADELPHIA 


‘*Quaker’’ on a curtain is a quality 
index like the karat mark in solid gold 


1Make this Runner of 
7 QUAKER Graft LACE 


C(Q) SHOW here but one of a score of decora- 
tive articles you can easily make in Quaker 
Craft Net, by following the simple instructions in 


Quaker Instruction Book 


(Sent Free on request) 


You will also be interested in the new Quaker 
book “Decorators’ Methods of Window Curtain- 
ing” by Philip H. Pratt, Head of the Dept. of De- 
sign, Pratt Institute. Send for both booklets today! 


LACE CO. 


PENNSYLVANIA 





Queen's Ware, Etc. 
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A Dolly Madison Spread 
“makes” the Bedroom— 
eae MADISON Spreads cannot help but improve the appearance of 


any bedroom. There are spreads and decorative fabrics to harmonize 
with any color scheme whatever, and appropriate for any period furniture or 
style of architecture. They are practical, too! The distinctive Crinkle Cloth will 
not muss—requires no ironing—is sun- and tubfast and will wear indefinitely. 


You will find just the bed spreads, just the draperies, shades, scarfs, etc., you 
want under the one name—Dolly Madison. Remember it. 


Always look for the Dolly Madison 
Label. No spread is genuine without it. 


Write for free : Send 25c for 
ec cccolibectiee GEORGE ROYLE & CoO., Mfrs., Dept. G-3, Phila. 


Doll’s Bed Spread 


ISON 


Bed—Courtesy The Simmons Company 


DOLLY(@\MAD 


U.S. PAT. OFF, 





























My Blankets 
Came Back Like New 


DMIRING eyes greet the blanketswashed 
and refinished by our Speciai Process. 

So fresh and soft, you’d think they were 
NEW. Not a bit of shrinking or fading. 
Women in all parts of the country are en- 
joying our moderately priced service. Just 
Parcel Post your blankets to us today— 
you'll be surprised at the results. Further 
information upon request. 


Y, AMERICAN BLANKET REFINISHING CO. 


4223 E. Lake St., Minneapolis, 
Minn. 


Siyle Book, 


free 


EAUTIFUL Infants’ 

Style Book sent free. 
Pictures everything to outfit 
babies and little tots (up to 6 years of age). 
Everything from simplest separate garments to 
the most elaborate hand-made layette. Tasteful 
designs, exclusive materials, dainty trimmings; 
also nursery furniture. All at low prices. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Style Book Free. Write today 


(ane Bryant sscantim NewYork] | ¢ 
Why Kiddie-Koop Especially Satisfies Families of Moderate Means 


Saves cost of separate bassinet, crib and playpen. 
Attractive in living room, on porch or in nursery. 


Model J—47 inch Means health for baby and saves mother foot- Model J—40 inch 
With Net Cover, $22.75 steps and worry. Rolls through doorway on With Net Cover, $20.25 


swivel wheels; folds to 8 inches with springs and 
Screen Cover, $26.00 mattress to carry anywhere. Screen Cover, $22.75 


Freight extra Four sizes—40, 42, 47 and 52 inches, priced $20.257 Freight extra 
and up, freight extra. 


Write today for free literature, prices and names 
of local dealers. KE. M. TrimpLty Mre. Co. 
430 Central Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 


Also makers of the Baby Bathinette. 


(This name-plate your protection 
against substitutes 


\ KippiE-KOOP 
medern CRIB Best 
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Old Youth 


to separate them. Ralph was of no more con- 
sequence than herself—a whim of the moment. 
She knew families. Families were secret 
societies. However much they quarreled be- 
tween four walls, they presented a united front 
against ineligibles. Years of memory bound 
these two together. Like man and wife, they 
read each other’s thoughts. Dick’s excuse for 
not escorting her further than the elevator had 
proved it. Ree 

At Fulton Street she alighted and walked 
laggingly to the Hudson Terminal. Every 
step that drew her homeward became more 
reluctant. As the Jersey meadows flashed into 
view her first uncertainties were obscured by 
more immediate worries. If she didn’t tell the 
truth, how account for her absence? However 
plausible her accounting, she could scarcely 
hope to persuade anybody. ‘A night out” 
would be the prevailing verdict. ' 

She arrived with a sense of being insuffi- 
ciently clad. A suitcase would have clothed * 
her. A night out was a misdemeanor; minus 
a suitcase it was a crime. None of the 
courtesies to which she was accustomed 
greeted her; there was no Johnson touching 
his cap, politely shepherding her to the waiting 
automobile. With a furtiveness she could not 
dissemble, she hired a taxi. Halfway through 
the description of her destination, the man 
stopped her: 

“White Chimneys.’ You’re Mrs. James 
Greensleeve, ma’am. I drove a truck for Mr. 
James. I know you.” 

The smile she threw him was as cheerful as if 
he’d jabbed her with a revolver. 


9 


“ PLEE from the wrath to come.” Trolleys 
and hoardings were still placarded with 
Harry Fig’s, the Soul Doctor’s, warnings. 

She had no excuse prepared, no tale that 
would hold water. But, after all, why ex- 
plain? Why should she? 

She pictured herself as she would like to 
appear, nonchalant, disdainful, not a feather 
ruffled: the way Marthe Bretonneaux must 
often have appeared; the way Jacqueline was: 
appearing at this moment. What was more 
natural than to love a man? Why be ashamed 
of the natural? 

“No reason whatsoever,’ a suave voice made 
reply, “(provided you succeed in catching him.” 

There lay the rub. Could she announce her 
engagement, not a word would be spoken 
against her. Failure to capture was the flagrant 
immorality. 

Jacqueline’s example grew vivid in her 
memory, rousing her to envy. Jacqueline 
calm, deceiving, mocking. Jacqueline cud- 
dled in her bed like a spring morning. No 
sense of wrong-doing. Glorying in _ her 
conquest. Stealthy, fearless, transfigured. 
Changed from an immature child to a woman. 
Rendered somehow important. Not that 
exactly. What was the absolute word? 
Rendered vital. 

The commercial section of Clinton had been 
left behind. They were entering the neighbor- 
hood of the nabobs. Overnight, as though 
she had been gone for ages, spring had run its 
race of riot. That energy could work so quick a 
transformation seemed proof that youth could 
be restored. Magnolia starred the greenness 
with shell-pink blossoms; forsythia glowed 
like sprays of sunshine. Pricking a sky of 
Italian depth and blueness, chestnuts thrust 
their flickering candles. Everything waved 
and beckoned to her to be reckless. 

The taxi halted. She paid the fare before 
alighting. Monday had evidently been on the 
watch. He stood diffident and respectful, 
with the door already opened. Mounting the 
path, she steeled her will to face him. 

“Good morning, Monday. I suppose you 
thought I was lost?” 

“To tell the truth, Madam, h’I didn’t. 
When you left, h’I sort o’ calculated you 
wouldn’t be ’ome till late.” 


“Ts this late enough for you?” 

___ She crossed to the hall table, picking up and 
pretending to inspect the morning’s mail. It 
was on the tip of her tongue to add, “‘So you 
didn’t raise the alarm?” 

“if it isn’t forward of me, Madam, ’ow 
did you leave Miss Sybil?” 


Did he really think she had spent the night | 
with Sybil, or was he providing her with an | 


alibi? 
“Nothing of importance—only bills.” She 


gathered up the letters at which she had. 


scarcely glanced. ‘‘Miss Sybil! Oh, gay as 
ever. She won’t be here today; she’s busy on 
a round of shopping.” 

She was halfway up the stairs, when Monday 
followed her. ‘‘There was this from the fac- 
tory, Madam.” He handed her a package. 

“When did it come?” 

“Perhaps an hour ago.” 

She could not resist the question. ‘The 
_ person—whoever brought it—did he ask for 

Ve ame?” 

“°F didn’t, Madam. ’E was a messenger.’’ 
‘Then, lowering his voice, ‘““The other servants 
and Johnson, Madam, h’I’ve told them w’ere 
you were.” 

“T’m glad you did. I wouldn’t have had 
them anxious.” 

After which she had all she could do not to 
run. The slyness of his implication pursued 
her. With whom, if not with Sybil, did he sus- 
pect she had been stopping? 

Locking her door, mechanically she tore the 
wrappings from the package. It contained her 
check-book, audited to date, and the accounts 
of her estate. There was a perfunctory note 

from her father-in-law’s secretary, requesting 

an acknowledgment that it might be placed on 
record. And it was only yesterday she had 
flung down the gauntlet! He hadn’t lost much 
time in disowning her. She wondered how 
things were faring with Jerry. Should she call 
him up? He might have received word of her 
absence. Across the telephone he had the 
trick of being awkwardly honest. It would be 
more diplomatic to visit his wife, Alice. Being 
an in-law reckoned in Alice’s favor. Without 
delaying to adjust her appearance, she escaped 
unnoticed and accomplished her short journey 
to Jerry’s house. Before she rang, she knew 
that she was walking into trouble. Jerry’s 
run-about was in the driveway—an unusual 
occurrence. Only when a baby was to be 
born, on Saturdays, or similarly epoch-making 
occasions did he return home to iunch. 


“$0 YOU’VE heard?” he greeted her the 
moment she was admitted. 
“T’ve heard nothing.” 
“Then why have you hurried over?” 
“Vou two are at cross-purposes,”’ Alice in- 
tervened from the sofa. 
“The old man’s ill,” Jerry cut short Eve’s 


- suspense. ‘“‘At least, he says he’s ill; he’s 


taken to his bed. Because of what happened 
“yesterday, he refuses to allow any of us to 
visit him.” 

“Getting his revenge,” Alice piped from the 
sofa. ‘‘It’s the first time he’s been thwarted.” 


“TI wish you’d keep your opinions to your- | 


” Jerry snapped. “I’m talking to Eve— 
trying to get an unprejudiced angle.” 

“And my angle’s prejudiced?” 

- “JT didn’t say that, but you’ve stated it at 
least. twenty times already. Can’t you realize 
that what you’re saying isn’t exactly sym- 
pathetic? If he’s ill, he may be dying. You 
mayn’t care, but he’s my father.” 

“Only he isn’t ill,” Alice asserted. 

“Tt’s quite likely he is ill,” Eve sought to 
create a diversion. “At his age temper’s 
exhausting. He oughtn’t to be anywhere near 
dying, however. J’m certain he isn’t.. Only 
an hour ago I received from him a full account- 
ing of my affairs, check-books, keys to my 
vault, lists of investments. It’s his way of 
emphasizing the rupture between us. The 
preparation of them must have occupied him 
till late last night. His secretary’s letter was 
dated this morning.” 

“An old man’s strategy.” Alice smiled scorn- 














In a ch SHomes as this 
“Bluebirds” make Curtains “Beautiful 


de your curtains give you all their loveliness. Hang them 
on Bluebird Rods! 


You need this inexpensive aid to fine draping. “Bluebirds” 
bring new beauty to curtains. Satin Gold or White Enamel 
finishes suit every drape. Single, double, triple styles fit every 
window. As effective in the modest home as in the sumptuous 
dwelling. 


Ornamental stiffening ribs are a patented feature of 
Bluebird Rods. These prevent sagging and provide their 
marked superiority. 


Try a Bluebird Rod and see the improvement yourself. 
Then get “Bluebirds” for every curtain. Made by H. L. Judd 
Inquire of your local Cop Ine Nays 


ealer. He carries 
Bluebird Rods or will 
gladly get them. 










FLAT- CME 


CURTAIN RODS 








Hare gour name and address 
on your stationery 


200 Shies ‘Imprinted with any 
1 OO Envelopes pame and address i] QO 


Delivered in 10 days 
It is economical to keep a supply of inexpensive 


Looks like Linen. Retains its Finish. Does not 
lint after washing. Stains wash out easily. 
paper always on hand. Your name and address Beautiful flower patterns, 


printed in three lines in rich blue ink on a fine 
white paper, size 6x 7, with envelopes to match. 


MARLBOROUGH CLOTHS 
$2. ee each 


x $2.85 
64 x 108’’ $3.50 
Sold on Money Back Guarantee | 20°” Napkins to match a 2.80 per dozen 
Order your box TODAY! Delivered postage | Tae" $2.45 cach 
prepaid. (Add10% West of Rockies or outside U.S.) ete x 90" ie-8 - 
lapkina “to mate! $3.50 per dozen 
Send cash, check or money order. | ta ae and napkins hemmed, ready for use. 
| Goods shipped express prepaid, upon receipt of 
TELEGRAPH PRINTING co. | check or money order. Money cheerfully refunded 


if goods are not satisfactory. 


0. E. ROSELLE Rutherford, N. J. 


Desk B Harrisburg, Penna. 





























Tea Rooms, Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Motor Inns 

Call for Ambitious Women, All Ages 

y A good income, fine living, quick advancement are offered those 
Yim ite who succeed by America’s Fourth Largest Industry—and the 
work is fascinating. Train at home—past experience unnecessary. 
You can learn in a few short weeks with the Lewis System of 
Spare-Time Training the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- 
ecutive, Tea Room Manager, etc. We put you-in touch with 


excellent opportunities. 
Many Lewis Students are winning success in this uncrowded:field, One student 
writes: “I am now hostess and manager of an apartment house ‘in a fashionable 
section—salary $3,600 per year, with beautiful apartment for my girls and self.” 


Free ap “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY” gives full details. Write for it today 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room L-2409 CLIFFORD LEWIS, Pres. | Washington, D.C. 
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So attractive are the new Ypsilanti 
patterns of reed and fibre furniture 
that to see is to desire to possess. 
From the great variety now available 
there are pieces suitable and service- 
able for every room in your home. 


The Ypsilanti line offers quality in 
finish and workmanship that cannot 
be excelled because Ypsilanti has 
unequaled advantages in plant facili- 
ties and experience. 
Ypsilanti furniture is sold by 
more than 4,000 responsible 
dealers. The names of those 


nearest you will be sent on 
request. 


YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE CO, 
(Dept. A) Ionia, Mich. 


Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre Furniture 
Also Makers of Reed and Fibre Baby Carriages 
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Indispensable to Homemakers 


Every phase of home decoration and furnishing is covered in our illus- 
trated bulletins. For the woman who is decorating a home for the first 


time, or refurnishing her present home, these folios will prove invalu- 
able. 


The Formal Living Room 5 How to Make Hooked, Braided and Rag 
A Spanish-Italian Living Room R a 


The Dining Room for Country House or How to Paint Furniture § 
Apartment 25 Floor Finishes and Coverings 


The Sun Parlor or Porch Interior Woodwork and Wall Finishes.... 
The Dining-Living Room 2 Working directions and hot iron patterns 
Three Different Bedrooms for the following parchment lamp 
Furnishing and Decorating a Five Room shields and shades: 

Home for Two Thousand Dollars.... Rose Candle Shield (design for 4 shields) 10c¢ 
Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at Home Italian Candle Shield (design for 4 


Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Doors shields) 
BUC OVVLDGOWB ans: cre cid dierinalel e eevistone 2 Double Candle 


How to Make Lamp Shades 4 shields ) 
How to Equip the Clothes Closet Upright Fioral Shade... 0.+.+++ 
The Decorative Use of Slip Covers and Tree Design Shade 

How to Make Them 2 Floral Medallion Shade 


Check the material you want and send money order, check or stamps 
for full amount. (Do not send cash.) Write name and address clearly. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 W. Fortieth St. New York City 
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Old Youth 


fully. “Force having failed, by appealing to © 


our pity he hopes to win us back under his 
thumb. He won’t catch me surrendering. He’s 
made me suffer too much. Youcan see how 
things are between myself and Jerry. I guess 
he thought I promised to love and obey him 


instead of his son. His son seems to think so.” © 


Ignoring her, her husband turned to Eve. 
“Put in a nutshell, you suspect him of 
shamming?” 

“T suspect him of trying to drive a wedge 
between you and us.” 

“Who’s us?” 

“Myself in particular—and probably Sybil’s 
husband.” 


“Include me, if you don’t mind,” Alice — 


petitioned from the sofa. 

“But why on earth?” Jerry questioned. 
“Tt’s his boast, the unity of his family.” 

“Tt was. It isn’t. We in-laws have decoyed 
his children away from him. From the day 
we first threatened him, he’s been plotting to 
win you back. I don’t mean consciously— 
and I’m not saying this vindictively.” 

“T quite agree,’”’ Alice rose, linking her arm 
in Eve’s. ‘That being the case, the simplest 
solution is for the in-laws to remove themselves. 
What do you plan to do with White Chimneys? 
Sell it?” 

The last words Eve heard as she again 
embraced the sunshine were, 

“Obstinate old Jerry, it takes another voice 
to convince you of what your wife’s already 
told you.” 


Io 


THAT afternoon Eve called up an agent, 
placing White Chimneys in his hands for 
sale. Not that she intended to sell; but a 
“For Sale” sign, decorating her lawn, struck 
her as an impressive way of replying to her 
father-in-law. She added to her request that 
no time be lost in the erection of a sufficiently 
conspicuous board. So there it was to startle 
Jerry when he came that evening to visit her. 
“What’s that?” He jerked his thumb in the 
direction of the offence. 

“What would you say it was?” she smiled 
uncertainly. 

“To me it looks like the advertisement of a 
complete bust-up.” 

“Selling my house a bust-up? That doesn’t 
follow. It’s much too large for me. I’ve only 
hung on to it out of respect for your father. 
Now that Clinton holds nothing for me—” 

“Nothing for you!”’ He stared at the carpet. 
“So you're giving us the chuck? Starting 
afresh, where you were before Jim married you? 
Can’t say I blame you. We're a grasping lot. 
Jim was the best of us.” His voice faltered. 
“So you’re making a clean sweep of us?” 

“Not of you, Jerry.” : 

“Ves, of me. Take my advice: do your job 
thoroughly.” Picking up his hat he turned 
toward the hall. ‘No good stopping. That 
thing on the lawn leaves no room for argument. 
I came to tell you something which no longer 
concerns you.” ; 

He had opened the door on the point of 
departure. 

“Anything that concerns you, concerns me, 
Jerry.” 

“Yhat’s the old stuff—sentiment.” 

“Terribly old, Jerry. But put me to the 
test. What is it that no longer concerns me?” 

“Only that Alice has gone home to her 
mother.” % : 

“Taking the children?” 

“Not much.” Then, cruelly, “Like you, 
she’s gone back to before her marriage— 
starting afresh.” 

In her pity she ran after him. “If you'll 
talk with me—only talk with me—I’Il have it 
taken down.” 

“And order it set up tomorrow? You’re 
doing well for yourself. So is Alice. Happiness 
is the great thing nowadays. If you’re not 
happy with your first man, try a second.”’ He 
gave a bitter laugh. ‘Don’t weaken. Strike 
before you’re struck. I didn’t.” 


° 


Upon her father-in-law’s health the effect of | 
her reply was magical. The back of the board, 
containing no announcement, must have | 
roused his curiosity. Long before his habitual | 
hour he was up and dressed, marching against | 
White Chimneys. From behind library cur- | 
tains Eve watched. He mounted the path as 
though to pay a friendly call, but drew up | 
sharply with a fine pretence of incredulity. | 
Adjusting his spectacles, he examined the | 
“For Sale” sign. Seemed on the point of 
demolishing it. Poked his cane at the letter- 
ing. Then retreated with the ruffled dignity of 
a trespasser. Her instinct was to shout after 
him the promise she had made to Jerry, 
“Only talk with me and I'll have it taken 
down.” She knew if she did, he would have 
conquered. 

The fight was on. Day following day, he 
attacked her with his silence. He was beating 
down her self-respect—convincing her by the 
ease with which he had dismissed her, how very 
little she had ever counted. Every one seemed 
to be doing the same, as though a secret 
league had been formed. After its initial suc- 
cess, her rebellion had gone flat. Nobody 
cared whether she rebelled or not. Her terror 
over her “night out” had been emotion 
wasted. No one paid her the compliment of 
being jealous for her. Jerry, with the rest, 
appeared to have eliminated her. He gave her 
no inkling of how his troubles fared. Sybil had 
dropped out completely. Edgar, with his 
urgings that she should become a moving- 
picture actress, might never have existed. 
Dick and the daughter he had requested her to 
chaperon were as silent as the dead. From 
fearing she micht have other people’s burdens 
thrust upon her, she was made to feel that she 
was not wanted. From being treated as a con- 
cee, she was ignored. 

She would have given everything to know 
wei Sybil and Alice were doing. Even the 
knowledge that they were suffering would have 
braced her. Imagination pictured them as tri- 
umphing, making loneliness seem peculiarly hers. 


Bur it was Dick’s conduct that was most 

wounding—so humiliating that at times | 
she strove to banish him from her thoughts. 
What had she done to deserve his coldness? At 
least, she had the right to ask. But the im- 
modesty of asking! -The danger of it! The 
cruel answers that might be returned! ‘Too | 
old! Too scheming! Too wanton!” 

She took two weeks to muster the indelicacy 
to phone him, only to learn that his suite had 
been sub-let. 

“But where’s he gone?” 

“Traveling.” 

“In Europe or America?” 

“We'll have to know your business before 
we answer.” 

“But I want to write him.” 

“Address your letter here. 
warded.” 

It took her a month more to hit upon the 
obvious: Marthe Bretonneaux, if anybody, | 
would know where he was. Another hesi- | 
tancy—to visit her would be too much like 
confession. Longing conquered. But Marthe 
proved as uninformed as herself. She jumped | 
to the truth of the situation, however. 

“Nefer run after a shentleman when ’e ees 
running,” she advised her. ‘‘Marthe, she ’as 
been lofed by many messieurs. When zey run, 
always she sit quiet, as though she not know 
it. Zen zey stop to run.” The white hands | 
fluttered. “Always zey come back. When 


It will be for- 





‘zey come, varee often Marthe no want zem. 


It ees—’ow you say?—fun.” 

Advice was more easy to give than to follow. | 
All her contacts had been made through her 
in-laws; their ostracism was wearing on her. 
Each night she was on the point of surrender- 
ing; in the morning she would make her peace 
and order the “For Sale” sign taken down. | 
Then something happened to stiffen her re- | 
sistance. A telegram from Santa Barbara, | 
containing one word, “Coming.” The signa- 
~ ture was Jacqueline’s. 

(To be continued) . 















You can buy all the mate- 
rials for a complete home 
direct from the manufac- 
turer and save four prof- 
its on the lumber, mill- 
work, hardware and labor 


Attractive Denon mots | 


Construction, Fine Lumber’ 
Aladdin houses are all built of beauti- 
SAVE 


ful clear “A” Redwood siding, clear 
Sena oe interior woodwork and sound 
180/aian strong framing. Aladdin’s free catlalog 
Waste net printed in four colors gives all facts. Send 
30% on the 
Labor Cost. 


PRICES 


Aladdin’s 19 Years Success 
areallFreight 


proves that you can do as thousands of other 
home-builders do every year—save from $200 

Paid to your 

R.R.Station. 







































to $800 by building an Aladdin home. There 
isan Aladdin near you wherever you live. 
Go and see one. SAVE money, time and 
annoyance by ordering all materials from one 
reliable manufacturer. 















‘ lumber cut fit ; 
Price Includes Stet Gree tek 
woodwork, siding, flooring, windows, doors, glass, 
paint, hardware, nails, lath, roofing, with com- 







plete instructions and drawings. 
Freight Paid to your station. Per- 
manent homes-——Not Portable. Many 
styles to choose from. Write nearest 
mill today for FREE Money- 
Saving Catalog No. 550. 


THE ALADDIN Company 
Bay City, Mich. 


Also Mills and Offices: 
Wilmington: N. Carolina; 
Portland. Ore.: Toronto, Ont. 














Engraved I INVITATIONS and 

ANNOUNCEMENTS- VISITING CARDS 
Correct in form. Perfect in exe- 
Direct from the nation’s 
Moderate prices. Send 
Established 1906. 


With newly invented Service Wagon. Goes 
everywhere—has 1001 uses —better than a maid. | 
Has large top, removable glass service tray 
large drawer, 2 handles, 
awivel wheels | 
EE De scriptive pamphlets of this labor- | 

saver and name of ne: acest dealer sent 

Write today to 

Cer aitoa Products Co 
504D Cunard Bid Chicago, im. 





















deep shelves, silent 


cution. 


capit al, 
: forsamples. 
HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B, 


Washington, D. 
6 Engraved Birthday Cards 50c. 


The a Fire 


Warms Your Home and Heats 
Your Domestic Hot Water Too 


The fire of your heating boiler or furnace 
can supply all your hot water during the 
heating season. You can forget the expense 
and care of a separate gas or other fire. 


200,000 owners, Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute, and Heating Plant Manufacturers en- 


, FREE, 








FREE BOOKLET 
Tells how 


Excelso 





tems 
pipes 
Write 


usin gprese mnt 
mi! tank, 
toclay. 


dorse Excelso—operates without attention 
or trouble, eliminates obstructive fire pot 
coil and saves money. Install it in your 


present home or demand it for your new one. 


Ask your plumber or steamfitter about 
Excelso—or write us for free booklet 
EXCELSO SPECIALTY WORKS, Inc. 
378 Excelso Bldg. 119 Clinton St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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OW... the 


Kelvin:et 





A refrigerator with Kel- 
vinator already installed 
—connect it to an electric 
socket and it’s ready for use 


Here, at last, isa Kelvinator at a popular price 
for the small home or the rented house or 
apartment. It is made in one unit, every part 
being enclosed in the refrigerator itself. When 
it is delivered we simply set it in place and 
“plug in” the electric connection as you would 
an electric washer or sewing machine. It is 
then ready to receive your foods. 


If you move, it can be taken with you as 
readily as a piece of furniture. You can set it 
wherever you would set any refrigerator, for 
it requires no more space. 

Although low in price—$250—it gives every 
advantage of the larger Kelvinators. It requires 
no ice, and so relieves you of the annoyance 
of ice delivery. It maintains a temperature 
much colder than that of the ordinary ice box. 
The cold it maintains is dry cold, crisp and 
frosty, and the refrigerator stays free from 











e250) 


plus transportation from Detroit 
—installed in your home 


Kelvinator and 
Refrigerator 
complete 





moisture. It freezes cubes of ice for table use 
just like the bigger Kelvinators. 


This new model makes it possible ‘for every 
home to enjoy the advantages of the Zone of 
Kelvination in which foods keep fresh for 
many days. It will enable you to “crisp up” 
your green vegetables in the frosty atmosphere, 
to mellow your meats and to prepare scores 
of new and novel delicacies unknown to 
users of ice. 


Its low price includes both the refrigerator 
and the Kelvinator for chilling it. It costs 
less to operate than you pay for ice. The 
food it saves will more than pay its initial cost. 


Write us for the name of the Kelvinator 
dealer nearest you. He will gladly show you 
the new Kelvin-et and explain in detail its 
operation. “Kelvinator and Kelvinated Foods” 
—an illustrated descriptive booklet, will be 
mailed gladly on request. O©«k. c. 1924 


KELVINATOR CorporRATION, 2057 West Fort Street, Detroit, MICHIGAN 


Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 20 Temperance Street, Toronto 
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The Land of the Red Gods 


(Continued from page 40) 


safely and carefully—of course, without her 
knowledge. And they planned a cruel, treach- 
erous thing that should revenge them all for 
the coldness she had shown them. 

“There is a game which the Hopi youths 
play, in which they shoot arrows at a feathered 
wheel which is turning very quickly. The 
sorcerers set up this wheel outside the maiden’s © 
dwelling, and all the young men of the society 
shot at it with their arrows. The White Corn 
Maiden, suspecting no evil, went in and out © 
of her doorway; and suddenly an arrow that 
seemed to be aimed at the wheel went into her ~ 
foot, and she cried out in pain. In a few mo- 
ments she died—or seemed to die—of poison 
that was on the point of the arrow. 

“Now, there was mourning and deepest 
grief in the pueblo of Oraibi. Deepest of all 
was the grief of her brother, the brother of 
Kwotca Awats. He was not contented to stay 
in his house after his sister was buried, but 
stole out at night to mourn at her grave that 
was dug far out on the mesa. 

“Halikail Listen! As he softly walked 
through the darkness, he saw coyotes sniffing 
about the grave, and he ran forward to chase 
them away. But as he ran, all unseen, toward 
the beasts, they changed into the shapes of 
men. He knew them for the sorcerers, who 
were digging up his sister’s body. 

“Hidden behind the trees, he watched them, 
while they carried the body away. He fol- 
lowed ‘them to their kiva, and saw them de- 
scend the ladder. 


Wwiar was he to do? He was but a youth, 
and the sorcerers’ magic was powerful. 
Unaided he could not hope to overcome them 
or hinder their wicked plans. So he stood upon . 
the roof of his house and stretched up his arms ~ 
to the night sky. He called upon the Cloud- 
and-Star god and told him his tale of grief. 

“ «Send me down a god from your sky Pueblo 
who will help me to rescue my sister. Send 
me help for the White Corn Maiden, who is 
in the power of the sorcerers!” : 

“The Cloud-and-Star god heard his prayer - 
and sent down Kisha, the Hawk. Down from 
the sky he sent the "Hawk, who spreads his 
wings among the stars. And the brother said - 
to the shining Star-god, 

“““Behold, my sister is in deepest trouble. I 
fear the sorcerers and their terrible power. 
Help me rescue my sister while yet there is 
time!’ ” ; 

“Now, in the meantime, the sorcerers, carry- 
ing the unconscious maiden, had descended 
into their kiva, and they danced a dance about 
her. Then they blew into her nostrils the 
carefully hoarded breath. She sat up, fright- 
ened and staring, only to see about her the 
cruel, painted faces of the dreaded tribe of 


“sorcerers. 


“ “Greetings, O White Corn Maiden,’ they , 
taunted her. ‘Greetings, O Mana, who will not 
take a husband. Since you will not have one 
of our young men for a husband, we will have 
you for a slave. You shall do our hardest 
work, and at night we will turn you into a stick 
of wood. No one will know that you are alive, 
because they saw you buried. And if you go 
near any one, they will think you are a ghost, 
and hide their faces from you.’ 

“Tet us beat her, let us beat her!? The 
old women of the sorcerers’ tribe began to 
chant. And the maiden, helpless with terror, . 
watched them pick up sticks and stones with 
which to torture her. 

“But there came a sudden swishing sound 
as of great wings beating the air. And down 
into the kiva chamber came a huge and shining _ 
Hawk-god. He caught the maiden up in his | 
arms and cried out to the brother, i 

‘« “Slay these wicked sorcerers! Do not leave — 
one of them alive!’ i 

“Then up into the sky he carried her, and 
put her gently down in the Pueblo of the stars. 
There in his house he showed her the gray fox 
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You'll want this 
SWANS DOWN CAKE M 


The Swans Down Cake Making Set 
Consists of : 

One 84-inch heavy tin Angel Food pan, 
with patent adjustable slides for inserting 
knife to loosen cake 

One 8-inch heavy tin square layer pan 

One aluminum measuring cup, marked in 
quarters and thirds of a cup 

One 12-inch steel spatula 

One 13-inch slotted wooden mixing spoon 

One set aluminum measuring spoons, in- 
cluding tablespoon, 1 teaspoon, %’ teaspoon, 
4% teaspoon 

This set includes a copy of ‘‘Cake Secrets” 
which is ordinarily sent for 10c. 

The offer is made for the set in its entirety. 
We cannot break the set. 


Special Offer to Domestic Science 

Teachers 

If these sets are ordered by the dozen, 12, 

24, 36, etc., to be packed together and deliv- 

ered at one address, with each set included in 

the entire order will be supplied one full size 

23%4-pound carton of Swans Down Cake Flour, 
instead of a sample package. 


Ideal for a Gift 


Packed in a compact carton, this Swans 
Down Cake Making Set makes a most attrac- 
tive gift. The price is only $1.00 for each 
additional order sent in with that designated 
onthe coupon. (Prices higher in west and in 
Canada.) 





= The coupon with $1 00 
Patent 


will bring you: 


Angel Food Cake Pan 
Square Heavy Cake Pan 





(tin); 


Set Aluminum Measuring Spoons; 
Aluminum Measuring Cup; Steel 





Spatula (to remove and ice cake) ; 
Slotted Wooden Mixing Spoon; 


Copy of Cake Secrets (recipe book- 
let) ; Sample Package Swans Down 
Cake Flour (enough for one cake) . 


‘Now Only $1.00 Postage Prepaid 


($1.25 west of Denver, Colo., $1.50 in Canada) 


S° many requests are received by us for information regarding 
the best utensils for successful cake making, that we have de- 
cided to give you the benefit of our many years of experience in mak- 
ing fine cakes. With this thought in mind, we have assembled this 
Swans Down Cake Making Set. 


The utensils included in this set are exact duplicates of those 
used in making the beautiful cakes you see in our Swans Down Cake 
Flour advertisements. Each one of them is the best we have been 
able to find for the purpose for which planned. You might find it 
difficult to buy all of them in your community. We buy the articles 
in this set by the carload and of course get a very low price. We 
are willing to sell them to you at just what they cost us because we 
want you to have one of these sets. It will not only make your 
cake making easier; you will find that it pays for itself many 
times over. 


SWANS DOWN 


FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for 30 years 


Enclose money order or dollar bill 


No orders accepted for shipment outside of 
United States or Canada 





As you know, Swans Down Cake Flour 
is a delicate, feathery pure west aoe 
milled for the express purpose of making - 
perfect cakes and pastries. It practically CS ee a a 
guarantees that every cake in which it is i " ee 
used will come out of the oven delightful ($1.25 west of Denver, Colo., $1.50 in Canada) 
to look at and just as delicious to taste. Attached is $1.00 for which please send to ad- 
Swans Down cake is real cake, a soft dress below one full set of Swans Down Cake Mak- 
Pan inee duiavidelicacyise Sane Aa i ing Utensils. If Iam not entirely satisfied with the - 

, 


i : : set I may return it, carrying charges prepaid, and 
many consider it complete without fillings my money will be refunded. = 


or frostings. i 
IGLEHEART BROTHERS a Sr 
Est. 1856 i 
2203 Second Ave. Bvaniville; Ted. BRIE 
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One of six ideal interiors created for the ‘Lexington’ Cavalier Early American bedroom group (No. 730) as 


part of the Cavalier Free Interior Decorating Service. Ask your dealer. 


Here is your Early American Bedroom 


at a price you can afford 


OST of us have yearned for the serene 

simplicity and character of an Early 
American bed chamber, only to find that 
this simplicity, when really good, is pro- 
hibitive in price. 
Furniture of the Early American period de- 
pends for its beauty on good lines and careful 
workmanship. Blemishes cannot be covered 
up with applied carvings and ornate fussi- 
ness. The quality must be built in. For this 
reason it always has been expensive, and, 
perhaps for that reason, doubly admired. 


Now comes the ‘‘Lexington’”’ Cavalier to de- 
light such beauty loving hearts as yours. In 
designing it, the manufacturers of Cavalier 
Furniture have produced not merely a suite 
that can be sold under the general term 
“Early American’? but one so individual, 
original and decorative that it appears to be 
an exclusive creation built for the Early 
American room of a master interior deco- 
rator. Yet the price is moderate, and the 
construction honest, painstaking, lasting. 


The Cavalier dealer will be glad to show you 
the “Lexington” and other Cavalier room 


Cavalier 





groups, and through the free Cavalier Inte- 
rior Decorating Service help you obtain the 
effects you want in your home, either using 
all new furnishings or with some of your old 
as a nucleus. This decorating service is given 
you without charge or obligation, through 
the series of model room plans especially de- 
signed for each Cavalier bedroom and dining 
room suite. 


As presented by the Cavalier dealer they 
show you exactly how your completed room 
will look before you risk a penny. 


Such finds in inexpensive wallpapers, draperies and 
other pretty things these Cavalier rooms reveal. Com- 
plete they can be duplicated for from $150 to $550, 
according to the furniture and type of decorations you 
select. Separate pieces of Cavalier Furniture may be 
purchased if desired. 


Let us direct you to the nearest Cavalier dealer before 
you decide on new furniture. You will enjoy looking 
through his home decorating manual “‘ Beautiful Bed- 
rooms and Dining Rooms,’’ illustrated with the model 
room plans including six color themes for the ‘‘Lexing- 
ton’’ Cavalier. 


Or send us 25 cents and we will mail you a personal 
copy of this manual which you may keep. 


Every piece of Cavalier Furniture bears the Cavalier 
nameplate for your protection. 


Furnitu 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 
Makers of Bedroom and Dining Room Furniture, Cedar Chests and Refrigerators 


© 1924 by Tennessee Furniture Corp. 
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Tennessee Furniture Corporation, 
731 Water St., Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Gentlemen: Enclosed find 25c, for 
which please send me your home deco- 
rating book “Beautiful Bedrooms and 
Dining Rooms,” 


Name 


Street. 


$$$ 


City 
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‘skin that is hung out early in the morning, so 


that the ‘white dawn’ shall come, that false 
light in the sky which fades again into darkness, 
and he showed her, too, the yellow fox skin 
that is hung out later when the sun has really 
risen. : 

“Beautiful indeed was the Pueblo of the 
stars. She dwelt in the house of Kisha and 
ground forhim his corn: She said she would be 


his bride. . So, in- accordance with the ancient |: 


Hopi custom, he strewed corn-meal all the way 
to his house; it made a path across the sky. 
“Now, the brother carried out the com- 
mands of Kisha, and slew all the tribe of sor- 
cerers. But the Cloud-and-Star god looked 
down and knew that so great was their evil 


- power that they would bring themselves to 


life as soon as the youth had departed. He 
thought to himself, 

“*There is only one thing that is worse by 
far than death; that is to be laughed at.’ 

“So he came down from the sky and de- 
scended into the kiva, and he mixed the arms, 
and legs, and heads, putting them on different 
bodies. When the sorcerers came to life once 
more, they found to their consternation that 
old men’s arms were on young men’s bodies, 
that heads of babies grew upon the shoulders 
of strong young warriors. 

“Even their magic could not undo the curse 
of the Cloud-and-Star god. So from fear of 
ridicule they never appeared any more in the 
pueblo, and fimally dug themselves a home in 
the ground. No one ever sees them now, for 
they come up only at night. 

“Halikai! Listen! The White Corn Maiden 
still lives in the star Pueblo. Four beautiful 
children follow her footsteps; you can see them 
up there in the sky. You can see there the 
Hawk, with his great wings outspread; you can 
see the path of corn-meal. And if a star falls 
across that bridal path, happy is he who sees 
it. For the White Corn Maiden is smiling at 
him; he shall be lucky in hunting and wooing.” 


[)ROWSILY T heard the closing words of the 

ancient legend; drowsily I lifted my heavy 
eyes to the narrow lane of the sky. There, in- 
deed, was Altair a-flying, the starry eagle 
whom the Hopis call “Kisha, the Hawk.” 
There was Vega, the regal, the magnificent, 
with her four star children behind her. And 
there, between the lovers of the sky Pueblo, 
was the bridal path, all dusty white, made 
from the twinklings of myriads of stars. 

Now into the spangled darkness of the sky 
the moon rose up, a great round lantern of 
gold. As if shrinking back from its mellow 
light, the cliffs wrapped themselves in shadows. 
Only there stood like a sentinel on guard a 
great, dark boulder in silhouette against the 
luminous glory of the night. The god of the 
valley still kept his watch, still held his rocky 
vigil. 

And as sleep came gently down on my heart, 
I heard the stir of a night bird. A plaintive 
little silver note coming somewhere out of the 
shadows, ‘‘Wi-gle-iva! Wi-gle-iva!” 

And then there was silence again. We slept, 
profoundly, contentedly. And the red gods 
watched o’er our slumbers. 

It seemed but a few moments that we slept, 
so deep and dreamless was our rest. My first 
return to consciousness was dimly associated 
with the crackling of a fire, the subdued stamp- 
ing of horses’ hoofs, and the smell of fragrant 
coffee. Morning Star had built the fire and 
was crouched beside it with the red light of the 
little, leaping flames playing upon his swarthy 


-face, and the shining silver of his belt. Neither 


were we alone. For our friends of the previous 
night had returned. They had dismounted 
from their horses, which were standing with 
that immobility peculiar to well-trained Indian 
ponies, and had seated themselves companion- 
ably around the fire, waiting with trustful 
patience until we should wake up and repeat 
our hospitality of the evening. They re- 
minded me somehow of a group of hungry, 
yet polite dogs, who made no claim upon our 
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NEW 
2:Piece | High Grade 
Ensemble ALLSILK 





coat. Hither dress or coat can be worn i S 
separately. Colors: Arab (the \ ie embroidered Silk Crepe all around 

| new shade between ashes of ¢ YAS pee ; Colors : erate 
roses and brick), powder blue B2002—Peter Pan Hat with modish, }} T& rimming, plack-with- 
or tan. Sizes: For women, 32 Gh fitting brim of All Over Silk blue, cocoa-with-tan or grey- 
to 46 bust; also for misses and } with-blue. Sizes: For women, 

1 32 to 46 bust; also for misses 
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35B2000—Charm- 
ing two-piece Ensemble Cos- | 


358200 i —Beautiful two-piece 
- Tunic Dress from the new Bellas 
Hess Spring Catalog. Material is a 
lovely, soft, lustrous, durable quality 





tume from the new Bellas Hess , r¢ rab 
Spring Catalog. Chic straight-line of All Silk Crepe Satin. The 
three-quarter length coat of fine separate tunic has full length front 


panel, collar and cuffs of contrasting 
color Silk Crepe, handsomely em- 
broidered with Silk floss and me- 
tallic thread. Silk tie sash at back. 
Seco Silk slip is finished with deep 
band of All Silk Crepe Satin and 


quality All Wool Flannel with con- 
trasting color Silk embroidery on 
collar, sleeves and pockets. Separate 
one-piece frock of soft, lustrous Silk 
printed in colors to harmonize with 
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sure; also length from neck to jj Colors: Ashes of roses, fallow tan, powder 
bottom of hem at center back. blue or black, 
State height and weight. Woo postpaid. 
$16.98. Postpaid. J z 
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G.H.-3-25 BELLAS HESS ke Co. 
New York.N.Y 


Gentlemen :—Please send me a Free Copy of your Spring 
and Summer Cat. No. 119 of New York’s latest styles. 
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Covering a Generation’s Footsteps’’ 


A Make the old look new! 


a try to scrub that old, stained, soft wood or badly 
grained floor or that worn linoleum. Give it a new, 
beautiful, durable surface with KYANIZE Floor Enamel. 
Applied right from the can. Flows easily from the brush. 
Levels out to ridgeless smoothness. Covers up all the 
unsightly places. Dries hard overnight. Waterproof and 
scuft-proof. 


KYANIZE Floor Enamel is high grade opaque, solid color 
enamel. Nine attractive colors. Good for porches, too, 
and for floors of cement or concrete. 
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GUARANTEE—Results must be satisfactory or we or our 
dealers will refund your money ‘‘for the empty can.” 


BOSTON VARNISH CO., 414 Everett Station, Boston 49, Mass. 
$1 Trial Offer 


If your dealer does not carry KYANIZE Floor Enamel send us his 
name and ONE DOLLAR and we will forward to you postpaid a 
full pint can of this master enamel for old floors. Mention color you 
desire—Dust Drab, Light Yellow, Warm Gray, Navy Gray, Dark 
Yellow, Rich Red, Tile Green, Golden Brown, Mahogany Red. 
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for Floors ~ Furniture ~ Woodworks 
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“AH American Homes” 
50 Two-story—8 to 10 Rooms - $1 
‘ “The New Colonials” 
50 Two-story—5 to10 Rooms - $1 
“South-West Stucco Homes” 
75 Bungalows and Duplexes - - $1 
“West Coast Bungalow Books” 
5 to 7 Rooms, $1; 3 to 5 Rooms, $1 


chitects,228 California Bldg., Los Angeles 







Ask For RAPINWAX 
For wrapping foodstuffs and every house- 
hold use. Keeps freshness in—keeps odors 
and taints out. Fifty snowy white sheets, fin- 
est quality paper, coated with clean, pure, 
odorless wax, in a new improved no-muss 
no-waste roll, Ten cents at stores, or send 
$1.00 for 10 rolls prepaid. For sample roll 
send 16 cents in stamps. 

MINNESOTA WAX PAPER CO., 
1824 St. Anthony Ave., Saint Paul, Minn. 
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NORWAY and WESTERN MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE JULY SPECIALLY CHARTERED 
CUNARDER “LANCASTRIA”’; 53 DAYS, $550 UP. 
1926, ROUND THE WORLD, JAN. 20, SUPERB §.58. 
LACONIA, 128 DAYS INCLUDING PEKING; $1250 UP. 
MEDITERRANEAN, JAN. 28, 62 DAYS, $600 up. 
GOOD SUMMER TOURS TO EU OPE 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 


supplying finest quality dress goods to 

your neighbors. Build up a profit-pay- 

ing business. Write for full particulars. 
NATIONAL DRESS GOODS Co. 

4-B Beach Street 





New York City 
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The Land of the Red Gods 


largesse, but were there in case we shouid 
be moved to share our breakfast with them. 

We made a hasty inventory of our larder— 
it is not the easiest thing in the world to pack 
supplies down that long and rocky trail—and 
decided that there would probably be enough. 
We queried Morning Star upon’ the subject. 
And he locked at us with his eyes that are like 
the eyes of a deer, and said with faint surprise 
in his voice: 

“Of course, we must feed them. They have 
come to see us.” 

We fed them, very sketchily. Yet appar- 
ently it was sufficient. There is no “Thank 
you” in the Havasipai tongue. But their 
broad smiles and the emphatic repetition of 
“FHanéchil” (Good!) assured us that our guests 
were pleased. 

The narrow canyon was still swathed in 
dusky shadow. - But high upon the looming 
cliffs the light of dawn was painting the golden 
colors of the day. Thousands of little birds 
were singing among the rich greenery of the 
trees that lined the river bank, there was a 
cool breeze that came up the valley from the 
falls of Havas, and the running of the river 
was a shout of morning gladness. 

Later we rode down the trail beside the river 
toward the village of Havasipai, to visit the 
old chief, Manakaj4é. Morning Star had 
wrapped his red and green blanket about him, 
for the breeze of dawn was chilly. His tur- 
quoise ear-rings twinkled, and the silver but- 
tons of his moccasins winked from the 
stirrups. The joy of the early day was in his 
heart. And presently he began to sing, ac- 
companying himself on the empty canteen in 
lieu of a drum. It was a pleasure song of his | 
people that Morning Star sang. And the 
tawny cliffs above us echoed back the loud 
exultant notes. The red gods were awake, and 
listened to the song of their children: 


“Hao, win-a-hao, win-a-hao! 
Hao, win-a-hao, win-a-hao! 
Yeh-ay, kal-e-nai-yah! 

Yeh-ay, kal-e-nai-yah! 
Hao, win-a-hao, win-a-hao .. . 
Hail” 


The Havastpai brethren, who rode behind 
us in a long, attentive file, applauded the song | 
vociferously when it was finished. They urged 
that Morning Star sing it again. And when he 
did so, they joined in naturally, with rich, full- 
voices, carrying the melody with surprising 
accuracy. 

“What does the song mean?” I asked of 
Morning Star. 

“Tt is a pleasure song of my people,” he said, 
turning in his saddle. ‘‘When the girls are 
grinding corn, the young men sit around the 
room and sing. Some one plays the drum and 
perhaps the flute. The song says, 


‘See, here we are, here we are! 

We have come singing all the way. 

The rain gods are over there by the lake, 

The sky is very blue. 

Look, maidens, we, the young men, are 
here. 

We are very happy; we have been singing 
all the way!’ ” 


— 


SOON we came to the village of Havasipai. 

There are a few small frame houses that the 
government built years ago, but most of the 
Indians prefer a shelter of branches and bark 
similar to the earthen hogans of the Navajos 
of the plains. 

The women and children watched our com- 
ing with silent, round-eyed wonder. And when 
we stopped in the “sacred circle” under the 
shadow of the great rock called Wi-gle-iva, 
they presently found courage to cluster around 
us and offer for sale their baskets, whose ex- 
cellence was equal to their fame, elk hides 
tanned to glove-like softness, and pans of 
yellow, luscious apricots. We ‘visited old 
Manakajd in his hogan. He received us in 
state, this time wearing the garb of his people, 
fringed elk-skin trousers and moccasins, a silver 
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belt, a rolled band of cloth around his long 
hair, and a shiny badge upon his shirt which 
said, “Big Chief.” His'saddle blankets were 
the finest we had seen. He exhibited them 
with the naive pride of a child. And from an 
old flour sack, he produced two ears of corn, 
one blue, and one red. He brought them out 
with a flourish, like a magician performing 
an important trick. And why not? Because 
those two ears of corn, he informed us, were the 
original ones given to the Havasipais by the 
brother gods, Ha-chi-pah and O-ki-mat. 

We rode down to the falls of Havasi, where 


the water rushes in misty torrents down the 


steep slopes and breaks into a long cascade | 
of glittering blue with a rainbow shimmering. | 


always at its foamy base. There are three 
magnificent falls in that narrow, tortuous 
canyon. And the legend concerning them is 


that they are three sisters whose lovers were | 


lost while hunting. The maidens searched 
long and faithfully for the absent warriors. 
And when the bodies of the young men were 
discovered at the foot of a cliff, the grief of the 
sisters was such that they wept without ceas- 
ing. They were finally changed, by an im- 
patient god, into the three rushing falls of the 
valley. But even the gods can not kill true 
love. For in the shining of the misty rainbow, 
each faithful maiden’s soul keeps eternal tryst 
with the soul of her beloved. 


S WE rode back to our encampment by the 
river, I questioned one of the young men 
who rode beside me. 

“Why is it that your people live in hogans?”’ 

He turned my question over in his mind, 
passed it on for other minds to wrestle with, 
and finally shrugged his shoulders as the reply 
came back along the line. 

“T do not know; it has always been the cus- 
tom with our people, just as it has been with 
the Navajos on the desert. Only we do not 
make our homes of earth because it is warm 
here in the winter. There is some reason for 
it, that is true. But we younger men do not 
know it. It is only the old people of our tribe 
who remémber these stories.” 

Later that day I persisted in my inquiries 
as to the origin of these curious, low, round 
shelters that are a summer edition, so to speak, 
of the sod houses that dot the plains of Arizona 
and New Mexico. At last, one of the old men 
mumbled that he knew the reason the Navajos 
built their Aogans in the way they did. He was 
sure that the Havastipais had copied their 


homes from their brothers of the plains, adapt- | 
ing them to the greater winter warmth of the | 


little hidden valley. 

This is the story which he told, through the 
medium of assorted volunteer interpreters: 

“Long, long ago,. every one lived under- 
ground. That was before the sun was made, 
or the moon, and before fire had been dis- 
covered. After awhile the people came up to 
the surface of the earth. The Hopis say that 
Mocking Bird found the place where men could 
come through; the Indians of the plains, the 
Tetons, the Omahas, and the Navajos say it 
was a Buffalo-Being who guided the people 
up through the darkness of the underworld. 

“But come up they did. They painted a 
yellow disk and hung it up in the sky, and that 
was the sun. When they wearied of having 
the continual heat and blazing light, they 
commanded Crow to fly up each night and 


take the shining ball under his wing. And 


when the darkness frightened them, they 
painted a white disk and threw it up in the 
sky. That was the moon. 

“They had no fire. But the Thunder God 
sent down a lightning streak that put fire in 
the bottom of a sycamore tree that grew on an 
island. The Indians knew that fire was there, 
but none of them could reach it. So the animals 
and birds were asked to help, and all were 
anxious to try. First the Raven tried, being 
large and strong, but when he perched on the 
top of the tree the fierce heat scorched his 
feathers black, and in fright he flew away. 
Then little Wa-hu-hu, the screech owl, thought 








he might be successful. He flew down into the | 
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Just say ScotTissue to your storekeeper and you’ve said the last 
word. Quickly absorbent, marvelously soothing, pure white—a tissue 
of superior quality, acceptable without question by most fastidious 
families. 1000 sheets in a dustproof roll. Free sample upon request. 

Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 
Also makers of ScotTissue Towels 


New York Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco 








~ (7 Cleaning Methods That Save Labor. . 





Housework Can Be Made Easier 
and Pleasanter 


Housework can be made easier and pleasanter. 
The advice and experience of experts thoroughly 
trained in solving household problems can be had 
for a nominal cost. Read the list of bulletins 
shown below and select those that will prove most 
helpful to you. 


(10 Fish and Shellfish Cookery 

(1 Kitchen, Laundry, and Cleaning 

PS QULDIMO RI rs-sa.ctini st —eeciehaus thst 25e. 
OD Salads and Salad Dressings........ 25¢. 
[LJ Vegetable Main Dishes.......... 25c. 
[] Everyday Vegetables.............. 25c¢. 
() Pies and Pastries 5 
el Desserts, In: Varletyn.... oc cere ce «1 25c. 
(7 Jellies, Jams, and Pickles......... 25c. 
fa PC NAOLU oSatoeatotsuciee siats, sale): sieie%a tet 25c¢. 


0 ‘‘Household Devices Tested and Ap- 
proved,’’ a 64-page book........ : 0 


OJ Machine Washing Without Boiling.. 

(J Kitchens Planned for Convenience... 

[] Canning by Safe Methods 

fal Firéless (Cookery. . 2:6 i252 ecnjayorsia « 

0 Cooking by Temperature 

( Cloth-Covered Spring Back Binder 
to hold above bulletins 1 











OBride’s Cookery Primer : [J Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature 
Series I 25 CR GES ae arelets iat ciara s; siajoi a sekaan ee a 25e. 


Check the bulletins you want and send money order, check or 
stamps for full amount. (Do not send cash). Write name and 
address clearly. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 W. Fortieth Street New York City 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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' KAPOCK 


Silky Sunfast Fabrics 


‘“T7 aPpOcK has proven itself to be the most economical 
fabric I have ever bought. 
make sure I get KAPOCK and not an imitation.” 


KAPOCK is economical, whether used for bed spreads, 
draperies, furniture coverings or other decorative pur- 


Twelve years on the market has proven it to be sunfast 
and tubfast. Its great variety of designs and colorings 


scheme. Insist on KAPOcK for satisfactory results. 


Beware of imitations. KAPOCK has its name on selvage. 





For Bed Spreads, 
Draperies, Furn- 
iture, Walls— 
and wherever silky 
fabrics are used. 
















GUARANTEED 


So, naturally, I always 


fabric for any decorative 





Send roc in cash for New Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 
Beautifully illustrated in colors. 
Ami IEOSALBOmmSaS@; 
Dept. E. Philadelphia 








200 SHEETS, 100 ENVELOPES 


Printed with your own name and address (4 lines or less) 
in rich, dark blue ink, Fine texture Hammermill Bond 
paper, smooth and beautiful, Sheet size 6x7, extra heavy 
envelope to match. Shipped in attractive box, postpaid. 
Denyer West add 10 per cent. Remit with order, money 
refunded if not fully satisfied. Remember, there is only 
one ‘‘Ritemor’’, known everywhere and preferred by 
thousands. Order now. 
RITEMOR STATIONERY CO. 

204 Century Building INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 






Gps school during 25 years has 
taught nursing to 30,000 women 
in their own homes — beginners 
as well as practical nurses, 


Our Graduates Earn 
$30 and $35 a Week 


. Ideal vocation for self-support- 
ing women. ou can try our 
course without cost if dissatisfied. 
Write today for catalog and speci- 
men pages. 


t 


THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING 
374 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 
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Woveniiite a pent 
CASH WOVEN LABEL 


Sewed to Clothing # Linen 

saves Laundry Losses and 

marks your Individuality! 
3 Doz’ 50 LeJ. CASH Inc. _9D0z°21 52 


6 «2° 7th St, So. Norwalk, Conn. 42 « #399 








““SAVE-A-THIRD”’ EXQUISITE SILKS 
For that WELL-DRESSED feeling and appearance write for FREE 
samples of silks for Dresses, Slips, Lingerie, Bloomers, Petticoats, 
Capes, Scarfs, Sports Apparel, Blouses, Skirts, Mourning Wear, 
Men’s Shirts. iss Hughes of Maryland states, _*‘Your silk is 
most satisfactory.’’ Miss Jones of Maine states, ‘‘Your silk is of 
splendid quality and wonderful value.”’ 

Lingerie Tubing - - 90cyard| Georgette 1.50 &2.00 yard 
Tubing for Stouts - 1.00 ‘‘ | All Silk Satin - - 2.00 ** 





















English Broadcloth - 90c ‘* Printed Crepes - 2.00 ‘° 
Pongee for Lingerie 1.00 ‘‘ Satin Stripe Crepe 2.00 *° 
Radium for Lingerie 1.50 ‘* Roshanara - - - 2.00 ‘ 
StripedTub Silk - - 1.35 ‘“ Canton Crepe - - 2.25 
Taffetas - - - - - 1.50 ‘* Satin Canton, Flat cree ry. 
Crepe de Chine 1.50& 2.00 ** Moire and Faille - 2.56 
Broadcloth (all silk) 1.75 ‘* SAVE-A-THIRD 


Sturdy, Long Wearing Silk Stockings for Ladies 

Semi Fashioned, Pure Silk - - 95c per pr. or 3 pr. for $2.75 

Full Fashioned, Pure Silk $1.25 pair 
ecial proposi: 


Agents write for sp L ition 
ROBERTSVILLE SILK MILLS, Dept.G, 404 4th Ave., NEW YORK: 





The Land of the Red Gods 


smoking tree, but when he neared the fire it 
hurt his eyes so that he was almost blinded. 
He flew back as best he could; and that is why 
his eyes are so red, and why he goes about at 
night when the light of day has vanished. 

“The racer snake, Uk-sti-hi, said he would 
swim across to the island and enter the tree 
from the bottom and bring out a glowing 
ember. He found a small hole and crept inside, 
but the ground was covered with hot ashes. 
In great misery Uk-sti-hi darted back and 
forth, trying to find the small hole where he 
had entered. When at last he managed to get 
out, without the promised coal of fire, his body 
had been burned black; and to this day he 
darts about upon the ground as if always seek- 
ing to escape. 

“Now, when all the birds and animals had 
failed in bringing fire to the shivering red men, 
the Indians said to themselves, ‘Why, we are 
no better off up here than we were under the 
earth. Let us go back where we came from. 
There are at least the inner fires of the under- 
world to warm us.’ So they tried to find the 
hole through which they had come up, but 
somehow they never found it. They were 
forced to stay on top of the ground. : 

“Then they said: ‘If we can not live under- 
ground, at least we can make our houses of 
earth. That will help to keep us warm at 
night.’ So this they did, cutting sod into large 
blocks and piling them up in layers. The 
houses were warm, and they. were also a great 
protection from roving tribes who were their 
enemies; for the earthen hogans are not easily 
seen at a distance.” 

“But surely they got fire at last?” I ques- 
tioned the old man. He thought deeply for a 
moment, as if trying to call back memories 
from the rich fund of his early youth. 

“Ves,” he said at last, ‘that is true. The 
red men lived for many years without fire to 
warm themselves at night or to cook their 
meat. Every one was afraid of the smoking 
sycamore tree and thought the Thunder God 


was guarding it. Because something dreadful ~ 


happened to any bird or beast who went near it. 

“But finally the little Water Spider said that 
she would go. And all the animals laughed at 
her, because she was such a humble person. 
But she said, ‘I can run on top of the water, IT 
can dive down to the bottom. Who among 


you can do so much? Only tie a string around | 


me, and you shall see what I can do.’ 

“So they tied a long thread about her body 
and let her down into the smoking tree. She 
saw then that she could never hope to carry 
away one of the blazing embers unless she had 
something to put it in. 

“So she took the thread that was tied around 
her, and stretched it out very fine, and wove it 


into a little basket which she fastened on her ~ 


back. Then she dipped quickly down and 
scooped up a tiny, glowing ember. Then with 


the precious fire upon her back, she climbed 


up along the thread, which was getting very 
thin, and swam back across the water. 

“The Indians were overjoyed when they saw 
the little Water Spider coming to them bearing 
the burning coal of fire. Even she, with all her 
cleverness, had not escaped unburned: To this 
day her back is red and black. The Indians 
said to her: ‘Ask anything you wish of us. We 
are very grateful to you.’ But she replied 
modestly: ‘Only let me keep this thread. It 
may help me again some day.’ 

“So that is why all spiders can spin long 
threads of great strength. And that is why 
Water Spider has a little basket on Her back.” 


T WAS upon the third day that we left the 
hidden valley. At daybreak we were upon 
our way, riding the sure-footed little Indian 
ponies who could accomplish with ease the 
seemingly impossible feat of climbing up and 
down the precipitous trail that leads to the 
outside world. 
We lingered for a moment at the turning of 


the trail, where the great amphitheater of 


stone would block from our vision the greenery 


rel 
- 
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and the lush delight of the land of the sky-blue 
waters. The little river even then had caught 
the color of the sky, and was unrolling it like a 
narrow ribbon between banks of water cress 
and overhanging reeds. The higher cliffs were 
touched by the crimson fingers of the morning, 
and the tawny colors were creeping downward 
to banish the clinging, purple shadows. 

All the birds of the valley were awake. The 
air was filled with their chatter and the flutter- 
ing of their wings. And as we turned our 
horses towards the long hot trail ahead, again 
I heard the little silver voice—‘‘Wi-gle-iva! 
Wi-gle-iva!’—high up against the ruddy 
gauntness of the cliff. 

And far above us, towering up into the blue- 
ness of the sky, the red gods on their rocky 
thrones looked down upon our pygmy caravan 

_and bade us a silent farewell. In that early 
light of morning they seemed not wild, or 
savage, but only gods whose day had passed; 
whose land was in the shadow. And who, 
accepting their defeat with magnificent com- 
posure, wrapped themselves in solitude to 
dream throughout the ages. 

(The next legend of this series, “Why We 
Dance the Eagle Dance,” will appear in A pril) 


Dressmaking Lesson 
(Continued from page 64) 





Fig. 4 Fig. 5 
Fig. 4, facings placed on fronts, left 
front slashed; Fig. 5, fronts finished 


wrong side, turned to right side, and edges 
-basted and pressed. The collars are then 
placed on the necks of the blouses and finished 
with bias facing. The cuffs on the over-blouse 
are set on to the sleeves with bias facing. 
The front of the over-blouse should be 
finished as follows: the right-hand side is faced 
back with a straight piece of cloth. The left- 
hand side is slashed (as indicated on pattern) 
to lap over right-hand side in the center only, 
and then faced. The seams in this facing must 
taper at the corners of the slash, in order to 
make a neat finish when turned to the wrong 
side (Fig. 4). Buttonholes are to be worked 
in both fronts—four on the right-hand side 
and two on left-hand side, as shown in Fig. 5. 
Do not hem the back edge of facing to garment, 
as the buttons and buttonholes will keep it in 
place. The box-plait on the play suit should be 
sewed to the left-hand side of the blouse (the 
bottom of the opening having been clipped 
diagonally to allow for the seam), folded in 
place, the point turned on the right side of 
. blouse and edges of plait stitched to place. 
The right-hand side of opening should be 
finished with a straight binding, stitched to the 
right side, turned and stitched on the inner 
edge (Fig. 6). Buttonholes may be worked 
through the center of the box plait. Fig. 7 
shows the finished box plait and facing. 
Directions for making the pockets in this 
blouse may be found in Good Housekeeping’s 
Practical Lessons in Making Smart Clothes, 
pages 23 to 25. This booklet is soc. from 
Good Housekeeping’s Bulletin Service. 


Fig. 6, facing stitched to place, -right 
side; Fig. 7, box-plait finished, right side 
Fig. 6 Fig. 7 
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cA Diversity of 
Designs — all 
in Good Taste 


IEL tables are designed after the 

approved styles of the best periods, de- 

veloped in the finest of selected woods 
by master artisans, and finished in a refresh- 
ingly original style. These masterpieces come 
to your home in good taste, now and forever. 
Moderately priced — at all good stores. 

Write for helpful, illustrated 


booklet ‘“True Masterpieces”. 


THE KIEL FURNITURE COMPANY 
Department 4 G Milwaukee, Wis. 








Davenport Tables, Occasionals, End Tables, Desk Tables, 


Kiel offers a broad selection to meet your every need. 
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Just after the Civil War—1868—we started to manufacture Silver 
Lake Clothes Line. Our long and constant experimenting has enabled 
us to produce a durable line, free from minor flaws and imperfections 
which cause some cords to wear out quickly. The result is a line 


of great strength and long life. 


SILVER LAKE CLOTHES LINES 


come in full lengths, trade marked by metal clasp at the end of each line for your 
protection and use. Made from high grade cotton yarn to just the elasticity most 
suitable for a clothes line—not too hard like sash cord which splits pins and wears 
clothes, nor too soft so that it stretches badly, but to a firmness which allows the 
pins to grip and hold clothes on the line without injuring them, and with only 


enough stretch to give life to the line. 


Solidly braided from pure cotton, they will not kink, ravel, splinter the 


hands or stretch like ordinary lines. 


FREE <teresting book and sample—send for them. At most worth while 


dealers or write direct to 


Silver Lake Company 


3808 Nevada St. Newtonville, Mass. 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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Srx-Room House No. 636 


T IS NOT so much what it costs to 
build a house as what it costs to 
keep it up that determines its real 
value asa home-building investment. 
A Face Brick house costs from 6% 
to 10% more than one of less durable 
materials. But in afew years, savings 
in depreciation, repairs and upkeep, 
in insurance rates, and fuel costs, 
more than offset this difference. 
Thus it is that, in the longrun, you 
get the beauty, permanence and fire 
safety of the Face Brick house at an 
actual dollars and cents saving. 
“The Story of Brick,’’ free for the 
asking, gives you the facts. Read it 
and you will know why so many Face 
Brick houses are being built in all 
parts of the country. 


“Face Brick Bungalow and Small 
House Plans” are issued in four 


booklets, showing 3 to 4-room houses, 


5-room houses, 6-room houses, and 7 
to 8-room houses, in all 104, each re- 
versible with a different exterior de- 
sign. These designs are unusual and 
distinctive, combined with conven- 


Designed fi the Service Dept., American me Brick Assn. 


One of the 154 small Face Brick houses for which complete 
building plans are available at nominal cost. Home-builders 
have purchased more than 3000 sets of these plans in four years 


Why It Pays to Use Face Brick 
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ient interiors and economical cone 
struction. The entire set for one dol- 
lar. Any one of the booklets, 25 cents. 
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We have the complete working 
drawings, specifications, and masonry 
quantity estimates at nominal prices. 


“The Home of Beauty” shows 
fifty two-story houses selected from 
350 designs submitted by architects 
in a nation-wide competition. Sent 
for50 cents. Complete working draw- 
ings, specifications, and quantity esti- 
mates at nominal prices. 


“The Home Fires,’ a most attrac- 
tive fireplace book, with many designs, 
gives full directions for fireplace con- 
struction. Sent for 25 cents. 
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Perhaps you have a good old house 
to repaint or restucco. Better give it 
a permanent overcoat of beautiful 
Face Brick. It will last. Send for free 
booklet, ““A New House for the 
Old.” It will tell you all about it. 


Address, American Face Brick As- 
sociation, 1729 Peoples Life Building, 
Chicago, Illinois. 
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this simplified High 
School Course at home 


‘patio of two years. Meets all requirements for entrance 


to college and the leading professions. 


This and thirty- 


six other eect courses are described in our Free Bulletin. 
Send for it mA 


- Dept. H- 887. Drexel Ay. & 58th St. © A. 


AMERICAN eo 


This ernbon will bring you 
FREE of charge our booklet 


“How to See Europe 
at Moderate Cost” 
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For Fairs or Exhibitions 


Display all the decorations and 
the pictures and novelties with 
oore Push-Pins 

Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist’’ 







Easy to use; won’t injure walls. 


10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Der? failto seeit before you decide on 
your European trip. Gates Tours are 
planned and managed by skilled experts 
with over 30 years of successful experience, 


GATES TOURS—Dept. G-2, 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Good Housekeeping 


| Do -This Profitable New Work At Home 


You can easily make extra money at home in 
spare hours, decorating candlesticks, lamp 
shades, toys and novelty furniture. Many do 
it SY for artistic pleasure; thousands 
= make fine incomes supplying 


Send for Free Book 


ou can become a 

ireside Industries, 

national organization of coop- 

] erative home-workers. 

furnished without extra cost. 

Send 2c. for postage on beauti- 
full details. 


Fireside Industries 
Dept. A-243 Adrian, Michigan 


Outfit 








Leaves In The Breeze 
(Continued from page 80) 


complained. “If you’d only learn some new 
steps, Jo-Jo! Honestly, you don’t know 
what it does to my legs to keep walking 
backward!” 

There it was again, her scandalous frankness! 

“‘Any step I dance with you is perfect to me,” 
he said, clumsily gallant. 

“But I’m the one to be pleased,” glowered 
Lora. “And I’m telling you straight out, 
Jo-Jo, that a dance with you wouldn’t fit any 
girl’s expectations!” 

He tried making a turn every ten feet or so 
after that, until Lora informed him peevishly 
that he was making her head spin. And then 
the music stopped. 

They found chairs, Lora declaring listlessly 
that she was too tired to dance again. 

But if he had hoped for an evening of the 
light-hearted raillery he had grown to expect 
from Lora, it was not to be. Lora sat silent 
and moody, her head resting pensively upon 
one hand braced upon the arm of her chair, 
until Myrtle came bluntly to challenge her 
silence. 

“Why all the gloom, Lora? If you want to 
weep, the cemeteries are full of chairs.” 

Myrtle, realized Joe Hendrie, was getting 
hard. A sting to her words nowadays, where 
only a good-natured briskness had existed 
before. 

Lora said nothing. 

“Let’s get out of this,” suggested Myrtle 
suddenly. ‘“‘Lora’s too full of gloom to dance, 
and all this racket is making the top of my 
head feel like it might come off at any 
minute.” 

Lora stood up, assenting wordlessly, and the 
three of them moved toward the checkroom. 
Passing the clock, he noticed that it was only 
nine o’clock. 

Nine o’clock, and on a Saturday night, and 
both girls willing to go! In its way, it repre- - 
sented a millennium. 


[XEZ came up with a slight expression of 
bitterness wreathing her lips, as though the 
grapes of her choosing had proved of -sour 
vintage, loud in her surprise. “Not leaving!” 
But they were, said Lora. One got tired of 
anything. The noise, the lights, the people . . . 
“My God, yes!” burst out Inez in un-_ 
expected agreement. “But Cliff eats it 
alive. The bright lights for that boy every 
time!” 

A wistfulness in her eyes as she watched 
them depart. An unconscious sigh of revelation 
upon her lips. 

“Cliff’s selfish’ condemned Lora angrily. 
“Tt’s hard for Inez to get up and get their 
breakfast, then clean up, then go to work, 
then come home and get their dinner, then 
dress and come over here every night.” 

“But why does she do it?” questioned Joe 
Hendrie, tight-lipped. 

Myrtle explained, out of her larger wisdom. 
‘She has to do it, dearie! If she doesn’t, then 
he’ll get tired of her. He will anyhow, but 
he’ll get tired sooner if she doesn’t keep up. 
Cliff isn’t cut out for domestic life.” 

“So he says!” Lora cut in, changing the 
subject. ‘‘Where’s the car, Jo-Jo?” 

“Over here.” 

He led the way, helped the two girls in care- 
fully, putting Lora next to himself, and sat 
at the wheel indecisively before starting the 
engine. 

“Thought we might stop somewhere for 
something to eat?” he suggested, loath to see 
the evening come fo an end so early. 

“Did you say food? Lead me to it!” ac- 
cepted Myrtle joyously. ‘‘And the infant 
here certainly needs food. She’s all skin and 
bone since she met that new daytime sweetie 
of hers! He’s one of the fifty-fifty kind: they 
eat lunch together every day, and then they 
split the bill fifty-fifty, even down to the 
waiter’s tip. Only his appetite is so good that 
Lora’s had to cut her own lunch down to a 


a 


chocolate eclair, so as to be able to afford her 
share of the bill!’ 

“Tl thank you to mind your own business, 
Myrtle!’ snapped Lora. 

-- So that—was it! 

A red tide of rage boiled through Joe 
Hendrie. A man—no, you wouldn’t call a 
fellow a man who was willing to dip into a girl’s 
slender pocketbook for his lunch! Fifty-fifty! 
Didn’t Lora know that the first lesson any 
man learned was that he couldn’t take money 
from a woman and keep on being a man? 

- Inadvertently he stepped on the gas in his 
wrath, narrowly grazing a big truck just turn- 
ing out of a side street. 

-Myrtle squealed. ‘Careful, Jo-Jo! It’s 

Lora’s new sweetie needs killing, not us!” 
_ He agreed thoroughly with the sentiment, 
driving with more care until they reached the 
café where he meant to stop, a pleasant place 
with comfortable private booths and spotless 
table linen. 

Lora settled back against her chair with a 
sigh of comfort. Food brought a sparkle back 
to her eyes and color to her cheeks. 

Joe Hendrie choked over his indignation. 
Starving herself! Look at her neck, her wrists, 
the shadows on her cheeks . . . 

Myrtle looked up at him with the gratitude 
of the exceedingly well fed. 

“Honest, Lora, if you can’t see where Jo-Jo 


has it all over the rest of the Willie-boys you 
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run with, you are dumb!” 


LORA grew pink with indignation. “I’m 
living my life according to my own ideas, 
Myrtle.” 5 

“Suit yourself!’ agreed Myrtle amiably. 
“But it certainly is too bad that your ideas are 
so darned unprofitable, Kid!” 

Lora excused herself on pretext of freshening 
her complexion, but he knew it was really to 
get away until she could better control her 
anger with Myrtle. 

When she had gone, he looked at Myrtle 
with heavy disapproval. 

“What makes you pick on her all the time? 
It doesn’t do any good!” 

Myrtle gave back his own look. 

“Because I’m fond of her, that’s why! What 
do you expect me to do: sit tight and watch 
her make a fool of herself without saying any- 
thing? Why don’t you try to do something 
with her? Do you want her to go the way of 
Inez and some of the others? It might do for 
Inez—and maybe for me—but Lora’s softer 
than the rest of us. If anything hits her too 
hard, she’ll break. Lora—needs to be looked 
after.” 

His own thought .. . : 

“That bird she’s running with—” said 
Myrtle then, ‘“—he’s another like Cliff: 
nothing doing on the wedding-bells stuff. 
Fifty-fifty all the way through, except when he 
can make the other fellow carry one hundred 
et of the load. And Lora’s soft about 

iat 1? 

Lora came back then. ‘“You’ve been talking 
about me.” 

_ “Supposing we have!” countered Myrtle 
acidly. ‘‘Weren’t our tongues given to us for 
anything else than to make faces with?” 

After which, the evening seeming to have 
suffered a frost, Joe took the girls home, with 
Myrtle whispering to him in a swift aside as 
he put them in the car: 

“VYou’ve got to do something, Jo-Jo! She 
won’t listen to me, and I’m afraid. Can’t you 
stage a demonstration to prove to her that 
wedding bells are a girl’s best bet?” 

“Tl try,” he promised. 





Sending 


sunshine 


into Little lrves 


eo may be greater joys 
than the joy of a little child 
who receives a gift on one of 
its ‘‘golden days,’’ but we do 
not know of any. 


What delighted faces, what 
shining, starry, wonder-wide 
joyous eyes, what ecstatic little 
gurgles and gasps of satisfaction 
when father or mother says after 
the postman comes, ‘‘If here 
isn’t a card for Betty too’’ (or 
maybe it might be Billy). ‘Now 
what do you think of that!’’ 


On the very day that you re- 
ceive the pink or white an- 
nouncement of a birth, write 
down the birth date and resolve 
that the new-born little life is 
one to be remembered and to be 
made happy. 


Resolve that birthdays and 
Christmas and Easter and St. 


Valentine’s Day shall be for it 
so many “‘golden days,’’ and 
that on each of them you will 
scatter a personal ray of sunshine 
into that little life by remember- 
ing it with a Greeting Card. 

So will such lives grow to the 
precious knowledge of what 
friendship means. For Greeting 
Cards always mean friendship, 
and friendship means: sunshine 
in life. 

A book that helps you 
to remember 

*‘The Etiquette of Greeting Cards’’ is 
a book that should be on every woman's 
desk. It tells you how to acknowledge a 
gift or a social invitation with a Greet- 
ing Card. It contains many other grace- 
ful social courtesies—and there are 
twenty pages of lists on bond paper for 
your convenience in keeping tally of 
“gifts to acknowledge’’—*‘invitations 
to answer’’—‘‘birthdays,”’ etc., etc. 

Mailed postpaid for only 25c. Order 
on the coupon. 


TEAR AND MAIL COUPON TODAY 


The Greeting Card Association 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Scatter Sunshine 
with 
Greeting Cards 


_ Myrtle got out first when they reached the 
house, running swiftly up the steps and open- 
ing the door with her latchkey in order to give 
them a moment together. 

“Good-night, Jo-Jo.” 

Lora smiled up at him tiredly, and he 
hesitated a moment, looking down at her 
wistfully. 
| _ Lora smiled again, knowing that he did not 

dare ask for what any other of her escorts 
| would have taken without asking. Raising 


Gentlemen: Enclosed is 25c. Please send me, 
prepaid, “The Etiquette of Greeting Cards’’— 
sponsored by Anne Rittenhouse. . 
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Plant Life 
in Working Clothes 


HERE are varied contributions to the home and to the 

business of living, which are obtained from identical 
sources, but known by many names. Unwittingly, men and 
women use and wear one great basic element with acceptance 
as a matter of course. One indispensable raw material is the 
substance known as fibre. 


Fibre is well nigh indestructible. It is used in one form until 
the article from which it is made, apparently wears to use- 
lessness, and then, by the process of salvage in manufacture, 
is reclaimed and used again. Fibre is cellulose—or plant 
cells. In other words, it is the structure of all vegetable 
growth. Plants and trees are made up largely of water. If 
you dried a dahlia stem in the oven, the withered remains of 
it would be fibre. 


Some of the things made from fibre are—artificial silk, cellu- 
loid dresser sets, waste baskets, roofing materials, paper 
towels, trunks and suitcases, knife handles, lamp shades, 
containers for cereals, groceries, fruits, and all manner of 
manufactured goods, mops, newspapers, writing paper, 
tooth-brush handles, cotton goods, linens, buckets, washers 
for faucets—innumerable items in daily use. Even the copy 
of Good Housekeeping which you hold in your hand is 
cellulose. 


Fibre may have once been a hemlock or part of a waving 
grain field. If roadside weeds could be gathered with econ- 
omy, they could be turned, by the magic of chemistry, into 
beautiful gowns for uncounted thousands of women. The 
uses of plant structure are so many that a book of several 
volumes might be written about them. 


Millions and millions of dollars are invested in the business 
of making fibre goods. Many of them are far apart in quality, 
though known by the same name. It is much like the same 
dish being made by two cooks—one delicious, and the other 
flat and without zest. The makers of good fibre merchandise 
are prideful of their products, so they trade-mark them, 
and, as a rule, advertise them in Good Housekeeping. 


The pages of this, your magazine, bring together the maker 
of fine products of any description, the retailer and the 
homekeeper. When you see a manufacturer’s announce- 
ment in our advertising pages, you may know for sure that 
his goods are desirable and guaranteed to be worthy, by him 
and by us. Our guaranty is set forth specifically on page 
six of this issue of Good Housekeeping. This guaranty is 
found monthly on the page given to our index to advertisers. 


Good Housekeeping advertisements bespeak your con- 
fidence. And goods advertised in Good Housekeeping are 
sold in the better stores. It will surely pay you in satisfac- 
tion to ask for and get trade-marked goods announced in 
this, the magazine unique among women’s publications. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West Fortieth Street New York City 
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Leaves In The Breeze 


herself upon tiptoe, she kissed the point of his 
chin lightly and ran up the steps. 

Something . . . had to be done. He said 
it to himself as he climbed back into the coupé 
and drove away. He must show Lora that 
wedding bells were a girl’s best bet. Well— 
he’d try. Although likely he’d make a mess of 
it somehow. He wasn’t clever, and he didn’t 
understand girls, and he particularly didn’t 
understand Lora, perhaps because he was 
so anxious not to make mistakes. But he’d 
try. 

He did try. 

He took Lora for Sunday dinner and to 
spend the day with his married sister, Nettie. 

And Nettie, flushed and nervous and over- 
worked with three small children and no help, 
was voluble in her sharp condemnation of 
marriage. 

A girl was a fool, declared Nettie, though he 
tried to catch her eye, to give up a job and 
marry a man on a small salary. Nothing but 
the worst kind of slavery came of it, and sleep- 
less nights, and worry, and shabbiness. To 
hear Nettie any one would imagine that mar- 
riage was a specially devised trap against 
which unwary women should be warned. 

The effect of her words was scarcely miti- 


gated by her husband’s laughing unconcern. - 


“Don’t pay any attention to the old girl,” 
he said. ‘‘Women must have a grievance in 
order to be happy, and this is hers. She 
idolizes the kids, and in her heart she thinks 
I’m a pretty good sort. But you couldn’t 
make her admit it.” 

At that, however, it was true that Nettie had 
to work very hard, with three children and a 
house to care for. The children were cherubs, 
but Nettie’s voice played among them 
scathingly. 


They were, according to Nettie, the stupid- 


est, most tiresome, most destructive children 
in all the world. Although Joe Hendrie noticed 
that when Nettie scolded, the children, like 
their father, laughed as though understanding 
that it was all a mere blowing off of steam. 

Only Lora couldn’t be expected to under- 
stand. She merely listened, wide-eyed, taking 
Nettie’s words at face value. 

“You’ve certainly fixed things for me,” said 
Joe unhappily to Nettie, when he was leaving. 
“T brought Lora out here to see what married 
life could be like. I reckon—she saw!” 

Nettie was conscience-stricken. 
I to know? You’ve never been the marrying 
kind!” 

““No man is until he meets the right woman!” 
defended Joe. 


HEY drove off, then, leaving Nettie looking 
after them from the front porch, and Joe 
Hendrie was not too unhappy to see that she 
held the baby tight in her arms and that the 
two smaller children clung to her skirts. 

“Inez seems to be right,” said Lora. ‘‘Mar- 
riage doesn’t seem to be what the story-books 
crack it up to be.” 

“Nettie’s having it right hard just now,” he 
admitted gently. ‘“‘She’s had three children 
very close together. And she isn’t as strong 
as she will be. And the children take a sight 
of waiting on just now. And Ted hasn’t much 
money. But they won’t always be poor. Ted 
has something to work for, and he’ll work. 
And the children won’t always be small. 
They’ll be waiting on her soon. And then 
Nettie’ll forget all this. She wouldn’t change, 
anyhow!” 

But Lora had nothing to say to that, and he 
knew discouragedly that he’d made a mistake, 
taking her to see Nettie. Lora couldn’t know 
that Nettie didn’t mean half of what she said. 
It had been a mistake. : 

Again he took up his constant attendance 
at the Paradise. Nothing was changed, so far 
as he could see, except that Lora’s new sweetie 
hovered about. Just like countless others 
thronging the place. Not differing in any per- 
ceptible way. Nothing especially to recom- 


mend him. The same conventional good looks. 


“How was’ - 
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Combine a green 
etched vase, old 
gold plated metal, 
a base of onyx 
and a shade of 
old cloth and 
lace and you have 
the fascinating 


aoe pictured. 





A slim standard of 
plated bronze and 
gold on an onyx base 
is topped by an ex- 
quisite shade of gold 
clothand greentaffeta 
with a bronze slow 
when lighted. $135 


























A delightful bridge lamp with onyx base, stand- 
ard plated in brass, gold and polychrome effect. 
Shade of putty taffeta; ruching of wistaria velvet 
and gold cloth. $95 





(quer home 


can now have better lamps 





A shade of champagne geor- 
gette and orchid satin, deli- 
_ cate china flowers, a slender 
Rosaline vase, and a tall 
standard in a plated gold 
finish form this charming 
damp. $95 


You remember the ugly, clumsy 
lamps that a few years ago were 
the only ones available. You had 
them in your own home— but you 
never liked them. The bases were 
heavy and crude—the shades 
were gaudy, and frequently, be- 
cause they were bought separate- 
ly, were inharmonious. 


Then, one day, you heard of a 
new idea in lamp design— Almco 
Lamps, each lamp created as a 
complete unit, with base, shade 
and every detail of design, color 
and finish in accord; and each 
lamp embodying a new concep- 
tion of artistry and a new stand- 
ard of craftsmanship. 


Today, as then, Almco Lamps 


set the pace in lamp design and 
workmanship. They have made it 


ALMCO 





Like old-world masterpieces ave these wonderful 
lamps, with bases of onyx, gold-plated standard 
encasing onyx vases and shades of gold cloth and 
heavy antique braid. $150 





possible for every woman to have 
in her home lamps that are fine 
and beautiful, that are in the most 
exquisite taste, but that are not 


- prohibitive in price. The newest 


fashion sponsored by the creators 
of these lovely lamps is the inter- 
esting plated finishes, simulating 
antique and bright gold, silver, 
French bronze, English brass, 
Swedish iron and other rich and 
handsome efiects. 


These delightful lamps may be 
found in any of the better stores. 
They are easily identified by the 
Almco tag or label on base or 


shade. Write for booklet, “What 


Good Taste Decrees in Lamps.” 


ART LAMP MANUF’G COMPANY 
DISPLAY ROOMS 
Almco Bldg., 1433 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
306 Fifth Ave., at 31st Street, New York 





LAMPS 


p> 





Evidence of the 
exceptional val- 
ues to be found in 
Almco Lamps is 
this handsome 
bridge lamp with 
an all-metal base 
finishedin plated 
French gold and 
a georgette shade 
edged with black 
and gold ruching. 


Special 


$259 





A warm glow from 
candle-type lights 
drifts through a 
rose gold clothshade 
upon an onyx vase, 
gold plated stand- 
ped and onyx base. 
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BARB 


provides for 


HEY are so lovely, the new 

linens with their rows and 
rows of Italian hemstitching, that 
you long to own them. And so 
practical! You never half ap- 
preciate them until you put them 
to use. 


All the exclusive shops are 
showing them—every window 
on Fifth Avenue devoted to lin- 
ens has its display—but oh, the 
cost! Just like other exquisite im- 
ported things, a full purse is 
needed if one is to buy them. 


Yet the stitches themselves are 
remarkably easy! 


And now you can get the pure 
linen thread that makes it possible 
to duplicate these lovely things — 
in skeins of twelve fashionable 
colors and balls of white, ecru 
and natural. 


There is a new pleasure in 


| Roseqameaemar at i tonne me nati ener Nina ee 

















A charming variation 
of Italian hemstitching 
combines flat embroid- 
ery with single wrapped 
clusters 






a dincn Mey 


Barbour’s art needlework 
thread comes in skeins of 
black, white, coral, lavender, 
red, brown, copper, yellow, 
pink, willow-green, China- 
blue and natural linen color, 
and in balls of white, ecru 
and natural 
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ABARBOUR*: Y 








U 9 
men oe, 


FOR ART NEEDLEWORK 


your needlework thread like that with which 
imported hemstitching is done 


the Barbour mills experimented 
with dyes until they established 
colors that are actually fast. 


You will find these delightful new 
threads in dry goods and department 
stores, and in needlework shops. 


Be the first to do this 
new needlework 






















Hemstitching from Italy, Armenian edge, 
as easy to do as it is effective, Swedish 
weaving used on some of the smartest 
new linens, new ideas in filet, cross-stitch, 
children’s clothes—all in this fascinating 
new book on needlework. Just published 
by the makers of Barbour’s Linen Thread! 
Send roc in stamps with the coupon be- 
low. The Linen Thread Co., 96 Franklin 
Street, New York, N. Y. 


Mellow creamy linen, with its open rows of Italian 
work, is the last word for the correct table © 


store for you in using this de- 
lightful thread. Firm yet pliable, 
it does not spread as you work 
with it, and keeps its clear-cut 
outline—the same effect so much 
i admired in imported linens— 
i through years of service. Match- 
| ing in texture, the linen fibres of 
i 


, e The rich hues so often found in peasant art play 
ee and fabric wear and wash an important part in Italian work 
alike. 


Colors to last as long as 
the fabric itself 


~ And its fast colors successfully 
withstand sunlight or boiling! 
For more than a year experts at 


Tur Latest ies in needlework 
illustrated in color — pictures, 
diagrams, and directions in this 
new Barbour booklet make it all 
sO easy. 


EE TE SE ET A 
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i 
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yal] THe Liven Tureap Company, Dept. C12, 
fh cae 96 Franklin Street, New York, N. Y. 
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: Pleas> send me your new book on linen nezdlevvsr: so much in 
“4!| vogue, for which I am enclosing roc in stamps, 
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Expensive clothes proclaiming by their expen- 
siveness that he spent practically the whole of 
his salary upon himself. A carelessness in his 
manner. The one thing different about him 
being that Lora cared for him. Telltale color 
came and went in her face when he appeared. 


_She fairly hung upon his words, though they 
were casual enough. She had a different | 


manner when she spoke to him. 

“He’s a Willie-boy!”” scorned Inez im- 
patiently one night, after she had dropped into 
the chair beside Joe Hendrie. ‘“‘Can’t you 
drive him away, Jo-Jo? Lora’s a baby! She 
ought to be looked out for, because she can’t 
do it for herself. She thinks she can, but she 
cant.” 

“Where’s Cliff?” inquired Joe lazily. 

Hot color in Inez’ face. ‘“‘He’s here some- 
where—dancing with Thelma Crawford. He’ll 
be around in a minute.” 

The color in her face denied her manner of 
indifference. ‘You know, we’re both free to 
do as we like,” she explained elaborately. 
“That’s the beauty of an arrangement like 
ours, it’s so free!” 

Free . . . with the ravages of jealousy 


eating at a white young face, and with a girl’s | 


voice trembling in spite of her effort to control it? 

Joe-Hendrie was silent for very pity. 

“Oh, Jo-Jo!”’ said Inez then, breaking. “Tf 
Cliff doesn’t stand by me, what’s left?” 

And what was.left? he questioned. Self- 
tespect, belief in any man’s fidelity and 
loyalty, capacity for second love, any of these? 

“Tf you go to a man without marriage,” 
explained Inez, out of her sorry wisdom, ‘‘he 
calls it courage, at first. But when he wants 
to get rid of you, he doesn’t think of it as 
courage any more. He’s able to figure out 
then that you are bad, and that he’s privileged 
to break away because of it. A girl’s a fool 
to believe a man who says he loves her, unless 
he backs it up with a wedding ring!” 

Poor Inez, so driven by remorse and her 
fear of losing Cliff, his heart ached for her. 

“T could have made Cliff marry me,” she 
went on dully. ‘‘Back in the beginning, I 
could have managed it. And then we’d both 
have been safe. We’d have had something 


to build on, a solid foundation. But now it’s | 


too late!” 


Leaves in the breeze . . . he thought of it 


again, listening to Inez. 

Cliff danced by with Thelma Crawford, 
both ostentatiously avoiding Inez. 

“Aren’t girls cruel?’ demanded Inez pite- 


ously. “She knows he’s all I’ve got now. She | 
knows she’s hurting me! And he knows! And | 
neither of them care! I think I’m dying, | 


Jo-Jo!” 
He reached over and took one of her feverish 
hands in his. ‘Steady, Inez!” 


HEY sat a long time then, his eyes intent 

upon an amber girl in a pale blue taffeta 
dress dancing with a smooth-haired, dapper 
youth, Inez’s sullen gaze following Cliff and 
Thelma Crawford. 

Eventually Cliff came and asked her to 
dance. Sulkily, as though not wanting to, 
and a scarlet of shame atone out upon the 
girl’s white cheeks. 

And Lora came and sat beside him, herself 
silent and distrait to a point where, urged to 
folly by his sharp anxiety, he bluntly asked 
her to marry him, and was refused. Gently, 
but with a finality that sent him to the check- 
room for his things. He drove home without 
waiting to take Lora home. That privilege, 
and perhaps other privileges as well, belonged 
to the smooth-haired youth who believed in 
fifty-fifty living. 

There followed then evenings when, torn by 
the anguish of that refusal, he stayed away 
from the Paradise. 


Evenings when he tried soberly once more to | 
immerse himself in Walter Scott and the | 


“Outline of History.”’ But the sixth reading 
of the “Outline of History’ proved entirely 


uninteresting, perhaps because his own recent | 





(PEP Apartment Groups, 
for homes of limited space. 


Smart extension gatelegs, clever 
little buffets, quaint Welsh cab- 
inets and charming Windsor 
chairs. 





Picture them in your breakfast 
room or dining alcove, in fine 
Tudor mahogany, or cheery 
colored surfaces with lovely dec- 
orations. 





Leading stores will feature these 
groups this month. Be sure to 
see them. 


“Heirlooms of Tomorrow” is a 
fascinating booklet which tells 
all about tables. Write Dept. B 


for free copy. 





“IMPERIAL FURNITURE COMPANY _ |j 


“World’s Largest Table Factory” i 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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T WOULD be difficult to obtain a more impressive 
measure of commendation of the Maytag Gyra- 
foam than the confidence which dealer and user 

alike hold for it. 


Today, among the thousands of Maytag dealers, 
we do not know of one who would not endorse the 
Gyrafoam with his personal guarantee, nor is there 
any one of the thousands of users who would not go 
considerably out of her way to recommend its purchase. 


You are privileged to have your nearest Maytag 
dealer deliver a Maytag to your home. Wash with 
it! Likewise pursue the same practical method of 
prepurchase inspection with any other washer you 
may consider. 


Our solicitation relies upon the Gyrafoam to 
prove its ability in service. It must sell itself. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 


Gyrafoam eR Te 
WITH CAST ALUMINUM TUB,, - 
eee eet 
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history had been more vitally significant. 

His stubborn pride keeping him away from 
the Paradise, he developed a habit of spending 
his evenings beside his student’s lamp, doing 
absolutely nothing, his hands lying limply in 
his lap, almost invariably thinking of nothing 
at all except Lora. 

Wondering if she were still at the Paradise 
in the familiar blue dress. If she still wore her 
amber hair wrapped around her small head, or 
if she had cut it, as she had many times 
threatened. If the smooth-haired youth still 
hung around as devotedly but as clamorously 
insistent upon his fifty-fiity theory of life. 
More than anything, if the gaze of the deep, 
dark eyes was still as limpidly clear. 

Sometimes, very rarely, he thought of Inez. 
And once or twice of good-natured, slangy 
Myrtle and her free-though-married escort. 
But for the most part, it was of Lora that he 
thought. 

It had been, his dream of Lora and himself, 
so very simple. Not a great dream in any 
sense, except in its effect upon himself. Not 
an impossible dream. Just a postcard picture 
of a dream! A little home somewhere, with 
Lora in the kitchen and himself coming home 
at night. Just the privilege of carrying with 
him all day the knowledge that Lora was safe 

anybody might have had a dream like 
that. Anybody might have achieved a dream 
like that. Except himself! 

He was not of those who fell in love at the 


| drop of a hat, despite the quickness with which 


he had fallen in love with Lora. His fidelity to 
Lora was irremediable. Therefore his life 
seemed fated to go on as it was: Without the 
Paradise. Without Lora. With his interest in 
the things which had filled his life before Lora’s 
advent gone stale. 


UT when his habits had once more fallen 

into a channel of routine, Lora came one 
night, disrupting his life again as easily as 
with his first glance at her. 

He heard the bell ring with a desperate 
clatter which brought the landlady on the run, 
vociferous with reproach. 

“VLand-a-livin’, young lady! Is the house 
on fire? Yes, Mr. Hendrie is in. He’s most 
always in, lately.” 

But he had heard Lora’s sobbing voice and 
was already in the hall beside her, drawing 
her into the parlor and shutting the door in 
the landlady’s scandalized face. 

“What has happened, Lora?” 

Lora threw herself into his arms with an 
effect of something hunted seeking refuge. 

“T’m afraid!’ she shivered. ‘Inez killed her- 
self and Cliff at the Paradise tonight. And 
when I went home, Myrtle was crying on her 
bed, and she won’t say anything but that ’m 
a fool if I don’t marry a good, steady meal- 
ticket like you while I’ve got the chance!” 

A good, steady meal-ticket . . . well, he 
didn’t mind being that for Lora. 

He tightened his arms about her. 

“So you came straight to me? That was 
right, Lora.” 

There was a happiness for him in having 
her there against his breast, a happiness in 
feeling her sobbing breath against his cheek, 
a happiness in knowing that her presence meant 
realization of his dream, but as yet he scarcely 
was aware of his own happiness, because he 
was not thinking of himself. 

Instead, he was thinking of Myrtle, and of 
Inez, and of Lora here in his arms, leaves 
driven by the breeze of destiny, and now to 
be widely scattered. 

How very kind of destiny to blow one little 
leaf to his arms for safety, when that safety 
meant his own happiness! 

It was then that he realized he was entirely 
happy, and that his eyes were wet. 


Next month we shall have a story by a 
writer new to Good Housekeeping 
readers, Lois Montross. It is a story 
to be read slowly and remembered long. 
She has called it ‘“‘Almost a Giant’’ 


“Beauty begins 
where the Tet 
comes in! 
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Scratch a piece of ordinary 
window shade material 
lightly. Tiny particles of 
chalk or clay “filling” fall 
out. BRENLIN has no 
filling. It outwears several 
ordinary shades 





Window effects that keep their loveliness 
—with window shades of enduring BRENLIN 


N ROOM can be more beautiful than 
its windows. To them the eye 
goes first—where the light comes in. 


And no window can be more beauti- 
ful than its shade. Even the finest dra- 
peries are ineffective against the window 
shades that strike the wrong color note, 

or that are drab, worn, or marred with 


pinholes. 


With Brenlin you can obtain fresh, 
lovely effects that will add much to the 
charm of your interior scheme. Brenlin 
is beautiful in texture and in finish, and 
offers you many soft, rich colors from 
which to choose. - 


Years of service 


But almost any window shade is fresh 
and sightly when new. The important 
fact about Brenlin is that its beauty 
_ lasts. Through years of hard service it 
keeps its good looks. 


Unlike ordinary shade cloth, Brenlin 
has no brittle filling of chalk or clay to 
break and fall out, causing unsightly 
cracks and pinholes 
which show in glar- 
ing relief against the 
outdoor lightand spoil 
the window’s beauty. 
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Strong and flexible, much like finely- 
woven linen, Brenlin has weight and 
body enough to keep it always eee 
and smooth. 


Brenlin resists the constant strain of 
rolling and unrolling, the jerking and 
snapping of the wind. Rain will not 
discolor it as it discolors shades of in- 
ferior quality. And its tints, applied by 
hand, resist fading in the sun. 


Brenlin wears two or three times as 
long as the ordinary shade, yet it costs 
only afew cents more. Its many attrac- 
tive colors harmonize with every in- 
terior scheme. Brenlin Duplex, with a 
different color on each side, will blend 
with both interior and exterior. The 
name Brenlin is embossed or perforated 
on the edge of every Brenlin shade. Be 
sure it’s Brenlin when you buy. 


Mail coupon 
for valuable new booklet 

We have prepared a new booklet, 
“Making the Windows Beautify Your 
Home”, which you 

will find exceedingly 

interesting and help- 

nli " ; ful in planning your 
interior schemes. This 


Ie Cl -wearing 
Winvow Suave material 


book is generously illustrated with pic- 
tures in colors and contains scores of 
ideas that will help you secure the lovely 
effects you want in your home. Written 
in collaboration with interior decora- 
tors, its subject matter is authoritative 
and correct. The coupon below will 
bring you this 25c book for toc, to 
gether with free samples of Brenlin in 
different colors. Address Cincinnati. 


DhapeCuaAse W. BRENEMAN, Go. 


“The oldest window shade house in America” 
2045 Reading Road 6th St. at Chelton Ave. 
Cincinnati, Ohio Camden, N. J. 


Dealers may also be supplied by: 
Breneman-Horan Co., Inc.....--..------------ New York City 
Breneman-Paschall Co., Inc......-W...-—.-...-- Dallas, Texas 
Brenlin Window Shade Co.._........ Los Angeles, Calif. 
The Breneman-Sommers Co., 
S. A. Maxwell Co., Inc... 
Rasch & Gainor... 





Dees Portland, _ Oregon 
K 





| THE CHAS. WV. BRENEMAN CO. 
| 2045 Reading Road, 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

| Enclosed find ten cents (stamps 
| or coin). Send me your new_book- 
| let Making the Windows Beautify 
| Your Home, together with . free 
| samples of Brenlin. 

| 
| 
[ 
| 
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HEY had been engaged during their 

last two years at Northwestern Uni- 
versity. Shortly after their commencement 
they were married and settled down in 
Chicago to live. 


Their’s had been a romantic courtship. 
They had a “‘perfect background” of won- 
derful times together — so many things to 
“talk about.’’ They would be so happy! 


She had been a leader in social affairs at 
the university, a sorority girl, and a good 
student. He had been an athlete and one 
of the best known men on the campus. 


Therefore, they were popular in Chicago. 
They soon found many friends among the 
Northwestern alumni. Business started off 
well, too. In fact, from every view-point 
their new life was fine. 


Then followed a trip abroad, a new home 
—and a young son. They had been mar- 
ried three years. And it would have seemed 
logical for them to be happier than ever. 


But, as a matter of fact, they were miser- 
ably unhappy — at the breaking point. 


She had become nervous, impatient, in- 
capable of enthusiasm. Trips were aban- 
doned; entertaining was almost entirely 
dispensed with; they had very few good 
times together. She seldom played golf; 
never played tennis; didn’t care to walk; 
had little energy for dancing. 


Yet to her husband she appeared 
healthy, and he was plainly disgusted. 


“T’m getting sick and tired of your ever- 
lasting whining,’’ he declared one morning, 
and slammed out of the house. 


What happened next is perhaps best told 
in her own words. She wrote: “I was face 
to face with ruin. I could well understand 
that the end of our married life was in 
sight. Yet it seemed so hopeless. I couldn’t 
be my old self. I couldn’t do the things I 
knew I ought to do, simply couldn’t. I felt 
like a helpless old woman. 
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(CH PRESERVF| 


Look for the trade-mark on 
the sole and lining of every 
genuine Arch Preserver 
Shoe. Sold by 2000 dealers. 
Styles for all occasions. All 
widths, AAAA to EB. 


—But her Husband 


didn’t get a 


Divorce! 


Little chapters from the story of how 
the Arch Preserver Shoe changed the 
ideas of a Nation. No. 7 





“My husband didn’t come home for din- 
ner that evening and for hours I sat sob- 
bing, fingering through magazines, seeing 
nothing. I had no thought for stories of 
other people. Tragedy was in my own 
home at that moment. 


“But my eye caught the phrase ‘It’s so 
wonderful to feel like doing things!’ in one 
of your advertisements. To feel like doing 
things. That was what I needed. I read the 
advertisement, and was cynical. I couldn’t 
conceive how a pair of shoes could make 
such a difference. 


“The next day, however, I decided I’d 
try these shoes. I had to do something. I 
was in such a desperate mental condition 
that I would have tried almost anything 
then. 


“T got the Arch Preserver Shoes. I wore 
them a few days. I began to feel more ca- 
pable. I managed to quit scolding. 


“Six months have passed since I pur- 
chased my first pair of Arch Preserver 
Shoes. I have changed into another woman. 
I feel so differently; and I don’t see any- 
thing worth complaining about. 


“T guess I’ve solved my problem. My 
husband came home this afternoon and we 
played a game of tennis. I won. He laughed 
and called me ‘Freshman’ — the first time 
I’d heard that word since our ‘bride and 
groom days.’ 


“T feel like walking and being on my 
feet. I have no aches. I don’t feel drudgy. 
My nerves are calm and steady. These are 
the reasons why I felt enough gratitude to 


THE 


SHOE 


Supports where support is needed— 


bends where the foot bends 





TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 


“KEEPS THE FOOT WELL” 


Made for women and miss- 
es by only The Selby Shoe 
Co., Portsmouth, Ohio; for 
men by E.T. Wright &Co., 
Inc., Rockland, Mass. 





write you about my experience. To think 
that a pair of shoes would have prevented 
all the mental agony that I suffered! I wish 
other women could understand.” 


Other women are understanding. Thou- 
sands and thousands of them. They have 
learned by similar experiences, that the 
concealed, built-in arch bridge does pro- 
vide a natural support for the foot arch, 
that the shoe bends freely with the foot at 
the “‘ball,’”’ the only place the foot itself 
bends. They also have realized the wonders 
of the flat inner sole which permits the 
nerves, bones, and blood-vessels of the 
forepart of the foot to function normally, 


In this shoe your feet are so comfortable. 
so vigorous, so downright healthy that 
you have unbelievable capacity to do 
things which require walking and standing. 

You have the smartest of style for all 
occasions. It’s so wonderful to have the 
energy to enjoy all the occasions as well 
as the fashionable footwear to finish off . 
your costumes, 3 


Won't you write us for our little booklet 
“How to Keep the Feet Young?” It will 
tell you all about this more desirable shoe. 


THE, SELBY, SHOE<CO: 
322 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 


Makers of Women’s Fine 
Shoes more than Forty years 









Send for this interesting 
booklet — ‘HOW TO 
KEEP THE FEET 
YOUNG.”’ 





The Selby Shoe Co., 
322 7th St., Portsmouth, O. 

Please send postpaid your. 
booklet, No. 22, ‘‘How to Keep the Feet 
Young’’, and name of dealer. 








Name 
Street and No. __ 
P. O. 















Salad Days 
(Continued from page 47) 


He walked home from the station through 
the sweet June dusk with the abstract thoughts 
of the train completely dispeiled. Routine 
claimed him again, and the memory of the 
specific discomfort of the morning returned to 
annoy him afresh. He wondered what sort of 
day poor little Robert Junior had had, and if 
Doris were still resentful and cold. 

She greeted him in her usual gay manner 
with no hint that she remembered the scene 
of the morning. There was an added warmth 
in her kiss that seemed to say in the wordless 
but none the less understandable code of 
husband and wife that for her part she was 

sorry for that moment of antagonism between 
them. As he returned the kiss, he was saying 
to her, also wordlessly; 

“You may be sorry, but you won’t admit 
that you were wrong! It was entirely your 
fault!” 

She was answering, even while she chattered 
charmingly of the day’s unimportant happen- 
ings: “I wasn’t in the least wrong! It was all 
your fault! But I’m willing to forgive you.’ 

These silent communications were inter- 
rupted by Sally announcing dinner. His ana- 
lytical excursion had left Franklin silent and 
moody, and in the face of Doris’ sweet willing- 
ness to make up, he felt guilty and lacking in 
her fine generosity. This feeling, of course, 
added to his anger against her. She had a 
knack, he thought sullenly, of always putting 

in the wrong, of making him appear 
deficient in fineness of feeling. 


Their polite commonplaces, then, carried 


_ them through the chilled grapefruit, the roast 


and vegetables. But at the salad the storm 
broke. He pushed the plate away after a 
moment of distasteful scrutiny. 

- “at your salad, Bob!” said Doris, adding, 
with mechanical wifely sweetness: “It’s so 
good for you, dearest! Don’t take Mr. 
Franklin’s salad away, Sally!” 


E WAITED until Sally had gone silently 

through to the kitchen before he spoke. 
Then he said, anger making his voice harsh 
and rasped: 

“T don’t like salad, and I’m not going to eat 
it unless I feel like it. It seems to me that 
you are always nagging me about something!” 

As soon as he said it, he realized how untrue 
and unjust this charge was, but could not force 
the words to his lips that would admit the 
injustice. He sat, instead, waiting for the 
dessert in sullen silence, while Doris, with 
martyr-like air, rang for Sally to take away 
the untouched lettuce and tomatoes. It was 
then that Sally had confided to the cook that 
something had gone wrong with them two. 

The dessert was eaten in silence, but the 
wordless communications still went on _ be- 
tween them. Doris was saying, just as plainly 
as though she spoke aloud: 


“You came home in a bad mood tonight. 


You haven’t forgotten this morning.” 

He was saying: “It’s you who have put me 
in a bad mood. All I want is to be left alone. 
I was pesrectly good-natured until you started 


ay 
“And that’s not true,’’ Doris retorted; “you 
know it isn’t. You are shutting me out from 
what you are really thinking!” 
Afterward, in the living-room made beautiful 
with shaded lamps, gay colors, and soft textures 
in furniture and hangings, witnesses to Doris’ 


_ good taste and genius for home-making, the 


#33 


sat, still silently, the salad, in a man- 

4 wa Rane cold between them. The artist 
in Franklin had never failed to be soothed 

by. the spirit of this room. Tonight the yellow 


Ens 


jonquils in the blue bowl, the apologetic little 


i oot: fire in the grate driving away the chill 


_of the early summer evening, the softly-shaded 
candles and Doris under the reading lamp—all 


seemed so many tyrants shutting freedom 


_ away from him forever. He wanted to walk 
across wind-swept fields; he wanted to hear 





Banish this black shadow 


from your home! 


Lone hours of tiresome standing 
in one spot . . . arms that ache 
from lifting a heavy iron . 
the monotony of repeating this 
same dreary motion over and 
over ...a worn-out body ...a 
dismal dinner. 

Is this your ironing day? Does 
this shadow, with its needless 
work that makes for frazzled 
nerves, fall every week upon 
your home? 

Then dispel this shadow with 
the bright sunshine of the 
Simplex Ironer. 
This marvelous new 
ironer has a positive 
greed for work. In 





one short hour the 
Junior Simplex will 
make the big basket 
of clothes fade away 
as if by magic. In- 
stead of lifting a 





Troning the Simp 


heavy iron, you pick up the 
garments and merely guide them 
through. Instead of standing, 
you sit comfortably. Instead of 
pressing and pushing, the Simplex 
does that for you. Table linens, 
pillow slips, sheets, house-dresses, 
shirts—all are ironed beautifully 
in far less time than you can 
iron them by hand. 


The new Junior Simplex, neat, 
trim and compact, is no larger 
than a sewing machine. It 
costs less than a_ nickel to oper- 
ate. Before your 
next ironing let us 
tell you where you 
can see it demon 
strated. Write to 
the: “American 
Ironing Machine 
Company, 100 East 
Ohio Street, Chicago, 
Illinois. 
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" SUIPLEX]RONER 


‘The Best Ironer” 








In using advertisements see page 6 


2 


39 





“Dinner in’ or 
“dinner out— 


your gums suffer from the food you eat today 


HE FOOD we eat, and the way we 

eat it, are greatly to blame for the 
weakened condition of our gums. 
One dental authority covers the case 
completely when he says, “This diet- 
etic crime of pap feeding and food 
bolting.” 

The trouble with this food can be 
summed up simply. It’s too soft, too 
quickly mastered, to give the gums 
the massage which is the normal ef- 
fect of hard, fibrous food. Lacking 
this stimulation, the gums grow soft 
and flabby—they bleed easily, and 
thus weakened, they are the sooner 
subject to the stubborn troubles which 
attack the teeth through the gums. 


What you can do to keep © 
your gums healthy 


You cannot always control your diet, 
you cannot revert to a more primitive 
and healthy regime; but you can pro- 
vide, in a minute or two a day, the 
stimulation and exercise which your 
gums need so much. 

You can keep your gums healthy 
and their circulation active when and 
while you brush your teeth. 

Dental authorities everywhere are 


I BRISTOL-MYERS Co. i 


Dept. F-35. 
42 Rector Street, New York, N.Y. 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA 
TOOTH PASTE without charge or obligation 
on my part. 


IN iit -seeegeb ener esas pnachatcenpoe | 
Adress: ee eek pe ee | 
City --- State 





preaching the care of the gums. 
Thousands of them, to whom [pana 
has been demonstrated, recommend 
it as an important part of the plan. 


Many of them ordera daily massage 
with Ipana after the ordinary clean- 
ing with Ipana and the brush. 


Why Ipana is so helpful to the 
gums and to the teeth 


For Ipana not only cleanses teeth safely, but 
it tones and strengthens weak and under- 
stimulated gum tissue. 


This it can do because of the presence of 
ziratol, an antiseptic hemostatic, used by 
the profession to allay bleeding and to re- 
store gum tissue to its normal tonicity. 


Make this trial of Ipana 
for one month 


Ipana is an aid to the dentist, not a substi- 
tuteforhim. Ask him about its properties, its 
finecleansing power, its delicious taste. Then 
switch to it for one month. See for yourself 
how good, how effective, it really is. 


In spite of the coupon on this page, the 
simplest and best thing to do is to get a large 
tube at your nearest drug store. The ten- 
day tube can only start the good work. A 
full-size tube, which will last for a hundred 
brushings, will show you the start of firmer, 
hardier, healthier gums, and a clean, sweet 
and wholesome mouth. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 











Salad Days 


the wind whistling by; he wanted to feel the 
crash of surf on his naked body—yet here he 
was, tied by hundreds of invisible cords to a 
suburban living-room and an absurd quarrel 
about—salad! 

It was, as usual, Doris, frank, straight- 
forward Doris, who dragged the hateful thing 
out into the open. There was a suggestion of 
tears in her voice when she broke the strained 
silence. : ; 2% . 

“You might take into consideration, Bob, 
that it is only for your own good that I ask 
you to eat salads. You know perfectly well 


; how important green things are to your health, 


especially in the spring and early summer!” 

“Well,” he answered sullenly, “I don’t like 
them, and I’m not going to eat them.” 

He was dismayed to find himself acting as 
childishly as his son, and he knew that Doris 
would treat his case as firmly and reasonably 
as she had the revolt of the five-year-old. The 
idea angered him. : 

“Of course,” said Doris reasonably, “you 
don’t eat sensibly because of the way you were 
brought up. Your mother—” She left the 
sentence unfinished. 


HERE isa point in every domestic disagree- 

ment where it is positively fatal to mention 
the families on eitherside. No matterhowmuch 
genuine affection there may be between them 
on ordinary occasions, the name of any one 
member brought in at the time of a quarrel is 
always a signal for more bitter strife. Doris, 
having been married seven years, knew this | 
and refrained from going any further. Robert’s 
mother, she knew, had been a silly, flighty 
woman who had encouraged her son’s aversion 
to certain wholesome foods as marking him in 
some way different from other children, more 
distinctive. - 

“Robert is just like me,” she would proudly 
boast, “he can’t bear cereals!” 

Or again, “Robert, poor lamb, takes after — 
me. He despises milk! I always say let the _ 
baby calves have it! It was meant for them 
and not for humans!” 

But although Doris did not go on, Robert 
knew what she meant. His anger changed to 
cold disdain. : 

“T don’t know,” he said coldly, “what 
Mother has to do with this argument.” And 
then, because he knew quite well that she had. — 
a lot to do with it, he hurried on. ‘It isn’t 
only the salad.” He paused and chose his 
words carefully. ‘I’m sick of having to do 
things that are just ‘good for me’! I’m sick 
of everything. I hate the monotony of doing 
the same old things over and over every day!” 
His sensitive face was quivering. “I was never 
meant for monotony and routine. I want—” 

Suddenly he stopped and buried his face in 
his hands. What, in Heaven’s name, did he 
vant He didn’t know. Doris’ voice stirred 
him. 

“You mean,” she said in a deadly polite 
tone, “that you are tired of me?” 

He started up angrily. ‘For God’s sake,” 
his voice was high-pitched and querulous, “why 
is a woman always so personal!” 

At her disgusted gesture, he went-on. 

“And I’m not going to apologize for my 
language either!” 

With quivering chin but head held high, 
Doris walked from the room. 

He sat there thinking for a long time after 
she had gone. In all the years of their mar- 
riage he had never spoken to her like that 
before. Strange how, when started on unkind- 
ness, one went to such Jengths! Still, there was 
this matter of feminine tyranny, the tyranny 
of love in the small details of living, to be con- 
sidered. Why had he never noticed before how 
he was ruled—for his own good, of course—in 
the trifles of every day by Doris? He thought 
pityingly of himself now as a man who was 
always running up against pinpricks of domes- 
tic tyranny. His personality, he thought, was 
becoming sore with them. ; 

He remembered how, even before their 
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at Manufacturer's Price! \ 


Dainty! Charming! Exquisite! Yet even these words do 
not fully express the quality to be found in Shaughnessy 
Olovnit Garments. 


You will never appreciate their worth until you have 
actually seen them, held them in your hands, examined the 
beautifully tailored seams, watched the light play on their 
shimmering folds. 


Shaughnessy Olovnit Garments are sold only by our care- 
fully selected representative direct-to-you in your own home 
at factory prices. You can purchase your complete spring 
outfit at low cost. 










This buttonis worn 
by every Shaugh- 
nessy Representa- 
tive. We can still 
place a few more 
cultured men or 
women as repre- 
sentatives. 


We shall gladly have our representative call—without 
obligation to buy—if you will send us the attached coupon. 


To SHAUGHNESSY KNITTING CO. 
WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 


You may furnish me with descriptions of exclusive, 


economical SHAUGHNESSY OLOVNIT garments. 
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Pattern 996. 


AIL the coupon below for our 
beautiful new book in colors on 
Rugs and Home Decoration, one of 
America’s finest. Learn how to secure the 
harmonious one-tone and two-tone rugs 
recommended by leading decorators— 


Blue 
Pattern 196 


This book describes the wonderful new 
Olson Process by which we reclaim likenew 
the materials in your old, or out-of- 
date RUGS, CARPETS, and 
clothing. Your materials are first 
washed, bleached, pickered, carded, 
combed, and then spun into the finest kind 
of rug yarn, and DYED any color. 

This yarnis then firmly woven on power 
looms into brand-new Olson Rugs that 
look and feel like the high grade Wilton 
and Chenille rugs. Every order is— 


Completed in One Week 


Your new rugs will be woven any 
size or shape and seamless and 
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Pattern 697 





The new Olson Rugs 









; LN t 
are in Over a million ore 
homes, fine hotels sienna 


and select clubs. Ffome 


For Half a Century 


This great national institution has been con- 
ducted with old-fashioned honesty, and we 
pledge our word that this policy will be 
aithfullycontinued.Our business grows from 
year to year because of the recommendations 
of more than a million satisfied customers. 









The new styles in decora- 
tion demand one- or two- 
tone rugs. You will find 
them in all the finest 
bomes in New York, Chi= 
cago and other cities. 


Fashionable New Rugs 
From Your Old Materials 


Woven by Remarkable Patented Process 


reversible with the same smooth, lux- 
urious nap on both sides to give twice 
the wear. 

We can weave beautiful new Olson 
rugs from all kinds of oldrugs or carpets, 
or from a combination of all kinds of old 
rugs, carpets and clothing. Material re- 
claimed by the Olson Process defies detection. 

Your choice of 25 colors regardless of 
the colors in your materials: Taupe, 
Brown, Blue, Moss, Tete-de- 
Negre, Mole, Mahogany, Green, 
Mulberry. If you lack enough material 
we will be glad to help you out with 
new wool rug yarn at cost. 


FREE TRIAL 


If for any reason whatsoever you are 
not satisfied after using your rugs in your 
home, return them within a week and 
we will pay you liberally for your mate- 
rial. You cannot lose a penny. 


We Pay Express, Freight, or 
Parcel Post from all states. 


Beautiful Book on Rugs and Decorating 


Endorsed by one of America’s Leading Decorators 
OLSON RUG CO., B-18, 30-48 Laflin St., Chicago, Ill. 


TEAR OFF AND MAIL TODAY 


panies Olson Rug Co., 
Dept. B-18, 30-48 Laflin St., Chicago, Ill. 


Gentlemen: Please mail to me, FREE, your new 


”, 


book, “‘Beauty and Harmony in the Home’’; 


your new Color Guides; and your Free 
Trial offer. 


Salad Days 


marriage. Doris had tried lovingly and prettily 
to make him over. He recalled incidents to 
his support, dragged them from long-forgotten 
memories. He went to bed in the spare room 
in a very somber mood. He told himself, as he 
crawled between the cold sheets, that he was 
there because he did not want to wake his wife, 
but he knew in his heart that she would still be 
awake, waiting for the silent embrace that had 
so often bridged over the hard places in their 
association together. 

‘The coldness between the Franklins lasted 
two weeks. And in that time Robert met 
Corinne. 

Corinne came from California. She was 
- beautiful in a svelte, snaky way that women 
immediately knew meant careful diet and 
strenuous reducing exercises. Her hair was a 
_ bronze loveliness; even women admitted that, 
and only the cattiest of them suggested that it 
might- have been touched up. Her eyes were 
gray and veiled with lashes of an unusual 
length. Her dressing, so women said, had un- 
doubtedly been influenced by her geographical 
proximity to Hollywood. 

As for the material part of her history, she 
had recently divorced her husband, a well-to- 
do Californian, who had been most generous, 
it would appear, in the way of settlements. 
She had come to New York and had thriftily 
invested a portion of her money in real estate. 
It was the remodeling of an old house in Green- 
wich Village that brought her to Franklin’s 
office. 

From the first Franklin found a strange 
excitement in his meetings with her. There 
was an aloofness about her, a charming air of 
possessing herself, of keeping her personality 
wrapped away from the world as too precious 
a thing for the ordinary give and take of a 
chance acquaintance. Their intimacy took 
enormous strides in the hours, many of them 

unnecessary, they spent together over blue- 
. prints, and in the shadowy dusk of the great 
drawing-rooms of her house. She shared his 
enthusiasm for the noble proportions of the 
rooms, the dignified windows and high ceilings, 
the little stairway that came up unexpectedly 
in the middle of the top floor, and surprised 
_ him with the intelligence of her suggestions as 
to how this same top floor could be converted 
_ into a huge studio with raised roof and skylight 
set in. 
N THOSE first days of his association with her 
= Franklin lived more or less ina dream. He 
was afraid to consider where -his friendship 
with the strange woman was leading him. 
He didn’t want to think. He wanted to 
dream. The strange excitement was almost 
a happiness. He felt a deep content when 
with her, and a restlessness and desire to see 
her. soon again when away from her. ‘Tele- 
phone booths became temptations—tempta- 
tions which he could not often resist. The 
desire to hear her smooth, drawling tones was 
always with him. 

_ He found. himself draping her with his 
dreams—his recently acquired dreams of a 
love that would leave a man free, of a woman 
~ who would demand nothing of a man but that 

he love her deeply. He had, of course, being 
fundamentally an honest person, spoken of his 
marriage. Corinne had not so much accepted 
the fact as ignored it as being something 
peculiarly his own business, something in 
which she could have no possible interest. 

_ If Doris noticed his alternate moods of 

exaltation and restlessness at home, she said 

nothing about them. Doris was not saying 
- much of anything to him these days. She was 
still cold and studiously polite. Franklin was 
. glad that this was so. He soothed his con- 
“. science when it bothered him, which to be sure 
it.seldom did, by the comforting thought 
that it. was all her fault; that he was being 
* driven by her unreasonableness and coldness 
to reluctant interest in another woman. 

She broke the habitual silence of one of their 
evenings toward the end of the first week by 














No. 27 with 
Andirons 


Equipped with ten 
glowers and self- 
lighter. Finish, 
oxidized brass. Price, 
east of Mississippi, 


$37.50 









































Nine exclusive fea- 
tures are nine rea- 
sons for the excep- 
tional efficiency and 
service of Welsbach 
Radiant Heaters— 
nine reasons why 
you should insist 
upon the Welsbach 
name if you want 
the most radiant 
heat for the least 
money. 
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A Comfort and Joy 
for Your Children 


HEN your youngsters come trooping 

in from school or play, wet, tired 
and shivering—an easy prey to colds in 
an underheated house—there is nothing to compare 
with a Welsbach Radiant Heater for warming them 
up. Let them romp outdoors to their hearts’ con- 
tent; the instant, high-powered warmth that pours 
out from a Welsbach Heater at a twist of the self- 
lighter key will thaw them out in no time; and the 
gleaming, open-fire incandescence of the glowers 
will tickle their childish fancies and provide an ideal 
setting for the story hour. 


With Welsbach Radiant Heat in your home you are 
always ready for the uncertainties of the weather. 
Needing no laborious preparation, clean, odorless 
and healthful, its usefulness is unlimited. Through 
winter its generous warmth is constantly at hand 
for those sudden cold spells that prove too much 
for your furnace; and in changeable fall and spring 
weather it gives you all the heat: you need, when 
and where you want it, eliminating the expense 
and trouble of a furnace fire. 


Your gas company or dealer will help you choose 
the model best suited to your needs. Prices from 

$8 to $94.50, east of the Mississippi. 
COMPANY, GLoucesTER 


City, New Jersey 


Member American Gas Association 





In 


Reversible Toaster 


a 


244 


$9.00 


Canada $12.00 





STAR-Rite 


$5.00 
In Canada, $6.75 
Nickel finish — 
toasts two large 
slices at once. 
Non-heating 
turning handles 


Me 


STA 





Just because we call it “‘A Waffle Iron,’’ don’t feel 
that waffles are all you can cook on it. Of course, it 
does make the tastiest, crispest waffles you can im- 
agine right at your table and quickly, too, using 
any of the prepared flours if you like, but 

Let us send you a.recipe for making omelets on a 
waffle iron—the most temptingly brown and fra- 
grant omelet you ever tasted. Try a waffle iron for 

ape pancakes and biscuit for shortcake, or cookies. 

You'll be delightfully surprised! 


The STAR-Rite iron is a beautiful addition to the appoint- 
ments of your breakfast or dining room. In sparkling nickel 
finish, with cleanly die-cut pure aluminum ne that need no 
grease and cannot stick. Complete with exclusive non-heating 
carrying handle and lid-lifter, cord, plug and switch. 

Write for tested recipe for Waffle Iron Omelets. 
Coupon! 


Use the 


EE Gate hein Ack NECESSITIES 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Torrington Connecticut 


CANADIAN FITZGERALD COMPANY 
95 King Street East, Toronto, Ontario 


ee te te oe ee oe 2 Te es a 


COUPON 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Torrington, Conn. 


Please send me recipe for making Waffle Iron Omelets. 
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Salad Days 


announcing casually that she and Robert 
Junior were going to her mother’s summer 
home on Cape Cod for a visit of indefinite 
duration. Franklin, deep in dreams of Corinne, 
was ashamed of the wave of relief that swept 
over him at her announcement. He tried to 
keep his voice casual when he answered. 

“T think that would be a very good plan. 
We seem to need a vacation from one 
another.” 

He did not feel much like a hypocrite when 
he said it, although he knew that he should. 

Doris’ hands trembled over her sewing, 
but her voice was as even and cold as his was 
casual. “Yes,” she said, “it might be a very 
good thing.” 

Evenings with Corinne now, he was think- 
ing, Corinne’s bronze head in the lamplight, 
Corinne’s slow voice saying unexpected 
things, each word between them, no matter 
how trivial, an exciting adventure. Corinne, 
mysterious woman, the magic of the unknown 
about her, the shock of the explorer’s delight 
in coming upon. some unexpected quality— 
He started abruptly from his dreaming with 
the knowledge that Doris was watching him. 

Suddenly she laid down the garment she 
was making and came swiftly across the room 
to him. 

“Bobs,”’ she said quickly, ‘is there something 
the matter that I don’t know about? Is 
anything worrying you? Why don’t you 
tell me, dear?” 

He knew, although he didn’t look. up, 
that her lips were trembling. He knew just 
how her pretty face looked, blue eyes shining 
with tears and her proud little face pleading. 
He deliberately hardened his heart and his 
voice. : 

“There’s nothing the matter,” he said 
coldly. “At least, nothing that you would 
understand. I think we have been living too 
close to each other, and I’m sure your idea of a 
vacation away from me is a good one. When 
are you planning to go?” 

““A week from Monday,” she answered in a 
muffled voice, as she walked out of the room 
and upstairs. 

He knew out of the intimate knowledge of 
their years together that her pride was hurt to 
the quick by his evasive response to her appeal. 
It worried him. For a moment he wavered. 
After all, marriage did something to one. If 
one were ‘hurt, it was as though the other must 
feel the wound bleeding, too. One flesh! 
Wasn’t there something like that in the mar- 
riage service, or was it in the Bible? His 
thoughts wandered, and the moment of relent- 
ing passed. 


HE HAD lunch with Corinne the next day. 

They had been on one of their frequent 
excursions to the West Eleventh Street house ~ 
and were wandering leisurely through the 
crooked streets of the village toward Corinne’s 
apartment, when she stopped before a gaily 
swinging sign of a purple cat with gold whis- 
kers and the announcement that Miss Nor-- 
worth served table d’héte luncheons and din- 
ners for the sums of sixty-five cents and a 
doliar. : x 

“These brave little places!’ said Corinne in 
her soft drawl. “Fighting so hard to make 
money in this queer neighborhood! Probably 
this Miss Norworth is a perfectly respectable 
old maid from Boston, supporting an invalid 
mother and sending a brother to Harvard 
while she bobs her hair and wears a smock 
to serve—” 

eae respectable persons like you and 

e!”’ interrupted Franklin, laughing boyishly, 
as nae steered Corinne down the crooked, little 
stairs to the basement entrance. _ 

In a gay mood they seated themselves at an 
intimate little table in the jog of an empty 
fireplace. They were absurdly amused when a 
gray-haired, sweet-faced woman, wearing a 
lavender linen smock, brought them the soup. 
Her hair was bobbed like a Dutch boy’s. 

“See her!” whispered Corinne delightedly. 
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Youll want this 


te “Expert's Book on Better Cooking” 


T’S A REVELATION in its recipes and directions. 
It shows in color the many luscious foods you — 


5 can bake and serve in Pyrex Transparent Ovenware. 
S| Alice Bradley, Principal of Fannie Farmet’s School 
ey 


of Cookery, Boston, wrote it. You know, then, that 
it’s a book every bride will want to have in her cs 
kitchen—-whether she’s a bride of this year or.of Ses 
twenty years ago! . 2 
In it are all the delicious foods that you can bake 
in Pyrex, and they range from a cheese-and-onion soup 
to a chocolate pie! You serve, as well as cook, in Pyrex, 
and you have wo ugly “pots and pans” to scour after- 

wards! This Book proves no home can have too much 
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Salad Days 


“She wears her borrowed Bohemian plumes 
like a uniform!” 

Franklin was enchanted. He looked across 
the little table at her with deep content in his 
heart. Her tight green hat crowded her 
bronze hair in loops around her white face. 
In the dusk of the basement room her beauty 
glowed like a green flame. Her most common- 
place remarks were an excitement. 

Their luncheon progressed. The waitress- 
proprietor removed the plates which had held 
shirred eggs and creamed potatoes, and set 
down before them large plates of salad. It 
was a particularly appetizing-looking salad 
smelling vaguely of garlic. He eyed it with 
distaste, then fear gripped his heart. 

“T don’t eat salad,’ he said hesitatingly, 
almost apologetically. 

“Noe” said- Corinne incuriously,’as though 
she could hardly bring her wandering attention 
to such a trifle; then, with a quick change of 
tone, she whispered: ' “Mr. Franklin, you 
must look at that little girl over there! She is 
the most bizarre-looking thing!” | 


Hat aiternoon, at the office, he worked as 

he had not been doing for days. He seemed, 
curiously enough, able to do two things at 
once—keep his mind on his work, and recall 
word for word his conversations from the very 
first meeting with Corinne. He remembered 
how she had looked when she had said certain 
things, what she had worn, and a fascinating 
trick she had of veiling her eyes with their long 
lashes, then suddenly opening them wide and 
full in a way that dazzled him. 

He found himself wondering about her hus- 
band. Why had he let this jewel escape from 
his keeping? Franklin decided that he must 
have been some soulless business man, totally 
immersed in stocks and bonds, and dismissed 
the thought of him from his mind as a negli- 
gible factor in the love-life of Corinne. 

The days that followed were a queer mixture 
of happiness and discomfort. Happiness away 
from home, discomfort in it. Doris was still 
polite and cold. He was glad that this was so, 
for it was easier not to meet her eyes. Not 
that his conscience was bothering him, exactly. 
On the contrary, he invented long conversa- 
tions between himself and Doris in which he 
was tenderly reasonable in explaining that he 
was now having something he had missed since 
his marriage—a perfectly innocent friendship 
with a charming and intelligent woman. He 
had had other friendships, of course, with 
Doris’ friends. But this was something that 
was peculiarly his, something that Doris could 
not spoil with her humorous remarks and her 
air of saying: 

“Go as far as you like, old dear! 
her better than you do!” 

He remembered with some bitterness how 
some years ago his imagination had been in- 
trigued by an acquaintance of Doris’. He 
had seemed on the verge of a real friendship 
with her, when Doris had laughingly given one 
of her imitations of Eve Blake being kittenish! 
Nothing catty about it, only the mischievous- 
ness of a clever and rather naughty little girl. 
He was at the time forced to admit that the 
imitation was well done, but it had left a 
bitterness. Well, he thought, he was safe this 
time. Doris didn’t know Corinne and wouldn’t 
understand her if she did! He hugged his 
happiness to his heart as something that 
belonged to him alone. 

The second week drew to a close. Saturday 
afternoon found him at tea-time in Corinne’s 

_ apartment, near Washington Square, leased 
from a friend until the West Eleventh Street 
house should be ready for occupancy. 

They were having tea in the big living-room 
in the rear of the house, looking out on a garden 
where children were playing under a brave and 
tired-looking old tree whose branches could be 
seen from the window. Franklin, aware of a 
tension, some mystery and magic in the room 
with them, some new unrest, was nervously 
smoking cigarettes and watching Corinne’s 
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This cut-away picture 
of the Florence burner 
(below) shows how 
the blue flame goes 
straight to the cooking. 
The heat is focused 
just where you wantit. 











This heat is focused 


right on the cooking 


less work, lower fuel bills, better results 


Bene you buy an oil range, be 
sure it answers your one most 
important question: ‘“‘Does this stove 
cook quickly and efhciently?” The 
answer is found in the Florence—be- 
cause it is built on the principle of 
focused heat. 

Florence burners are designed to send 
the heat straight up through the bottom 
of the pot, into whatever you re cooking. 

The heat of the strong blue flame is 
focused right where you want it — not 
thrown out into the room and wasted. 


You'll be proud to have 
the Florence in your 
kitchen 


Women like to own the 
Florence becauseitssturdy 
lines promise years of good 





This is the Flor- 


friendly feeling for it. It lights so easily 
—at a turn of the lever. It’s so reason- 
able in its demand for fuel —and it burns 
one of the cheapest fuels, kerosene. 
There are no wicks to trim. 


The oven is one of the best of the 
many good things about the Florence. 
Solidly built, asbestos lined, equipped 
with the ‘“‘baker’s arch,” the patented 
heat spreader, and a heat indicator on 
the oven door showing the amount of 
heat inside—the Florence Oven takes 
all the gamble out of baking. Pies and 
cakes come out evenly 
baked and delicately 
browned. Meats roast to 
just the right turn. 


Send for free booklet 


Write us for the Florence 
booklet, “Get Rid of the 








service, and its jet black 
frame and shining enamel 
make any kitchen a hap- 
pier place to work in. 
After you've used the 
Florence for a while, you 
just can’t help having a 


q ence Oven, built on 

the principle of the 
Dutch oven, with the “baker’s 
arch” to prevent air pockets. 
The patented heat spreader 
at the bottom assures even 
distribution of heat and guards 
against burning the bottomsof 
your roasts and baked things. 





‘Cook Look’.” If you don’t 
know the name of the 
nearest dealer —hardware, 
furniture or department 
store — where you can see 
the Florence Oil Range, 
write and ask us. 


FLorENCE Stove Company, Park Square Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
DIVISION OFFICES: New York, Chicago, Atlanta, New Orleans, Dallas, Denver, Detroit, Cleveland 
Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence Water Heaters and Florence Oil Heaters 


Made and Sold in Canada by McClary’s, 


London, Canada 


“FLORENC 
Oil Range -- 
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I just couldn’t keep 
a cook— 


When I insisted on clean and 
shining kitchen ware they’d 
grumble and quit. I know it 
was hard to do, for I did it 
myself, between cooks, and 
many’s ‘the weary hour I spent. 
Then I decided to change 
things. Every time something 
needed replacing I bought Polar 
Ware. I have practically noth- 
ing else, now. And oh—what 
adifference! You can’t imagine 
the time and trouble it saves. 
Why don’t you do it too? 


How to end 
many of your kitchen troubles 


AN ATTRACTIVE kitchen, uten- 
sils gleaming bright, need not 
be a sign of martyrdom to 
cleanliness. Use Polar Ware. 
Its snow-white enamel surface 
is easily cleaned. No vicious 
scrubbing with abrasives—as 
hard on your hands as sand- 
paper. Just wipe it clean with 
a damp cloth. 

And you'll be amazed at the 
superior cooking ability of 
Polar Ware. Each vessel is 
made in accordance with the 
most modern discoveries about 
heat diffusion or concentra- 


tion. And Polar Ware brings 
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out all the natural goodness of 
foods. 


Polar Ware includes every 
kind of cooking utensil. Sauce- 
pans, pots and kettles, bowls, 
double-boilers, roasters and 
everything your kitchen needs. 
It includes bathroom and bed- 
room necessities too.  Bril- 
liant white, sanitary and long 
wearing. Your hardware or 
house-furnishing dealer either 
has them in stock or can get 
them for you. See him about 
Polar Ware today. 


POLAR WARE COMPANY 
Sheboygan Wisconsin 











Salad Days 


careful manipulation of the tea things. She 
was talking gaily and inconsequentially, as 
though she, too, felt the tension, this new 
quality in their ‘relationship, that had crept 
in through the green branches and was mingled 
in some way with the happy cries of the children 
below, the muffled roar of the ‘city coming 
in through the open front windows, and their 
remoteness here together in the summer 
twilight. 

“Tn English novels,” she said, ‘‘they always 
tell of the heroine’s hands fluttering like white 
doves among the tea-cups. I always wonder 
how they flutter without breaking something. 
T have to keep my mind on what I am doing, 
without thinking whether my hands look like 
white doves or not!” She laughed her little, 
throaty laugh. 

He wanted to say something, something light 
and gay that would match her mood and 
relieve the constriction he was feeling in his 
throat—or was it in his heart?—but no 
words came. Corinne darted a quick look at 
him, a veiled, appraising look through her long 
lashes, and silently gave him his tea. Then, 
with her own cup in her hand, she wandered 


to the window. The late afternoon sun gilded ~ 


her bronze hair and silhouetted her slender 
figure against the light. 

“This New York—” she drawled lazily—“I 
know I am going to love it. It’s so huge, so 
immersed in its own business, that the individ- 
ual is left absolutely free! I have had the most 
wonderful sense of complete freedom since I 
came here. As though I had been bidden to a 
glorious feast and left to enjoy it in my own 
way.’ 

He caught the word “freedom.” He wasn’t 
aware of much else but the beating of his 
pulses. 


“Personal freedom!” said Corinne musingly. 


“T think it is the most precious thing in the 
world and the rarest!” 
He found his voice then. 


“T wonder,” he 
said, 


‘Gf one is ever really free! Any sort of 


human relationship, expecially marriage, must * 


of a necessity mean a loss of independence, an 
interdependence rather. Mustn’t it?” | 

Corinne left the window and came to sit 
beside him on the couch. ‘‘Yes,” she said 
vaguely, ‘I suppose so. My marriage—I 
have never spoken of that, have I? Well, I 
married a man years older than myself and 
worlds finer. 
you would never guess the reason!—he always 
nagged at me about my hats! Of course there 
were other things, but after ten years that got 
on my nerves the most.” 


FRANKLIN'S heart leaped. What a wonder 

she was! Just ashe had thought, had known 
all along! Here was a woman who understood, 
a woman who had desired freedom from the 
tyranny of love so much that she had given up 
love itself to gain that freedom! Here was the 
woman of his dreams—the fine, brave comrade 
he had pictured. 

He reached over the distance benwonr them 
and caught her-hands. He drew her to her 
feet, and with the tension stretched to breaking: 
point, struggled with words. 

“Do you know,” he said huskily, “that you 
are the most utterly fascinating woman I ever 
met!” 

Her eyes were veiled. Suddenly aa threw 
back her head and opened them wide as she 
lifted her lips to meet his kiss. 

He released her suddenly and_ shakily 
reached for a cigarette. 

‘You precious boy,” laughed Corinne, “T 
bi wondering when you were going to do 
that!” 

Even in his confusion of feelings, he was 
conscious of surprise that she took this earth- 
shaking thing so calmly. 

“You expected me to, then?” he andy and 
laughed nervously to cover his embarrassment. 

“Of course,” she said, still laughing, while 
she patted the bright loops of her hair in place. 


“You silly boy, what else happens when a man ~ 


But I divorced him because— ~ 
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“she modern -kitchen cabinet 
1S just as necessary as 
the telephone 


And let it flame in the mind of every woman 
in America that no other piece of furniture 
can do so much toward freeing her from an 
age-old bondage. This modern equipment, by 
which household work is raised to a higher 
plane, is in very truth a scientifically worked 
out laboratory for the reduction of labor in 
skillful preparation of better foods. Built-in 
cupboards do not serve this purpose. A new 
birthright is this fine kitchen cabinet idea— 
multiplying woman’s powers, hence as vital 
to her as the motor car or the telephone. 








Here is high expression of — 
the kitchen cabinet 
builder’s art 


“Fifteen famous features,” a surpassing com- 
bination of convenience and sanitation, give 
this new Sellers Klearfront the distinction of 
marking the high point of progress in scientific 
kitchening. Matchless beauty, together with 
every desired factor of efficiency contributing 
to the ideal cabinet. All shown in booklet 
G-2, gladly sent by G. I. Sellers 6 Sons Com- 
pany, Elwood, Indiana. Canadian branch, 
Brantford, Ontario. See the cabinet, a master- 
piece in white or French gray, at the better — 


shops. Dealers gladly offer convenient terms. 


SELLERS 
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Salad Days 


and a woman find: one another attractive, as 
we have done?” 

Again, in the midst of his confusion, he felt 
a shock of surprise that she could be so matter- 
oi-fact. Also out of his jumble of emotions, 
he felt the faint stirring of a resentment that 
she had called him ‘“‘boy” twice. It sounded— 
why, confound it, it sounded fatuous, almost 
as though she were laughing at his inexperience, 
patronizing him as an amateur in this business 
of love-making! His hand still shaking, for 
the heavy perfume she used was still in his 
nostrils, he lit another cigarette and walked 
over to the window. t 

“Come!” called Corinne’s soft voice behind 
him. ‘‘Come and sit on the couch beside me, 
you bad boy, and: be scolded! Now that you 
have given me the right to speak—” she 
looked at him; “coyly’ was the word he 
thought of while her drawling voice went on— 
“T want to tell you that you are smoking far 
too many cigarettes! Are you aware that this 
is the tenth since you came here? Oh, yes, I 
have been counting! I.am sure they. are not 
good for you, for you are much too nervous 
anyway! Corinne,” she whispered tenderly, 


“Ss going to take her bad boy in hand!” 


HE DIDN’T remember afterward how he got 

away, but some time later he found him- 
self sitting on a bench in Washington Square, 
shaking with ironic laughter. Children playing 
near him moved away apprehensively. 

So that was how it always ended, was it? 
He laughed again, this time to himself, with 
less bitterness and more amusement. Fem- 
inine tyranny, the tyranny of love—there was 
no escape from it! The inevitable ‘‘you-must- 


- do-this-and-do-that-because-it-is-good-for-you” 


was simply a part of love, something that 
could not be divorced from it. All women 
tyrannized over the men they loved. He saw 
that now. His thoughts wandered to Doris. 
That salad business, for instance! What a 
selfish brute he had been! How much better 
to hear her gay little voice ordering him to do 
things, than Corinne with her sickening coy- 
ness about the cigarettes! Why, he and Doris 
belonged to each other. Corinne was an inter- 
loper. Strange, in remembering her now, he 
could recall so many things that were artificial 
in her manner. Talking about freedom in 
love! A lot she knew about it! 

Well, he had made a fool of himself, but 
thank Heaven he had gone no further than 
that! Two weeks of illusion, of trying to grasp 
the unattainable, had ended less disastrously 
for him than he deserved. Corinne? How 
little she mattered, how little she had ever 
mattered! He knew that now. She had been 
a symbol only, a symbol of the mystery of 
womankind, and also for his revolt against 
the usual and commonplace. While unattain- 
able she had been all allure and magic, but 
how quickly these had fled when he had 
grasped them! All such adventures, he sup- 
posed, ended in just some such disillusionment, 
their gold turned to baser metal at a touch! 
He stirred uneasily, and his thoughts dropped 
again to the concrete. 

Easy enough to tear down the false situation, 
of course. He would turn her work over to 
Davis, write her a letter saying that he was 
going out of town. She would soon trim her 
sails and go pirating after another rudderless 
ship such as he had been. That part of it 
gave him no concern. He dismissed the 
thought of her from his mind. Just now he had 
other more important matters to think about. 

He looked at his watch and was amazed to 
‘find that he had still time to catch the six-two 
train to Forest Hills. He put his watch 
solemnly to his ear to make sure it was going, 
so strongly did he feel as though years had 
elapsed since he had entered Corinne’s apart- 
ment instead of twu short hours. He rose 
briskly, walked toward the Arch, and caught 
a taxi to the station. He was impatient to see 
Doris, to tear away that cruel veil of misunder- 
standing between them, to hold her in his arms 
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WASHING RINSING OR BLUING 


Most people like 
the fact that the 
Laun - Dry - Ette 
never breaks off 
buttons. 
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WNERS love to show friends and neighbors how 

the Laun-Dry-Ette does away with practically 
all hand labor in washing. We recently heard of 
a woman who did an entire washing for a friend, 
just to show her how little work the Laun-Dry- 
Ette left for her to do. 

Have the Laun-Dry-Ette dealer show you how the Laun- 
Dry-Ette washes, rinses, blues and dries for the line without 
requiring you to put your hands into water. Ask him to 
show you why it never breaks buttons or jams fasteners. Have 
him prove that it washes everything washable, including stuffed 
comforters, rag rugs and double blankets. He will gladly 
show these and other unique advantages. 


Send for a copy of “Doing More yet Working Less’’ 


a handsome booklet, in colors, containing a synopsis of wash- 
ing machine history and illustrating the most advanced ideas. 
Sent free on request. Write for your copy today. 
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Dealers: The demand for the Laun-Dry-Ette is steadily growing 
opportunity now for live dealers in every town with electricity 


THE LAUNDRYETTE MANUFACTURING CO. 
1229 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
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you buy 150 pounds 
of butter every year 


AT AN average of 50 cents a pound, a family of four 
buys approximately $75 worth of butter annually. 
You need a refrigerator that can protect this big 
investment. But remember that the refrigerator which 
lets in heat won’t keep your butter fresh. 

Get the Gibson. It keeps warm air out always. 
The scientific, twelve-wall insulation is heat resisting. 
The doors lock automatically. The patented, non- 
clogging, cast aluminum trap stops warm air from 
coming up through the drain. An air-tight refrigerator 
everywhere! Economical in use of ice. 

The Gibson is a labor saver too. Easy to clean 
always. Snowy-white, one-piece porcelain interior. 
Rounded corners. No place for dirt to hide. Non- 
rustable metal shelves. Sanitary throughout. 

Freshen your food in the Gibson. Not only for this 
year but for years to come. See the Gibson dealer 
in your city. Prices to fit every purse. 

Gisson ReFRIGERATOR Co., Greenville, Mich. 
Distributors in all principal cities 


* keep them fresher ina 
Gibson refrigerator 
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igerators are being extensively used with electrical refrigeration wnits. 


Salad Days 


with the knowledge that -he was free of the 
fever of his madness. Free! Strange how free’ 
he felt now with no desire for Corinne to hide 
in the secret places of his heart. 

All the way out in the train his high mood 
persisted. He hurried from the station as he 
used to hurry long ago. when meeting Doris 
after a day’s separation had been the most 
wonderful adventure in his day. He threw 
open the front door and called to the darkened 
stairway, 

“Doris, where are e you?” 

She bade’ t been in the habit of meeting him 
lately. He heard her step upstairs, sensed her 
agitation, and saw her pale little face in the 
half-light of the hall lamp. 

He felt her start of surprise as she saw his 
face, her wistful pause before she began the 
descent, slowly, as each step brought her 
nearer, searching his face to read confirmation 
there of the eagerness in his voice. 

Laughing, he ran to meet her, and picking 
her up in his arms, carried her down to the 
hall. 

“Oh, Bobs,” she whispered. ‘Dear, what 
is the matter?” : 

His heart smote him at that, and he caught 
her more closely to him. 

“The matter? Nothing’s the matter, dear! 
I’ve come home, that’s all. And I’ve got news 
for you. How would you like to have me leave 
with you Monday for that vacation we have 
been talking about? I want to take it with 
you, sweetheart!” 

As their lips clung together, fe was saying 
wordlessly, “It’s all over now, dear, that 
madness. I love you!” 

And she was answering: “I don’t know 
what it was, and I don’t want to know. I’m 
only glad that you have come back to me! 
I’ve missed you so! And I love you, too.” 


EEP in time-tables, with a happy light in 
her eyes, Doris sat across the dinner 
table from Robert that night. ’ 
“We can take a car from Boston,” she was 
saying musingly; then, as Sally appeared, she 
looked mechanically over the table. 
“Fat your salad, dear,” she said absent- 
mindedly, turning again to the time-tables; 
‘it’s so good for you!” 
For the fraction of a second Robert hesitated. 
A wry smile twisted the corners of his mouth.. 
Then he pulled the plate toward him. 
“Ves, dear,” he said meekly, and picked up 
his salad fork. 


Serving Dinner Without 
a Maid 


(Continued from page 74) 


A previously arranged tea wagon can now be 
drawn to the hostess: This should be set up 
with the dessert plates, pie knife and server, 
plate of cheese, and coffee service. ‘The hostess 
should place on the table before her the plates, 
then the pie and the serving silver. She 
serves, each one passing the plate in turn to 
the next person, until all are served. Cheese 
is passed from one to another, started by the 
hostess, who takes it from the tea wagon. 
The hostess also pours coffee from the wagon 
and passes it in similar manner, first preparing 
it with cream or sugar or both, as persons fancy, 
linger bow] service is usually omitted at the 
home dinner when there is no maid. 

Tf one has no tea wagon, the dessert would be 
served as the other courses were. First, place 
the set of plates and the silver for serving pie 
in front of the hostess, for it is she who usually 
serves dessert. Then the pie and cheese are 
brought in, also the coffee. Place a sufficient 
number of cups and saucers, with a spoon on 
the saucer, either on the coffee tray or grouped 
on the table conveniently for the hostess to 
pour. The hostess serves the pie and the coffee, 
and members of the family pass the cheese. 


Gordon-Van 
Tine Home 
No. 603 
6 rooms and 
Sun Porch 
Materials— 
$1958 










Home No. 529— 6 Rooms — Materials 


In our book of plans you 
will find homes of every $2086 
type, bungalows, cot- 
tages, two-story houses—modern, prac- 
tical and moderately priced. 


Home No. 612 —6 eee — Materials 


WhereveraGordon-Van 

Tine Home is built it is $2598 

the outstanding home of / 

the community—admired for its beauty 

in both exterior and interior. 

Garages as Low 
as $87 

Material ready - cut. 


\ Build yourself and save 
\\ money. Write for folder. 






3 to 5 rooms. Well- 
planned—economical. 





ESTABLISHED 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 


This is One of 200 Beautiful 
Gordon-Van Tine Homes 


You Can Buy Direct From Mill at Wholesale Prices 


Homes of charm and distinction—homes that are 
models of comfort and livableness—yet well within 


the modest income. 


All this the Gordon-Van Tine 


system of mill production and direct shipment makes 


possible for you. 


Modern designs by skilled archi- 


tects; built-in features to save steps and lighten 
housework; complete plans and highest quality ma- 


terial shipped to your station. 
port savings of $200 to $2,000. 


Home-builders re- 
200,000 pleased 


customers vouch for your satisfaction! 


Framing Lumber 
Cut and Fitted at Mill 


Wesaw, cut and fit all parts 
possible by machinery. This is 
not only more accurate, but 
saves expensive hand-sawing 
when you build—cuts labor 
costs as much as 30%. It also 
saves 18% lumber waste. Parts 
come marked same as blue- 
print plan. Construction is 
strong, accurate and unbeliev- 
ably fast. Thehomesareperma- 
nent, year-round houses. They 
conform tocity building codes. 


Highest Quality 
Material Guaranteed 


We furnish very finest ma- 
terials obtainable, backed by 
our guarantee of “Satisfaction 
or Money Back.’’ For one 
guaranteed price, we ship all 
lumber, lath, shingles, doors, 
windows, trim, stairwork, 
hardware, paint, tinwork, 
nails, varnishandenamels. We 
guarantee there will be no 
extras. Wedonotshipcement, 
lime, brick or plaster. These 
you buy locally. 


Speedy, Safe, Economical Building 


By furnishing heavy joists, timbers and other 


lumber already framed, carpenters start in the 
middle of the job. No mistakes—no delays. Our 
price is guaranteed, and because of our large vol- 
ume, the use of standardized parts, and oper- 
ating on one small profit, Gordon-Van Tine 
prices are actually wholesale. 
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Name. ... 


Write or Mail Coupon 


Gordon-Van Tine Company 
471 Case Street, Davenport, Iowa 


I am interested and expect to 









Write for 


Book of 200 Plans 


This fascinating book shows 200 photos, 
floor-plans, specifications and descriptions of 
modern-type homes of 3 to 10 rooms. It also 
lists heating plants, plumbing, light fixtures 
and other accessories. Beautiful color illus- 
trations—a most practical book for the small 
home builder. Write for it. 

Building Material Catalog, Book of Farm 
Buildings, Garage Circular, alsosent onrequest. 


Our 20-Year Guarantee 


_ We are the only concern giving you a 20-Year Satis- 
faction Guarantee, backed by our resources of over 
$1,000,000.00. 


Four Big Mills 


Davenport, Iowa; St. Louis, Mo.; Hattiesburg, 
Miss.; Chehalis, Wash. We ship from one nearest you. 
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Davenport, Iowa 














—‘“and as I walked down the aisle in the furniture department, 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
Chemical Products Division, PARLIN, N. J. 
Canadian Distributors: Flint Varnish and Color Works, Toronto 


my attention was attracted by some people gathered about a _Duco Qualities 

table—in fact, this very table. In addition to its beauty, Duco 

\ ee Z ee A : ' has these advantages: _ 

| I stopped, and sawa girl pour boiling water onits beautiful surface! 1 It sets new and greatly 

| “Astonishing! Hot water might be spilled on a table top, but eavanie? staridat: ee 

to deliberately pour it...” aEOHESS FOUR Gea. 

: y : : durability. = 

“That’s Duco, the new, clear finish for furniture,” the girl said. 2 Steam, boiling water, hot 

“Then I saw hot dishes placed upon it...and finally watched — die ote Doe Or 

| it being cleaned and polished by the simple application of soap —_—3._‘It is waterproof. 

i and water. 4 Doesnotchip,crackorcraze. . 
“After hearing a demonstrator say, ‘This has been done six- 5 Cannot print or get tacky. 

a 4 ; 3 6 Itair-driesalmostinstantly, 

teen times a day on this table for a week’, I could not resist and must be apphied-by/a 
buying that very piece—and here it is, an attractive addition pneumatic spraying ma- 

| to my home...” chine. 
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The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 35) 


due at eleven twenty-five, but them Long 
Island trains is always behind time, especially 
on public ’olidays.” 

“What time is it now?” 

“Tt’s about half-past eleven, Miss.” 

“That’ll just give ’em time to walk from the 
station. I bet they’ll be here in another five 
minutes. Don’t the family expect ’em?”’ 

“They make out as they don’t, Miss Katty.” 

Miss Katty’s winged chair was so placed 
near the open window that not only could 
she command the gardens and what was pass- 
ing there, but no one could go in or out without 
giving her the chance to snap at him. 

It was a room of expensive comfort, lacking 
only books. E 
family. When not out of doors, riding, driving, 
golfing, playing tennis, or pottering about the 
farm and garden, they played bridge. 


Thé’Blents were not a’ reading | 


Tf not | 





numerous enough to play bridge, they played | 


solitaire. Life itself being but an open book, 
teeming with information on every page, they 
felt no need of second-hand aids for under- 
standing it. 

Miss Katty being settled in her armchair, 
Hannah laid the morning paper on a small 
table within easy reach of her. She barked, 
as she put on her horn spectacles to look at the 
headlines on the front page. 

“Where’s Mr. Blent?”’ 

“Gone down to the farm, Miss, to look at 
the new calf.” 

“And Mrs. Blent?”’ 

“The last I see of her she was in the kitchen 
garding.” 

“And Isuppose Mr. Spenceris off toplay golf.” 

““Them’s his clubs, Miss.”’ He pointed to a 
bag of clubs leaning against an armchair. 
“TTe’ll most likely be going soon.” 

“Are they trying to make out that they 
don’t feel it?” 

“Mr. Blent’s orders is that everythink is to 
go on as usual, just as if there’d been no 
family disgrace.” 

Miss Katty threw back her head with her 
- loud, cackling laugh. ‘‘So he called it a dis- 
grace, did he? That’s a good ’un. Did he 
know that we called it a disgrace when my 
niece ran away with him? Now when some- 
body else, that’s just as good as he ever was, 
runs away with /is daughter, he calls it a dis- 
grace! How I wish Lavinia could know! I 
believe her angel face is looking down from 
heaven at this minute, taking it all in. Laugh, 
Hannah, you saphead! This must be as great 
a day for you as it is for me.” 


TH her bright colors, her jewels, her 

bracelets, and her strings of pearls—above 
all, with the deep touch of rouge on her cheeks 
—she was as much like some wicked old tropical 
bird as her cockatoo laugh suggested. That 
Hannah disapproved of her, that he took no 
share in her mirth over the Blent calamity, 
ewas plain from his mournful, unresponding 
countenance. Having asked if there was any- 
thing more that he could do for her, he was 
about to withdraw when a movement of the 
portiéres at the back of the room arrested his 
attention. The portiéres were great, gold- 
colored, tapestried things from Albert Herter’s 
looms, and between them he was sure somebody 
had peeped. It couldn’t be Miss Sheila, be- 
cause she was in the garden picking flowers. 
Nobody else would make this undignified 
approach unless it was Miss Theo. 

As a matter of fact the portiéres parted 
fully, and Theo stood holding each of the cur- 
tains by a hand. She seemed to be scouting, 
to see which of the family she would first have 
to encounter. Finding only Hannah and 


Aunt Katty, she nodded to some one behind | 


her and drew George Pevensey into view. 
It was easy to note that they were scared, and 
also that they were eager. She held him by 
the hand till they were down the steps on the 
main level of the room. 

Theo was glad that the first touch with home 





Fear neither accidents nor carelessness 


ABLE © linens don’t 

wear out, so much as 
they are washed out— 
rubbed away. It’s the 
constant laundering that 
takes the life out of them 
and wears them thin. 


Meritas Linenette 
Table Covers never have 
to be laundered. They 
have a specially prepared 
surface that is impervious 
to moisture, grease and 
stains. Neither Baby's 
misdirected grab for the 
milk pitcher, nor Daddy's 





unfortunate attempt to 
lift a cup of coffee with 
his coat sleeve, plays any 
havoc with this leading 
linen substitute. Just 
wipe it clean with a damp 
cloth after each meal, and it 
is as fresh and clean as new. 


Meritas Linenette 
Covers come in pretty, 
cheery patterns in several 
lovely colors including 
China-blue. Two sizes 
can be had, 45 in. and 54 
in., to fit either square or 
round tables. 


Ask your dealer for them by the full name 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE PRODUCTS Co. 


320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
DEPT. 7 
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‘The menace has been long standing 
— for years a baffling problem of 
medicine and chemistry — but 
NOW coeeecsereccesceses 


T was bound to come—this con- 
quest of infection. 


It was inevitable that #fection, one of 
the great plagues of the human race, 
should at last succumb to Science, It 
was also inevitable that Science would 
eventually cease to tolerate the yearly 
toll of deaths by accidental poisoning. 


No wonder, then, that medical author- 
ities have acclaimed a discovery that 
solves both sides of the problem—the 
discovery of a germicide-antiseptic with 
extraordinary power to combat disease 
germs, yet safe even in the home among 
little children. 


Most people know that in accident- 
emergencies it is necessary to use not 
simply an antiseptic, but an antiseptic 
strong enough to be actually a germicide. 
Mild antiseptics may hold back the ac- 
tivities of disease germs temporarily, but 
it takes astrong antiseptic (a real germi- 
cide) to kill these bacteria outright, 


You can trust this great 
antiseptic 

Until recently the average person need- 
ing a powerful antiseptic has had avail- 
able only the poisonous antiseptics. To 
avoid the dangers of infection it has been 
necessary to face the dangers of acci- 
dental poisoning, especially with chil- 
dren in the house. 


Then the World War brought to notice 
a new and great antiseptic, which saved 
the lives of hundreds of thousands of 
desperately wounded men. Our return- 
ing soldiers told about it. Most people 
read about it. But it needed to be made 


* Fonil 
At your druggist in 


bottles—S50c and $1 


Slightly higher in Canada 
I€ you cannot obtain 
Zonite we willsend you 
a bottle on receipt of 


50c, postpaid. 
256 
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up fresh in the hospitals each day, to 
avoid the loss of its wonderful strength. 
No way had been found of giving to 
the home the Great Antiseptic—power- 
ful and trustworthy. 


Until now. For at last that very thing . 
has been done. A triumph of American 
chemistry has given us Zonite, the 
great antiseptic, conveniently available 
in bottles, and ready instantly without 
preparation. 


So there is no longer any excuse for 
the skull-and-crossbones in the family 
medicine chest. ; 


Use Zonite for protection against 
respiratory diseases 


Not only in cases of cuts, burns and wounds is 
Zonite a great family protector. Dental sur- 
geons throughout the country are rec- 
ommending Zonite as a mouthwash. 
Think of a powerful germicide so 
safe that it-can actually be used 
in the mouth, affording protection 
hitherto undreamed-of against 
coughs, colds and more serious res- 
piratory diseases. Of course, for 
this purpose it should be suitably 
diluted, but even in its pure state 
Zonite is absolutely non-poisonous. 
Zonite is far more powerful than any dilution of 
carbolic acid that can safely be applied to the 
human body, and itis more than forty times as 
effective germicidally as peroxide of hydrogen. 
Keep Zonite on hand. Use it as soon as the 
skin is broken. Use it preventively as a daily 
gargle or spray. Put it on your toothbrush to 
kill bacteria and stave off gum infections. Also 
for feminine hygiene. Read the illustrated 
booklet, sent free if you will writeimmediately. 


Zonite Products Company 
Postum Building, 250 Park Avenue 
New York City 


In Canada—165 Dufferin Street, Toronto 
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ZONITE PRODUCTS COMPANY, | 
Postum Bldg., 250 Park Avenue, | 
New York City. 


Please send me free copy of the Zonite | 
Handbook on the Use of Antiseptics in the | 


Home. (J-5) 
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The High Forfeit 


should be by way of her aged relative. Aunt 
Katty wouldn’t be gracious, but the thin edge of 
the wedge would more easily go in where the tie 
of love was weakest. She whispered to George: 

“That’s Aunt Katty, mother’s aunt, our 
great-aunt. You must have seen her when you 
were down here two years ago.” 

He nodded, and she led him forward. “Aunt 
Katty, this is my husband, George Pevensey. 
We were married last Friday afternoon.” 


MLSS KATTY took off her horn spectacles 

for better inspection, eyeing the young man 
from head to foot, as if appraising a possible new 
purchase. Knowing that this was but the be- 
ginning of his ordeal, George stood his ground 
as best he could, smiling shyly and coloring 
to the eyes. 

“T remember you,” Miss Katty said at 
last. “You were the hero.. Awful keen on 
heroes Jackson Blent was for a spell. Always 
thought you looked stupid. Good-looking 
enough, I suppose, for any one that likes that 
big, brainless style; but I wouldn’t fall for 
you, not unless I was harder up for a man than 
I’ve ever been yet.” 

Theo tried to laugh. ‘We don’t mind Aunt 
Katty, you know, George—” 

“No; but you’ve got to put up with me. 
When it comes to money, I can buy and sell 
you all.” She relapsed into one of the ab- 
stracted moods of very old age, gazing off 
sightlessly. ‘But it don’t matter; it don’t 
matter. Every one gets over everything.” 

Theo turned to Hannah, who stood in the 
center of the room in nervous perturbation. 
George took up his stand behind the long table, 
picking up a magazine, putting it down again, 
picking up another and putting that down, 
consciously an intruder in this great house, 
unwelcome to every one. Hannah spoke out 
of the depths of his own discomfort. 

“T’]l just run and tell the family, Miss Theo, 
that you and—and the young gent is ’ere.” 

Theo seized him by the arm to detain him 
for a minute more. ea 

“Oh, Hannah, what do they all think about 
tite 3 

Hannah fidgeted, trying to get away. “Well, 
T couldn’t rightly sye, Miss.” 

“But you must know.” 

“Y’ve rose to my position, Miss Theo, by 
never knowing nothink that might be beyond 
my stytion.” 8 

“Oh, Hannah, you frighten me. If you 
don’t tell me, when I know you know, you'll 
make me think they didn’t like it.” 

“Well, ’ardly no one don’t like a runaway 
match, Miss Theo.” : 

Miss Katty interrupted loudly and _ sen- 
tentiously, as if speaking in a trance. ‘They'll 
get over it. Every one gets over everything.” 

They caught at the idea. ‘You hear that, 
Hannah! Father ran away with mother, and ~ 
they got over that.” 

Hannah shifted his ground. 
master’s ’ealth, Miss. 
stand a shock.” 

“Oh, but this couldn’t have been a shock. 
It’s two weeks ago now since I told him—” 

“But he never thought you’d do it, Miss.” 

“And he admired Mr. Pevensey so much, 
Had him down here when he came back 
wounded from the war—’ 

“We all likes a ’ero, Miss, till we gets fed up 
with ’em.” He began to edge away. “But 
I must ’unt up the family, Miss Theo, before 
they gets scattered.” 

As Hannah -went out through the gold- 
colored portiéres, a man’s voice, slightly out 
of tune, was announcing that there was a long, 
long trail a-winding, just outside the French 
window. Theo had only time to whisper 
across the table to George: 

“That’s my brother Spen. You see him 
every day at the bank. He’ll be the worst, 
but we must face him.” 

Spen, still singing out of tune, came in by 
the French window and flung a word in passing 
to his aunt, es 


: 


“Tt’s “the 
’E ain’t in a styte to 
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“Doesn't the old gentleman seem like a boy again?” said the doctor 


That Anniversary at the Wards 


§ DON’T believe I have ever seen Father and 
Mother so happy. Doesn’t the old gentleman 
seem like a boy again? And Mother—she loves 

nothing better than to have lots of people around. 
“But ten years ago things were different. Dad was in 
bad shape. In fact, I was afraid he would never live 
to see his fortieth anniversary. He was a sick man— 
had lost all his energy and ‘life.’ He slept very little 
at night and was continually bothered by headaches. 
His condition really frightened me. He had given 
up business and was terribly despondent. 

“J had been watching him and knew what his trouble 
was. I had always specialized on intestinal diseases 
and I could see ‘auto-intoxication’ fairly written all 
over him. You know, that is a condition of self-poison- 
ing from chronic intestinal clogging. 

“I had been urging him to come to me for some time. 
But he had been set on curing himself by dosing up 
with laxatives and cathartics, and had only succeeded 
in making his troubles worse. 


“Tt was at about this time that intestinal lubrication 
was creating a considerable stir in medical circles. A 
celebrated British surgeon reported having overcome 
hundreds of cases of faulty elimination with this 
method., Doctors all over the world were talking 
about lubrication, and medical journals had teemed 
with articles about it. 


“J had studied the method and had used it in my own 
practice. And when I found I was relieving a number 
of sick, nervous and despondent people from intestinal 
clogging by means of lubrication, I was very enthusi- 
astic about it. You know, after middle life, the natural 
lubricating fluid in the intestines is often deficient in 
both quantity and quality. In such cases a lubricant is 
needed to keep the food waste soft and moving. 
“TI immediately put Dad on a rigid diet with a course 
of exercises and started him on the lubricant, Nujol. 
Then I watched him—and sure enough, he began to 
pick up. One of the best signs was the way he began 
to take an interest in things. He started to get out 
more. It wasn’t more than a month or so before he 
had gotten back his old time ‘pep’ and enthusiasm. A 
ood color came into his face, he slept like a rock and 
Ris food began to taste good to him again. 


““Of course, Mother was delighted and on my advice 
was soon taking Nujol herself. Her health had not 
been of the best, and I was afraid she might be headed 
for the same trouble Father had suffered. She found 
it did her a lot of good too. 

“Though that was almost ten years ago, neither of them has 
been ill since. My father said he felt too young to be hanging 
around the house and went back to the office. In fact, both 
Mother and Dad took on a new lease of life.” 


How to Keep Well 


Keep clean internally if you would be healthy® says a noted 
medical authority. Nujol will help you. Nujol is not a laxa- 
tive—it is merely a lubricant. It lubricates and softens the food 
waste, thus hastening its passage through and out of the body. 
Like pure water Nujol is harmless. Hospitals use it. Physi- 
cians all over the world recommend it for infants and children 
and people of all ages. 

Nujol should be taken as regularly as you wash your face or 
brush your teeth. Nujol makes internal cleanliness a habit— 
the healthiest habit in the world. For sale by all druggists. 
Made by Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey). 


Tested and approved by the Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Nujol 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


For Internal Cleanliness y° 
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The High Forfeit 


“Hello, Aunt Katty! Come and take a turn 
round the links.” 

In crossing the room toward his clubs he 
caught sight of Theo and stopped. 

“Ho, ho! You here?” 

Theo made a little bow of mockery. “Yes, 
Spencer, I’m here. We're here.” .She waved 
her hand toward George. “This ismy husband, 
Mr. Pevensey. You must have met before.” 

Behind the barrier of the long table George 
drew himself up, ready for any kind of recep- 
tion. But what he didn’t look for was no 
reception at all. Spen did not so much as 
glance at him. Screwing his weak face to al 
expression of severity, he kept his eyes on his 
sister. His voice was high, with a crack in it 
when he grew excited. 

“Do you mean to say that you’ve had the 
effrontery to bring—?” 

In Theo’s contralto there was a dangerous 
self-control. ‘“Spen, dear, just be careful of 
your words, will you?” 

“T shall be careful of my words when you’ve 
become careful of your acts.’ 

“T’ve been very careful of my acts. I’ve 
done nothing but what I told father ’d do—” 

“All I know is that since he’s got the news 
of it—well, it’s been just touch and go with 
him.” 


"THEO'S manner changed to sudden anxiety. 
“Oh, but, Spen, he isn’t ill, is he?” 

“T’m not going to tell you what he is. You 
don’t deserve to know. How much did you 
think about his being ill when you went ofi—” 

“He wasn’t ill then.” 

“He’s always ill. You know as well as I do 
that with a heart like his a very little shock 
might kill him. But you wouldn’t care if it 
did.” 

“Whether I’d care or not isn’t your business.” 

“Tsn’t my business—” he picked up his 
clubs as if to go away—‘“‘when you bring dis- 
grace on the whole family?” 

“JT must ask you again, Spen, to be careful 
of your words. One of these days—” 

“One of these days, and some day very soon, 
you'll be ready to take poison to think you’ve 
been such a fool.” 


“Tf it’s being such a fool to marry the man I 


love, as my mother did before me—” 

“Ah, cut out the high-falutin’. What your 
mother did before you we can’t help. But 
don’t you see that it’s made a difference—to us?” 


Theo’s fine eyebrows went up in surprise. . 


“A difference to us?” 

“Sure a difference to us. Look here! Let’s 
talk facts. How do you think we stand— 
socially, I mean—here in Old Tilbury?” 


She made a disdainful gesture. ‘I don’t care 


anything about all that.” 

“Bunk!” 

“T never did care anything for social 
position.” 

“Ah, go on! You wouldn’t be an American 
if social position wasn’t in the back of your 
mind first, last, and all the time. We can 
deny it till we choke, and we'll still be trying to 
creep higher up, you as well as the rest of us. 
If that’s the case, and I’m talking facts, we’ ve 
got to take warning by what mother did to us.’ 

Theo was frankly puzzled. ‘What “mother 
did to us?” 

“Just beginning to live it down, after nearly 
thirty years. When the daughter of a man 
whom everybody recognized—”’ 

“Ran away with a book-keeper in her 
father’s bank. That’s it, isn’t it?” 

“No! Ran away with a book-keeper whose 


father kept a livery stable right under every- ~ 


body’s nose. That’s been the trouble with 
father. He married mother. He made money. 
He pegged his way up. He got to be president 
of the Hudson River Trust, known to every 
one in Wall Street. And yet, in spite of all 


that, here in Old Tilbury, which you might — 


call a testing tube of everything social in the 
United States—” 

Theo held her head haughtily. ‘Here in 
Old Tilbury his position is very good.” 
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a symphony of fragrances, 
subtle, alluring, created 
to express the personality 
whose clusive: Cha imesns 


ever fleeting, ever vivid. 
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Beauty Secrets 


From the Paris House of Piver comes 
this dainty guide to charm and beauty 
—free to you if you write. 






LT. PIVER INC.,118 EAST loth.ST., NewYork. City 
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Keep your floors 
peautitul ~ 





WONDER Mop: Keeps 
floors shining. Washable 
strands absorb all dust. 
Reaches under radiators. 









UTILITY BRUSH: The curved 
end makes this brush useful for 
ahundred cleaning jobs around 
the house 

















TAN DusTER: Soft. fluffy, * 
dust absorbing. The quickest 


and easiest way to dust — no 
stooping 


¢ 
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RADIATOR BRUSH: 
Long handle to reach 
between radiator sec: 
tions and other hard- 
to-get-at places 








& WINDOW BRUSH: Quickly and 
easily washes, dries and polishes 
home windows by same method 
as used on store windows 





FULLER BROOM: A 
new development in 
brooms; tough fibers 
that sweep better and 


N= time the Fuller Man comes let him show you the 
Fuller Wonder Mop, and explain how it saves time 
and work for the ten million other women who are his 
friends and customers. . » With a Fuller Wonder Mop 
it is easy to keep your floors beautiful. It takes but a few 
moments to go over them and remove the dust that dims 
their glowing lustre . . This dust-absorbing Wonder 
Mop is only one of forty-five brushes designed by Fuller to 
simplify homekeeping and give you many more happy 
hours for the other things you like to do. Every time you 
see the Fuller Man, he will show you many uses for each 
new Fuller Product he brings you, and new uses for the 
ones youalréady have. 057s. ie cel Ceo a So ee 












last longer . 


THE FULLER MAN who comes 
to your door lives and works 
in your community. He is a 
home-town business man 
representing a nation-wide 
organization . . Fuller Men 
are identified by this lapel 
button. Fuller Products are 
identified by this tag. . . 


e+ | FULLER BRUSHES — 


Look for both! 





£ you want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller 


Brush Co., Branch in your city, or write us at 1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn., 
asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” (In Canada, Fuller Brush Co., Ltd., Hamilton, Ont. ) 
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The High Forfeit 


“Very good, but not the best. 
We’ve got a big place. 


Listen here! 

We’re members of the 
We know some. of the 
right people. But up till lately we haven’t 
known the right people in the right way. 
We’ve known them as neighbors, but not as 
friends. See the difference?” 

She snapped her fingers. ‘I don’t care that 
about your difference.” 

“You bet you do. That’s only bull. You’ve 
felt it as much as I have that the right people 
have only nodded to us in country clubs, or 
grinned at vs in coming out of church, or asked 
mother to be patroness of their charity things 
because she had the cash. But the right people 
were geiling to do more. They’d begun asking 


_us to tennis on their private courts, to lunches 


and teas, to dinners and dances. Little by 
little we’d have got back into the big American 
front row in which mother lost her place when 
she ran away with dad—” 

“Spen, how dare you!” 


UT Spen went on serenely. “In which 
mother lost her place when she ran away 
with dad, and that dad’s been working all 
his life to win back for her. And now because 
you—because you’ve married that—” 
As George started forward with a smothered 
exclamation, Theo put up her hand to keep 
him back. “George dear, keep quiet. Let 


"me manage it.” 


Feeling himself safe, Spen repeated, “And 
now because you’ve married that, you’ve gone 
and queered all father’s game.” 

Again Pevensey was about to burst his 
restrictions. ‘‘But—but—’”’ 

With his inarticulate helplessness he had 
got no ‘further when Sheila ran in through 
the open French window. Rushing to Theo, 
she threw herself into her arms. 

_ “Oh, Theo! What were you married in? 
You didn’ t take a thing but the dress you’ve 
got on.’ 

“Tl tell you about that later, dear,” Theo 
said, releasing herself gently. ‘Just now I 
want you to shake hands with your new 
brother, George. George, this is my little 
sister, Sheila. I think you must know her 
already.” 

Demurely Sheila went round the end of the 
table and shook hands with her new relative. 
“Ves, we used to see each other when you 
were down here staying with the Tremletts.” 

Aunt Katty, who had been forgotten, began 
to croak again. ‘‘Great man your father was 
for wounded soldiers in those days. As he 
didn’t have a son fit to go and fight—” 

Spen threw down his clubs and strode to the 
winged chair. ‘See here, Aunt Katty! Just 
cut that out, will your” 

Aunt Katty only whooped. ‘Well, did he 
have a son fit to go and fight? I thought you 
folded bandages for the Red Cross.” 

“Now, let’s talk facts, Aunt Katty. You 
know as well as I do that I was ready to go 


and fight—”’ 


“And they wouldn’t have you. Bless your 
soul, Spen, I don’t blame you. If the Lord 
made you a Miss Nancy, it isn’t your fault that 
you can’t be a man.’ 

Spen picked up his clubs again, muttering 
to himself, “Old lunatic! Ought to be in 
her grave.” 

Theo went toward her aunt, trying to make 
peace. “Spen did the best he could, Aunt 
Katty, dear.” 

But Aunt Katty only pointed with her horn 
spectacles at George. ‘“‘Where’s he taken you 


_to live?” 


“Just for now, a little hotel.” 
“Cheap, I suppose.” 
Theo did her best to bluff. 
a? 
“Hm! Well, I'll come and see.’ 
The bride and groom exchanged Augen 
“That’ll be lovely, Aunt Katty. In 
a few days’ time, when we get settled, ll 
let you know.” 
“Oh, I'll come before you get settled. I bet 


“Oh, not so 











Why you cannot 


cut the cuticle 
without actually mjuring it 


KIN specialists everywhere 

tell us that we cannot cut 
the cuticle without actually in- 
juring it. For it is almost impos- 
sible to trim off the dead cuticle 
without cutting through to the 
delicate nail root which lies only 
one-twelfth of an inch beneath. 


It was to meet the need for a 
harmless cuticle remover that 
Cutex, the safe liquid cuticle re- 
mover, was prepared. 


When you have washed your 
hands dip the end of the orange 
stick into the Cutex bottle, then 
wrap alittle cotton around the 
end and wet it again. Carefully 
work the stick around the base of 
the nail, gently pushing back the 
cuticle. Then rinse the fingers, 
and the dead surplus skin will 
simply wipe away. The cuticle 
edge is smooth, firm and even. 


Manicure your nails once or twice a 
week and you will never again have a 
rough, ugly cuticle or unsightly hang- 
nails. 

Then for a last touch of brilliance to 


Name 


Street. 





City 
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Carefully. work the. stick wet with Cutex around 
the base of the nail, gently pushing back the 
Cuticle. 


the nails try one of the marvelous Cutex 
polishes. The new Cutex Liquid Polish 
is instantaneous and gives a dazzling 
lustre that lasts a surprisingly long time. 
There are also splendid Powder, Cake 
and Paste polishes. 


Cutex Manicure sets from 60c. to 
$5.00. Or items separately 35c. At all 
drug and department stores in the 
United States and Canada and at chem- 
ist shops in England. 


6 Complete manicures for 10c 


This Introductory Set contains Cutex for 6 
manicures, Cutex Cuticle Remover, Liquid and 
Powder Polishes, Cuticle Cream, orange stick, 
emery board. Send coupon with toc for it today. 
Address Northam Warren, 114 W. 17th St., New 
York City. Or if you live in Canada, 200 Moun- 
tain St., Montreal, Canada. 


4 : -NortHam Warren, Dept. L-3 
: x14 West 17th St., New York. 

Tenclose 10c in stamps or coin for new Introductory Set con- 
taining enough Cutex for six manicures. 


(or P. O. Box) 


State 


RISP-EDGED, golden brown, light and 


puffy, the cakes come from the Wagner 


Cast Aluminum Griddle. Quicklyand even- © : 


ly it bakes them, because its thick, cast sur- 
face radiates heat more efficiently. No grease 
is needed, unless you prefer it. Naturally, 
there is less smoke. The cool wooden handle 
will not turn. Cast in one solid piece, with- 
eat tems) meek eMC a ET Cm BEC 
a lifetime. Yet it is not expensive. Ask for 
it in the stores. Or write for booklet. 


Wagner Manufacturing Company 
86 Fair Street, Sidney, Ohio 


Makers of Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware and 
Wagner DeLuxe Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 


WAGNER ORDINARY . 
ALUMINUM ALUMINUM 


Wagner Aluminum is cast. Note how 

much thicker it is than ordinary alu- 

minum. That is why it will not dent, 
warp, break or burn through 
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The High Forfeit 


it’s no better than a dog-hole.” She pointed 
to a desk. “Go over there and write the ad- 
dress. I don’t believe he’s worth a cent.” 

Making another start as if to speak, George 
was silenced again by Mrs. Blent’s appearance 
between the portiéres, where she stood for a 
second, looking on. 

“Vou’re quite wrong, Aunt Katty,” Theo 
corrected, as she handed her aunt the address. 
“We stayed at the Paymore in Atlantic City, 
and you know what that means when it comes 
to spending money.” 

Mrs. Blent bustled forward with a cry. 
“Theo!” 

“Mother!” 

While mother and daughter clasped each 
other, Sheila danced round them, tugging at 
her mother’s dress. 

“Oh, mumsie, dear, do make Theo tell us 
how she got married. We haven’t heard a 
thing.” 

Mrs. Blent threw up her hands. “Oh, dear! 
Oh, dear! It’s all so unappetizing. I don’t 
believe I could listen to a thing about it.” 

Miss Katty’s croak was delivered like the 
utterance of an oracle. ‘‘You’ll get over it, 
just as your own father did. Every one gets 
over everything. It don’t matter.” 

“But, mother,” Sheila insisted, ‘‘we’ve got 
to know sometime. All we’ve had yet is her 
telegram, just saying she was married.” 

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! And the plans I’d 
made for her wedding day. Theo, darling, 
there’s not been an hour since you were born 
that I haven’t had the model for your wedding 
gown in the back of my mind—and now! 
Sheila, please don’t pull on me. You'll get 
my blouse all out of shape. I made sure that 
if long trains for brides were still in fashion 
we'd work in that piece of old lace—belonged 
to Catherine of Aragon, they told us when we 
bought it—and now it’s all so unappetizing 
that I don’t know what—” 


MBS. BLENT holding her lament in sus- 

pense, Theo went toward George, to take - 
him by the arm and lead him forward. At the 
same time Spen threw himself into an armchair, 
his back to the company, as if dismissing the 
whole affair from his mind. Having lighted a 
cigarette, he tossed the match into a scrap- 
basket. 

“Mother, this is my husband—” 

But Mrs. Blent turned away tearfully. ° 
“Yes, dear; V’ll look at him later. Just now 
I couldn’t bear it.” 

“T should think, Theo,” Spen threw over 
his shoulder in superior style, “that if you 
could spare your mother any pain—” 

“She didn’t spare her father any pain,” 
came from Aunt Katty, “when she brought 
home Jackson Blent.” 

Mrs. Blent whimpered on. ‘And the house 
linen I’ve got put away for you, all embroidered 
with your initials—” 

Seeing Spen knock off the ash of his cigarette 
into the scrap-basket she picked up an ashtray 
and crossed the room to put it beside him. 

“Spen, darling, do use the ashtray. You'll 
set fire to the house.” 

Returning to the center of the room, she 
dropped into a chair. “And now, I suppose 
you'll only have one of those city apartments, 
as poky as a cabin on board ship—” 

Theo sat down to discuss this subject with 
her mother. “You don’t have to start out 
with a great big house like this.” 

“Not a great big house like this, but an 
establishment of some sort, however modest 

; Darling, I do wish you could learn to sit 
like a lady. If girls only knew how unappetiz- 
ing their legs can look, especially to men—” 

Theo changed her position. “Oh, mother, 
don’t worry about that. Tell me about 
father. Was he cross?” 

“Cross is not the word, dear. He nearly 
had a shock, and you know what a shock might 
mean to him, with his heart.” 

“With his temper, with his arrogance,” 
Aunt Katty shrieked. “Temper and arrogance’ll 


You Can Cook — 


with the Gas 
a ‘Turned off ! 











TO be able to prepare an entire meal with but thirty 
minutes of gas means a remarkable saving on gas bills. 
To be able to place a complete dinner in your range 
and in 30 minutes turn off the gas and leave the kitchen 
for the entire afternoon is a remarkable saving in time 
and effort. And your meal, deliciously cooked with the 
heat you now waste, is kept hot and fresh until you 
are ready to serve. 


Greatly reduced gas bills, new hours of freedom, dimin- 
ished food shrinkage through the retention of rich 
juices, and a kitchen cool and pleasant when baking 
are some of the exclusive advantages that the Chambers 
Range can bring to you. 


You really must see the Chambers Range demon- 
strated. Read our booklet, ‘‘Cook with the Gas Turned 
Off!” to fully appreciate what the Chambers Range, 
with patented Thermodome and Insulated Oven, can 
mean to you in convenience, economy and efficiency. 


Write us today for the booklet: 
“Cook with the Gas Turned Off!’ 


CHAMBERS MANUFACTURING CO. 


DEPT. A-3, SHELBYVILLE, INDIANA 
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Only 30 Minutes Gas 
for This Full Meal 


Vegetable Soup Baked Ham 
Peas and Carrots 
Creamed Potatoes 

Fruit Salad Indian Pudding 
Coffee 


Chambers Fireless Gas R ange 


COOKS WITH THE GAS TURNED OFF ! 
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Senditones 


“The Important 


Growing is a child’s job—a bigger job 
than grown-ups ever have to face. 
Two things are necessary; plenty of 
food and plenty of sleep. Wisely sup- 
plying these isnot so simple as it sounds. 


Almost any kind of food will main- 


tain life. But that does not mean that 
it insures health and proper growth. 

A child can develop to his highest 
possibilities mentally and physically only 
if his diet provides in correct amount 
certain known essentials. 

He must have food which gives hima 
constant fund of vital energy; builds 
muscle, bone and tissues; keeps him 
warm; regulates his body machine for 
smooth running. 


Mothers realize today as never be- 
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Business 


Every mother ought to have this 


——_ oe eae He helpful in- 

ee 4 ormation from children’s spe- 

i f cialists on proper diet from 1 to 
¥ 10 years 


of Feeding Children” 


—ahelpful booklet for mothers 


fore the vital part correct diet plays in 
a child’s development. 


To help them understand and pro- 
vide it more easily, we have published 
a booklet, “The Important Business of 
Feeding Children,” which contains ad- 
vice from foremost children’s specialists 
on correct diet from 1 to 10 years. 
Model menus are suggested, and rec- 
ipes for dishes which supply a funda- 
mental need. 


Energy! For this great essential 
physicians and diet specialists have used 
one famous food for many years—good 


old Cream of Wheat! 


Unusually rich in carbohydrates or 
energy units, Cream of Wheat also has 


ream Wheat 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
In Canada made by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 


another quality equally exceptional— 


its easy digestibility. 
Thissplendid food givesits richenergy 


fully and freely, without taxing diges- 


tion. A rare combination for children and 
grown-ups alike—in Cream of Wheat! 


Send for free books and sample 


We want every mother to have a copy 
of this helpful booklet on children’s diet. 
It is free. All you need to do is sign 
your name and address in the coupon 
below and we will send you a copy to 
gether with a box of Cream of Wheat, 
which contains enough to make any one 
of the recipes or to give 4 full servings. 
Check coupon if you want our new 
recipe book. 


Free Offer—Send Coupon 







Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 403, Minneapolis, Minnesota 








Please send your booklet, “The Important Busi- 
ness of Feeding Children,” with sample box of 
Cream of Wheat. 


I should also be glad to have your recipe book, 
“50 Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.” 














. 
The High Forfeit 


kill him one of these days, and then you'll 
_ be saying that God called him home.” 


“Your father has hardly said a thing, dear; 


- but he’ll be here in a minute—” 

“Oh, mother,” Sheila broke in, at the end of 
her patience, “do make Theo tell us where she 
got married and what she wore.” 

“What could I wear, Sheila, dear, but what 
I’ve got on? It was all I took away with me, 
and that little old suitcase.” 

“Ves, but where did you go?” 

While Theo gave the details of the ceremony 
and the honeymoon, which she knew her mother 
and Sheila were longing to know, George stood 
behind the long table, feeling strangely super- 

_fluous. The whole thing seemed a family 
affair among the Blents. He himself scarcely 
counted. He was not to be reckoned with. 
Even Theo felt that she could best manage the 

_ situation by being herself the protagonist, and 
leaving him in the background. As nearly as 
aoe he was ignored. Spen sat with his 

ack to him. Miss Katty, when she did 
anything, scanned the morning paper. The 
three women, of whom one was his wife, had 
their heads together to hear or to tell the 
points of an episode in which his part was 
scarcely worth referring to. By a strong 
effort of the will he choked back his anger, 
knowing that if he had to speak anger would 
only strangle him. Unless he could keep cool, 
or unless he spoke from that sheer passionate 
emotion which always supplied him with 
words, he would only make himself ridiculous. 
Schooling himself to be calm, he prayed in 
his desperate, inarticulate way that he might 
be able to make use of his opportunity when 

it came. 


VII 


DOOR slammed in the distance. There 

was a noise of puffing in the hall. Some 

one was refusing to be relieved of his hat and 
stick. 

“Hannah, get out of my way, for God’s 
sake!”’ 

While Theo rose to meet her great crisis, 
Mrs. Blent whispered: 

“Here’s your father, dear. Do be careful. 
The least little excitement, the doctor says, 
might easily—” 

Blent pulled aside the portiéres, making 
the rings rattle against each other. In his 
Harris tweeds he was distinctly the city man 
who on Sundays and holidays likes to be the 
country gentleman supervising his estate. 
Red in the face, almost apoplectic, he descended 
the three steps carefully and went straight 
to his favorite big chair. He looked at no one 
in particular, not even at Theo. Sinking 
heavily into his chair, he took off his panama, 
throwing it on the floor on one side of him, 
and dropping his stick on the other. While he 
was getting his breath, Theo took her place 
beside George, slipping her arm through his 
protectingly. 

Mrs. Blent’s solicitude betrayed itself fussily. 
“Sheila, bring your father that footstool.” 

He kicked it away, while Sheila was placing 
it. “Don’t want it.” 

As Mrs. Blent stuffed a cushion at his back, 
he pulled it out and threw it on the floor. 

“Take that thing away.” 

Putting the cushion back on the sofa whence 

_ she had taken it, Mrs. Blent was still alert. 
“Sheila, pick up your father’s hat and stick. 
This room looks like a pig-sty.”’ 

“Leave them alone,” he commanded. ‘Only 
staying a few minutes. Came in to see Theo. 
Where is she?” Looking over at her for the 
first time, he said tenderly, and rather sadly, 
“Come here.” 

Sighing and moaning, Mrs. Blent sank into 
a chair, Sheila perching on the arm of it in 
order to give comfort. Leaving George, who 
continued to stand behind the barrier of the 

table, Theo came slowly to her father, standing 
before him like a culprit, yet ready to defend 
_ her husband and her act. 








New Way to 
Open Cans 


Turn the handle . ‘ . top is off! 


So much simpler, so much easier, so much 


quicker, this new way to open cans! A swift 
turn and the smooth, cleanly cut top lifts off 
whole. Opens square, flat or round cans. Individ- 
ually packed in a trim blue box. At your dealet’s, 
$2.00; by mail, $2.20. 


It's different — and better 
The Blue Whirl Egg 


Beater is firm and strong. 
Stays bright and new for 
years. In blue box, $1.00 
at your dealer's, $1.15 
by mail. 


In using advertisements see page 6 








205 


Why no other Syvu 


can give you 


this wonderful flavor 
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[m8 WHEN the steaming waffles lie golden-brown on the 
plate before you, that syrup becomes for the moment the 
most important thing in life. How you long for that one per- 
fect flavor in your syrup—for the taste of maple at its best. 


Like other precious gifts of nature the finest coffee or choc- 
olate—maple sugar is at its best only when skillfully blended. 


It is through the Towf Process of blending, known only to 
the makers of Log Cabin, that maple is brought to you in its 
most delicious form. Choice maple sugar from Canada and Ver- 
mont is combined with granulated cane sugar in Log Cabin, in 
a way that mellows and enhances the richness of the maple. 
No other syrup can give you just that same delicious flavor. 

You will see happier faces around the table when you first 
serve your family pancakes or waffles with Towle’s Log Cabin 
Syrup. Use it on Hot Breads, French Toast and Fried Mush, too. 

Many tempting dishes such as Maple Puff, Log Cabin Fudge 
and Candied Grapefruit can be easily prepared with Log Cabin 
Syrup. To learn how to make them, use the coupon below to 


send for the free set of 24 recipe cards. 


Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup comes only in the Log-Cabin- 
Shaped cans—in three sizes. Ask your grocer for a can today. 


LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY 


St. Paul, Minnesota—the center of North America 






LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY 


Dept, C 3, St. Paul, Minnesota 
FREE—A set of 24 


recipe cards giving de- 
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The largest selling 
high grade syrup in 
the United States 





Please send me the 24 recipe cards as described above. 






The High Forfeit 


Blent spoke with a kind of yearning gentle- 


|ness. ‘What made you come back?” 


“To see if you’d forgiven me.” 

“T’ve nothing to forgive.” 

Theo’s face lighted up. “Oh, but Ithought—” 

“You'd a right to do what you’ve done. I 
told you so the other evening.” : 

“The other evening you said—” 

“That you were of age and your own mistress. 
I said that you’d a legal right to marry this 
man; only that if you did, we apa all have 
to abide by the conditions.” 

“But the conditions you aes then were 
that—” 

“That if you married him—” 

She broke in proudly, ‘‘Which I’ve done.” 

“Then so long as you remain married to 
him—” 

elt would be as if I’d never been your 
daughter.” ie es 

Blent’s voice was still gentler. “Exactly.” 

“But, father, I must remain married to 
him.” 

“That’s the reason I asked you why you’d 
come back.” 

“T came back because I couldn’t believe—” 

“That I meant what I said. Well, now 
you see I did.” 

“Oh, but you can’t mean it. I am your 
daughter. I can never be anything else.” 

“T didn’t say you’d be anything else. I 
said it would be as zf you hadn’t been my 
daughter. But it’s always within your power 
to get back your position. The day you leave 
him for good—so that you can become free 
again—” 

“But how can I leave him for good—and 
become free again? JTve married him. I - 
love him.” 

“That’s entirely your own fault, dear. If 
you can’t leave him—you leave us.” 


HEILA cried out promptly, “You don’t 
leave me, Theo. [ll stand by you whatever 
anybody says.’ : 
“Thank you, darling! God bless you for. 

saying it!’ She turned again to her father. 


“But, father, we’ve only done what you and 


mother did thirty years ago.” 

Miss Katty’s cackle of a laugh almost amount- 
edtoascream. ‘And that’s what gets his goat. 
You’ve made him feel the way he made your 
grandfather feel. He’ll never pardon you for 
that.” e 

“And with you and mother,”’ Theo went on — 
pleadingly, “it worked out all right.” 

“Oh, did it?” whooped Aunt Katine “Much 
you know!” 

Blent turned on the old woman savagely, 
“Tf you know anything, speak out.” 

“All I know is what I’ve heard, Jackson, 
that no man works so hard for his money as 
the man who marries it.” 

Theo intervened tearfully. ‘Oh, don’t let 
us talk about all that. Papa, darling, I want 
to know why it’s’so wrong for me to have: done 
what my own mother did.” 

“What’ S wrong is that your mother oat me, 
while you’ve got a man who'll never be better 
than a millstone round your neck.” 

Once more George was about to spring 
forward with some half-strangled exclamation, 
but Theo waved him back. 

“Oh, but that can’t be, father—” 

“You'll see.’ 

“But ve seen already. He’s—he’s—ideal. 
When you brought him down here after he 
came home wounded—” 

“Oh, yes; he was good enough to be wounded. 
He took it well. I understand he made a good 
soldier. But the war is over.” 

“And our debt to the men who fought it is 
over too, I suppose.” 

“You didn’t marry him to pay that debt.” 

“T married him because I love him, and he 
loves me.” 

Aunt Katty’s observation was little more 
than a muttering to herself. ‘You'll get over 
that. I don’t love anybody, and nobody loves 
me; and yet I do very well.” - 
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In less than a day— 
Your order is on its way 



















Robinson Crusoe, stranded on his desert 
island, could have had the world at his 
service if he had found a Sears-Roebuck 
catalog. For it would have brought him 
all the things he needed to make life 
worth while. 


Today, nearly nine million families every- 
where in the United States use our cat- 
alog whenever they want to buy at the 
lowest prices. 


If you are not now in this great family 
of thrifty buyers, we would like to send 
you “THE: THRIFT. BOOK OF A 
NATION” so that you may see the end- 
less opportunities it offers for savings 





What Robinson Crusoe Needed 


on everything you and your family need. 
The WORLD’S LARGEST STORE is 


yours to command. Our buyers go every- 
where good merchandise can be bought 
at prices that will insure you the biggest 
savings; we maintain stores and ware- 
houses throughout the country to give 
you the best and quickest service; 99 out 
of every 100 orders we receive are shipped 
in less than twenty-four hours. We sell 
only dependable goods, honestly described 
and illustrated. 


Your copy of our New General Catalog 
for Spring and Summer is ready. Just fill 
in and mail the coupon! 


Sears, Roebuck aid Co. 


Crtiehte AGO...» 
Send forYour Free Copy 


PHtGADELPHLTA: 


DALLAS Seolh ATT FE 


If you haven’ta copy of our New LPO RE RE RE REE RRR RE RRR RRR RRR RRR ERE RER RRR RRR RRR ERE RRR EERE EEE EE 
ee i . 
bring you five our great spring * Mail the coupon TODAY to the store nearest you 
] bargains. . 
Mail the coupon today 2 Sears, Roebuck and Co: 
ae : Chicago Philadelphia Dallas Seattle 68G69 
te : Send Latest General Catalog. 
: TENG oa ese a oP pane pe cineca wbeeeeaas 
= Postoffice........ ee eee en RR Ros hes dmenuneai 
: RAEN OGG eee ae ee ee Berra Ore etre. se Se 
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°4,000,000 


—invested by Ameri- 
can Women in Eureka 
Vacuum Cleaners 
last November and 
December 


Cihe Grand 

























































































... this is an average of more than 1700 
new Eureka users every working day 
NEVER before, to the best of our knowledge, has the demand 


for any vacuum cleaner reached the tremendous pro- 
portions represented in Eureka’s sales during the two closing 
months of 1924. 


In this sixty day period, upwards of 85,000 homes were 
added to the long list of over a million Eureka users. This 
means, that of all the electrically wired homes in America 
not provided with an electric vacuum cleaner on November 
st, an average of one in every fifty-eight had purchased a Grand 
Prize Eureka by December 31st. 


That such a tremendous number of buyers should single 
out the Eureka from sixty-some competitive “makes” clearly 
indicates how wide-spread is the well-founded conviction 
of Eureka superiority and the knowledge that this Grand 
Prize Cleaner renders truly extraordinary service, both in 
thoroughness of cleaning and years of continuous performance. 


Eureka VACUUM CLEANER Company, Detroit, U.S.A. 


Makers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners Since 1909 (156) 
Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ont., Foreign Branch: 8 Fisher Street, Holborn, London, W.C.1, England 


UREK 


VACUUM CLEANER 


March 1925 Good Housekeeping 























The High Forfeit - 


“Tf you want to know, dear, I thought so 
. much of your man, because of his bravery and 
all that, that I tried to promote him in the 
_ bank. I did promote him. He was getting 
_ thirty-five a week before the war, and after 

_ he came back I gave him forty-five.” 

= “Yes, father, I know, but—” 

— “J went further than that. I talked to 
Hickson about him, with a view to seeing 
what I could do to lift him along. Hickson 
keeps his eye on all the young fellows in the 
bank and tells me what they’re worth. Of 
this man he said—” 

“Well?” 

Blent spoke slowly, making his words sig- 
nificant: “He said that forty-five dollars a 
week was his value; that. his value would never 
be more than forty-five dollars a week, not if 
he stayed with us for forty-five years.” 

“Oh, but he doesn’t have to stay with you.” 
“True! He’s always free to go somewhere 
else and see if he can get more.” 

_ “J thought that in business there was always 

a chance for an honest, hard-working man. to 

rise.” é 

“So there is—as high as his wings will carry 
him. But some men’s wings don’t carry them 
_very high. There are two kinds of birds; 
there are eagles who soar and. penguins who 
hop along the ground. You’ve married—a 

penguin.” 


| CRIMSON right up to the roots of his hair, 
Pevensey stood with clenched fists, as if he 
would have made the fight a physical one. 
_ Able only to stand and hear himself talked 
about, the physical offered the sole outlet to 
his resentment. But Blent continued in his 
tone of affection, full of the ~ years of 
_ tenderness. 
“But you don’t have to stay married to him. 
_ Tf you find you’ve made a mistake, that you’ve 
_ got a penguin when you thought you had an 
eagle, you can come home again, and no one 
will hint at a reproach.” 
_ Theo shook her head fiercely, while he 
_ continued. 
“You can’t have any idea, darling, of how 
~ much we love you, of how much I love you—” 

“Tf you loved me, father, I shouldn’t think 
you’d want to see me suffering.” 

_ ‘We often have to let people suffer just 
_ because we love them. If you’re ever to see 
your mistake, it’s through suffering you'll 
have to learn it. But don’t you suppose that 
| I suffer, too?” 

_ She dropped on one knee beside him, her 
arms around his neck. “‘Oh, but what’s the use 
of your suffering—what’s the use of my suffer- 
ing—and mother—and George—and all of 
us—when it would be so easy?” 

He held her away from him. “Oh, no, it 
_ wouldn’t be so easy. I know what you’re 
- going to say. You think it would be a simple 
matter for me to accept the whole thing and 
fork out money to support you both.” 

» As George made an uneasy motion, Theo 
supplied the words. 

“We can do without that.” 

“Can your Then that’s all right. Even so, 
I couldn’t give in—” 

With her arms once more about his neck, 
she implored him. “Why not, father, darling? 
- Why can’t you?” 

“Because of what you’ve meant to me. You 
don’t know how proud Tve been of you, of how 
proud I hope to be again.” 

_ “You mean,” she said slowly, “if I leave 
. him—and come back?’ 

: a wesrdear.”” 

; 

F 
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“But if I did, I shouldn’t be the same. 
There’d always be a scandal hanging over me.” 
“No, not in these days. We've learned to 
give people a lot of rope. If you left him, 
_ and came back, and got your freedom, there’d 
be a little talk, but in the end it would die 
down. Then with your beauty, and your 
money, you’d soon marry some one of the 
kind we’ve always hoped—” 
_ She got up wearily. “Oh, no, papa, dear. 


— ==. 














OR waffles, crispy-gold, unbroken, 

cooked fast enough to keep dining- 
room clamors happily still . . . you 
want a Griswold Waffle Iron. It turns 
out one griddle of delicious waffles 
after another, perfect every time—and 
almost without tending. (A flop of 
the always-cool handles is enough.) 
Not even the first waffle sticks! And 
for golden-done frying, without scorch- 
ing—with never the chance to soak up 
fat . . . youcan’t beat a Griswold Cast 
Iron Skillet. The uniformly thick, 
high quality iron maintains a perfect 
heat. See Griswold Skillets, all sizes, 
and Griswold Waffle Irons, plain or 
heart-star design, at the better house- 
furnishing, department and hardware 
stores. 


aie Goteoavy: OL aN roG .<C ©. 
Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 
Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum Cooking Utensils, 
Food Choppers, Reversible Dampers. 














Our “Aunt Ellen” can cut up 
and cook a tough fat hen till it 
tastes like tenderest fried chicken! 
She’s fooled guests on it many a 
time. And her waffles 
they're the crispest, meltingest 
kind you ever tasted! She'll 
tell you just how she does it— 
ingredients, “trick” and every- 
thing—if you just write and ask 
her. Address ‘‘Aunt Ellen,” 
Department B-1, The Griswold 
Mfg. Co., Erie, Penna. 
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Your Spare Times Worth Money 


a 


Try the Rainbow Club Way of 


earning the Extra Dollars you need 








No matter what your occupation, nor 





Miss Marion Benist : 
Hiss Marion Benish how you spend your day, there is bound to 


be some portion of it when you are free or 
can arrange to have an hour or even a half- 
hour, to devote to other interests. Our 
plan is so adaptable that it gives an oppor- 





tunity to everyone—from school-girl to 
grandmother. 





Miss Jeanette Kittner é 
Gf Michigan Here are five busy people—busy with 


school activities, in offices, as mothers or 
homekeepers—yet they have learned the 
value of the unoccupied hour and have 
earned many extra dollars, and club gifts 
too, since winning their membership. 








Mrs. Chase E. Mix Join the Rainbow Club 


of Illinois 


Membership in the Club gives you such 
a feelmg of security. You may plan for 
your needs and always know how you may 
get the extra dollars to pay for them. It 
costs you nothing to join us. You require no 
experience, no previous training. Wouldn’t 


Miss Elizabeth 
Schneider, of Ohio 





you like to hear more about us? 


Just fill in the coupon and mail it to me, 
or write me a letter telling me all about 
your needs. I am eager to help you. 


Ve A 


Secretary, The Rainbow Club. 





Miss Clara E. 
Wheeler 
of California 


Helen Willard, Secretary, The Rainbow Club 


Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Without obligation to me, please let me know about your practical spare-time 
money-making plan. 
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The High Forfeit 


Don’t think of it. It makes me sick. I could 


| never bring myself to do it. I adore you. I 


always have. But there’s my husband—my 
man! Ill stick to him as long as he’ll stick 
to me.” 

He picked up his hat. “Very well, dear. 
It’s for you to say. You can choose—and you 
choose him. All right! You’re quite free. 
The rest of us can feel it, but we can’t object.” 

He tried to rise, but fell back again into 
his chair, making a motion toward Spen. 

“Spen, my boy, just run up to my room, 
and get me that bottle of restorative, will you?” 

Mrs. Blent was all a-bustle. ‘Sheila, run 
and get a spoon.” : 

While Spen and Sheila sped away on these 
errands, Blent kept putting out his hands to 
brush both his wife and Theo away from him. 

“YT want air. I’m all right. Don’t make a 
fuss. I’m used to this, and it Will pass off.” 

“Oh, father,” Theo began in deep emotion, 
‘Sf Pve brought it on—” 

“No, no; you haven’t done it. It’s—this 
cursed life.” 

Miss Katty broke in with her usual detach- 
ment. . “Life lived in the wrong way. Look at 
me! Don’t care a tinker’s dam what anybody 
does, and I’ll outlive the lot of you.” °°” 

Panting, as he lay back in his chair, Blent 
continued to explain to Theo. 

“Vou see, dear—I couldn’t give in—because 
a forty-five-dollar-a-week man—would be of 
no more use to me than he’ll ever be to you.” 

Spen having come with the bottle and Sheila 
with the spoon, Mrs. Blent administered the 
dose. As soon as he had taken it, Blent re- 
sumed his theme. 

“A forty-five-dollar-a-week man isn’t exactly 
a man. He’s just a bit of stuff—which we 
feed to the machine.” ~ 

At this description of himself, Pevensey got 
so far as actually to bring out words. ‘Oh, 
but, sir—” 


AVING recovered his breath, Blent raised 
himself in his chair. “Every kind of busi- 
ness needs its raw material—woo] or wood or 
iron ore as the case may be—and besides that it 
has to have men. The men are just an addition 
to the raw material. In the war they had to 
have cannon, and then they had to have 
cannon-fodder. Well, as we have business, we 
have to have business-fodder, to use up much 
in the same way.” eee 
Theo’s deep voice was tragic in its protest. 
“Isn’t it cruel to say that?,’ ; 

“Tt’s cruel, but it’s fact. I’m only saying 
it to show you what you’re tying yourself up 
to. 4 

“But when I know him already as the best 
and noblest—” 

“You know the individual; you don’t know 
the type. The type is the commonest in the 


whole country, and the most helpless. You'll 


see it being brought in by trainloads every 
morning to every city in the world. You'll 
see it carted out again in the afternoon, to be 
brought in the next day. You'll see it behind 
a counter, or at a desk, every day in the year, 
every year in a lifetime, till it’s used up. 
It doesn’t run the machine, it feeds it; and those 
who do run the machine—” 

“Couldn’t do without it.” 

“Of course, we couldn’t do without it, not 
any more than we can do without any other 
kind of raw material; but raw material is all 
it is. It gets its twenty-five or forty or fifty 
a week, but we who feed it to the machine 
never look on it as—well, as exactly human.” 

“Would you say that to the public?” 

“No, I’m only saying it to you. We couldn’t 
say it to the public, because the public wouldn’t 
understand. We couldn’t say it even to each 
other, we big employers, because some of us 
would be shocked. We all think it, we all 


| know it; but we like to keep up our bluff.” 


Rising heavily he put his panama on his head 
and leaned on his stick. “But I can place your 
man for you, Theo. Except for his physical 
body, which is good enough, he’s not quite a 
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A Treat for 


Every woman knows that soft water 
is ideal for bathing, shampooing, for 
washing—and that herevofore a never- 
ending supply of pure, soft water has 
been practically impossible to get. 


Now, with the perfected Wayne 
Softener, every home can have clean, 
fresh, Wayne-soit Water, all the time, 
in unlimited quantities. The Wayne 
Softener eliminates the dirty, danger- 
ous cistern from your home, and in 
addition Wayne-soft Water is cleaner 
and softer than cistern water. 


ZGKCLO 


Wayne-soit Water, is not only fine 
for bathing, shampooing and wash- 
ing, but it is suitable for drinking 
and cooking. 

The Wayne Softener is easily and 
quickly installed. The Wayne min- 
eral in the softener by a natural proc- 
ess of its own, takes out the hardness 
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Wayne-Soft Water 
Tender Skin 





as the water flows through it, under 
regular city pressure. It does not add 
any chemicals to the water. 


The Wayne Water Soitener is built 
and guaranteed by the largest manu- 
facturer in the world building water 
soiteners. Thousands of Wayne Sof- 
teners have been in successfu! use 
for years. 


The Wayne Water Soitener is recog- 
nized today as an essential of the 
modern home. It is builtin four sizes 
and priced low enough for even the 
most modest homes. For those who 
desire it, a convenient payment plan 
is available. 


Write us for the name of the dealer 
nearest you—and for free booklet 
which tells the great benelits of 
Wayne-soft Water in the home. 








cisco and St. Louis. Warehouses: San Francisco, Puiladelphia, London, England and 
Paris, France. Foreign Offices: Wayne Tank & Pump Co., Ltd., Ingersoll House, 9 Kings 
way, London, W. C. 2, Eng. Wayne Tank & Pump Co., S. A., Rue Miromesnil 79, Paris, 
France. Wayne Tank & Pump Co.,of Canada, Ltd., 165-187 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont.,Can. 


An International Organization with Sales and Service Offices Everywhere 





Dealers 
Many excellent territories 
still open. Responsible 
people are invited to write 
for full details regarding 
the new Wayne Dealer 
Franchise. 

















REG. U,S., TRADE MARK 
a 


ORIGINAL ‘ RAPID-RATE 


Wayne Tank and Pump Company, 802 Canal Street, Fort Wayne, Indiana 


Branch Offices: Atianta, Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, Cleveland, Columbus, Dallas, Detroit, 
(8. ) 


Kansas City, Los Angeles, Minneapolis, New York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, San Fran- 
aha In using advertisements see page 6 271 











Morgan Entrance 
M504 









Morgan Stairway 
M210 
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Unwisely chosen furniture may be easily 
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Main Floor Plan 


discarded-not so with woodwork 


WHAT THE SPECIFICATIONS CALL FOR YOU MUST LIVE WITH FOR YEARS 


1 Joyfully, for months and months, 
you plan your new home. Eagerly 
| and enthusiastically, you study, 
| types of building—exterior finishes 
| —roofing effects—room arrange- 
|| ments. 


Now—how much time are you 
going to:'devote to the woodwork— 
the right kind of an entrance—the 
Stairway, bookcases, china closet, 
mantel, cabinets, breakfast nook, 
to say nothing of the doors and 
trim? 





Morgan China 
Case M375 


These are items that should be selected with 
care. They are character marks that play an im- 
portant part in the beauty, the comfort and the 
convenience of the home. 


Under the general term of “woodwork,” many 
home builders are content to let these important 
fixtures ride through the specifications. But those 
who know, consider differently. 
They realize that once in place the 
die is cast. They understand that 
woodwork cannot be torn out or 
remodeled or made over, except 
at great expense. 

Therefore, they are careful to 
specify their woodwork by name. 
And in many thousands of instances 
it is “Morgan-Quality.” They 
insist upon having the genuine with 





ib 
Peateage™ copy. 


this well-known quality mark stamped on every 
piece— MORGAN 
To those familiar with the products of this con- 
cern, the name Morgan stands for (1)—Over 60 
years of woodworking experience. (2)—A great 
organization of master craftsmen, factories and the 
most modern woodworking equipment. (3)—Vast 
acre ges of timber, supplying lumber at lowest 
cost. (4)—A perfected system of Standardized 
Manufacturing which reduces “quality” produc- 
ef: i tion cost to a minimum. 
Lit td dd (5) Highest standards, 
3 ; rigidly maintained through 
three generations of ser- 
vice to the home owner. 
Due to the tremendous 
volume of our production 
and the modern methods 
employed, Morgan-Qual- 
ity woodwork is surpris- 
ingly inexpensive. 
When you are ready call upon the Morgan 
dealer. He will gladly help you. 
In the meantime it will pay you 
to have a copy of our book, “Build- 
ing with Assurance.” Thousands of 
home owners, builders and archi- 
tects recommend it. Read the 
description _ to, the right and 
« send the coupon for prospectus 
which tells how you may secure a 








Morgan Fireplace M514 


“MORGAN™~ QUALITY” 


STAN DARDIZE DAW GiO;DW ORs 


ORGA 


Look for this mark on every 
Morgan Product 
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Morcan Woopwork ORGANIZATION 


Morcan Company, Oshkosh, Wis.; New York City 
Morcan Sash & Door Company, Chicago, Il.; Detroit, Mich.; Cleveland, Ohio 
Morcan Mittwork Company, Baltimore, Md.; Jersey City, N. J.3 
Greensboro, N. C. : 




















Morgan Breakfast Nook 
; M392 ra 








Morgan Mirror Door 
M888 


Before you 
build your 
new homeget 


25 440 page 


Master Book on Home 


Building 


“Building with Assurance” (Second Edition) 
contains the information you need to help 
you cut cost , save time and avoid mistakes. 


“BUILDING WITH ASSURANCE” 
indorsed by over 15,000 authorities 


This great book shows page after page of 
homes of all types in colors—with floor 
plans. The home illustrated above, for ex- 
ample, with complete floor plans, will be 
found on page 39. In addition, you get help 
on room arrangement, interior decoration, 
floor coverings, lighting, heating, plumbing 
and landscaping. ; 


Mail coupon for prospectus . . 


“Building with Assurance” is not for general 


distribution. It is for earnest home lovers. 
Our prospectus tells all about it—shows 
beautiful homes in color, with floor plans. 
The prospectus is gladly sent to those who 


mail the coupon. Ey 
230 


eee 
Address nearest office, Dept. E-3 

Morcan Company, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 

Morcan Sas & Door Company, Chicago, Illinois 

Morcan Mirtwork Company, Baltimore, Maryland 


Gentlemen: I am a home lover, so please send me at 
once a copy of your beautiful prospectus which describes 
“Building with Assurance.” 


The High Forfeit 


‘man in the sense that you and I have given 
to the word. He’s a bit of raw stuff, caught 
_ in the machine, and he’ll never, never get out 
‘of it. He’s worth forty-five a week at most—” 
“So you say!” 
“Well, you can prove it easily enough. Let 
him give up his job and look for another. 
Let him show you how much more he’ll get. 
Look at him now! Even as I speak, he sees 
himself tramping the streets of New York, 
till the soles of his boots are worn thin, begging 
from office to office for the job that’ll give him 
_ more than we’re paying him—”’ 
¥ “Father, don’t go on. I can’t bear it.” 
“You’ve got to bear it. You don’t. know 
anything about it, and you must learn., I’m 
not giving you any of the old gags about 
Es and Labor. 


* 
> 


with either. Labor runs the machine as much 
Capital. They work together. They fight, 

but they respect each other. This fellow belongs 

_ to the No-man’s-land which comes in between 
_ Capital and Labor and is battered by the guns 
of both. He’s too genteel to fight, and too 

_ self-respecting to run away—” 

_ Aunt Katty croaked out viciously, ‘And so 
_ you make him the goat.” 
“Of course, we make him the goat. Any 
_ one’s the goat in this world when he won’t 
" defend himself. Why not? That’s all he’s good 
for. The machine will eat him up alive, as 
it eats up millions and millions of him all over 
? the United States—” 
Theo challenged him. ‘If there are so many, 
£ _ why don’t they turn on people like you— 
you’ re only a handful—and kill you?” 

_ “That’s a very good question. Why don’t 
they? I'll tell you why they don’t. Because 
_ we keep them in order by the three things they 

admire the most, law, respectability, and re- 

ligion. All three are organized on our side. 
= So long as we possess them, we have the whole 
squad of genteel commuters, enormous as it is, 
where they’ll never so much as squirm. Law, 
respectability, and religion oil our big machine. 
Your man is fed into it.”’ His voice took on 
a note of beseeching. “I don’t want to see you 
fed into it, too. He’s caught. So much the 
worse for him. But you can still escape and 
temain free.” 


JOOKING from her father to George and 
from George back to her father, she spoke 
in her deepest and richest tones, 
_ “Tf he’s caught, I shall be caught with him.” 
| “Very well! You know the conditions. 
ou take him—or us; not both.” 
“Ves, I know the conditions. But if I take 
_ him, it isn’t because I don’t love you, or any 
of the family, just as much as I ever did. It’s 
because—” she flung out her arms in a desper- 
ate gesture—“because ’m married to him, 
father. If you could understand what that 
means—to a girl—” 
“T understand enough, dear. You turn your 



































“No, I don’t,” she broke in with vigor. 
“J don’t turn my back on any of you; only 
what he is, I must be. If he’s business-fodder, 
as you call it, I must be business-fodder too, 
and there’s no help for it.” 

“You can try, dear; and if you don’t make a 
go of it—” 

“T must make a go of it.” 
“Still,” he persisted, “if you get tired of 
BE. OY anything goes wrong, or you can’t 
cut yourself down to the forty-five-a-week 
standard—” 
“Father—please!”” 
“The door will always be open for your 
‘coming back. You won’t burn your bridges 
ehind you—” 
_ Going over to Pevensey, Theo slipped her 
hand through his arm. ‘‘George—come!” 
_ They had taken a few steps when Theo, 
_ looking over at her father, saw him standing 
with bent head. She rushed back to him. 
Throwing her arms around his neck, she 
issed him. She kissed her mother with a long 
embrace. Mrs. Blent could only respond with 


This has nothing to do |. 
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“Kirsch” Rods you 
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uine. Unless the name 
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The High Forfeit 


her natural degree of passion, which was that 
of a ruffled hen. 

“T’m your mother, dear. I’ll pray for you.” 

Sheila alone flamed out in loyalty. “I’m 
not going to say good-by, Theo. Nobody in 
the world will keep me from seeing you as 
often as I can.” 

Having kissed Sheila, too, Theo again took 
George by the arm, but when they had 
mounted three steps, it was he who turned 
unexpectedly. His words were a shock to 
Theo, and a surprise. They came fluently, as 
if from some source of mastery which had never. 
hitherto, unless it was in battle, been brought 
into play. ; 

“You wouldn’t listen to me this morning, 
sir—any of you. But the day will come when 
Ill make you.” 2 Sig 

As they passed out between the portiéres, 
they heard Spen’s laugh, with Sheila’s rebuke, 

“Spen, please! There’s such a thing as 
decency.” ; 

When. the outer door had closed behind 
them, Blent dropped tremblingly back into his 
chair again. “Give me another teaspoonful 
of that, will you, Augusta?” 

While Mrs. Blent hastened to obey, and 
Sheila picked up a fan and fanned him, Aunt 
Katty grumbled to herself like a parrot in a 
cage. 

“They'll get over it. Every one gets over 
everything.” 





(To be continued) 


You and Your Grocer 
(Continued from page 77) 








greatly assisted the salesmen in assembling the 
order quickly. ‘ ¢ 
The spoilage of perishables is another selling 
cost in the retail. grocery store.’ Shoppers 
often hasten this spoilage by careless handling 
and picking over foods. You have’ probably 
seen shoppers who persist in pressing every 
peach or pear in the basket to test the degree 
of ripeness, leaving a bruised surface which 
will decay quickly. ‘‘No pincha da peach, 
pincha da coconut” was one. Italian shop- 
keeper’s urgent advice to such a shopper! 
There is a rapidly growing demand for the 
small package, with a consequent increase in 
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Cleaning / 


Double action means half the time 





: : oe cost to the purchaser. The quarter-pound 

to do Py thorough cle aning job. No oiling brick of butter is becoming a familiar package. 

: - While it is not always possible or even advisable 

Ineans NO lime at all for attention to the to buy in large quantities, it is quite evident, 

ji after talking to grocers, that many purchasers 

cleaner. And the ball-bearing motor and choose the smaller package when they could 

, . . i 3 use a larger size to advantage. In a future 

bi ush mean a lifetime ot service. article the Institute will report on our study 

: : of the cost of the package with reference to the 

The PREMIER DUPLEX — with its motor size. Indifference to receiving extra weight 

f 5 . may often increase our costs. Buying by 

driven brush and power ful suction—— - weight or numerical count, or in the unbroken 
. standard package, is a good practise. 

gets threads from the top and grit from _ On what do we finally base our selection 

the bottom— gets al ] the dirt. Half time in buying? Will we buy the small orange or 

; 5 : ; the very large one? When can we buy un- 

cleaning; no care; and lifetime service! graded potatoes to advantage? Is the large 


prune the best? There are times when ‘the 
best” is extravagant. Experiment with rela- 


@ 
O"gs : i tive costs; don’t guess at them. Otherwise you 
| : can not be sure your purchases are truly 
we) B j economical. Future articles in our marketing 


wu p 2 series will show you just how to compare costs. 





Consistent cooperation with your grocer 
will in time do much in influencing the reduc- 





ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER tion of some of your food costs. A careful 

A 7 = : 5 checking up of these costs on your part should 

*® ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER] GO. soon reveal the reasons why some stores can 
CLEVELAND, OHIO DEPT. 303 sell more cheaply than others. If saving pen- 
Distributed in Canada by the Premier Vacuum Cleaner Company, Ltd., nies is your pressing need you may decide that 


it is wise to give up certain services for the 
convenience of which you must pay sooner or 
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Please send me free color-booklet describing the PREMIER DUPLEX. \c G Sy later. Of course it is well to remember that 
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Toronto and Winnipeg, and the Canadian General Electric Company, 
Ltd., general offices, Toronto. 





out of every dollar that you spend for food 
there are many costs over which you have no 
control. These go into what we call distribu- 
tion—that is, the business of putting the ar- 
ticle within your reach and selling it to you. 
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This cozy living-room in the 
‘new home of Mrs. Wilkie 
Todd owes much of its 
charm to the brown Faspé 
floor of Armstrong's Lino- 
leum (Pattern No. 77). 
This flooring was ‘chosen 








c not only for its modern 
; beauty, but also because it 
* will keep that beauty for a 
| lifetime of hard wear. 
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“Can't we do something 
~ about the FLoors?” 


a a“ asked Mrs. Wilkie Todd of Peekskill, New York. Her friends 
- said wood was good enough. She didn’t think so. Today she 


> 






has floors as modern as the rest of her well-planned home. 


#5 a 


HE was building a new home. She 
-sJ wanted it to be modern, even to the 
"extent of a copper roof, the first one in 
_ Peekskill. Yet the plans called for the 
same kind of floors that had caused so 
much work and worry in her old home. 


he ee 
et 


Mrs. Todd was almost reconciled to 
her neighbors’ advice that ‘“‘wood floors 
were good enough.” Then one day she 

_- chanced upon an article in a magazine. 
Jt told about the new floors of linoleum, 


flo 


4S. 


yrs that retained their beauty in color 
and design for a lifetime of hard wear. 
~ Tt also told that these new floors were 
being used for every room in the house. 
_ Linoleum for Her dining-room, her liv- 
ing-room? Somewhat doubtfully, she 
® penned a letter for more information. 
___Even her husband’s skepticism was 
- quickly. dispelled by the sainples of the 
ew linoleum that she received the fol- 
lowing week. 

She never knew linoleum could look so 
pretty and yet be so sturdy and tough! 
She had never thought of it as a warm 
floor. Yet she could see now that linoleum 
would make a delightfully warm and 
comfortable floor. 

Best of all, she learned that she could / 


Armstrong’s: 


a 


f 


ig! &z 


now choose from the many new linoleum 


designs patterned floors that would be a / 
lively, colorful part of each room’s coloy 


scheme. This was something new/ 
something different! 

The next two weeks were inter¢g 
ones for Mrs. Wilkie Todd. She w/ 
Mrs. Hazel Dell Brown of Ar 
Cork Company’s Bureau of Int 
oration, who advised her in 9/ 
only attractive linoleum / 
also draperies and wall col 
go well with her rugs an 
visited a good merchar’ 
how the new linoley 
basis for well-plany 
made arrangeme 
floors laid the pe’ 


V 
over a warm fi 


ing felt. © / S 





of Mrs, Todd's modern home have 
-color and design. An inset tile 


wtern No. T46) adds color and 


white bathroom. 


ash with a little liquid wax. 
ikie Todd is just one of thou- 
thoughtful women who have 
.eir homes prettier, and have re- 
themselves of much _ household 
igery, by installing modern floors of 
leum. If you would like to learn what 
ew beauty the newer linoleum designs 
will add to any interiors you may now be 
redecorating, write to Mrs. Hazel Dell 
Brown of our Bureau of Interior Decora- 
tion. Mrs. Brown will be glad to help you. 


New—a book on 
furnishing and decorating homes 


Today of ‘tractive Would you like to know the correct use of color in 
Peekskill 7 linoleum. decorating and furnishing your home? Would you 
M T f like to know how expert decorators plan smart in- 

rs. re % two teriors? Then read this new book, “Floors, 
days E Right Furniture, and Color,” by Agnes Foster 
after’ , they re- Look for the Wright. Mrs. Wright is an authority on the 

<A CIRCLE es subject and contributes to House and Garden 

cer 1g and pol- trademark on J 2 3 
ot of ido tttlcce the burlap back and other magazines. Her new book will be 
3 i. p sent to anyone in the United States for 25 


.ust them with 
asionally renew 





cents. Armstrong Cork Company, Linoleum 
Division, 2522 Virginia Ave., Lancaster, Pa. 


Blends forevery floor in the house 
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F ALL those who love the outdoors, and all its 
little feathered folk, there are few who can express 

to you the joy they find init. And of those few, there 
is none who writes more delightfully than Herbert 
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summer visitors, tuning your ears to their cheery notes 
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HEN a story carries the name of Konrad Berco-- 

vici as the author, you may be sure that it is a 
story—dramatic, universal in its appeal, the sort of tale 
men used to tell about the fire when the world was 
“Music of Fairies,” -in the May young. “The Law of the River,” in the May number, 
is one of those deathless stories, of a man who loved 
two girls and could not choose until fate gave him both 
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Choose your aster Ham 
for Tenderness and Flavor 


At Easter only the most tempting and tenderest of hams 
will do! It must be a young ham —fine grained for easy slic- 
ing; just fat enough; witha mild, delicate cure—slowly smoked 
to bring out the flavor for which Armour’s Star Ham is justly 
famous. In whichever of the ‘Sixty Ways” you serve it, you'll 
like the flavor! 


How to Bake Your Easter Star Ham 


Spiced Baked Ham. For serving the aver- 
age family, choose a 10 to 12 pound “‘Star™ 
ham. Plunge into boiling water, boil ten 
minutes, reduce heat and simmer three hours. 
Take from water, remove skin and bake ham 


slowly forhour with fat side up, basting with 
a mixture of 1 cup vinegar, 1 cup ham liquor, 
and x teaspoonful of dry mustard. Sprinkle the 
fat surface with brown sugar, dot over with 
whole cloves and continue baking until done. 
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Be sure your 
Easter Ham 
bears this tag 






For shortening Send for this Free Book 
ot Ste Dept. 45, Div. Food Economics 
pat Armour and Company 





Chicago, U.S. A. 


Please send me “Sixty Ways to Serve 
Star Ham.” 
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Now That We Are Forty 


A HE men and women who have the 
Goodly good fortune to be making the 
sed tee Goopv HousexeepinG of 1925 had 

: nothing to do with the Goop HousE- 
KEEPING of 1885, but there is nothing in which they 
take greater pride than to be able to say that through 
all these forty years—from the days when the magazine 
was read by a few thousands to the present, when it is 
being read by millions—there has been no change in 
policy. The magazine was started right; all we need 
do today is keep it going right. At the top of the first 
editorial page of the first Goop HousEKEEPING were 
printed these words, ‘Conducted in the interests of the 
higher life of the household.” They appeared on every 
subsequent issue for twenty-six years, when a change 
in the style of make-up caused the line to be dropped. 
But by that time the character and purpose of the 
magazine were so fixed that such an explanation was 
superfluous. It. would be superfluous today, though 
the magazine goes to every corner of the globe, for the 
old purpose is the new purpose that guides the making 
of each succeeding number. Goop HoUuSsEKEEPING is 
still conducted in the interests of the higher life of the 
household, with only this difference, that the interests 
of the household—its higher life —are seen to be far 
wider than women thought they were a generation ago. 
The good housekeeper of that time did not have the 
far horizon that must be accepted by the good home- 
maker of today. In pushing that horizon farther 
and farther back, Goop HousEKEEPING has had, and 
will continue to have, its full share—without neglect- 
ing anything that helps to make better that center of 
every woman’s universe, her home. 


HAT is why there is never an issue planned today 

that the old purpose does not guide the editors; 
amid all the hurly-burly of the day, the “interests of the 
higher life of the household” is still the biggest interest 
that it is possible to serve. The problem is, of course, 
a much more complex one than it was back in the 
Eighties and Nineties, for most of the interests of the 
normal family have undergone a complete change 
since then; and yet the basic interest of every life re- 
mains the same: to justify itself to God and man. To 
this end one must endeavor to make each day count 
in the home and elsewhere—to make the home a wee 
bit better, to make things outside a wee bit cleaner and 
more upright and more fit to receive the home’s chief 
product, children. From the beginning Goop Houses- 
KEEPING has tried to do its share in this great work. 


A E HAVE, of course, made mis- 
Splendid takes; no human institution can 
Dacard avoid doing that until it is either 


dead or dying. But going back 
over our record we do not find anything that can be 
charged to a deliberate breaking of faith with the 
founders or with our readers; we at least thought we 
were doing right in everything we have done; we have 
had no intention, ever, of lowering our standards. 
This applies equally to the things we have printed and 
to the measures and causes we have advocated. A lot 
of silly ideas have from time to time attracted the 
attention of the public, but we do not find that Goop 
HousEKEEPING was misled into following after or 
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exploiting any of them. The measures that we have 
advocated were those that would serve the interests 
of the “higher life of the household,” and through the 
years we do not find that any of them finally failed of 
achievement. 


end. Right things can not fail, and we have believed 
a thing was right before we advocated it. That is why 
we are not greatly disturbed over the temporary defeat 
of the latest “cause”? we have supported, the Child 
Labor Amendment. The purpose of the amendment is 
everlastingly right, and the result it was intended to 
accomplish must and will prevail. Some other means 
will doubtless be adopted, and we are not concerned 


about that; but in the end child labor will be stopped. 
Because it should be. Don’t worry; keep on fighting. 


We will. One year or ten will soon pass. 


A HERE was a time, not so many 


Big years ago, when Goop HovuseE- 


Opportunity 
hundred thousand homes each 


month. Now it goes into a million—and a few hundred 
thousand. This increase in its list of friends has 


brought with it a wonderful sense of opportunity. We 
no longer speak with a “still, small voice’; a message 


in our pages now goes into every corner of the nation. 


and reaches a large proportion of the thinking, doing 
women. There is an almost instant response from 
them to any appeal in behalf of a movement for human 
welfare, and their support has been sufficient to put 
laws on the statute-books of the states and the nation 


—laws that have saved thousands of lives and made 


millions safer, happier in their daily living. Such an 


influence is not to be trifled with, and we hope never 
to invoke it in support of any cause that is in the least 


degree unworthy or that demands less than the whole- 
hearted allegiance of every woman who loves her 
country and her home. We know that such women 
can not be fooled, and we should not expect to retain 
their respect if we tried, or let any one else try, to fool 
them. And so it will not be done anywhere in the 


magazine, in either advertisement or editorial. We 


have but the one policy. 


A HE founder of the House of 
Bigger Morgan is reported to have said 
Responsibility that he considered sterling char- 

acter safer than securities as 


collateral for a loan. Securities fluctuate in value; 


character never does. Panics may develop, stampedes 


occur, floods come, and dry seasons blast hopes—and 
certain ones—the ones of whom J. P. Morgan spoke— 
will always be found where they belong. You can sa ely 
lend money to or on them; it will come back, with 
interest. Any business, great or small, includes among 
its assets a sizable portion for good will; lose that, and 
the creditors would soon be looking for an auctioneer 
and figuring their percentages of loss. For forty years 
this magazine has been trying to keep good company, 
to do what was right, to establish a reputation for 
character. Our efforts have been rewarded; we face 
the future with confidence in your good will and in 
our own ability, seconded by our determination, to 
retain it. WitiiAM FREDERICK BiGELow, EpiTroR 


We have seen some of them set back, 
delayed, apparently defeated, only to triumph in the 


KEEPING went into only a few 


—<x<«o 
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By..Grace Noll Crowell 


MIRACLE has shaken all the land, 

Each reed and stem becomes an Aaron’s rod, 
A green light leaps the hills—the tall.trees stand, 
And lift their glad eyes to the face of God. 
O heart—what is this strange, amazing thing? 
What is this stirring of the old, old dead? 
Forget your grief, look up and laugh and sing. 
“T am-the resurrection,” Jesus said. 


“T am the resurrection and tHe life,” 
“Tf a man die—then shall he live again?” 
Lo, all the earth with loveliness is rife, 

- Hope’s torch lights un the winding ways of men. 
The dawn is on the hills—the night has fled— 
“Let not your hearts be troubled,” Jesus said. 





Drawing by J. Scott Williams 
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“No matter how I 
struggle,” said Miss 
Wayne, “I’m being 
shut in with the 
things I don’t want 
—away from the 
things I’d give my 
soul: jor. 9 ““Eiaild: 
said the Marchesa. 
“‘And what are 
those, may I ask?”’ 
“Beauty!” said the 
girl savagely. “I 
want the right back- 
ground. To be what 
I could be—against 
it—so that when 
some one comes 
for whom I could 
care—he’ll be able 
to recognize me!’’ 





The Dream-Maker Man 


HE Marchesa was being read to, 

by Miss Wayne, to whom, for 

this amiable and not always too 

enviable service, the Marchesa 
made return of a certain stipend each 
month. Thereby involving, since she was 
not one to fling good money to the winds 
without expecting its reappearance but- 
tered, so to speak, the Marchesa’s capri- 
cious attention. 
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She sat very straight in a winged chair 
richly covered with petit point, her delicate, 
claw-like hands lay lightly folded on her 
silken lap, and her eyes—the eyes of an 
old lady eagle who has looked long and 
perhaps not too discreetly on the sun— 
showed a slight grayish glaze. Which 
meant that the reading had lasted very 
nearly its appointed two hours, and the 
attention of the Marchesa was teetering. 


“ “Carlyle was surely no just and in- 
fallible judge,’ ” read Miss Wayne in the 
cool, soft contralto which had decided her 
engagement. 

“F’mph!”’ said the Marchesa. ‘Who 
is?—this side of heaven!”’ 

Miss Wayne continued without contro- 
versy. She, too, had an eye on the clock 
and besides held no brief for the Balti- 
morean sage whose pronouncements she 
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Becinnine FANNY HEASLIP LEA’S zew story 
of a poor girl who went hunting for a rich husband 


was delivering. ‘‘ ‘Macaulay was unfair, 
inaccurate, fanciful, lyrical—yet his essays 
live!” ; 
“Macaulay, lyrical! The creature’s a 
fool!” cried the Marchesa, and swallowed 
a yawn which spread a thousand tiny 
wrinkles from her mouth to her parchment 
eyelids and back again. “If Macaulay was 
lyrical, then Tennyson was a barrel-organ. 
Well, that’s not so unlikely, either.” She 


chuckled like a parrot with a biscuit in its 
claw. “Where would you put Swinburne, 
Miss Wayne—among the saxophones?” 

Miss Wayne smiled politely, which was 
expected of her, and murmured that she 
had read very little Swinburne, which the 
Marchesa virtuously approved. 

“He’s strong meat,” said the Marchesa, 
wagging gray curls above a withered throat 
perennially swathed in a black velvet 


band. “Strong meat, Swinburne; too 
strong for your type, Miss Wayne. Just 
as well let him be. Read—ah, Wordsworth 
—if you must!” 

Miss Wayne continued doggedly, with 
a lift of dark eyebrows which dismissed 
Wordsworth in silence: “‘ . . . What 
saved Carlyle, Macaulay and company is 
as plain as day. They were first-rate 
artists. They could make he thing 
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and that is always a million 
important than making it 


charming, 
times more 
true.” 

“There!” cried the Marchesa and lifted 
a dramatic, little old forefinger by way of 
ringing down the curtain on the afternoon’s 
performance. “Let us stop on that! 
That’s a very subtle statement, indeed. 
I like it. This—Mencken, did you say 
his name was?—’’ 

“Hla Mencken,” 
Wayne. 

“Never heard of him,” said the Mar- 
chesa, “until a nephew of mine left’ that 
book here one day. Well, this Mencken 
really has an occasional idea. Make a 
thing charming—much more . important 
than making it true. His mother must 


have been a woman!” 
“PARDON? S said Miss Wayne. 

“You heard me correctly,” said the 
Marchesa, whose ability to startle and 
disturb members of her own sex was all 
that now remained to her of a delightful 


murmured Miss 


capacity for living—once, upon her own- 


repeated implication, exercised to the full. 
“Women are artists, in charm . 
tyros, in truth. Dear me, that’s not bad! 
Récamier might have said that.” 

Miss Wayne, from whom at this junc- 
ture a little tactful applause, at the very 
least a murmur of appreciation, might well 
have been expected, said nothing at all. 
She laid down “‘Prejudices”—Third Series 
—upon the somewhat cluttered little table 
whith stood beside the Marchesa’s chair, 
picked up her gloves and her bag, brushed 
a bit of dust from her blue serge frock, 
and prepared to depart. 

The Marchesa watched her sharply. 
“Are you tired, Miss Wayne?” 

“A little,” said the girl stiffly. 
my reading hasn’t shown it.”’ 

“J had rather,’ said the Marchesa, 
touching her fine, thin nostrils airily with 
a wisp of yellowed valenciennes and lawn, 
“have you tired—than bored.” 

“Thank you,” said Miss Wayne. 
either case—I could give satisfaction.” 

“Heavens!” cried the old lady on a note 
of keen amusement. ‘The girl’s human! 
Who’d ’a’ thought it? Sit down, my 
dear, and tell me what ails you. Have a 
cup*of tea! Have-aeglass of sherry and a 
biscuit. Oh, not your bootlegging stuff— 
my doctor prescribes it for me.” 

“Thank you,’ said Miss Wayne ‘again. 
“T really haven’t time. It’s very good of 
you.”’ 

“Sit down!”’ said the Marchesa regally. 

Miss Wayne sat down. She was a slim, 
dark girl with rather somber eyes in a 
pale, clear-featured face, and she looked, 
in her straight, simple blue frock, not at all 


“T hope 


salve 


different from. ten thousand other girls... 


who crowd the* subway of a morning, 
cling to its-greasy straps of an evening. 


She looked what she was—a competent 
business girl, “neatly dressed, smoothly 
coiffed, closely hatted, aS neutral as a 


mailorder catalogue, as harmless as her 
own clatking typewriter, as**tontrolled 
as an electric bulb—and just about as 
warming. 

““Well—well!”” said the Marchesa and 
regarded her reluctant guest with interest 
overriding hospitality. “I’d begun to 
believe you were a Robot—isn’t that what 
they called ’em in that silly play a year 
or so ago? A machine—a piece of female 
mechanism. JI didn’t suppose you ever 


got tired or took cold or flew into a temper. 
You’ve been coming here Saturday after- 
noons to read to me over six months, 
now. ‘This is the first time I’ve seen you 
display a touch of human frailty. Must 
be something very wrong, indeed. Wouldn’t 
you like to tell me about it?” 

For the end of a damp and grayish day, 
this was doing nicely. The Marchesa, 
who had expected nothing better than a 
doze in her chair before dinner and a lone 
hand’at patience after it, sat a bit straighter 
and felt the air freshen. 

“Come, my dear,” she coaxed with a 
brightening eye and a gleam of small, 
yellowed teeth. ‘Nothing a woman en- 
joys so much as confession!” 

“Fer own—or some one else’s?”’ inquired 
Miss Wayne briefly. 

“Her own—most of all,’ said the 
Marchesa. ‘‘That’s young of you—that’s 
young—and gauche, Miss Wayne. How- 
ever, I forgive you. I hadn’t supposed 
you were young, particularly. I am dis- 
covering all sort of things. ‘Silent on a 
peak in’—I can never remember the exact 
location of that peak—but we'll let it pass. 
The point is, either I’ve been stupid, 
or you’ve been very clever. Because 
where I was conscious of merely a well- 
inflected and unusually pleasant voice, I 
suddenly perceive a submerged volcano!” 

“Oh, please—” said Miss Wayne in some 
embarrassment. 

“A volcano,” said the Marchesa firmly. 
“And I am, in my simple way, no mean 
volcanologist. 
whom I have known, could have told you.” 


(BSERVING that Miss Wayne slid™ 


forward a little upon her chair in 
preparation once more for leave-taking, the 
Marchesa abandoned reminiscence and 
added persuasively: 

“Now, my dear, don’t be so ridiculously 
reticent. Of course, it’s a man!” 

As woman to woman, she beamed and— 
faintly—simpered. 

There were photographs, faded and some 
of them regrettably outspoken, ‘all about 
the room in which the Marchesa:sat. ‘“To 
Amalie—” said the photographs mostly, 
and added -love—in varying degrees of 
duration. If certain of. the pictured 
heroes were whiskered, somé were quaintly 
collared, and’ mone» was of a very: recent 
vintage, the tribute of their penmanship 
yet remained: And the implication it 
wafted, of a Marchesa, young, pulchritu- 
dinous, and irresistible: _ 

“To 'Amalie—” The. Marchesa had 
been born_Amelia, upon the banks of the 
Mississippi river, at that—a fact of which 
the photograph naturally made.‘no men- 
tion.» “She had married-at the tender age 
of nineteen—and upon her father’s striking 
oil, as the phrase then went, in fortunate 
quantities—a comparatively, impecunious 
Italian gentleman: who-had died during 
the honeymoon, appro opriately enough, of 
Roman fever, before ‘he could do more 
than aristocratize for life the gentle creature 


he left to moutmhim. She had, as a matter. 


of fact, mourned him adequately and with 
every attention to detail a decent twelve- 
month, before she took up once more the 
quest of the pearl in the world-oyster—and 
began the collection of those signed photo- 
graphs which, gazing through the dusk of 
that stately firelit room, now waited upon 
Miss Wayne’s enamoured admission. 
Romance lived in that room—and 


As one—and another— : 


The Dream-Maker Man 


lurked like a splinter of tarnished eat , 
in the Marchesa’s knowledgeable glance. — 


“A man—of course—”’ said the Marchesa 


with an ingratiating twinkle. ‘What else 
could it be, at your age? Dear me, the 
ability to suffer once more—! What L 


wouldn’t give for it!” 

When the girl neither eae nor 
questioned these pleasantly sympathetic 
ejaculations, the Marchesa continued in a 
slightly more practical vein: 

“What is it? He’s too poor? "Thete's 
no romance in you children of today. 


You want your cake and a liqueur after - 


it. Now. when I was a jeune fille . . .” 


Miss Wayne flung back her head and set 
her chin. 


Her dark eyes blazed and her © 


lips trembled. She said with a trace of - 


huskiness in her controlled, low voice: 
“Tt’s nothing to do with a man. It’s 
my birthday!” 


The Marchesa uttered something feeble — 


and irrelevant about a thousand thunders. 


“How old are you?” she inquired pres- 


ently, regaining her poise and her curiosity. 


“T am twenty-five today—” said “Miss — 


Wayne doggedly—“and I wish it were 
either seven or seventy—then I’d feel a 
little calmer. As it is, I’m rather low in 
my mind, and I’ve been in‘a rotten temper 
since morning. 
ask you to excuse me. 
talking.” 

For answer the Marchesa rang a Aietle 
hand-bell that stood on the table at*h 
elbow. When a middle- age and g 





Really, I think I must — 
I’m not up to — 


her — 


oo 
respectable woman in a black -alpaca 


appeared in the doorway that led to i? 


“Sherry ‘and biscuits, Anna! « 
turned back to the reluctai 





~ gue 


bent upon her a smile which the serpent. 


might’ have envied, the dove inspire 
-“Now—” said the Marchesa somewhere _ 


between a purr and a coo saat her skirts 


Why, in heaven’s nate 
me. I haven’t been «867 
months!” : 


ANNA este 
old decanter,’ 
roses and vine-leaieS 

an almost fratehibedt Ses ae 
with the Napoleonic N—two slim glace 
obvious offspring-of the decanter, and. ‘two. 
lace-bordered, delicate napkins ‘yellow with” 
time. 


“Why—” aed the Marchesa ° “bes 


tween avid, bird-like sips and fierce, small — 
crunchings—‘ ‘should. any woman wish to 
be seventy? Why, for that matter, should 
any woman wish to be seven? Terrible: 
ages, both of them! Twenty-five, now— 
you've got the world in your fingers!” _ 5 
“If what I’ve got in my fingers is the 






- bedroom, the Marchesa commanded briéfly, — j 
Then she © 
and | 
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world,” said Miss Wayne, sullen and dis; - 


dainful, “Td give it away for a penny with 
a hoie in it.” 

She drank her sherry and set the glass 
back on the table. “Thank you,” she said 
—‘no more.” She also refused a second 
biscuit. 


The Marchesa continued her baccha-— 


nalian feastings alone. ““You’ve got magnif- — 
icent health,” she (Continued on page 211) 
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ELISSA heard herself say, ““This looks across the Park, doesn’t it?’’ Then she stood and stared, word- 
less. A sweep of sky from north to south, from the east to the wall at one’s back. Around the horizon 
in a vast, irregular, fretted arc, the tall towers of Manhattan pierced by a firefly legion of blinking yellow lights 
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A Little Road was straying 
Across a little hill 


LITTLE ROAD was straying 
Across a little hill. 
I asked, ‘“‘May I go with you, road?” 
It answered, “‘If you will.” 


Twas travel-stained and shabby, 
And dust was on its face. 

Said I: ‘‘How fine to wander free 
To every lovely place! 


“Oh, if you’re off to mountains, 
Orif you’re off to séa, 
Or if you’re bound across the world, 


Pl well cofitented be.”’ 


We loitered im the. sunlight, 
We journeyed on together; 

The sky was ‘ike a bluebird’s wing, 
The breeze was like a feather. 


We passed a ruddy robin, 
Who called, ‘‘How do you do?” 
Some. daisies. shook their bonnets -back- 
And begged, ‘‘Ah, take us, too!” 


22 


Nancy Byrd Turner 


Illustrated by 
Walter King Stone 





And by a busy town 





We wandered 


A squirrel briefly joined us, 
A brook came hurrying down; 

We wandered through a meadow ee 
And by a busy town. 


When dusky twilight met us, 
No feet so slow as mine. 

“Why, there’s a little house,”’ I said, 
“With windows all ashine. 


“Perhaps, since night is nearing, 
Id rather rest than. roam.” 

“| knew you would,” said Little Road; 
“That’s why I brought you home.” 


through a meadow green 
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Why We 


SHOULD like to tell you two 
stories, both dealing with the 
king of the birds, the eagle. 
Two stories that have come 

from out the misty land of legend, 
given to me with solemn assurance 
that the tales are entirely truthful. 

Every tribe of western Indians 
has its legend of the eagle. In sub- 
stance all are different, though the 


bird of mighty wings and search- 
ing, amber eyes has been for ages 
past the symbol of strength, of 
wisdom, and of vision. The eagle 
is the only bird, so say the western 
red men, who can fly into the noon- 
day sun and not be utterly blinded. 
The eagle feather has always been 
the one that chieftains wear. And 
the eagle feather on the -ancient 
pipes of peace was a sacred, solemn 
promise. ; 

For long it was the custom (by 
some tribes still followed) for a 
chieftain to prove his right to the 
leadership of his people.by catch- 
ing an eagle, single-handed, and 
plucking out its feathers. This he 
must do without shedding blood 
—except his own, which usually 
flowed freely—and without injur- 
ing the mighty bird. It was a 
dangerous and arduous task. There 
was another custom, a cruel one, 
which the desert Indians practised 
—that. of catching an eagle, alive 
and unhurt, and killing him with 
slow and torturous ceremonies—by 
stabbing him to death with cactus 
thorns, and accompanying each 
death-dealing prick with a prayer 
that the drop of blood, so drawn, 
would be acceptable to the Great 
Sky Father. This custom long 
since has been discarded. Thereis a 
splendid reason for it. The reason 
has to do with one of the stories 
which I would tell you. 

Each tribe of Indians has its 
eagle dance, which contains within 
its movements an obvious, easily 
read meaning, and a deeper, secret 
one. The motion of the eagle 
wings, the soaring and dipping in 
the sky, these things are easily per- 
ceived. But they are only the 


The mother of Kuchina secretly 
brought food and a clay olla filled 
with water. These she let down 
by a rope of deer thongs. For 
three days, she ministered to him 


essence is the same. For the kingly . 


Dance s#e 


Two Fascinating Legends of 


By Emma-Lindsay 5S ques 


shell of the meaning. Two stories I was 
told which concerned the Eagle dance. 
One comes from the Hopi pueblo of 
Mauncopi, that ‘‘House of the Bear” 
which clings against the cliffs on the edge 
of the Painted Desert. The other is from 
the tribe of Inaja, hidden far back in the 
mountains of California. I gained them 
by dint of much waiting, much tactful 
and persistent questioning, and last, I 
may as well confess it, by means of power- 
ful bribery. 

So, if you will go with me im spirit, I 


- shall take you across the Arizona desert, 


that boundless expanse of earth and sky 
which is ugly and barren only to those who 
do not understand how to love it. There 
the flat gray-green of the sandy waste 
stretches away to horizons edged with 
saffron—to fantastic ridges pasted against 
the hot, turquoise sky, curious rock forma- 
tions that give the illusion of having been 
molded by some queer-minded, sardonic 
Titan. There are mountains sliced off 
neatly at the top as if a Giant God had been 
testing the keenness of his sword; there 
are huge, upstanding frills of rock that 
some lady giantess might have used for a 
ruching on her collar; there are rounded, 
sacrificial altars for gods that are long 
since dead; there are half-carved sem- 
blances of lizards and _ sleeping lions, 
prostrate giants and decapitated snakes. 

There are river beds, dry and dusty, 
trampled by the hoof marks of many 
hopeful cattle. It does not seem that 
water ever could flow along that barren 
desert channel. And yet the banks are 
cut away with savage, uncompromising 
strokes. It gives the only hint of how 
deeply and fiercely the water must run 
when the Rain Priests dance in the Hopi 
kivas, and the clouds give forth a life-saving 
deluge. The prairie dogs come out of their 
holes to sit erect as little wooden pegs. 
And those from a distance come hurrying 
and puffing, like fat villagers who are 
afraid they will miss seeing the train go 
by. 

Along the narrow, sandy road to Tuba 
City I shall take you if you will come, where 
the Painted Desert lies swathed like an 
eastern queen in a veil of misty color. 
Behind us lies the livid gray-green of the 
sand wastes. Around us is a land of 
softly painted grandeur, with rose-colored 
hills pressed up against the cliffs that are 
carved into purple pillars. Flaming rat- 
tail cacti spread their savage blossoms 
over walls of tawny yellow. Green cotton- 
wood trees make a trail of coolness across 
the slope of hot, magenta mountains. And 
ahead of us lies an oasis of green, almost 


the “Children of the Twilight” 
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unbelievable in the midst of the painted, 
desolate splendor. There is a thread of a 
river which winds between corn fields and 

. melon patches; there are bending willows 
‘and cottonwood trees; there are mocking- 
birds and goldfinches, and little ruby- 

_ throated humming-birds. So swift is the 
change from barren waste to smiling 
plenty, it seems as if one has crossed a 
magic line that keeps the desert from 
intruding, an invisible wall that holds back 
the sandy desolation. 

There lies Mauncopi, “the House of the 
Bear,” a Hopi pueblo of remote and ancient 
history. The legend of it runs that many 
years ago, a tribe of people, being relent- 
lessly pursued by the Navajos and Apaches, 
prayed for guidance from the Great Father, 
for they had no wish to fight. Their very 
name means “‘Peace.”’ They only wished 
for calm security. So in a dream the Rain 
Priest heard the voice of the great Sky 
Father saying: 

“Go westward along a river, until you 
come to the house of the bear. There you 
shall be safe from wandering nations, and 
shall live in peace and comfort.” 

Obeying the voice and the dream, they 
journeyed westward, following the course 
of a river. And when they came to a cave, 
where a fierce bear disputed their progress, 
they knew that there was the end of their 
journey, the place which the Great Father 
had shown them. They killed the bear and 
made their first dwellings at the foot of the 
cliff. But finding more security on the 
upper reaches of the mountains, they 
built their pueblo far up on the ledges. 
They planted their corn fields and their 

. melon patches down by the richly running 
‘river. And so the ‘‘House of the Bear” 
stands today as a monument builded in 
ancient times to the faith of a people in 
their God. 

Civilization has but lightly touched this 
remote Hopi pueblo. True, there is a 
cookstove of American manufacture which 

* is one of the “sights” visitors are invited 
to admire. The younger girls do not wear 
the picturesque, coarse-woven cotton gar- 
ments of the old days, and you may catch 
glimpses of families eating their corn-meal 
cakes from plates of shiny tin. But still 
the men wear their hair cut in the orthodox 
Hopi fashion, short to the ears and bound 
up behind with gaily woven strands of red 
and purple wool. Their ears are hung 
with precious turquoise, and their waists 
are banded with silver. Their blankets 
are woven with mystic symbols; there are 
charms in leathern pouches that are hung 

_ from their necks. The old women still 
pound the corn in the ancient Hopi 


E. Allen 


fashion, sitting with stolid, never- 
ending patience on the bare: floors 
of their dwellings, washing the 
meal through closely woven bas- 
kets, kneading it on a stone with 
skilful, practised fingers, cooking 
it above the red coals that glow in 
the hive-shaped fireplaces. 

The mothers rock their babies to 
sleep in a curiously constructed 
cradle with a wooden back and a 
hood of reeds, into which the baby 
is tied securely. Old men plod 
through the sun-heated square, 
dragging green boughs cut from the 
willows by the river. They wil! 
use them to make a _ porch-like 
shelter from the blazing, midsum- 
mer sun. 

In Mauncopi, the House of the 
Bear, the houses rise up tier on tier; 
built of flat stones cunningly laid 
together, flat-roofed, with ladders 
placed as stairways to ascend from 
house to house. Dogs and pigs and 
droves of turkeys wander com- 
panionably through the streets. 
They steal brazenly whatever corn 
cakes are lying on the floors of the 
open dwellings. They dodge ex- 
pertly when moccasined feet aim 
kicks at them, and rush away fol- 
lowed by the less clever thieves, 
contesting their stolen winnings. 

It was here, in Mauncopi, the 
House of the Bear, that I heard 
the eagle legend. The manner in 
which I came upon it was, ina way, 
dramatic. For I was wandering 
about the streets that block in an 
irregular plaza, when my eyes were 
lifted suddenly to the low roof of a 
Hopi dwelling. At first, I thought 
it was a stuffed bird that sat there 
so quietly huddled. But when I 
came nearer, the bundle of feathers 
stirred. Great amber eyes stared 
listlessly down at me; the curved 
yellow beak that was like a golden 
scimitar moved slightly, only to 
bury itself dejectedly once more in 
the softness of the tawny brown 
feathers. It was a golden eagle on 
the roof of the Mauncopi dwelling, 
a prisoner by virtue of a chain 
which was bound about one leg. 
My heart went out with pity to 


And then a medicine man, spying 
upon her movements, found she 
was giving food and drink to the 
condemned man on the eagles’ 
ledge. They made her a prisoner 








The Hopis took a piece of woven cloth, and painted it with copper paint. 
the cloth,” they said, “‘and perhaps the wind gods will be deceived into thinking a chief is riding upon it and will 


that apathetic captive king. And I could 
not rest until I had questioned many people 
as to the disposition which would be made 
of the forlorn, dejected prisoner. 

The old man who had been dragging 
willow boughs. to make a shelter for his 
doorway, turned his dim eyes upward to 
where the eagle sat. 

“No hurt, no kill,” he mumbled em- 
phatically when I questioned him about 
it. “Pretty soon put ushimni (blanket) 
over head so not can bite, take some 
feathers ‘to make headdress. Then we 
dance the eagle dance. No hurt the big 
Kwatéku; he is Hopi’s friend and brother.” 

I would have liked to tell him that his 
friend and brother looked so unhappy 
that it would be kinder to release him and 
do without the feathers, but I curbed my 
tongue, though most unwillingly, and 
followed the old man to his work of 
dragging willow branches. It took much 
urging on my part before he would tell me 
the story. It took a visit to the curious 


half-American, half-Indian store, where 
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Hopi cradles hang side by side with gaudy 
pink suspenders; where red ceremonial 
belts, woven by the men in the secrecy of 
the kiva chambers, and after four days of 
fasting, are piled up beside cheap china 
dishes, and antiquated popcorn balls. 

I bought crackerjack for all his children 
—it seemed to me that his progeny must 
populate the entire pueblo. I bought him 
cigarettes, and a silk handkerchief bor- 
dered with red and blue and green. And 
when he could think of nothing else to 
ask me for—although he did finger rather 
wistfully a pair of flaming pink suspend- 
ers—he signed that I should follow him 
into the scant shade of the house where 
the captive eagle drooped above us, 
waiting sullenly and tiredly for whatever 
fate should bring him. 

This is the tale the old man told me, 
rendered into English a bit more under- 
standable than his. And although a 
middle-aged Hopi with a red blanket about 
him paused and scowled down at the story- 
teller, tersely telling him—I think—that 


They hung it with the feathers of 


he was getting old and too talkative, the 
old man fingered the silken neckerchief 
and spat with accuracy at the near-by, 
moccasined feet. He also added a word of 
direction in plain, unvarnished English, 

“Halikai! Listen! Underground the 
people were living. Far, far underground 
all the tribes of red men, the Hopis, the 
Toncas, and the Osages of the plains.. 
The Tetons say that a Buffalo Being 
showed mankind the way up to the face of 
the earth. But that is foolish. They are 
very ignorant. This is the truth of the 
matter: 

“Tt was dark, very dark down there in 
the underworld. There was no moon, no 
sun, no fire. The men of the Hopi nation 
decided that it would be better to live on 
top of the earth rather than underneath 
it. So they sent all the birds to try and 
find an opening through which they might 
climb up. Y4hpa, the mocking-bird, found 
a hole that led up from the underground 
world. But so high was the opening that 
none could reach it. The tallest ladder 


a small, yellow bird, so that it should become warm and yellow and give light. 
carry it along.’’ 


was too short. Then the chiefs planted 
the seed of the pine tree, Cal4vi, and bade 
the tree stay awake and growing until it 
reached the opening. 

“The tree tried to obey, but the grow- 
ing was most tiresome. So finally it fell 
asleep. It stopped growing as soon as it 
slept, and the chiefs were very angry. 
Now sometimes at night you will hear the 
pine trees sighing. It is because of the 
sorrow that is in their hearts, remembering 
that they failed in their duty. 

“At last there came a great flood. It 
filled the caverns of the underworld and 
washed thé people up to the face of the 
earth. But here they found their lot was 
not much better than when they had lived 
underground. For they were still in dark- 
ness. They held many councils because 
of it. 

“In a dream the priests learned what to 
do; they took a piece of buffalo hide, cut 
round, and stretched it over a wooden ring. 
They painted black edges around it, and 
when it was finished they said to each 


other, ‘This is all very well, but how shall 
we hang it up in the sky?’ 

“Then one of the chiefs stood in the 
center of the buffalo hide, and all the men 
of the tribe gathered round and swung it 
back and forth as far as their arms could 
reach. They hurled it upward into the 
sky, with the Hopi chief clinging to it. It 
went up, and up, and up. The chief hung 
it high in the eastern sky, and a pale white 
light began at once to flow over the dark- 
ness of the world. But the chief, once 
there in the sky, could not get down. He 
still lives in the moon; you can see him 
plainly. The Navajos say that the figure 
there is a hunter with his dog. But that is 
an ignorant superstition. I am telling you 
the truth of it. 

“Now, the moonlight was pleasing to the 
people, but it was not strong enough to 
give any warmth, nor did it give a great 
deal of light. 

*“ *Tshohil’ they said. ‘Can we not make 
something better? Buffalo skin is too 
cold. The black paint dulls the light. 





“Let us paint a human face upon 
When all was finished, the men of the tribe swung the painted cloth and threw it up into the sky 


Something softer, brighter, and better we 
must make to hang up in the sky.’ 

“So they took a piece of woven cloth 
called mochdpu, cut it round, and painted 
it with copper paint. ‘Let us not lose an- 
other of our chiefs,’ they said. ‘Let us 
paint a human face upon the cloth, and 
perhaps the wind gods will be deceived into 
thinking a chief is riding upon it and will 
carry it along.’ 

“This they did, painting the forehead 
with yellow, which is the color of the east, 
and with red, which is the color of the west. 
The face they painted blue, which is the 
color of the north, and streaked it with 
white, which is like the south. The eyes 
were made of black for symbols of the 
night. They ringed the cloth with corn 
husks, for which there is a secret reason 
that I may not tell you. They tied aba- 
lone shells to it because they shine so 
brightly and have in them many colors. 
Last they hung it with the feathers of a 
small, yellow bird who has a bright red spot 
on his forehead. (Continued on page 232) 
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What the Judges 


A Nation- Wide 
Investigation of 


a National Problem 


ETTER take a good look at the 

lady who regularly sits opposite 

you at the breakfast table. Once 

you had her for life. Now you 
can’t be quite so sure. It may be only 
“till divorce do us part.” 

The sociologists are crying out that a 
great national calamity is upon us. Oh, I 
know the diminishing coal supply and the 
failing peach crop and the rising divorce 
rate are recurrent alarms we have always 
with us. You are smiling in confident 
incredulity, “Isn’t nearly every one still 
married?” 

My dear sir, that depends. You may 
yet find in these United States whole com- 
munities where courts carry no record of 
disturbed domestic relations. South Caro- 
lina permits no divorce at all. New York 
makes it so difficult there is only one 
divorce to twenty-two marriages. But 
there are other localities where you may 
not go the length of a city block without 
coming upon this condition. See Colorado, 
with one divorce to every five marriages; 
Arizona, with one to four; Michigan, one 
to three; and Oregon, one to 
two anda half. So it runs in 
most of the states whose 
codes are broad enough to 
leave a wide-open way out of 
marriage. 

It is a way not crowded 
and congested with a surg- 
ing, pressing throng. The 
last government. census re- 
ports to us that the average 
rate for the United States 
has come to be one divorce to 
every seven and a half 
marriages. 

That lets divorce out of 
the newspaper funny col- 
umn and out of the society 
















column. Something serious 
has happened. This that 
used to occur on Fifth 
Avenue and Capitol Hill 


and the Lake Shore Drive, 
and places like that, has 
come at last to Main Street! 

Not all the organized 
forces of church and state 
have been able to stay it. 
Clergymen have preached 
about it. Governors have 
assembled about it. Presi- 
dents have proclaimed about 


it. Congress has convened 7 ( j after prayerful considera- % 
Moti, Sill cavomend subject of divorce, but that they also, by revealing tion, put, on’ her’ Black aa 
divorce. and mote divorce: the cause of marital unrest, point a way to the cure gown and went to her 
with the rapid increase now sister’s wedding. There was 
of 30 percent every five a special tone of voice in 
years. which the beautiful aunt’s 


Today it may happen in 
the best regulated of families. 


Make a 
careful survey of your own furthermost 


connections. And you’re almost certain to 
come upon at least some sort of cousin to 


whom this has occurred. I know: it was 
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How ¢he Facts 


Came to ws 


The number of married persons of both sexes 
increased about twenty percent in the decade 
ending with 1920. In the same decade the number 
of divorced persons increased forty-nine percent. - 
Since 1920, if we may believe published statistics, 
the ratio of divorce has rapidly increased. Why? 
In an attempt to find out, Goop HousEKEEPING 
asked every judge in the United States who can 
grant divorces to tell us why men and women are 
so eager to separate, for if any one knows it should 
be the judges before whom the final act in the 
marriage drama is played. Mabel Potter Daggett 
read the hundreds of letters the judges sent— 
every state in the Union responded with the 
exception of Maryland. 
several states and talked with judges and divorced 
people and listened while cases were being tried. 
We believe, therefore, that her articles—three in 
all, of which this is the first—not only are the most 
authoritative that have ever been written on the 


Then 


she went 


never before done by your folks. What 
would great-aunt Maria have said if. she 
could know! 

I recall how my grandfather felt about 
divorce. When his most beautiful daughter 


into 



































In a correspondence that 
down from the Bench to 
mity, say—and they are 


got one, he drew a line 
through her name in the 
family Bible. When she 
married again, my mother 


name was ever after spoken 
by our elders. Still, when once she came 
to our house to visit, not another child in 
our class at school had a beautiful aunt 
who lived in New York—and who’d been 
divorced! 


was the only relative who, . 


About DIVORCE 


constitutes a profound and authoritative opinion handed 
the American people, the judges, with startling unani- 
the men who know—‘Divorce is done by women”’ 


Who shaii say how much that cir- 
cumstance contributed to a modified 
point of view? At any rate, divorce at last 
hit our generation. But the sister who has 
done it hasn’t even had her photograph 
removed from any one’s dressing table! 

Something like that has been happening, 
perhaps, in other families, too. So that 
what once was a stigma has spread to a 
social custom. And what so many people 
are doing must be something more than a 
joke... May it be also something less than 
a sin? 

Once, to be sure, we didn’t have it—nor 
the radio nor the aeroplane. Today 
civorce is the outstanding spectacle on the 
social horizon. And it seems time to stop, 





Mabel 


look, and listen with 
at least intelligent 
attention. 

Who should know 
about this phenome- 
non, anyhow? Why, 
the judges of the 
courts where divorce 
comes from. So to 
the judges through- 
out the United States 
Goop HousEKEEp- 
ING sent broadcast a 
questionnaire: What 
is the reason for this 
ever-rising. divorce 
rate? 

And in letters 
from every section 
of the country the 
answer has come 
back straight and 
startling: _ Woman! 

See what the 
judges say. Judge 
E. O. Fritch, Akron, 
O.: “Slightly more 
than two-thirds of 
all the divorce cases 
are brought by 
women.’ Judge 
H. M. Howard, 
Monte Vista, Col.: 
“Three-fourths of 
the divorce cases are 
started by women.” 
Judge O. A. Lucas, 
Kansas City, Mo.: 
“T believe that 75 
percent or more of 
the cases are filed by 
women.’ Judge 
Wm. C. Halbert, 
Vanceburg, Ky.: 
“‘The wife files 
three-quarters of all 
the divorce suits 
here.” Judge B. G. 
Thurman, Nevada, 
Mo:;) ~-dhere are 
more women than 
men who apply for 
divorce by an aver- 
age that runs eight to one.” Judge George 
H. Whitcomb, Topeka, Kan.: “A large 
percentage, between 80 and go percent of 
all divorce cases, is brought by women.” 
Judge Walter M. Frank, Port Orchard, 
Wash.: ‘Nearly all divorces in this state, 
I can safely say 90 percent, are obtained 
by women.” 

Like that the letters read in a corre- 
spondence that constitutes a profound 
and authoritative opinion handed down 
from the Bench to the American people. 
These are the men who should know. And 
what they say is this: Divorce is done by 
women. 

So here at last we may have the clue. 
Has it not always been the classic solution 


Reported by 


Potter Daggett 


for every deep tangled mystery: Cherchez 
la femme? Why in the world, you are 
asking, do so many women want to get out 
of marriage? It’s almost our oldest 
established institution, older than the 
crumbling cathedrals of Europe, older than 
the feudal system. And it was made for 
woman—by ancient church fathers and 
early emperors who framed all the re- 
ligious dogmas and all the court codes on 
which it rests. How can there be anything 
the matter with marriage? Yet, why does the 
lady leave it? Civilization has to know. 

Then look for the woman. And here 
we have Kathleen Weston. She was for 
some four years Mrs. Lester King. She 
and Lester were married, as she tells me, 
with all the bells on: noon wedding, maid 
of honor from her sorority, best man from 
his fraternity, gown from New York, 
caterer from Chicago, and all the right set 
in attendance. Lester is an only child, and 
his father is a rich man. The wedding 
present was a lovely bungalow out on the 
Cliff Drive. Kathleen had taken a special 
course in domestic science. She did all 
her own work. And she still managéd the 
Young Women’s Republican Club that 
she had founded. 

That was the way the trouble began. 
How could one always be home at the 
stroke of the clock? And if dinner wasn’t 
ready the minute he entered the house, 
Lester was mad. His mother cautioned: 

‘Always at least have the tea-kettle boil- 
ing so you can say, ‘See, everything’s 
started.’ ” 

But Kathleen declined to handle a 
husband by indirection. Why shouldn’t 
she be able to say, “Lester, the program 
was a little late today, and so I was de- 
tained.” 

Just as he often told her. Why, time 
and again, with dinner all ready on the 
minute, she’d have to wait until every- 
thing she’d taken so much trouble to have 
nice was spoiled. And all Lester ever felt 
it necessary to say was, 

“Oh, well, I was detained.” 

So differences developed. More and 
more Lester forgot the furnace in the 
morning; and he wouldn’t stop in his car 
at night for a steak; and he neglected the 
casement window that leaked. The day 
she baked his mother’s birthday cake and 
the frosting wouldn’t stiffen, he said she 
did it on purpose. 

Kathleen wanted children: ‘“I’d sit by 
the hour in my bedroom listening to those 
next door,” she says. “TI didn’t intend to 
bring children into a discordant home. So 
I waited. But I couldn’t wait forever.” 

There came the time when Lester was 
out of a job for five months. 

“Yd have driven a truck,” Kathleen in- 
sists. “I said so. His mother was awfullv 
shocked.” 

Lester seemed not to have been so good 
an engineer as his diploma would indicate. 
While they were (Continued on page 156) 
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Almost A GIANE 


By Lois Montross 







The story of a man who hadn't a friend 
until a woman found out that ‘ 


he was bluffing 
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HIS is the story of a man whose hea.t 
was said to be blacker than a moon- 
less night, and of whom no good 
was ever spoken until he met a cer- 
tain woman. Even the children were 
afraid of him, and made up games in which 
they crept fearfully toward his gate, 
stealing prone on the grass and_putiing 
ears to the ground to catch his footsteps as 
they had heard the Indians listened for 
their enemies. They said he was a giant 
who would grind their bones to make his 
bread . . . but perhaps there was nothing 
to that, for none of them had ever waited 







Lllustrated by 
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“Why have you had this lovely tree cut down?” asked Brant 
Callahan sadly. She colored and said, “I had it cut down to open 


the marvelous view in front of my window.” 


And all the time 


she knew that Black Matt was contemptuous of her for lying 


to see. The moment he stepped to his 
door-sill, they flew up from the grass, 
running and stumbling and screaming a 
silly cry: 

“Fe-fi-fo fum! Black Matt!” 

. He was called Black Matt. An old 

English woman who lived in our village 
had said of him once, “The black dog is on 
his back,’’ and so simply—almost grandly 
—had the name come to him. 

He could play the violin languorously so 
that people might dream, or gaily so that 
people might dance, but because his heart 
was blacker than a moonless night nobody 
had ever danced or dreamed to his music. 
And because there is little pleasure in 
making music for yourself alone, he car- 
ried his violin one evening to a country 
place where there was dancing; and among 
the trees in the yard he played the same 
air they were playing in the house, so 
that it seemed the dancers were dancing 
to his music. But when the first couple 
came out of the house and discovered him 
there, he threw his violin down, breaking 
it upon the stone walk, and his face was 
very white, and he went away. It was 
just like Black Matt, everybody said. 
All the rest of the evening they were 
afraid he would come back and burn the 





house down. He had 

burned down every house 

that burned in the village 

—at least, so it was told, 

for he was very sly, and nobody had ever 
caught him at. it. 

“J shouldn’t like to be Ais neighbor,” 
said George Terrill. 

The men were smoking on the porch and 
keeping watch if Black Matt should re- 
appear. 

“Well, he’s never had one,’ said Brant 
Callahan, ‘and it’s not likely he ever will.” 

A little portly Brant was now, but 
glossy-looking always, with a youthful 
kind of glossiness to his ruddy skin and 
sleek, graying hair. 

“What, then hadn’t you heard?” 

“Heard what, George?” 

“Why, that there’s a woman took the 
house set only a ways from Black Matt’s 
on the hill?” 

“Nobody from the town!” 

“No, you might guess it was a stranger. 
Nobody that knew him’d ever dare.” 

“‘He’s an evil man, George,” said Brant, 
shaking his head morbidly. 

And he told as he must have told a hun- 
dred times, for he was not reticent, how 
Matt had shot young Michael. It was 
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when all three were mere boys at school, 
and Brant, much the oldest, could never 
forget the pale, dead face of his young 
brother and Matt saying afterward he was 
glad he did it. 

“T can never forget nor forgive it,” was 
how Brant always ended the narrative, 
and his bright, Celtic eyes would soften 
with tears. 

He was the romantic figure of our vil- 
lage, not. only because of this sad story, 
but because he was handsome, well-off, 
and a bachelor; because at forty he rode 
well and danced well, and had continued 
many love-affairs but had concluded none. 

Every one was upset by the news of a 
stranger in a house near to Black Matt’s 
on the hill. No one had lived in that 
house for many years, lest Black Matt dis- 
like having a neighbor and think up some 
new mischief out of his black heart. ‘‘He 
would rob his neighbors,” it was said. ‘‘He 
would burn them out,” said one. ‘He 
would poison them,” said another. And 
now that a woman and a stranger had 


taken the shunned house, Brant Callahan 
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was most disturbed. (He could never forget 
the pale face of his young brother. ) 

“She should be warned,” he said, and he 
went about enquiring of this person and 
that. person if it was not right that the 
stranger should be warned. 

Everybody said yes, it was only right, 
and still nobody went up on the hill to 
warn her.- I think this was because it was 
not the habit of our village to make ad- 
vances 4 once to a neighbor, and because 
it was &htertaining to wait ‘and see how 
wicked Black Matt would be this time. 
For- good people derive all their entertain- 
ment from bad people. 

At last the ‘girl in the bakery eno to 
Brant Callahan about, it when he was in 
ordering. some sandw ich © bread for a 
picnic. 

“Emma Field was in here this morning,” 
she said, “getting some buns.” 

“Who’s Emma Field?” he said. 

“The woman who’s taken the house next 
to Black Matt’s on Baxter Hill. She’s real 
friendly and pleasant and says she likes 
the town.” 

“How does she like her neighbor?” 

I asked her that, and she said, ‘He’s a 
nice, quiet man, and I’m glad he doesn’t 
keep chickens.’ She said, ‘Next spring 
Vil be planting all kinds of flowers, and I 
think if I keep on giving him warm cookies 
he’ll maybe do a little weeding now and 
then!’ ”’ 

She’ d been giving him warm cookies!” 

“Do you think she was joking, Mr. 
Callahan?” : 

No, Mr. Callahan did not think she had 
been joking, and because he didn’t he went 
out of his road on the way to his picnic to 
warn Emma Field. 

In his car he passed Black Matt’s place. 
It was a neat, small, 
white house with 
green shutters; from 

















She saw a swift, flash- 
ing picture of his dark, 
powerful figure on the 
deck of a ship, the 
spray against his 
strong, somber face 


Almost a Giant 


the front it was at once stern and cosy as 
Colonial houses curiously are, but from the 
side it looked rather like a train of cars, 
with smaller kitchens and sheds bringing 
up the rear, and a stable at the end like a 
caboose. For that is the Vermont fashion 
in houses; sometimes a farmer can not get 
out to his beasts in the snowbound winters, 
and so he must build a shelter for them 
along-with his. Black Matt was a good 
farmer and .a* good housekeeper—the 
shocks in his small corn-field were prim as 
a row of Puritans, and at their feet lay 
sturdy pumpkins. His fence was white 


‘with a fresh coat of wash, and there was a 


begonia int his clean kitchen window—a 
pathetic “*begonia showing its masculine 
care, but still a begonia—anda line of plump 
tomatoes réddening beside it on the sill. 
And just as the car took the turn in the 
road, Brant saw Black Matt in an open 
es a dark, silent figure against the sun. 
A Shotgun to his big shoulder, he was 
motionless as he sighted, and his fine collie 
behind him watching tense and still. 
Although he never forgot the dead face 
of his young brother, the Irish heart in 
Brant Callahan gave a great leap as at a 
strain of grand music or a splendid sky. 


For there was something tremendous about 


that dark, powerful man who was almost 
a giant, standing motionless against the 
autumn hills, a gunat hisshoulder-. . . . 
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HEN Brant Callahan knocked at 

Emma Field’s door, he did not know 
what he would say, but he had no doubt 
it would be the right thing. He hada good 
tongue in his head and a dimple in his 
cheek, and nothing concerning a woman is 
very hard fora man like that. 


Yet when she opened the door, he knew 


he would say the right thing. There was 


something almost exciting about her, some- ~ 


thing challenging in the vividness of hereyes 
and the warmth of her oval, olive cheeks, so:~ 
that he girded up all his charm. 
pected a plain woman,” he told himself, yet’ 
she was certainly not a beautiful woman, 
either. ‘Her hair was nothing much being 
unimportantly leaf-brown, and she was 
carelessly dressed in yesterday’ s blouse 
and last year’s corduroy breeches. > 

And the man said, girding up all his 
charm: ‘Good-day to you. As I was 
driving by, I noticed this fine tree in front 
of your house: Although the hills are 
covered with red maples; this is the most 
beautiful maple I have. seen this fall, for 
its leaves are not so much crimson as 
flame color, and maybe it is not flame colgr. 
either, but titian. And I knocked only 
ask if you mind my stamfling out here 
staring at your tree while I decide the name 
for its color.” 

And the woman said, “My tree is burnt 
orange.’ 5 

“There 1s a little more ea in it than 
that,” he said, “and not enough yellow. 
It isa singular color, and I think I should 
call it henna.” 

She shook her head. 
it is burnt orange.” 


<3. 


“No, I am sorry, 





“T had ex-. : 


i 


eo 


“Tf it were only a little darker,’ he © 


mused, looking all this time at the tree, 
“it could be called russet. But since it is 

so light, perhaps it is that odd shade known 

as tangerine.” c 

“Burnt orange,” she persisted! 

She smiled, and Brant looked at eae 
face. He saw all the beauty return to it 
that must have dwelt there when she was 
twenty. “However,” he thought, “twenty” 
is a joyous age,. and God help me, I have 
never loved a joyous woman. I am glad- 


“ae 


that she was as strange and difficulta woman. - ‘she is thirty or more and has learned how — 


as he had ever met, and he was not so sure 


to wear a little sadness and a little wisdom 
upon. her mouth.” ~ 7s = 
Now he carelessly, abandoned. th 
of the tree. ..“‘My na 
han. is 





for your parlor windows. You aré going’ 
to photograph this country—I have seen 
some of your pictures of New England, r 
think, in the magazines.” 
; “Pictures of birds, 
calmly. + 
3 ~ “Butterflies, TOON het Sacre "And 
nice old oxen.” And ahfiques?”> ae 
~ “Pérhaps,-but : T° loathe ‘them. 1. was” 
born in’ New England, she said ‘apolopeeiies 
cally* “J “don’t mind bhotper aoe 
antiques; but I hate to sit in them.”: 
“You like wicker chairs,” he said pen- 
sively. “Could I love a woman who likes 
wicker chairs?” - 
He had only just met her, and here he 
was talking. about love. For he had a 
bold tongue in his head and a dimple i in his*. 
cheek. But she was a difficult womanhs~ ? 
“That is ‘of little importance,” she said’ 
rudely, “to-either of us.” She was glorious 
when she was rude. ss 
“And I have learned,” he went on, “that 
you are fond of the sweet buns they have 
at he sae But you make your own 
| given some to 
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Black Matt.” 
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She knew it would be a strange and terrible thing to love him, and she tried to summon all her will against 
it. But the will is little good when a woman holds a man’s coat in her hands and finds it suddenly dear 


“Black Matt?” she exclaimed. 

“Your neighbor.” 

“But . . . you sound as if you were 
scolding me, and what right a stranger has 
to come up on my own porch on a fine 
afternoon like this and scold me is more 
than I can see!”’ 

“Ves, I am scolding you,” he said 
gently, “and warning you. I have. not 
been able to rest until I warned you that 
he is an evil man. They say his heart is 
blacker than a moonless night.” 


“Oh,” she said, and her look was curi- 
ously withdrawn. 

“Everybody has always hated him and 
no good has ever been spoken of him.” 

His voice was unsteady. For suddenly 
it appeared an unchivalrous thing to warn 
a woman against another man. And he 
wished that the sight of Black Matt 
against the autumn sky had not seemed 
tremendous like a bar of great music. To 
recall the face of Michael whom he had 
loved, he told her that sad story. 


“He shot your brother,” she 
said sorrowfully. 
And still he could not see what lay 


hidden behind her look. 

“We won’t speak of it. I hope I haven’t 
frightened you—I don’t think. he will 
molest you. But you mustn’t spill your 
kindness so carelessly.” 

As he began to walk away, she followed 
him a few steps and said, ‘‘I’m so glad you 
agree with me that my tree is burnt 
orange!” (Continued on page 269) 
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Drawing by James Montgomery Flagg 


Gene Stratton. 1 07a 


As a little child Gene Stratton frequently composed things that she felt “should be saved,” and begged 
her mother to “set them down.” She thought these things were poetry or stories. Thus began one of 
the most inspiring careers in American literary history, the results of which will be never-ending, for 
the many, many millions who have read and will read her books can not fail, as they have not fatled, 
to find in them the purpose for which they were all written—to lead each reader at least “one step 
toward the God of the Universe.” When she had written ten books on this plan, she said, “Please 
God I live so long, I shall write ten more.” It did not so please God, but if ever child or man walks 


through the woods or fields without seeing Him, it will not be Gene Stratton-Porters fault 
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HAVE a quarrel with the present 
i _ day. In the rush of progress, in the 
i. : _ most rapid spread of civilization the 
~ world ever has known, with trans- 
_ portation by rail, steamer, motor-truck, 
id airplane, with factory clothing and 
pee food, we have either dropped many 
_ former customs or changed them for others 
_ supposed to be better; but in my judgment 
or _ the changes have been much for the worse 
at times. Certainly the change that has 
almost eliminated the great poetry of the 
world from the home of today has been a 
disaster. 
Naturally my own home furnishes me 
with my most convincing arguments; but 
I have no reason to believe that my child- 
hood home differed essentially from the 
majority of other homes of that period. 
My father and mother settled their am- 
__ bitions and aspirations early in their mar- 
ried life, and then stuck to their decisions 
with unwavering tenacity. They deter- 
mined to take a firm stand for their God, 
for their nation, for their state, for their 
neighbors, and for their family. They 
greatly desired to be of help in the function- 
ing of religious affairs, of national affairs, 
of social affairs, and each of them made 
heavy personal demands upon life. They 
wanted love, they wanted comfort, they 
“wanted enlightenment; while they waged 
actual hand-to-hand warfare for beauty. 
It need not matter that what to them was 
beauty would not be beauty in the same 
degree to us. They had their lives to live 
under widely different circumstances and 
environment. What they did was to 
wring their opportunities for everything 
they could extract for themselves, largely 
the same opportunities in different time 
and location that we have in differing 
__ degrees today. The point is that nowhere 

in all my wide acquaintance do I know of 
any one pair of married people, making a 
home for themselves and their family, who 
are getting so large a degree of pure, 
unadulterated, self-satisfying joy out of 
life as did my father and mother. 

Roughly speaking, they got their joy 
on schedule. They could not have home 
and comfort without working; constituted 
as they were, they could not perform the 
_ work required without the inspiration of 
love and beauty and the sustaining power 
_ of worship. So they worked a part of each 
day, they worshiped a part of each day, 

then they played a part of each day. The 
tendency now is to drive ahead without 
taking time to worship, without stopping 
_to revel in beauty, without depending on 
the inspiration of love. The goal that 
most men set for themselves today is 
_Tiches, and they strive eagerly and un- 
interruptedly to attain this goal, with the 


thought in mind that when it is attained 
they will take their money and experience 
great joy in the spending of it. The result 
of this only too frequently happens to be 
that when the fortune is amassed, the habit 
of driving for its accumulation has become 
so fixed that the man who has striven has 
formed no habit of worship, does not know 
how to play, very often through nerve- 
strain has contracted disease which tor- 
tures him, and so his whole life has been 
given over to the amassing of a fortune, 
while he has had no daily recompense in 
that coin which constitutes the true joy of 
living. 

With my father and mother each season 
had its responsibilities, each week had its 
outlined duties, each day was carefully 
planned before they went to sleep the pre- 
vious night; but over and above the steady 
demand on life to yield them a comfortable 
living, they rigidly adhered to the time set 
apart for two periods of worship each day. 
Twice each day my father called all of us 
and his helpers together and read the most 
impressive, the most enlightening, the most 
alluring things he could find in the Bible, 
and then he knelt down and prayed, not 
at us, but for us. 

Father always prefaced the nightly 
Bible reading and prayer with a study 
hour. As soon as the evening meal was 
cleared away, he took the head of the table 
with a book or a paper; we children re- 
turned each to our place with our books 
and slates and studied our lessons for the 
coming day. Father took no chances. He 
was satisfied in his own mind when we left 
for school every morning that each child 
of us could answer every question, spell 
every word, and read every lesson for the 
day with proper accent and inflection. 

It was the custom for each pupil in those 
days to commit to memory all the poetry 
in the school readers. This we learned at 
home from our books, and then at school 
we absorbed what we heard otr elders 
reciting over and over before us; so it 
happened that I could repeat without an 
error any poem in any of the set of six 
McGuffy readers by the time I had reached 
the third. Schools in those days spent 
each Friday afternoon in a performance 
called “rhetoricals,’’ most of which consisted 
of the recitation of great poetry. I write 
“sreat” advisedly. It was great. The 
learned ones who made the selections for 
our set of school readers culled the litera- 
ture of the world, from the beginning to 
that period, for the most impressive and 
beautiful in Biblical or historical poem, in 
ballad, drama, and lyric, as well as transla- 
tions from many foreign tongues. As 
little children we had the “Little Busy 
Bee,” “Try, try again,” and, ‘Hoe Out 


Let t Us Go Back to Poetry 


A plea for the children of today, that they may be 
given the stimulus to noble thinking and coura- 


geous living that so signally blessed her own youth 


By Gene Stratton-Porter 


Your Rows.” Speedily we advanced to 
“Excelsior,” “Casabianca,” and “Curfew 
Shall Not Ring Tonight.” From there on 
the field was open. There was not a day 
of our lives when some one was not 
learning a poem; often half a dozen of us 
were committing something to memory at 
once. We practised all over the house, 
from the top of the granary and beams in 
the barn. 

My favorite platform was a couple of 
wide boards slipped between the third and 
fourth rails of the southeast fence corner of 
the orchard to shelter a brooding turkey 
hen. From this elevation, to the meadow 
below, the adjoining wood pasture, and 
the fields across the lane, I spouted as 
exactly in imitation of my elders as was 
possible, ‘Fragments from Sappho,” ‘“‘Ode 
on a Grecian Urn,” ‘The Nightingale,” 
“Lines to a Waterfowl,” ‘Mignon,” 
“The Prisoner of Chillon,’” “Genevieve,” 
“‘Caesar’s Orations,” “Marco Bozzaris,”’ 
“The Lady of the Lake” by the page; 
selections from ‘‘Comus,” “Lucille,” “In 
Memoriam,” “Hiawatha,” and dozens of 
Longfellow’s shorter poems. I learned the 
poem, “Paul on Mars Hill,” from hearing 
my: elder sister, Florence, practice it for a 
church entertainment. I was a mill for the 
grinding out of selections of every kind of 
drama, tragedy, lyric, sonnet, and ode, and 
so were all of us in a greater or less degree. 

We were so full of poetry that we trans- 
posed it to fit the exigencies of life. The 
parodies we perpetrated on ‘The Old 
Oaken Bucket,” “Casabianca,”’ and dozens 
of others, were truly amusing. But when 
foolishness was over and the time came to 
stand before an audience, and in the 
parlance of our day, “deliver the goods,” 
from Chinese and Japanese, Arabic, Greek, 
Latin and German, French, Spanish and 
all foreign translations, on through great 
British and American poems, we were 
ready with any of them at our tongue’s tip. 

When the schools finished with us, the 
churches came in and claimed our talent 
at recitation for Thanksgiving, holidays, 
Easter, and many special occasions. The 
missionary and mite societies needed us, 
and the Grand Army, and clubs of all kinds, 
and then we went further and amused our- 
selves with debating societies and clubs of 
our own organizing, at a period of our 
lives when youngsters of the same age 
today are motoring, dancing, and attend- 
ing over-sexed picture shows. 

Naturally, we soon exhausted the school 
readers and turned to a long list of 
“Speakers,” getting even stronger poetical 
and oratorical meat than in our readers. 
All these were free to our classmates, so 
for new, inspiring material Father kept 
unceasing watch (Continued on page TQ4) 
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If you want a homey, old- 
fashioned living-room, you 
should plan a house to fit it 


HEN you have decided how 
much you can afford to pay for 
a house and how you are going 
to pay for it, you can proceed 
with confidence. That was the reason 
for taking up finance in the first article, so 
that we could be ready to discuss planning 
in this, the second of a series of three 
articles about home building. Most people 
think about building and plan their homes 
for a long time before they finally move 
into the houses they have dreamed about, 
the average time being three years. That 
is the natural way to go about it, and leads 
to-the best results. The earlier your ideas 
are put in shape, and your plans drawn, 
the more time you have to change your 
mind and make such readjustments or 
compromises as necessity may require. 

It takes only a few minutes to erase the 
lines indicating a wall on your own rough 
sketch and put in a window, and you can 
lengthen a room with perfect ease at that 
stage in home building. But if you change 
your mind after the contractor has begun 
work, you can do so only at considerable 
expense. You can buy a great many 
reams of paper, and dozens and dozens 
of pencils and rulers for the price of the 
building materials and the laborers’ time 
required to make even a small change in 
the actual structure. You can hardly plan 
too much before the job begins, and you 
can not plan too little while the house is in 
course of erection. 

At the earliest possible moment your 
plans should be directed to fit a definite 
spot of ground. Because the site of your 
home is so very important, let me say some 
things on this topic that will repay study, 
before we take up the pleasant task of 
laying out the plan. 

The lot on which your house is built has 
a fixed location. It is hardly probable that 
you will ever want to move the house you 
build, but even if you wanted to, the lot 
itself could not be moved. ‘The site of a 
house always has a large bearing on the 
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The Planning of 


As the first article in this series pointed out, 
building is a financial one. 
you can pay for a home, you can proceed 
plan it. That very pleasant experience is the 


After you have 


By A. Philip 
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A house is built to live in, not to look at, but don’t forget 
that an attractive setting is usually worth more than it costs 


selling value of your home, and it may be 
worth while to spend a little more money, 
if necessary, in order to be sure that you 
will enjoy a good location. 

A proper balance between the cost of 
the house and of the ground on which it 
stands ought always to be preserved, how- 
ever, and as a rule, depending on the con- 
ditions prevailing at the time of building, 
the lot should cost between one-quarter 
and one-sixth of the amount. spent on the 
house. Bankers or others who lend money 
on mortgages usually have decided opin- 
ions on the matter, but their ideas will 
usually come within this range. 

In purchasing your lot there are a good 
many facts to consider. People who have 
property to sell are naturally very opti- 
mistic about its future, and without being 
dishonest they are apt to dwell on the 
bright side of the picture and overlook the 
shadows. New developments promoted by 
unk.own people, especially those where 


improvements are not yet installed, or 
property that you have not seen and ex- 
amined a number of times, should be 
avoided. But there are in practically 
every community well-established realtors, 
who have lived there and carried on busi- 
ness for some years, gaining a reputation 
for fair dealing and wise judgment in real 
estate transactions, whom you can trust. 
Those who are members of the national 
association have bound themselves to ob- 
serve a high code of ethics, and you are 
safe in consulting and dealing with them. 

A developed community, where there 
is already erected a number of houses of 
approximately the same cost and char- 
acter as the house you intend to build, is 
usually the best to consider. You can 
thus gain an idea of the neighbors who 
will live near you, and you can see whether 
such improvements as sidewalks, sewers, 
gas, electricity, and other features are facts 
or mere promises. 
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“made, be sure to ascertain 


the Home 


the first step in home 
decided how much 
with confidence to 
theme of this article 


McMahon 


Restrictions are also something that 
should be carefully inquired into. Find 
out how long these restrictions apply, for 
if such restrictions are to last for only a 
few years, you may, at the very time you 
have completed payments on your house, 
see undesirable businesses opening up next 
door, or your fine house surrounded by 
flimsy shacks. It is well to discover for 
yourself whether public utility companies 
have a priority right over your land, as 
otherwise you may be much annoyed to 
have your lawn torn up without any 
possible recourse on your part, while gas 
mains are being laid across your land, or 


unsightly poles may suddenly decorate 


-your best-beloved flower bed. 
In case all improvements have not been 


The one sure family gather- 
ing-place. Make it attractive 
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what part of them you will 
‘have to undertake, what the 
assessments will be, and when 
you will have to pay them. 

If you can not answer a 
question about the property 
from personal observation, 
write to some public official, 
or the officers of the companies 
concerned, and get them to 
give you an answer in writing. 
The chance that somebody _ 
else will buy a lot that you 
are interested in before you do 
is slight compared with the 
chance that through misunder- 
standing of the facts you may 
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The folks who built this house planned to do some reading, 


as the comfortable, book-lined room suggests. 


Books are 


as necessary as ice-boxes; don’t leave them out of the plans 


ascertain the cor- 
rect answers, re- 
late to such sub- 
jects as health, 
public service and 
conveniences, and 
general commu- 
nity conditions. 

Under health 
come such ques- 
tions as these: 
Whatis the source 
of water supply? 
How is sewage 
disposed of? Is 
the community 
generally dry and 
healthful? From 
what direction are 
the prevailing 
winds? 

Grouped under 


“ 


public services and conveniences are these 
topics: How far is it to your place of 
business and to shopping centers? How 
easily and how frequently can you get 
there? How much does transportation 
cost? Can gas and electricity be obtained 
readily? Is the protection of the fire and 
police departments prompt and efficient? 

Then under general community con- 
ditions come other questions: Are public 
libraries, churches, schools, stores, clubs, 
and fraternal or other organizations near 
at hand? In addition to the space afforded 
by the lot, are there playgrounds or parks 
within easy distance? Is the community’s 
general standard of living one that you 
and your family can afford to keep up 
with? What is the amount of taxes and 
assessments for property improvements 
that you will have to meet every year? 
Is this community advancing in such a 
way that with the passage of years, your 
home will always be worth 
as much as you paid for it 
rather than less? 

The lot itself must be vis- 
ited and carefully examined 
for points like these: Is it 
above or below the street 
level to such an extent that 
difficult construction will be 
required, involving expensive 
filling-in or grading? How far 
beneath the soil is the water 
level? Is the lot well drained? 
What is the nature of the sub- 
soil? Is it easy to excavate, 
possibly supplying gravel 
needed in construction, or is it 
impossibly rocky, requiring 
costly blasting? If there are 
nice-looking trees on the lot, 
can a house be built on it 
without destroying them, 


_ be disappointed in the location : 
of your home, after you have SS SSE 
purchased the ground for it. 

Some of the questions that 
you may put down, and then 
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quite apart from -the. trouble 

and expense connected 

with tearing out the deep 

roots? (Continued on page T44) 
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The rooms shown above are at opposite ends 
of this fine example of a modern Colonial 


Concluding 


the story of an Invention that 
would have Destroyed the World 
ana of a Love that Saved it 


OBERT NAPIER had _ wanted 
something of Sir John Elroy. He 
had not got it. But as he went 
home, it seemed to him that he 

walked in triumph. He was thirty-seven, 
and he loved for the first time. It was 
Margaret, Sir John’s daughter, who had 
wrought the miracle. 

He saw her later in the winter at a 
great reception where his scientific fame 
was apology for his shabbiness. After that 
he met her again and again, and she loved 
him as he loved her. 


But he was almost starving. 
38 


His own 


funds and his partner’s had vanished in 
long research. Marriage with this girl 
seemed impossible. And then in his des- 
pair something happened, in the laboratory, 
and he knew and Jimmy Sewell knew 
that all the riches of the earth could be 
theirs at will. A terrible force of destruc- 
tion had been revealed to them, and the 
nation who owned it would rule the world. 


PAR Tee 
NA PIER did not know how long he had 


been out, until a clock above a jeweler’s 





Bluebeard’s 


shop warned him. He did not know where 


he had been or where he was. He had 
walked steadily like a man in haste and 
with a fixed purpose, and he had reached 
nowhere. But he was aware suddenly 
that he was terribly tired. _ Hi$ very 
thoughts stumbled and could go no 
further. And yet there was no rest for 
them. Behind him, like an uncertain 
trail of light, lay endless streets, some 
dark and empty, some racked with 
a fierce, tragic turmoil—unwholesome 
crowds eddying on the dirty pavements, 
seeking in the glare and noise some sort 





Illustrated 
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Napier did not hear 
the door open, but 
she was there, facing 
the four of them. 
He could hardly see 
her. She was like 
a light shining 
through the mist. 
He gathered all the 
strength he had left 


Chamber By I. A. R. Wylie 


of escape—and then the great river, flowing 
blackly under the sodden sky, dividing east 
and west forever. 

He had gone on and on, apparently un- 
seeing and unaware. But it was as though 
the men and women who jostled him were 
really closing in on him, pursuing him, 
clutching at him with soiled and piteous 
fingers, adjuring him that as he was their 
brother to whom great power had been 
given, he should deal justly with them and 
all their kind throughout the world. They 
did not know their own appeal. Individu- 
ally they might have demanded revenge 


and destruction against peoples whom they 
believed they hated. They spoke as they 
had been taught. But out of their deep 
unconsciousness rose another spirit. It 
seemed to brood over them, to speak for 
them, asking for a little peace, a little pity 
for all men. 

Presently by mean and wretched streets 
he found his way back to the main 
thoroughfare with its gold chain of trams 
clanging gaily across the bridge. On the 
Embankment seats were the usual dere- 
licts. They sat motionless and huddled, 
like people long since dead, until the heavy 


tread of a policeman on his rounds roused 
them and sent them scudding into the 
dark. They were so phantom-like that it 
was hard to believe that they would not 
vanish with the daylight. But to Napier 
they had a queer significance. They were 
impersonal, faceless people. They had no 
stake in the world. They were outside life, in 
their tragic way, free. And to them he was 
just another shadow. He sat down beside 
one of them. It was a woman, and she had 
something with her that seemed a child. 
He could not tell her age, for they were 
outside the lamplight, but because she sat 
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upright with her chin lifted, he guessed 
that she was not so beaten as the rest. 

She answered him civilly and with an 
air of grim patience. “Yes, it was late 
to have a kid out; but then Andy wasn’t a 
kid exactly; he was near fifteen, but he’d 
never be no bigger, and he was ‘queer.’ 
Born in an air raid. Couldn’t expect ’im 
to be ordinary.” 

She put her arm over the misshapen 
figure beside her and drew it close. “Him 
and me was just considering the river,” she 
said. ‘“Life’s a mess for most of us. It 
ain’t no good to me, and it ain’t no good to 
‘im, poor angel. And since the end’s the 
same for us al—might as well get on with 
Lis 


APIER nodded. ‘‘As a matter of fact, 
I’ve got a little scheme for blowing 
up the world,” he said casually. ‘Shall I 
use 1t?”’ 
“Are you lucky enough to be drunk, 
mister?” 
“Let’s pretend I’m sober, anyway.” 
“G’ar on with you! Who are you?” 
“T’m what’s called a scientist. Ive dis- 
covered a new force. I could blow the 
world up, but actually I’m thinking of 
selling my discovery to the Government. 
Td get an awful lot of money, and the 
Government could make a dust-heap of 


any country they didn’t fancy. What do 
you think about it?” 
He felt her looking at him. Certainly 


she thought him mad, but there was some- 
thing in his proposition that touched her 
fancy. And he waited for her answer as 
though she were speaking for those others. 

“You go and drop your old. discovery 
into the river,” she said; “and yourself, 
too, if you don’t know ’ow to ’old your 
tongue.” 

“But if life is a mess—” 

“That’s not for you nor me to decide, my 
lad. You blow yourself up. Leave other 
folks alone.” 

“Even the people who made your boy 
what he is?” 

“°O were they? I dunno. And they 
didn’t know me. I don’t ’old with all this 
blowin’ up business. Let men fight with 
their fists, if they must fight, that’s what 
I say. You and your discovery! If I 
thought you was talking truth, I’d ,push 
you in the river with my own ands.” 

She stood up, and the boy shuffled to 
his feet with an ugly, animal sound of 
weariness. Napier saw him clearly now. 
His face was that of a baby that had been 
born old. It was vacant, and yet it was 
scarred with all the fear and horror of life. 
The woman stood forward a little, shield- 
ing him from the stranger’s gaze. A kind 
of dignity clothed her. 

“It ain’t yours to sell,” she said abruptly. 

He did not answer, but he held out the 
last money he had, and she considered it, 
lying in his outstretched hand. 

“Blood money?” she asked. 

‘“No—it’s all square.” 

“I wouldn’t take blood money—I don’t 
care ’o’s the blood is. And don’t you, 
neither.” 

“T won’t,” he said. 

He waited until she had trailed wearily 
into the darkness. He would never see 
her again, and for her he would be merely 
a drunken swell who had talked nonsense 
and given her half-a-crown. But she had 
pronounced judgment for him—his own 
judgment. 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


He went back into Whitehall. He hada 
dim notion of seeing Margaret now while 
his vision was so clear that she must 
inevitably share it with him. He had lost 
sight of the girl who had clung to him, 
crying for her playthings. It was as 
though he knew of some other Margaret 
who would understand—and go with him. 
He hadn’t bought her. They were lovers 
and comrades. 

And Sewell, too. Even Sewell— At 
bottom he was a man of cool, imper- 
turbable judgment. He was infinitely 


clever. He would recognize their responsi- 
bility. . 
Then, as he reached the corner. of 


Downing Street, he met Sewell. They 
almost collided, and for a moment they 
stood staring at one another. There was 
something naked in their regard—a 
deadly sort of nakedness like the flash of 
two suddenly drawn weapons. 

Sewell laughed uncertainly. “TI suppose 
I oughtn’t to be so astonished,”’ he said. 
“This must be an habitual haunt of yours. 
Well, don’t let me interfere.” 

“Where are you going?” 

“Back to the laboratory. 
papers—” 

Napier turned and walked with him. 

“Tf you dow t mind, I’ll come, too,” he 
said, 


I have some 
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SEWELL stood under the central lamp, 

arranging his papers. His hands were 
steady, but their wrtertain, methodless 
movements betrayed his inattention. The 
two men did not look at each-other or 
speak, and throughout their walk their 
conversation had been trivially casual, 
but they had watched one another, feeling 
for an opening. Now the door had closed; 
the field had narrowed down. In this 
familiar room which had been the scene of 
their long comradeship, they were at last 
to meet face to face, and the realization 
that they did not know each other held off 
the final moment of reckoning. They 
were like duellists who have no means of 
measuring each other’s strength. But 
there was danger—they knew: that—both 
of them. 

It was Sewell who spoke at last. His 
hands were idle now, but he went on star- 
ing down at them. With his heavy, 
lowered head he looked up, like a bull, 
threatening and motionless. ‘I’ve seen 
Elroy,” he said; ‘I had an interview with 
him tonight.” 

“T guessed as much,” Napier answered. 

“The chance to see him came my way 
unexpectedly—through a friend. I didn’t 
think it was worth while consulting you 
until I had seen him. It was just a pre- 
liiminary—” 

He was lying, Naples knew. He went 
on putting away some glass apparatus. 
His silence, falling into Sewell’s expectant 
break, was a challenge. Sewell made his 
first gesture—one of anger and resentment. 

“T suppose you think I hadn’t the right?” 

““No—I don’t think you had.” 

“Why not? I gave nothing away. You 
can be sure of that. Elroy only knows 
there 7s something.” 

“That’s too much.” 

“I don’t see that. It isn’t as though 
we weren’t absolutely ready. There’s no 
harm done in getting the market warm, as 
it were.” 


“You talk as though you were selling a 
new soap.’ 

“Well, we are selling something, aren’t 
we?” This is a commercial age,-my dear 
Napier. The day has gone. by when 
scientists starved in their garrets. We 
have vas much right to our profits as other 
men.’ 

Napier considered his companion. It 
was curious that this inspired brain should 
have been harnessed to this personality. 
He held himself steady. One had to rea- 
son and be patient. But in the depths 
of him was the premonition of failure— 
of disaster. He could not foretell what 
was to happen. It was as though a 
hooded presence had crept into the room. 
Presently the veil would be lifted. Then 
they would both know. 

“Of course they will want heed tests 
made,’ Sewell went on with increasing 
fluency. “We must expect that, and no 
harm can be done. Even if their cursed 
specialists got track of anything, it. would 
take them years to reach our point. But 
Elroy knows that men of our standing 
wouldn’t make claims they couldn’t sub- 
stantiate. He’s a man of action, and what 
we have to sell he wants now. It is the 
psychological moment. Why, with this 
new war looming he wouldn’t dare let such 
a chance slip.” 

He waited. Still Napier was silent. 

“He’s prepared for a million each. And 
you can have the daughter thrown in.” 

It was all very well to be steady. But 
there were things too beastly— The 
brain that he had respected and almost 
loved became something horrible, like a 
strange, evilly beautiful flower growing out 
of a dung-heap. 

“Miss Elroy doesn’t come into this.” 

“Oh, very well, I should have thought 
she did. I was glad for your sake.” 

“Do you think I’d sell a thing like this 
to buy. my own personal happiness?” 

“T don’t know what else you’re going to 
sell it for,”’ Sewell retorted. 

Napier checked his answer. ‘After all, 
Sewell was only saying what he himself 
had thought for an hour or two of crazed 
and ruthless egotism: He hadn’t had 
time to realize the thing in all its titanic 
magnitude. One had to have patience. 

“A million will buy all I want,” Sewell 
went on: “but what I want I want badly. 
I’ve worked for it all my life—”’ There 
was something feverish and even piteous 
about him now. He was like a man dying 
of hunger and conjuring up visions of an 
endless banquet. 


“MY GOD, Napier—you don’t know 
what it means to me. I’ve worked 
for knowledge—yes, I have. I starved 
and suffered for it. But I’m not like 
you. There’s a breaking point. I’m a 
man—lI want power and comfort and the 
best of everything. In a way it’s a 
shame—” he gave a high, unsteady laugh. 
“Perhaps I ought to have been a stock- 
broker. Then I could have made a 
fortune and not had to wrestle with weird 
fellows like you, with God knows what 
maggots on the brain. But there it is. 
And it isn’t every stockbroker who can 
sell for a million profit.” 

“You can’t sell this thing.” 

“What’s that—what’s that 
saying?” 

“You can’t sell it—it’s too big.” 

“You meana (Continued on page 106) 


you’re 





OR a moment longer Sewell was a man, vital, indestructible, and then he was gone. Napier held 
something in his hands that in a breath had become nothing. Then he said aloud, “I’m awfully sorry, old 
man; we’ve done for each other.” But he couldn’t die yet—not if this piteous sacrifice was to be justified 
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Arched openings divide what is really 
one large room into a sun-room and 
living-room, and make a pleasing frame 
for the furnishings of the living-room 
end. An oilcloth-cushioned chair in a cor- 
ner of the sun-room. At right, a fountain 
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HE great increase in outdoor 

sports, golf and tennis, and 

the greater number of small 
houses in suburbs adjacent to large 
cities has brought about a love of 
country life which has in turn 
brought the sun-room into the 
small house. In many cases, in 
the small house, it is but a porch 
enclosed in glass. In larger houses 
the room may be more of an archi- 
tectural feature. The Studio this 
month is presenting a living-room 
opening into a sun-room which, 
though small in scale, is part of 
the plan of the house and more 
than an enclosed porch. By look- 
ing at the ground plan it will be 
seen that even on a narrow lot 
facing north, perhaps, it is possible 
to have a small sun-room opening 



































We are indebted to the following for Studio 
background and furnishings: Arched par 
tition ““Sheetrock”’ and ‘‘Textone”’; Truscon 
Steel windows; Morgan Millwork French 
doors; Sargent & Co., hardware; Pittsburgh 
Plate Glass Co.; waterproof shades of 
Dupont “Tontine” ; furniture, W. A. Hath- 
away Co.; rattan chairs, Japanese Fan 
Co.; desk, Di Salvo Bros.; Richmond 
Wilton rug, M. J. Whittall Co.; hooked rug, 
Hill, Gerhard Co.; glazed chintz “Witchin” ; 
gauze “Orinoka’; fountain, all pottery, 
Galloway Terra-Cotta Co.; side-lights, J. A. 
Lehman Co.; mirror, Harris Interior Arts; 
lamps and other accessories, Goodlatie & 
Sons; Mayhew Shops, Elsie Sloan Farley, 
Henry J. Davidson, Darnley Inc., Roland 
N. Moore, Noble Shop Inc., Period Art Shop, 
Ovington Bros.; plants, Max Schling and 
W. A. Manda; construction, J. J. Ryan 
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The views on this page show three 
sides of the living-room. Chintz 
curtains are of mauve and soft red, 
against walls of green. The lacquer 
desk below, strikingly decorative, 
faces the sun-room fountain (center) 


Tf you have a decorating problem with 
which you wish us to help you, write 
this Department. Our illustrated 
Folios contain many valuable ideas, 
practical and workable. One of a long 
list is ““The Dining-Room.” 25c each 


\ 


CWWK 


W 
SO | iS 


& e 





ee De es 





i PHOTOGRAPHS, DANA B. 





MERRILL 


aaa on a southern terrace with a back-yard pour into this little room where the man 
ea turned into a garden. The lover of flowers of the family may read his paper on Sunday 


sun-room, and plants may have the pleasure of having morning or the woman do the family 

terrace, them in the house the year around. The mending on week days in the pleasantest 

garden _ sun from the east, west, and south may of surroundings. (Continued on page 169) 
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"Two fine EIGHTEENTH CENTURY ROOMS 
which preserve the Zomance and Tihs 
of thee FLomenL f: Vou Carly Colonist 


By C C. Louise Ave STi 


N THE rough-hewn 
I beams, the great fire- 
places, and the sturdy 
oak furniture of the earli- 
est rooms in the American 
"s¢ Wing, we saw last month 
a reflection of the sim- 
solidity, and comfort which 
the homes of well-to-do 


oe 





plicity, 
characterized 
seventeenth-century New Englanders. By 
the eighteenth century the vigor and in- 
dependence that had enabled these Colo- 
nists to establish homes in the wilderness, 
were reaching out into new fields, finding 


their fullest development in the merchants 
and mariners of the seaboard towns who 
1 their home-built ships across far- 


saile ea 
distant seas. Of these seaports none was 


busier than Newport. From its bustling 
harbor ships went forth with cargoes of 
lumber, salt fish, grain, or horses, and re- 


turned laden with sugar, molasses, and in- 
digo from the West Indies, wines and silks 
from France, manufactured goods from 
England, and slaves from Africa, the latter 
purchased all too often with New England 


tum. Its merchants grew rich in such 
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peaceful trade, and richer still 
when England’s wars with 
France and Spain gave them 
opportunity to prey on enemy 
commerce. On account of their 
growing wealth and thet con- 
tacts with foreign lands, there were in 
their homes a spaciousness and an ele- 
gance not possible under the stern con- 
ditions of living a half-century before. 

Instead of presenting a city residence of 
this period, the Museum shows a simpler 
interior built up around a paneled fireplace 
wall taken from a country house in Ports- 
mouth, about four miles outside of New- 
port. Sometime after 1750 this old house, 
probably dating from the seventeenth cen- 
tury, came into the possession of one of 
Newport’s most prosperous and patriotic 
merchants, Metcalf Bowler, who was born 
in England in 1726. He came to America 
as a young man, settled in Rhode Island, 
became a successful merchant, owned a 
town house still in existence in Newport, 
Rhode Island, and a country house or 
farm in Portsmouth, Rhode Island. He 
lived lavishly, was devoted to gardening, 


R. I. Portrait of Mrs. 





The paneling (dating 1750-1775) of this 
Museum room came from the summer home 
of Judge Metcalf Bowler at Portsmouth, 


Bowler by Copley 


and was a Representative of the town 
of Portsmouth in the General Assembly, 
as well as one of the Judges in the Supreme 
Court, and finally Chief Justice of Rhode 
Island. It was in his official capacity 
that he signed the paper‘currency, of which 
many pieces are in the Congressional 
Library at Washington. In 1750, he mar- 
ried a Boston heiress called Anne Fairchild, 
whose portrait by John S. Copley we are 
privileged to show through the courtesy of 
Mrs. John C. Livingston (Louise Bowler), 
her great grandchild. 

Judge Bowler apparently threw together 
two small rooms on the first floor, and 
into the large low-ceilinged room thus 
formed built the paneling here shown. 
Renaissance architecture furnished the 
basis of the design, though the interpreta- 
tion is simple and untouched by the rich- 
ness of imagination and fantasy which 





High chest of drawers (1710-1720), 
inverted cup-turned legs, X-shaped 
stretchers; drawer fronts veneered 
with walnut. Dressing table of same 
date. Finely turned leg and stretcher 
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mark the Continental 


originals. 
haps a ship’s carpenter wrought 
panels with their bold moldings and 


intervening pilasters, for Portsmouth 
early began shipbuilding, and Judge 
Bowler must often have patronized such 
craftsmen. 

In this summer home, Judge Bowler 
probably used furniture which was no 
longer new enough for his fashionable 
Newport house (still standing; now known 


Mid-18th century drop-leaf table. 


Left, cane chair, carved Flemish 
scrolls (1675-1700). Right, splat-back 
chair (1710-1720), early form of 
cabriole leg, showing Dutch influence 


Woodbury, L. I., room; chairs of Dutch type. 


Ball-foot desk or “scrutoire’’ with 
burl walnut veneer (1700-1710). 
Painted cupboard or “kas’’ (about 
1700); fruit and flower swags. Dutch 
type found in vicinity of New York 
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Stadt Huys (City 


Hall), New York, 1679, originally city tavern. Site now Pearl Street 
and Coenties Slip. Typical stone and brick houses; gabled, tiled roofs 


Accordingly the Portsmouth room is fur- 
nished with pieces of a somewhat earlier 
period than the paneling, fine Colonial 
adaptations of William and Mary and early 
Queen Anne styles, which show a degree of 
elaboration, a desire for elegance, a delicacy 
of detail, and a lightness of construction 
radically different from the simplicity and 
massiveness of the preceding period. The 
high chests of drawers (later called high- 
boys) have flat tops and straight turned 
legs, either four in front and two at the 
back joined by a continuous stretcher, or 
four legs with X-shaped stretchers. Near 
by are dressing-tables, a charming desk 
veneered with burl walnut and graced 
with brass drop handles and delicate 
escutcheons, mirrors of simple outline, and 


a variety of tall caned chairs whose deco- 
rative details make so picturesque an illus- 
tration of the interplay of foreign influences. 
French influences brought to England by 
the favorites of Charles II were continued 
by the many Huguenot craftsmen who fled 
France after the Revocation of the Edict 
of Nantes in 1685, and especially by one of 
Louis XIV’s great cabinet-makers, Daniel 
Marot, who came from Holland to England 
with William of Orange. The Oriental 
fashion of czning was brought to Europe by 
the Portuguese; Flemish scrolls and Span- 
ish feet are also illustrated by the furniture 
in the Portsmouth room. 

The window curtains of painted cotton 
from India, the Dutch tiles with scriptural 
scenes which frame (Continued on page 173 
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“It’s so pleasant outside, I’ll go out, if you don’t mind.” Harriet Carver drew her 


strong, iron brows down. 


HE frogs were singing in the marsh. 
Their thin young shrilling came past 
the door of the old Carver house, 
bringing spring with it—spring 
which is always wistful, questioning youth- 
fully its own overwhelming mystery. 
Spring did not belong in the old Carver 
hense. Everything in the high, solemn 
rooms spoke of an enduring winter, of a 
proper and established silence. The cur- 
tains were thick and important. The 
windows were always kept closed. No 
gamin winds were ever allowed to enter; 
no raw plebeian sun outraged the dyes of 
the old Chinese carpets. The house held 
a sort of finished hush, ignoring forever 
the crude bedlam of a changing world. 


Like the Carver House, Harriet Carver, 
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“Why consult me? You will do as you please anyway” 


the mistress of it, had never grown old. 
She had merely arrived at a proud, iron- 


gray wintriness which implied that youth 


and spring were insolent, outlawed offenses 
against the ancient decorum of life. Harriet 
Carver moved always like the shadow of 
an accusation. The lift of her hand as she 
slapped back the shutter was a reproach 
against a scheme of nature which per- 
mitted shrieking vermin embedded in mud 
to betray the bloodless peace of her days. 
“Close all the blinds,” she said to Emily 
Hubbel. “TI can’t stand that racket.” 
Emily Hubbel was great of girth, frowsy, 
manifestly inferior. She shook the floor 
when she walked across the room, and 
though they were apparently about the 
same age, the relation of the two women 


They Speak 


The story of a -Mother—who 


learned love 


Illustrated by 
Pruett Carter 


was instantly manifest. You knew that 
Harriet Carver was the mistress and Emily 
the servant. 

“Frogs are starting early this spring,” 
declared Emily. “I told you not to put 
out dahlias yet; there’ll be another freeze.” 
“Frost doesn’t hurt dahlias.” 

They had this same argument every 
spring. Sometimes it con- 
cerned the pruning of 
grape-vines, sometimes 
the removing of the 
mulch from the rhubarb 
row, but the theme was 
always the same—Har- 
riet’s fierce disdain of 
climatic interference with 
her plans, Emily’s canny 


caution. 
“Tt don’t do ’em any 
good.” Emily empha- 


sized her statement by 
clapping a shutter 
bluntly. Emily had been 
forty years in the house, 
yet the insidious dignity 
of it had not chilled her. 
She was defensively 
crude, from her flat shoes 
to her thin hair streaked 
with outrageous dyes. “TI 
hate to hear frogs holler 
like that. They make me 
think of folks that are 
dead and gone.” 

Harriet Carver froze. 

“Lord ’a’ mercy,” mur- 
mured Emily aghast. “I 
—TI meant my ow, folks, 
Mis’ Carver.” 5 

“Be quiet! And shut 
the door.” 

Ves’m.”’ 

Harriet sat herself bolt 
upright before the fire. 
She was the last of a 
proud race, and it was as 
if all the cold superiority 
of generations of men born to command and 
toignore had found embodiment in her frail 
old shoulders, her militantly poised head. 
She had been one of the Pennvilles, and 
the Pennvilles had been a magnificently 
insolent clan, even more important and 
aloof than the Carvers. 

Harriet crossed her thin hands. “Is 
Mrs. Pennville Carver in her room?” she 
asked. 

Emily puckered her wise eyes. 
her come down a minute ago.” 

The door opened softly, and a woman— 
scarcely more than a girl—stood there, a 
white scarf over her arm. She was pale 
and blonde, not silvery but with a sunrise ~ 
goldenness about her. Her eyes were blue 
and very steady; she had a strong, sweet 


; “T heard 


Only to 


hated her son’s Wife—and 


from his Child 


mouth. With a quiet exactness, a trick of 
dainty precision which marked everything 
she did, she closed the door, stood poised 
on the rug. “I’m going out for a minute. 
It’s so pleasant outside. I’ll go out—if you 
don’t mind.” 

Harriet Carver drew her strong, iron 
brows down. ‘‘Why consult me? You 
will do as you please anyway.” 

“You better wrap up,” counseled Emily 
Hubbel; “‘this damp air is full of the chills.” 

Linley wrapped a soft, white scarf 
around her shoulders. She smiled faintly, 
a smile which held a strong baffling reserve; 
it was as if the smile said gently, “I will 
do what you advise, but I do it because I 
want to, not because you tell me to.” It 
was this quality in her daughter-in-law 
which offended Harriet Carver most, if 
there could be degrees in the resentment 
which gnawed the older woman relentlessly. 

“Pin it under your chin,” advised Emily. 
Tf you had rheumatis’ in your collar-bone 
like I’ve got it, you wouldn’t be running 
out all exposed.” 

Linley Carver tucked the wool close to 
her white throat and went out silently. 
Instantly the two older women stiffened, 
waiting. With the soft closing of the outer 
door they moved like automatons released. 
Emily Hubbel sprang toward a closet and 
snatched on a raincoat. Harriet tiptoed 
quickly down the hall, gaunt, stalking, a 
shadow of a woman with dead black hair 
outlining her white face as evenly as though 
it had been painted on her cheeks and 
brow. Emily waddled after. 

“Keep in the shadow,” warned Harriet. 

“T smelt a cigar a while back,” whispered 
Emily gustily. 

“Don’t let her see you.” 

“Don’t you fret—hush, she’s a-singing!” 

“Tt’s the frogs.” 

“Tt ain’t frogs—you listen.” 

Emily opened the door cautiously. A 
clear voice came through the spring dusk 
like a thread of silver spun by the paling 
moon. 

“It’s her,” insisted Emily; “she’s down 
by the orchard fence.” 

“You keep under the plum trees.” 

“You go in, Mis’ Carver, before you git 
the neuralgy.” 

Harriet went back to the fire. But she 
did not sit down. She began to pace the 
room, stepping carefully over the worn 
carpet, avoiding the little hassock and the 
thinnest places. She walked with the 
swaying, moody stride of a caged animal, 
and in her strong, desolated face was a 
prisoned, fighting look, a hard restlessness 
that cut bitter lines at the corners of her 
lips and masked her eyes with steely 
resentment. 

In the marsh the frogs sang their piping 
chorus, shrill with the young eagerness of 
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By 
Helen Topping 
Miller 


spring. Harriet Carver put 
her hands over her ears. 
Spring was for her the mad 
moon, a savage interim of 
wretchedness aching with 
fury and baffled loneliness. 
In the spring she poisoned 
all her world with an- 
guished and enraged re- 
memberings as some deep 
sea creatures poison the 
water with their wounds; 
she could not see the 
whitening of pium trees 
like little virgins putting 
on their confirmation veils; 
she missed the kindling of 
green flames in the forests, 
the wave of rose and per- 
fume that swept over the 
orchards, the glad wistful- 
ness of all the world, be- 
cause her soul festered in 
a grave that no man knew. 

Somewhere, in some cell 
in the earth, she knew was 
her son Pennville, hardly 
less cold and silent in death 
than when he had gone 
away from her. Pennville 
had been a hard, hand- 
some, defiant boy, born to 
make men’s muscles itch 
and women’s hearts ache, 
but Harriet had loved the 
glittering, insolent chill of 
his nature, so like her own, - 
as she might have loved a 
sword she had tempered 
and polished, even though it 
cut her fingers to the quick. 

She had loved this proud, 
black son so much that ail 
that was gentle and good 
in her went yearning after him, leaving 
behind only a husk of a woman filled with 
rankling dregs of memory. And this curd- 
ling poison she kept for Linley Carver, 
Pennville’s wife. 

Always Harriet had hated Linley. That 
instinctive, tender grudging, which all 
mothers know toward the women whom 
their sons love, had soured in Harriet 
Carver’s heart to an acid that stung her 
tongue and embittered even her prayers. 

She hated the girl’s strong serenity, which 
was like silver laid over steel. She hated 
her quiet voice and pale gold hair and deft 
hands, and she built of this hate a prison- 
ing wall, baffling and cruel. She kept 
Linley Carver in the old Carver house. She 
would not let her go. True, Linley had 
no family and small means; she would 
not have known where to go; but Harriet 
made her situation as much like bondage 
as she could. 


ders. 





Linley wrapped a scarf about her shoul- 


Her smile held a baffling reserve 


“So long as you are Pennville’s wife, 
you shall live in Pennville’s house,” she 
said with cunning emphasis. ‘“‘So long 
as you are Pennville’s wife!” 

She walked the room now, a strained 
curiosity tugging at her and pride pressing 
in. Then the door shut carefully, and 
Emily Hubbel came tiptoeing ponderously 
across the room, eager, panting as always 
on the heels of excitement, but a little 
dashed, a little quenched. 

“It wasn’t nobody,” she announced. 
“T followed her. She went down the road 
to Allie Hammond’s. Do you want I 
should go down there?”’ 

Harriet Carver smiled drily and licked 
her lip. ‘‘Down to Hammonds’.” 

“Tl go if you say so.” 

Harriet Carver laughed aloud. The 
laugh was rather dreadful to hear. “Down 
to Allie Hammond’s?”’ 

“You be careful,” warned ey ey 
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“Somebody’ll think you believe what 
that little hussy says pretty soon. People 
will say she’s got you scared—her and that 
miserable old scalawag of a father of 
hers! She believes it now, Linley does— 
I’ve seen her watching that little, black 
young-one, turning his face up to the 
light!” 

“Hush!” 
sudden fury. 

Yet in her dead, black eyes a certain 
evil triumph shone. Allie Hammond was 
the neig hborhood disgrace, and it p leased 
Harriet to think that there might be a grain 
of truth in what Allie so doggedly testified, 
that Pennville Carver had loved his wife 
but little and honored her not at all. 

“Vou want me to go down?” persisted 
Emily. 

“Go to bed,” ordered Harriet bluntly, 
“and keep quiet.”’ 


Harriet’s face whitened with 


LLIE HAMMOND was a colorless, 
bloodless little creature, slender and 
frail, with hands always icy and a habit 
of cuddling and shivering even in summer. 
Her eyes were palely brown, and her mouth 
had a wistful and trusting weakness, with 
lips that were prone to quiver whenever 
any one spoke kindly to her—which was 
not often, it is true. Weak little strays 
like Allie are not regarded with charity 
in rural communities, and it was known 
that Harriet Carver had denounced Allie 
for a blackmailer and driven her from her 
door. 
“And called me awful names,” Allie was 
‘aimpering, as she crouched before the 
fire on this spring night, with the frogs 
fluting their motif of yearning and 
loneliness in the marshes outside 


“His feet are cold. Haven’t you a little 
shawl you could warm?” 

“T ain’t got nothing,” sighed Allie. “T 
used up everything when he had the 
diphtheria, and they made me burn ’em.’ 

Without a word Linley folded the soft 
scarf she had worn and held it to the blaze. 
When it glowed with pleasant heat, she 
tucked it around the blue little feet and 
smiled at the child’s unconscious cuddlings, 
the relaxing of his little body to the 
warmth. 

“You'll catch cold goin’ home,” pro- 
tested Allie. “It’s right sharp out now.” 

Linley shook her head. ‘“‘It’s spring.” 

“Spring,” said Allie. “It’s been two 
years.”’ 

There was a long silence. Then Linley 
laid the sleeping child back, tucked him 
warmly, straightened a dark lock of hair 
that strayed over his small nose, and with- 
out a word left the house» Outside on the 
path she met old Cas Hammond, Allie’s 
father. He did her the honor to stand 
aside as she passed; she had been ‘“‘treated 
bad” by the Carvers, like himself. 

In the thin, curdled sky a wan wraith of 
a moon floated. The frogs fiddled tire- 
lessly. And from all the earth came that 
keen fragrance of things crying out for life. 
Somewhere overhead a bird whimpered. 
The love-time of the world was beginning, 
running like a little fire around tte hori- 
zon’s rim, and though the flicker of it was 
warm in the scudding sky, and the breath 
of it drifted like a caress against the cheek, 
Linley Carver walked steadily along the 
lane as unmoved as a woman upon a medal. 
Some time, she had died—and when she 





They Speak Only to God 


hurt any more, not even the exquisite 
agony of spring. 


At the corner where the wild plum trees — 


grew thick, she stepped from the shadow 
of the lane that led to Hammonds’, into 
the road where the moonlight lay as heavy 
asmist. Foran instant she stood still with 
the whiteness upon her head like something 
spun silkily by the moon. Then aman rose 
from a boulder heap where the bloom of 
the trees sifted, and threw away a cigarette. 

TT. 

She came quickly through the dry, 
tangled grass. ‘Be careful—they followed 
me, I think.” : 

The man laughed. ‘The dear ladies are 
growing interested, are they?” He was 
straight and dark; his voice held a deep 
quality, musical, faintly i ironic. 

Linley flung back her head quickly, as 
though something had hurt her. “We saat 
in such a little world. We live and live— 
and nothing happens. It is terrible, this 
ingrowing world. I think Emily would 
be glad to convict me of witchcraft—the 
trial would be so exciting!” 

“Vou’re not specially happy, are you. 
Line’ 

She was a moon-wraith with pale hair 
over her brows, but with it she was strong. 
as marble and cool as judgment. ‘Most 
of my life ve been unhappy. It is not a 
new thing. It—doesn’t hurt much when’ 
you’re expecting it.” 


He sat down again. There was a trace of ; 


young insolence in the poise of his head. 
“You don’t have to stay there, Lin, you’ 
know that.” 
“Ves,” she said slowly, ‘I know that.” © 
“Then why—I can *t see why—. 
Your life is going, the young years” 





around the little house. “I thought 
I would die right there in my tracks. 
How could I know he was going 
to marry you? He promised—he 
swore me an oath—”’ 

‘“Ves,”’ said Linley on the other | 
side of the fire, “‘he would do that.” 

“And I lost my place in the mill 
—and the men looked at me—it 
was awful. He done you as bad as 
he done me, though—and she hates 
the both of us.” 

Linley smiled absently. With 
swift, precise fingers she was sew- 
ing buttons on a tiny shoe, sewing 
them expertly, fastening the thread” 
with a single motion of her white 
fingers. Her face was serene and 
tender as she turned the little shoe 
in her hands, and a strong, inward 
peace seemed to shine through her 
so that her pale hair had the look 
of a halo—a Madonna light. 

“JT don’t know why you stay 
there,’’ Allie went on, “and her 
acting so ugly. I wouldn’t. The 
Carvers has always been hateful. 
A long time back, when my ma 
was a little girl, they used to say 
that the Pennvilles spoke only to 
the Carvers, and the Carvers spoke {L 








POOR CECCO a 


was one of those who just naturally 
run into adventures. 
wood, nothing ever hurt him, and he 
was left out in the rain, and forgotten 
in the laundry basket, and once he 
was nearly burned, only Cook recog- 
nized him in time in the wood-box. 
When any excitement started in the 


toy cupboard, you might be sure Poor 


Cecco was at the bottom of it, and 
nearly always there was excitement. 
Margery Williams, in 
Poor Cecco lived, has written for Goop 


HovusrKeEeEpine children of all ages the 


story of Poor Cecco’s wanderings. And 
Arthur Rackham has illustrated it in 
color—quaint pictures to hang on all 
the nursery walls. You will find it on 


these two pages every month, through- 


out the summer, beginning in May 
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only to God. I don’t know would 
God listen to ’em or not.” 
A child, bundled up on a low bed, stirred 


and coughed. Instantly Linley was beside 
the bed, lifting him, his small, dark head 
pressed against her soft dress, his little 
hands gripping her collar as he coughed 
again and whimpered and then snuggled 
to sleep. 

Linley sat down again before the fire. 


did know. Not on the day when Penn- 
ville, her husband, had driven off to the 
mills with the money for the payroll in his 
satchel. Not on the day when they had 
found his car in the river below the black 
bluffs, with the two bullet-holes through 
the cushion. Not then. Long before that. 
She had been dead so long that nothing 


Being made of 


whose home 


that count, the years we could be 
happy in. I can’t understand you,. 
BintZ E 

She smiled. She might have been’ 
speaking to that little child in Allie: 
Hammond’s house, that dark, 
little child whom Harriet Carver 
hated, so gentle was her voice. 

“T loved a man once.”’ She said . 
it like a psalm. ‘The worst in him 
went away. The worst in him 
died. But the good—stayed:” 

The man caught her look. It 
went past him, through him, rested 
on the thin yellow beam that came. 
through the window of the Ham- 

‘mond house. His face bittered in 
the eerie light. af 

“Oh, Lin—for God’s sake!” 

“T’m sorry.” Her tone was still 
mothering. Ten sorry—but I. 
can’t change things.” : 

He rose. ~ “Lin, you know how It 
care. You know I could take you 
out of this, away from unhappi- 
ness. There’s Mexico Ein, 
you'd love it—old towns, old bells 
ringing, a wind from the hills. I'd 
like to hear you laugh again, Lin— 
once.” 

Her eyes came up levelly. “You 
could live in Mexico?” 

He did not look at her. His tone 

grew sullen. ‘“Yes—I could live in Mexico.” 

She drew away. ‘‘Some one is coming. 
It’s Cas Hammond.” 

Like a bit of moonlight drifting between 
the white boughs she vanished through 
the plum trees. When old Cas Hammond 
came clumping along the road five minutes 
later, there was (Continued on page 205) 








a 


Painted by Pruett Carter 


LLIE came in an hour. “I met the doctor down the road, and he said the kid was sick.” 
The hot red of sly kisses was on her cheap little face, and for the three of them huddled 
by the fire—the pitiful old man, the pale woman, and the child—tolerance mixed with scorn 
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MISS CLIFF WREN,WHY DO You FLY SO MUCH 
AND WITH SUCH AMAZING VIGOR? 
SHE ANSWERED, ONLY IN MANNER SUCH 
CAN | REDUCE MY GROWING FIGURE” 





THE SQUINCH OWL IS A LITTLE BIRD. 2a, 


Canyon Country 
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HE'S AWFUL NOISY WHEN HE SQUINCHES. 
HIS SQUINCHING MAY FOR MILES BE HEARD, 
IT’S MARVELOUS FOR HIS INCHES. 

a So 
BE THANKFUL THAT EVEN IN A PINCH, . 
OSTRICHES OR ELEPHANTS CAN NEVER NEVER SQUINCH, 






















Roce 
IF | TAKE A NAP WHEN THe WEATHERS HOT, 
MY LITTLE DOGGIE WITHOUT FAIL, 
STRAIGHTWAY TO MY SIDE WILL TROT 

To KEEP ME CooL BY WAGGIN’ OFHIS TAIL, 


a ae ae me 
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ease gasped apologetically. 
you to have it.” 
it back on her. 
couldn’t! 


“It’s my month’s allowance,” Sheila 
“T want 
But Theo forced 
“No, darling, I 
It’s Papa’s money, and 






TES Tisiteonsey 


so long as he doesn’t want me 


to have it, 


I couldn’t take it’ 


relic h HORFEIT 


The story of a girls fight for happiness with the man 
she loved and married—against her father’s will 


Basil King’s New Novel 


A Résumé of Early Instalments: 

NCE the first shock was over, the 
O Blent family went on living exactly 
“ as they had done before the tele- 
gram. After all, they had always lived 
their own lives, anyway, and the affection 
between Theo and her father was the 

only really strong bond among them all. 
But Jackson Blent was a man of his 


word. He had told Theo that if she 


stepped out of her social—and financial— 
class to marry George Pevensey, the family 
would cease to recognize her. He meant it. 
But Theo, who had defied his lesser edicts 
from babyhood, did not know that he 
could be inexorable with her. She married 
her young man even though he was only 
a book-keeper in her father’s bank, and 
stifled all his scruples with assurances 
that she knew exactly how to manage 


Illustrated by James 
Montgomery Flagg 


her father and that all would be well. 

Their brief honeymoon over, Theo and 
George went down to Old Tilbury to be 
welcomed and forgiven. They found her 
father iron in his determination not to 
accept the young man as his son-in-law. 
All the rest of the family, except Sheila, 
the younger sister, were obedient to his 
will. For the first time in her life, Theo 
found herself faced by an unbreakable 
resistance at a time when victory was most 
important to her. 

It was the more incomprehensible when 
she reflected that her father had eloped 
with her mother when he, too, was only a 
book-keeper in the great Hudson Trust 


Company. It was to the forgiveness and 
the help of his father-in-law that he owed 
his wealth and position today. Why, then, 
should he not accept George and pass on to 
him the favors he had received in his time? 

Pride came to Theo’srescue. All she had 
wrung from her father was the repetition 
of his early promise—that whenever she 
chose to leave her husband, she might 
come home and occupy her old place there 
in his affection. That offer she resolutely 
refused. Taking her young husband by the 
arm, she started for the door. 

But suddenly George, who had stood 
silent while the Blents discussed him, 
turned upon them all. 

“You wouldn’t listen to me, this morn- 
ing—” he said, “any of you. But the 
day will come when I’ll make a 

1 


52 
CHAPTER VIII 


RUDGING back to Old Tilbury 

station in the heat of the day, both 

Pevensey and ‘Theo were too 

stunned to speak. Sheila had run 
after them, begging them to wait till she 
could have one of the cars brought round, 
but their hearts were too hot to accept 
courtesies. They preferred to walk. They 
walked as Adam and Eve must have 
walked away from Eden, blindly, stum- 
blingly, into a world of which she knew 
nothing, and of which he dreaded the 
effect on her inexperience. 

The days at Atlantic City had shown 
him more clearly than before that she 
didn’t know how to be poor. Economy 
was not merely an art which one learned 
how to practise; it sprang from a point of 
view fundamental to one’s life. Theo 
hadn’t this point of view. To distinguish 
between what cost fifty cents and what 
cost sixty, and choose what cost fifty be- 
cause the ten cents made a difference, was 
alien to her habits of mind. It was the 
same in a case of fifty dollars and sixty, or 
of five and six hundred. It was not ex- 
actly that she didn’t know the value of 
money; it was rather that her training in 
life had been to have the best, while the 
best was identified with the most expen- 
sive. At the Paymore, where she ordered 
the meals, she ordered without regard to 
the sum total, as she had always done at 
Sherry’s or Delmonico’s. Not to have had 


selle dagneau Pauillac, when they could . 


have satisfied their hunger with a couple of 
chops, would have seemed to her absurd. 
Not to have run into an embroiderer’s 
shop on the Board Walk, and bought half a 
dozen handkerchiefs of which she had no 
need, because they tempted her through 
the window, would have implied another 
kind of education. She had brought with 
her eighty-four dollars, the change left 
over from her monthly allowance, and the 
most natural thing was to spend it. As 
to what George had to come and go on, she 
hadn’t yet learned to think. She had not 
the kind of thought to give to it. Men 
always had money, not perhaps to buy a 
yacht, or to take a party round the world, 
but for the common needs and pleasures as 
they happened to come up. It was nothing 
that she had reasoned out; it was only 
what she had been allowed to see in life and 
so to take for granted. 

Not in reproach he made these reflec- 
tions, but in pity and fear. Again and 
again at the Paymore it was borne in on 
him that she was not fitted to be a poor 
man’s wife. As the wife of a poor man of 
her own class, a man with no more than 
ten or twelve thousand a year, she could 
doubtless have managed; but to drop out 
of her own class, to maintain a household 
on what he could provide her with, must 
be as far beyond her range as to become a 
great operatic singer. She had not the 
elementary notes. With everything to 
learn, it might be too late for her to learn 
it. It was what he had dreaded ever since 
they had first talked of marriage. 

And, as a matter of fact, something of 
the same kind was passing through Theo’s 
own mind. In the collapse of her cer- 
tainties she could only revert to a bit of 
self-revelation which had come to her at 
the Paymore, and had surprised her. It 
had surprised her the more because she 
could have made the initial observation 


The High Forfeit 


almost at any time since she had known 
him. Not at first perhaps, because then 
he had worn khaki; but later, when he had 
begun to appear in civilian’s clothes, she 
might have noticed it at any of their 
meetings. But she never did till they were 
at the Paymore. There he looked different 
from most of the men in the lobbies and 
the dining-room. His suit didn’t fit him 
so well; its material was coarse and cheap. 
It might have been bought ready-to-wear 
—and then it struck her that that was 
what it had been. Even the shirt, collar, 
and tie were made of stuffs inferior to those 
worn by her father and Spen, suggesting 
imitation. 

But this was not all. In the small 
things of living she came to perceive in 
him a consciousness of restriction. Though 
he had made the big gesture of going to 
the Paymore, he seemed anxious otherwise 
to spend no more money than he could 





eA Te eles 
By Kathryn Worth 


A little door, a green door, 
Is building on the hill. 
For weeks I’ve heard the tapping — 

Of small hammers at the sill, 
And today I saw the doorknob 
Was a daffodil. 


Another dawn, another day, 

If skies hang blue, 
I'll see the door fly open— 

You’d best be watching, too!” 
For April is the green door 

That Loveliness comes through. 








—_—— 


help. At first she had thought it a whim 
of a chance moment and had laughed him 
out of it. If when she chose selle d’agneau 


_Pauillac, he preferred for himself the 


simplicity of a chop, she insisted that 
he have the more expensive. Though 
he yielded, she began to suspect that he 
yielded with regret. Of the rolling chairs 
on the Board Walk she had always been 
accustomed to make free use, while he took 
them only when she insisted. Only when 
she insisted did he throw away his money 
at “shows” and other amusements up and 
down the promenade, till she was obliged to 
notice it. 

By the end of the second day it occurred 
to her that he was compelled to be careful 
because he was poor. It also occurred to 
her that poverty was odious. At every 
turn it clipped your impulses. It made 
you like a bird that was meant to fly, but 
which has never had wings. All her own 
action was free; all George’s action was 
bound. If there was anything she liked, 
her instinct was to get it; if there was any- 
thing he liked, his instinct was to feel that 
he couldn’t have it. It was a matter of 
attitude of mind, and the attitude of mind 
was based on your bank account. She did 
not dwell on these thoughts; they came in 
flashes, as little things happened; but the 
impression they left on her was vivid 
enough—that George was poor, that to be 
poor was hateful, and that it was to be her 
mission to deliver him. 

But the bit of self-revelation that had 


-it in a long double procession. 


come to her was not precisely in that. It 
lay in the fact that she herself loathed 
poverty so intensely. Never before had 
she had occasion to suspect this trait in her 
character. There was indeed no reason 
why she should. The prospect of her ever 
being poor was so remote that it hadn’t so 
much as stirred her to wondering what it 
would be like. To be facing it now was 
like finding herself flung overboard from a 
ship that should have been safe for the 
voyage of her lifetime. 

It called for courage. It called for 
courage for George’s sake more than for 
her own. In that she was never lacking, 
nor was she often at a loss as to seeing 
what to do. If she didn’t see at once, she 
saw very quickly, and once she did that 
her spirits rose. They rose even now, with 
the very thought of her resources. There 
was a way, and she would find it. She 
would direct George into it; she would in- 
spire him to follow it; she would carry 
the situation with her usual high hand. 
The assurance nearly gave her back her 
cheerfulness. 

The road to the station was tarred and 
oiled to the polish of a ballroom floor. 
Motors, mostly those of trippers from 
New York out for the holiday, sped over 
But the 
footpath on the side ran through a tangle 
of raspberries and blackberries, of jewel- 
weed, goldenrod, meadow-rue, and Queen 
Anne’s lace, keeping up a dusty luxuriance 
in spite of days without rain. Once more 
the blackberries were ripe, though too 
bespattered for eating. Turning, as she 
walked ahead of him, she called his at- 
tention to the fact. 

“George, darling, do you remember the 
day we picked them in Chocolate Lane, 
and you told me about the time when you 
were a little boy?” 

Leaning on his stick, he nodded with 
shining eyes, but found no words. 

“Well, just think of all we’ve done since | 
then. We’ve been true to each other; 
we’ve managed to meet pretty often; I’ve 
been able to get rid of two or three men 
whom papa wanted me to marry; and now 
we’ve been married ourselves. When you 
come to think of it, it’s astonishing. It 
means that no matter what happened this 
morning we’re not to be discouraged or 
cast down. You’re not, are you, darling? 
Not too much, at any rate.” 

“Not at all,” he:-smiled, with what 
bravery he could muster, “except for the 
effect on you.” 

“Oh, vou needn’t think of that. I begin 
to see through the whole thing already, and 
what we must do. I'll tell you on the 
train.” <i 

On the train her face was bright with her 
idea, though she had not as yet found the 
way to put it into words. She knew what 
she meant, but the thing was so wayward 
that to coax it into expression was like 
enticing a seagull to hop into a cage. 
Watching the Long Island towns slide by 
—old and squalid some of them were, 
while others stood for the latest thing 
in brand-new picturesqueness—she sought 
the aspect of her idea which she could put 
most simply and he would appreciate most 
easily. Knowing that he was sore and 
bitter, she slipped her hand into his, hop- 
ing by some psychic process to imbue him 
with her own confidence. 

“You see, George, dear,” she tried to 
explain at last, ‘‘what my father admires 





Going to George, Theo sank on her knees beside him. 
you do something big that will show Papa what you’re made of? 


is the man who can do something big and 
splashing and audacious. It must be 
successful, too, of course. If you could 
pull off anything like that—” 

“He’d think I was fit to run the machine 
instead of being fed into it?” 


“Exactly.” 

He mused a little before answering. 
“The first thing we have to consider 
before pulling off anything big is the 
opportunity.” 

“Well, you always get that, don’t you? 


“Oh, George, darling, how long will it be before 
Don’t you think it will be soon?” 


I thought the whole history of business was 
jfull of opportunities.”’ 
“So it is; and yet—” 
“And yet what, dear?” 
“They don’t come to fellows like me. 
‘I’m not the type.” (Continued on page 284) 
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HAT we think about children and 
do for children today is entirely 


different from what our grand- 


mothers did. The world has changed 
toward children, and for them, in the last 
forty years. 

We have come to see that a “‘bad”’ child 
is only a sick or a totally misunderstood 
child; we have done away with pock-marks 
and crossed eyes and hip disease; there are 
no more “cranky,” “queer,” ‘‘bilious,” 
“nervous” children. Yet almost every 
family used to have one! 

What changed us, as a nation of mothers? 
I wonder if some of you won’t agree with 
me, looking back through the old files of 
Goop HovusrKEEPING, that our favorite 
magazine has had its share and more than 
its share in the education of mothers in 
America? 

All the world talks complexes, child 
culture, analyses now. Few fathers boast 
now, as once they did, of the thrashings 
they give their boys; few mothers complain 
complacently that nobody can manage 
Marie Louise. We know better now. 

But we didn’t know any better, a genera- 
tion ago, when Goop HOUSEKEEPING began 
to print articles about the real spiritual 
and mental understanding of children— 
all children. Look back, and you'll find the 
jealous, the sulky, the disobedient, the un- 
usual, the spoiled child analyzed and under- 
stood at last, long before the world dis- 
covered him! ‘‘How to Know Your Child,” 
“Diagnose Your Boy’—these are only 
two of the scores of titles that helped us 
all to see more clearly. 

It is a big thing—to make better chil- 
dren; happier, saner, healthier children. 
It is only one of the big things that make 
some of us want to say today, on Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING’s birthday, “We thank 
you!” 








good. 


OWT 4ov 


When one gets to be as old as this, wt 
path and see, if there are any crooked 
round or if the progress has been true 
been doing, and we can say that, for 


We hope that we merit the kind 


us, and we wish to say to them and to 


the next forty years still better by 


oop HousEKEEPING may be proud of 

its record in promoting human welfare. 
In the dark days of twenty-five years ago, 
when the fate of the food law hung trem- 
blingly in the balance, Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
came to its service. The old files of the 
magazine contain numerous references to 
the desirability of food legislation and the 
securing of foods and drugs free of adul- 
teration and misbranding. 

Naturally, this would be the case, be- 
cause the club women of the United States 
were then readers of GooD HOUSEKEEPING 
and, as they are now, interested in the 
welfare of the family through a proper diet. 
One by one they were supporting the 
propaganda for the enactment of the Food 
and Drugs Act. They began this work by 
individual resolutions of the clubs. As 
the fight went on and the number of clubs 
was increased, they finally reached the 
point of action by the Federated Women’s 
Clubs of the United States. Several years 
before the enactment of the Food and 
Drugs Act, the Federated Clubs strongly 
approved of the proposed action and took 
vigorous steps to secure a favorable solu- 
tion of the problem. 

I remember well the final fight in the 
Senate on the 22d of February, 1906. It 
‘seemed to me that it was very appropriate 
that the Senate should not take a vacation 
on Washington’s Birthday, but devote that 
sacred date to the promotion of the welfare 
of the people of the country. As I stood 
in the halls of the Senate while the Senators 
were assembling, I noticed that many of 
them carried telegrams in their hands. 
Many of the proponents of this legislation 
stopped and showed them to me. They 
were from women’s clubs all over the 
country. 

Goop HOUSEKEEPING continued its work 
after the law was inaugurated. When I 


retired from the Bureau of Chemistry on 
the 15th of March, ror2, I had no idea 
what line of activity I would adopt. Before 
two weeks had passed, however, I was 
visited by the officials of Goop HovuseE- 
KEEPING, with an offer to join this maga- 
zine as one of the contributing editors. 
Thad had many other offers of employment 
at much larger salaries than Goop HousE- 
KEEPING offered, but it alone gave me the 
opportunity I coveted—to continue the 


‘work in which I had been so vigorously 


engaged for thirty years. Since then I 
have been reaching a vast audience of 
sensible, well-thinking, well-acting women 
who are devoting their lives to the welfare 
of their families and the country. I esteem 
it one of the most fortunate events of my 
life that I have had this opportunity. 


t 

oop HousEKEEPING has been a clean, 

moral, wholesome, friendly visitor to 
the homes of this land for many a year. It 
has done more than preach the philosophy 
of good food, comfortable living, wise 
economy, and good manners within the four 
walls of home; it has taught its women 
readers that the really efficient housekeeper 
can perform her full duty in a clean, moral, 
healthy nation. Therefore for at least a 
decade before the final victory of woman 
suffrage came, its columns carried continual 
news of the campaign, and its meaning was 


interpreted in the editorial columns. It 
did not stop there. When the vote was 


finally granted to women, it preached the 
imperative doctrine of good citizenship. 
Yes, a wholesome, balanced, forward-look- 
ing, cheerful magazine it has been, and is. 





Birthday 


zs time to look back over the well-worn 
places to be made straight in the next 
That 1s what we have 
the most part, we think the record ts 
things these dear friends have said of 
all of you that we shall try to make 


and consistent. 





working still harder for the common good 


FOR many years I have actively pro- 
moted, with the written word, the sale of 
things bought and used by women. And 
I have been a user of these things myself, 
just as any other homekeeper is, for I do 
my own work and run my own home. 

As an advertising woman, therefore, I 
realize what a tremendous thing Goop 
HousEKEEPING has done in giving its 
advertising pages editorial endorsement 
and cooperation. I know that any article 
advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING isas it 
is represented: an honest piece of merchan- 
dise, honestly described. I know that 
constant watchfulness over my purse and 
my health by Goop HouUSEKEEPING has 
saved me many weary shopping hours and 
my feet many weary steps. If the article 
I want is such that it can be tested, I look 
for the friendly Goop HOUSEKEEPING star. 

Manufacturers want to give women what 
they want, what they need. Counsel from 
Goop HovusEKEEPING has enabled many 
a man to make his merchandise more 
practical and satisfactory. Many articles 
have been standardized and improved be- 
cause of its efforts. Good faith between 
manufacturer and homemaker has grown 
and flourished under its guidance. The firm 
which makes cheap, unreliable articles 
hasn’t a chance to use Goop HOouseE- 
KEEPING, which protects the man who 
gives honest value, as well as you and me. 

Think back over the years since 1900, 
when Goop HOUSEKEEPING first investi- 
gated and endorsed the articles in its adver- 
tising pages. You will realize how many 


things it has helped you buy. You will ap- 
preciate with me that its unremitting care 
and censorship have been of tremendous 
help and value to all homemakers. 


Former Vice-President Advertising, 
Women’s Club of Boston 





EAR Goop Hovusekrepine: A long 

time ago—so long ago that you can now 
afford to admit it—you published a design 
for a “walking” suit with a train, labeling it 
as the latest fall model, but accompanying 
it with the statement that “most refined 
people will not adopt these trailing gowns.” 
It may seem trifling to remind you of this 
now, but is it not typical of the means by 
which you have led us women on? You 
have given us what you thought we wanted, 
at the same time often contriving cour- 
teously to show us that we ought not to 
‘want it. 

You have given us recipes, but have 
encouraged us to learn the principles of 
food combination so as to become in- 
dependent of formulas. You have used 
our grossly maccurate household measure- 
ments, but have led a campaign for the 
standardization of measuring cups and 
spoons and of oven temperatures. You 
have taught us how to make the best of 
what we had in the way of household 
equipment, and also helped us to choose 
wisely when fortune made it possible to 
replace the old. 

Best of all, you have not confused means 
with ends in the matter of home-making 
and women’s work. You have avoided 
cant and cant phrases. By your interest 
in pure food, good schools, and progres- 
sive legislation, and by your warfare 
against child labor you have proclaimed 
the truth that they who would serve the 
home well must occasionally get outside 
of it. Congratulations on your forty years 
of usefulness! Strength to your purposes 
and inspiration to your pen! 


Bureau of Home Economics 
Dept. of Agriculture 











Maginel Enright Barney 


T IS a pleasure on this occasion publicly 

to recognize the continuing help given by 
Goop HovusEKEEPING to the children of 
our country in the enactment of laws in- 
volving the cooperation of the National 
government and the States. This help 
dates from the very beginning of legislation 
for children and has not. flagged or failed 
right up to the present moment. 

First came the successful struggle to 
create the Federal Children’s Bureau. 
What could any of us hope to do with- 
out the Bureau and its carefully sifted 
facts? Goop HousEKEEPING helped to get it. 

Next were campaigns for the two Federal 
child labor laws. Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
expedited these campaigns by publishing 
long series of articles stowing how children 
were being used for gain. 

After that it was the Sheppard-Towner 
Maternity Bill- it might almost be called the 
Goop HousEKEEPING Bill, for the magazine 
carried on the fight for it for nearly twenty 
months without missing a single issue. And 
when the opposition to that life-saving 
measure was deadliest, there was Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING in the person of its Editor, 
his mere presence at Committee hearings 
reminding Congress of the hundreds of 
thousands of readers in every state who 
were watching the slow progress. 

When the Supreme Court killed both 
Federal child labor bills, the Child Labor 
Amendment became inevitable. Stanch 
backing came from Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
while it was two years pending in Congress, 
and in all the months while the States have 
been rejecting 1t Goop HovusEKErEPING 
has been trying to get them to see the 
light—truly a wonderful link in the chain 
of help to our children whenever and 
wherever help was needed. 





JANE BLANCHOT 
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MOLYNEUX 


The gray ensemble, above, has a sweater entirely 
of gray and brown Breton wool embroidery, and 
zs an excellent exponent of the increasing influence 
of the sports type on all clothes for daytime wear 








REBOUX 





“Baliluk,” a very fine 
exotic straw in one of the 
charming new petunia 
shades, has a mass of shaded 
carnation on the side 


Red wool flowers, which are now very smart, 
trim the black straw hat from Jane Blanchot, at 
left, which has a matching scarf of black crépe 
de Chine with similar wool flowers at the ends 


Two materials, whichin Paris 
would be felt and velvet, ind in 
the South felt and straw, make 
the smart hat from Reboux 


Noes 


ce Short Straight MNES are Cnphasized in She semble D 
Which Dominates the fas/ions Jor Stree and Sports 
Suits, with Kedingotes — Nightly flared Dresses 


REBOUX 





HELEN KOUES, Director 


the silhouette which you will present. 
There never was a time when the 
harmony of a costume as a whole was more 
important than now. The small hat, the 


T: BE well dressed this spring, study 
















we close coiffure, the V neckline, the close fit 

J TSS across the shoulders, the simple, straight 
ig ae line from shoulder to hem of the short 
fe Wegeas es skirt, the color of gloves and stockings, 
ei Se. the kind of shoes—all are equally im- 
2, iy Soa portant. No one part can be divorced 
) ese : from the other and present a smart whole. 
‘$ The great dressmakers of Paris, no matter 
RS : in what other things they differed, all 
Facies . showed the ensemble costume. This cos- 
Seneng es tume, of dress with matching coat, domin- 

s eee a ates the mode. It is at its best, perhaps, 
By Lasse eR SS // in combinations of kasha and _ printed 
Say St = crépes, with coat of straight or slightly 
QQ GR flared lines, and dress, which though 
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straight in effect, shows considerably more 
fulness than those of the winter and is 
frequently more complicated in cut. For 











> Se Se instance, a coat of beige kasha with a dress 
Soakel Rie aan of a printed crépe in a combination of 
ies ‘ t éwe ha beige and blue, a close-fitting hat of beige 
rey NS i trimmed in blue or vice versa, beige stock- 

J ings and gloves, black shoes, and a flat 
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MOLYNEUX 


blue pocket-book form a smart ensemble. 
And speaking of color combinations, it is 
interesting to note that much more color 
and consequently far less black was shown 
at the French openings and was readily 
accepted by well-dressed women. 

The influence of smart sports clothes is 
felt in all those made for morning wear. 
Something of their chic plainness and 


Black and white checked crépe de Chine, with 
folds of organdy at the neck, hem, and cuffs, 
create the charming frock at left, whose high 
collar, low waist, and full front impart chic 


Extremely good for morning or country wear is 
the sand-colored kasha frock at right, which 
is banded with brown kasha. The blouse jacket 
is open in front to show a dark brown vest 
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HELLSTERN 


Youthful simplicity is seen at tts best in Lanvin’s navy blue 
crépe de Chine frock above, which has demure white collar 
and cuffs and an inset panel of plaiting for its only trimming 


Paquin shows a satin slip banded with gold lamé and red, worn 
under a black georgette frock trimmed with lace and velvet. 
The frock next to it is of black chiffon and ochre lace over red 


The smart ensemble from Lucile above is of “scintillante,” 
which is vegetable satin in black and white. The coat is plain 
and straight in the back, but is widened in front by white godets 


Redfern; a tunic printed in yellow, orange, and black is worn 
over a black slip. Frock from Tollmann has the new yoke effect, 
straight back, and a finely plaited flounce around the bottom 
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MARIE NOWITZKY 





CHANTAL MOLYNEUX 
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Marie Nowitzky makes a tunic dress of Rodier’s kasha-jersey 
and borders it with a checked kasha. Yteb, for a street dress, 
used kasha noisette and bands of red embroidery on brown suede 


Chantal’s frock of crépe de Chine printed in red flowers is worn 
under a three-quarter length coat. Two colors were used for this 
coat, black alpaca on the outside, and is lined with=blue-green 


Brown and white striped men’s shirting makes the smart sports 
dress from Molyneux. The new envelope purse is of patent 
leather with a black and white enamel monogram, from Isakoff 


‘ Light spring colors of red, green, and beige form the plaid of 
4 ‘ the coat dress from Paquin. Rodier’s “basket weave” kasha, 
Re. cs : with lines of cerise and brown, makes Davidson’s frock at right 
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trim fit is particularly attractive in a 
morning dress. In the sports clothes 
themselves, the jumper suit is the 
season’s specialty. It is made of wool 
crépe, tweed, home-spun, silk, wool 
jersey cloth, or crépe de Chine. The 
soft new pastel colors, yellow and 
especially flax blue, which are being 
used for these frocks, make them as 
becoming as they are practical. In 
the spring collections of the French 
dressmakers there was a strong effort 
to core capes for sports as well as 
6 





DRECOLL 
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Docuillet used sky-blue satin for the evening gown 
above, embroidered in crystal and silver beads. 
Drécoll makes two charming gowns: the one in 
center is of printed chiffon bordered witn jet em- 
broidery and monkey, the other gown is gold cloth 
combined with a lace of gold and green threads 
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DRECOLL 


afternoon wear. These capes are some- 
times very short affairs, while again 
they are quite long with fitted shoulders. 
One ensemble for sports wear would be 
the jumper frock of silk jersey. This is 
in two pieces, the jumper, and a straight 
skirt which may have an inverted plait. 


Or again, a smart sports ensemble 


would be a one-piece silk dress of a 
yellow-pink, called “chair,” with either 
a three-quarter coat of homespun of 


the same color, or smarter still, a short — 


cape of silk to match the dress. 





YVONNE 
DAVIDSON 


Pink and silver lamé fashions the attractive 
sheath evening gown above from Yvonne 
Davidson. An embroidery of long palms in 
rose and green forms the shoulder-straps, which 
are in one with thelong bands which run down the 
sides and extend below the hem-line of the gown 


The frock from Redfern, below, is of rose- 
beige crépe georgette, which has an apron 
placed low at the waist, of matching lace mixed 
with gold. The scarf of georgette ts a graceful 
accompaniment which starts at the left shoulder 
and is attached low at the right side of the gown 
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For traveling and tailored wear. a 
newer note than the ensemble, perhaps, 
is to be found in the redingote suit. 
This tailored type of suit, first so well 
presented by O’Rossen, is now being 
shown extensively, and usually in men’s 
materials. While this suit is quite in 
line with the penchant for jaunty mas- 
culinity that has assumed an important 
réle, it must be chosen with discretion, 
as its severity and length of line look 
best on the tall, slim woman. 

Another street costume in a smart 
new combination, and one which can 
be generally worn, is a short jacket over 
a frock, which (Continued on page 170) 















Lanvin’s charming robe de style, with a long, 
rather fitted bodice and full skirt, above, is of pink 
taffeta. There are two rosettes, shading from 
dark red to pale pink, which are encircled with 
dark green leaves, and a trimming of folded 
points, each one embroidered up the center with 
a leaf of silver. The head-dress is of silver, with 
the same motif of pink and red rose petals 


LANVIN 


YTEB 





Jade-green crépe de Chine, draped softly to the 
side, makes the top of Yteb’s evening gown. 
The skirt is of an interesting new Russian 
material which looks like embroidery, in green 
and gold. This material forms a fringe for the 
hem, lending variety to the bottom of the skirt 


White crépe satin, embroidered all over in a 
tracery of gold thread and finest gold beads in a 
lovely leaf design, was used for the evening gown 
from Goupy. Box-plaits, which slart just above 
the hem, give the interesting new flare and allow 
for the necessary width for comfort when dancing 
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is attached to the collar. 

Although it is often as nar- 
row and negligible in size as a collar 
may be, it is a strong factor in 1m- 
parting that chic look. The jumper 
frock, which is outstanding in sports 
costumes, has given a great deal of 
prominence to the club collar and the 
turn-over collar, which may be but- 
toned all the way up the front or 
worn open to form a V. High neck- 
lines have been given some considera- 
tion both in sports and semi-tailored 
types, and, as shown in the sketch 
above, when the bow finish is spon- 
sored, it is particularly smart. The 
influence of the mannish collar is rec- 
ognized on tailored dresses and top- 
coats, and is seen with both double 
and single-breasted buttoning. Jabots 
are an important feature of the 
mode and are variously represented 
for afternoon wear, while the V neck- 
line, lower at the back than the 
front, is most favored for evening. 
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Watch the details! Neck-lines and 
hem-lines, what an important as- 
pect they take on at this season of 
the year! It 1s through just such de- 
tails as these that the key to the mode 
is presented to the smart woman 





HE artificial flower, which be- 

gan its vogue with the 

gardenia on the tailored suit, 
continues in popularity for both day- 
time and evening wear, and haviag 
attained an undeniable position on 
the shoulder at the front of the frock, 
it now moves to the back to prove 
it is equally charming there. These 
flowers range from a single jagged 
chrysanthemum to a dainty bouquet 
of violets. Ornaments to accompany 
the shoulder flower, or worn by 
themselves, are of finely cut bril- 
liants, semi-precious and precious 
stones, and appear in a variety 
of designs for as many occasions. 








being done with the short 

skirt that the hem-line has to 
be viewed with a great deal of con- 
sideration to discover what are the 
outstanding features. In the sports 
costume, the feature seems to be 
plaits, either inverted, knife, or box, 
which appear with equal charm in 
front, at the side or back. For street 
and afternoon frocks, tiered skirts are 
prominent; these may be straight, 
finely plaited, or circular. Three 
shades of the same color are often em- 
ployed for the tiered effect. Narrow 
godets, which often start slightly 
above the hem-line, also appear and 
give an interesting flare to the 
straight silhouette. In the group of 
evening gowns, chiffon, tulle, and 
lace are important, and uneven hem- 
lines often appear or are simulated by 
godets. Long scarf sashes are grace- 
ful accompaniments and give a touch ~ 
of adornment to the back of the 
gown, which remains straight in line. 


Gein interesting things are 
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: HEN you are addressed, ‘Yes, 
Madame,” instead of, “Yes, 
: Miss,” by the courteous railroad 


conductor, the porter, or perhaps the clerk, 
iti is a definite sign that your appearance 
shows you are no longer in your thirties. 
It is time for you to give your appearance 
thoughtful study, and perhaps read some 
helpful suggestions about your dress. 
__ In our last article to the older woman on 
page, the subject discussed was cor- 
rect corsets and brassieres. Weare pleased 
with the response from this, as our first aim 
is to help each reader to procure what she 
needs, as well as give her the advice she seeks. 
- With a good corset, garters, and bras- 
siere, each well put on, the next thought is 
he dress slip. If the girls of today are 
wearing too few clothes, many women wear 
too many or the wrong kind. With a 


tailor-made suit, no slip is needed; silk 


knit pantalettes, with double elastic bands 


he 


By Edith May Gardner 


at the knees, are sufficient. If one is in- 
clined to be stout, crépe de Chine or silk 
knit slips are better under the afternoon 
gown than satin or radium, as while they are 
perhaps no softer, they are more clinging. 

After acquiring the best possible founda- 
tion in dressing, give attention to the gen- 
eral line of your figure before selecting 
gowns. If you are diminutive in height, 


Below: dress of printed silk and -plain 
crépe de Chine, in navy and white, navy 
and tan, or black and white, 34 to 44, $35. 
Ensemble suit has coat of blue twill cord 
over blue and tan, printed silk dress 
with long sleeves, 36 to 42,$75. Coat of 
wool Ottoman, trimmed with bands of 
same, lined with silk crépe, in gray, 
tan, blue or black, 34 to 46, $69.50. 
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Cfhe Smart (“ombined With the Practical 


avoid all lines that cut across the figure, 
especially if inclined to have more weight 
than your height warrants. Wear length- 
giving lines, and hats that are tall, boast- 
ing of only tiny brims. The tall, angular 
woman, on the contrary, can somewhat 
diminish her height by banding or trim- 
ming placed horizontally on her gown, 
and a fairly sizable hat brim. The gown 
that is entirely beltless is worn best by the 
young, slim, graceful figure. A happy 
solution for the mature figure is a beltiess 
front with a narrow string belt across the 
back, or perhaps only at the sides. 

Give the neckline of your gowns much 
thought. It often makes or mars the en- 
tire appearance. Seldom, if ever; can a 
woman in middle life wear a flat collar of 
the Peter Pan variety. A slight raise at 
the back of the neck in a modified sailor 
collar, tapering to a V in the front, is 
usually becoming. (Continued on page 210) 






Lhe ensemble with the long, plain coat and printed frock 
iS the smart costume this spring. The one shown above has 
a coat of charmeen lined with printed crépe to match the 
dress. The dress—pictured just behind the coat—has 
short sleeves and a circular flounce around the front. In 
navy blue, Chili, a soft red, or Tiger Eye, which is the 


color of the stone of that name; in sizes 14 to 20; $60.50 
64 
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Unusually graceful lines are achieved in the satin dress 
above, which has deep circular flounces around the front 
that are banded with the crépe side of the satin. It comes 
in black, rust, or gray; 36 to 44; $39.50. Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Service, 119 West goth Street will purchase for 
you any of the articles on these two pages. Send check or 
money-order together with full description of articles desired 


At right, costume 
slip of French ba- 
tiste with real filet 
Jace and hemstitch- 
ing; sizes 34 to 44, 
$2. Nightgown, 
center oval, is of 
white batiste trim- 
med with real filet 
lace and embroidery; 
all hand-made; sizes 


30 to 42; $2.95 





The smartly tailored frock, 
above, has the new shawl and 
tie collar, straight back, box- 
plaits across the front, and 


a. wide suéde belt. Tt 
comes in rust, cocoa, gum, or 
navy flat silk crépe, sizes 
14 to 20, and ts priced at $25 





At left, on figure, 
step-in drawers of 
satin-striped crépe 
de Chine, trimmed 
with lace and nel; 
flesh, orchid, or 
peach; 36 to 4o, 
$2.95. Shirt to 
match, $2.95; also 
envelope chemise in 
same material, style 
and colors, $2.95 









Address 
Good 
House- 
keeping 
Shopping 
Service 









The graceful chiffon gown, below, has soft, red flowers printed on a white . 
background, and a circular tiered skirt which is bound with the white chiffon. 
The front of the gown, and the dainty satin slip which comes with it, are 
equally lovely. In sizes 14 to 18; $65; and may also be had in shades of tan 





Crépe de Chine collar anu 
cuffs add a chic new note to 
the pull-on sweater above, 
of jersey knit sephyr yarn. 
In yellow, Lanvin green, or 
white, 34 to 42, $11.25 
Crépe de Chine skirt in same 
colors; 14 to 20; $12.75 
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PRIL makes us think of the out- 
A doors—spring suits, sports frocks, and 
all the interesting things which go 
therewith. This month’s lesson brings a 
most attractive frock for the young girl of 
high school or college age—the awkward 
age it sometimes is, unless the clothes 
selected are correct in line and style and 
the trimming is not overdone. 

This dress consists of a separate blouse 
and a skirt in short, easy walking length. 
The decorative features of the design are 
simple yet effectively carried out in the 
line of plaits on the left side of the skirt, 
balanced by the set-in pocket on the right 
side, and in the symmetrical placing of the 
plait effect in the center front of the blouse. 
An inner cuff of sheer, white material, 
attached to the under side of the sleeve, 
and an over-collar of the same material, 
give a touch of freshness which is smart. 
The collar may be worn low, or buttoned 
high as shown in the small sketch. 

On woolen materials and some others, 
bound buttonholes may be made of ma- 
terial of contrasting color, and bone or 
covered buttons of the same color as the 
buttonhole will add a distinctive note. 
The skirt is attached to a camisole lining, 
so that there is an unbroken line through- 
out the blouse and skirt. 

The design is adaptable to a variety of 
materials: flannel, challis, Kasha, char- 
meen, poplin, sports silk, crépe de Chine, 
flat crépe, and also a number of cotton 
materials, such as Indian head muslin 
(which may be had in fast colors as well 
as white, and with a lovely, new surface 
finish), linen, gingham, and chambray. 


Making the Dress 


Place the parts of the pattern on the 
material according to the printed directions 
therewith. Allow additional seams on the 
under-arm, sleeve, and skirt, as the pat- 
tern does not allow sufficient seam to per- 
mit alterations in lines, or for finishing the 
seams, if the material frays badly. Do not 
cut, but mark, the notches. 

Lines for sewing, for position of plaits, 
pockets, buttonholes, etc., may be traced 
on cotton and also on silk and wool 
materials, if one has a chalk tracing board; 
otherwise silk and wool must be marked 
with plain or tailor basting, according to 
the kind of marking to be done. Tailor 
basting should be used to mark plaits. 
Two colors of thread should be used, one 


Fig. 1 
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Assistant Professor of Household Arts, 
Teachers College, Columbia University 


to mark where the edge of the plait is 
folded, and the other to show where the 
folded edge is to be placed when basting 


the plaits flat. 
short sections with spaces between the 
basting, as this will save time. Fold the 
edges of the plaits and baste right along the 
edge to keep them straight. Press plaits 
on the under side, and then lay the folded 
edge to the line of basting which marks 
its place; baste plait to skirt (Figs. 1 and 
2); press on wrong side; baste the seams 
in the skirt; and pin the hem in place. 
Place lines of plain basting to mark the 
position of pockets, buttonholes, and 


Pattern for this frock, sizes 14 to 20 years, 
costs 50c from Good Housekeeping Pattern 
Service, 119 W. goth St., New York City. 
Fig. 1, marking plaits with tailor basting; 
Fig. 2, laying and basting plaits in place; 
Fig. 3, attaching facing and extension, wrong 
side; Fig. 4 shows finished sleeve, right side 
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Do the tailor basting in . 


notches, as tracings may work out in 
handling the garment before you are ready 
to take up that part for finishing. : 

Baste the seams of the camisole lining 
(on the right side) and attach the skirt to 
the lower edge of the lining. Baste the 
shoulder seams of the blouse, the sleeves in 
place, and then the under-arm and sleeve 
seams. Also baste the collar to place and 
lay in the plaits on the hips at the lower 
edge of the blouse. Try on the garment 
and make any necessary alterations. 


The Finish of the Dress 


A type of finish suitable to the material 
used should be chosen for seams, hems, and 
so on. Stitch the seams of the skirt; pink — 
or overcast them; then press them open 
or together, whichever will produce the 
better appearance. The hem may be 
pinked and catch-stitched; or the edge may 
be turned in, pressed, and slip-stitched or 
blind-hemmed. Either French seams or 
stitched fells may be used on the lining; the 
top of it should be hemmed, the straps 
made and placed, and the skirt stitched to - 
the lower edge, which should be faced with 
a bias strip of the same material. 

Finish the box plait effect for the center- 
front opening and the collar before stitch- 
ing the blouse together. Stitch the facings 
(which form the plait and facings for 
revers) in a seam to either side of front of 
blouse, matching notches and placing right 
side of facings to right side of blouse. Fold 
facings back for edge of box plait on line of 
small perforations, and stitch bottom of 
plaits to blouse, having right side over- 
lap the left. To give buttonholes a neat 
finish, before folding facings back to form 
plaits, make the bound, buttonholes in one 
thickness of the plait, on the right side, 
and cut slits opposite these buttonholes in 
the under side of the plait. 

Seam the ends of the collar; stitch the 
collar to the neck of the dress and one 
thickness of the box-plait only, being care- 
ful that the end of the collar comes exactly 


on a line with the fold of the box-plait. 


Stitch the under side of the collar to the 
remainder of the box-plait or facing, and 
hem the remaining edge of the collar to the 
neck of the dress. Turn in the edge of the 
slits over the buttonholes and hem to the 
under side of the buttonholes. Press box- 
plait and collar very carefully. Sew 
buttons to place on the left side of front. 

Cut the facing (Continued on page 202) 


Fig. 4 


Fig. 3 
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The NuBone corset, below, has 
lightly boned fabric sections at the 
front and back, which help to 
strengthen the abdominal control 
and flatten the back. The elastic 
strips at the side are joined in such 
a manner as to form a reinforce- 
ment opposite the bottom of the 
front clasp, affording additional 
control, but allowing for freedom 
of motion. NuBone corsets are 





Daintiness of fabric ts particularly 
stressed this season, and trimmings 
are used to a wide extent The 
H & W clasp-around corset, illus- 
trated at left, shows an attractive 
model fashioned of peach brocade 
with pastel trimming around the 
top. The boning across the ab- 
domen and the elastic inserts at the 
sides will help the medium and full 
figures to attain the straight- 
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sold only through corsetiéres line silhouette decreed by fashion 
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The Spencer corset, at right, 
features an adjustable abdom- 


GGG 


a Sree : : 7 inal support which is placed 
r : y inside the corset. This sup- 
Ei 7 port is made of firm, non- 


elastic webbing, and is ad- 
justable from the outside of 
the corset without opening 
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real style corset, it can also be 
recommended for sagging 
abdominal organs. Spencer 


garments are made to order 4 
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With brocaded pan- 
els front and back, 
and wide strips of 
elastic at the sides, 
the Gossard step-in, 
at right, is splendid 
for the youthful 
ipeure.. “It is ex- 
tremely easy and 
comfortable, but 
gives a smooth mold- 
ing of the hips and 
a straight-line back 
which are essential 
to every figure that 
wishes to be smart 





The figure in the 
center of the group 
has on a Warner 
Corselette, which 
may be worn by the 
medium figure as 
well as the slender. 
The diagonal rubber 
thigh bands connect 
the front and back 
panels, insuring 
flatness. The P. N. 
Practical Front cor- 
set, left, features an 
inner elastic vest for 
abdominal support 
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O THE lover of fashion, what a 

wonderful thing it would be to live 

on Fifth Avenue, where fashion 
vies with fame and fortune smiles on both! 
This, however, is not possible—not even 
possible for all New Yorkers to live on this 
boulevard of beauty—nor, to be well 
dressed, is it necessary. What matters it 
where we live in this modern age of ours— 
what matters it whether we are lucky 
enough to have a cottage in Maine or a 
villa in California—mwhen, due to modern 
methods of manufacturing and distributing 
clothes, a woman may casually wander into 
the leading shops of her town and find the 
very same smart frocks, boots, batiks or 
underthings, that she would find were she 
shopping along the “Avenue,” this after- 
noon, if—and the “‘if” is important—if she 
knows what to ask for and what to look for. 


BLUEBIRD 


{1 interesting new version of the 
Tyrolean crown is shown in the 
Vogue hat, center above, which 
combines soft beige felt and straw 


The Milan straw hat from Bluebird, 
above, flares up smartly from the 
face and has for its sole trim- 
pee @ soft bow of satin ribbon 


In the past, English women have enjoyed 
the distinction of being the best-dressed 
sportswomen in the world, and rightly so, 
for they took their sports seriously and 
dressed accordingly, for suitability is that 
most important of all rules in clothes. 
Today, however, American women are fast 
rivaling them in their sports costume, and 
it is small wonder when we see what 
fascinating yet practical things are being 
done to the sports costume by our manu- 
facturers. This type of costume has be- 
come so popular in the mode this season 
that it is strongly influencing all daytime 
clothes, whether for town or country wear. 
And during the summer months to come, 


the smartly dressed woman will be able to- 


go from breakfast to golf, from golf to 
luncheon, and from luncheon to tea. 
All sports dresses, whether one-piece or 








VOGUE HATS 


Ce | ational Clarhion Service 
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two, will be boyish in character this season, 
having many new interesting details. The 
most popular style is the jumper frock. 
This two-piece model of pull-on blouse and 
short skirt which may have inverted, 
knife, or box plaits, has been developed 
in all the lovely pastel shades that are so 
smart and becoming. Wool jersey will 
hold an important place in the materials 
used, and a very lightweight jersey with a 
mottled surface, called “underskirting,”’ 
will be used for the jumper frock. Kasha, 
wool crépe, homespun, flannel, and crépe 


de Chine will also be used with equal charm. — 


Velveteen in bright shades is a new fashion 
note for light sports wraps. Sports hats are 
usually made of felt or straw, or the two 
materials combined. These, too, come in 
the candy tones, and should match the 
color of the frock with which they are worn. 





The felt hat from Fisk has a becom- 
ingly rolled brim with an unusually 
high Alpine crown and is suitable 
for either sports or tailored wear 


Felt, satin, and straw predominate in 
materials used for hats, with new 
interest created by the delightful 
manner in which they are treated 
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FASHIONKNIT 


DAVENTREE 


The jumper frock—and it has become almost a 
necessity to include this type of frock in the 
spring wardrobe—follows the vogue for white, 


GOLFLEX 


having for its only touch of color a red tie 


There is nothing that quite takes the place of a 
sweater in the sports world, and the pale yellow 
and white pull-on model above, from Fashion- 
knit, shows how it can be as pretty as itis practical 


To have sleeves or not, is an outstanding ques- 
tion which has been successfully decided by the 
smart sports costume above, for the dress has 
very long sleeves while the coat is sleeveless 


This month, the most attractive sports 
hats and clothes are being shown about 
town. They can be had in your town 
also. Being trade-marked and having a 
national distribution make this possible. 
The jumper freck and the ensemble costume 
are enjoying immense favor in the sports 
world this season, and interest has been re- 
newed in the sweater since it now comes 


inall the pastel shades which are so popular. 

It is the purpose of the National Fashion 
Service to tell you of the brands of mer- 
chandise that are found in the best shops of 
a great metropolitan fashion center like 
New York; to familiarize you with trade- 
marked merchandise which you should ask 
for in your town. The best possible as- 
surance of quality and style is a reliable 


name. A maker would not think of en- 
dangering his reputation, or the future 
of his merchandise, by offering any product 
that does not reach high standards. A re- 
quest from you will bring a list of retailers 
carrying any trade-marked article you are 
interested in. For you, it is a very pleas- 
ant way to save your shopping steps and 


insure the value of your shopping dollars. 
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{ EEPING up with the season’s 
kK fashions, whether it be June or 

January, is an ever recurring in- 
terest. This is particularly true in April, 
intensified, perhaps, by the million fresh- 
ening processes of nature hastening our 
own desire likewise to toss aside all trace 
of winter’s somber severity. Inspired by 
vision, resourcefulness, and a desire for 
change, one can accomplish wonders by 
revamping evening, afternoon, or street 
gowns of the past season. 

By combining a paneled, poiret twill 
street gown, whose only sign of use was 
around the armholes, and a black Roshan- 
ara crépe dress for an under-slip and collar, 
the smart tunic frock, illustrated below, 
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Jaundered collar, 








Cheat 


By Gray 


Caroline 


was made. When the poiret twill frock was 
ripped apart, the tunic pattern was found 
to fit in below the shoulders. An under- 
slip, cut from the good part of the crépe 
dress, supplied the additional length 
needed to complete the frock. Two of the 
panels of the cloth dress became new long 
sleeves, already finished with braid at the 
wrists, while braid from the third panel 
and the old sleeves was effectively used on 
the side of the tunic for trimming. 

By reversing the satin-back crépe of a 
frock which was originally made with the 
dull side out, using the skirt and waist 
much as they were, and the panels of the 
previous model for long sleeves and collar, 
the satin crépe afternoon frock pictured at 
right, appropriate for street wear, was 
achieved. Before adding the turned-down 
collar, the boat-shaped neck of the original 
model was built up and slashed to the de- 
sired length in the center front, to give the 
present opening and the revers. Easily 
cuffs, and vestee may 
snap on and off at a minute’s notice. 

The adaptation of the sleeves to the 
present mode is the outstanding feature of 
the frock of some seasons past. The sleeve 
shown at the top of the page was three- 
quarter length, tight over the upper arm, 
with a wide flare below the elbow faced 
in a contrasting color. This facing was 
removed and the fulness gathered into a 
fitted cuff fastening with tiny buttons. 
The facing was used as a piping around 
the neck, wrists, and opening of the cuffs. 

Perhaps you have an informal evening 
gown, reminiscent of much gaiety, whose 


The Bride's Book 


The Spring Bride will find many 
helpful ideas in this ten-page fofio. 
Suggestions are given for the trousseau, 
the wedding gown, the veil, brides- 


maids gowns, the wedding itself, and 
the reception or the breakfast. To 
order this folio, send 25¢ in stamps to 
Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 
II9Q West goth St., New York City 
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The sketch at left illustrates 
how successfully an old sleeve 
may be adapted to the new 
mode by the addition of a 
cuff and elimination of a flare 


prolonged usefulness would serve as an 
afternoon frock. For instance, a favorite 
crépe evening frock of lovely gold tint, 
of the sleeveless variety, was recut, the 
skirt lifted at the hip line, and sleeves 
evolved from a large butterfly bow. With 
the addition of a soft frill around the neck, 
carried out also on the sleeves, a youthful, 


~beruffled afternoon frock resulted. Ruffles, 


as you no doubt know, have come into their 
own once more and may be found in one 
form or another on many of the smartest 
models. Flatteringly they appear, creamy 
or crisp white around the throat and arms, 
or as a jabot attractively placed in the 
center front or to one side, and as often 
as not dropping from the shoulder to hem. 








Pamphlet No. 5002, 25¢, car- 
ries patterns and directions 
for crocheting beaded’ bag 
and cross-stitch in wool 
on smaller bag seen at right 





Needlework. 


Sinart-(Jecessories of 7 )rebs-— 
ByaaAninem OTT 


Hot-Iron Pattern No. 
50-1009, 25¢, carries at left is in lazy daisy 
embroidery designs and stitch; at right it is 
directions for making in appliqué and 
all three aprons shows: below in solid work 


Embroidery on apron 
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Needlework 
Supplement No. 2 


This folio contains 
suggestions for all 
kinds of embroidery, 
crochet, and tatting 
for dresses, slinens, 
and other accessories. 
Send r5cto Anne Orr, 
Good Housekeeping 
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PHOTOS BY D. NICKOLAS MURAY 


Any one may make these 
two smart hat-bands illus- 
trated. Design above is 
cross-stitched° im weol on 
silk band of faille or 
bengaline. Wide band at 
right above, which resem- 
bles tapestry, is worked 
in petit point stitch on black 
satin or taffeta. Pamphlet 
No. 5001 carries designs 
and full directions for 


making both hat-bands, 25¢ 





Wool embroidery on wool or 
silk shawls is very popular, 
Hot-Iron Pattern No. 50- 
4303, 25¢, has design to be 
done in solid embroidery on 
shawl at left, and also 
directions for making 
the fringe. To order all 
embroidery patterns, send 
check or money-order to 
Anne Orr, Good House- 
keeping, 119 West 4oth 
Street, New York City 
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When the dog, fed and bathed, was beginning to regain 


his confidence in the 


God-of-things-as-they -ought- 


to-be, Nancy took the small stranger to visit Mother 


HE was a very tiny child on that day 
when her nurse took her into the 
great department store. She was so 
tiny that it was not hard for her— 

once the firm grip upon her hand was re- 
laxed—to scuttle away, quite unnoticed by 
her usually vigilant guardian. It was a day 
of bargain sales—white sales. To Nancy, 
hurrying along, the whole world seemed 


crowded with ladies’ skirts and ladies’ 
feet. Silk skirts and cotton skirts and 
cloth skirts. Feet in modish satin slippers 
ind feet in down-at-the-heel kid shoes! 

It was fun at first, running away. It 
was a game—a new game to play with one’s 
nurse. But the exciting moments 


passed, another iling—not a play feel- 
ing—began to grow in Nancy’s heart. It 
was a scared feeling. A lonely feeling. 
Suddenly Nancy wanted to see her nurse 
peein; wanted to see the slim, smiling 


mother who sat always in 

a cushioned chair by the 

window; wanted to see 

her kind, preoccupied 

father. All at once the 

strange skirts, and the stranger feet, 
terrified her! 

But—even though she was very tiny— 
Nancy did not cry. She was a repressed 
child—trained to silence. Even as a baby 
she had controlled her small griefs. For 
Mother, sitting in the chair by the window, 
must neither be worried nor disturbed. 
Mother was il/! She must be cared for 
tenderly—must be protected. Nurse had 
explained Often see 

So Nancy—though she knew that she 
was lost—did not cry. She wiggled her 
way past the skirts and the shoes, and never 
paused until she was close beside a counter. 
Behind the counter busy ladies pulled out 


O S°F 
By Margaret 


boxes.and put boxes away again. Nancy 
was afraid to speak to them, they seemed 
so important. Wide-eyed, quivering of 
lip, she climbed upon a stool in front of the 
counter. And there nurse found her a 
half-hour later—forlorn, but with the air of 
a wee stoic. Her chubby legs dangling 
tiredly in space, her chubby hands tight 
clenched and cold. 

“But,” the busy ladies behind the coun- 
ter protested—in response to  nurse’s 
frenzied questioning, ‘‘but we didn’t know 
she was lost! We thought she’d been told 
to wait. She never said anything!”’ 

Nancy had not said anything! But she 
spoke on the way home in the taxi which 
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A tenderly true picture of the 


“Who gave him to you?”’ Mother asked. Nancy answered 


she said. 


troubled heart of a little child 


E. Sangster 


nurse—reduced to hysterics—had com- 
mandeered. 

“T don’t like it—being lost!’’ she said slowly. 

Nurse, who loved her, clasped the 
straight, little body. 

“Were you frightened, darling?” she 
questioned. 

“Ves—” said Nancy. 

That was all. Her vocabulary was too 
small, too limited, to give any expression 
of her sense of fright. She had known 
black horror at the thought that she might 
have to sit forever upon that stool—while 
the unheeding world passed by. There was 
anguish in. the feeling that nurse would 
never find her. That Mother’s hands— 


slim and white—would 
never again beckon her 
to a place beside the 
cushioned chair. 


HEN Nancy was nearly six—almost 

three years later, it was—she rescued 
the white dog. A fuzzy, unkempt dog, with 
an emaciated body and pleading eyes and 
a brown spot on his wistful, small face. He 
had come to the garden gate—even in the 
city Nancy’s home boasted a wee, hand- 
kerchief square of green lawn and a flower- 
bed! He had come, half begging to be ad- 
mitted, half afraid to enter. Nancy, who 
had watched him pick his timid way across 
the street, between vehicles, who had seen 
him shudder back from a kick and shrink 
from a teasing whistle, threw wide the gate 
and called gently. It hurt her ina strange, 
poignant way that the dog could not, 


breathlessly, pain lying stark in her eyes, ‘“He was Jost,” 
“TI took him in. It’s—it’s awful—to be Jost!’’ 


immediately, recognize her friendship. 
That he hesitated on the threshold of her 
home: She called again. 

The dog was trembling violently. He 
had been through a tremendous experience, 
the grim adventure of being a pariah. All 
of his small dog soul longed to answer the 
summons of the loving little voice, but 
his caution—bred of ill treatment—for- 
bade any recognition of even the tenderest 
outstretched hand. He would have 
trotted on, a trembling wraith of a puppy 
challenging death at every street corner, 
if Nancy had not appealed to his gnawing 
hunger. For all at once she thought of a 
cookie in her pocket. A large cookie, 
with sugar on it. Eagerly she brought it 
forth; enticingly she extended it toward the 
small animal. And, when he edged toward 
her, into the garden, and made a feeble 


snatch at the cookie, she closed the gate. 
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And raced kitchenward for a saucer of 
milk. 

Later in the afternoon—when the dog, 
fed and bathed, was beginning to regain 
his confidence in the God-of-things-as-they- 
ought-to-be—Nancy took the small stran- 
ger to visit Mother. Mother still sat in the 
chair by the window, but her smile, though 
just as frequent, was not so gay as it once 
had been. And her slim hands had become 
tri insparent, rather than white. 

“May I keep this puppy?” Nancy asked 
breathlessly. “May I? He’s so—sweet!” 

Mother, her head: lying back against 
a blue cushion, answered with another 
question. “Where did you get him, 
honey”? Mother asked. ‘‘Who gave him 
to you?” 

Nancy answered breathlessly, with the 
pain lying stark in her eyes. “He was 
lost,’ she said. “TI took him in. It’s—it’s 
awtful—to be lost!” 

Mother’s loving arm drew the little girl 
close. She knew so well the story of that 
far-away, terrible half-hour! 

“Always, dear, we must be kind to little 
lost things—” she said. “Mustn’t we?” 

And she kissed Nancy very tenderly. 
That special kiss lay warm on Nancy’s 
heart for many years! 





T WAS just two months later that 

Nancy and the white dog, playing 
serenely in the scrap of a garden, saw 
the doctor drive up hurriedly and dash 
into the house. But that wasn’t a thing 
of great moment, for the doctor came 
often, and he was usually hurried. It 
was rather more surprising to see 
Father come, a few minutes later, in a 
taxi. Father was a man of routine; he 
was not given to stopping home of an 
afternoon! Nancy wondered, as she 
tossed a rubber ball to the puppy, why 
Father was taking a holiday. And then 
nurse, strangely agitated, came run- 
ning out of the house with Nancy’s hat 
and the puppy’s leash. And they all 
went for a long walk in the park. It 
was nearly dark when the three of them 
reached home. 

Nancy, tiredly, asked to say good- 
night to Mother. Always she asked, and 
nearly always she was allowed, to go to 
Mother’s room. It was a benediction— 
almost like saying “‘Now-I-lay-me”’— 
to kiss Mother good-night. Mother’s 
room was fragrant with flowers, and her 
hair waved about her white face, and 
her eyes were brilliant! But this night 
Nancy was sent directly to the nursery. 
And later Father came—a thing that he 
seldom had time to do—and tucked her 
into bed. And Nancy told herself that 
she would have thought her father had 
been crying—if ever men cried! 

The next day nurse—strangely silent 
and red about the eyelids—took Nancy 
on a shopping tour. An expedition that 
began in the morning and lasted well into 
the late afternoon. And Nancy was too 
weary to notice the air of mystery about 
the house. Only she could smell a warm, 
summery scent of roses. Even in the far 
nursery she could smell them. 

“Mother must have lots o’ flowers to- 
night,”’ she said sleepily to nurse. ‘“‘They’re 
sweet—’way down here through the hall 
they’re sweet. Can I kiss Mother good- 








night?” 
But nurse turned away her head 
sharply. ‘‘Mother’s not so—” she began, 


Lost 


and then—“‘Nancy, dear, don’t ask to see 
your mother just now!” 

And nurse bustled away, as if she were 
very busy—and very tired of questions. 

The next day was fair. A blue and gold 
day. Again nurse, early in the morning, 
took Nancy from the house that lay so 
silently behind the square of city garden. 
Nurse took Nancy to the country in 
Father’s largest limousine. They picnicked 
in a field that was gay with the green of 
growing things, and Nancy found some 
blue violets, late-blooming and lovely. She 
picked them to take home to Mother. 
Mother’s eyes were like violets! 

The ride and the picnic had both been 
long. Nancy slept, on the way home, with 
her head in nurse’s lap and the blue flowers 
drooping from her small, moist hand. 
Father carried her in from the car and 
again tucked her into bed. And his crisp 
mustache tickled her cheek as he kissed 
her. But Nancy could not understand 
why Father hurried from the room when 
she asked if she might go—in her white, 
little night-dress and blue felt slippers—to 
Mother’s room. 

It was the next morning, as she again 
played in the scrap of a garden, tossing 
the rubber ball to the puppy, that she heard 
the ladies. Two ladies who walked past 


slowly, with long and furtive glances 
Nancy, feeling their 


toward the house. 

















eAPRIL FOOL 
By Harry Lee 


Do you remember how we walked 
That sunny-showery day to school— 
That day of days—and how I vowed 
That none should dub me 

“April Fool! ” 


Do you remember how I shunned 
The pitfalls—and how, over-vain, 
‘I boasted, all the homeward way, 
Through changing April’s 

Wind and rain! 


Do you remember how I spread 
Your big umbrella? It was so 

I dared to plead! And you to seal 
My doom! You sneered: 

“What! Love you? No!” 


Do you remember how I stopped, 
Heartbroken quite! You, pert and cool, 
Small chin a-tilt! And then you sang 
In silvery triumph, 

“April Fool!” 


eyes upon her, turned self-conscious and 
stopped tossing the ball toward the waiting 
small dog. She did not want to listen, 
but the ladies, though their voices were 
low, spoke clearly. 

“‘That’s the child,” said sone of them. 
“Little Nancy Todd .. . 

The other woman ieom 
money, and a lovely home,” she said 
slowly, ““but—poor little girl! To lose her 
mother!” 

To lose her mother! Nancy caught her 
breath sharply. That was why Father had 
acted so strangely. That was why they 


“Plenty of 


had made excuses to keep her from 
Mother’s loved presence. Why nurse had 
been so strange! Mother . . . Mother 
was lost! With a quick little rush Nancy 
turned from her play. Hurried into the 
house. 

“Oh, nurse,” she was calling frantically, 
through the halls—‘‘Oh, nurs-ie—”’ 

Nurse came hurriedly. She stood at 
the foot of the staircase, an agitated figure 
in a blue and white uniform. Of her Nancy 
asked a question. A breathless, frightened 
question. 

“Have welost—M other?” she questioned. 

Nurse, so crisp in her uniform of blue 
and white, stared at the child. And then, 
suddenly, nurse’s kindly eyes overflowed 
with the pent-up grief of the troubled days. 

“Oh, my darling,’ she was sobbing, “ 
didn’t mean to tell you . . . Yes, honey, 
your mother is—gone—”’ 

Nancy braced her straight, little back. 
Her mouth quivered, but she did not cry. 
And then she darted past nurse and was 
running up the wide staircase to Mother’s 
room. 

Somehow the child expected to find that 
room in disorder. A shaken, unquiet 
room. But it was just as it had always 
been. Except that Mother— laughing 


-from her chair by the window—was not a 


part of it. Except that Mother was gone. 
The draperies were held back daintily with 
their wide satin ribbons. The cushions, 
the down quilt, were as freshly blue as 
ever. There were flowers in a low bowl. 
But Mother—Mother was gone. The 
ladies had been right. Mother was lost! 

Nancy had been lost, herself. Look- 
ing back across the years, she could re- 
member the loneliness of her vigil as she 
sat waiting on the high stool. Mother— 
she could see pretty Mother sitting on 
just such-a stool, waiting to be found. 
Mother who always lay back, propped 
up by soft cushions, in her easy chair. 
Mother’s feet, in their slippers, would 
dangle so pitifully. Perhaps Mother 
would cry! Perhaps—even worse— 

- Mother would be afraid to cry! 

And Nancy was remembering the 
white dog. How he had crossed the 
street, hesitant, pitifully terrified. How 
he had shuddered away from both kicks 
and caresses. How he had been un- 
certain when she called to him. How 
he had been forlorn, hungry. Would 
Mother—lost—be as terrified in her 
way as the small, white dog had been? 
Would she, so fragile, so tenderly cared 
for, run down streets and over trolley 
tracks? In her silk bedgown and her 
lacy négligée? 

Ail at once Nancy turned from ‘the 
room that, though empty, was so full of 
Mother’s dear presence. She was run- 
ning down the stairs, past nurse who 
still crouched, sobbing, upon the lowest 

step. She was opening the front door 
noiselessly and hurrying through the scrap 
of a garden. And the wrought-iron gate 
clicked to, behind her! 

Nurse was not aware of her going. 
Of that Nancy was sure. She was glad— 
she longed to be alone! She knew that she 
would succeed where the rest had failed. 
She knew that she would find Mother! 

She hurried down the street, a small, 
purposeful figure. With wide eyes search- 
ing each areaway, each space between 
houses. Perhaps Mother, scared and 
hungry, would be (Continued on page 200) 
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EAR LOIS: 
“In these days of super-dread- 
naughts and super-sixes and super- 


specials, why should we not have 
super-dinners?”’ I heard a woman ask not 
long ago. 

And I answered without a moment’s 
hesitation, ‘We do, in Washington!” 

The farewell banquet tendered to 
Monsieur and Madame Jusserand upon 
the former’s retirement after twenty-two 
years of service here as Ambassador from 
France, was certainly a super-dinner. It 
was a tribute such as had never before 
been given to the envoy of any foreign 
country, and was attended by over a 
thousand persons, among them many of 
the most distinguished in the nation. 
There were, for example, five Cabinet 
officers, five members of the Supreme 
Court, fifteen Senators, twenty-five Repre- 
sentatives, and more than a score of 
M. Jusserand’s colleagues of the Diplomatic 
Corps in the great company, besides the 
high officials of the Army, Navy, and 
Marine Corps, the heads of most of the 
important national organizations, and 
delegates from many of the leading 
Universities. Best of all, unlike most 
functions of such enormous proportions, it 
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Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt was Chairman of the Conference 
on the Cause and Cure of War, held in Washington in January 


was a thoroughly delightful occasion from 
beginning to end. 

The dinner, which occurred, by a curious 
coincidence, just one hundred years after 
the famous farewell feast for another great 
Frenchman—Lafayette—took place at the 
Willard, on a slippery, sleety night of 
patent-leather blackness, the glazed streets 
looking as if they had been polished; and 
while Harry and I were caught in the 
jam of shining limousines that crowded 
the streets around the great hotel, three 
enormous fire engines suddenly charged 
down upon us, rushing on their way to the 
largest conflagration Washington has ever 
had. It was a rather hair-raising manner 
in which to begin an evening’s outing; but 
once inside the doors, we were immediately 
caught up by the pleasant exhilaration and 
excitement that surrounded us. And as 
I slipped into my own fortunate place 
between Senator Ransdell of Louisiana and 
Senator Pittman of Nevada, I knew that 
my own personal pleasure for the evening 
was doubly insured, while Harry was 
equally fortunate with Mrs. Ransdell 
and Mrs. Pittman on either side of him. 

Glancing about, I saw friends everywhere 
—Mrs. Gillett, a jade green fillet in her 
hair, violet tulle about her shoulders; 


UNDERWOOD AND UNDERWOOD 


Madame Peter in unrelieved black, with a 
square-cut bodice and narrow shoulder- 
straps—wonderfully becoming to her; Mrs. 
Sanford in a shimmer of silver cloth; Mrs. 
James Carroll Frazer, the well-earned 
Cross of the Legion of Honor fastened to 
her dress; Mrs. Anthony Wayne Cook, the 
President-General of the Daughters of the 
American Revolution, who had been kind 
enough to ask me to serve as one of her 
assistants at the official reception given to 
the Jusserands at Continental Hall the 
week before. The gowns were beautiful, 
for every one had come in glad array; and 
there were more Spanish and oriental 
shawls, gorgeously embroidered, heavily 
fringed, in evidence than the big fans which 
have been fashionable for so long—perhaps 
because most of us have been having the 
grippe this winter, and need wrapping up 
more than we need cooling off! 

The huge ballroom and the corridors 
beyond it were crowded to the last inch 
with tables beautifully decorated with 
multi-colored flowers and each holding 
eight persons; and beside every guest’s 
place stood two flags on a tiny gilt standard 
—the Stars and Stripes and the Tri- 
Color. Large French and American flags 
also formed the (Continued on page 184) 
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In Far Away Lands 


Our Goop HousEKEEPING readers 
cook by “temperature.” This inter- 
esting appeal comes to us from far- 
off Burma: “I am five hundred miles 
up-country, and have a very primitive 
kitchen equipment. 

“My chief difficulty is an inefficient 
stove in which I have to burn wood 
fuel fresh from the jungle, and the 
heat of the oven is pure guesswork 
and likely to drop in a very short time. 
Could you suggest a more efficient 
type of stove and would you please 
obtain for me a portable oven ther- 
mometer, and forward it together 
with one of your Cooking Temper- 
ature Charts?” 

In filling her order we also advised 
her to purchase a kerosene stove. 
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The Department of Cookery 


Announces 
That 600 reprints of the article 
“Housekeepers Vote for Standard 


Measures,”’ which appears in this 
issue, will be distributed among the 
registered members of the Food and 
Nutrition Section of the American 
Home Economics Association. We 
shall also be glad to furnish school 
and college classes, as well as Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING readers and any others 
interested, with reprints of this ar- 
ticle at the nominal price of ten cents 
apiece. Send your orders to Goop 
HousEKEFPING Bulletin Service, rro9 
West 4oth Street, New York City. 





The Department of House- 
hold Engineering Announces 


“The A. B. C. of Electricity for the 
Housekeeper,” a new bulletin. This 
bulletin includes a series of articles on 
the essential facts of electricity, which 
every housekeeper should know in 
order to enjoy maximum service from 
the use of electricity in her home. 
Some of the subjects which it covers in- 
clude the care of electrical appliances, 
the cost of their operation, the func- 
tion of a fuse, how to read the electric 
meter, etc. This material has been 
prepared by our Consulting Engineer. 
The bulletin may be obtained by 
sending 25 cents in stamps to Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING Bulletin Service, 119 
West 4oth Street, New York City. 














How Much SHEE BOUe 


HE stories told of the amus- 
ing mistakes of brides when 


marketing are legion. Of 
course, all brides do not make 
these mistakes, and neither are 
brides the only people who have 
difficulty in purchasing amounts 
which will feed the family suffi- 
ciently yet without waste. So 
many housewives have turned to 
Goon HovusEKEeEpiInc Institute 
for help in solving this problem 
that we decided to be of assistance 
to a greater number of women 
through these pages. In order to 
find out some of these ‘‘unknowns,”’ 
repeated experiments were con- 
ducted at Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute. This work resulted in 
the determining of the quantities 
of many foods for six people and 
the measure of other foods bought 
by the pound. 

Some housekeepers have learned 
to judge approximately the amount 
of food to prepare by looking at it. 
This is often inaccurate and un- 
satisfactory, however, as many 
foods change in bulk surprisingly. 
Some shrink, while some others ex- 
pand to many times their original 
volume. Then, too, there is the 
problem of judging the correct 
amounts to prepare when cooking 
a meal for more than the usual 


number. However, if the quanti- 
ties for serving six people are 
known, the amount to prepare for 


a smaller or larger number of per- 
sons can be worked out. 

The problem also presents itself 
in another form. The housekeeper 
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The illustrations on these pages 
were specially posed by us and 
photographed by Dana B. Merrill 


One cupful of rice swells greatly in 
cooking and will be sufficient for 
six persons, as illustrated at right 






































may know how much to prepare 
for a meal and yet not know how 
much to buy. Some foods are 
bought in packages or by the 
pound and prepared by the cupful, 
while it is not always known how 
many cupfuls there are to a pound 
or the package of many foods. 
The old adage, “‘A pint’s a pound © 
the world round,” does not hold 
true for many foods. For instance, 
a recipe may require one cupful 
of finely-cut cheese, but this gives 
no idea,of the weight of cheese 
which must be purchased. We 
housekeepers also like to know 
how much of the staples will be 
needed during the month in order 
to plan our marketing. 

The amounts given in the table 
were worked out with each dish 
as apart of ameal. These amounts 
allow one generous serving for each 
person and slightly smaller second 
servings for two or three people. 
Of course, “generous servings” is 
a relative term, depending upon 
the food habits of the family. It 
was decided that not every one 
would care for a second serving, 
but that they 
should be allowed 
for part of the 
family. The 
amounts of food 
given are for one 
meal and allow 
for nothing to be 
left over except 
in a few instances. The leg of 
lamb, which weighs four and three- 
fourths pounds, is a small leg, but 









will be more than ample for one 
meal for six. Usually about two 
cupfuls of meat will be left, 
which can be uti- 
lized in a made 
dish the next day. 
The same is true 
of the piece of the 
shoulder of ham. 
The extreme end 
will not slice well, 
but may be used 
in croquettes, or 
other made dish, 
the following day. 


Two and one- 
half pounds of 
potatoes are 

ample for six 


Most recipes are planned to 
serve six, therefore no attempt is 
made to include them in the 
table. It is with the quantities of 
foods served singly that the 
housewife has her difficulties. 
Some foods are prepared by 
count, and these were not listed 
in the table. For example, we 
allow one grapefruit for two 
persons, just as we allow one 
apple to be baked for each person. 
Potatoes for baking, either sweet 
or white, are also prepared by the 
number, one of medium size, or 
two small ones of uniform size, 
being allowed for each person. 
The weights given in the table of 
quantities are for the food as it is 
purchased. The weight of the 
dried fruits is for the uncooked 
and unsoaked product. Fresh 
fruits -and vegetables were 
weighed unpared. The weight 
of apples for applesauce is given 
as one and one-half to two pounds. 
- The smaller weight is for apple- 
sauce to be used as an accom- 









































Six pounds of green peas 
will not be too much, 
- when shelled, for six people 





















QUANTITIES 


To Buy 


Servings for Six 


food as Served 


Food as Purchased 


FRUITS 
Applesauce 1}4-2 Ibs. apples 
Stewed apricots 44 Ib. dried apricots 
Cranberry jelly 1 pint cranberries 
Cranberry sauce 34 qt. cranberries 
Stewed figs 34 Ib. dried figs 
Stewed peaches 10 02, dried peaches 
Stewed prunes 34 lb. dried prunes 
CEREALS 
Corn-meal 1% cupfuls 
Farina 1 cupful 
Macaroni (with sauce) 134 cupfuls macaroni 
Noodles 2 cupfuls 
Rolled oats 2 cupfuls 
Steamed rice 1 cupful rice 
VEGETABLES 
Beets, sliced 2 lbs. beets 
Cabbage 1% lbs. cabbage 
Carrots 2 lbs. carrots 
Cauliflower 334 lbs. cauliflower 
Cole slaw 34-1 lb. cabbage 


Celery, creamed 

Lima beans 

Onions ” 
Parsnips, sauted 

Peas 

Potatoes, boiled 
Potatoes, French fried 
Potatoes, mashed 
Potatoes, scalloped 
Rice, Spanish 

Spinach 

String beans 

Sweet potatoes, candied 
Tomatoes, sliced 
Turnips, yellow, mashed 


Turnips, white, diced and creamed 
MEATS 


Bacon, breakfast 

Braised beef 

Broiled steak 

Chicken, dressed 

Duck, dressed 

Goose, dressed (two meals) 
Haddock, stuffed and baked 


Halibut steak or other fish for broiling 


Ham (slice) 

Ham (piece of shoulder) 
Lamb chops, French (12) 
Lamb chops, shoulder (6) 
Leg of lamb 

Liver, sliced 

Meat loaf 

Oysters, scalloped 

Pork chops : 
Roast rib of beef, boned 
Roast pork, rib 

Sausage 

Veal chops, rib 

Turkey (two meals) 


34 lb. celery 

3% lbs. unshelled beans 
14% Ibs. onions 

216 Ibs. parsnips 

6 lbs. unshelled peas 
2% lbs. potatoes 

1% lbs. potatoes 
234 lbs. potatoes 
214 lbs. potatoes 

34 cupful rice 

24-34 peck spinach 
2 lbs. beans 

3 Ibs. sweet potatoes 
1 lbs. tomatoes 
2% Ibs. turnips 

2 Ibs. turnips 


he oz. bacon (15 slices) 


3 lbs. 

2-2 1% Ibs. steak 

3 Ibs. chicken 

4 lbs. duck 

8 Ibs. goose 

4-5 Ibs. haddock 
3 Ibs. halibut 
14-2 Ibs. ham 
634 Ibs. ham 

234 lbs. chops 
2-24 lbs. chops 
434 lbs. leg 

1% Ibs. liver 

144 lbs. hamburger meat 
1-1% pts. oysters 
14 Ibs. chops 
lbs. beef 

Ibs. 

% Ibs. sausage meat 
2314 lbs. chops 

8 lbs. 


2 
3 
3 
1 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Bacon \4 |b. 

Butter 1 Ib. 

Celery 18-ounce bunch 

Cheese 4 lb. 

Chocolate 1 ounce 

Cocoa 4-ounce 

Cocoa 4 ounces 

Coconut 4 ounces 

Coffee 1 Ib. 

Cornflakes 14 Ib. 

Corn-meal 1 tb. 

Corn-starch 1 Ib. 

Corn sirup 11 ounces 

Crackers 14 |b. 

Cranberries 1 pint 

Cream cheese 3 ounces 

Currants 1 lb. 

Dates 4 lb. 

Farina 1 Ib. 

Flour, pastry, unsifted, 1 lb. 
pastry, sifted, 1 Ib. 
bread, unsifted, 1 lb. 
bread, sifted, 1 lb. 
graham, unsifted, 1 Ib. 
graham, sifted, 1 lb. 
rye, unsifted, 1 Ib. 
rye, sifted, 1 lb. 

Gelatin jelly, 1 pint 

Honey 1 lb. strained 

Ice cream 1 pint 

Lettuce 84 Ib. 

Macaroni 1 Ib. 

Maple sirup 11 ounces 

Molasses 11 ounces 

Milk, evaporated, 9 ounces 

Mayonnaise 8 ounces 

Nuts 

Pecan meats 4 Ib 


Walnut meats 14 Ib 


Oleomargarin 1 lb. 
Olives 8 ounces 
Peanut butter 9 ounces 
Raisins, seeded, 1 lb. 
Raisins, seedless, 1 Ib. 
Rice 1 Ib. 

Rolled oats 1 Ib. 
Sherbet 1 pint 

Brown sugar 1 Ib, 
Granulated sugar 1 lb. 
Powdered sugar 1 Ib. 
Tapioca % Ib. 

Tea 4 lb. 


Peanuts \4 Ib. or 1 pint unshelled 
Walnuts % Ib. unshelled 


10 slices, thin 


2 cups 

11 oz. edible 

1 cup finely cut 

1 square 

2 cupfuls 

48 cupfuls of beverage 
1% cupfuls 

48-56 cupfuls 

111% cupfuls 

3 1/5 eupfuls 

3% cuptuls 

1 cupful 

30 crackers 

1% cupfuls jelly 
614 tablespoontuls 
3 cupfuls 
30 dates 
234 cupfuls 
334 cupfuls 
414 cupfuls 
334 cupfuls 
4 cupfuls 
324 cupfuls 
414 cupfuis 
4 cupfuls 
434 cupfuls 
4 servings 
1% cupfuls 
4 servings 
31 edible leaves 
416 cupfuls 

1 cupful 

1 cupful 

1 cupful 

1 cupful and 1 tablespoonful 


1 cupful 

2 oz. or 4% cupful shelled 
1% cupfuls 

34 oz. shelled or 1 cupful 
2 cupfuls 

16 olives 

1 cupful 

3 cupfuls 

3% cupfuls 

2 cupfuls 

62; cupfuls 

4 servings 

22¢ cupfuls 

21% cupfuls 

22g cupfuls 

1 cup and 7 tablespoonfuls 
80 cups of beverage 











paniment to meat, and the two 
pounds for applesauce to be 
served as a fruit for breakfast. 

The celery and cabbage are an 
exception to the statement that 
the vegetables are weighed as 
purchased. For creamed celery, 
three-fourths of a pound of celery 
after cleaning will be required. 
The inner portion of the bunch 
is usually served uncooked as 
stalks or in a salad, while the 
outer portions are used in cook- 
ing, and the leaves and trimmings 
listed as inedible are used for 
seasoning soups and sauces. For 
cole slaw, a one and one-third 
pound head or three-fourths to 
one pound of shredded cabbage 
from a larger head will be re- 
quired. If it is to be served on 
lettuce as a salad, the smaller 
amount will be sufficient, but if 
it is served as an accompanying 
vegetable, one pound will be re- 
quired. For cooking select a 
head weighing about two pounds, 
or use one and one-half pounds 
of a larger head. 

In the table of meats the 
weight of poultry is taken after it 
is dressed, as it is more often 
purchased this way. The had- 
dock for baking, however, is 
weighed uncleaned, and with the 
head on, as it is bought. There 
is a large amount of waste in fish 
when uncleaned, which accounts 
for the greater weight of fish than 
of other foods required for six 
people. A four-pound haddock 
will make four generous or six 
small servings. For six generous 
servings select a five-pound fish. 
For braised beef or pot roast 
select three pounds from the 
brisket, flank, or round. The 
three-pound roast of beef is 
boned, and the lamb chops are 
trimmed. Twelve French chops 
will average two and one-fourth 
pounds. This allows two small 
chops for each person, but does not 





The volume of spinach de- 
creases surprisingly when it 
is cooked, as shown here 


allow for a second serving. Six 
shoulder lamb chops will weigh 
from two to two and one-half 
pounds depending upon the thick- 
ness of cutting. This allows one 
chop for each person with no 
second serving. These chops, of 
course, are much larger than the 
French chops. Six rib veal chops 
weigh (Continued on page 104) 
77 
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Devices such as the dish-washing machine act as labor-savers 


“ 


ET it be remembered that in the 
long run a simple diet will bring 
better health and more happiness. 
Yet a wise housekeeper will 

always seek to lift herself from ruts into 

which she may unconsciously have fallen, 
and by making a little change here and 
there present such a variety of food as shall 
render the table attractive at every meal.” 

This greeting comes out of Goop HouseE- 

KEEPING forty years past to you as readers 

of Goop HOUSEKEEPING today. 

To mark this anniversary month, we have 
selected from those same cookery pages of 
forty years past a group of recipes which 
suggest excellent food combinations. Yet 
we wish you to note with us the progress 
which the past forty years have brought 
in standardizing our cookery methods. 

One of the first recipes that caught our 
eye was for Lemon Cream Pie: ‘For the 
filling of this pie there must be taken the 
juice of two and the rind of one lemon, a 
teaspoonful of butter, a tablespoonful and 
a half of corn-starch, a large cupful of water, 
a cupful of granulated sugar, four table- 
spoonfuls of powdered sugar and four eggs. 
The crust will require three large table- 
spoonfuls of flour, one large tablespoonful 
of butter, and some water. Make the 
crust by rubbing the butter into the flour, 
adding cold water enough to make a 
smooth, stiff paste and then rolling very 
thin. 

“Mix corn-starch with four table- 
spoonfuls from the cupful of water. Put 
the remainder of the water into a saucepan 
with the lemon rind and juice and the 
granulated sugar and heat to the boiling- 
point. Then stir the corn-starch into the 
boiling mixture and set away to cool. 
When cool, add the yolks of four eggs well 
beaten. Pour the mixture into a large, 
deep plate that has been lined with paste, 
and bake in a rmoderate oven for thirty- 
five minutes. During the last quarter of 
an hour make a meringue by beating the 
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whites of the eggs to a stiff, dry froth and 
gradually beating the powdered sugar into 
this froth. At the end of the thirty-five 
minutes, cover the pie with the meringue 
and bake with the oven door open ten minutes 
longer. By following this rule, one gets a 
very large, deep pie. The materials are 
sufhcient for making two pies, but these 


would, of course, be thinner and smaller. | 


At serving time the dish should be as cold 
as possible.” 

The above recipe, perhaps more than any 
other in this article, shows the rapid strides 
made in the cookery realm during forty 
years. We know this recipe to be good, 
as we have tested it. However, the pro- 
portions of ingredients are so vague, and 
the directions for preparation so in- 
adequate, that no two cooks, whether 
experienced or inexperienced, would prob- 
ably get the same results. ‘‘Large” ‘cupfuls 
and spoonfuls are no longer recognized 
in modern cookery. Every ingredient 
must be added in level measures. It is 
interesting to note, too, that even 


Ham Toast suggests a dainty 
way of utilizing left-over meat 


forty years ago our housekeepers ap- 
preciated the fact that meringues must 
be baked in a moderate oven. So, to 
accomplish this, they directed that “‘the 
oven door be left open.” Today our 
oven thermometers and_heat-regulated 
ovens make it possible to secure a cool 
oven, to maintain the same, and what is 
most important in the economics of 


“Some years ago, when Goop HousE 
still in its original shape and size, two’ 
using sour cream were printed in the 
not sure whether it is your policy to re 
of the kind, but the recipes are invaluable 
have used them continually and given 
of people. As they were printed so long 
to see them reprinted for the benefit of 
Cree: 
a proof that housekeepers all cherish some 
-recipes.. For this reason we give in this 
those that appeared in the first Goon 


Old 
FAVORITES 


in New Dress 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 

















This letter, just received from one 






Experimental 
cookery has determined the exact tempera- 
ture at which such a meringue should be 
baked. So we present Lemon Cream Pie 
in its revised form as follows: 


housekeeping, to save fuel. 


Lemon Cream Pie 


1 cupful pastry flour % teaspoonful salt 
¥% teaspoonful baking- 1 cupful water 
powder 4 tablespoonfuls lemon. 
5 tablespoonfuls short- juice ee 
ening Grated rind one lemon 
Cold water 1% cupfuls sugar 
1% tablespoonfuls 4 eggs E 
corn-starch % teaspoonful vanilla 


















DISHES FROM 
OVINGTON 
_BROS., N. Y; 


Breakfast Corn-meal Buns will 
appeal as a breakfast bread 


Measure and sift together the pastry 
flour, baking-powder, and salt. Work in 
the shortening until the mixture is meal- 
like in consistency; then add enough cold 
water to make a soft dough—about three 
tablespoonfuls. Roll the dough to one- 


eighth inch thickness and line with it a 


pie-plate having a fluted edge. Meanwhile, 


mix the corn-starch with one-fourth cupful — 


of the water. Place three-fourths cupful of 
water in a saucepan with the lemon juice, 
the grated Jemon rind, and one cupful of © 
sugar. Bring to the boiling-point, then add 
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brings some of 
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Recipes up- 
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the corn-starch mixture gradually. Cook 
five minutes. Cool slightly and add the 
yolks of the eggs well beaten. Pour this 
_ mixture into the pastry-lined pie-plate and 
bake at 400° F. Meanwhile, beat the egg- 
whites until frothy; then add one-half 
_cupful of granulated sugar gradually and 
beat well. Add the vanilla and arrange 
on the pie. Bake at 300° F. for fifteen 
minutes. 

A recipe for Banana Fritters is of interest. 
“Pare and cut six bananas in rounds sliced 
about half an inch thick. Put these in a 
bowl and sprinkle over them two table- 
spoonfuls of sugar and one of orange 
juice. Let this stand one hour or more. 
Beat two eggs light and add to them half a 
cupful of milk. Pour this mixture gradually 
on one cupful of flour and beat very 
smooth. Now add one tablespoonful of 
melted butter or olive oil and one-half 













Bird’s Nest Pudding lends an at- 
tractive note to the dessert course 


teaspoonful of salt. Drop a few pieces of 
the banana into this. When each piece 
has been perfectly masked with the batter, 
drop them one by one into boiling fat and 
cook until a delicate brown. It will not 
take more than two minutes. Take from 
the fat and drain on brown paper. Sprinkle 
ugar over them and serve immediately. 
e fat must be deep enough to float the 
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fritters and almost as hot as for frying 
doughnuts.” 

Gone are the days when one uses “‘boiling 
fat” in deep fat frying! Instead, with the 
coming of fat thermometers, Goop HousE- 
KEEPING Institute, after repeated tests, has 
evolved a series of cooking temperatures to 
be used in the deep fat frying of foods. By 
following these temperatures guesswork is 
eliminated, and perfectly fried food is the 
result. So we present Banana Fritters in 
revised form: 


Banana Fritters 


ty cupful milk 

1 cupful bread flour 

1 tablespoonful melted 
shortening 

% teaspoonful salt 

Powdered sugar 


Peel and cut the bananas into rounds 
about half an inch thick. Sprinkle them 
with the sugar and orange juice. Let 
stand one-half hour. Meanwhile, beat the 
eggs until light and add to them the milk 
and sifted flour, alternating them. Beat 
until very smooth. Then add the melted 
shortening and salt. Drop the banana 
rounds into this batter mixture and en- 
tirely coat each piece with batter. Heat a 
deep kettle of fat to 360° F. Drop the 
fritters one by one into the fat and 
cook until uniformly brown—about three 
minutes. Drain the fritters on absorbent 
paper. Sprinkle with powdered sugar and 
serve immediately. 

We all love gingerbread! “Soft Sugar 
Gingerbread is a delicious gingerbread and 
is made of two cupfuls of sugar, one of 
milk, three of flour, two-thirds of a cupful 
of butter, two eggs, one teaspoonful of 
cream of tartar, half a teaspoonful of soda, 
and one tablespoonful of bright yellow 
ginger. Beat the butter to a cream and 
gradually beat the sugar into it. Add the 
ginger, the eggs well beaten, the milk, and 
finally the flour mixed with the soda and 
cream of tartar. Spread this batter into 
four buttered, shallow cakepans and bake 


6 bananas 

2 tablespoonfuls sugar 

1 tablespoonful orange- 
juice 

2 eggs 
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It is here in the Institute Laboratories that cooking processes are standardized for you 


for a quarter of an hour in a rather quick 
oven. On removing the gingerbread from 
the oven, sprinkle it -with sugar. Cut it 
into broad strips and spread on a large dish 
to cool. It will, of course, be very thin. If 
one prefers, ginger not so strong as the 
yellow kind may be used.” 

Forty years ago butter was within the 
reach of all in price, and housekeepers had 
little or no need to stint its use in general 
cookery. Today, along with the increased 
cost of butter, we find available for use as 
shortening hardened vegetable fats, oleo- 
margarins, lard, and cooking oils. Like- 
wise, in the days of yore, flour was flour, 
and the housekeeper made little dis* 
crimination between the kind of flour she 
used for bread and the kind she used for 
cake and pastry-making. Thanks to 
experimental cookery, the housekeeper of 
today knows that there is no better flour 
for bread-making than bread flour, which 
of course includes whole wheat flour. But 
for cake and pastry work, pastry flour gives 
by far the best result. As for baking, the 
“born cook” was able to tell by the “‘feel of 
her hand” or by the browning of flour, or 
just by instinct when her oven heat was 
right. But the inexperienced cook was 
often at a loss. Today, even born cooks 
are turning to the newer science of baking 
by temperature. 
| Soft Sugar Gingerbread in up-to-date 
form reads as follows: 


Soft Sugar Gingerbread 


2 cupfuls sugar 1 teaspoonful cream of 
1 cupful milk tartar 

4 cupfuls pastry flour Y% teaspoonful soda 

% cupful shortening 1 tablespoonful ginger 
2 eggs Y% teaspoonful salt 


Combine the shortening and sugar and 
beat until creamy. Then add the eggs 
well beaten. Measure and sift together 
the pastry flour, soda, cream of tartar and 
salt. Add this to the first mixture alter- 
nately with the milk. Beat until smooth. 
Spread the batter in four greased, shallow 
cakepansandbake (Continued on page 230) 
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Housekeepers Vote for Standard Measures 


The Institute Adopts New Standards 


DO use a set of measuring spoons 

and I do use a graduated measuring 

cup. Not being a ‘natural-born’ 
cook, I feel that my success is dependent 
upon accurate measurements. And my 
results are surer every time than those 
of some ‘natural-borns’ whom I have 
known.” 

“Vd be helpless without my graduated 
measuring cup and measuring spoons, 
as my baking seems to depend upon 
my exactness in measuring the various 
ingredients,” 

“Ves, I use a measuring cup and mea- 
suring spoons, and I never have had 
the slightest failure in any of the things 
I have copied from your magazine.” 

These, and similar statements, indicate 
the general attitude of the five hundred 
and eighty-five Goop HousEKEEPING 
readers who reported to us their expe- 
riences in using household measuring 
utensils. 

Five hundred and eighty-five house- 
keepers answered our questionnaire, and 
five hundred and eighty-five women 
testify that they are using measuring 
utensils in their routine cooking. These 
housekeepers have awakened to the in- 
accuracy of heaping cupfuls, teacupfuls, 
and rounding teaspoons of this and that. 
They are demanding the same accu- 
rate, standard measuring tools that the 
chemist employs in his laboratory. In 
this they are unanimous! 

Yet this is not all. In answering 
query, “Does your measuring cup 
contain sixteen level tablespoonfuls of 
liquid?” we find that some of our Goop 





HOUSEKEEPING readers are attempting 
to use measuring cups in many instances 
far from standard capacity. Measuring 


cups holding eleven, thirteen, fourteen, 

seventeen, eighteen, twenty, and even 

twenty-two tablespoonfuls of liquid are 
80 











Code of Specifications for Household 
Measuring Cups 


Formulated by the Weights and Measures 
Division, United States Bureau of Standards, 
recommended by the United States Bureau of 
Home Economies, and adopted by the Food and 
Nutrition Section, American Home Economics 
Association. 

DEFINITION.—The various classes of house- 
hold measuring cups, hereinafter referred to as 
measuring cups, are measures of a capacity of 
one liquid pint or less, the capacities and. sub- 
divisions (if any) of which are defined in terms 
of ‘‘cups’’; and which are designed for the non- 
commercial measurement of ingredients in con- 
nection with the preparation of foods. 

SPECIFICATIONS.—1. Measuring cups shall 
be of sufficient strength and rigidity to withstand 
ordinary usage without readily becoming bent, 
indented, distorted, or otherwise damaged. 

2. Measuring cups shall be made ‘‘to con- 
tain,”’ and their capacities and subdivisions shall 
be based upon the relation: One cup equals one- 
half pint. 

3. Measuring cups may be of the following 
capacities only: Two cups, one cup, 34 cup, 
24 cup, 4% cup, % cup, or 4% cup. Measuring 
cups of a capacity greater than #4 cup may be 
subdivided by graduation mark but only into 
the units above specified. 

The diameter of a “one-cup’’ cylindrical 
measuring cup, or the top diameter of a ‘‘one- 
cup’’ conical measuring cup, shall not exceed 3 
inches, 7 

5. The capacity of a measuring cup shall be 
defined by the top edge of the cup or by a gradua- 
tion mark completely encircling the cup near 
the top edge thereof. 

6. If graduations indicating both third- and 
quarter-cups are employed, the graduation marks 
defining third-cups shall be upon the opposite 
side of the cup from the graduation marks 
defining quarter-cups. . 

. On a graduated measuring cup, if both 
third-cups and quarter-cups are indicated, the 
graduation marks defining these subdivisions 
shall extend not less than one-third of the dis- 
tance around the cup; if but one series of sub- 
divisions is indicated, that is, either third-cups 
or quarter-cups, the graduation marks defining 
the subdivisions shall extend not less than one- 
half of the distance around the cup. 

8. All graduation marks shall be clear and 
distinct, but in no case shall their width exceed 
0.03 inch. 

9. All measuring cups shall be conspicuously 
and definitely marked in terms of ‘‘cups’’ to 
show their capaeities, and the values of the 
graduation marks defining their subdivisions. 
The word “‘cup,”’ or ‘‘cups,’’ need appear only 
once. In addition cups may be marked to show 
the equivalents of their capacities in terms of 
liquid pints and / or fluid ounces, but no other 
equivalents shall be shown. 

10. Whenever a pouring lip is provided, this 
shall be so designed as to permit the cup to be 
filled with liquid to the proper edge or graduation 
mark while the cup is standing upon a level 
surface. 

11. All graduated measuring cups shall be 
provided with handles. 





being retailed by manufacturers and pur- 
chased by our housekeepers as standard 


measures. To quote one of our readers: | 


“These little tests were enlightening, 
to say the least. I had simply taken it for 
granted that my measuring cup was of 
standard capacity, and I was very much 
surprised to find that it isn’t. I im- 
mediately decided to watch more care- 
fully for the sign of your approval when 
buying household equipment; to para- 


phrase a bit, I shall hitch my household — 


to your star more securely than ever 
before.” ; 

Housekeepers and home economics 
teachers the country throughout are 
raising their voices in the same plea for 
standard household measures. Let us 
help each other. Our manufacturers are 
always whole-hearted in their desire to 
serve our needs. But we must make our 
needs known to them. For, as one 
national manufacturer only recently 
commented while conferring with Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 

“We have never standardized our 
measuring utensils because we did not 
know that the housewife desired them.” 

To assist manufacturers in raising 
the standard of household measures in 
general, the United States Bureau of 
Standards, and the Bureau of Home 
Economics, at the request of the Ameri- 
can Home Economics Association, re- 
cently cooperated in investigating the 
household measures situation. Accord- 
ingly, forty-eight different measuring 
cups—tin, glass, aluminum, and enamel- 
ware—were collected from thirty-three 
manufacturers. These cups were tested 
at the Bureau of Standards to see how 
nearly they approached the correct 
standard for capacity which requires that 
each cup shall hold only one-half a liquid 
pint, or 14.44 (Continued on page 183) 






URPRISE, injected into what might clove-trimmed slices of lemon, slices of 
have been an ordinary or every-day orange, and cherries, maraschino or 
occurrence, marks the difference be- candied, is placed beside the gleaming 


ween the activities of the hostess-who- 
cares and those of the hostess devoid of 
that gift of romance which makes every 
occasion an event long remembered by 


silver teapot and hot-water kettle. But 
these flavorings are favorites of old stand- 
ing. This is an adventurous age, and the 
hostess-who-cares is caught in the atmos- 





admiring friends. Of course, one has to 
live continually in an adventurous mood 
to find pleasure in merely discovering new 
and intriguing ways to serve repasts to 
friends who gather around the informal 















tea table. Yet this attitude must be taken 
by the would-be successful hostess if she 

would have her little gatherings unique 
and interesting. 

Beet every invitation you get from 

S.,” said one friend to another re- 
Foentty. “You're sure to get a surprise, 
and some new pointers—whether you are 
asked to breakfast, tea, or any other every- 
day affair!” she added by way of extra 
emphasis. 

This is a real reputation to live up to, 
but the hostess who has once gained it 
will never again be content 
to let her entertainments be © 

ee 
With the servant problem 
what it is today, the average 
woman hesitates to give 
elaborate functions. After- 
“noo tea, then, is the solution, 
for so little need be served, 
and it can be presented in 
such a variety of dainty ways. 

We usually focus our minds 
upon the food at tea-time, but 
as the beverage itself is the 
tonic which drives away weari- 
ness—and does not destroy 
the appetite for dinner, either 
—it is not out of place to con- 
centrate upon novel flavorings 
and sweetenings which will 

ift this social cup out of the 
‘commonplace and into a class 
by itself. 

_ Every one knows how much 

e intriguing the cup of tea 
uppears if a dish containing 


The candy shop and grocer 
have a variety of flavorings 
which will add a new note 
in making the cup of tea 


Fresh fruit as well as spice 
drops, 
candied peels will enhance 
the flavor of a cup of tea 


phere of advance, and so endeavors to 
present new combinations to please the 
palate as well as to delight the eye. She 
visits the florist, the candy-shop, the spice 
merchant, and the grocer, and from the 
many displays at hand she chooses those 
things which will mark her tea as different. 

The tea-merchant has a surprise for her. 
He can furnish her with a delicate leaf 
which has jasmine flowers scattered 
through it. And the hostess who buys 


this variety of tea first places a jasmine 
flower in the bottom of each cup and 
pours the delicately flavored tea over it. 

The florist has a surprise for tea-service, 
too. His contribution will take you back 
to the. old-fashioned garden, and once 
conducted there by this route, perhaps 


















fruit drops, and 





Fresh Flavors for LEA 


By Edna Sibley Tipton 


you will grow your own tea flavorings next 
year. He offers tiny leaves of rose-ge- 
ranium. The hostess who does things in 
a charming and unusual way often pinches 
off these leaves from a bouquet centering 
the tea-tray. She places a leaf in each cup 
and pours the tea over it. This leaf not 
only flavors the tea, but gives off a de- 
lightful fragrance as well 

With both the jasmine flower and the 
rose-geranium leaf, sweetening is still un- 
attended to, and in this, the candy mer- 
chant, the grocer, and the spice vendor 
come to the hostess’ aid. 

For many years the fastidious hostess 
has from time to time used rock candy 
crystals to sweeten afternoon tea or after- 
dinner coffee, but it is only lately that she 
has realized that rock candy crystals are 
fine allies in the better carrying out of a 
predominant color scheme. Rock candy 
comes in various colors—red, green, pink, 
yellow and white—and when the sticks 
are broken up into separate crystals, they 
present an appetizing appearance. They 
are never placed in the bev- 
erage by the hostess when she 
pours, but are passed that 
their color may the more 
decidedly impress itself upon 
the partakers. 

Many other candy flavors 
are fast gaining in favor, and 
a few of these are, red and 
white peppermint candies, and 
fruit-drops—lemon, orange, 
lime, cherry, peach. The 
spice candies used to flavor tea 
are (Continued on page 229) 
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OLD 


Yours 


By 


Coningsby Dawson 


As the Story Began: 

VE GREENSLEEVE’S | rebellion 
, seemed to be dissolving into thin 

air. She had been bitter at the 
thought of her wasted youth, desperately 
defiant of her father-in-law’s benevolent 
tyranny. In return for managing her 
affairs since her widowhood, he expected 
her to become merely a permanent tomb- 
stone to the memory of his son—none too 
well beloved by him while alive. Her 
house, her servants, her engagements, her 
time, he took for granted as at his disposal. 

The final insult to her youth and beauty 
drove Eve to a stand against the slavery in 
which she found herself. Her first lover, 
whom she had not seen since a glamourous 
summer in Venice eighteen years before, 
was to be a guest at the home of old Mr. 
Greensleeve on the night of her thirty- 
sixth birthday. She could hardly do less 
than expect an invitation, and in the dar- 
ing thought of seemg DickChauncey again, 
she secretly had had made a dress of the 
color she had worn in that long ago—palest 
green to set off the tawny sheen of her still 
glorious hair. On that night she would 
leave off the mourning she had worn so 
long, and return to the life of the rest of 
the world that seemed so happy. But the 
dinner invitation did not come. Mr. 
Greensleeve borrowed her butler, but 
omitted her to make room for his daughter, 
Sybil, who had come to town as the first 
stage in her abandonment of home, hus- 
band, and children. 

In a frantic desire to escape a lonely 
evening, Eve drove to the service of a 
revivalist then setting the town aflame. 
When she returned, Dick Chauncey was on 
her doorstep, waiting. It seemed to her 
in the next few weeks that her youth had 
been waiting for her, too, that night. 
Luncheons with him followed, the opera, 
and finally a gay dinner in New York, at 
which she met his daughter, the pride and 
anxiety of his life. 

Only then did she realize that Dick was 
no longer young. In his attitude toward 
Jacqueline and her young lover, he re- 
sembled nothing in the world so much as 
old Mr. Greensleeve furious with vicarious 
jealousy because Eve had left off the 
mourning which he considered his son’s 
due in perpetuity. Dick’s attitude was 
izzling. In his desire to keep his daughter 
for himself, he was willing even to 
give up his own courtship. After an 
evening spent with him, and a night with 
Jacqueline, hve heard nothing from him. 

A week passed. Disgusted with herself 
for her weakness, she phoned his hotel, 
but gained only a promise to forward 
apikers if she should write. The Green- 














“T brought these for you. You were always fond of them,” Jack said casually, at 
You remembered!’ Silence, during which they scrutinized each other: this woman 


sleeve family left her distinctly alone, after 
sending her a complete statement and 
transfer of all her property in their care. 
She had given them up for Dick. Now 
Dick had left her, and she was alone. Had 
it been worth while? What happiness did 
her freedom hold for her? 

The answer was a telegram, containing 
the one word, “Coming.” It was signed, 
“‘Jacaueline.”’ 


CHAPTER V 


i 


FTER receiving Jacqueline’s tele- 
gram, Eve waited, consumed with 
impatience. What limits ought 
she to set to her hope? “Coming” 


must include Dick; he would never allow 
his daughter to cross the continent un- 
escorted. There would be another mes- 


sage, fuller, more explanatory. Day by 


day, as a garrison besieged, she listened 
for it. 

The response to so much longing arrived 
at dusk, on a sultry June evening, when 
the first heat-wave had reached its climax. 
Mutter of thunder had commenced. 
Large drops were tardily falling, when two > 
taxis drew up before White Chimneys. 
Beneath shadows of trees, Eve saw two 
individuals step to the pavement, a woman 
from the first vehicle, a man from the 
second. Without consultation, they paid | 
their fares. me 

Patter of rain drummed ominously. 
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you'll have me.” 





his ease and smiling. Sybil played up to him. “Orchids! How good of you! 
“who had been the breath of life to him; this man to whom she had borne children 


The door-bell tinkled. The shuffle of 
Monday ascending. At the head of the 
stairs. she intercepted him. 

“A young lady, Madam. A = Miss 
Chauncey. She’s brought ’er suitcase. 
H'’ve shown ’er into the drawing- 
room.” 

“And the other?” 
| “Mr. Boringdale. ’E’s in the library.” 

“You don’t mean—?” 

“H’I do, Madam. Miss Sybil’s ’usband.”’ 

Eve sought Jacqueline first, fearing 
nameless tragedy. The girl’s appearance 
of friendly innocence, encased in Champs- 
ieee smartness, immediately assured 
er. 


A small hand held out. “I’m here, if 


Ignoring the hand, Eve took her in her 
arms. 

“What a woman of the world, traveling 
by yourself! Where’s your father?” 

A shrug of slim shoulders. ‘More than 
cans telly’? 


“Vou don’t know?” Eve released her. 


A mischievous shake of the head. “I’m 
afraid I’ve been careless.”’ 

“But where did you see him last?” 

“At Santa Barbara.” 

“When?” 

“Five minutes before I sent my 
telegram.” 

“Then he knew you were coming?” 

“There’s so much to explain. Please 


don’t hurry me over the hurdles.” 
“T must. There’s another visitor.” 


The story of a 
womans search 
for a new entrance 
to her lost Eden 
and a second . 
chance at love 


Illustrated by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


“You mean,” Jacqueline 
spoke searchingly, ‘‘that unless 
I explain, you refuse to give me 
shelter?” 

“Nothing of the sort. I mean 
I’m anxious.” 

“In that case, let me go to 
my room. ‘There’s no reason 
for anxiety. When you’ve got 
rid of the other person, we can 
talk.” 

Eve gave the necessary in- 
structions. As Jacqueline 
mounted the stairs, she looked 
back. 

“Don’t be long. You’ll find 
what I have to say truly in- 
teresting.” 

With a mind ill-prepared, Eve 
found herself greeting Jack. He 
Was a Man so non-committal in 
manner that, however many 
times he married, he would still 
create the impression of remaining a 
bachelor—a keen type, a famous tennis- 
player, and a respected financier. 

For this example of perpetuated virtues 
Eve cherished an unwavering affection. 
His native aristocracy reflected the ideal 
she had set up for herself. She understood 
him; in a crisis could depend on him. If 
his aloofness was a cloak for coldness, it 
appealed to her. There was a touch of 
purity about the man, a trifle glacial, 
which braced her and over other women 
exercised the spell of enchantment. His 
spiritual forbiddingness was the more 
tantalizing to the extent that he himself 
seemed unaware of it. 

“He’s the jeune fille of French fiction,” 
Sybil had the habit of saying. ‘‘Unless he 
cultivates a vice, I shall die of frost-bite.”’ 

And now she had cultivated a vice for 
him. To Eve the disgrace that had be- 
fallen him was tinged with awfulness. 

“Unpleasant weather,’ he remarked, 
affecting casualness. ‘‘You thrive under it. 
I’ve never seen you look more charming.” 

“You don’t,” she rebuffed him. ‘You’re 
looking ill and wretched.” 

“Then let me into your secret.” 

“There’s no secret. If there’s any 
change in me, it’s due to laying aside my 
mourning.” 

“Perhaps. I’m not sure.” Running a 
finger along his closely trimmed mus- 
tache, he surveyed her critically. “To tell 
you the truth, you remind me of Sybil.” 

“Flattering me?” 

“Not particularly. Nowadays all pretty 
women remind me of Sybil. ae you— 


84 
you have her listening attitude when she 
whistles for the moon. They say,” he 
tapped her shoulder, “that song- birds 
never sing their sweetest till you’ve caged 
them.” 

“You're admitting you caged her?” 

He came closer. “I’m inviting an 
opinion. Look at me squarely. Do you 
consider me a brute?” 


“Tf any one’s been a brute—” she 
commenced indignantly. 
“Hold on there,’ he warned her. “You 


were going to say more than I required.” 

“Well, if you’re urging me to tell you 
that I blame you, I refuse. Till this hap- 
pened, I should have pointed you out as 
a model husband.” 


“So should I,” he laughed, “until this 


happened. But can’t we sit down?” 

He led her to a seat built into the 
window. Rain drove against the panes. 
Throughout all that followed she was 
conscious of its downpour. 

“T had to talk to some one.” He 
dropped his mask of cynicism. “Don’t 


know whether you’ve known it; I’ve always 
been fond of you.” 

She rested her hand on his arm. 
didn’t you come sooner?” 

“My cursed pride. I supposed she would 
miss me. I didn’t want to advertise that 
she’d left me. As her absence has length- 
ened, the fact’s advertised itself. Rumors 
have begun to spread: that. I’ve tossed her 
into the streets; that I’m a Bluebeard; 
that for years I’ve ill-used her. Friends 
avoid me. Servants scowl and give notice. 
There seems no limit to what an abandoned 
husband has to endure. I’ve tried to con- 
sole myself by doing penance with the 
children, washing their faces and blow- 
ing their little noses. I’m the complete 
widower. And I’ve become so damnably 
sensitive—”’ He broke off. 

She looked up listlessly. Like every one 
else, he had come to borrow. 

“Tf your errand’s to persuade me to help 
you with your children—” 

eltqisiii 

“Then what?” 

“Tt has to do with Sybil’s request for a 
divorce.” 

“She has no grounds.” 

“She offers to provide grounds.” 

“But that entails doing things you must 
know she’s not capable of doing.” 

“She isn’t capable. She won’t do them. 
She’ll manufacture the evidence.” 

“To be rid of you!” Eve murmured. 
“So it’s come to that!” 

“Tt hasn’t,” he snapped. Then, master- 
ing his suavity, ‘““Not if you’ll agree to 
help.” 

“Why should I care what happens be- 
tween you and Sybil?” she had it on the 
tip of her tongue to retort. But instead, 
“Tn what can I help you?” 


“Why 


E became d lefinite as Mr. Greensleeve, 
ordering inferior intelligences. 

“I’ve discovered her address. It’s no 
good my trying to see her. I want you to 
be my medium in conveying a proposal. 
If at the end of six months she’s still set 
on a divorce, I’ll concoct necessary evi- 
dence. Meanwhile Dll supply her with 
funds, give her access to the children, and 
in no way inconv enience her. All I ask i is 
that during the six months’ interval she 
meets me occasionally as a friend. In 
company, if she prefers. I intend nothing 
frightening. Please make that explicit.” 


Olde Youtcheae 


“My dear Jack, what on earth do you 
hope to gain by such a compact?” 

He smiled his gratitude for the implied 
cooperation. ‘‘Obviously, Sybil.” 

“But, after this, what good will she be 
to you? If you couldn’t agree before, what 
chance will you have with memories?” 

“Every chance in the world. I owe 
everything to memories. They’ve taught 
me to know myself. They’ve done better: 
they’ve taught me to know to whom I’m 
married. I’m in love with Sybil now— 
not the girl she was: the actual Sybil 
who’s the mother of my children. It’s up 
to me to convince her of that—to re-court 
her.” 

Eve wondered what he expected from 


her. Applause for magnanimity? He 
saved her the delicacy of decision. 
“T must go. Dve an appointment 


waiting. You will help? It’s a promise?” 
Under the relief of confession, he had 
become boyishly optimistic. 


“T’ll help.” And at the door, “TI feel 
like having a good cry for you.” 
“Bight. Don’t cry,’ he advised 
cheerfully. 
2 


HE altruism faded. Why help him? 
Why help anybody? There was no- 
body sufficiently interested to help her. 
On entering Jacqueline’s bedroom, this 
opinion was confirmed. The girl lay 
tucked up asleep, the lights all burning. 
It would be. selfish to rouse her. 

In her own room it was the girl’s selfish- 
ness that impressed her—that she should 
have been so heartless as to sleep. What 
did it matter to Jacqueline how long she 
dragged out an older woman’s suspense? 
To youth the passions of thirty-six must 
appear a jest. 

As she loosened her flame of hair, she 
stole frowning glances at her reflection. 
Dick’s girl-wife, dead these many years, 
was more alive than herself. She had left 
behind a breathing memory. Was that 
the privation that made her so. restless? 
Not the loss of youth. Not the need of a 
protector. Solely the hunger for a child 
to cuddle against her breast. 

“You remind me of Sybil—all pretty 
women remind me of Sybil.” She lay 
tossing between sheets when the words 
recurred. 

She stilled herself to examine them. Was 
she pretty? Of late several men had told 
her so. She could scarcely resist the 
temptation to switch on the lights and put 
the compliment to the test. 

“Utterly needless! You’ve seen yourself 
so often.” 

But if she coulda be classed as pretty, 
there was some hope left. Though Dick 
failed to choose her, there was the chance 
of some one else. 

“Any man will do. 
woman!” 

Rain fell drearily. Fool that Sybil was! 
She didn’t know it; she had everything. 


A hard, vain 
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HE awoke in a distressed mood. Wind 

ruffed the curtains with plucking 
fingers. She stretched out her hand. Jim 
was not there. Had she quarreled with 
him? With a sense of loss, astonishingly 
acute, she realized that he never would be 
there. If only she had known when she 
had him, that a time would come when he 


never would be there! It wasn’t the ardor 
of a woman for her lover she was feeling; 
it was regret for opportunities unrecog- 
nized. To him nothing mattered any 
longer; there was no way of being kind to 
him. Actually she had nothing with which 
to reproach herself. She had made him a 
better wife than the average. As events 
had turned out, better than the average 
hadn’t been good enough. 

Wind passing through the garden made 
a brittle rustling. ‘Grass withereth; 
flower fadeth. All flesh is grass.” 


OO late to tell her that! Not too late 

totellSybil! Ifanything should happen 
to Jack! The threat of mortality urging, 
she rose with the hurried sense that not a 
moment must be lost. Slipping into a 
dressing-gown, she turned on a lamp and 
seated herself at her desk. What should 
she say to Sybil? Better clarify her 
thoughts in writing: 

“Your husband visited me tonight. He 
cares for you incredibly. It’s so easy to 
ignore affections you can have; it’s when 
they’re placed beyond recall that you 
learn to value them. If Jim, instead of 
your husband, had visited me tonight—” 

There she stuck. If Jim had, he would 
have found her eager for his supplanter. 
She sat stabbing at the blotter, conjuring 
the scene in imagination. The rain-wet 
street. The taxi halting. A man alighting 
in the dusk. Monday, palsied with terror, 
rushing up the stairs. 

Se Easethenens 

“Who? Mr. Chauncey?” 

“FI wish to God ’e was.” 

She frowns, at a loss to comprehend his . 
agitation, and brushes past him to the 
library. A man steps toward her. 

“Selling the house, are you?” 

OV oul? 

“Why not?” 

“But you’re buried.” 

At a sound, she glanced across hee 
shoulder. Some one was fumbling at the 
door. She half-rose. Saw the handle 
turning: the door pushed inward; the crack 
widening. 

“Please, Jim, don’t.” 

And yet, why not?- It had been his 
room as well as hers. Plunging forward, 
she sank her face in her knotted arms, the 
hair he had loved making a shining pool 
about her. 

“A man’s name! 
me!”’ 

Slowly Eve looked up. Nothing worse 
than Jacqueline, sleepy-eyed as a kitten! 

“You were writing and dozed off—was 
that it?” 

Trembling too violently for speech, Eve 
nodded. 

“T saw your light,” the girl continued. 
Receiving no encouragement, she added: 
‘ guess it’s nearly morning. I'll go, if 
you're tired.” 

“You pretty thing!’ Eve held out her 
arms. 

Crushed against the older woman, the 
girl strained back. “You weren’t expect- 
ing me?” 

“Ghosts, my dear. Memories.” 

“And I came instead!’ The girl 
laughed. “Do you often sit so late 
remembering?” Then, without waiting: 
“But yowre cold. You ought to get to 
bed.” 

“Couldn’t. 
though life had 


How you frightened 


Now you’re here, it’s as 
(Continued on page 246) . 
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His silence has been crushing. 
d, he doesn’t need to hide.” 


me. You can tell your father that, as far as I’m concerne 


“J’m fond of your Daddy—fond enough to allow him to wound me. 
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*ve seen you 


t bear to waste a second if he’d seen you as I 


» 


He couldn 


’s blind. 


“Daddy 


Jacquelin 
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The beginning of 
any outstanding ser- 
vice means that those 
initiating it have 
dreamed dreams 
and seen visions. 
This story of “the 
development of Good 
Housekeeping Insti- 
tute brings you back 
through the years to 
the first steps in this 
development. It is 
told for -us by the 
first Culinary Editor, 
whose years of splen- 
did pioneer service 
helped to make these 
visions a reality 


T WAS six o’clock, and the Culinary 

Editor reluctantly drew down the top 

of the old-fashioned, unwieldy but 
capacious desk. It was hard to leave. 
There was a strong appeal in the letters 
from housekeepers who so confidently ap- 
proached their magazine with the prob- 
lems upon which they needed help; there 
was an added appeal when the Editor had 
a solution worthy to be passed on. But 
there was even more of an appeal in the 
re lization that housekeepers all over the 
country were at work unconsciously solv- 
ing each other’s problems. They needed 
only a “clearing house” in order that each 
might enjoy the sum total of what all had 
discovered. 

Have I, in these few words, given you 
2 picture of mutual interchange and help? 
Have I made you see that, from the first, 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING represented con- 
crete help to the subscriber? If I have, 
it will not be difficult for you to see that 
it was possible for a Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute to come into being. Without 
such a realization, it would be difficult 
indeed to understand the logic back of 
its beginning. 

The desk is closed, but the letters 
are not forgotten. The problems they 
brought to the Editor’s desk have had 
far-reaching results. There is one set that 
represents a real coincidence in its sug- 
gestive value. Mrs. A. is struggling with 
her housework. There are three children 
and none of the conveniences we now 
take as commonplace. The task of dish- 





washing alone was interminable. 
“I seem always to be facing that sink, 
with steadily increasing discomfort. Why 


do they build them so low? One day in 
desperation I made a wooden frame upon 
which I could set the dishpan. I couldn’t 
raise that sink, but I could raise the 


dishpan!”’ 
86 





The second letter seemed a direct an- 
swer to the first one:- A-manufacturer had 
discovered the same difficulty, probably 
through his wife’s complaints, and had 
evolved a collapsible wire frame for use 
under the dishpan. Unquestionably, she 
would be glad to know of it; she had spoken 
of the crudity of the one made by her own 
hands. The Culinary Editor did not 
know for certain, however, that this wire 
one was worthy of purchase. Some one 
would have to sponsor its design and 
quality before 
readers could 
safely be advised 
to purchase it. 
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The smaller devices are tested at 
the Institute with as much care 
and accuracy as the larger ones 
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If it were practical to sponsor editorials 
on technical problems, then surely amethod — 
could be evolved by which the magazine 
might investigate and sponsor any device _ 
that would prove its worth in removing 
some drudgery from housework. This was 
the problem that livened the homeward 
walk of the Culinary Editor. 

Perhaps it would never have been 
solved if that same Editor had not returned 
next morning to find her desk a heap of 
smoking ruins. Curiously enough, in all 
the tragedy of the burning 
building, of missing “copy” 
that could not be replaced, 
and the worry of meeting the 
publication date, there ran 
through her head those letters 
of the little woman with her 
wooder makeshift and the 
manufacturer with his work- 
manly product. 

I like to think it was more 
than a mere coincidence, that 
of the letters and the fire. I 
like to pay a tribute to Mrs. 
A., whose name was lost in the 
fire, as the real instigator of 
Goop HousEKEEPING Insti- 
tute. I like to feel that even then the 
pages of this magazine could not get along 
without help from its readers. 

Unquestionably, it was the tragedy of 
the fire that obtained an early hearing with 
the Publisher himself, and at once plans 
were made for added space and oppor- 
tunity in the new building that was even 
then in the making. Goop HoUSEKEEPING 
was to have a room, a service if you will, 
devoted to the thorough investigation and 
testing of household materials. It had 
never been done by any other magazine. 
It was an exceedingly large order, editori-_ 
ally speaking. The marvel is that it didn’t © 
fail, as a vision incapable of practical 
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application. That it did not fail is due 
to the readers of Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 
who guided us continuously, if only 
through demanding the promised concrete 
help. 

For convenience, this room in the new 
building had been planned adjoining the 
offices, and it was a comparatively simple 
matter to test a doubtful recipe or use 
some household device with appraising 
judgment. Later, a description of the test 
would be written up for the readers of the 
magazine. This latter policy was indeed 
new among magazines, and was at first 
little understood, but gradually manu- 
facturers realized that our aim was a 
service to readers. All else was subsidiary. 

Soon it became plain that housekeepers 
needed to be told how to use and care 
for their friendly tools 
fully as much as they 
needed to be told of 
the tools themselves. 
I very well remember 
the first definite ser- 
vice the new kitchen 
rendered to an indi- 
vidual reader. It was 
aman, a young hus- 
band, who sought me 
out one noon. He had 
heard a rumor of the 
new policy of work- 
ing with the hand be- 
fore wielding the pen, 
and he came to me 
with his problem. It 
seemed that he had purchased a wonderful 
steam cooker as a gift for his wife. The 
demonstrator had assured him that it 
would allow her to be out in the afternoon 
for pleasure, and still enable her to serve 
a deliciously hot meal on her return. But 
the wife was in tears; her results were not 
even edible. She had ruined every meal 
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that she had tried. 
trouble? 

When she came in to see me in the first 
of these Institute consultations, it was a 
simple matter to invite her to the kitchen, 
and there in the environment to which the 
device belonged, we had our talk. As soon 
as I had traced the several steps in her 
preparation, it was possible to detect and 
point out to her the wrong move that had 
resulted in failure. The young housékeeper 
was sent away to enjoy the new device, 
but it remained for us to pass on this 
information to other beginners. If you 
happen to have a copy of the December, 
1908, issue, you will see an article on the 
steam cooker. It was the report of one 
of the first pieces of investigation in the 
laboratory kitchen. 


What could be the 
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The speed and temper- 
ature of a vacuum 
cleaner motor are being 
taken, in these pictures 


Every vacuum cleaner 
goes through a series! of 
careful and thorough en- : 
gineering and service tests ye ; 
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Here are two views of the 
Institute as it is today— 
the engineering laboratory 
and the laundry laboratory 


Simple and far removed from the present 
sphere of wide influence and authority as 
were these beginnings, they nevertheless 
were so sound and so fundamental a re- 
quirement for future growth that develop- 
ment became merely a question of time. 
And so it has indeed proved. 

You will be interested in the outfitting 
of the first Goop HOUSEKEEPING kitchen. 
Under the circumstances, it wasn’t sur- 
prising that first consideration should be 
given the kitchen sink, and the decision 
made to install it at the most convenient 
height. It was not possible to convince 
architect and plumbing contractor that so 
radical a departure was feasible. It was 
amusing, however, to see the eager desire 
on the part of the plumber to have the 
second sink, called the ‘Chemistry sink,” 
set at just the height I wished to specify. 
In this case they 
were not hampered 
by tradition; they 
recognized the sink 
for what it was— 
a work-bench, and 
they realized that 
a work-bench must 
be set at the right 
height for the 
worker. It re- 
mained for the In- 
stitute to pioneer 
inan effort to 
make the high 
sinks obtainable 
for all who desire 
them, and I like 
to think that no 
agency has been 
more influential 
than Goop Hovusr- 
KEEPING Institute 
in this (Continued 


page 140) 
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One means of saving steps in the kitchen is to keep all 
utensils used daily at the place where they are most used. 
Those utensils used occasionally should be in cupboards 


HE bride-to-be equipping her new 

home is confronted by many prob- 

lems. She must buy furniture, rugs, 

linen, silver, china, and quite as 
important as all the others, kitchen equip- 
ment. Too often this last item is put at 
the end of the list and given least considera- 
tion, and too often it suffers sadly. This is 
the day of budgets and facing cold facts. 
It is the wise person, then, who, knowing 
the total amount of money she will have to 
spend, sits down and budgets the various 
items. With this method there is no 
“robbing Peter to pay Paul” in the final 
rush of last-minute preparations. 

It is our purpose in this article to help 
the bride select her kitchen utensils. As 
a guide, we have given here a standardized 
list of utensils which we consider essential 
to an efficient kitchen, and have classified 
them as to the points in the kitchen where 
they would be used and hence stored. 
Under “Optional” are listed those items 
which, while. not essential, are desirable 
in a modern kitchen. We have not 
attempted to quote prices, for not only do 
they vary in different localities, but they 
fluctuate as well. In addition the price of 
a utensil depends upon the type of wear and 
the quality selected. In one store we 
found that a two-quart double-boiler of 
aluminum ranged from $2.65 to $5.25, and 
an enamel two-quart saucepan ranged from 
75c to $1.25. These differences indicate 
merely the variation in quality. 

The most satisfactory list of kitchen 
utensils should include wares of each type. 
They all have some advantages and dis- 
advantages. No one of them can be called 
ideal for all purposes. 

Time and time again the Institute is 
asked about the safety of using aluminum 
for cooking utensils, and occasionally the 
question of safety is applied to enamel 
ware. Careful investigations of both these 
wares have proved that they are per- 
fectly safe to use. At times there is a slight 
action on the aluminum in cooking, but it 
is not of a harmful nature. However, it 
is well not to use aluminum for storing acid 
foods or for cooking pickles or similar 
foods requiring a long time, not because of 
any danger from a health standpoint, but 
because of the effect on the utensil and the 
possible effect on the flavor of the food. 
We pa been unable to find any evidence 


that enamel utensils are in 
any way unsafe. You may 
feel perfectly free, then, to 
use utensils of both these 
materials. 

The question of heat con- 
ductivity and fuel saving may 


have arisen in your mind — 


as a result of the claim of 
some enthusiastic salesman. 
Under laboratory conditions 
it may be possible to de- 
termine some slight differ- 
ence in the heat conductivity 
of various materials used for 
utensils, but under home 
conditions and for all prac- 
tical purposes we _ believe 
there is no difference in 
the fuel economy of any 
ware. 

For saucepans we would 
recommend both  alumi- 
num ware and enamel ware. 
Aluminum utensils will wear 
for years. With the exception 
of the very light grade they 
are very sturdy and hold 
their shape. They must be 
given constant care, however, 
to keep them looking well. 
Enamel utensils will with- 
stand heat and _ ordinary 
usage, but will chip if given 
a severe blow or if handled 
carelessly. This is due to the 
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Kitchen 
for the 
House 


The Institute advises concerning 


By Marion 





A Purchasing Goes 
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At Kitchen Cabinet or 
Work Table 

set storage jars 

mixing bowls, nested, 

yy pt. to 2 qts. ca- 

pacity 

lemon squeezer, glass, 

wide juice rim with 

lip 

custard cups 

flour sifter 

grater 

measuring cups— 

marked in 14’s and 

4's 


quart measure 


1 biscuit cutter 
zr set of muffin pans, 6 
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or 8 in a set 
casserole, 1 qt. 
egg-beater, wheel type 
scissors, 8” 

knife sharpener 
slicing knife, 9’’ blade 
bread knife 

case knife 

spatula, 7” blade 
broad spatula, blade 
4” wide x 6” long 
fork, two tined, 4” 
fork, two tined, 6” 
teaspoons 
tablespoons 

wooden spoons, 10 
and 14” 


uw 


1 


apple corer 

corkscrew and bottle 
opener 

wire strainer 

utility plate, 12’ di- 
ameter 

set measuring spoons, 
14 tsp., % tsp., 1 tsp., 
1 tbsp. ; 
can opener 
workboard for minc- 
ing, etc., 12” x 8” 
chopping bowl and 
knife 

breadbox 

cakebox 


t bread board 
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2 frying pans, 4 


Near or at Range 


ladle 

salt and pepper shaker 
potato masher 
coffee-making appli- 
ance 

teapot 

“and? 
Si orkio® 
double-boiler, 1% 
qts. 

lipped saucepans, 4% 
pt., 1 pt., 1% pts. 
basting spoon 

toaster 

fiour dredger, % pt. 
oven thermometer 











The necessary kitchen cutlery and smaller devices for the first 
kitchen. Each was selected with a definite plan as to its use 
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Utensils 
Young 
keeper 


the purchase of this equipment 
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A well-chosen set of utensils should in- 
clude a variety of wares. Note the 
well-designed refrigerator dishes at left 


For the Bride 









Soapstone and aluminum 
griddles require little or no 
greasing. In fact, for soap- 
stone the first treatment is 
usually sufficient. 

Roasters afford a wide 
range of choice. Good ones 
may be obtained in sheet 
steel, aluminum ware, en- 
amel ware and glass ware. 
The material of which the 
roaster is made has no effect 
upon the results it produces: 
it is the method of roasting 
which is the important factor. 
It is an advantage to have 
a covered roaster even 
though the cover may not 
always be used. The cover 
will be found desirable for 
those meats which require 
a long period of cooking. 


1 fat thermometer t rolling-pin 
1 candy thermometer I steamer 
ore For Refrigerator 
At Sink 1 butter jar 
pitawel rack 3 refrigerator dishes for 
I paring knife left-overs 
= funnel — I ice pick 
1 sink strainer Optional Equipment 
ey dish Household scales 
_ 1 soap shaker I or more jelly molds 
et dishpan, about 12qts. grapefruit knife 
; capacity 1 tube cakepan 
i vegetable brush 1 doughnut cutter 
Peocratent-cided coveted: | + icecream freezer 
vegetable pans, 3% 1 wooden mallet 
qts. each 1 heavy ice-bag 
I garbage can econ 
1 colander 1 timbale iron 
. 1 deep fat frying kettle 
merece Cabin, with basket to fit. 
ieee aUare cakepan, 10”X ‘set cooky cutters 
es 2 butter-ball paddles 
1 oblong cakepan, 10x | pean pot 
| o ve 1 fireless cooker 
_ 2 layer cake pans, 9, . 1 steam pressure cooker 
_ 1 cooky sheet, 12" x12 1 electric mixing and 
1 griddle, ro” beating machine 
2 pie plates, 10 
_ 1 roastingpan,15’’x 10" Household Tools 
_ i Berlinpanwithcover, 1 screw-driver 
E 6 qts. 1 hammer 
_ 2 wire cake-coolers 1 monkey wrench 
_ 1 food-chopper I pair pliers 
I potato-ricer 1 folding foot-rule 





glass-like coating over the base metal. In 
fairness to these utensils the housekeeper 
should exercise care in using utensils of 
this type herself, and should also give her 
maid explicit instructions regarding them. 
Utensils of enamel ware are very easily 
cleaned. 

Both iron and aluminum are satisfactory 
for frying. For deep fat frying kettles, 
select the heavy grade of aluminum or cast- 
iron, but for sautéing, a somewhat lighter 
grade of aluminum and sheet steel is 
satisfactory. 

: For griddles one has a choice of heavy 
aluminum, cast-iron, or soapstone. They 
all are satisfactory, although the iron 
_ griddles have been the favorite for many 
_ years because they require so little care. 


———————————— 
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Every housekeeper should have her 
set of tools. This board invites order 
by having a place for each tool 


For baking purposes oven-proof glass, 
porcelain, earthenware, tinware, and Russia 
iron are all desirable. Casseroles are 
available in aluminum as well as glass and 
crockery. They are satisfactory except for 
the fact that they can not be used for 
serving at the table as the utensils of other 
materials can. 

Select refrigerator storage dishes in 
either glass or enamel ware. Those which 
are square or oblong are the best design 
because of their space-saving feature. 
The flat covers also make it possible 
to save space by stacking one upon the 
other. 

For pot roasting on top of the stove, 
one should select cast-iron or heavy 
aluminum in the Dutch oven type of 
utensil. 

You may have wondered why your 
mother and grandmother prized their 
cast-iron utensils, and you may not have 
appreciated their value when they handed 
these utensils down to you. These utensils 
are valuable to you because they have 
had an opportunity to become thoroughly 
“seasoned” through many years of service. 
Manufacturers oftentimes treat new cast- 
iron utensils to protect them from rusting, 
and therefore they should not be used 
until they are well scoured. 

Plated utensils for general cooking on 
the range are not usually a wise choice, 
for the reason that the plating will 
ultimately wear through, especially if 
abrasives are used for cleaning them. 

Owing to the great strides which have 
been made in using stainless steel for 
cutlery, it follows that in the future, stain- 
less steel will be used for some of our cook- 
ing utensils. They should prove a boon to 
the housekeeper by eliminating scouring. 

In selecting a new set of kitchen utensils, 
an important point to consider is capacity. 
The size of your family and the amount of 
entertaining you are planning to do must 
influence this. Do not buy utensils just as 
utensils, but with a thought of the purpose 
for which they are to be used. For example, 
for making sauces the small utensil with 
one or two lips and a straight handle is 
a good design. One having a three-pint 
capacity is adequate for a family of four 
or five. A one-pint and a one-half pint 
saucepan will also be found decidedly 
useful. (Continued on page 152) 
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Parenthood 


wi 
Suggestion 


for 
(Colleges 


By 


Dr. Harvey We Wiley 


who says 


“To secure the right kind of 
parents for the children to be 
born in the future is far more 
important to the welfare 
of the Republic than to 
lead the world in business, 
manufacturing, and finance” 


OUNDING a family is the most im- 

portant business in the world. It*is 

the highest type of partnership. As 

a rule, parents are entirely igno- 
rant of the fundamentals of the task they 
undertake. No wonder the number of 
bankruptcies is approximately twenty- ae 
percent. 

Harvard has already nearly a ten million 
endowment for a post-graduate school of 
business administration. Such a school i is 
badly needed to avoid catastrophes in 
various forms of business activities. Some 
people doubt, perhaps not the wisdom, but 
the propriety, of the oldest college in 


America showing the bank president and— 


the peanut vendor how to avoid financial 
disasters. Increase and Cotton Mather will 
surely turn in their graves when they learn 
that Harvard College has become a part of 
the bourgeoisie. But the large number of 
business disasters catalogued each year by 
Dun shows at least the desirability of such 
instruction. 

The Department of Agriculture at 
Washington has issued many bulletins on 
the incubation and breeding of baby chicks. 
All the land grant colleges in the country, 
now more than fifty in number, are giving 
instruction for the proper founding and 

care “of families of Herefords, Jerseys, 

Holsteins, Guernseys, Berkshires, Tam- 
worths, Jersey Reds, Leghorns, Ply mouth 
Rocks, Shropshires ‘and Toggenbergs. 

Is it not high time to add to the curricula 
of all these schools, endowed by public 
lands and supported largely by public 
taxes, courses in the real humanities? The 
day has already arrived to establish a 
human herd-book. 
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- In a weak, rambling; imperfect way we 
are gradually reaching a point where a 
strictly scientific program is imperative. 
A large part of our country is now included 
in the registration area. In 1922 it con- 
sisted of the following states: Maine, 
New Hampshire, Vermont, Rhode Island, 
Massachusetts, Connecticut, New York, 
New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, 
Maryland, Virginia, North Carolina, South 
Carolina, Michigan, Wisconsin, Illinois, 
Indiana, Ohio, Kentucky, Mississippi, 
Minnesota, Nebraska, Kansas, Montana, 
Wyoming, Utah, Washington, Oregon, and 
California. In this area vital and mortuary 
statistics are secured. 

A remarkable feature of a geographic 
character is illustrated in the map of the 
registration area by states. The west part 
of our country is almost exactly divided 
from the east part by a line of continuous, 
non-registration states consisting, from the 
north southward, of North Dakota, South 
Dakota, Iowa, Missouri, Arkansas, and 
Louisiana. This area extends from the 
Dominion of Canada to the Gulf of Mexico. 

We know with more or less accuracy the 
birth-rate, the infant mortality, the diseases 
that prematurely kill us, the age at which 
we are killed, what safeguards the law 
provides against infectious diseases and 
epidemics, but unfortunately these data 
are far from complete. The legislation 
under which they are obtained is state and 
municipal, and is almost as confusing as 
our weights and measures. The whole 
system should be standardized and unified. 


Under our dual system of sovereignty, the 


lead in this matter should be taken by the 
United States. This is clearly indicated by 
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the uniformity secured in ate and mu- 
nicipal legislation by the enactment of the 
Federal Food and Drugs Law. The prin- 
ciples of this salutary act, and its defi- 
nition of adulteration and misbranding, 


are now generally followed by the laws of _ 


the states. An Act of the Congress de- 
fining the vital and mortuary data which 
would serve as the foundation of a school 
for parenthood would be most helpful. 
Already many suggestions looking to the 
enactment of a Federal Divorce Law have 
been made. At the present time, most 
people who have become tired of living 
together are looking to Reno and Paris 
for relief. We have-already a Federal 
Bankrupt Law. It is easier to get legis- 
lation for the salvage of wreckage than to 
secure safeguards to avoid the wrecks. 
The study of the fundamentals of business 
will ban bankruptcies; the study of the 
fundamentals of parenthood will diminish 
divorce. 

Let us make a beginning right here. One 
of the most important propositions in the 
school for parents is to provide fathers and 
mothers who are sound in body, mind, and 
morals. 
the wide differences in state laws regulating 
the issuance of marriage licenses. ~ There is 
no national marriage license law.”~ A sur- 
vey of the state laws would reveal a sur- 
prising variability. Only afew provide any 
protection of any kind for the baby to be 
born, from the hereditary or transmittable 
diseases of either body, mind, or morals. 
Even persons suffering from active syphilis 


can get license to marry in most states. 
(Continued on page 203) 


Civil marriages, 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 98) 


A preliminary study would reveal — 
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Vegetable Soup! Words to make 
the appetite glad! The soup we so 
desire whenwe are most hungry. The 
kind of soup we usually like best of 
all when we want to make almost the 
whole meal on a piping-hot plateful 
of delicious and invigorating soup. 


Just see my manly chest, 
It’s equal to the test. 
Below this steel 
Is Campbell's meal 
To help me do my best! 





And Campbell’s—the most pop- 
ular vegetable soup in the world! 
Thirty-two different ingredients— 
delicious meal in itself! 


21 kinds 
12 cents a can 
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GOLDEN Sorrow 


Ways to transmute the iron of grief into the 
precious metal of loving-kindness for humanity 


By 


T WAS one of those conversations 
that develop sometimes in a group 
of women apparently so far removed 
from sorrow that they can discuss it. 

We were picnicking—had had lunch 
spread on a green knoll—and now sat 
about in languid ease under the trees, idly 
talking, when the young daughter of one 
of the group dashed by on her spirited 


horse, her brother after her—the two 
making a vivid picture. Every one smiled 
admiringly as their eyes followed the 
riders. 


“T just don’t see how people can stand 
to lose their children!”’ exclaimed one, her 
gaze coming back to the group. 

“It would be the deepest sorrow pos- 
sible,” ered another. 





J 


“They are not gone,”’ she cried with shining 
in her eyes. ‘‘They are more with me than 
ever.” That was the revelation Death had 
brought her—that her loved ones lived! 


Anme ShannomesMontoe 


lllastravesaey 
Franklin Booth 


“No, not the deepest,’”’ said the mother 
of the young riders. 

The others turned to her in astonish- 
ment, for she was not only a devoted 
mother, but of them all, perhaps, the hap- 
piest in her devotions—a robust woman, 
robust in her joy in her family. 

“Tt would be terrible, but not so bad 
as to lose one’s husband. Oh, I couldn’t 
live if I lost Tom!” 

No one could agree with her: to lose 
one’s husband would be hard—but oh, to 
lose a child! Lively debate followed. The 
mother of the riders stood her ground. 


“But he was with you from the begin- 
ning,” she urged. “He was ahead of the 
children. They would always have to 
come after.” 

But they could not see it. I think they 
even felt a little critical of Marian for such 
doctrine. 

A few months, and she had lost them all: 
husband, son, daughter . . . I dreaded 
seeing her, but my dark dread broke into 
glad surprise, for she came to meet me with 
shining in her eyes. 

“They are not gone!” she cried. 
are 
overt se5 on 
This was the revelation that Death had 
brought her—that they lived! That shud-~ 
dering horror, (Continued on page 176) 
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Your children’s appreciation of music 


They have books to read, pictures to see — what music do they hear? 


REAT pictures, great books, great 

music—these three can guide your 
children to a lifelong love for the best 
in art. 


_ Just as the invention of printing has 
brought your children faithful reproduc- 
tions of famous pictures and volumes of 
immortal literature, so now does another 
great invention bring them the musical 
treasures of the world. 


That invention is the Ampico—a 

miraculous device that makes the piano 

_in your living-room sing under the touch 
of the world’s greatest musicians. 


Day after day, your children may hear 
Levitzki, Ornstein, Rachmaninoff. Great 
symphonies will become to them won- 
ders as familiar as sunsets and spring. 
They will know Strauss; Wagner will 
become their friend. 


F You and your children — together 


In the hour after dinner, on winter eve- 
nings and in summer twilights, you and 
your children can listen to beautiful 
music — together. 


Like as not, you will discover that 
music begins to take on a new meaning 


for you. Led by the children’s simple, 
unaffected response to the music’s mood, 
you may come to be moved more deeply 
than you thought possible. 


Only with these fine pianos 


The Ampico may be had only in the 
following pianos, instruments that have 
been known for generations for pre- 
eminent quality: the Mason & Hamlin, 
the Knabe, the Chickering, the Marshall 
&? Wendell, the Fischer, the Haines 
Bros., the Franklin, and in Canada the 
Willis also. Note that the Mason & 
Hamlin, the Knabe, and the Chickering 
—three of the four great pianos in gen- 
eral use on the American concert stage 
—have now adopted the Ampico. 


Exchange your present piano 


for an Ampico 


The Ampico is within your reach. 
The silent or player piano which you 
now own will entitle you to an allow’ 
ance on the purchase price. This fact 
and convenient terms of payment make 
owning an Ampico an ambition that you 
may gratify without postponement. Foot- 
power models, $795. Electric power 


STkAMPICO 


The ALL of the PLANO 


models, $985 to $5000. With freight 
added. Uprights and grands. 


You can have no adequate idea of this 
latest miracle—until you have heard the 
Ampico. Hear it today! Hear it at any 
store where any of the pianos mentioned 
are sold. If you are not near such a store, 
write us to send you a booklet descrip- 
tive of the Ampico and its music. 


Music from the Ampico Library 


Played by 
Nocturne— Chopin BRAILOWSKY 
Hungarian Rhapsody No. 8—Liszt LEGINSKA 
Staccato Etude—Rubinstein LEVITZKI 


On the Wings of Song—Mendelssohn-Liszt 


LHEVINNE 

Spinning Song—Mendelssohn RACHMANINOFF 
Papillons—Rosenthal ROSENTHAL 
Fantasie Impromptu— Chopin SCHNITZER 
Largo—Handel SUSKIND 
Minute Waltz— Chopin BLOOMEFIELD- 
ZEISLER 


Popular recordings just out 


Peter Pan—King-Henderson VINCENT LOPEZ 
My Best Girl— Donaldson 


J. MILTON DELCAMP 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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H Brought Up to Date 1 
i With Clothes ty 
v tI 
H HE achievement of the 4 
k slimly smart silhouette is ul 


Sn 


a matcer of keeping the hips 


FRAS 





* narrow and the back flat ff 
‘ and of eliminating the old- i 
; fashioned waistline. 
e The new Redfern Art of d 
G Corsetry means the immedi- 4 
4 ate acquisition of this youth- 
4 ful figure for every woman, 
Hl irrespective of her age or 4 
i weight. 4 
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$3.50 to $35 


AT THE BETTER SHOPS 
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Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off, 
Send for Booklet, Dept. G 2 


Or 





Made only by The Warner Brothers 
Company, 347 Madison Ave., New 
York; 367 W. Adams St., Chicago; 
28 Geary St., San Francisco. 
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HAPPINESS 


KL: Uae 


cA Service for Mothers t6-Be 
and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


Whooping Cough | 


EAR MorTHers oF THE HEALTH AND 
HAPPINESS CLUB: 

Whooping cough (pertussis) is con- 
sidered a disease of the spring months, but it 
may occur at any time. When with a group of 
children a mother hears that peculiar, par- 
oxysmal cough and sees the increasing redness 
of a little face with its rather scared expression, 
then let her take her own child quickly as far as 
possible from the range of the spray scattered 
by the cough, for that is the way the infectious 
material is spread. 

The time of the greatest communicability is 
during the first two weeks of the illness (even 
before the whoop comes), and during the week 
following. In the early stages it is hard to 
make a positive diagnosis, so physicians iso- 
late for two weeks following a known exposure, 


/or when a cough tends to come in paroxysms 


and is worse at night. 
The incubation period is from seven to about 


| sixteen days. Then the cough begins and for 


two weeks increases in severity; then for two 
weeks it is in paroxysms culminating in the 
whoop and vomiting. This is followed by one 
hard week when the child often seems ex- 
hausted and you wonder if the disease will ever 
end, then a gradual diminishing in the severity 
of the signs. At its mildest it means a hard 
month, while more severe cases may last be- 
yond six weeks. The average length of time 
of isolation is from four to six weeks. Wee 
babies and elderly people suffer the most. 

The germ causing the disease is known, but 
so far, no specific cure has been found. There- 
fore, the treatment will vary with the experi- 
ence and judgment of the physician—vaccines, 
x-ray, sedatives, etc. It leaves a fair degree of 
immunity. 

Of all the complications pneumonia is the 
most serious. Often there will be slight hemor- 
rhages from nose or throat or into the white 
part of the eyeball. On account of the great 
expulsive effort of the cough there is a possi- 
bility that a hernia (rupture) may be mechani- 
cally produced. In children under two years we 
usually protect the umbilicus with a strip of 
adhesive plaster applied in the same way as 
for an umbilical hernia (see Goop HovuseE- 
KEEPING, August, 1924). There is no similar 
way to guard against a hernia in the groin. Be 
sure that the child does not become chilled 
after a paroxysm, as he will be in a profuse 
perspiration and will often need to be rubbed 
dry or have fresh clothing. 

Nourishment is a difficult problem when there 
is frequent vomiting. Luckily there is no actual 
stomach “upset,” so if it happens two hours 
before a meal, you can wisely offer food again. 

“Don’t waste that egg on me yet!” a child 
cried. ‘Give me some milk and let me cough 
first !”’—and, as was expected, the cough ended 


— 


END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 

and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month you will 
receive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed 
in a plain envelope, so that no one will know 
the contents. Always ask for “Series I. 
For the Mother-to-be and the Baby-to- 


come.” It will be sent to you promptly. 


by completely emptying the poor little 
stomach, after which she ate a good breakfast 
with evident enjoyment. 

Sometimes a fluid diet or smaller and more 
frequent meals works well. Or more solid food 
may stay down when liquid may be vomited. 
Weigh the child twice a week and try to keep 
him from losing. 

We do not know why the cough is worse at 
night, but it is, and sleep is greatly disturbed. 
Make it up if you can by extra rest periods and 
naps during the day. Keep the rooms of the 
house at an even temperature (65° F. is good), 
as a sudden change from heat to cold may 
start a cough. 

When there is no fever, children are usually 
the better for being allowed outdoors to play. 
It has always seemed to me very careless of us 
not to have devised some form of marking so 
that mothers whose children have never had 
this disease could avoid the little whoopers. 
Why not use a hat-band or a strip of cloth 
placed diagonally across the chest, and print 
“Whooping Cough” on it in big letters? 

If several children in a family have it, when 
one begins to cough, take him quickly out of 
hearing of the others. I have seen a whole 


ward full of children whoop at once, ‘following « 


the leader.” 

A queer thing about this disease is that the 
paroxysmal habit remains long after the disease. 
With any new cold or bronchitis for months 
afterward you may hear the same suggestive 
cough with the catch of breath at the end. 

An abdominal belt often limits or controls 
the paroxysm. This can be made of webbing 
and elastic and laced on rather tightly around 
the upper part of the abdomen and loosely 
below. It is worn over the shirt during the 
entire twenty-four hours. Just as a cough 
starts, you may be able to stop the paroxysm 
if you push the lower jaw forward and pull 
the chin downward at the same time. It 
means a definite push and pull, but not enough, 
of course, to hurt the child. At the same time 
ask the child to watch you breathe slowly and 
deeply. This is useless during the spasm of 
coughing. 

Children need to be under the watchful eye 
of the physician for a long time after they are 
apparently over the worst. Often they re- 
cover their full strength much more quickly 
with a change of climate. ne 

There are more dangerous illnesses, certainly, 
but I doubt whether any single disease of child- 
hood takes more toll of patience, anxiety, and 
long hours of care from mother and father than 
this one. 





FQUALLY important is the second series of 

letters to cover ‘“‘The Baby’s First Year.” 
Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your name 
and address, and this series will be sent com- 
plete, with a cardboard cover. Address all 
requests for both series to the Health and 
Happiness Club, Goop HoUsEKEEPING, 119 
West goth Street, New York City, New York 
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Do yourself proud with the wash! 


There are lots of women who get an extra cleanliness in 
their clothes—a brighter, sweeter cleanliness. For they use 
Fels-Naptha, and have its extra help. 





Some women keep on with just soap. Others frequently 
switch from one form of soap to another. They haven’t yet 
realized that by using Fels-Naptha they can get such beautiful 
results with less work. But the millions who do use it, know 
that nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha. 


SPREAD HEE THe ete 


ney 





Smell the naptha With naptha and splendid soap working together in 

in Fels-Naptha Fels-Naptha, you get extra washing value that you cannot get 
p vy, g 

in any other form. Easier work. Clean, sweet, wholesome 


What t ture fi i z 5 
pe eseecrarute, for clothes. And a feeling that you’ve done a wash you’d be 
Use water of any tempera- proud for your neighbors to see! 


ture with Fels-Naptha. Boil 


lothes with Fels-Naptha, if 

Se lion dae hoandco When you prove the extra helpfulness of Fels-Naptha 
f Th ‘ 

ares <ie you'll want to use it for everything—from sheets and shirts 

Seri de cook to your finest things. For general household cleaning, and 


lukewarm or hot. 


ff dishwashing, too. 


The first step is to get a bar or two from your grocer. 
Then, like the millions of women who already “swear by” 
Fels-Naptha, you can prove for yourself the extra helpfulness 


of the Golden Bar. 





- : h Fels-Naptha’s extra cleaning ability. Send 2c in stamps 
ee Say i E S ol for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


it in the convenient ten-bar carton. 
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THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR ®oiiZeéi 


In using advertisements see page 6 95 





IMPORTANT! 


These two new books 
will be sent to Good 
Housekeeping readers 
upon request. 


Tue New Book 
or Firru AVENUE 
FasHIONS 


The Spring and Summer edi- 
tion pictures, describes and 
prices the fashions smart 
people are wearing on Fifth 
Avenue. ForWomen,Misses, 


Girls, Boys and Children. 


Basy’s 
Own Book 


The new limited edition just 
out contains everything for 
a baby from infancy to six 
years — layettes, clothes, 
nursery furniture and toys. 


IF’ rite at once 
for your copy 


Charge Accounts Solicited 


Franklin Simon & Co, 
A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37thand 38th Sts., NewYork 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1925, by 
Franklin Simon & Co., Inc, 
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Cleaning and Renovating Discoverntes 


Good Housekeeping Institure 


Question Yourself—When you are house- 
cleaning, ask yourself the following questions 
and make yourself answer them for each article 
you handle, while you are handling it—the 
things on shelves, especially top shelves; old 
clothes, old shoes, old hats; and everything in 
the attic and cellar: 

t. When was this last used? 

2. When will it be likely to be used again? 

3. Why do I keep it? , 

4. Supposing I were moving now, instead of 

housecleaning, what would I do with it? 
Miss M. W., N. Y. 


Wax Your Rockers—Wax the bottom of 
your rockers, when the floors are being done. 
Then, if pushed or dragged across the floor, 
they will not make unsightly marks. 

Mrs. M. D. M., Md. 


Extra Buttons—When having a tufted 
cushion made for the window seat, or a divan 
stuffed, or a chair upholstered, it is a wise pre- 
caution to have the upholsterer make an extra 
number of buttons and send them home with 
the furniture. This costs no more at the time 
of making, if the request is made for them 
when the price is agreed upon. And we have 
found that such buttons often pull loose and 
disappear, exactly as the tufts do from mat- 
tresses. It is then almost impossible to match 


| them, and a good piece of furniture is thus 


permanently disfigured. Mrs. J. F. H., Mass. 


A Very Useful Hint—When castors are 
loose from tables, chairs, beds, and bureaus, 
turn such articles upside down and pour melted 
parafiin wax into the cavities, insert the castor 
in the melted wax (be sure it sets evenly), leave 
the article for two or three hours, and you will 


| find the castor will never get free. Try it! 


Mrs. J. F. H., Mass. 


To Mend Wall-Paper—Always ask your 
paper hanger for a generous sample of the paper 
he has just used on your wall. Often the walls 
are punctured by chair backs, or from carrying 
furniture up and down stairways, making in 
the paper and plastering gashes which are un- 
sightly yet not large enough to engage a 
plasterer. To remedy this, cut several thicknesses 
of gauze or a piece of heavy cheese-cloth large 
enough to cover the opening well, paste over 
the hole, then match and cut a piece of the 
wall-paper about one inch larger all around 
than the cheese-c oth and paste over the cheese- 
cloth. This makes a very durable patch, the 
cheese-cloth giving it elasticity should anything 
press against it. Mrs. W. H. F., D.C. 


Varnish the Old Trunk—My steamer 
trunk was rather dingy after its travel. It oc- 
cured to me to give it a coat of hard varnish. 
The improvement in appearance was beyond 
my expectations, and undoubtedly the varnish 
has prolonged the life of the trunk in addition 
to making it waterproof. The trunk is made of 
fiber composition, and where the material was 
torn, I glued it back into place and then 
varnished over it. Miss D. R., Penn. 


Protect Your Hands—Before doing any 
rough work, such as polishing stoves, or work 
with plants which necessitates handling soil, 
grease your hands well with cold cream, and 
you will find that your hands are not injured 
by having the dirt enter the small cracks in 
the surface skin. Mrs. C. L. B., S.C. 


To Clean the Furnace—I couldn’t reach 
the back part of my furnace, so paid a profes- 
sional furnace cleaner several dollars to clean 


it. In watching him I discovered that his chief - 


implement was a common wire coat hanger, 
one end wrapped with a cloth. The curved 
hanger reaches back into the furnace perfectly. 
No more professionals for me. 

Mrs. C. O. G., Ore. 


A New Use for a Paint-Brush—One of 
the handiest articles in my broom closet is an 
ordinary three-inch paint-brush. Though its 
chief use is sweeping out the window-sills and 
screen frames, the convenient size and the 
softness and pliability of its bristles adapt it 
to an unlimited number of uses, such as getting 
into corners, especially around a radiator that 
stands in a corner, dusting narrow ledges of all 
sorts, sweeping out drawers, and cleaning the 
rough brickwork of the mantel. 

Mrs. J. R. E., Kan. 


When Paper Sticks to the Table —Paper 
stuck fast to the polished top of a table may 
easily be removed by putting a few drops of oil 
on the paper and rubbing gently with a soft 
cloth. Mrs. J. M., Ohio 


To Protect Sink Boards—My new kitchen 
had a wooden drainboard and sink-back. To 
forestall the stained woodwork and scrubbing 
that seemed inevitable, I bought water-proof, 
heat-proof varnish and gave them two coats— 
sink boards, and the shelves where my cooking 
utensils were kept. After two years they are 
still easy to care for and are in excellent 
condition. Mrs. V. W., Mass. 


To Retouch Paint —After one unfortunate 
experience of rubbing wet paint, I now ask the ~ 
painter to leave a small quantity so that I can 
retouch if necessary. Mrs. W. E. P., Mass. 


For Cleaning the Porch—I use a dustless 
mop for cleaning my porches instead of secrub- 
bing them with water. This not only gives 
them a glossy look, but the oil, or wax in the 
mop, protects the wood from the weather and 
prolongs the life of the paint. Mrs. J. M., Ky. 


Do Your Dreaded Tasks First—Almost _ 
every woman in her daily housework has some 
tasks to perform that she dislikes doing more, 
than others, and as a rule such tasks are put 
off until the last thing. Iam one of that group. 
These tasks have to be done day in and day 
out, so I decided to try doing the dreaded tasks 
the first thing in the morning after breakfast, 
getting them off my mind while I am fresh for 
the day. I find that by this plan I enjoy the 
rest of my work more and get through more — 
quickly, leaving time in the afternoon for 
many little things I like to do for myself and 
others which I never had time for before. 

Mrs. O. R., Ore. 

Eprror’s Notre—By haying a daily work 
schedule there will be a time for doing these 
disagreeable tasks. Sometimes it may be 
inconvenient to do them first, but with a certain 
hour planned for them they will not be put off 
indefinitely. In this lies the value of a schedule 
or the budgeting of one’s time. 


To Keep Window Screens Clean—An 
easy way to keep the screens clean and brighter 
looking is to take them out every other week 
and spray them in the bathtub with a bath 
spray . This takes only a short time and helps 
keep the curtains clean, as they blow against 
the screens so much. Any one living in an 
apartment will benefit by this, I am sure. 

Mrs. M. A. C., Til. 


Emptying the Vacuum Cleaner Bag—lIt 
occurred to me to place the open end of the 
bag in a paper sack large enough to allow 
shaking the bag easily, instead of using an open 
newspaper. This method eliminates much 
flying dust and is especially helpful if it is 
necessary to empty the bag indoors. 

Miss R. A. H., Wis. 


For Chair Seats—When the cane seats of 
chairs begin to sag, rub first on top and then on 
the bottom with hot soap and water. Dry in 
the open air. This causes the cane to shrink, 
and the seats are firm as new ones. 

Mrs. W. E. C., Ill. 
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O woman ts so highly placed that she 

can afford to neglect her beauty. 
Personalappearance is vitalto her success— 
she cannot allow the usual marks of fatigue 
or exposure to show in her face. I believe 
that her beauty can be thoroughly guarded 
by a daily use of Pond’s Two Creams.” 


OINT to another woman in the world 
today whose beauty, powerand vibrant 


personality are equal to those of Marie, 
Queen of Roumania! 


“A tall, majestic figure, hair of red-gold, 
a round white throat, flashing violet eyes 
and long lashes sweeping demurely the 
rose-leaf of her lovely cheeks.”” One who 
knows her well describes her thus. 


Granddaughter of Queen Victoria, 
cousin to the King of England, to the 
Queen of Spain and to the late Czar Nich- 
olas of Russia, she has lived from birth in 
the midst of the great affairs of Europe. 


At sixteen she became the bride of the 
fortunate heir to the Roumanian throne 
and entered upon the vivid life of the Balkans. 


Today, in spite of the responsibilities of 
state-craft, Queen Marie is still extraordinarily 
beautiful. She is known as the queenliest queen 
in Europe just as her daughters were called the 
‘prettiest princesses—before they married kings. 


A womanly woman as well as a queen—and 
one to whom many things have come because 
of her own beauty—Queen Marie feels that 
“No woman is so highly placed that she can 
afford to neglect her beauty. Personal appear- 
ance is vital to her success—she cannot allow 
the usual marks of fatigue or exposure to show 
in her face.” 


ORE and more, women are realizing 
s that the woman who is careless of her 
personal appearance is practically never a suc- 
cess. Yet thoughtfully chosen toilet prepara- 
tions and regular daily care are all one needs 
to keep the skin fresh and clear. 


Years ago one manufacturer devoted his 
laboratories to perfecting the two creams that 
answer the vital needs of the skin. Today 
the famous Pond’s method is used everywhere 





Her Majesty, Marte, QuEEN or RouMANIA 


A recent portrait by Philip A. de Laszlo, emt- 

nent Europ an artist. Queen Marie is called 

“the mother-in-law of the Balkans,’ having 

married her two eldest daughters to the Kings of 
Greece and Fugoslavia. 


Fi y 


Below, silver boxes from Tiffany and Company, 

filled wizh Pond’s Cold and Vanishing Creaii-s, 

sent by the Pond’s Extract Company as a gift 

to Her Majesty, are reproductions of eccary 

American silver boxes in the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art. 





hat the most beautiful Queen in Europe 
Says about the care of the skin + « 





by women who, because of high position, 
tax their skins the most and yet mus? 
keep them loveliest. 

Every day, and especially after any ex- 
posure, a thorough cleansing with Pond’s 
Cold Cream. Smooth a generous quantity 
on your face and neck. The pure cream 
works deeply into the pores, cleansing 
them of all impurities. Wipe the cream 
off with a soft cloth. It will bring with 
it the excess oil, powder, dust, and dirt 
your skin has been collecting all day. Re- 
peat the process. Now notice how fresh 
and clear your skin. is. Finish by dashing 
with cold water or rubbing with ice. If 
your skin is very dry let Pond’s Cold 
Cream stay on all night. 


ND then, to protect your skin and as a 

foundation for powder, use Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. Smooth in just a light 
film, enough for your skin to absorb. 
Now notice the limpid freshness of your 
skin; how soft and smooth it is to the 
touch, how captivatingly lovely to the eye. 
The delicate greaseless Vanishing Cream 
protects your skin, keeping it fresh and 
untired, And you will be delighted with 
the smoothness with which rouge and pow- 
der, which go on next, now blend—and stay. 


Begin today, to follow the method the beau- 
tiful Queen of Roumania so heartily commends. 
Your beauty, like hers, can be “thoroughly 
guarded by a daily use of Pond’s Two Creams.” 
You will be enchanted to see how quickly your 
skin looks fresher, more youthful—with a fresh- 
ness and youthfulness you can keep. The Pond’s 
Extract Company. 


FREE OFFER—Mail this coupon today for 
Sree tubes of these two famous creams and a little 
folder telling you how to use them and what 
famous beauties and society leaders think of them. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept D 
135 Hudson Street, New York. 
Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 


Cold and Vanishing Creams. 





in using advertisements see page 6 


What could 
more tempting 


or 
healthful at 
this season 


than 
spinach ? 


No dish that we know of! 

Spinach supplies us with 
almost every mineral salt 
our bodies require. No oth- 
er vegetable provides more 
healthful elements — none 
offers a finer spring tonic. 


But DEL MONTE Spinach 
is not only good for us—itis 
good to eat— savory and 
full-flavored—for it’s can- 
ned that way, with all its 
freshness preserved. 


And what a delight to 
serve! Ready-cooked and 
free from grit—no tiresome 
washing—no slow prepara- 
tion. All the work is done. 


You’ll want spinach often 
this spring. But you’ll want 
it at its best! Insist on DEL 
MONTE—and make sure of 
the goodness you like. 


California Packing Corporation 
San Francisco, California 
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Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
- by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 


Prescriptional . 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be-analysed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Feods, 
Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


An Interesting 
Experience 
In your Question-Box of 


October, 1924, in regard to S 
enamelware not being the jing of Older Children”; for adults, 
cause of appendicitis, I 


would like to tell you what 
a prominent surgeon told 
my sister several years ago. 
He said that in all pus 
cases of intestinal trouble he 
had the pus strained and 
nearly always found pieces in stamps 


of enamelware; and to addressed envelope. 
prove his assertions he 
showed her a bottle full 


of small chips which he had 
saved. Miss F. S., Nebr. 
for Longer Life. 
Hearsay evidence of 
the kind you give me 
would be ruled out by 
the judge in any criminal 
case. The experience of the eminent surgeon 
is, of course, of value. Such an active cause of 
appendicitis ought not to have been con- 
fided to your sister only and that so long ago. 


| It should have been published in a reputable 


medical or surgical journal. Particles of 


|enamelware or other irritating bodies may 


cause irritation of the membranes with which 


| they come into contact. Pus, however, is pro- 


duced by a specific infection. I publish your 


| statement because I think it is just to hear 
| both sides of a controverted question. 


If the 
eminent surgeon’s findings are confirmed by 
other surgeons, I should be the last one to deny 
their verity. 


Avoid Goiter 


Will you please tell me whether or not there is any 
virtue in Mulkey’s Iodine Salt? My daughter who 
is sixteen has a small goiter which shows on the right 
side of her neck, and I wish to use iodine salt if it 


is best. E. S., Tenn. 


I fear it is too late to give your daughter 
iodine in salt. The placing of iodine in salt 
has been recommended by medical authorities 
for use in goitrous regions to prevent the 
children from having goiter. The quantity 
used in salt is not sufficient for curative pur- 
poses after the goiter has developed. You 


/should consult a physician in regard to all 
| curative processes. 


Usually iodine is admin- 


_istered, but the quantity should be determined 





by the attending doctor. I assume that 


| Mulkey’s Iodine Salt contains small quantities 


of iodine. At least it is so claimed on the 
label. It is no better, however, than any other 
salt to which small quantities of iodine has 
been added. 


Is It Dangerous To Be Your 
Own Doctor? 


Do you consider that patent medicines are injur- 


ious? If so, in what way? Mrs. A. T. SN. Y: 


The number of secret remedies which are 
offered for use in the United States reaches to 
the thousands. Almost every day I see 
notices of new crops. The American people 
spend vast sums of money doctoring them- 
selves. They make their own diagnoses, 
which are usually incorrect. They put into 
their stomachs remedies of which they know 
nothing, and the composition of which is 
carefully concealed by their manufacturers. 
Many of these secret remedies have practically 
harmless constituents, and the things which 
they do have are of no use for curative pur- 
poses. Many contain alcohol and powerful 
drugs, some of which are required to be named 
upon the label, particularly alcohol, opium 


R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ““The Feed- 


“Constipation,” ““Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” and ‘Diet in 
Pregnancy and Lactation,” and “Hy- 
peracidity and Fermentation.”’ These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
each and a_ stamped, 


ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
exact physical condition may. be 
determined and improvement made 


and cocaine, and their 
derivatives. This re- 
quirement has restricted 
the use of these dan- 
gerous drugs with the 
exception, perhaps, of 
alcohol, which remains 
in many cases. The 
chief danger of these rem- 
edies is in those cases 
of disease which threat- 
en life. When doctored 
at home the services 
of a physician are not 
asked for in time to be 
- effective. 

If I had my way about 

it, no secret remedy 
would be offered for 
sale. I would have 
every one accurately and plainly labeled as to 
every constituent which it contains. If such 
a provision as this were offered to Congress, 
it would bring to Washington the most power- 
ful, well-organized, and well-financed lobby 
that has ever been’ known. This lobby would 
have such an influence that the desired legis- 
lation would never be secured. Do not de- 
pend upon your own diagnosis, nor upon a 
remedy. of which you do not know the 
composition. re 


All those inter- 


A Hot Dish Not Necessary 


Will you kindly suggest some food suitable to 
serve 12-- to .15-year-old children .at a school lunch ~ 
consisting of a glass of milk and one-hot dish? 


Mrs. S. M., Ohio 


There is nothing more important in the 
dietary of children than what they eat ata 
school lunch. TI see no. necessity for serving 
a hot dish at a school lunch. . Usually the hot 
dish is cocoa. Presumably the cocoa contains 
milk as one of its constituents; but that does — 
not excuse its use. Above all other things a 
school child should preserve his nerve centers 
from injury. I have often called attention to 
the fact, and it can not be too often repeated, 
that tea, coffee, cocoa, and chocolate contain 
active alkaloids which act directly on the nerve 
centers of the child and tend to produce ner- 
vousness and neurasthenia. This condition 
ae continue through childhood and adult 

es 

If a hot dish is desirable, although it is 
never necessary, a simple broth or soup is un- 
objectionable. My own view is that in ad- 
dition to the milk served, which should be 
warmed if it has been kept on ice before it is 
drunk, a sandwich made of whole-wheat 
bread with butter or a leaf of lettuce with a 
mild dressing is highly desirable. In addition 
to this an apple or an orange makes a very 
complete luncheon. 


Do Not Use A Sieve 
Should one sift graham flour and discard the coarse 
part? Mrs. D. S. B., Canada 


If you sift graham flour and discard part of 
it, you will convert it partially into refined 
flour by taking out of it some of the very ele- 
ments which we seek to get when we advise the 
use of whole wheat or graham flour. It is 
advisable not to purchase more graham flour 
than you will need in a few weeks during the 
hot months. Weevil and other insects are 
good dietitians. They prefer graham flour to 
white flour. 





Here’s a simple way to use it 


BOHEMIAN FRUIT ROLLS 


1 cup Borden’s 


3 eggs, well beaten 


COCOA 


2 cups Borden’s 
Evap. Milk 


“3 cups water 


2 tbsp. sugar 
3 tbsp. cocoa 
% tsp. salt 


Dissolve cocoa in Y cup of watcr, then add 
sugar, salt and remaining water and boil 


Evap. Milk 1 teaspoonful salt 
1 cep water Grated rind 1 lemon 
1 cake compressed Pinch of mace 
yeast Flour 
4 cup butter Chopped Fruit 
Y cup sugar 


for 5 minutes. Turn in evaporated milk, 
bring again to a boil, and serve either hot or 


Dilute milk with water. Bring to scalding point and 
cool to lukewarm. Dissolve yeast cake in warm 
milk. Add sufficient flour to make a batter. Beat very 
hard. Let rise until light. Beat sugar and butter to 
a cream. Add eggs. Add this to the batter with salt, 
lemon rind, mace, and sufficient flour to make a 
soft dough. Knead until dough doesn’t stick. Set 
ina warm place and let rise to double its bulk. Take 
out by tablespoonfuls on a floured board. Roll each 
into aball. Then roll outto about 1% inch in thick- 
‘ness. Arrange in a pan; brush with melted butter. 
Sprinkle with a mixture of sugar, cinnamon, and 
mace, and spread with chopped seeded raisins, 
chopped prunes or fruit jam. Let riseagain in pan 


iced, with or without whipped cream. 


A plate of these succulent rolls, served with rich 


. steaming cocoa is a whole meal in itself. It will 


give your family—in a delicious form—the liberal 
amount of milk they need for good health. 


Made with Borden’s, these dishes are sure to be 
just the right rich consistency and wonderful flavor. 
For. Borden’s—as thousands of good cooks have 
discovered — actually improves cooking results. 
The Borden Company, 423 Borden Building, 350 
Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 


and bake in a hot oven. 


Borden’s Evaporated Milk is without doubt one 
of the most wonderful conveniences a modern 
cook has at her disposal. It offers every advan- 
tage in the way of economy, convenience, abso- 
lute safety and dependability. Made by a process 
which retains the superior flavor and quality of 
the best country milk, Borden’s satisfies every 
demand for a perfect cooking milk. 


Use it wherever the recipe calls for milk 


‘This can contains youn 





Read the enthusiastic reports about Borden’s 
from a numberofwell-knowndomestic science 
experts who have tried it out in direct com- 
parison with bottled milk. The story of their 
rigid and novel tests—together with the recipes 
they used—is all toldin an entertaining booklet 
“Ten Cooking Tests.”? Send for a copy today. 


bo ee ad 
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« Snowdrift—for making cake 
when the success of the party depends on it! 


The Wesson Oil people make Snowdrift out 


of oil as good as fine salad oil. It is hardened 
and whipped— somewhat as you beat the white 
of an egg—into a creamy white fat. Then it 
is packed in an air-tight can to keep it as 
sweet and fresh as the day it was made. We, 
who make it, can’t see how anything could 
be nicer for making cake, biscuit or pie crust, 
or for frying. 

Using Snowdrift in your own favorite recipe 


is the best way to find out how good it is. 


April 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Try it in your favorite cake. You will find 
Snowdrift much easier to cream with sugar, 
because Snowdrift is already so creamy 
itself—never too hard or too soft, no matter 


what the weather. 


Snowdrift is such a delicate fat that 
it makes your cake rich without changing the 
flavor. It is all pure fat without salt or water, 
so add salt if you have been using butter in 
your favorite recipe—about half a teaspoon- 


ful of salt to a cupful of Snowdrift. 


C1 \Anity Shower 





| 
A huge. boudoir cap 
upside down is filled 
with a shower of pretty 
gifts for the Bride-To-Be 


br the BRIDE 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


“HE luxurious little “necessary 

©. luxuries,” which every girl adores 

are three times as treasured when the 
bride receives them in a shower! 

Elaine has planned a shower for the 


Bride-To-Be, which may be a luncheon, 


a tea, or an evening affair. It is a 
frivolous, frilly shower, with sugges- 
tions for making amusing vanity 


“Hearts of Lettuce Party: So successful 
was the Hearts of Lettuce Party for St. 
Valentine’s Day that additional sets of in- 
structions will be sent out now upon request. 
The ideas can be amusingly adapted for a 
school or class party, a church social, or a 
luncheon, a tea, or an evening affair at home. 
For these instructions, enclose ten cents in 
stamps to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, 
Good Housekeeping, New York City. 

“Horoscope Birthday Parties:” ‘Nothing is 
too good to be true” is the motto Elaine took 
for casting the horoscopes in verse for the 
birthday of 1925. On receipt of the name of 
the month in which the birthday comes, ac- 
companied by ten cents in stamps, the horo- 
scope for that month will be sent, and also 
ideas for decorating birthday cakes, for birth- 
day games, and for place-cards. Address Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Good Housekeeping. 


offerings for the bride during the’ 
chatty hour after the shower of gifts, 
and following the serving of refresh-| 
ments when a party 1s apt to drag. 

For complete instructions for the 
Bride’s Vanity Shower, send ten cents 
in stamps to Elaine, Entertainment | 


Editor, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 
40th Street, New York City, N. Y.| 


‘‘Wearin’ O’ The Brogue Party:” Those who 
love the Irish love them all the year, and these | 
suggestions for St. Patrick’s Day contain the | 
makings of a merry Irish Party for any day. 
Some of the suggestions may be adapted for use 
at a luncheon, tea, or evening affairat home, 
to a school, class, or club party, or to a church | 
social. Send ten cents in stamps to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Good Housekeeping. 

“The End of the World Party” is suitable 
for a party or dance at home, or a school, club, 
or church social, with plenty of merry pranks 
by shooting stars, volcanoes, witches, and 
wizards. Send ten cents to Elaine, Enter- 
tainment Editor, Good Housekeeping. 

“The Italian Bridge Party’? may be used in 
any season of the year, and for either an 
informal or formal Bridge Party. To secure 
the party send ten cents in stamps to Elaine, | 
Entertainment Editor, Good Housekeeping. 





Contest Party Suggestions 


From our Readers | 


T IS with pleasure that we an- 
nounce the coming publication of 
the prize-winning party suggestions, 
which were sent in by our readers dur- 
ing a recent contest held for the best, 
original party suggestions submitted. 
The parties received were considered 
~ from various standpoints, and prizes 


were awarded for the six suggestions | 
which were considered the best. In this 
column next month, Elaine will 
present these prize-winning parties, 
with a word about each one. Be sure 
to look for these suggestions—they con- 
tain some interesting ideas, and may 
solve.an_entertainment problem for you. 


Its the 
DESSERT 


that they 
REMEMBER 








After all, grown-ups are just 
children all over again when 
meal-time comes. 

They may enjoy the soup and 
the saladandthe meat, butit’sthe 
dessert—the last course—that 
makes the lasting impression. 

Particularly is this true if the 
dessert is an Hawaiian Pine- 
apple creation. 

Make Hawaiian Pineapple 
your frequent culinary aid. Keep 
both kinds on hand! And send 
the coupon below for free book 
of proven pineapple recipes. 








—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 


—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 


SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK! 


Dept. 15, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners, 

451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 
Please send me, free of charge, your new book, 

“Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple ‘I'reats."” 

Name 

Address 


City. State 


In using advertiseme1, 5 see page 6 IO1 












Rock of Hges 
Oranite 
Hssures You 
Sternal 
Remembrance 


OVE and gratitude— 
these express the no- 
bility of purpose symbol- 
ized by a memorial of im- 
perishable Rock of Ages 
granite. Smooth of grain, 
flawless, tough, Rock of 
Ages is unsurpassed for 
beauty and permanence. 
It takes a brilliant polish, 
which sets off its natural 
blue-gray color in striking 
manner. 
| Choose in your own life- 
| time your family memorial, 
and let it be of Rock of Ages 
granite. 










































REQUEST a Certificate of Perfec- 
tion when ordering from your local 
dealer. It is your guarantee of gen- 
| uine Rock of Ages stock, and is 
your protection against inferior 
| granite. There is no substitute. 





Let us send you Booklet “‘H” 








BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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Part I. Exercises 


of the diseases of the flesh are caused by 

poor circulation and the failure of the 
system to eliminate its waste. Illness, worry, 
loss of beauty, fading complexion, yellow skin, 
falling hair, lessening vigor, all may be traced, 
in the majority of cases, to imperfect or dis- 
turbed circulation, for every function of the 


S CIENTISTS have proved that nine-tenths 


| body is seriously impaired when the circulation 
| is sluggish and the system fails to eliminate 


its waste properly. 

If one would maintain the highest degree 
of health and beauty, the drainage system of 
the bedy must be kept active, so that all 
waste is removed and no pores are clogged 
or closed. The intestines, kidneys, lungs, and 
skin, as well as the entire circulatory system, 
must be in vibrant activity. Both health and 
beauty require constant normal action in the 
various parts of the body in a harmonious and 
concerted plan. The whole world has long 
since turned to sane, sensible, and scientific 
exercise and massage for strengthening the 
body, keeping the skin clear, rosy, and healthy, 
and unifying the circulation through every 
part, fiber, and tissue of the body. 

Real beauty is the natural endowment of a 
healthy body, and any woman can retain or 
regain beauty of skin, hair, eyes, or contour of 
body by formulating a daily plan of exercise 
to promote a forceful circulation of pure blood 
through every vein, artery, and muscle, and 
by forming hygienic habits of caring for ‘the 
skin, hair, eyes, nails, etc. It simply means 
using your God-given intelligence in the preser- 
vation of natural gifts—which have often been 
neglected through laziness, or ignorance of the 
proper methods to 
pursue to keep the 
body flexible and een 
the skin fresh, clear, rae fy 
and healthy. ya Io 

Beauty and 
youthfulness of the a 
complexion depend f 
upon the elasticity / 
of the skin—and i 
please remember ; 
that thereisa vast | 


mo. 
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Fig. 1, above, tllus- 
trates “aw “aul 
round’’ exercise 
which is excellent 
to keep the circula- 
tion of the blood 
active throughout all 
parts of the body 





Health 
mand 
‘Reauty 


By 
Anna Hazelton 
Delavan 


to -Atd Curculation 


difference between the soft flabbiness of age, 
or a neglected skin, and the vibrant life and 
color of a youthful skin—retoned through 
daily care—which stimulates the circulation, 
thereby nourishing and feeding the tissues. 

The exercises given in this article will do 
much to keep the circulation forceful through- 
out the body and the muscles flexible. The 
massage movements to quicken circulation will 
follow in Part 2 next month. 

The exercises below bring into play all 
muscles of the body and aid proper circulation 
of the blood and elimination of waste: 

(x) Stand with the weight on both feet, 
heels together, arms at sides; slowly inhale 
and lower the body, bending the knees outward 
and bringing the arms outward at the sides, 
level with the shoulders, palms down. As 
you exhale, with a quick turn of the wrist 
turn palms of hands upward and slowly raise 
body to an upright position; at the same time 
lift arms above head, palms facing, and with — 
a continuous movement circle arms outward 
and downward to shoulder level, pushing back- 
ward with palms at end of movement. Repeat 
five to ten times (Fig. 2). 

(2) Stand on tiptoe, arms hanging loosely 
in front of body, backs of hands touching; 
raise arms until the hands (still touching) are 
in front of the chest. Continue movement, 
bringing the arms to an upright position, 
directly above the head, palms of hands to- 
gether; slowly circle the arms outward and 
downward until they are level with the 
shoulders, palms of hands pushing backward, 
as if trying to push a weight away, at same 
time lowering the heels. As arms are raised, in- 

hale slowly; as they 

are lowered, exhale. 

Repeat ten times 

aa in a steady, un- 

broken movement, 

Be rising on tiptoe in 

x first part of exer- 

A} cise and lowering 

heels at end of 

movement. Fig. r 

at top of page, 
illustrates this. 


~., 
. 


Fig. 2, left, illus- 
trates a squatting 
and arm exercise, 
which brings all the 
muscles of the body 
into play, thus 
greatly improving the 
general circulation 


Fig. 2 


The human desire to 
own the best suggests 
—The CADILLAC 


J CADILLAC MOTOR cans MS 





Not only is it Auman to want the best— 
it is also wise. 


The object of every investment you 
make is to yield satisfaction. And noth- 
ing satisfies so well as ownership of 
the thing which is acknowledged to 
be the finest of its kind. 


CwrrtEAec MOTOR CAR (COMPANY, 


Moreover, as in the case of Cadillac, 
the best is also reliable and lasting, 
and hence more economical in the 
end. 


Sound business judgment as well as 
the human desire for that which is 
best prompts selection of the Cadillac. 


Di LR Oce ee Vt. 


Division of General. Motors Corporation 








In using advertisements see page 6 103 
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For Men 


Who seek a change in diet 


—PUFFED GRAINS, crisp and toasty, 


with the richness of nutmeats! 


ARIETY—that’s the secret of pleasing a vagrant 


appetite. Change from the usual breakfast, to a food - 


so different, so delicious that no one can resist it. 


Tomorrow—serve Quaker Puffed Rice; the daintiest, 
the most alluring of all cereal foods. Flavory grains 
steam exploded to eight times their normal size, gay as 
the morning, delicious beyond compare. 


You serve with cream or milk, or in bowls of half and 
half. Then too with fresh or cooked fruit. 


You give it to the children as a breakfast adventure, a 
supper delight; as a between meal tidbit to take the place 
of sweets. There are scores of ways, each way a new de- 
light. Today, order Quaker Puffed Rice of your grocer. 


Puffed Wheat, Too 


Quaker Puffed Wheat is another cereal delight—grains 
of wheat exploded like the rice. Most mothers get a 
package each of the wheat and the rice. And thus 
supply variety. 
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How Much Shall I Buy P 


(Continued from page 77) 


one and three-fourths pounds. This allows 
one for each person. Two and one-fourth 
pounds of veal chops will allow one chop to 
each person and two to three second servings. 
A chicken weighing three pounds when 
dressed will serve six with a good serving for 
each person but does not allow any second 
serving. A four-pound chicken will serve 
six generously. An eight-pound turkey, when 
well carved, will servesix for two meals. 
There will be sufficient meat, but it must 
be well carved so that the slices for the second 
day will be neat and attractive. One and 
one-half pounds of hamburger meat.will serve 
six when it is made into a meat loaf, as it is 
combined with bread or crackers and there is 
no waste to it. Liver also has no waste. -If 
broiled or fried ham is served for breakfast-or 
luncheon, one and one-half pounds of. thinly 
sliced ham will be ample. However, if a slice 
is to be baked for dinner, it should be thicker, 
and two-pounds will be required. 3 

If scalloped oysters are to be served at lunch, 
one pint of oysters with the other ingredients 
will serve six, but if it is to be made the main 
dish at dinner, a pint and one-half to a quart 
will be needed. Except in the few instances 
cited, the amount of meat given serves for only 
one meal. If the housekeeper wishes, however, 
she may order the meat in a quantity that will 
serve for two meals. For meats, in general, it 
was found that from one-third to one-half 
pound of meat should be allowed for each per- 
son, depending on the amount of waste and 
the food habits of the family. The activity 
of the individuals also controls the amount 
of meat required. In this day, however, we 
are using less meat and more fruits and 
vegetables. 


. When You Buy by Weight 


The miscellaneous column gives the quantity 
which the housekeeper receives of many foods 
she buys by weight. Some of these are put up 
in packages, but these are usually marked with 
the weight contained. Some foods which are 
listed by the pound may be bought in a larger 
quantity, but if you know the measure of one 
pound, it is very simple to figure the quantity - 
received in two, five, or ten pounds. In this 
column it will be seen that one pint of either — 
sherbet or ice-cream will serve four people. 
These servings are intended as dessert follow- ~ 
ing dinner. If more generous servings are 
desired, as when ice-cream is served for re- 
freshments, allow one quart for six or seven 
people. 

It will be noted that a four-ounce package of 
cocoa is listed as two cupfuls of cocoa. This is 
the dry cocoa. This amount will make forty- 
eight cupfuls of the beverage, allowing two 
teaspoonfuls of cocoa to each cup. One pound 
of coffee will make from forty-eight to fifty- 
six cupfuls, allowing two tablespoonfuls of 
coffee for each cup. The fineness with which 
the coffee is ground causes a slight variation in 
the number of cups it will make. There is also 
a slight variation with different brands. For 
making the tea, one teaspoonful of leaves is 
allowed for each cupful. Lettuce will vary 
somewhat with each head, but it was found that 
it averages about thirty-one edible leaves to a 
head weighing three-fourths of a pound. This 
will make six lettuce salads with sufficient 
lettuce left-over to furnish the green for three 
or four salads. The salted crackers, which are 


,; two and one-eighth inches square, run thirty to 
_ one-fourth pound. 


If the housekeeper has a pair of kitchen 
scales, she may easily weigh out the day’s. 
quantity of food from a larger supply and know 
that she is preparing sufficient food and yet 
have no “left-overs.”” Then she may buy some 
foods which keep well in large quantities. 
Others which are more perishable, as’ fresh 
fruits and vegetables, may be purchased in the 
exact amount for one or two days, so that there 
will be no spoilage. 










Baked Premium Ham 


Place the butt end of the Premium Ham 
in cold water and simmer gently, allow- 
ing about 20 minutes to the pound. Re- 
move the rind, cover with brown sugar 
and bake 11% hours in a moderate oven 


tes 
OLE KENT TO 4 
COMET 


| Swifts Premium 





when you buy a slice 


For Easter breakfast, the center slices of a Premium Ham 
make perfect the time-honored dish of ham and eggs. To se- 
cure these slices most economically, most hostesses purchase 
a whole Premium Ham, baking the butt end to provide 
2qually delicious cold meat for the Easter luncheon or dinner. 


Swift & Company 


Premium Hams and Bacon 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Look for this blue identification tag 
when you buy a whole ham or 
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© Haynes, 
St. Paul 


Old Faithful Inn, Yellowstone National Park 


The great American Summerland 


NO} 


= The famous Sun Camp** 
**"Glacier National Park 





is calling you 


Climb aboard a train this summer—head- 
ed west! Let the world of every day roll 
away behind you. Then step off into a 
wonderland like this: 


Mountain grandeur that equals the 
Alps. Sunny beaches down beside the blue 
Pacific. Flowers overrunning everything. 
Cool, sparkling days and refreshing nights 
—a perfect summer climate. Sports of 
every kind— golf, motoring, mountain 
climbing, surf bathing, fishing, boating. 
Splendid cities and excellent hotels. 


Come this summer. Know the thrill of 
these great scenic features: 


Yellowstone National Park 
Glacier National Park 
Rainier National Park 
Crater Lake National Park 
The Alaskan Tour 


You can visit Yellowstone or Glacier on 
the way out or back. You can include the 
Puget Sound country, the famous Colum- 
bia River Drive, the Cody Road through 
the Buffalo Bill country, the Oregon 
beaches, the Spokane country—or any of 
hundreds of other fascinating vacation 
haunts. 


Low round trip excursion rates this 
summer. Through trains providing service 
which anticipates your every travel wish. 
You can go one way, return another. 
(Through scenié Colorado atnoextra 
transportation cost.) Stop off where you 
wish along the way. 


Write for free book + 


Send the coupon now for the free illus- 
trated book,““TheAmerican ‘onderland’’. 
It tells in words and pictu +s the whole 
absorbing story of this great summer 
playland. Use coupon below. 


“the Chicago Burlington & Quincy RR. 


‘The Northern Pacific Ry. 


‘The Great Northern Ry. 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


Travel Bureau, Dept. 30-D 
Burlington Railroad Building 


Chicago, Ill. 


Please send me without charge the illustrated book, 


fee eon 
CAN WonDERLAND 
The Pocifie Xo rshiwet 


Avent 


“The American Wonderland’”’. 


Address:..... BEL ane 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


(Continued from page 40) 


| million isn’t enough? I know it isn’t. But 
what can one do with more?” 
“T don’t mean that either. It’s not like 


| anything else that has ever happened. The 


man who discovered gunpowder must have 
been frightened. He must have had his 
moments of vision. But gunpowder was 
nothing—not compared to this. It might 
mean the end of civilization—of humanity 
itself.” 

“We have to take the risk,” Sewell flung 
back. “You can’t stop men from finding 
things out—and if they destroy themselves, 
that’s their affair:. It will be us or some one 
else. It’s going to be us. Besides, for years 
it will be in the hands of a very few.” 

“Who will have it in their power to bully 
or destroy-the rest.” 

“They will be our people. We might have 
got more out of the:French or the Germans, 
who would bléed themselves white for such a 
chance.” 

“Qur people aren’t to be trusted.” 

“My dear Napier!” 

“No body of men is to be trusted—even if 
we were-always-in the right, it would be the 





rightness on unwilling people. 


end of everything-if-we could impose our 
Besides, it 
wouldn’t work. In the end the rest would 

| find out, and in their hatred and anger—” 

“That won’t be in our time.” 

“Vou talk as though nothing mattered, 
once we are dead.” 

“Nothing will matter—to us.” 


‘THE air in the room seemed to grow stifling. 

Both men were breathing quickly. There was 
sweat about Sewell’s mouth, and his eyes, 
under the fine brows, were dangerous. 

“What’s in your mind?” he demanded bru- 
tally. “What do you want?” 

“To bury our knowledge in ourselves and 
pray to Heaven that it will never come to 
light until men are sane enough to use it.” 

“You're mad, yourself.” 

Napier made a gesture of despair. “I 
used to think that knowledge could never be 
evil. But it’s like everything else—it depends 
on us—and we’re not good enough.” 

“Vou mean I’m not good enough. Very 
likely. I never pretended to be a saint. I’m 
not sanctimonious about myself. I’m an 
ordinary man. I have something to sell, and 
I mean to sell it.” 

“You have me to reckon with,” Napier in- 
terrupted heavily. 

“Yes. You’re my partner. I took you into 
partnership. It was my money. Don’t forget 
that. But I mean to deal fairly with you. 
| What I get, you'll get. But Tl sell all the 
same, and you can’t stop me.’ 

“T can make your merchandise valueless to 
\ you.” 

They had not moved, and yet they seemed 
| to be drawing insensibly nearer—to be closing 
| down on each other. Sewell’s stare had be- 
| come glazed and almost stupid. 

| “What do you mean by that?” 

| “Because I shall have killed you.” 





“VYou’re—you’re threatening me!” 

“No—it’s not just a threat, Sewell. I give 
you a chance. [ll take your word of honor, 
but if you break it I shall kill you just the same. 
You see for yourself—it won’t be worth your 
while.” 

“VYou—you unspeakable blackguard!” 

“T knew it must seem like that to you. I 
can see it your way, too. That’s the ghastli- 
ness of it. . can’t get angry—I’m like an 
executioner- can’t help myself.” 

“Don’t—you cursed sanctimonious hum- 
bug!” 

“T’m not that, anyway. I’m doing for my- 
self, too.” 

_ Sewell nodded. ‘“They’ll hang you, my dear 
fellow—don’t forget. And there’ll be an end 
to you, and Margaret Elroy will marry some 
one else, and thank her God—” 
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ow seven words saved the reputation of the 
most famous hotel in the old South 


Antoine, the French chef from New 
Orleans, was almost in tears. Com- 
plaints had come from the dining room 
—actual complaints. It was unheard of! 


Back in those days when our grand- 
mothers were wearing bustles, the fame 
of the old Maxwell House of Nashville 
was already established. Its delicious 
food was known throughout the South. 


And now its reputation was at stake. 
Criticism had been aimed at the one 
thing nearest Antoine’s heart—his cof- 
fee. What was the explanation? Mr. 
Black, manager of the Maxwell House. 
Was waiting for an answer. 


A reply that has made history 


“Ze ozer coffee you bought was better,” 
was what Antoine replied to Mr. Black. 


And with these 
seven words, Mr. 
Black began to see 
light. The “other 
coffee” -of course! 
The special blend, 
' wonderfully rich 
| andmellow, which 








he had agreed to try! He had forgotten 
to reorder it. And now the guests had 
missed it and were complaining. 


Mr. Black acted promptly. From that 


day on, this one blend of fine coffees, 
which the guests had liked so well, was 
always served at the Maxwell House. 


As the fame of this fine old hotel 
spread through the country, the reputa- 
tion of its coffee grew also. In city after 
city, those who most appreciate the 
best things of life have secured this 
blend for their own tables. 


And the same man who perfected it 
years ago, Joel Cheek himself, still super- 
vises with his associates the blending 
and roasting of it today. The same coffee 
that roused the enthusiasm of the old 
South years ago, is now on sale in sealed 
tins at all better grocery stores. 


Its rare flavor and rich aroma are 
offered to your family. Don't wait 
longer before trying it. Ask your gro- 
cer today for one of the blue tins of 
Maxwell House Coffee. 


CuHeexk-NEAL Corree ComMpANY 
Nashville 


Houston Jacksonville Richmond 


New York Los Angeles 


Also Maxwell House Tea 


“MAXWELL House COFFEE 


ToDAY—Americas largest selling, 
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er, better, cheaper. And it’s doubly 
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cooking an easier job for you. 


You'll be proud of it in 
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The minute you see this handsome. 
stove you admire it and want it in 
your kitchen. Its sturdy, well pro- 
portioned black frame and _ its 
gleaming blue or gray enamel make 
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longs in a beautifully equipped 
kitchen. 


the kitchen 


It is easy to oper- 
ate the Florence. 
Just a simple 
turning of alever, 
and your flameis 
burning at any 
degree of heat 
you require. No 
mussy wicks to 
trim, no difficul- 
ty in lighting or 
extinguishing 
the flame. 


And it costs less to cook with the 
Florence. The heat is not wasted, 
because the flame is directed right 
where its job is. This conserves 
fuel, and you need less oil. 

Go to your dealer, and convince 


yourself that this is the stove you 
have been looking for. 
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how the blue flame of the 
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the cooking. The heat is 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


“T dare say. It doesn’t matter. Sewell, 
can’t you see that it can’t matter—our happi- 
ness—my honor—what does it all mean com- 
pared to the fate of the whole world? Stop 
thinking about yourself, or about me—” 

Sewell brought his open hand crashing down 
on the table, and a glass retort, jarred to 
fragments, fell with a soft, sinister tinkle. It 
was the first note of violence—ominous, like 
a signal—and both men held back, breathless. 
For a moment they half pleaded with one 
another—urgently, with a pitiful attempt at 
understanding reasonableness. 

“Look here, Napier—go carefully. 
don’t want to make a mess of this. You’re 
exaggerating, you know. And _ anyhow, 
you can’t saddle me with your peculiar 
quixoticism. If you had meant to conceal our 
results if they didn’t happen to seem safe, you 
had no right to work with any one. I tell 
you, I’m an ordinary man with ordinary 
ambitions, and I have a claim on my rewar 

“There may not be any,” Napier interrupted. 
“Vou can’t absolutely foresee what'll happen 
—hbut one can get a fair idea. With this new 
war looming, Elroy won’t be able to hold his 
hand even if he would—the military will see to 
that. There’ll be a ghastly cataclysm—a 
city—a whole population wiped out in an 
hour—and then panic—everywhere—over the 
whole world—falling markets, a surging up of 
the dregs who haven’t anything to lose, a 
break-down of a civilization which is based 
only on a relative sense of security—a world 
gone mad with fear—destroying itself because 
of its unspeakable fear.” ‘ 

Sewell threw out his arms. He laughed. He 
looked bloated and drunken. “Let them go 
mad. Let them destroy themselves. We shall 
remain, We'll have this teeming, over- 
crowded universe to ourselves. We're gods!” _ 

“Crazy gods! You can’t do it, Sewell. 
There wouldn’t be a parallel crime in history.” 

“VYou’re exaggerating. Things like that 
don’t happen.” 

“They have happened. They were bound 
to happen. This thing has been possible ever 
since the dawn of science. Men have fore- 
seen it—shrunk from the thought of it. It’s 
come—a thousand years too soon. We're 
responsible, We can’t escape it.” 

“We're scientists. We have no concern ae 
the results of science.’ 

“Not even with a million of money?” 

“Curse you—I’m not pretending. I’ve told 
you—every man for himself—you fool—” 

Napier had turned to the door. He set his 
back to it. “Well, you know my course.’ 

“You humbug—and now I’m going to tell 
you mine.’ 


We 


HE DRAGGED open the drawer of the table 

by which he stood. Napier heard a click, ; 
but for a moment Sewell’s hand was hidden. 
They faced each other, and the years of their 
companionship were wiped out. They were not 
even themselves, but representatives of vast, 
opposing forces. They were irreconcilable, 
and in Napier’s recognition of the inevitability 
of what was to happen there was pity and 
horror. 

“It’s clear, isn’t it—we can’t both go out of 
this room? T shall say you were a traitor— 
selling to the enemy. Any jury would acquit 
me. I’m not giving youachance. I wouldn’t 
trust you—” 

The hand shot up. Napier heard a noise 
that sounded deafening and yet a long way 
off. Sewell’s face with its embittered lust had 
vanished in a cloud of smoke that slowly 
drifted until the face came out again—staring— 
aghast. There was no pain yet, but Napier 
knew that something was happening to him. 
Besides, not even a ‘madman could have 
missed at that range. Probably he was dying. 

He had the serenity and clearness of vision 
that he had heard came with death. He felt 
queerly detached—as though he stood high 
above life and could understand and be sorry— 
even for Sewell. Because Sewell, who loved 
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one to you.... Is it surprising 
that the sending of Easter Cards 
is growing to bea well-nigh uni- 
versal custom—and particularly 
when these cards are not only the 
thoughtful and charming way of 
expressing friendship, but the 
socially correct one too ? 
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cerning the etiquette of the Greeting 
Card. It should be on every woman's 
desk. It tells you how to acknowledge a 
gift or a social invitation with a Greet- 
ing Card. It contains many other grace- 
ful social courtesies—and there are 
twenty pages of lists on bond paper for 
your convenience in keeping tally of 

‘gifts to acknowledge’’—‘“‘invitations 
to answer’’—‘‘birthdays,”’ etc., etc. 

Mailed postpaid for only 25c. Order 
on the coupon. 
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Gentlemen: Please send me, 


prepaid, ““The Etiquette of Greeting Cards’’— 
sponsored by Anne Rittenhouse. 
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life and the things of life—had to die, too. 

Sewell knew. 

He made an effort to fire again, but the 
weapon had jammed. He screamed and threw 
things at the slowly, painfully advancing man 
—anything he could lay his hands on—the 
glass retorts—his revolver itselfi—like a child 
in a tantrum trying to escape punishment. 
Napier closed on him. It was extraordinary 
how sure he was that he would be strong 
enough. He wasn’t alone. Behind him were 
all those unknown, pleading people. Not in 
our time, O Lord— 

He had his hands on Sewell’s throat. Fora 
moment longer Sewell was a man, vital, 
indestructible, and then he was gone. Napier 
held something in his hands that in a breath 
had become nothing. 

Napier said aloud: ‘I’m awfully sorry, old 
man, we’ve done for each other.” 

But he couldn’t die yet—not if this piteous 
sacrifice was to be justified. And though he 
had so much to do, he was very careful with 
Sewell. He dragged his body into the adjoin- 
ing room and laid him out decently with a cloth 
over the distorted face. Poor Sewell and his 
riches, his fine house and his motor-cars and 
good living. If it hadn’t been for that wonder- 
ful, terrible brain, he might have been ogee 
in his common, ordinary way. 

Napier’s knees had broken under him. He 
sank slowly forward, lying with his head on 
Sewell’s breast. 


9 


"THROUGHOUT the night he passed from 
consciousness into unconsciousness. He 
dreamed that he was rowing a rocky little boat 
against a strong tide and through a dense fog 
that broke every now and again into patches of 
extraordinary clearness. In one of these 
patches he saw his lodging house room and 
the safe, and inside the safe a neat pile of 
papers. They were a long way off, but he 
knew he must get them somehow. Even as he 
looked at them, they fluttered and came to 
life, taking on hideous and monstrous shapes. 
He could see pestilence and death fingering 
the lock, trying to get out. He shook his head 
at the awful, beastly things. 

“No, you don’t—” he said. 
yet, you know.” 

By daybreak he had managed to drag him- 
self back into the laboratory. He found that 
his wound was in his left shoulder, near the 
apex of the lung. It must have been bleeding 
slowly for a long time, but now the bleeding 
had stopped, and the pain had come. Every 


breath he drew sent a sword through the © 


breadth of his body. It made it almost im- 
possible for him to think. It made him sick, 
and the cold sweat ran down his face. But 
the worst thing was his weakness. He thought 
of the long flight of stairs down into the street, 
and of waiting there for a taxi, and of driving— 


“T’m not dead 


driving—and of coming to another long flight . 


of stairs— He knew he couldn’t. 


Why, he 


couldn’t even pay the taxi-man, and the taxi- - 


man would make a row. But perhaps he 
could persuade the taxi-man to help him up 
those stairs—to open the safe for him— If 
there was a taxi-man simple-minded enough 
not to see that there was something fright- 
fully wrong— 

Still, it was the only chance. After a long 
time he managed to get his coat from the 
chair across the room and to cover the blood- 


soaked shoulder with it. He wiped the blood ~ 


and dirt from his face. 
again—suddenly, as though he had been pole- 
axed. 

He came back after an incalculable interval. 
He had been talking to Margaret, and she had 
understood. She had been wonderful. She 
had seemed to grow and brighten before his 
eyes like a spirit. She put her hands on his 
torn body, and it ceased to hurt him. And 
now he knew what to do. The girl who had 


walked so gallantly with him through the 


And then he fainted * 
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difference in the way 
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we feel on-that particular day. 


But what we do not realize is 
that our choice of food day in and 
day out makes a profound and last- 
ing difference to our health. 


Authorities now agree that the 
lack of vigor that leads gradually to 
failure, ill-health, actual disease— 
is due largely to: 

Foods that place too great a 
burden on our digestive system. 
Foods that drain our nervous 
forces and fail to supply our bodies 
with the very nourishment they 
need. 


Food in its most easily 
digested form 


In Grape-Nuts you get the rich nourish- 
ment of whole wheat and barley in its 
most digestible form. Your system ab- 
sorbs it without strain and without 
delay. 

Slow-baked for 22 hours, Grape-Nuts 
has been turned into a substance which 
the body most readily uses for strength 
and vigor. 


There is no long process of digestion 













ones 





Send coupon for sample packages— 
enough for four full servings 


FREE 


POSTUM CEREAL CO., Inc., Dept. K-11 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send free packages and booklet. 


Address *% 


City 






Cereal Co., 


Post 
Health 
du 


vity. hn tee ee ee es S€atedumrkiade 
If you live in Canada, address Canadian Postum 
Ltd.,45 Front St., E , Toronto, Ont. 








Puysicat Vicor and mental driving power—in adults 
and children alike —are built day by day with the food 
they eat. And this power rests largely in the hands of the 
woman who plans the meals. : 


that taxes your nervous forces and 
wears down your body machinery. On 
the contrary, Grape-Nuts actually has- 
tens the digestion of other foods. 
Women who plan the family meals 
for health and efficiency find Grape- 
Nuts an ideal food. It supplies perfectly 
the needs of grown-ups, and of children 
who use up so much vitality in the 
strenuous business of growing. 
Grape-Nuts is ideal for breakfast or 
lunch—because it puts no strain on 
your body when you need all your force 


and vitality for work—yet it sup- 
plies you with the nourishment 
you need to meet the tasks of the 
day. 

Serve Grape-Nuts every day. 
Try substituting it for other foods 
— especially the less digestible 
dishes — and notice the result! 


If you have never tried Grape- 
Nuts you will find the taste deli- 
ciously different. Its crisp, crunchy 
kernels—its tich, full flavor—will 
stimulate your appetite and add a 
zest to the whole meal. 


Two added reasons why 
doctors and dentists 
recommend Grape-Nuts 


The dentist tells us to ‘‘eat more 
crisp, hard foods” because they 
keep our teeth and gums healihy. 
The doctor tells us that these 
foods are vital because by chew- 
ing them we start digestion in the 
mouth, where it should start. 


The crisp, crunchy kernels of Grape- 
Nuts fill a real need in the diet. 


For children, especially, Grape-Nuts 
fills a real need. It teaches them to 
chew properly, helps to develop heal. hy 
teeth and gums and aids digestion. 


The Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Makers of Post Health Products: 
Grape-Nuts, Postum Cereal, Instant Postum, 
Post’s Bran Flakes and Post Toasties (Double- 
Thick Corn-Flakes), 


* 


© P.C. Co., Inc., 1925 


Baked 22 hours — your body quickly turns it into nourishment. 


112 April 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


storm wouldn’t fail. She was real. She didn’t 
believe in that real self. But he did. He 
staked the world on it. Presently he reached 
the telephone, and everything he did took an 
eternity of suffering. A voice answered him, 
and he heard his own voice saying over and 
over again: “Tell her to come at once— 
Robert Napier—she will understand—” 

He spoke very patiently and clearly, but he 
couldn’t listen. He hadn’t time. Some one 
was knocking at the back of his brain, louder 
and more insistently. He hung up the re- 
ceiver and was giddily on his feet just as the 
door opened. 

Then three very immaculate men came in. 
They were so decent and grave-looking that 
for a moment Napier thought they were the 
undertakers come for his and Sewell’s body. 
Then he recognized Elroy and nearly laughed. 
For, of course, Elroy wasn’t an undertaker— 
though he would have made a very good one 
with that white, inexpressive face. He was 
Prime Minister of England and Margaret’s 
father. 

The other two men he knew also. Elderly, 
celebrated fellows with professorships and 
titles and God knows what. They had always 
thought him a little mad, mainly because he 
wouldn’t snatch at a safe career, but went 
muddling along after unknown gods. 

They were right. The unknown gods had 
frightful faces—the faces of blind and greedy 
men. 


HE three looked about them—at the 

wrecked room and at the ashen-faced man 
with that queer air of lofty and surmounted 
suffering. Elroy bowed vaguely. 

“T think we have met already, Mr. Napier. 
I have no doubt that Mr. Sewell told you that 
we were coming.” 

“He meant to, perhaps—he hadn’t time.” 

He used only the shadow of his voice, and 
Elroy did not seem to hear. He made a little 
introductory gesture: 

“You know each other—Professor Edstein, 
_ Sir Roland Jameson—Mr. Napier. We were 
expecting Mr. Sewell to be here.” 

“T am here for Sewell. I am speaking for 
him.” 

“T don’t quite understand. It is hardly a 
matter that we can discuss without him. I 
hope there is nothing wrong? You—you seem 
to have had some sort of accident—”’ 

“Yes—an accident. My—my colleague has 
been hurt. He can not see you—” 

He was fighting for time. He had to get rid 
of these three grim and remote figures. Some- 
times they looked to him like black crows, and 
sometimes the fog covered them and they 
became phantoms. He put his hand on the 
table to steady himself, and something warm 
- and sticky began to trickle down his arm. 

“At least,” Elroy said, “we can go over the 
preliminaries. There is no time to lose, Mr. 
Napier. If there is anything in your claims—”’ 

“We make no claims,” Napier interrupted. 

. “How do you mean? Mr. Sewell was with 
me last night. He made very definite claims.’ 

“Neither of us makes them now.” 

“But—” 

One of those others spoke. Napier thought 
it was Edstein, though it was difficult to place 
the voice. He was afraid of Edstein with his 
Jewish intuitions. ; 

“But if Mr. Sewell was sure less than ten 
hours ago—what has happened since then? 
There has been no opportunity.” 

“He and I were at work all last ‘night. We 
decided the time had not comé.” 

The three men were silent.- They were look- 
ing at him closely, and he knew that they did 
not believe him. It seemed to him that 
Elroy’s mask was breaking up, and behind it 
was a cold, swift purpose—deadly because 
there was no heart to it. Napier saw that it 
was a sort of despair driven into a narrow 
channel of action. 

“You will forgive me if I point out that your 
explanation is not satisfactory. I gathered 
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from Mr. Sewell that he was not sure of your 
attitude—that you might raise objections.” 

“T have raised them. And Sewell has ac- 
cepted them.” 

“What are they?” 

Napier did not answer. He was terrified of 
his weakness. And now it was James speaking 
—James with his title and his pomposity and 
his red, clever face. 

‘“What possible objections are there? Come, 
Napier, you and Sewell are not men given to 
exaggerations. And on our side you know we 
are men of honor. You can trust us. Like you, 
we have our country’s welfare at heart. It is 
of paramount importance to us all—compared 
to which our personal interests are as nothing. 
Tf your claims are justified, you will have done 
more for England than any man living. And 
England will not be ungrateful.” 

Napier wanted to laugh. It was as though 
the funny, round little man had burst out all 
over waving flags. They whirled round him— 
red, white and blue— 

“Perhaps Mr. Napier is thinking of the 
world,” Edstein said softly. 

Napier turned to him, smothering a gasp 
of pain. The brown eyes behind the glasses 
understood too much. Very slowly they began 
to travel from Napier’s face down the length of 
his body, seeking a complete explanation. 

“T have given you our answer,” Napier said. 

“We can’t accept it, Mr. Napier; this isn’t 
the matter of a minor discovery. At your own 
showing the existence of our country depends 
on it. If you refuse us, we can only accept one 
of two alternatives—either Mr. Sewell was 
lying incredibly, or you have chosen to sell toa 
higher market—to our enemies—” 

“Ah—!” Jt was Sir Roland, exclaiming to 
God, and Napier saw the flags blow out in a 
wind of patriotic fury. 

He smiled a little and caught Edstein’s 
melancholy response, 

“There might be a third alternative.” 

““Come—at least, we have a right to meet 
and discuss the matter with Sewell himself.” 

Napier nodded. ‘Yes—yes—I agree to’ 
that. Tomorrow—tomorrow—at any time 
you choose—”’ 

Edstein was looking steadfastly at the table. 
“Ym afraid Mr. Napier is hurt—seriously 
hurt—” he said. 


NAPIER looked down, too. He saw that his 

hand rested in a pool of blood. The others 
hadseen. They fluttered round him—they were | 
really crows after all. And now that he was 
dying, they were not afraid any more. He 
slid from Edstein’s supporting arm into a 
chair and the coat fell, and there was an end to 
the bitter game. ‘ ; 

“A bullet wound—good God!—how did 
this happen?” 

“Sewell shot me—and I killed him—” 

“‘Napier—man—you must be delirious—” 

“He is there—in there—” 

He heard one of them throw open a door— 
an exclamation—a scuffle of feet—and then 
silence. Their consternation in the face of a 
single death struck him as curious. He felt 
some one—Edstein, probably—fumbling at his 
coat, and he freed himself gently. 

“Tt’s all right—it doesn’t matter.” 

““Napier—how did this happen?” 

“Tt was a sort of duel.” He spoke slowly 
and carefully and with an immense indifference. 
For nothing that he could do now mattered. 
The specters locked in that black safe were 
turning the handle—whispering and chuckling 
to themselves. “I told Sewell that I should 
have to kill him—and naturally he tried to 
kill me first.’’ 

“But why—?” 

“He meant to sell our discovery—nothing 
would stop him.” 

“Sell—? You mean he was double-crossing 
us—selling to the enemy?” 

*“No—to you.”’ 

It was a relief to know that Edstein at least 
had some glimmering of the truth. It saved 
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A milkman / 


who takes 


One of the favorite themes of the 
jokesmith is the milkman who 
waters his milk. 


Though the joke has little basis in 
fact, you have heard it many times. 


But have you ever thought of 
the milkman who does exactly 
the opposite—the milkman who 
takes water out? 


‘That’s what the Carnation milk- 
man does—and here’s why he 
does it: 


Millions of people, all over the 
world, use Carnation Milk regu- 
larly; it comes to them from the 
finest dairying sections of Amer- 
ica and Canada. 


It seems foolish to pay transpor- 
tation on all the natural water 
in this milk,so most of the water 
is removed. 


Such removal serves to concen- 
trate and enhance the food values 


CARNATION MILK Propucts CoMPANY 


water out! 


in the milk, making it richer and 
smoother. 

Tt also explains the satisfaction 
with which so many people use 
Carnation Milk in all cooking 
and in place of costly cream in 
coffee or on cereals and fruits. 


Remember, Carnation is simply 
pure milk; nothing is added; no 
sugaror preservativeof any kind. 
You can restore it to its original 
strength and consistency merely 
by putting back the water that 
has been taken away. 


It is milk exceptional in nutri- 
tiousness and digestibility, for 
convenience and economy, and 
for purity and safety—insured 
by sterilization. 

Try it—see for yourself how sat- 
isfactory is this milk from the 
milkman who takes water out! 


Let us send you Mary Blake’s You can dilute the double-rich 
famous Carnation Cook Book contents of this can until the quart 
bottle overflows with pure milk 


REG.U.S PAT OFF 





426 Carnation Building, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin 


526 Stuart Building, Seattle, Wash. 


New York + Aylmer. Ont. ©1925, Carnation Milk Products Company 
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your salad dressings 


, . adds zest to your meats 
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MAYONNAISE: For that subtle , 


that makes people ask “How do you 
make your mayonnaise?” —make it this 


way: 1 teaspoonful each Colman’s 


tard, salt, powdered sugar, added to 2 
raw yolks of eggs and thoroughly beaten; 


2 tablespoonfuls vinegar or lemon 
added and beaten, and 14 cups of 


oil added gradually, Beat constantly. 


S there any food that 
made so pleasant, so 


ing as a spring salad? But so much 
depends upon the blending of the 


dressing. 


That elusive tang which should 


enlivensalad dressings—th 






flavor 
Mus- 
juice 


salad 


can be 
refresh- 


at pecu- 


liar relish that changes meat from 


an everyday dish to an e 


delight—this appetizing flavor is 


AS A RELISH: Mustard with cold meats has 
a new deliciousness when you use fresh mixed 
Colman’s Mustard. Mix with water to consis- 


picure’s 


yours when you use a dash of tency of thick cream—let stand ten minutes. Its 
Colman’s Mustard. tangy flavor piques the jaded appetite! 
The flavor of Colman’s is all its 
own—Colman’s alone gives you of 
the characteristic flavor of the 
now famous Lincolnshire mustard GOLDEN SALAD DRESSING: 7 cup canned 
seed. pineapple juice, yolks of 2 eggs, %4 cup sugar, 
; 2 tablespoonfuls flour, 2 teaspoonfuls Colman’s 
The yeomen-farmers. of this Mustard, 2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice. To the 
English country-side grow, for hot pineapple juice add the sugar and flour 


Colman’s, the special Linc 
mustard‘seed just as their 


(mixed together). Cook over hot water until 
thick, then add the beaten egg yolks and lemon 
juice and cook three minutes more. When cool 


olnshire 
fathers 


and‘grandfathers did before them. add 1 cup of cream whipped, 


See-how this famous flavor 
your salad dressings. ‘Try one of 


enlivens 
these new 


recipes today. Add the sthrill of the un- 


usual to the meals of every day. 


FREE + Clip the coupon. 
Get these new recipes. 
Make some of the every- 
day dishes more deli- 
cious, too. 





J. & J. Couman (U.S. A.) Ltd., Dept. G4 
go West Broadway, New York City 


Please send me free booklet of recipes for new and 


appetizing salad dressings, meats, entrées and relishes. 





MUSTARD 


By Appointment to H. M. The King 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


him the effort of wearily explaining what they 
would never understand. He heard them 
talking—whispering, it seemed to his fading 
senses—and then footsteps—swift and light, 
and yet to him loud and tragic as the tramp of 
a relieving force that had come too late. 

Margaret—Margaret. It was like a knife 
turning in his wound. A simple and human 
demand for happiness kindled in him for the 
last time. And he had lost everything. He 
had, had one life—one chance—and he had 
thrown them away. He would see her once 
more—then never again. He was grateful for 
the death that seemed to be creeping up his 
limbs in a glacial tide, because though he had 
the courage to do this thing, he knew that he 
had not the strength to go on without her. 
Perhaps he was different from other men. She 
wasn’t just an incident. He had played his 
part as had seemed right to him, but there 
were limits toa man’s endurance. And he was 
tired, and there was no purpose left. 

“Look here, Napier, this is an ugly business. 
But we’ve all got to remember that the issues 
are too big to be governed by ordinary pro- 
cedure. Even the law bows to national 
emergency. I have one proposal to make to 
you.” 

Napier did not hear the door open. But she 
was there, facing the four of them. He could 
hardly see her. She was like a light shining 
through the mist. He gathered all the strength 
he had left. There was Elroy’s voice again, 
strange in its excitement: 

“Margaret! What are you doing here?” 

“JT sent for her,” Napier muttered. 

“You dragged her into this disaster—this 
hideous scandal!” 

“T tell you,” Napier said loudly as though 
he were addressing a great crowd—‘that she 
and I do not matter—nor our honor nor our 
happiness. And yet our individual honor and 
happiness are everything. That is why one 
must die for them.” 


HE THOUGHT Edstein was crying. Senti- 

mental little Jew. What an ass he was mak- - 
ing of himself—talking nonsense! And yet it 
was clear enough in his head— 

“Vou must leave here at once, Margaret. 
And no one must know you have ever been 
heres” ; 

She closed the door behind her. ‘“He-sent 
for me. I am going to marry him. If there is 
any trouble, I am in it.” 

That was gallant and loving of her. He 
could see her with her head up, breasting the 
storm. 

“Sir John is right, Margaret. I sent for you 
—but it’s too late. Please go now.” 

“What is too late? What has happened? 
You can’t treat me like an equal one moment, 
Robert, and then as though I were a frightened 
child. I shan’t scream or have hysterics—not 
whatever you have done.” 

“T have killed some one—Sewell—the man 
I worked with.” 

“Napier—leave my daughter out of this!” 

“No—she’s big enough—”’ 

“Ves—I’m all right. Oh, Robert, you’re 
hurt—you’re bleeding—” 

“Please—it’s nothing. Don’t think of that. 
Sewell shot me. JI had told him I had to kill 
him.” 

“Oh, my dear—it sounds crazy—incredible. 
Why—why—?” 

It was Edstein speaking in a little, husky 
voice: ‘You see, Miss Elroy, these two had 
made a discovery—a very wonderful and ter- 
rible discovery. It would have enabled this 





' country to blow the strongest enemy in the 


world to fragments. Sewell wanted to sell it 
to the Government. And so Mr. Napier 
killed him.” : 

He could not see her now. The light faded— 


_ she was a long way off, cold and still. 


“T don’t understand at all. It’s like a mad 
dream. Sewell was right. What else could he 
have done? Why should any one have killed 
him?” "9 


Healthful warming, food 
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Jor these cold,damp days 


April weather is full of tricks. It has a mixture of mildness and mad- 
ness that defies all prognostications. It is a great distributor of germs. 
Low vitality invites them to get busy. Children require special watch- 
fulness at this time of the year. Fortify the kiddies against these germs 


by giving them 


“Shredded Wheat 


a simple, nourishing, well cooked whole wheat food, easily digested, sup- 
plying all the food elements needed by their growing bodies. Shredded 
Wheat youngsters are always sturdy, robust and healthy. Two Biscuits 
with milk make a nourishing meal at a cost of a few cents—and it’s so 


easy to prepare. 


Shredded Whole Wheat Bread 


Break six Shredded Wheat Biscuits into bread bowl, add two 
cups boiling water, When cool add two cups scalded milk, one- 
half cup molasses, two tablespoons shortening, one tablespoon 
salt, yeast dissolved in one-quarter cup lukewarm water, and 
flour to knead ‘about six cups). Finish like white bread. 


The Shredded Wheat Cracker 


Triscuit is the Shredded Wheat cracker. It is not made of 
flour. It is made of perfect whole grains of wheat, cooked in 
steam, shredded, compressed into a cracker and baked in 
electric ovens. Delicious when toasted and served hot with 
butter or soft cheese. 


“Tt’s All in the Shreds” 
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that women themselves have discovered 


LUX 


Tuer finest fabrics—lovely silks, sheer cot- 
tons and linens—Lux cared for them so gently 
that women everywhere began using it for 
everything they washed with their own hands. 


Dishes — All the ugly traces 
of dishwashing vanish from 
your hands when you wash your 
dishes with Lux. Lux leaves 
your hands so soft and fresh— 
and the dishes with such shining 
faces. Just one teaspoonful 
is enough for dishwashing. 


The family laundry—Clothes 
and linens are too 


expensive these days to trust 


household 


to soap that is hard on them! 
For everything that is washed 
in the house use Lux! Those 
foamy Lux suds leave things 


Lux won't hurt anything that water alone won't injure 


so sweet and clean without 
wear and tear on your laundry. 
You can do the washing with 
your own pretty hands when 
you use Lux—it is so kind to 
them. A little goes so far it’s a 
real economy to use it. 


Babies’ milk bottles, lino- 
leum, paint, porcelain, rugs, 
shampoo—Women love Lux 
for every one of them. It does 
the work so safely and keeps 
your busy hands so white and 
smooth. Lever Brothers Co., 
Cambridge, Mass. 
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Now the Big 
New Package, 


tool 


Jean, JoAN, JANE, aud JIMMY 
—and their dainty clothes 
Ss OU’VE heard of many kinds of babies, but 


“Lux babies’ are quite a new thing, especially 
famous ones. Of course, they are not fed on Lux, but 
they have all their dainty dresses and soft flannels and 
cuddly woolens washed in Lux. 


“Two of these famous Lux babies are Jean and 
Joan, the only Cabinet babies in Washington, 
daughters of the Secretary of Labor and Mrs. James 
J. Davis. 


“Jean and Joan have a four-year-old sister Jane. 
She refuses to put on any dress unless the sleeves are 
‘pasted,’ which is the way she tells whether the dress 
is freshly laundered or not! And seven-year-old brother 
Jimmy has all his play suits and silk blouses washed in 
Lux. So you can see how such a family of four lively 
children increases the output of Lux! Their mother 
says: ‘With two babies and a constant demand for 
“pasted” sleeves and Jimmy’s innumerable shirts, we 
give thanks daily for Lux.’” 


Elizabeth H. Shaw, Washington, D. C. 









Mark Twain’s sure method — “Marx Twain 
had a ‘battery’ of about twelve white serge suits, and 
would wear one for about two days, and then it would 
be ‘French cleaned.’ One day he said he had heard of 
a wonderful new laundry material. He had forgotten 
its name, but said it rhymed with ‘swans,’ and he 
insisted that one of his suits be washed with it. 


“Grocery stores were ‘scoured’! However, the 
name suggested some sort of domestic bird—chickens, 
roosters, ducks. Lux rhymed with ‘ducks.’ ‘Yes,’ he 
said, ‘that’s the name.’ 

“One of his suits was washed in Lux. He inspected 
it—smelt it and felt it. ‘I knew it!’ he drawled, 
“I knew they’d made a mistake in the name. This is as 


white, and clean, and pure, and soft as swan’s down’.” 


R. W. Ashcroft, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


_No one answered her. She looked from one 
to the other of them, but there was a frighten- 
ing unreality about them all. She could not 
believe that they were really here in this 
strange place with its sinister wreckage. She 
could not believe in herself who, a quarter of 
an hour before, had been wondering what 
dress she should wear at the Leversons’ ball— 
still less in the man who watched her with that 
piteous intentness, as though he saw her from 
a long way off. He was wounded. He looked 
aged with suffering, and yet the fact that 
neither she nor any of them came to his help 
deepened her sense of nightmare. She loved 
him, and she believed that he was dying, and 
yet something held her back. Perhaps it was 
the door behind him—half open—ominous— 

He had killed some one. 

Surely in a minute she would wake up. 

Then she saw the dark, Jewish little man. 
His face was wrinkled in a grimace as though 
he had eaten something unendurably bitter. 
He was looking at her, too, with a sort of pity, 


- and she knew that it was true. This wasn’t | 


a dream. A terrible thing had happened— 
the sort of thing that happened to other 
people and was screamed in headlines from 
the evening papers . . . “Well-known scien- 
tist—amazing tragedy—’’ And then perhaps 
her own name. 

She wanted to escape. And then because 


? 


she couldn’t—because of that something in | 


him which drew and held her—a pitiless resent- 
ment rose in her like a flood of poison. She 
had been dragged out of her course; she didn’t 
belong here. She belonged to the light- 
hearted people who would dance without her 
tonight at the Leversons’ ball—who never 
did anything violent unless everybody did it. 
It was cruel that she should love a man who was 
a murderer and perhaps a_traitor—whose 
touck and voice turned everything that was 
real to her into nothing. 

She hated him as a trapped animal hates its 
captor. And she knew that in a moment she 
might have her arms round him, holding him 
and his incomprehensibleness against the 
world. 


HER father went over to the half-open door 
and closed it gently. 
“T don’t know what Mr. Napier had in his 


“Lucky new babies! 
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CASTOR OIL is no longer the nauseating dose it used 
to be! “Lucky new babies!” says the doctor today. 


The new Squibb Castor Oil is both odorless and 
tasteless, and as brilliantly clear as a pure oil should 
be. It is purified by an entirel™ new process. Here 
is a castor oil that every member of the family will 
find easy to take. Here is a castor oil which has 
none of the disagreeable features that mark the ordi- 
nary product, yet its medicinal value is the highest. 

Like the tastelessness of Squibb’s Castor Oil, each 
Squibb Household Product for the home medicine 
cabinet possesses certain points of superiority you 
will instantly recognize and appreciate. As chemists 
to the medical profession for more than sixty years, 
E. R. Squibb & Sons have been closely identified 
with the requirements of medical science. All Squibb 
Products must be as pure, reliable and agreeable to 
use as the modern physician demands. 
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mind when he brought you into this,” he said 
with a cold bitterness. “‘Mr. Napier’s mind is 
a mystery to most of us. But since you are | 
here, you may as well know the whole position. 
We have got to act very quickly. Mr. Napier 
- holds, we believe, a secret which is of un- 
paralleled importance. I tell him that it is not 
his to conceal. It belongs to his country. 
Sewell thought so. Sewell was prepared to 
place it in our hands. Sewell is dead. Mr. 
Napier killed him, and we have to deal with 
Mr. Napier alone. I make him a definite pro- 
posal. This tragedy can be hushed up. We 
are practically in a state of war, and it will bea 
simple matter for me to explain to the police 
that Sewell was preparing to sell to the 
‘enemy—”’ 

Napier laughed, though the laugh hurt all 
over his body. ‘That was to have been 


When you buy requirements for your medicine cab- 
inet, insist on original Squibb 
packages . . . Squibb’s Cod- 
Liver Oil (palatable—vitamin 
tested), Squibb’s Epsom Salt 
Special (bitterless, palatable), 
and so forth. At druggists. 


Points of Superiority 


12 Permanent 
tastelessness. 
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~Elroy did not heed him. “But if justice is 
to be diverted, it can only be for reasons of 
national security. Mr. Napier has got to 
justify us.” 

“He waited, and then his tone changed, and 
became human and almost pleading: ““Come— 
you're a young man still—you have every- 
thing before you. To a man who serves his 
céuntry as you will have done, everything will 
be possible.” 

He was offering her as part of his bargain. 
She saw that Napier knew. His body rested 
against the table in a crumpled, broken 
attitude, and all the life he had left seemed to 
have gathered in his face like a beaten army 
taking its last stand. 

“JT want to speak to Margaret alone,” he 
said. ‘Then I can answer you.” 


3, Highest medicinal 
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One task less and all tasks lighter 
— with the PREMIER DUPLEX. 
Its ball-bearing motor and brush, 
packed in lubricant,do away with 
the nuisance of oiling. 

And its vigorous double action 
makes light work of the biggest 
cleaning job. YT With powerful 
suction to draw out all the deep- 
est crunched-in dirt and a motor- 
driven brush to pick up all the cling- 
ing threads — the PREMIER DUPLEX 












































lighter work— and more thorough 


work! | ae 
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_ ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER 

















~~ One Tash Less! 


really cleans. It means less work— . 








A TOY PREMIER DUPLEX FOR THE YOUNGSTERS! 
Pin a one dollar bill to the coupon to get a toy Premier Duplex, 21 inches 
high. Send just the coupon for a‘free color-booklet on the Premier Duplex. 


LUECNS careless sree er i Telephone No.......... 
ve EI ECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO. 
Cl id, Ohio Dept. 304 


1e Premier Vacuum Cleaner Company, Ltd., Toronto and 
in General Electric Company, Ltd., General Offices. Toronto 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


He spoke with authority, and Elroy yielded, 
shrugging his shoulders. 

“T can give you only five minutes. Every 
moment makes our position more ambiguous.” 

They went out into the passage. But even 
she was held back by a strange timidity. She 
knew that an appeal would fall lifeless before 
whatever purpose possessed him. He wasn’t 
thinking of their love. He had some other use 
for her. She became afraid of him. He was 
going to drag her deeper, deeper into his life. 

She stumbled over a few dead words: ““My 
darling, do what they say. It must be right— 
of course it must be right. You must have 
been mad—overwrought—my poor darling— 
but it’s not too late. We can be happy. And 
you’re hurt—I can’t bear it.” : 

He was holding out his hand. ‘“That’s the 
key of my safe—a note to the woman who 
keeps my rooms. You must go at once—my 
lodgings—no one will stop you. You will find 
my papers—destroy them—every one of 
them—I wouldn’t have sent for you—but 
there was no one else—no one to trust—” 

She drew away from him. She would have 
run out of the room. But he was too strong. 
There was fascination in the very madness of 
his confidence. 

““You can’t trust me.” 

“T do, I do, Margaret.” 

“Tt would be a crime—like betraying my 
brother—all the people who had ever died for 
this country. You mustn’t ask me.” 

“But I do. I’ve no one else. Ive got to 
stop them getting out. Once they’re freed, 
it’ll be too late.” 

She did not know what he meant. His eyes 


were fixed beyond her, and there was a horror ~ 


in them that almost made her turn, as though 

evil itself stood at her shoulder. 
““Margaret—? 

mustn’t let them know—they’d persuade you.” 


“T don’t need to be persuaded. I’m on their 
aa 


side.” 

He shook his head. The light began to fade 
out of his face. After a minute he said slowly, 
bringing out one word after another as though 
it had been an intolerable load: 

“Very well. I give them to you.. It’s the 
only chance. Only—wait a little, just two 
weeks. That won’t matter. Take them away 
with you. Somewhere where you’ll be alone. 
J don’t ask more. Promise. Quickly. I have 
no time—” a 

She believed him dying. She was panic- 
stricken. Her love for him was like a mad 
torrent, sweeping her off her feet. She had no 
thought but to save him and herself and every 
one—at his own terms—on any terms. 

“T promise—”’ 

She took the key from his icy hand. 

“Hide it, Margaret. Lie to them, dear—” 
He smiled faintly, with a piteous quaintness. 
“Women have always wanted power. Now 
you have all the power in the world—” 

He fumbled for the telephone, and she 
watched him, hypnotized by a sense of tragic 
inevitability. He was like a mad god, march- 
ing steadily to his own ruin. 

“What are you doing, Robert?” 

“T’m ringing for the police. I’m not giving 
you the chance to buy me—you must choose 
without that.” 


HE nightmare closed down again. The 

police. The police, and their littlenotebooks, 
and their heavy-footed discretion. The grow- 
ing crowd on the street walk. Just fora second 
she saw the stretcher and its burden. He 
looked very tall and straight, lying there, with 
the peace of death on his white face. The 
crowd believed him dead; they lifted their 
caps as he passed. 

At last it was the little Jew man who handed 
her into the hastily summoned taxi.- She didn’t 
even know his name, but she clung to him, and 
he was very gentle and very bold. He seemed 
too shaken himself to care what he said. 

“You must love him a great deal, Miss 


| Elroy.” 


You must pretend—you 
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Cine Linen, S terling~and a Kamak 


The carefully prepared table will 
be set off best when the same 
good taste is shown in the dining 
room furnishings. And a Karnak 
with its closely woven pile and 
silk-like texture will do more 
than its part.to impress the 
guests with a feeling of luxury, 
warmth, and restfulness. W orsted 
Wiltons of the highest grade, 


Karnaks typify the 
skilland honesty of K (_ j By ; 


manufacture that 
stand behind all 
Mohawk-woven 
rugs. 





There is a rug, Mohawk-woven, 
that will suit whatever room you 
have in mind. A plain Chenille 
with a two-tone border; a seam- 


less Axminster of artistic pattern, 


but modest price; Velvets, Tap- 
estries — every type of domestic 
rug can be had with the Mohawk 
name behind it—your assurance 
of real floor-covering economy. 
Regardless of your 
needs or how much 
you have set aside 
to fulfill them, the 
rug you want is 
Mohawk woven. 


“RUGS—AND THEIR DECORATIVE POSSIBILITIES’’is an attractively bound book 
giving full information on the use of rugs in the home. Your copy is free on request. Or send 
25¢ for a toy Karnak Rug 9" x 12”, a real rug for the child’s doll house. Address our sole 
selling agents, W. & J. Sloane, Mohawk Ady. Dept., 573 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


MOHAWK CARPET MILLS, Inc. 


Amsterdam, N. Y. 






















Keep your teeth shining and safe—with Pebeco 


WHEN your Mouth Glands 
dry up teeth inevitably decay 


The only way to protect your teeth is to 
keep the mouth glands flowing normally 


ENTISTS say that’ practi- 
cally no mouth today is nor- 
mally moist and safe for teeth. 


| Modern cooked foods, too soft, 
too quickly swallowed, do not re- 
quire enough chewing. 


From sheer lack of exercise your 
mouth glands dry up. 


| Instead of protecting your teeth with their 
alkalinefluids as nature ‘ 
intended, these glands 
leave'your whole 
mouth dry—your teeth 
defériseléss against the 
acids that cause decay. 

Harsh scouring and 
strong washings may 
whiten your teeth, bat 
cannot save them from 
decay. Five minutes after ordinary clean- 
ing the acids form again. 

Dentists now recognize that there is only 
one way to keep teeth both white and safe. 
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Today you can successfully counteract the 
acids of decay by a tooth paste that restores 
the normal flow of the mouth glands. 


Prseco acts directly onthe salivary glands. 
As soon as it enters your mouth it starts a 
full, normal flow of alkaline saliva. 


With constant daily use Pebeco com- 
pletely restores the natural, protective 
action of your glands. Their alkaline fluids 
again bathe your teeth day and night. The 
acids of decay are neutralized as fast as 
they form. 

Pebeco leaves your gums clean and 
soothed—your whole mouth, normal 
and healthy. And in this healthy mouth, 
your teeth are kept not only white and 
shining, but safe. 






Start today. Send 
for a trial tube of 
Pebeco. Made only by 
Pebeco, Inc., New 
York. Sole Distribu- 
tors: Lehn & Fink, 
Inc. Canadian 
Agents: H. F. Ritchie 
& Company, I[td., 
10 McCaul Street, 
Toronto, Ont. All 
druggists. 


4 


Send coupon for free generous tube 


Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors, Dept. C-11 = : 


635 Greenwich Street, New York, N. Y. 


Send me free your new large-sized sample. tube 


: of Pebeco. 
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She bent toward him as he stood at the © 


open door of the taxi. 

“What will happen—what will they do?” 

“T don’t know—perhaps that doesn’t mat- 
ter. Perhaps they will hang him—not for 
killing one man, but for preventing them from 
killing millions. We always hang our prophets. 
It doesn’t seem to stop them.”’ 

She gave a moan of anguish. She felt a 
childish bitterness that no one comforted her. 
No one cared that her life was in ruins: they 
were absorbed in vaster issues. The little 
Jew man’s eyes were blurred-looking as 
though with tears, and as the taxi started for- 
ward he did not even lift his hat to her. 


Io 


T THE high cross-roads where the arable 
land ended and the moors began, she dis- 
missed the car. It was her custom ito walk 
the rest of the way, and the chauffeur touched 
his cap silently, and within a minute the big 
limousine was a moving speck on the surface 
of the darkly undulating country. She stood 
and watched it vanish. She reflected that it 
was an ordinary car and that the chauffeur 
had an innocent, stupid face, and that between 
them, unless men were to die for nothing, 
they carried the world’s future. 
smooth and neat, in her suitcase, and if an 
accident could have destroyed it, she would 
have thanked God. For it was hers. He had 
given it her—almost without conditions. And 
at first it had all seemed terribly, but splen- 
didly, easy. She saw Napier as a man crazed 
with overwork and herself as making good the 
evil he had done. After all, it was what he 
had originally meant to do. She remembered 
how he had spoken to her that other day—so 
coolly and sanely—of the power he had and 
which he meant to use. She had not believed 
in him them. Perhaps, if she had, this dis- 
aster would never have happened. But at 
least now her duty was clear. 
seemed. She .would keep her promise. She 
was keeping it now. But in the end there 
could be no hesitation. 

And then— She didn’t know when the 
doubt had begun. In that first day of anguish 
and horror she had had no time to think. She 
had acted blindly like a soldier under orders. 
She hadn’t even seemed to feel much. She 


remembered standing in his deserted room ~ 
looking about her with panic-stricken eyes — 


that had seemed incapable of observation. 
Afterward she knew that they had seen 
everything and had stored her memory with 
trivial, piteous detail. The chair pushed 
back from the table—the pipe on the dusty 
mantelpiece—the friendly litter of books—the 
ugliness and the fineness. Yes, there had been 
a sort of fineness. Something in the man had 
touched his surroundings and conquered them. 
Even the slatternly landlady, standing in the 
doorway, had seemed to feel it. She had 
talked about him in a rambling, tipsy way. 

“He was different,” she had said, “not 
queer—just different. And people wot is 
different ’as an ’ard time of it in this world.” 

She did not know then—and Margaret had 
not told her. : 

She had taken the papers from the safe, 
which was the only substantial piece of furni- 
ture in the room, and fled out into the streets 
where the placards had already, begun to 
spring up like violent-colored flowers out of a 
dirty soil. She dared not look at them lest 
she should see that he was dead. But all that 


day, amid the terrors that beset her; her mind. 


went back to the shabby room as to a quiet 
refuge. It picked up the little things that had 
belonged to him as though they could open 
the door of his mind. For she could only pre- 
tend to herself that he was mad. In her heart 
she recognized the high serenity that had 
possessed him. She knew without understand- 
ing that he had never been more splendidly 
sane than when he had destroyed himself. 
And there was that fineness in him, frightening 


Or so it had” 


| 


It lay there, © 





HEN you feel fine, you’re 
happy. The only sure misery 
is poor health. 

So you see, mothers and fathers, 
that all your glowing hopes for 
your youngsters—all the happi- 
ness and big achievements—de- 
pend altogether on giving them 
health—splendid health, un- 
scarred by sickness, which shall 
gladden them all their lives. 

Don’t let them get sick. Even a 
cold leaves its mark. Recurring 
fevers sap the very foundations of 
health. 

Antiseptic cleanliness should 
be their daily protection. Most 
sickness is caused by germs. Chil- 
. dren pick up germs from almost 
everything they touch. Unless re- 


LIFEBUOY 
neutral bath—for sleep 


Lather freely with Lifebuoy 
then relax for fifteen min- 
utes in luke warm water. 
Hopinto bed at once forthe 
most refreshing, revivifying 
sleed you ever enjoyed. 


Lever Bros. Co. 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Give them joy every day 
by giving them health 






moved, these germs get into the 
nose or mouth. Then trouble. 
Lifebuoy has become the almost 
universal soap for children be- 
cause mothers know that its won- 
derfully creamy, antiseptic lather 
gently removes germs from the 


skin. 
Only healthy skin 
is beautiful 


And mothersalsohave found Life- 
buoy to be amazingly beneficial 
to the skin—their own as well as 
that of their children. Its purify- 
ing stimulation removes minor 
blemishes, brings a rosy color and 
produces that clear, smooth tex- 
ture which only vigorous skin 
health can give. 


The Health Doctor 





ERP 


Oia oil. 


























































































































LIFEBUOY|j 
FAMILY 


““Lifebuoy is so soothing and yet invigorating that 
any woman with delicate skin could hardly fail 
to become fond of it after a few days’ use...I 
like it for children because it cleansso wonderfully 
and removes from the skin the germs and impuri- 
ties children are so apt to pick up in play or from 
playmates. Lives are too precious to trust to 
soaps that do not protect.”’ 


OnranceE-ReED Lifebuoy is the 
color of pure palm fruit 
You’ll like its clean, 
quickly vanishing odor 
because you like cleanness. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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MRS. ARTHUR C. GANDY, of Richmond, Ind., writes: 
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p own aBrambach 





is amatter of pride—no 


of pocketbook: 


VERYONE can afford a Brambach Baby Grand. Just 


a small sum secures one; the balance may be paid on 
astonishingly easy terms. 





And everyone wants a baby grand. Pride in your home 
demands the air of well-bred restraint in its softly glowing 
finish; the deep resonance of its tone; the pleasure and the 
companionship that it brings. 


During 102 years of Brambach quality the art of fine piano- 
making has been developed until, now, this wonderful in- 
strument occupies no more space than 
an upright—literally, fits into any home. 


Send the coupon for a free paper pattern show- 
ing how the Brambach fits into small cor- 
nets; also a collection of illustrations and 
name of nearest dealer. Send coupon today. 





BABY GRAND 





‘BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
611 W.5 1st St., New York City 
Please send me paper pattern 


showing size of the Brambach 
Baby Grand. 


$863 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


and disturbing, because it shook her faith in 
the fineness of her world. He had had un- 
exampled power in his hands, and he had 
judged and condemned it by mysterious 
standards of his own. She would have been 
his wife, and he had chosen to turn away from 
her and go into the wilderness. And yet she 
knew that he loved her more than life. And 
he had trusted her as though he knew she was 
to be trusted. 

She hadn’t failed him—not yet. She had 
acted qnickly—in the nick of*time, for an hour 
later his rooms. had been ruthlessly ransacked. 
But of her there had been_no trace. 

Then she had come to Knaresholm. Her 
father had agreed somberly. With war and 
scandal knocking at his door, he had small 
thought for her. : 

“Better stay there till all this blows over. 
lve moved heaven and earth to keep your 
name out of it. It’s for you to see that it stays 
out.” 

She had hada moment’s relief. The thought 
of her world’s quizzical.and mocking whispers 
had made her flinch. Now, out here on the 
wide moors where he had been with her, she 
wondered at her own indifference. 

She walked on slowly. The evening was 
gray and very still. The challenging winds that 
she loved had dropped, leaving a sullen, un- 
broken sky to hang like a suffocating roof over 
the moors. They would come again. ; She 
could fancy them gathering themselves 
together in grim fury for the assault. She 
wished they would come now. The silence 
frightened her. It was as though the very hills 
waited and watched. He had said, ‘““Now 
you have all the power in the world.” 


SOME one was coming up one of the sheep- 

walks. For a moment her heart stood still 
with recollection. Then she could have 
laughed for sheer bitterness. It was the man 


| Fletcher. As he came up, he touched his cap, 


looking at her with furtive, brooding eyes. 
He would have passed on, but she stopped him. 
She wanted to hear the sound of a human 
voice—to be reassured as to the reality of her 
life. He would remind her that she was Miss 
Elroy, who was beautiful and young and rich, 
and safe from the unknown, dangerous tide 
that was dragging at her. 

“Everything all right at Knaresholm, 
Fletcher?” 

He did not answer for a moment. Then he 
said heavily, “It’s as it always is, miss.” 

She tried to laugh. She wished, after all, 
that she had not spoken. There was something 
about the man that added to her sense of a 
suspended waiting calamity. She had always 
disliked him, and now she knew that her dis- 
like was a sort of fear. 

“T expect Knareholm’s a deadly place if you 
live in it year in, year out,” she said. “TI see it 
only at its best.” 

He nodded. “That’s right, miss. A deadly 
place—” 

Later, as they walked down the hill, he 
broke the silence. “They talk of another war. 
Maybe, as you’re from town, you know, 
miss—?” 

“T don’t know more than any one else. 
Every one’s afraid. It looks as though we 
should have to go through it again.” 

He threw up his arms. He laughed like 
a madman. ‘‘Oh, God!” he said. ‘Oh, God!” 

The cry brought her to a standstill. Its 
violent and outrageous mockery was like a 
blow in the face. She realized that she had 
hardly thought of him as a human being. She 
walked on, saying with a cold contempt that 
hid her uneasiness, 

“Are you afraid then?” 

“Ves—I’m afraid—” He grinned round at 
her. ‘‘I’m afraid all right.” 

“They told me you were very brave, 
eae You tried to save my brother’s 

e. 

“God forgive me: I wish they’d killed me.” 

His teeth were chattering. He seemed to her 
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horrible and half-crazed. She walked faster, 
flying from the oncoming dark and this com- 
panionship. She found herself humoring him 
as though he had some power to hurt her. 

“There’s no need for you to mind. They 
won’t take you again.” 

“How do you know who they’ll take? 
How do you know what'll happen to any of 
us?” 

He had lost his respect. The restraints 
between them were broken down by his fear. 
She thought, “If every one were afraid like 
this, we should tear each other to pieces.” 
Then she steadied with a sudden tremendous 
realization. She lifted her head, and her proud 
eyes swept the beloved country under the dark, 
threatening sky. In a few days she would be 
free of her promise: Then, through Napier 

and in spite of him, this little bit of land 
would be mistress of the world. 

“We shall be all right,” she said. 

They had reached the iron gates of the park. 
Knaresholm itself lay dark and lifeless as a 
black rock. But the Old House was awake. 
She wondered if it ever slept. It looked like a 
huge, distorted face staring through the trees 
with its bloodshot eyes. 

The man Fletcher confronted her. He held 
himself upright, towering over her, paralyzing 
her resentment. 

“How do you know?” he said. ‘“God—what 
do you know?” 

She did not answer. It was as though in the 
very midst of his anger he gave her an ironic 
pity. But after a moment he seemed to 
recollect himself. He crumbled into his old 
sullen acquiescence, touched his cap, and was 
gone, sliding like a discovered thief into the 


shadow. 


It 


Now she was alone with the quiet and the 
firelight and the little stack of papers for 
which Napier had sacrificed his friend and all 
their happiness. It was difficult to believe in 
them. They looked neat and innocent with 
their pretty diagrams. Yet she did believe in 
them—as her father had done and the little 
Jewish professor. Edstein had come to see her 
just before she left, and she had an idea that he 
suspected something and that he was warning 
her. He told her about Napier and the opera- 
tion that had saved his life, the ready tears 
coming into his brown eyes, because, as he 
said, he knew that Napier had wanted to die. 
“Vou see, he won’t defend himself in the 
only way that could help. He’ll tell the truth, 
and if war breaks out and people hear that he 
might have knocked the enemy down in the 
first round, they’ll want to lynch him. He 
won’t have a chance with a jury. He’ll seem 
like a traitor to them. And anyway—he’s lost 
everything he cared about—” 

He meant herself— 

Queer, how touching inanimate things were! 
She turned over the pages, unconsciously 
caressing them. She could see him bent over 
them, very earnest and painstaking and some- 
how very young in his earnestness—like a big 
school-boy engaged on a difficult task. She 
imagined herself coming up to him and kissing 
him, and his eager groping for her hand. For 
she knew that though for some inevitable rea- 
son of his own he had turned away from her, 
she was all he loved. 

“Vou dear—’ she 
dear—”’ 

Her own inadequate tenderness broke down 
» the barriers she had built up against him. 
Suddenly he became very real to her—very 
close. It was as though they had been married 
a long time and their love had deepened and 
wound its tentacles about their very innermost 
selves, binding them in a sweet, quiet intimacy. 
And she knew that if she lived to be an old 
woman there would never be any one else. 
And she was so young. There might be so 
many years— -_ 

Gradually her crying ceased; the sound of it 


whispered. “You 








A finer carriage than 









Oneunbroken strand 
of fine wicker is spi- 
rally woven on the 
famous Lloyd Loom 


ev wy ec to form the graceful, 
seamless Lloyd Loom 
Carriage. No other 
carriage has _ this 


spiral weaving 


usual 


yet it costs less 


It really is surprising—the very 
great value which the Lloyd 
Loom Carriage offers. Unusually 
beautiful in lines, strongly made, 
remarkably complete in con- 
veniences and refinements of 
finish, yet it costs less instead 
of more than you would ordi- 
narily pay for a carriage of such 
fine quality. 

Only because of spiral weav- 
ing can you secure this excep- 
tional value. Spiral weaving not 
only cuts production costs so 
low that many exclusive features 
may be added without extra 
cost, but it also is the secret of 


the lovely, bowl-shaped body, 
which only the Lloyd Loom Car- 
riage possesses. This body is 
woven of a single, continuous 
strand of wicker, without seams, 
corners, or pieced short ends. 
All upright stakes have steel 
CEnlels tO ee CIViCE oO heater 
strength. 

Ask to see this sturdy, lovely 
carriage in the stores in your 
town. Or, if you do not know 
where to find it, write us for the 
dealer's name, and our interest- 
ing booklet, “What the doctor 
told young Mrs. Bond about 
baby carriages.” 


Tue Ltoyp MANUFACTURING Company, Dept. 1-237, Menominee, Mich. 
(Heywood-Wakefield Co.) 
Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario 








LOOM WOVEN ' 


Bab 


Lloyd Loom Furniture, with its flawlessly 
smooth fabric, is woven by the patented 
Lloyd Loom method. Ask your dealer to 
show you this handsome furniture, or send 
for booklet 


L] Patent Process | | 
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For the dependable 
service of the 
Household Painting 
Guide go to 


Paint Headquarters 


They are looking at 


the same line and in the next columns are the 
finishes that are correct for use on furniture. 


Is the furniture to be painted? Is the 
furniture to be varnished, stained or 
enameled? 


Here is the correct type of paint, var- 
nish, stain and enamel for furniture. 


Remember that each type of surface 
calls for its own type of paint. The same 
is true of varnish, of stain and enamel. No 
one type can be right for all. Surfaces are 
so different. 


The Guide is reassuring. It gives the 
correct recommendations of Sherwin- 
Williams. It stops mistakes in painting. 
It is as simple to use as a paint color card. 
Save this “Guide” for reference when 
needed. 


In your town is a merchant carrying 
Sherwin-Williams products and showing 


Painting 


Use Enameloid for 
its lustrous tile-like 
finish —easy with 
Enameloid to get A 
those unusual effects. |i!) 
| you’ve always ad- | 

mired. 
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worth looking up 


“Furniture.” Right on 


the Household Guide in his window and 
store. His store is headquarters for re- 
liable, exclusive service. He will recom- 
mend skilled painters if needed. Visit this 
store and follow the Guide; it is now as 
easy to buy right as wrong. 


Let the Sherwin - Williams Dep’t of 
Home Decoration help you plan beautiful 
new home decorations—individual rec- 
ommendations entirely free. Ask for free 
booklet B450, devoted to finishing problems 
and for free set of handsome color plates 
showing Special Decorative Suggestions. 
Send 50c (65c in Canada) for the most 
complete book on Home Painting ever 
published—invaluable—177 pages, pro- 
fusely illustrated. Write The Sherwin- 
Williams Co., Department B435, 624 
Canal Road, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Varnishing 


Staining 
Use Scar-Not Var- : 


handy all-around 
enhance the beauty | home finish. Stains 


grain — waterproof, (| 


) i operation. Use Hand- 
heat resisting. Rex- y ik 
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Stains for new un- 


varnishing. finished wood, 











Use Floorlac as the ||_ 
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Appreciate 
Good Work 


Appreciate good painters. 

f you have big work calling 
for a painter, Paint Head- 
quarters will name you some 
good ones. Thousands have 
taken the Sherwin-Williams 
suggestion. ‘‘Jf you hire a 
painter, hire a good one.”’ 


Enameling 


Use Old Dutch 
Enamel for a lifetime 
: Dries hard 
(gi] and smooth as porce- 
jj lain. For sheer 
beauty— without an 
equal. 
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Guide Tor example: when making old furniture look like new 
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HOUSEHOLD 


PAINTING GUIDE _ tit. 


TO PAINT— 


USE PRODUCT 
NAMED BELOW 












TO VARNISH— 
USE PRODUCT 
NAMED BELOW 


SW Auto Enamel Clear: 


a colorless varnish 


TO STAIN— 


USE PRODUCT 
NAMED BELOW 








'TOENAMEL-— || 


USE PRODUCT 
NAMED BELOW 
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SW Auto Enamel: for the man 
who paints his own car 


AUTOMOBILE TOPS SW Auto Top and SW 
and SEATS Auto Seat Dressing 


SWP House Paint: « full oil 


gloss 
SW Concrete Wall Finish: 
dull finish 


AUTOMOBILES 8S. W. Auto Enamel 













Old Dutch Enamel: full gloss 


for outside exposure 


BRICK 


Scar-Not Varnish: for wood- 
work only; such as beamed 
ceilings, etc. 







penetrating spint stain fornew 

hardwood 
Floorlac: varnish and stain com- 
bined, new or old wood 















Flat Fone: the washable flat oil 
“paint 


Exterior SWP House’ Paint Bese Cee weet 
‘a paint, resists weather 


Scar-Not Varnish: gloss Floorlac:s varnish and stain com- 


Velvet Finish Varnish No. ec 
1044: dries to a dull finish | S*W Handcraft Stain: 


without rubbing eer retag se asin ae 


CEILINGS, Interior Enameloid: sssorted colors 


Old Dutch Enamel: white,gray, 
ivory, gloss or rubbed effect 





SW Oil Stain: for new wood 










DOORS, Interior SWP House Paint Enameloid : assorted colors 
































































SWP House Paint ‘ 3 
FENCES SAV Roof and Bridge Paint Saas wehen 
for rough work 
= SW Const hs ranma: |** Sree 
Porch S-W Porch and Deck Paint je erng ie | 
FURNITURE, Indoors Enameloid: thedecorstiveenamel | SCa-Not Varnish) hard eae es? eh bees eat 
Porch Enameloid: assorted colors 





HOUSE oe Ce SWP House Paint 


xtenor 


Rexpar Varnish: S-W Preservative Shingle Old Dutch Enamel: enduring 
weather resisting Stain gloss 
Mar-Not Vamish: aries Tectia “ov | SW Inside Floor Paint: 
protects the pattern the enamel-like finish 
Ae ata 
S-W Preservative Shingle 
Stain 


SW Screen Enamel 


‘ Floorlac: (inside use) a varnish and id: 
fer Vor Fada wo 


Old Dutch Enamel: white, 
gray, ivory, gloss or rubbed effect 
Enameloid: assorted colors 


Old Dutch Enamel: white, 
gray, ivory, gloss or rubbed effect 


S-W Inside Floor Paint: 


LINOLEUM stands repeated scrubbing 





Flat-Tone: ft oil paint 
SW Aluminum or Gold Paint 


SW Roof and Bridge Paint 
Metalastic 
Ebonol: black coal tar paint 


SW Screen Enamel 
S-W Family Paint: 
assort 
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ROOEFS, Shingle 
Metal 

Composition 

SCREENS 













TOYS ed colors 


FlatTone: the washable fiat oil 
paint 
SWP House Paint: 


a full oil gloss 


Enameloid: high gloss Rexpar Varnish: Floorlac: celranvd tat Z 
WICKER assorted colors durable, elastic Sin ics Or ned 


Scar-Not Vamish: S-W Handcraft Stain: pene- 
high gloss but can be rubbed trating spint stain tor new 

to a dull finish hardwood 

Velvet Finish Varnish No. | S-W Oil Stain: fornew sohwood 
1044: dries dull without rub- | Floorlac: for new or old wood; a 


bing varnish and stain combined 
oil—contains no free 


SHERWIN-WILLIAMS 28:5: 


PAINTS AND_VARNISHES 


WALLS, Interior (Plaster or 
Wallboard) 













Old Dutch Enamel: white, 
gray, ivory; dull or gloss; aris- 
tocrat of enamels, specified by 

leading architects 

Enameloid: assorted colors 


WOODWORK, Interior SWP House Paint: gloss 
Flat-Tone: flat oil paint 












For Cleaning Painted 
and Varnished Sur- 
faces use Flaxoap. 
Made from linsced 


For Removing Paint 
and Varnish use 
Taxite— quick — easy 
—thorough—econom- 
ical—can be used by 
anyone—on any 
surface. 


























nal lustre. 


THe SHERWIN-WILLIAMS Co., 624 Canal Road, Cleveland 


N 1 Arrangements have now been fore, made available to the 
e W o perfected by Sherwin-Williams property owner without 
whereby the painting of resi- difficulty or red tape. The 
SHERWIN WI LIAMS dential property may readily Sherwin-Williams “Paint Head- 
= E be arranged on a convenient quarters” Dealer will gladly 

payment basis. Recognized give you full information. . 


Payment Plan business practice is now, there- 
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The Modern 


“Personal Antiseptic 
A Powerful yet. Non-Poisonous, 


Destroyer Disinfectant and 
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Why keep a deadly poison 


in your home ? 


Compare the germicidal strength of Zonite 
with that of Patol acid net a 


ONITE, the great non-poisonous 

antiseptic and germicide, is far 
more powerful than any dilution of 
carbolic acid that can be safely ap- 
plied to the human body. 


This is a surprising fact to people who 
have always believed that all powerful 
antiseptics or germicides are poisonous. 
They have known bichloride of 
mercury, a dangerous poison if 
carelessly used. They 
have known compounds 
of carbolic acid, another 


dangerous poison if swal- 
= P A_ whole 


PROMOTES BEAU 







medicine 


Zonite is a real germicide. It actually ki//s germs. 
Mild antiseptics may hold back the activities of 
disease-germs temporarily, but it takes a strong 
antiseptic (a genuine germicide) to kill these bac- 
teria outright. Zonite, compared with peroxide | 
of hydrogen, for instance, is more than forty 
times as effective germicidally. 


Infection is one of the greatest foes of the human 
race. The World War showed that—until the 
arrival of the Great Antiseptic, which saved the 
lives of hundreds of thousands of wound- 
ed Allied soldiers. After the war the hos- 
pitals continued its use, but it 
needed to be made up fresh 
each day, to avoid the loss of 
its wonderful strength. i 


Until now. For Zonite is a 
form of that same Great Anti- 


| splendidly sure. 


lowed by mistake. Also 
they have- been familiar 
with weak mouthwashes 
or mild antiseptics like 
peroxide of hydrogen, 
but have naturally dis- 
counted these so far as 
real germicidal power is 
concerned. 

Zonite, fatal to germs 
—safe for humans 
NowcomesZonite,agreat 
contribution of Science to 


. \ and 
the physical welfare of the race. & 
Just as anaesthetics conquered 
pain, so Zonite conquers infection. No wonder 
medical authorities have acclaimed the discov- 
ery of a real antiseptic-germicide with this 


in itself 

















Zonite kills germs. 


That is why Zonite is valuable 
forsomany different purposes. 


Forsafeguarding against colds, 
coughs, and more serious res- 
Diratory diseases. 

For a daily mouthwash to 
guard against pyorrhea and 
other gum infections. 

For cuts, wounds, burns and 
scratches. 

For use as a deodorant. 
Remember thatZonite, though 
a very powerful antiseptic, is 
non-poisonous and absolutely 
safe to use. 






ested ond BA DProveg 
so EP sv 


extraordinary power to combat disease-germs, 


yet safe in the home among little children. 





If your druggist does 
not have Zonite, we 
will send you a bottle 
postpaid, on receipt of 
50c. 
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septic, conveniently available 
in bottles, ready instantly 
without preparation. So there 
is no longer any excuse for the 
skull-and-crossbones in the 
family medicine chest. 


Dentists are 
recommending Zonite 
as a mouthwash 
Not only for cuts and woundsis 
Zonite a great family protector. 
Used as a mouthwash it is a 


safeguard against colds,;coughs . 


and more serious respiratory 
diseases, as well as dreaded gum 


infections. Useit asadaily gargle orspray. 
It actually kills germs. It is absolutely 
non-poisonous. It is safe in the hands of a child. 


Zonite Products Company 
Postum Building, 250 Park Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 

In Canada—165 Dufferin Street, Toronto 


cinta 


Zonite Prodacts Company, Postum Building 
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet on 


booklets checked below. 
| L] Use of Antiseptics in the Home 
O) Nursery and the Bab 
At your druggist’s in | C Feminine Hygiene (J-6) 
bottles—50c and $1 . 
Slightly higher in Canada | GING 5 yin /oiviv) 6 ¥ie.o-als/k'o\a (18s siale'e «lelpeie wielvicwtaemiatelnie eicielae a eta bletetelele é) 





Bluebeard’s Chamber 


frightened her. There was no one nearer to 
her than the servants in the far wing of the 
house, yet she felt as though she had startled 
some one awake by her crying. She was 
pitiably alone, and yet it was not the loneliness 
that brought her sharply to her feet. It was as 
though the shadows of the vast room had 
moved, were closing down on her, watching 
her, with their faces shrouded. 

By an efiort of the will she forced herself to 
go over to the fire and stir it to new brightness 
so that the shadows fell back from her, momen- 
tarily disconcerted, but patient and waiting. 
She held her shaking hands to the flames. 
From where she knelt, she could see Peter’s 
chair—the big lounge chair where he had used 
to stretch himself after a day’s shooting. She 
could almost see the glow of his pipe and hear 
his comforting, jolly voice, 

“Well, infant, what’s the trouble?” - 

And there was Napier at her shoulder, 
white-faced and insistent, terribly sure of her. 
“Destroy . them—burn them now—I trust 
you—lI do trust you.” 

It was as though the two men confronted 
each other. Bitter antagonists. For Peter 
would have said: : 

“Tha rotter! He’s either mad or a mean 
skun! —the sort of chap who hates his own 


| country, right or wrong. By God! I hope they 


hang him.” “ 

And he would have gone on talking in his 
breezy, vigorous way of the coming war and of 
what he would do to pacifists and C. O.’s and 
others of the accursed fry. And it seemed to 
her that all the fresh-faced, well-dressed 


| young men who were her friends gathered 
| behind him, staring at this alien shadow, and 


saying in their nice voices, “By Gad—yes— 

ought to be shot at dawn—” 
They were right. Of course. 

always seemed in the right. 


Peter had 
He was so 
One’s country first and 
always. And yet what was it some woman 
had said—some woman who had died in that 
last war—died very bravely, ‘‘Patriotism isn’t 
enough.” What had she meant—what had 


Napier meant? Why had he killed a man and * 


every hope of happiness? 
some wider vision? 

“Margaret—destroy 
you—” ‘ 

He had asked her to wait. It was as though 
he were sure that if she waited she would under- 
stand. He had said it was his only chance. 
He gave her all the power in the world. 

“By Jove—with that in our hands it'll 
be some war—eh, what? That’ll Varn the 
beggars—”’ 

Yes—that’s what Peter would have said, 
chuckling to himself. He had gone off that 
last time with a laugh and a joke. He wasn’t 
afraid of dying. Every one died sooner or 
later. And war was a splendid business. A 
man’s life—a sort of big-game hunt, with men 
for your quarry and men to hunt you— 
No one had ever been sorry for Peter. 


Had these people 


them—I do _ trust 


[tT WASN’T a case of happiness any more. 

Happiness was gone. If she could just do the 
right thing. She had all the power in the world, 
and she was only a girl. There was Robert 
Napier on one side, and every one she knew and 
trusted against him. They were indignant 
with her for listening to him. 

“The fellow’s crazy. It was Sewell’s work as 
much as his, and Sewell meant to play the 
game. Why, there wouldn’t be a shot fired— 
not an English soldier wounded. In half a day 
Europe would be groveling on its knees.” 

She stood up. This time she was quite sure. 
There was some one looking at her: She felt 
invisible and mocking eyes holding her like 
the hands of a malignant ghost. She turned 
about, panic-stricken by the sheer intangibility 
of her fear—then at the window that opened 
out on to the terrace, she saw Fictcher’s face, 
white and intent, pressed agains: the panes. 
He nodded and beckoned to her. She scarcely 
hesitated. The thought that he had seen her 





Your linoleum will look more beautiful 
—cleanmuch easier —and last years longer 
if you polish itoccasionally with Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax. It brings out the patternand 
color —protects linoleum from wear and 
impartsa beautiful, dry, dirt-repellent sur- 
face which washes off like glass. 


All the leading manufacturers of lino- 
leum recommend the use of Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax. Here’s what one of the best 
known linoleum manufacturers says in his 
advertising: “A linoleum floor will never 
need refinishing. It does not require harsh 
scrubbing. It will be the easiest of all 
floors to clean—if you wax it. The wax- 
ing is easy, simple and inexpensive.” 


© This New, Easy>Way? 


Wash new inlaid linoleum with a mild 
soap. Then apply a coat of Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax with a Wax Mop and polish 
with a Weighted Floor Brush. Of this 
treatment the linoleum manufacturer 
says: Linoleum so treated mellows and 
gets better looking. It will wear for years 
and years. With this care a linoleum floor 
is practically permanent and always beau- 
tiful. Waxing makes frequent washing 
unnecessary and is the easiest way. 


Johnson’sLiquid Wax is an ideal house- 
hold polish—for all floors, wood, tile marble 
and rubber as well as linoleum. For furni- 
ture, woodwork, white enamel. It cleans, 
polishes and protects—in one operation. 





69 Hor 9 Holishing Cus oe 


This Outfit Consists of: 





; Quart of ichieon’ s Liquia Wax . . ~ . $1.40 
oa 1 Johnson’s Lamb’s-wool Wax Mop eee one amen ccm se 
1 Johnson’s Weighted Floor Polishing Beach rae (Mr ME, cote aise 1350 
1 Johnson’s Book on Home Beautifying - . - - + + + + + ee ee 2D 
A Saving of $1.65! $6.65 


This offer is good at department, drug, grocery, hardware and paint stores. If your 
dealer cannot furnish the outfit, write us for the name of the nearest dealer who can. 


S. C. JOHNSON ©& SON, Dept. GH4, RACINE, WISCONSIN 
“The Wood Finishing Authorities” (Canadian Factory: Brantford) 


This new Johnson method 
makes the waxing of floors 
mere child’s play. It takes 
only a few minutes — re- 
quires no stooping — and 
you don’t need to touch 
your hands to the floor or 
the wax. The Johnson 
Wax Mop has a removable 
lamb’s-wool swab which 
can easily be washed. 


Ail! 





In using advertisements see page 6 





J OHNSON'S ee Ax 


129 



































The 


room pictured 
here, one of the in- 
teriors shown in the 


“Kroehler Book of 
Living Room Arrange- 
ments,” illustrates a 
very satisfactory han- 
dling of the room of 
small proportions. 


For this room a few 
essential pieces have 
been carefully placed 
to avoid an overcrowd- 
ed effect. The hand- 
some Kroehler Suite 
in a kidney shape 15 
the keynote of this liv- 
able room. A copy of 
the “Kroehler Book of 
Living Room Arrange- 
ments’. will be sent 
to anyone on request. 




















0 One ever has Bedrooms Enough 


HE only sure, safe way to be pre- 

pared for the unexpected descents 

of out-of-town friends is to have 

an emergency sleeping space ready 
for instant use. Choose a Kroehler Daven- 
port Bed for the living room. Nothing 
about its low, easy lines suggests that the 
davenport conceals a real, full-width bed, 
luxuriously comfortable and instantly 
available. 

A single, easy motion opens the bed. 
Covers are all in place. The removable 
mattress is thick and soft; the springs 
are resilient. 

Is it any wonder that everyone is 
adopting this delightfully convenient 
solution of the extra sleeping space prob- 
lem? Particularly when, by so doing, 
they can add to their living room all the 
charm that a davenport can give and 
avoid the furnishing cost, care and rent 
of an additional bedroom? 


A wonderful value 


You can scarcely realize how very 
much the Kroehler Davenport Bed offers 
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for all Emergencies 


WHICH EXPLAINS THE VOGUE OF 
The Invisible Bedroom 


in the way of quality and permanent 
service, unless you know the unusually 
high character of its structure and up- 
holstery. Kroehler Davenport and Dav- 
enport Bed Suites are the products of the 
country’s largest maker of upholstered 
furniture, with unlimited buying and 
production facilities. Hence, this excep- 
tionally fine quality at an amazingly low 
cost. 

You can choose a Kroehler Living 
Room Suite in an overstuffed or period 
design. For upholstery, you can have 
silk damask, tapestry, jacquard velours, 
mohair, Chase Velmo or Baker Cut Pat- 
tern Velour, leather or Chase Leather- 
wove. 


Important hidden qualities 


As to the hidden qualities, Kroehler 
living room pieces offer a frame of kiln- 
dried hardwood; seat springs of heavy 
wire, flexibly interlocked. The filling is of 


germ-cured flax fiber, best moss and cot- 
ton; the upholstery is moth-proofed. 
The seat cushions are filled with closely 
assembled, fine wire coil springs, padded 
with clean, white, felted cotton. 

Dealers everywhere sell Kroehler Davy- 
enports, Davenport Beds and Suites for 
cash or on easy payments. You can 
always tell a genuine Kroehler by the 
name plate on the back. Write for the 
nearest dealer’s name and the “Kroehler 
Book of Living Room Arrangements,” 
a fascinating book of interiors, showing 
Kroehler Davenports—with or without 
concealed beds—and matching chairs, 
with endless usable suggestions for the 
furnishing of your own living room. 

Kroehler Mfg. Co., Chicago, or Strat- 
ford, Ontario. Eight large factories 
throughout the United States and Canada. 


KROEHLER 


Living Room Furniture 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


afraid stung her so that if he had come to} 
murder her, she would have opened the win- 
dow to him with the same proud, indignant 
confidence. 

“Vou have no right—”’ she began sternly. 

Then for the first time she heard the rain. 
It was coming down steadily, and the sound in 
the windless silence was unendurably mournful. 
She forgot this ominous visitor. She saw 
Napier, suffering and deserted, upheld by 
nothing but his inexplicable faith, and sud- 
denly her whole heart rallied to him. She 
almost said aloud into the dark, ‘““You’re not 
alone, my darling—” 

Fletcher stood motionless. He had not so 
much as touched his cap to her. And his face 
had a look of mad amusement. Yet there was 
something about him that impressed her so 
that she was neither afraid nor angry—a sort 
of tragic largeness. 

“T didn’t think it was wise to ask for you,” 
he said. ‘The servants talk. Better come 
just as you are.” 

“Where?” she asked. 

“The Old House. There's some one to see 
you—” : | 

“Some one asking for me?” 

‘No. They don’t ask. Some one you’ve 
got to see.” 

“Why don’t they come here?” 

“There are reasons.” 

‘Who are they?” 

“Vou’ll find out. They haven’t much time.” 
He bent his black brows at her. ‘‘You called 
me a coward, Miss Margaret. What are you?” 

She answered with dignity: “I’ve a right to 
know—your behavior is strange enough. But 


I’m not frightened.” I 


“No—? Not a little? Well, you can trust 
me. I was with Master Peter all through. I 
wouldn’t get your feet wet on a fool’s errand. 
You'll curse yourself to your dying day if you 
don’t come.” 

“But if they didn’t ask for me, why should 


you ask—?”’ 

“Because—” he said, “I never. wanted to | 
hurt a German as I want to hurt.you, Miss | 
Margaret—”’ 


She caught her breath. Then she lifted her 
head a little. “Very well—Ill come.” 

She closed the window behind her and 
stepped out on to the sodden grass. She was 
without hat or cloak, and the rain, fine and 
glacial, seemed to penetrate to her very bones. 
But she could not have waited. She was too 
afraid. Not of the man striding gloomily 
beside her. It was an old fear—fear of that 
house that had once been a laughing, happy 
place and almost overnight had closed down in 
a haunted silence. She knew that if she waited, 
she might run away. 


‘THE trees seemed to surround the house like 
a somber and hostile bodyguard. Fletcher 
held open the door for her. 


monstrous. He peered at her. 
_ “Nerves all right, Miss Margaret? Not 
going to scream or have hysterics, are you? 
Mustn’t do that. Such a pretty, happy, young 
lady. Go right up. I'll leave you. You'll 
like to be alone—” 
She passed him without a word. She be- 
lieved that he was mad. But the conviction 
that there was something here that she must 
know drove her forward in the teeth of her fear. 
On the faded walls hung old pictures, photo- 
graphs of Peter’s college days, his shooting 
trophies. A stag’s head—a royal—of which he 
had been very proud—stared down at her with 
glassy eyes. She had not seen these things 
since she was a child. She was like a ghost. 
The sound of her footsteps seemed to be soaked 
up by the mournful silence. The ancient stairs 
were quiet under her tread. But just above, 
under the door that faced her, a line of light 
cut across the darkness. 


Against the dim | 
light of the passage he towered, black and | 





Fletcher’s whisper followed her mockingly: 
“Don’t knock. Go in. There’s no one to 
hurt you—not a hair of your pretty head.” 
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Because of soft food, gums need stimulation 


Switch to IPANA for 1 Month! 


Keep your gums firm and healthy when and while 
you brush your teeth. Counteract the effects of a 
diet that is undermining the health of your gums 


WHY is there such an increase of trouble 
with the gums? Why is “pink tooth-brush” 
so prevalent? In spite of the best daily care, 
why is it that gum troubles are making so 
much headway? 


The dentist’s answer is 
something like this: 


Healthy gums are the foundation of good, 
healthy teeth, Good circulation is the life of 
healthy gums. 


Nature intended that rough, fibrous food, 
slowly chewed, should massage the gums 
and keep the circulation vigorous. 


And what happens? Our diet is soft. Our 
sauces are creamy. We eat quickly, nervous- 
ly, thoughtlessly. Our food tastes good—oh 
yes—but it does not stimulate the gingiva, it 
does not massage the gums, it does not rouse 
a healthy circulation of blood in the gums. 


Dentists know by experiments that teeth 
disappear in mammals fed continuously ona 
liquid diet, and this soft food we eat, is, so far as 
our dormant gums are concerned, little better. 


Stimulate your gums while 
brushing your teeth 


Now, habit and custom prevent most of us 
from choosing our food for the benefit of 
our gums. The principles of Horace Fletcher, 
excellent as they are, would not be acclaimed 
as much at a dinner party as they are in a 
laboratory. 

But what you can do easily is to stimulate 


IPANA 


* TOOTH 


PASTE 


In using advertisements see page 6 


your gums, to revive their circulation, when 
and while you clean your teeth. 


Why Ipana is so helpful to the 
gums and to the teeth 


If you are troubled with tender gums, go to 
your dentist. Ask him about Ipana. To 60,000 
dentists we have personally demonstrated it. 
They have used several hundred thousand 
samples last year alone. The dentists know 
its value. 


Ipana not only cleanses teeth safely, but 
it tones and strengthens weak and understim- 
ulated gum tissue. 


This it can do because of the presence of 
ziratol, an antiseptic hemostatic, used by the 
profession to allay bleeding and to restore 
gum tissue to its normal tonicity. 


Make this trial of Ipana 
for one month 


Ipana is an aid to the dentist, not a substi- 
tute for him. Ask him about its properties, 
its fine cleansing power, its delicious taste. 
Then switch to it for one month. See for 
yourself how good, how effective it really is. 


In spite of the coupon on this page, the 
simplest and best thing to do is to get a large 
tube at your nearest drug store. The ten day 
tube can only start the good work. A full 
size tube, which will last for a hundred brush- 
ings, will show you the start of firmer, hard- 
er, healthier gums, and a clean, sweet and 
wholesome mouth. 


[- 7 
BRISTOL-MYERS CO.,Dept.F45 | 


| 42 Rector St., New York, N.Y. 
| Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA | 


TOOTH PAsTE without charge or obli- 
| gation on my part. 






Name. er 
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T’S a Griswold Tite-Top Dutch Oven 
I that drips juices down from the steam- 
collecting rings and self-bastes meats to a 
juicy tenderness . . . a rare meat flavor 
,-.. without any tending at allliesNo 
danger of anything scorching or boiling 
dry. Just goodness basting itself over 
and over in its own precious juices— 
brown, rich gravy bubbling all around it. 
You can cook the kind of dinner folks 
remember, and stay in the front room 
clear up till it’s time to eat! Ask your 


dealer to show you a Griswold Tite-Top- 


Dutch Oven (pure cast iron) and other 
high quality Griswold cooking utensils. © 


TELE. GeR sew. OO. DM eG Or 
Frie, Perina., U.S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 
Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum Cooking Ute.rsils, 
Food Choppers and Reversible Dampers. 


“Aunt Ellen” has a knack of 
preparing and seasoning a pot-roast 
that many a good cook would give 
her best hat for. We can’t print 
it all here. But she’ll write you 
full directions if you'll drop her a 
line. It sure is worth a two-cent 

mp to know her little trick! 

“Aunt Ellen,’’ Department 
C-1, The Griswold Mfg. Co., Erie, 
Penna, 
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Bluchenedes Chamber 


She had ceased to think. She felt that she 
had become fear itself, cowering on the verge 
of a bottomless horror. Her will seemed in the 
control of some outside power. It drove her 
up those last steps—it forced her hand to the 
door. She remembered queerly how just such 
a slow, silently opening door had always 
seemed a menacing thing— ; 

The room hadn’t changed. It wasn’t like 
the rest of the house—not dead and shrouded 
in the past. It was warm with life. A fire, 
that had once blazed genially, glimmered to 
meet her. A carefully shaded candle threw 
down a pale light from the mantelpiece. Yes, 
it was a dream. Peter’s room, luxurious and 
shabby, and Peter’s long, slim legs stretched 
out to the last warmth. She could not have 
cried out. So long and slim and graceful. 
And above them—in the shadow of the big 
chair—nothing—nothing recognizable—a hulk 
—limbless—and something white—a sheet of 
paper—a mask with slits—an awful caricature 
that turned slowly toward her with its un- 


: changing stare—its grin— 


~ “Who is it—?” 
It wasn’t a voice. It was an animal trying 
to talk—a gurgling, scarcely distinguishable 
sound. She whispered her own name—she did 


-not know how. Whereat the slender, graceful 


legs struggled to their feet, the bulk stood up, 
turning gropingly toward the light, beating at 
with its empty sleeves, striking against it with 
its shapeless mass—like some huge, dreadful 
moth. 

The candle fell at last—sputtered and went 
out. But there was still the fire— 

For one moment she had been nearly mad. 
Then it was that understanding and pity rose 
behind her like a great wave and lifted her 
above herself and beyond the reach of horror. 
The thing had sunk back into the great chair. 
It was trying to hide itself and crying—the 
sound of its crying tore the silence. 

She went to it and knelt down and gathered 
it in her arms. : 

“Oh, Peter—my darling—” 

It turned to her then—gallant, happy’ 
Peter—cowering against her like a lost 
chil dieser 


‘THE man Fletcher waited. He stood black 

and motionless at the open door. As the 
dawn began to show spectrally among the 
trees, Margaret Elroy came down the stairs 
and stood beside him. He turned and looked ~ 
at her. The crazy fury had gone from his face, 
and the youth from hers. 

“IT was mad, Miss Margaret,” he said. 
“We all go mad here. Gordon, too. He 
couldn’t stand it. They had to send him away. 
It’s these moors—and the loneliness—with 
that—” 

“They treated me like a child,” she said. “TI 
was one—”’ 

“And then your pretty face—and the village 
gossip—dancing and laughing with your 
young men—and him—like that—dying—” 

“Tt’s all right now.” 

“And the talk of war—light talk—the boys 
singing their cursed songs—death or glory— 
And your fine politicians, counting them like 
poor, silly geese: ‘We can land a hundred 
thousand tomorrow—’ All over the world—” 

She laid her hand on his arm. 7 

“They won’t dare,” she said. “Perhaps 
they’ll never dare again.” SES 


I2 


HE WONDERED about the other men who 

had stood where he was standing, and 
was sorry for them. Guilty or innocent, he 
knew their loneliness. The dock seemed to 
hold him up like a strange wild animal for the 
world to gape at. To the right of him was the 
fashionable audience, rustling and craning to 
have a better view—to the left, the jury, who 
were to decide what sort of animal he was— 
mad or bad or harmless—opposite him, on a 
higher level, a spot of vivid color in the murky 


CThe best spring tonic ts —PROPER FOOD 


Watch your diet—that’s the way to get ahead 


of lazy spring 


OT sO many years ago it was the cus- 
N tom to take a tonic in the spring to 
“thin the blood” and thus combat that 
“tired feeling.” 

Now nutrition authorities have discov- 
ered that the best spring medicine is a 
wise diet; that springtime laziness is 
largely due to overworked digestions. 

In the winter your diet naturally in- 
cludes a high proportion of heavy, heat- 
ing food. With warm spring days, you 
do not need so much. In fact it throws 
an undue burden upon digestion. 

You know how slow and sluggish, how 
unfit for work you feel when you have 
eaten too much rich food. 


The kind of breakfast you need 


Take breakfast, for in- 
stance. The first meal 
of the day should set 
youup withampleen- 
ergy fora brisk morn- 
ing’s work. And it 
will, if you eat wisely. 

But if you eat a too 
heavy, hearty break- 





fast, you will find yourself yawning, half 
asleep by the middle of the morning. 


What you need at the start of the 
day is simple food, full of energy; food 
that is easily and quickly digested. You 
can find no food which will more per- 
fectly fill these needs than good old 
Cream of Wheat! 


Try it for three mornings 


Asa test, try Cream of Wheat for break- 
fast for just three mornings, served as 
suggested here. You will be surprised 
how fit you feel. 


Cream of Wheat, made of the best 
hard wheat, is exceptionally high in en- 
ergy valueor carbohydrates. But equally 
as valuable is its easy digestibility. 

You get all the rich energy of Cream 
of Wheat because it is digested so easily 
and quickly none is wasted in extra work 
imposed upon the stomach. 


It has all the satisfying energy-nourish- 
ment you could possibly want yet is 
simple enough in form for a baby to 
digest. In this splendid food find energy 
to meet the languid moods of spring. 


Cream ¢Vheat - 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


© 1925, C. of W. 


In Canada, made by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 
In using advertisements see page 6 




























eae 


FIRST MORNING 


CREAM OF WHEAT 
3% cup CREAM OF WHEAT 
% teaspoon salt 4 cups boiling water 
Pour Cream of Wheat slowly into rapidly boil- 
ing salted water, stirring constantly. Place over 
boiling water and continue cooking fifteen min- 
utes or longer if desired. Serve with cream and 
sugar, or Southern Style with butter and salt 


SECOND MORNING 


Cream OF WueEaT with Dates 
3% cup CREAM OF WHEAT 
4 cups boiling water 4 teaspoon salt - 
¥% cup dates 

Pour Cream of Wheat slowly into rapidly boil- 

ing salted water, stirring constantly; add dates 
and cook fifteen minutes in a double boiler 
Also with Figs, Raisins or Prunes 


Follow recipe above, using instead of dates 24 
cup figs, raisins or prunes cut in small pieces 


THIRD MORNING 
CrEeAM OF WHEAT with 


Poached Egg 
3 cup CREAM OF WHEAT 


4 cups boiling water ¥% teaspoon salt 
Butter, salt and paprika Poached eggs 

Cook Cream of Wheat in rapidly boiling salted 
water fifteen minutes, mix well with butter. 
Serve 2 heaping tablespoons cooked Cream of 
Wheat, make a depression in the center with 
the back of the spoon and place in this a poached 
egg. Season with butter, salt and paprika 


Send for this free booklet and sample 


50 Ways of Serving 
Cream of Wheat”’ 


There aresomanydelightful ways 
to serve Cream of Wheat — not 
only as a cereal but in tempting 
desserts, vegetables and meat 
dishes. We will gladly send you 
our new recipe book which gives 
50 ways. We also have a helpful 
book on children’s diet. If you 
care for a sample box of Cream 
of Wheat, enough to make any 
tecipe or for 4 full servings, check 
coupon below. 





Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 404, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Oo Please send me, free, your recipe booklet, 
50 Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.’’ 
O Please send me, free, your booklet, ““The 
Important Business of Feeding Children.” 


O Please send me sample box of Cream ot 
heat. 
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White with Frost... 











Picture a metal freezing unit, 
thickly coated with white 
frost,intheice compartment 
of your own refrigerator. Im- 
agine this freezing unit near- 
ly twenty degrees colder 
than ice. It never melts, 
never gets smaller, never 
needs renewing. This is 
Kelvinator Electric Refrig- 
eration. 


It works a wonderful trans- 
formation in any refriger- 
ator. First of all it makes it 
colder. Second, it causes all 
moisture to disappear from 
the inside of the refrigerator. 
The air becomes dry;—as 
crisp and sharp as the air 
on a frosty morning. 


This dry cold is the wonder- 
working Zone of Kelvin- 
ation. It has a remarkable 
effect on foods. It not only 
keeps them fresh and appe- 


This freezing unit, so cold ny: it chills 
all moisture out of the air, creates the 


Zone ot Kelvination 








tizing for days, but actually 
improves them. It causes 
green vegetables and salads 
to “crisp up” in the most 
tempting manner. It mel- 
lows meats, giving them a 
tenderness and flavor that 


is delightful. 


In the frost-covered freezing 
unit there are trays where 
crystal-clear or brightly col- 
ored cubes of ice can be 
frozen for table use. The 
same trays can be used for 
freezing sherbets, ices and 
new and delightful frozen 
salads. 


Kelvinator relieves the user 
of the annoyance of ice 
delivery and the inconven- 
ience of caring for an ice 
box. With all these ad- 
vantages it is an actual 
economy. 


KELVINATOR CORPORATION 
2058 West Fort Street, Detroit, MicHicAn 


Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd. 


21 Temperance Street 


Kelvinator 


Toronto 


Electric 
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THE KELVIN¢ET— 
Kelvinator and re- 


frigerator—allin one 
—installed in your 


e, and working, 


for $250, F. O. B 


Detroit. 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


atmosphere, the Judge himself, who knew 
what had to be done with dangers to society. 
The well of the Court was full of legal heads 
and rustling papers. 

He was not strong enough to stand, and they 
had given him a chair. For the most part he 
sat with folded arms looking at the patch of 
light above the Judge’s canopy: He remem- 
bered the story a chief engineer had once told 
him. The man had stayed alone in the 
engine room of a torpedoed ship which he and 
a handful of his men were trying to save. 
And looking up through the main shaft, he 
had watched the great mast bend over ‘and 
had known an infinite peace because he had 
done all that a man could do. When you had 
done that, Napier thought, your loneliness 
didn’t matter—nor anything that life could 
do to you. 

He had no defence and no defender. He had 
shut hiniself off from people. Ever since he 
had had strength to think clearly, he had 
known that this was the only course—to 
stand alone and sink alone. Margaret must 
not be dragged down with him. He thought 
of her with an aching pity. He saw now that 
the burden he had put upon her was intolerable. 
She was only a child, with nothing but her 
love for him to illuminate her. Everything was 
against her—her traditions, her people. She 
would act in the only way that would seem 
right and reasonable. 

Well, she had been his only chance—the 
only hope of all men, had she but known it. 
Such an ironic, pathetic business! 

He wondered if they would hang him. He 
thought not. Mad or sane, a long sentence 
would suit the case better. That was the 
dreadful thing—the endless years, his brain 
rotting and festering, his work undone, and 
Margaret somewhere in the world—not able 
to forget. After all, he was the one man for 
her. He had smashed her life with his own. 


HERE wasa queer atmosphere in the Court— . 

a tension as though invisible wires were being 
drawn to snapping point. He had felt it first. 
outside in the crowd that had surged around 
him with their white, inimical faces, their 
eyes hard and curious and afraid. Hysteria— 
war hysteria. Perhaps they would try to lynch 
him. They were in the mood. Unaccountable, 
irresponsible. A movement this way or that, 
and they would be ready to fling themselves 
cheering and unarmed upon the enemy—or - 
turn and fly in a panic as headlong and as 
senseless. For they were afraid. In the old 
days you marched with the soldiers to the 
station and then you went home to your 
beds. But now it was different. In a few 
hours an- unnamed death might be upon them. 
Some of them remembered. 

And he might have saved them. 

People came and went in the witness box. 
There was Edstein—Edstein who bowed to him 
and testified to his honorable position among 
scientific men, giving his evidence with a 
secretive little smile. And then Sir James, 
pompous and indignant. Elroy himself came, 
and the Court stirred. Their destiny lay in 
his hands. In a few days now he would speak 
for them, pronouncing sentence of life or 
death on them or on their children. He looked 
old and broken. He would not lift his eyes to 
the prisoner in the dock. 

Margaret Elroy’s name was never spoken. 

Then it was Napier himself. He made his 
statement patiently and quietly. Yes, he had 
refused to make his country invincible. That 
was what it amounted to. The jury of twelve 
plain, common-sense men blinked at him. So 
he was that sort—a conscientious objector, a 
pacifist (who had killed a man)—a Bolshevik, 
something at any rate outside the herd— 
defiant of the herd’s ideals. And the herd 
instinct in them grew red and angry. They 
wanted to destroy him. These twelve ordinary, 
pacific men were stirred with a sudden blood- 
lust. They were glad when the Prosecuting 
Counsel gibed at him in his smooth and courtly 


“Unhesitatingly, definitely 


aa these experts say— 





ream of lartar 





Contains no alum— © 
Leaves no bitter taste. “ 


N the famous vineyards 

on sunny slopes of South- 
ern Europe grow the grapes 
from which Royal gets its 
chief ingredient — pure 
grape cream of tartar. 


For more than half a cen- 
tury experienced cooks have 
used Royal because they 
know that its action is ab- 
solutely dependable. 


Inexperienced cooks, too, 
have better luck with Royal. 


Certainly it is false econ- 
omy to use anything but the 
best when 2c worth of Royal 
is all it takes to insure the 


success of a large fluffy layer 


cake. 


LADY GOLDENGLOW— 


a delightfully gorgeous combina- 
tion of orange and chocolate, 
_ whichcean be made bya quick and 

simple method, using one batter 
mixture and one icing. Send for 


the recipe. 












baking powder is best” 


of a representative group of Domestic 


Science experts when asked ‘Which type of 
baking powder do you use and prefer?’’ answered 
unhesitatingly ‘‘Cream of Tartar.’”’ An over- 
whelming testimonial from 3,679 experts for the 
principal ingredient of Royal Baking Powder. 


of the Home Economics teachers in high 
schools, who answered this same question, said: 
“Cream of Tartar baking powder gives the best 
results’’—‘‘There is no harmful residue’’—‘“‘It 
leaves no bitter taste’’—‘“‘It insures success.” 


of representative New England doctors 
who answered the question ‘‘ What kind of baking 
powder do you consider best from a health point 
of view?” said ‘‘Cream of Tartar.” 


of a group of dietitians in recognized hospitals 
all over the country when asked this same question 
said also ‘‘Cream of Tartar baking powder is best 
from a healthful point of view.” 


of teachers of Domestic Science in univer- 
sities and technical schools, who answered the 
question ‘‘What kind of baking powder'do you 
prefer?”’ said definitely ‘‘Cream of Tartar.” 
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Wore | Cincinnati, Ohio. 
: u. It contains [ 
4 great many unusual 


recipes Aeorbetonnd | entitled “200 Tested Recipes.’ 

in any other cook book. | N. 

TG! receive. hig: book, GM CRN seals stor s.srasretoc aCe ee Te 
free, simply fill in and SLE PAL ESOS Oto EOE 

Mere ene  g eee o  oeeek 


© 1925, by the Procter & Gamble 
* Co., Cincinnati. 


Gamble Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, 


- April 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Send fogr — — 


k Loomis, Sect. [1-4 


Please send me, free, the cook book 


Crisco is the trade-mark for a superior shortening manufac- 
tured and guaranteed purely yecetable by The Procter & 
i 8. A. _ 





Lack of sleep costs the country more than a billion dollars a year! 


Anaverage of 2,000,000 people: 


are sick or “out of sorts’’ every 
day inthe United States. Count- 
ing only the value of the time 
lost by workers, the cost to 
the country is something like 
$1,500,000,000 annually. 


Preventable diseases also carry 
off more than 400,000 adults 
eachyear. Sinceeconomists rate 
the value of a“grown-up’s” life 
at $5,000, this means an addi- 
tional loss of $2,000,000,000. 


Muchof this waste could beend- 
ed by correct sleep habits. Bet- 
terthanany tonic, unbroken rest 


SIMMONS 


eliminates fatigue poisons, builds 
vigor and fortifies us against all 
the maladies whichattack weary 
bodies and exhausted nerves. 


Before you go to bed tonight, 
make sure that your mattress and 
spring are not robbing you of 
the sleep you need. Compare 
them tomorrow, at any leading 
furniture store, with Simmons 
quality mattresses and springs. 


Styles to suit every taste and 
purse. Built of ew materials by 
thelargestmaker ofsleep equip- 
ment. Thereis no finer mattress 


made than The Purple Label. 


Restrained but vivid color gives the key to 
this individual chamber. The Venetian 
blue of the closet doors (striped in gold) is 
repeated in the comforts and the satin 
borders of the bedspreads. The latter may 
be of ivory satin or mercerized cotton taf- 
Seta. Wilton or chenille rug in terra cotta. 
Tinted walls in soft primrose. Wall hang- 
ing in brocade or damask with pattern in 
gold. Beds, table and chiffonier are from 
a complete new suite of Simmons Steel 
Furniture, Design 122, in a permanent 
Jinish reproducing antique walnut. May 
be had also in French walnut, mahogany 
and American walnut, or arange of new, 
and lasting colors: smoke blue, coral, soft 
gray, jade, lacquer red, old ivory. Beds 
are Design 1841. Write for color booklet, 
“Restful Bedrooms,’ to The Simmons 
Company,666 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago. 





Beds Mattresses Springs: Built for Sleep oo 
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and BEDROOM FURNITURE 


label on the sleep 
equipment you buy, 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


way. Before they hung him, they wanted to 
see him tortured and ridiculous. 

“Where was this precious secret—had any- 
body ever seen it—was there any proof of 
its existence, beyond the talk of the dis- 
coverers? Could not the prisoner produce 
some evidence?” 

Napier shook his head. ‘“No—lI have no 

evidence.” 

It was known that a woman had gone to his 
rooms after the arrest and had taken papers 
from his safe. Who was she? Napier re- 
mained silent. Counsel leaned toward him, 
pointing a denunciatory finger. He was very 
able. Alternately he made the man before 

_him into a charlatan and a mean traitor who 
would have sold to the enemy at a greater 


FREE iycgnt 
Look, mother, for film 
on your child’s teeth 


That’s often a danger sign. If the dentifrice 
you now use doesn’t combat it success- 
fully, it’s inadequate. How to combat it 
without harmful grit—the new way in 
child’s toothcare specialists recommend. 





price. Sewell became the patriot martyr. 
Suddenly Napier cut short the flood of ques- 
tions and innuendo. 
_ “T have told you that I killed him. We 
_ made our discovery a thousand years too soon. 
_I was responsible. There is no country fit to 
hold such power.” 
_ They moaned at him. They were like tigers, 
crouching and swaying in their hungry 
anguish. Their hatred became venomous. So 
he gave himself airs, did he? They weren’t 
_ good enough, weren’t they? Well, they would 
show him.’ © 
Some one—a warder—touched him on the 
shoulder, and he went back into the dock. “He 
kept his eyes fixed on the light above the 
Judge’s head. After all, there was nothing 
they could do to him. A man’s peace and 
safety were in himself. 

“Call Margaret Elroy—” 

It seemed to him that the whole Court rose 
to its feet with him. For the first time he 
stood at his full height, drawn up as though to 
meet something more final than his sentence. 
He saw her. She was turned toward him, and 
smiling. It was as though, before the whole 
world, she stretched out her hands to him. 

And he knew that she was not a girl any 
more. She was full-grown .. . 


SHE took the oath. She was more composed 

than any one in the Court. Behind her 
answers was a quiet sub-current of thought. 
She was remembering her old life and wonder- 
ing how she could ever have believed that it 
was life.. She thought of Edstein, and their 
two months of anxious toil together, and of 
the poor ghost, now laid forever in peace, who 
had brought her to this place— 

She heard some one questioning her. 

“Ves—I know the prisoner. We are to be 
married—” 

He shook his head at that in agonized denial, 
and she smiled at him. It was touching to be 
so strong. E 

“You say that you have important 
evidence.” 

“It was I who took the papers from Mr. 
Napier’s safe.” 

“On whose authority?” 

“On his. He asked me to destroy them.” 

“You did so?” 

“No.” 

“Why not?” 

“Because I thought he was wrong.” 

“You were thinking of your country?” 

“Ves,” 

“What did you do with them?” 

“J waited. I had promised. I consulted 
with Professor Edstein. He believed that Mr. 
Napier was justified—” 

“Wait. You must only answer my questions. 
Where are those papers?” 

“Copies were delivered to the British 
Government an hour ago.” 

5 A—!” 

“They will be in the hands of the Council 
of the League of Nations today—in the hands 
of every civilized nation in the world—” 

She turned to him. She believed that she 
said aloud: “Is that right? Is that what you 
would have done if you had had time?” But 
she could not see his answer. Suddenly she 





OREMOST dental authorities 

now advise a new way in caring 
for a child’s teeth. A way different 
in formula, action and effect from 
any other method. 

As a nation-wide hygienic move- 
ment, a 10-day test is offered mothers 
free. You are urged to make it. To 
see what modern science is doing for 
the better protection of children’s 
teeth and health. Simply use the 
coupon. 


What film indicates. Whyit [~ 
must be fought several 
times daily 
Look at your child’s teeth. lf 
cloudy, dull, discolored, there’s 
a film. And that film is often 
a danger sign. The child can 
feel it by running his tongue 

across his teeth. 











HAT fifty per cent—half the cotal—of our 

twenty-four million school children have 

tooth infections and decay which court the 
so-called communicable diseases and even men- 
tal deficiencies, is the amazing statement of 
world’s hygienic authorities. 

Where correct oral hygiene and dental care 
are practiced, children have shown amazing 
improvement in health, mental activity and 
immunity to disease. 

This tells of one of the most recent and 
widely accepted methods of oral hygiene—the 
safe combating of the insidious, germ breeding 
film where most tooth troubles start. 

As part of a nation-wide hygienic movement 
a 10-day test will be sent free to parents upon 
receipt of the coupon below. 


Ordinary tooth pastes won't 
combat it successfully. Try 
the one you use now. See if 
the film does not still remain. 
To fight it constantly is essen- 
tial to tooth health and gen- 
eral health. The teeth must be 
clean—any children’s doctor, 
any dentist will tell you this. 


* * * * 

















provides the scientifically proved 


Film is a viscous coat that clings combatants that leading dentists 
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to teeth, gets into crevices and stays. 
It makes pearly teeth ugly, discol- 
ored — dingy. Many a naturally 
pretty child is handicapped in this 
way. 

Film also holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. Germs by the 
millions breed in it. They, with tar- 
tar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 


Now a new way 


Now modern science has found a 
safe way to combat film. Super- 
gritty substances are judged danger- 
ous to the teeth. Soap and chalk 
methods are inadequate. 

This new method, embodied in 
the tooth paste called Pepsodent, 


throughout the civilized world now 
advise. Their action is to curdle the 
film, then harmlessly to remove it. 


To millions this new way has 
proved the. folly of dull and dingy 
teeth. The folly of inviting tooth 
troubles and all that may accompany 
them, when scientific prevention is so 
simple. 

Don’t you think it worth while, in 
justice to your children, and in fair- 
ness to yourself, to try it for ten days? 
The test will cost you nothing. What 
it will do for your children, it will do 
for you, for every member of your 
family. 


Start today 


Use the coupon for a free 10-day 
tube. 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 
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Mail Coupon for * 
10-Day Tube to 


Pepsadent ~ 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, Dept. 631, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 


Send to: 


IV LCM one cee en 


Chicago, IIl., U.S. A. 


Only one tube to a family. 


COT 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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LINENETTE 
TABLE COVERS ~ 


No Laundering 
Necessary 


Everything used in the 
homes of today lightens the 
old-time burden of monot- 
onous housework. And now 
the meal hour is made more 
simple with Meritas Linen- 
ette Table Covers. 








Made in 45 inch and 
54 inch size to fit 
square or round tables. 





This leading linen substitute 
is the very newest, most 
practical and economical for 
general, everyday family use. 
Meritas Linenette Table 
Covers have a specially pre- 
pared surface that is imper- 
vious to moisture, grease 
and stains. A damp cloth 
wipes clean after every meal. 





No laundering necessary. 
No annoyance over ugly 
} er cfaylon S 
Many other styles stains. 


at your dealer's. 


Meritas Linenette’ Covers 
come in very attractive pat- 
terns in several suitable 
colors including China-blue. 
Two sizes, 45 in. and 54 in., 
to fit either square or round 
tables. 




















Your dealer carries Meritas 
Linenette Table Covers. 
Ask to see the season’s new 
patterns. 


Write us for sample show- 
ing quality of this hand- 
some and serviceable article. 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE 
5: 2PRODUGTS:CO.. | |: 
320 Broadway, Dept. 7, New York 
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| was blind with tears. 


Bluebeard’s Chamber 


They blotted out the 


| Court’s inhuman order, its bloodless decorum. 





For her it was a place full of living people who 
loved and hungered and thirsted and knew 
fear, and who were confronted with an issue 
on which the fate of their kind depended. She 
appealed to them. If some one tried to silence 
her, she paid no heed. Her voice was shaken, 
but it sounded clear and thrilling like a trumpet 
call in that stifling silence. 

“There'll be no war, never, never. They 
won’t dare—no one will ever dare again. The 
destroyer would be destroyed. Great armies— 
great navies—they won’t help. One day 
they’ll seem like foolish toys to us. We'll have 
to be decent and have pity and understanding 
for one another— The nightmare is over. 
And if we’re free at last, it’s because this man 
forgot himself for the sake of all of us—” 

The tears had passed like a mist. She saw 
the blood rush up into his face—the clear 
light of recognition. She thought she heard 
his answer, 

“My dear—my dear—that was well done—” 

And now to neither of them did the verdict 
of the world matter. They were together— 
and they would be together always. 


"THE hysteria had broken. They were not 

terrified, angry animals any more, but men 
lifted for a little while on to a rare height of 
vision. They told each other afterward that 
he had killed in self-defence. But that was not 
their real reason. In their hearts they knew 
that it was fine for a man to have thought not 
of himself, nor his friend, nor his love, nor his 
country, but of all of them—over the whole 
world. 

The twelve plain, common-sense men stood 
in their places and gazed across the gray, 
waiting Court. They looked small and 
solemn and intent. Perhaps they saw in him a 
prophet. Perhaps they saw beyond him to a 
time when a uniting fear might turn to some- _ 
thing nobler. 

At least he had set them on the road. He 
had set them free. 

And they could do no less. 

THe END 


Laying the Foundation of 
Good Housekeeping 


Institute 
(Continued from page 87) 


particular pioneer work for the housekeeper. 

In 1911 the magazine was purchased by its 
present ownership and removed to New York 
City, and the growth of the Institute was fos- 
tered by the new management as it had been 
by the old. It was at this time that a new 
departure was made in the method of testing. 
The Institute was housed in a home in the 
attempt to get purely home conditions for the 
observations and tests. The venture was not 
a success. It soon became plain that there 
were vety limited facilities for comparative work. 
For instance, but one range could be‘installed 
ata time. There was no room for a duplication 
of kitchen furniture and -appliances., With a 
single appliance, it was not often feasible to 
discontinue certain tests in order that equally 
important technical data could “be obtained. 
These and other considerations had a share 
in returning the Institute to the laboratory, 
after but a short four months of this “home 
life . 

The next five years were markedly formative 
in character. Household equipment had pot 
been standardized either in its purpose or in 
its construction. To be sure, manufacturers 
wanted to make what women wanted to buy. 
That was only good business. But women 
didn’t really know what they wanted. The 
Institute, earnest as it was in purpose, could 
not furnish the answers as promptly as they 


| were needed. Indeed, there was no one save 


‘This tooth brush reaches every tooth 


every time you brush 
Keep all your teeth clean and you will keep all your teeth 


CIENCE has created a brush that 

cleans all the teeth. It is not just 
any brush made small enough to get 
into the mouth. 

It has a curved surface that fits the shape 
of your jaw. It has saw-tooth bristle-tufts 
that reach in between teeth. It has a large 
end tuft that helps clean the backs of front 
teeth and the backs of hard-to-get-at molars, 
Lhis brush is the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

Do you know what makes your teeth 
decay? It is germs. Germs are always in 
your mouth. They collect upon your teeth. 
They create lactic acid. This destroys the 
enamel, The important thing is to keep 
germs off your teeth—to remove the cling- 
ing mucin, which holds the germs fast against 
them. That requires a brush scientifically 
designed with a saw-tooth arrangement of 
bristles. It requires a brush with a large end 
tuft that can reach the backs of back teeth. 
There is such a brush—the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

Do you brush your gums when you brush 
your teeth? You should. See how the 
center row of bristles on every Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Brush is sunk below the level of the 
two outer rows. That is to give your gums 
the correct and mild massage they need. 
Brush your gums. They will soon take on 
a hard and firm appearance, with a light, 
coral pink color which shows 
that they are healthy. Healthy 
gums mean healthier teeth. 
Science. designed the Pro-phy- 
lac-tic to keep gums healthy. 

Do you know it is easy to 
get teeth clean and beautiful? 
If you think it isn’t, brush once 
or twice with a Pro-phy-lac-tic. 
This brush makes the task a 


Thoroughly clean teeth brighten 
his smile, 
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Made in America by Americans 
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simple one. The curved handle, the saw- 
tooth bristle-tufts, the large end tuft, and 
the tapered and beveled head combine to 
make brushing amazingly easy. Your teeth 
are: clean in no time. You keep your 


























I) 





You can see that the mouth of this 
woman is not as wide as her jaws. 
The tooth brush has to curve around 
the jaw or it won’t reach her back 
teeth. Notice the diagram. See how 
the curved handle and the curved 
bristle-surface help. 
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To one lucky 
reader of this adver- 
tisement, free tooth 

brushes for the rest 
of his or her life. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


temper and you save your energy. Men 
and women are better-looking today. Si iles 
are brighter ; teeth glisten. The Pro-phy- 
lac-tic keeps teeth beautiful. 


Sold by all dealers in the United States, Canada 
and all over the world in three sizes. _ Prices in the 
United States are: Pro-phy-lac-tic Adult, 50c; Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Small, 40c; Pro-phy-lac-tic Baby, 25c. 
Also made in three different bristle textures — hard, 
medium and soft. Always sold in the yellow box 
that protects from dust and handling. 


REE tooth brushes for life to the reader who 
helps us with a new headline for this adver- 
tisement. The present headline is “This tooth 
brush reaches every tooth every time you brush.” 
After reading the text can you supply a ew 
headline? We offer to the writer of the best 
one submitted four free Pro-phy-lac-tics every 
year for life. In case of a tie, the same prize 
will be given to each. Your chance is as good as 
anyone’s. Mail the coupon or writealetter. The 
winning headline will be selected by the George 
Batten Company, Inc., Advertising Agents. This 
offer expires on April 19, 1925. 





Any brush will clean a flat surface— 
but your teeth are not flat. Every tooth 
has five sides. The saw-tooth, cone- 
shaped bristles of the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
clean between teeth. The large end 
tuft cleans the backs of back teeth. 








Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Co., Florence, Mass. 8-B1 
Gentlemen: I suggest the following as a new 
headline for the advertisement from which 
this coupon was clipped: 
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SQUIBB’S Epsom Salt is more agreeable to take because 
it is free from the impurities which are often present 
in ordinary epsom salt. Put a teaspoonful of Squibb’s 
Epsom Salt into a glass of water and it will completely 
dissolve. No sediment will be noticeable—an evidence 
of cleanliness and purity. 


Insist on Squibb’s Epsom Salt in original Squibb 
packages. There is no more dependable guarantee of 
purity and efficacy than the name “Squibb.” Physicians 
have used and recommended Squibb Products for more 
than sixty years. Asa safeguard to health, see that prod- 
ucts in your medicine cabinet bear the name “Squibb.” 


Your druggist can supply you with Squibb’s Epsom 
Salt, Squibb’s Castor Oil (Tasteless), Squibb’s Bicar- 
bonate of Soda, Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil (vitamin tested), 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia, Squibb’s Boric Acid—and 
practically every other medicine cabinet requisite. 


For those who prefer it—Squibb’s Epsom Salt 
Special, slightly effervescent and practically free 
from the characteristic taste of regular epsom salt. 
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Laying the Foundation of 
_. Good Housekeeping 
Institute 


the readers of the magazine who were ready 
to accept the Institute with the authority so 
universally accorded it today. 

Manufacturers shown on the testing floor 
just how their appliance behaved in the hands 
of the average consumer. were interested to 
“talk it over.” Whether they changed the 
construction or no, in those early days, at 
least they paid tribute to our purpose and 
welcomed us as one more help toward a better 
understanding of ‘“‘consumer reaction.” 


Just a Few of Our Reforms 


Through it all the Institute was learning 
and building solid foundations as a result of its 
investigations. It was’ during these years that 
the actual temperatures obtainable in an iced 
refrigerator were demonstrated, that cooking 
by temperature was first put into practice, with 
chemical thermometers inserted through oven 
walls, because there were no oven thermome- 
ters. 

It was during this time that fireless cook- 
ing was investigated and standardized, and the 
wrong methods, outlined by mistaken manu- 
facturers, pointed out to disgruntled users. In 
itself this story has interest. Fireless cookers, 
as they were first manufactured, depended 
solely for their cooking efficiency upon the 
heat from water or other liquids stored at 
boiling temperature within the compartment. 
Most of them were made with an overnight 
heat retention. Cereal cooked overnight was 
really hot enough to serve next morning in 
some of those boxes, but as soon as baking 
by the aid of superheated plates became an 
added feature, it was necessary to manufacture 
the boxes along different lines in order to make 
them safe. There had to be provision for steam 
escape, either through plunger covers that were 
raised by force of the steam as needed or by 
definitely designed valves that released the - 
pressure as needed. In any event, they con- 
fused the owner. The manufacturer did not 
appear to realize how radically he had changed 
the device and neglected to include new folders 
and literature until too late. It was Goop 
HovusEKEEPING Institute that first “broad- 
casted” time tables and new methods of use 
that made the new type of cooker give uni- 
formly satisfactory results. 

It was at this time that working heights of 
all kitchen equipment were a mooted point. 
If women wanted them higher, manufacturers 
were willing to make them higher, but did the 
bulk of housekeepers want them different? 
For years a little notebook was filled with 
comments as they were made in the Institute 
by our visitors. Many of them were per- 
suaded to make some simple tests that gave 
their vote more power than a mere opinion. 
Thus you must realize as I do how much the 
readers of GooD HOUSEKEEPING have contrib- 
uted to the success of Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute. 


As We Are Today 


Again a stage of Institute growth was passed, 
and its home moved in 1916 to the present 
address at to5 West 39th Street. It was at 
this time also that the Cookery Department 
was reincorporated in the work and responsi- 
bility of the Institute, from which it had been 
divorced over a period of years. The depart- 
ments of Cookery and Household Engineering 
became definite services, each responsible for 
the investigations within its scope, and with edi- 
torial space devoted to their use each month. 

Needless to say, the new quarters were as 
perfect as painstaking thought and money 
could make them. Even so the story of quarters 
outgrown is not complete, probably never will 
be; in 1922 another floor doubled the working 
area, and still as I am writing this in February, 
1925, I hear rumors of need for further 
expansion. 





We suggest 
FOR THE LAVATORY 
Soap Holder - - + © F 115 
Tooth Brush Holder - + F 330 
Tumbler Holder - - - F 160- 
24inchShelf - - - - F 321 
Medicine Cabinet- - -  F 5002 


FOR THE BATHTUB 
Combination{Soap - * F 151 
Grip 
Sponge Holder - - + - 
Corner Soap Holder + - 


F 170 
F 135 


FOR THE TOILET 
Roll Paper Holder - - F_ I 


WHERE CONVENIENT 


Douche Hook - - + ¢ F 342 
Strop Hook~- - - - + F 342 
24inch Towel Bar + - F 301 
36inch Towel Bar + ~- F 303 
Robe Hook - - + + + F 340 
Cloth Hook - - + +¢ F 341 
Bathroom Radiator - - _F 180 
Bathroom Seat- - *« - F 680 





| arnroom fixtures built in the 
walls are the final touch to 
bathroom beauty. They pro- 
duce a bathroom that you will 
always be proud to show 
guests. But it is extremely important that you 
select Fairfacts Fixtures — guaranteed to keep 
their brilliant, snow-white lustre as long as 
your house stands. 


Our special process of manufacture insures a 
permanently beautiful gloss that will keep free 
from hair line cracks or stains. 


Be absolutely sure that you 
our guarantee 


o* 


get 


S 
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Farrracts Fixtures are widely imitated and 
many of these imitations are of extremely poor 
quality. A Guarantee Certificate is attached to 
every first quality Fairfacts Fixture. This is for 
your protection as well as your tile contractor. 


You have definite assurance that the surface you 
admire so much will never become dimmed or 
discolored. 


Fairfacts Fixtures may be installed in walls of 
any kind, plaster, cement or tile. The touch of 
a damp cloth instantly cleans them. They not 
only match the other bathroom equipment, 
but they harmonize perfectly with any color or 
tint of walls. 








Waire for your free copy of our book on bath- 
room interiors. Its gorgeous pictures in colors 
and its practical information will inspire you 
to secure a bathroom that will be an enduring 
joy as long as your home lasts. THE FAIR- 
FACTS COMPANY, INC., Manufacturers, 
Dept. M-1, 234-236 West 14th Street, New 
York City. 


Jairtacts 


Permanently 


“Beautiful 






Bathroom 
{ccessories 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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‘Turbulence in the Tub 


EVER before, in a long history of creative effort, has 
Maytag ingenuity been so decisively revealed. as in 
the development of the Gyrafoam washing principle. 


Place a napkin in a pan of rapidly boiling water. Ob- 
serve the violent commotion as the water’s compelling 
energy is expended upon and through the piece. 


Imagine the motion of the energized water multiplied 
many times. Then this simple experiment will illustrate 
the water turbulence of the Maytag Gyrafoam Washer. 


The Gyrafoam follows the now proven theory that the 
water must agitate the clothes and not the clothes the water. 


Test the Gyrafoam in your own home just as you will use 
it year after year. No other method can so effectively demon- 
strate its value. It sells itself: It will surely sell-itself to you. 






@ F, L: MAYTAG, Founder 
(Ge THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 


Ve OR aa 
ay - CAST ara i ig 
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| The Planning of the Home 


(Continued from page 37) 


Which way, also, does the lot face? Will 
its location have anything to do with its being 
warm in winter or cool in summer? Is there 
heavy traffic on the street in front of the lot, 
which might be dangerous to children? Are 
there any loud or annoying noises at night, 
which would disturb your rest? 

You can hardly expect to find a lot which is 
| 100 percent perfect with respect to all the con- 
ceivable advantages that a lot might have. 
Come just as near it as you can, find the lot 
that secures you the greatest advantage in re- 
turn for your expenditure, and after you have 
bought the lot stop worrying about what you 
might have done, but didn’t do. 

-When you have finally found the right lot, 
it is customary to make a sale contract, under 
which you pay the owner at once a part of the 
sale price, usually ten percent. This is to give 
you a period of a month or longer during which 
the title is searched for flaws and claims 
against it, and if any such defects are found, 
your money is returned. Building and loan 
associations usually see that this search is made 
before they advance any money, and there are 
title guaranty companies that make a specialty 
of this work. A clear title makes it safe to com- 
plete the purchase of the lot, and to establish 
| your ownership see that the deed is filed with 
| the county authorities. 

The family that decides to buy rather than 
build or remodel must not only consider many 
of the same problems about the location which 
the builders of homes have to think of, but 
there must be certain essentials in a house to 
make it worth buying. At the same time 
always find out why the present owner wishes 
‘to dispose of his property, as this may affect 
your own desire to possess it. 

By inspecting a number of houses carefully, 
you will learn what the vulnerable points of a 
house are and what to look tor. But it is often 
advisable, when you have finally selected a 
house that you like, to ask a qualified architect 
or an experienced builder to go over the house 
with you and inspect it. A few hours of his 
time, for which he should be paid a reasonable 
fee, will serve to confirm your own observations 
and increase your confidence. 





Down in the Cellar 


No house is better than its foundations, and 
in examining a house with a view to purchase, 
begin with the cellar or basement. The floor 
ought not to be damp, and the walls ought 
not to be oozing moisture. Nor ought there to 
be deep cracks in the basement walls. Note 
whether the basement windows are fitted 
properly so that no air or water can come 
through when the windows are closed and sup- 
posed to be keeping the elements out. Damp- 
ness is often due to improper drainage or to 
improper construction of the cellar. Cracks 
indicate faulty construction of the footings or 
bases for the foundations, and the resulting 
settling of the house not only creates cracks in 
the basement walls, but cracked walls and 
ceilings upstairs, besides making doors stick 
and floors creak, Be sure that the center post 
is strong and sound, capable of doing its job, 
and not weakened by dampness and rot. Tap 
the floor sharply to see that there are no 
hollow-sounding places which indicate poor 
work in this important place, 

While you are still in the cellar, look up and 
examine the beams that hold up the floor over- 
head. These joists are of the right size when 
they are 2 inches by 8 inches or larger, and they 
ought not to be longer than 12 feet. A little 
careful work with a tape-measure at this time 
will be a source of greater comfort in the 
future than you now imagine, for squeaks in 
the floor are very often due to beams that are 
so long they have sagged in the middle and 
pulled loose from the sub-flooring. In the best 
construction there is a sub-flooring made of 
wide boards over which is laid the narrower 
surface flooring, making the floor easier and 





elpful things to know 
—when you select a rug 


The difference between a poor rug and a good 
rug is the difference between five years of 
eee en shabby wear and long years of good wear. 


ft. x 15 ft. down to scatter rugs 
and hall runners (the o ft. x 12 


ft. size being the most popular). O you know how to tell these things when you see a rug ina 
Every one is seamless. All have 4 . ' 
the name Beauvais stamped on store? Look in the first place at the pile of the rug. Notice 


ee ca whether the tufts are close together —if they are, it’s a well 


woven rug. Look at the depth of the pile—that’s another in- 
dication of goodness; the stuff’s there. Ask if it’s pure wool; 
it should be if your rug’s going to stand up. Take up the matter 
of the back next. Turn the rug over; see whether its back is 
closely woven. Try how solidly the rug lies on the floor. 
Ask the salesman about his opinion of the rug. Ask how 
many of the rugs he sells. Ask him whether the purchasers 
are satisfied. Subject the Sanford Beauvais Rug to any 
of these tests. Not one will it failon. Beautiful it is— 
but words cannot convey an impression of its beauty. 
The pile is pure wool, and nothing but wool. It is 
soft and luxurious to the tread when your foot 
sinks into it. It is closely, honestly woven, and its 
wear will prove it. It lies flat and firm on the floor 
without a shadow of a tendency to wrinkle. It 
is seamless; and that means an absolutely even sur- 

face without a weak spot. 






































Many beautiful patterns 


Sanford’s Beauvais Rug provides the greatest selection 
of patterns of any single rug. Its colorings are truly beau- 
tiful because its pure wool takes its pure dyes so well. 
y As for its wear, it has frequently worn twenty years and 
longer. It is considered by many experienced rug pur- 
chasersto bethe greatest rug value onthe market. Sales- 

men will frequently assure you of this also. Consider its 
seamlessness with all its other qualities. Seams mean weak 
spots where wear shows up. Considerits thirty years’ record 

ot satisfaction. Then ask the price. Its reasonableness 
will surprise you. Stephen Sanford & Sons, Inc., 295 Fifth 
Avenue, Dept.T, New York City, Mills at Amsterdam, N. Y. 


Valuable Booklet FREE 
Illustrated in colors 


**How to Choose Rugs That Beautify Your 
Home.” A booklet filled from cover to 
cover with suggestions, how to choose 
rugs in harmony with your home, how to 
get the longest wear from rugs, how to 
determine quality when buying—all help- 
fal information. 

It is richly illustrated in full colors, and 
gives you color-harmony suggestions for 
various rooms. We will mail you a copy 


This is Beauvais Rug No. 3993, one of the 55 
free, upon request. 


beautiful patterns in which you can get this 
widely sold rug. At the right you can see how 
the foot sinks into the deep, rich pile. The 
rug shown in the room is Beauvais No. 3997- 


1a Beauvats 
SAN F ORD S Rugs 


In using advertisements see page 6 145 


lor change and the g keys 
used ofte nest. 


No. 03-2 





‘LOGETHER + - 
Cased in rich leather and gold 
Your keys—your money 
always at your fingertips 


N this slim leather Purse-Keytainer 

—for the first time you can carry 
all your keys and all your money 
together—each key held flat and 
secure—your money where you can 
get it instantly. 


The same fine hand workmanship 
as regular Keytainers—and your 
choice of dozens of different types 
and leathers. 


In addition, to safeguard you 
against permanent loss, each pocket 
in the new Purse-Keytainer carries a 
numbered card offering a reward for 





am Ps : 
wo-hook Purse-Keytainer. 


Note pocket 
holding Identification card. 
Price $7.00. 


BUXTON KEY-TAINER 
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Large enough to carry every 
key you own. 
seal—gold-plated hooks and 
mounting. No. 039-6P. 
Price $12.00. 


return to Buxton Headquarters if 
lost. Only Buxton knows to whom 
those keys belong! When a lost Key- 
tainer is sent in Buxton looks up the 
owner’s number, forwards her her 
missing keys and mails the finder his 
reward—all free of cost. 


x Ke * 


Buxton Purse-Keytainers are priced at $1 to 
$12. You will find them at most good jewelers, 
department, leather goods and other stores. 
Drop in and examine them—or let us send 
you the Book of Buxton Keytainers — free. 
BUXTON, Inc., 162 Chestnut St., Springfield, 
Mass.,or 844 Marbridge Bldg., New York,N.Y. 





Fine pin 


and compact. 


Price $3.50. 


A six-hookPurse-Keytainer 
that holds 12 keys and your 
money—yet is always flat 
No. 05-6P. 


The Planning of the Home 


quieter, as well as dust-proof and air-tight. 
You ought also to see smaller pieces of wood 
placed criss-cross between the beams, and this 
system, called bridging, helps to keep the 
joists in position, besides distributing the load 
they bear. 

Next try the front door, when you have re- 
turned to the first floor. Does it fit properly 
and does it lock easily? If you find open joints 
in the woodwork, stains around the doors, or 
| wrinkled, cracked wall-coverings, look out. 
There is something radically wrong. Try the 
| windows also. Do they open easily? Are there 
| stains anywhere around them? 

Go all through the house, not necessarily to 
find faults so that you can argue the seller 
into giving you a better price, for his price may 
be higher than he will eventually take any- 
way, but mainly to be sure that if you buy this 
house you will be happy living in it. Add 
to the price asked by the agent or owner the 
cost of any repairs that must be made to put 
the house into condition. The plumbing and 
heating equipment are not there simply to 
look at; be sure to see how well they work. 
Find out, too, how soon and where new paint- 
ing will be required and how much it will cost. 
Sharp eyes and a vivid imagination—the 
power to picture yourself living your daily 
life, both night and day, in this house, eating, 
sleeping, and working—are great helps. 





Up in the Attic 


Go through the house from cellar to attic. 
Get up close under the roof from the inside, 
and climb a ladder, so that you can examine 
it from the outside, too. There are safe ways 
and unsafe ways to build a chimney and to 
drain the rain or melting snow from a roof. 
See that these things have been done the right 
way. 

No matter how new and up-to-date the 
house may be, you will in all probability make 
changes in it, as your means increase or your 
family grows. So while you are putting a. 
house through a third-degree examination to 
make it surrender its secrets of construction, 
don’t fail to bear in mind the possibility of 
expansion and of enlarging this house some- 
time in the future. 

We have called attention to the things you 
should examine carefully before purchasing a 
house for the additional reason that they are 
just the things you will need to be careful 
about in your own building. To make doubly 
sure that they are satisfactory it is a good 
plan to inspect some well-built houses to see 
how other builders have solved the problem. 
And now for the planning itself. For good re- 
sults you must devote a great deal of thought 
and serious study to so important a task, but 
you will find it one of the most enjoyable oc- 
cupations possible to human beings. And 
spending so many happy hours thinking of 
your new home and planning does not eliminate © 
the architect by any means. 

Many people who visit an architect for the 
first time bring with them scrap-books or 
envelopes of clippings. As a matter of fact 
the architects themselves usually have large 
files full of plates and drawings. So that must 
be a good way in which to formulate one’s ideas. - 

Magazines like GooD HOUSEKEEPING, which 
are dedicated to the home and its interests, 
naturally devote space to home planning and 
decoration. Study not only the pictures of 
the houses shown, whether drawings or photo- 
graphs, but study even more closely the block 
plans showing the arrangement of the rooms, 
the placing of doors and windows. And figure 
out why the architect has arranged them so, 
to see whether his plan does not offer a sug- 
gestion for you. 

‘From these magazines you can profitably 
clip plans, pictures, and details, such as door- 
ways or porches, arrangements of the kitchen, 
and other rooms that appeal to you. Of 
course, a mere mechanical combination of all 
these various things might be impossible to 

| live in even if you could get a contractor to 





























© “Embroidery” 


Cashmere D ouquel ey 


eA rurn or two of this satiny oval cake between 
your fingers, and you will know what lather can be 
like! Heavy, luxuriant, smooth as cream, searching 
every pore to cleanse it, rinsing away instantly, 
leaving your skin glowing and refreshed, soft and 
unroughened. 


This firm, white cake, with its matchless fragrance, 
will remain firm, and white and fragrant until worn 
to the thinness of a wafer. 
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Every Bean 


HAND SELECTED » 


Millions of cans of 


HEINZ BAKED BEANS 
ave produced each year. 


And every individual bean is hand 
selected! 


Heinz uses only the choicest hand- 
picked beans, but even these are not 


choice enough. Each bean, before it 
April 1925 Good Housekeeping 






is baked in the Heinz ovens is rfe- 
inspected by clean, sharp-eyed, quick- 
fingered girls—hundreds of them 
working before an endless carrier. 
Long practice makes them perfect; they 
rarely miss a single defective bean. 


Re-selecting selected beans may 
seem like an unnecessary precaution, 
but it is a rule of Heinz to take 
nothing for granted. 


The Heinz label on any one of the 
57 Varieties is a seal of quality, and no 
process necessary to the maintenance 
of that quality is considered too slow 
or too costly for the house of Heinz to 
adoptandfollow. a. J. HEINZ COMPANY 


When you come to Pittsburgh visit the Heinz kitchens 


The Planning of the Home 


undertake the job. Planning a house is a much 
more serious undertaking than planning a 
dinner, and yet it is surprising how many 
people forget this—people who would never 
dream of having seventeen different kinds of 


dessert at one dinner, 
shrimps. 


or serve milk with 
It is well to organize as large a col- 


lection of details as possible, but do not be 
surprised if your architect points out that 
certain things simply will not go together, and 
that if you want one thing very badly, it means 


something else must be left out. 


While you | 
are gathering ideas, do not neglect the ad- | 


vertising pages of the magazines, for the book- 
lets and other material offered by manu- 
facturers often contain valuable suggestions 

Plan books have been published by numerous 
architects and by organizations representing 
various materials of which your house may be 


built. 


Try to find out all the possible things 


that you might do, before you decide what 


you will do. 
materials before you make a final choice. 


When You Select Plans 


It should be said immediately that a good, 


responsible architect deserves a just fee. 


if you are building a smaller house, one for 
which the architect’s fee adjusted on a per- 
centage basis would be too. large a share of 
what you can afford to spend, there are other 
For instance, you can 
secure working drawings from one of the 
associations mentioned above, whose archi- 
tects have prepared plans involving the use 
of the materials which they advocate and 


things you can do. 


sell. 


Goop HousEKEEPING and some other maga- 
zines offer you sets of plans designed by well- 
And the Architects’ Small 
House Service Bureau offers the builder of 
a house of six rooms or less a very complete 
service, which within its self-imposed limits is 
well worth while, since it is controlled by the 
American Institute of Architects and endorsed 
by the United States Department of Com- 
The latter Bureau provides complete 
sets of working drawings, specifications, and 
quantity survey, as well as standard forms of 
contract for each of its houses, at a very 


known architects. 


merce. 


moderate cost. 


Beware, however, of the dealer in building 
materials who offers to give you a plan free, 
or the contractor who will undertake to build 
from your own rough sketches just the kind 
Only under quite excep- 
tional circumstances will you obtain a house 
that will be as satisfactory as one you would 
have from a good architect or from one of the 
established house-planning bureaus, in case 
you do not feel that you can afford an archi- 
tect. You will certainly find out the difference 
should you later wish to sell the house you 


of house you want. 


have built. 


Blue-prints are not nearly so difficult to read 
as they appear at first, but, on the other hand, 
.simple intuition is not an adequate guide to 
Find out exactly what 
all the various signs and symbols mean, for 
every line that appears on a blue-print means 
When you understand 
what all the indications mean, you should 
find out also whether your piano, bookcases, 
and other pieces of furniture will fit in the 
spaces allowed, and be sure to see that the 


their interpretation. 


something definite. 


Find out about other available 


But 





stairways make it possible to move your 


furniture up and down stairs. 


If there is one thing more important than 
another in the business of planning a house, it 
is to remember that you are planning the 


place where you will live. 


The style and ap- 


pearance of a house are of importance not only 
to yourself, but to the neighborhood in which 
-it is erected. But as a matter of fact, how 
many hours will you spend standing in the 
middle of the road looking at your house, com- 
pared with the months and years that you will 
live in it? While a house must look well in an 
approved manner, there must be something 


more to it than pleasing looks. 


uick 


Cooking 


1s only one of the advantages of 


(Ihe New 


Pettij 


ohn's 


WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 


HREE to five minutes after 
the water comes to a boil, 
your New Pettijchn’s is ready 
for the table—cooked through 


and through, hot, delicious and 
fresh. 


Eaten with good top-milk or 
cream, the flavor is something to 
be grateful for—the wholesome, 
natural flavor of selected Whole 


Wheat. 


With the New Pettijohn’s the 
family eats bran—and likes it. 


The New Pettijohn’s is just the 
selected Whole Wheat. It con- 


ZB. Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 


2. Thepickof America’sW heat 
—contains 25% Natural 
Bran, with essential ‘Vita- 
mines and Mineral Salts. 


3. A new and delicious Flavor 


brought out by pre-cooking. 


The Quaker Oals @mpany 


tains 25 per cent Natural Wheat 
Bran—and the valuable Mineral 
Salts and Vitamines of the wheat 
as well. 


It is pre-cooked, processed to 
develop the flavor, rolled and 
delicately toasted. 


It makes a generous, grateful 
breakfast—oitentimes a welcome 
change for luncheon—and a 
nourishing hot supper for grow- 
ing children. 


RY IT — TASTES IT 
TELL YOUR FRIENDS 


At your Grocer’s 
A Generous Package 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Sie ee 


Go Ty 


How the Savage 
Washes 


From Baby’s 


Makes light of 


heavy things 


things to Bedding — 


SAVAGE washes and dries everything! 


You will want the 
Savage Wringerless 
because: 


It has no wringer — and 
needs none. 


It cannot tear off or break 
buttons or fasteners. 


It dries whole tubfuls for 
the line in one minute. 


You need never put your 
hands in hot or cold water 
—no handrinsing orbluing. 


It washes everything from 
tiny handkerchiefs to larg- 
est comforter or blanket 
without any adjustment. 


No “stationary” or extra 
tubs needed. 


It dries without leaving any 
creases to be ironed out. 


It never needs the oil can 
— oiling is automatic! 


Its flat white top makes a 
fine table. 


One simple switch controls 
every operation. 


it is made and guaranteed 
bythe makers of the world’s 
finest firearms. 










It dries without 
matting orcrush- 
ing the nap. 


NO WRINGER — NEEDS NONE 


ROM the wee tot’s dainty clothing to your 
Brees comforter, this advanced washing 
machine washes, rinses, blues and dries, in its 
own tub, without any injury to garments or 
user! — without any wringing! 

Now you can wash the heavy winter things 
yourself before packing them away, without 
aid of cleaner or renovator, as easily as youcan 
do the weekly wash — without fatigue or dis- 
comfort. Heavy blankets, quilts, feather pillows 
(with feathers), bath mats, and robes, overcoats 
—all are renewed to their original freshness 
in the Wringerless Savage. 


And it’s so easy and safe to use! Your hands 
endure no Monday Baptism in hot or cold water— 
you do not have to “dress the part” for washday! 


Arrangements have been made with leading 
stores to demonstrate this advanced way to 
wash and dry without any obligation! 


A letter or postcard, or this coupon, will 
bring you the whole Savage Story and the 
name of the nearest dealer. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
101 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. 


The Savage is tested 
and approved by Good 
Housekeeping, Tribune 
(N.Y.) Institutes, Pris- 
cilla Proving Plant, To- 
day’s Housewife, Test- 
ing Home, The Home 
Maker’s Bureau, (Pratt 
Institute) and leading 
authorities. 


RINGS IT. FREFL er 


A demonstration 
is a revelation! 


WASHER 
& IDR YER 


Send me 


Name ----~ 


Address poses aed a 


City -- - , ee 


——— ST 
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The Planning of the Home 


Flat elevations drawn on paper are helpful 
to the architect and also to the home builder, 
but no human eye has seen or ever can see a 
building in just that way, for actual buildings 
are viewed from the ground, with the effects of 
foreshortening and perspective always present. 
Consequently you should secure from your 
architect something that you yourself can not 
draw unless you are a skilled draughtsman, and 
that is a perspective rendering which will be a 
picture closely approaching what the house 
will look like when finished and seen from a 
definite viewpoint. 

Where an expensive house is contemplated, 
it will even be worth your while to have a 
model of the proposed house constructed, so 
that you can see the effect of the house as an 
object existing in three dimensions and not 
merely a theoretical, two-dimensioned diagram. 

To create a successful plan, remember that 
a house that will make you happy must do 
three things and do each of them well. It must 
look well; its appearance and style must be 
satisfying to your innate instinct for beauty, 
and its good looks ought preferably to be a 
variation upon some recognized precedent, a 
kind of good looks that has been tried before 
and found successful. 

In the second place, a house must be well 
built, and not show afterward any of the de- 
fects suggested in what has been said above in 
case you had decided to buy a house already 
built. Sound quality in the unseen fittings 
ought not to be sacrificed for a brave show in 
the more obvious trimmings of a house, when 
your purse can not permit you to obtain both 
at once. 

And third—perhaps most important of all— 
a house must work right. A battleship, an 
automobile, or any other complicated efficient 
piece of machinery has an easily recognized 
charm of line and proportion. But over and 
above any such merits, it must work right 
when it is needed, and it must do just the work 
that it was built to do. Now, the work that 
a house is intended to do is to be a home, a 
home of living human beings, to contribute to 
the comfort, ease, and convenience of the 
people who dwell in it, not only as individuals 
with characteristic fancies and whims, but as 
a working group who live together—in other 
words, a family. 


Homes Must Be Efficient 


The cost of building is today much higher 
than it used to be, and servants are less avail- 
able, but at the same time, the present genera- 
tion is equipped with more ingenious devices 
to lighten the burden of housekeeping than 
previous ages ever dreamed was possible, and 
the average home today works better in a 
smaller space than ever before. Automobiles 
and efficient transportation in urban centers 
have made us able to move about quickly and 
easily, and hence there is less time spent in the 
home than in the days when the mere burden 
of housekeeping took so much time and 
strength that there was no opportunity to go 
out, and transportation was so slow or ex- 
pensive that large families and long visits were 
the rule. All these trends of recent times have 
resulted in smaller but far more efficient 
houses. The third requirement—that a house 
must work right—is, however, one that is 
easily lost sight of in the exciting and pleasant 
task of planning a home. 

The architect is the man who by training 
and experience is best equipped to help you 
secure all three of these requirements within 
the limits of your income and the conditions 
set by your family’s numbers and demands. 


He can consult with you patiently and in- 


telligently, because he has already listened to 
the story that is so new and thrilling to you, 
and helped others before you. He can show 
you how you must eliminate some of the 
features you had thought of in order to secure 
some that are even more important. He will 
take into careful consideration other houses in 
the neighborhood that you have seen and 
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Women say this new Osborn 
Bath Brush is the finest 


they have ever used 
= 
== # Light in weight and of graceful design—the length of the 


= Vee M/A handle and curve of the brush are ideal to enable you to 


wwe reach conveniently all parts of the body. 


Made of imported pure Russia Bristles of finest quality— 
scientifically sterilized by the live steam method. 


The bristles are not too hard yet stiff enough to produce 
that stimulating, refreshing massage that causes the skin 
to glow with life. 


This new and finer bath brush by Osborn, as well as all 
other Osborn Household and Personal Use Brushes, is 
now available through selected retail stores everywhere. 


You can buy them individually or 
in convenient Good Housekeeping 
Assortments. Each Osborn brush 
comes to you fresh and clean, in a 
dust-proof container—each bears the 
Osborn name and has the distinctive || osporn Biue Handle House- 
Blue Handle to identify it for your || 221927 Fersonal Use 


selected retail stores; never 


protection. by canvassers. 





MAKERS OF QUALITY BRUSHES SINCE 1892 


In using advertisements see page 6 






I 








5 


I 


RUNIVERSAL 





THE TRADE MARK KNOWN _IN EVERY HOME xX, 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK. NEW BRITAIN, CON 


Stainless! 


No more tedious 
scouring and 
polishing 


JUNIVERSAL | 


Resistain Steel 
Cutlery 











Knife and Fork Set 
No. V7220 $9.00 
Ivory Handles 


Pee your kitchen 

work because it is rust, 
stain and tarnish proof—always 
bright and Sharp. 


Special Introductory Offer 


To give everyone an opportunity 
of realizing the merits of this most 
important discovery in the manu- 
facture of high grade cutlery, we 
will mail upon receipt of 10 cents 
in stamps to cover postage and 
handling charge one 25 cent 
Resistain Steel Paring Knife. j 


UNIVERSAL Table and Kitchen 
Cutlery for all purposes can now be 
had in Resistain Steel. 



















Knife and Fork Set 
No. V7500 $15.00 
Woroy Handles 


Insist upon this Trade Mark 
STAINLESS 
RESISTAIN STEEL 
It is Your Protection 


Border shows many other 
UNIVERSAL Household Helps 
Sold by all Good Dealers 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 
NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 


; Manufacturers of the Famous 
Universal Home Needs for over Half a Century 


3-Piece Carving Set 
No.06410 $9.00 
Others $6.00 to $15.00 
Ivoroy and Stag Handles 





Household Slicer 
No. 3540 $1.25 each 


Grape Fruit Knife 
No, 3670 50c each 
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The Planning of the Home 


admired, or that you have seen in magazines 
and books. He will combine all these conflict- 
ing ideas and unharmonized thoughts into an 
original plan created especially for you. In 
addition to this, he can supervise the con- 
tracts for the actual building, inspect the work 
in course of erection to see that it is properly 
done, and see that the work is paid for only 
when he is satisfied with it. 

A good architect, like a good minister or a 
good physician, performs a service essential 
to the community and deserves far more than 
the measure of recognition that he usually 
obtains. He should be chosen just as carefully 
as a lawyer or any other professional man 
whose services you ask for. Like them, he has 
nothing to offer but his time and brain-work, 
and the experience and skill which have taken 
him years to acquire. Do not, therefore, expect 
him to give you of that time ‘and skill without — 
cost to you, and do not expect the best results 
unless you cooperate tactfully and patiently 
with him. When you are paying for his skill 
and experience, it is only common sense to rely 
on him rather than insist on doing what he 
advises against. 

Planning your home is a serious under- 
taking; although you have a body of your own, 
you will frankly concede that a physician 
knows more about it than you do. The man 
who is his own architect is apt to be almost as 
unhappy in the end as the man who is his own 
policeman or doctor. Go just as far as you 
possibly can in formulating your own ideas 
before you go to an architect, and then allow 
him sufficient leeway to do the right kind of a 
job. Get the plans as far ahead of the time 
you intend to build as you can, and then allow 
enough time to build the house as he advises. 

Now you are ready for the third person in the _ 
building triangle. The actual builder or con- 
tractor is the man who comes on the stage at 
this point. The next and final article in this 
series will therefore have something to say 
about building and building materials. 


Kitchen Utensils for the 
Young Housekeeper 
(Continued from page 89) 


For boiling vegetables, straight-sided covercd 
pans about three and one-half quarts in capac- 
ity are a good size for a family of four. A 


| larger covered utensil of the Berlin style, that 


is, with slightly convexed sides, must be con- 
sidered for cooking such things as a ham, or a 
vegetable like spinach, which take up much 
space. The Berlin shape provides the maxi- 
mum capacity for the minimum space. The 
capacity for this utensil should be about six 
quarts. 

Roasting pans may be either oval or oblong. 
The roaster may have to be adapted to the 
size of your oven. therefore note the dimensions 
of your oven before selecting a roaster. A 
roaster approximately ten by fifteen inches is a 
good average size. 

In considering frying-pans or skillets it is 
well to have two sizes, a small one four or five 
inches in diameter and a larger one eight or ten 
inches in diameter. You will find innumer- 
able uses for the smaller size, such as browning 
a few onions for seasoning, or making an 
individual omelet. 

Durability is another important considera- 
tion in making a first selection of cooking 
utensils. Purchase utensils of good quality 
and standard makes. By “good quality” 
do not necessarily mean heavy in weight. The 
utensil should be well made and sturdy enough 
to hold its shape. The handles should be se- 
curely attached and able to withstand the strain 
and weight of the utensil and its contents. A 
bail handle or two U-shaped handles is satis- 
factory for the larger utensils, while the 
straight handle is better for the small saucepan. 
Bail handles should be so designed that they 
may lock into a vertical position as a protection 





Glenwood 
ROBERTSHAW 


OVEN HEAT CONTROL 


A touch of your fingers sets the indicator. 
You can leave a whole meal cooking all the 


- afternoon. It will be done to a turn when THE NEW 3-OVEN GLENWOOD 





you come back. Full porcelain enamel finish, inside and out 


The Finest Glenwood Gas 
Range Ever Made 


Last year we set out to make a gas range that would be a little 
larger, a little more complete than any we had ever planned 
before. It’s ready now at your Glenwood dealer’s. 

Instead of one baking oven, it has two—capacious, square- 
cornered, evenly heated. It is equipped with two Heat Con- 
trols—regulating both baking ovens and the big broiling oven. 
There are six burners and two simmerers in the cooking top, 
and a canopy shelf and warming closet above. You have never 
seen so much cooking capacity in such compact space. 

With this new Glenwood as your helpmate, you will cook 
better than you ever thought you could—and more easily. 


GLENWOOD RANGE COMPANY—Taunton, Mass. 
Western Branch, 666 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago 





A New Book of 


CAKE RECIPES 


These luscious new recipes have been 
carefully compiled and thoroughly tested. 
May we send you a copy? A ‘postcard 
will bring it this week. ; 


Glenwood Ranges 
| make cooking easy 


COAL, GAS, WOOD AND OIL RANGES — WARM AIR HEATING SYSTEMS 








In using advertisements see page 6 153 
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with your ice money! 


F the iceman stopped only half as often at your 
house, think what you could do with the 
money saved! Every extra cake of ice you buy 


cheats you of part of the lovely things you want. 

It really is too bad that so much money should 
drip down the drainpipe of your refrigerator. For 
there is a refrigerator of whose ice-saving you can 
be absolutely certain—the Alaska. 


You can identify it by the Cork-Wall Window 
—on the upper corner of every Alaska Refrigera- 
tor. It is put there for a purpose—to let you see 
with your own eyes the pebbled-cork insulation 
that has made the Alaska Refrigerator famous for 


ice economy. The Cork-Wall Window is your 
assurance of its presence—the greatest safeguard 
you can have in refrigerator-buying. 


Any Alaska dealer will gladly show you this 
and other Alaska features, including the full-ice- 
sweep circulation; the seamless porcelain or white 
enamel interior with rounded corners; the seal- 
tight doors and air-tight drain; the fine workman. 
ship and handsome finish. He will show you a 
size and type exactly suited to your income. If 
you do not know his name, write us. We will 
send you a free copy of the Alaska book. Address 
Dept. B. 
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Bee ob PO op Sp eB oP 


WHAT LOVELY THINGS YOU COULD BUY 


THE ALASKA REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 
London Office: 21 Ropemaker Street, E. C. 
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NSNSENS 


LAS IA 


Cork-Insulated Refrigerator 





*Took for the Cork-Wall 
Window. It identifies every 
genuine Alaska Cork- 
Insulated Refrigerator. 

(Patent applied for) 


To Dealers: If you are not 
yet supplying the demand for 
these better-built,ice-conserv- 
ing refrigerators in your 
community, write us for com- 
plete information. 


Kitchen Utensils for the 
Young Housekeeper 


from heat. If the handle grip on a skillet is 
of wood, it should be far enough away, or pro- 
tected in such a way from the heat that it will 
not become charred. We wish manufacturers 
of cooking utensils would give special attention 
to this part of the design. 

While considering the design, examine the 
utensil for crevices and difficult places to clean. 
Look for these places around roiled rims, 
handle joints, corners of cake pans, roasters, 
etc. On enamel utensils look for imperfections 
in the surface finish, especially around handles. 
Be especially careful to examine for this in 
utensils sold at reduced prices. 


In purchasing a wire strainer care should be- 


taken to select one which has a steel wire 
around the top to give it rigidity. Wire 
strainers, because of their nature, are not 
extremely durable. It will pay one, then, to 
give this utensil special thought. 

As for kitchen cutlery, the Institute is of the 


opinion that no modern housekeeper should 


consider any kitchen knives and forks other 
than those of stainless steel. We believe that 
the amount of energy and time saved in 
cleaning the cutlery will outweigh the possible 
additional cost. Notice the handle and try the 
grip of each knife to see that it is comfortable. 
The blade of a well-made knife should extend 
down into the handle. Examine for this. Select 
knives with a definite plan as to their use. 
Include a knife sharpener, and do not omit one 
of the most useful pieces of kitchen cutlery—a 
pair of scissors. We are all familiar with the 
uses of most kitchen knives, but there may still 
be some who are not aware of the advantages of 
the spatula. This knife is flexible and is 
especially useful for scraping the remaining 
contents from a mixing bowl, lifting cookies to 
a baking sheet, loosening cakes from their 
tins, etc. It comes in different sizes, broad and 
narrow. The broad spatula has all the uses of 
a pancake turner with the added advantage of 
being flexible. A good combination to select is 
a broad spatula and a narrow, medium-length 
spatula. 

Kitchen forks having but two tines are the 
best design. Two forks are sufficient, and one 
of them should be provided with a guard as a 
safety precaution when used for carving. 

The important thought about measuring 
cups is that they are standard. On page 80 
you will note that the Bureau of Standards at 
Washington has definite specifications for 
measuring cups which Goop HousEKEEPING 
Institute has adopted as its standard. You 
may be sure, then, that all those cups which 
carry the Institute Seal of Approval are stand- 
ard. Both glass and metal are satisfactory. 
As a matter of fact, it is desirable to have one 
of each. 

Mixing bowls should be rounded rather than 
flat in shape, and reasonably light in weight. 
A nest of five bowls, one-half pint to two 
‘quarts in capacity, is a good choice. The 
design on the crockery bowls may lend a bright 
note to the color scheme in your kitchen. 


The Tool Board 


No household is complete without its set of 
tools. . This is not to be kept at the work-bench 
of the man in the house, but rather in the 
kitchen or adjacent to it. The one illustrated 
on page 89 invites order by having a rack for 
each tool. 

Now, as to the care of your utensils. As 
with practically every other phase of home 
care, prevention is far better than cure. It is 
the secret of minimizing care. Make it a 
practice to clean a utensil after each time it is 
used. This requires but one or two moments 
and is far easier than the occasional scouring 
which involves much more time and energy. 

Do not use a coarse abrasive unless the con- 
dition of your utensil demands it. Start with 
the mildest treatment. For utensils of -all 
materials a fine abrasive should be used when 
hot soapsuds fail to do the work. 














This third story bedroom has a Blabon floor of Printed linoleum 5262,.with small fabric 
rugs. On the bathroom is Printed pattern 5408, and on the hall, pattern 4481 Printed. 
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lor Sch ieee 


for Your Home 





Send for this new 32- 
page, 8” x11” brochure. 
Beautifully illustrated in 
color. Sent anywhere in 
the _United States upon 
receipt of 15 cents. 

How genuine linoleum is made 

Blabon’s Linoleum is made 
of finely ground cork and oxi- 
dized linseed oil intimately 
blended, and firmly attached to 
a burlap base. In Inlaid and 
Plain Linoleum the patterns and 
colors are pressed clear through 
to the burlap back. In Printed 
grades the patterns and colors 
are printed on the linoleum 
body with heavy oil paints. 





Look for this label on the 
face of all Blabon’s Linoleum, 


vot make more use 


of the third ‘floor ? 


No other kind of a floor for a child’s third floor room 
can equal a floor of Linoleum. Besides the beauty of its 
pattern and coloring, the crackless surface of a Blabon 
floor is sanitary. It is easy to keep clean and bright. 
Being splinterless it is safe to play upon. And how chil- 
dren do enjoy its smooth surface for their toys! Its resili- 
ence makes it bump-proof. Laid over the old floors, it 
has the warmth of a double floor. 


For such purposes Blabon’s Printed Linoleum may be 
used to advantage. A good floor varnish applied once or 
twice a year helps to preserve the pattern. Fabric rugs 
may be thrown over Blabon -floors, if desired. 

Where service demands a heavier type of floor Blabon 
floors of Inlaid and Plain linoleum are desirable and last 
for years. The patterns and colors go through to the 
burlap back and never wear off while the linoleum remains. 
An occasional waxing and polishing preserves their fresh- 
ness, and mellows their tones. 


The modern method of cementing linoleum down over 
builders’ deadening felt paper, insures watertight seams 
which are practically invisible, and makes a Blabon 
floor permanent. 


Blabon Rugs of genuine linoleum are beautiful, sanitary, and moth- 
proof. They lie flat without fastening. Made in various standard sizes. 


For genuine linoleum look for the Blabon label, and ask for Blabon’s 
Linoleum by name. It is sold by good home-furnishing and department 
stores. Our illustrated booklet, “The Floor for the Modern Home” will 
be sent free, upon request. 


The George W. Blabon Company, Philadelphia 
Established 74 years 


Linoleum 


In usnig advertisements see page 6 15 
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His mother found 
everything spick and 
span 
Polly and Dan Smith had 


been married six months. And 
“Mother” Smith was com- 
ing to visit. ‘‘Mother” was 
old-school — frowned- at a 
speck of dirt; said “phew!” 
at two specks. And most of 
Polly’s things had lost their 
“bridey” newness. “Thank 
Heaven for that blessed Polar 
Ware out in the kitchen,” 
mused Polly as she dusted 
the dining-room. “I wish 
everything would stay new 
like that—and be as- easy 
to clean,” 





Don’t lose your youth and 


beauty scrubbing pots and pans 


It’s not fair. But it’s human for 
a man to compare the red, rough 


hands that come out of the dish- — 


pan with the soft, white ones that 
he married. Use Polar Ware. 
It’s easily cleaned with a wet 
mop. Steel wool, sand soap and 
other abrasives that ruin your 
skin need not and should not be 
used on its glistening, pure-white, 
enameled surface. 


And what a pleasure to cook 
with Polar Ware! Everything 
done just right. The Polar 
Roaster crisps the roast golden 
brown. ‘The percolator makes 
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wonderful coffee. And gravies 
and purees and sauces that come 
out of Polar saucepans are the 
kind men rave about. 


Next time you’re in the kitchen 
inspect your pots and pans. Prob- 
ably some are worn out. Here’s 
your chance to change to a Polar 
kitchen. Replace them with 
Polar Ware—your hardware 
store has it, or can get it for you 
—and keep on doing it until your 
kitchen sparkles and gleams with 
Polar whiteness. 


POLAR WARE COMPANY 
Sheboygan Wisconsin 














What the Judges Told Us 
About Divorce 


(Continued from page 29) 


married, he lost three jobs. Until he had to be 
taken into the new bank of which his father 
is the president. 

All the while, he had to be respected and’ 
looked up to. He thought a woman ought to 
sit every night under a shaded evening lamp 
with an embroidery frame in her hands. His 
mother always did. Of course, sometimes he 
would be going out. But his wife ought to be 
right there waiting for him to come in. 
Kathleen compromised, agreed to stay in the 
nights he did. But the missionary society at 
the Presbyterian church was taking up its fall 
program. A new dramatic society wanted her 
to come. And there was always her Young 
Women’s Republican Club. 

Some evenings, you see, she simply had to 
be out. Then her husband laid down the law: 
he wouldn’t have a wife of his making political 
speeches, and a married woman’s only place 
was home! 

That night, in direct disobedience to his 
orders, she started for the front door. There 
was a scene. He seized her by the long, heavy 
braid she wears coiled about her shapely 
head. He dragged her up the staircase and 
locked her in the bedroom. 

“Now you'll stay at home,” he thundered. 

She had to climb out the window by the 
wistaria vine to preside that night at a political 
meeting. The divorce, of course, was on the 
ground of cruelty. She told her lawyer not to 
bother for alimony. Her salary is good. 
She’s state secretary and general manager 
for a political organization of national scope. ' 
There’s talk of running her for the Legislature. | 

See what the judges say. Chancellor Lyman 
F. Reeder, Batesville, Ark.: “There have 
been a great many changes. Laws have been 
enacted emancipating women, giving them the 
right to vote, to hold office, and to exercise all 
the rights of citizenship. Women have invaded 
all the vocations and professions.” © Judge 
W. W. Teegarden, Greenville, O.: “It’s the - 
growing determination of females to throw off 
the yoke of bondage that has held them™ 
through all human development.” Judge 
George P. Saurenson, Wautoma, Wis.: ‘‘When ~ 
the husband declines to admit that the wife 
is entitled to equality, the result is disputes, 
hair pulling, and eventually divorce.” 


The Sullen Husband 


Again, let’s look for the woman. Helen 
Rogers and. I are sitting on the piazza of her 
father’s home in the best residential section of 
a western city. She’s the big, handsome, 
athletic type of college girl. 

“T can’t yet understand about Dick,” she 
says. : 

They were married when she was six months 
out of an eastern college and he had just 
finished at medical school. He started his 
practice in the town where they had both 
grown up. ‘There was every promise of a 
brilliant professional career. Of course, there 
was drinking at the Country Club. 

“But I didn’t think so much about that,” 
declares the girl who is telling me. “I'd 
rather anytime a man would be some drunk 
than disagreeable. It was the sullen fits Dick 
began to have: there’d be days he wouldn’t 
speak, and I couldn’t find out why. Mother 
Rogers said it was in the family; all the Rogers 
men got that way. Once she warned Dick, 
‘My son, no wife today will take from you 
what all my life I’ve stood from your father.’ 

“After a while it got to be that Dick was 
never amiable unless he was a little drunk. 
But he was taking more and more. He seemed 
to intend to humiliate me. At the Country 
Club, at the University Club, wherever we 
might be with everybody about, the most 
casual opinion I might advance in the course of 
conversation was likely to meet with the jeer- 
ing rejoinder, ‘What do you think you know 
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that eyes are bright, and cheeks rosy, 
P and that little growing bodies are straight 
ane and plump and healthy. 

Behind this sturdy health is wholesome 
nourishment — pure, clean, rich milk, 
building muscle and blood and bone — 
making bright eyes and happy smiles. 

Pet Milk is pure, clean, fresh cows’ 
milk, concentrated — nothing added. It 

is sterilized—made more readily digestible 
ht to the 
nursery free from any germ that can dis- 
turb digestion or impair health. 


for babies 


Diluted to suit the age, Pet Milk is 


always safe, wholesome food. 


for children 


Diluted with equal part of water, 
flavored with fruit juice, sweetened 
to taste, it is milk they like to drink. 





Your grocer has Pet Milk. It costs no 
more than ordinary milk. 
Send for free booklets and formulas. 
PET MILK COMPANY 


(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Bldg.. St. Louis, Mo. 
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THE blue eyes, the smile and the 
sunny hair belong to Kirkham Corn- 
well, son of Dean Cornwell, dean of 
American illustrators and artists of 
note. This portrait, painted by Corn- 
well pere was hung “On the Line” at 
the last exhibition of the National 
Academy. . . . We have it direct 
from headquarters that Kirkham eats 
Post's Bran Flakes regularly because 
he likes them and because his mother 
believes in rosy check insurance. 





For Rosy Cheek Insurance 


Every mother wants to keep her children well 
and happy. And she knows from experience she 
must always be on guard against the dangers of 
faulty elimination. 


Unless digestive waste is carried off at regular 
intervals poisons are generated in the intestines 
and the growing body falls easy prey to the 
many ills of childhood. 


can eat Post’s Bran Flakes with benefit every day 
and without tiring the palate. 


Serve this delicious bran food frequently with 
milk or cream just as it comes from the package; 
Add it to cooked cereals of all kinds. Bake it 
into bread and muffins. 


Make up your mind now to avoid the dangers 
of faulty elimination at your house. Keep the 


Drug laxatives should rarely be administered to 
children except at doctor's orders. 


Elimination can best be regulated by the proper 
diet, and in thousands of American homes, intelli- 
gent mothers give their little folks Post’s Bran 
Flakes every day as an ‘‘Ounce of Prevention’. 


These delicious flakes of bran provide the right 
amount of bulk for the intestines and at the same 
time yield such vital food essentials as phos- 
phorus, iron, carbohydrates, proteins and the 
important Vitamin B. Adults, as well as children, 


family eating Post’s Bran Flakes every day as 
‘An Ounce of Prevention’’. 


Write for “An Ounce of Prevention” 


—a free trial package of Post's Bran Flakes and our folder showing 
different ways of serving bran. 


PostumCereal Company, Inc., Dept. 4-103, Battle Creek, Michigan. 
Makers of Post Health Products: Postum Cereal, Instant Postum, 
Post Toasties (Double-Thick Corn Flakes), Post's Bran Flakes and 
Grape-Nuts. 


If you live in Canada, address Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., 
45 Front St. E., Toronto, Ont. 


everybody 
every day * 


“POSTS BRAN FLAKES 
as an ounce of prevention 
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_ Angeles, Cal.: 


a the J udges Told Us 


About Divorce 


about that?’ Christmas eve, when little Dick 
was three years old, I asked his father to stay 
at home to trim the tree with me. And I was 
answered with a hot potato hurled across the 
table in my face. 

“Besides, now Dick was neglecting his office. 
I couldn’t find him when patients telephoned. 
He’d tell me it was none of my business. The 
night little Dick was so awfully sick with the 


measles, he wasn’t anywhere to be reached. | 


He got home in the morning with the car all 
smashed up. 
“Of course, at last I came to my senses. I 


couldn’t permit my child to see his mother day | 


after day insulted. There was a Rogers man 
in my keeping, and he shouldn’t grow up that 
way. 


“Tt was easy enough to get the divorce. | 


There were the usual ‘other women.’ But I 
didn’t use that ground. I just filed for cruelty. 
On account of little Dick I’ve kept his father’s 
name.” She hesitated. ‘If I ever did marry 
again, it would have to be a man I could feel 
proud of.” 

Meanwhile Helen Rogers is stepping toward 
a career of her own. This is her second year 
at medical school. She’s going to be a doctor 
herself. 

See what the judges say. Judge I. J. 
Bradford, Durango, Cal.: “The average 
woman will not remain a wife and take the 
same abuse from an ill-natured husband today 
as would a wife of fifty years ago. Then she 
remained the dutiful wife by force of cir- 
cumstances.” Judge Garvin W. Craig, Los 
“My impression is that the 
principal cause for divorce is that women have 
evolved and advanced—they are demanding 
equal rights—wives are not submitting and 
waiving causes of action in divorce as in years 
gone by.” Judge John H. Marshall, Charles- 
ton, Ill.: “In these days the woman is at least 
as well educated as her husband. She is not 
taught to obey him in all things and to 
acknowledge him as her lord and master. And 
she is able to earn her own living.” 


A Man Who Would Not Work 


Come. Look again for the woman. Here’s 
a girl who’s had a divorce. She looks so young 
with her slender figure and her bobbed hair. 

“Why, how long were you married?” I 
exclaimed. 

“Just long enough to have Everett,” she 
tells me in laughing rejoinder. 

Everett is now four and a half. When he 
was five days old this girl, then eighteen, sat 
up white against her pillows and talked to the 
man that is Everett’s father. You see, right 
after they were married he’d lost his job at the 
factory where he was foreman. He never was 
keen about going back. Because he was a 
raarried man, the firm were going to take him. 


. on again. Only he couldn’t have a foreman’s 


place. So he wouldn’t take any. But the 
months were going by. Claire was going to have 
the baby. Wouldn’t her husband get some- 
thing, anything, todo? But now he was having 
his hay fever. Her family had to help finan- 
cially. She herself gave music lessons to get 
the money that paid for the nurse when the 
baby came. 

Then she sat up white after her confine- 
ment, and with contempt in her voice. “I 
told him,” she says, “he hadn’t character 
enough to be a husband and a father. That I 
could support the baby and myself if I had 

- to. But he needn’t stay around. He just 
wasn’t man enough for me!” 

. sxe that, this girl dismissed her marriage. 
Sh. went back to school and got her normal 
dipioma. Now she’s teaching. But divorce! 
Her family took it hard. : 

Her father warned, “Daughter, what God 
hath joined together—!” 

“JT answered,” says Claire, ‘‘ ‘Dad, I just 
don’t feel that way about it. Joined? Any- 
how, I doubt if God did it.’ ” 








licious fruits as these. You'll 
never ‘put up’ your own again, 
once you've tried them. 

These fruits are packed under 
the name of Braden’s California 
Fruits—a name that stands for 
the highest quality in fruits and 
preserves. Mr. Braden selects 
and prepares his fruits—no mat- 





ter how small the crop—only ona 

basis of highest quality. 
Luscious clingstone peaches, 

sweet and juicy—golden apricots, 





too, and the best Bartlett pears 
that California grows! Others 
also—asparagus, olives and many 
more. 


- Available only direct from us— 





LUSCIOUS PEACHES 


Pears, Apricots—Everything! 


A Splendid Variety 
from 
California Direct to You 


OU’VE never eaten such de- 


or through our representative 
who will call on you in the future. 
This man—the “Braden Man’* 
—will have samples to show you 
—taste them if you.like, to see 
how truly delicious they are. 

Because we sell to you direct, 
the price to you is moderate. 

All Braden products are 
unqualifiedly guaranteed. You 
take no chances on satisfaction 
when you buy them. 

We ship our products to all 
parts of the world—so you, too, 
may enjoy them, no matter 
where you live. Just send the 
coupon below to us for full in- 
formation. It’s a pleasure to 
make new friends. 


California Fruits 
*The “Braden Man” wears the Braden Button in his coat lapel. 
Look for it—be sure he wears 1t—before you buy. 


Braden’s California Products Inc. 


335 So. Raymond, Pasadena, California 


MAIL THIS! for attractive New Booklet 
Braden’s California Products Inc., 335 S. Raymond, Pasadena, Calif. 
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—and-N éptunite 


“never turns white 


HERE are four highly special- 

ized Neptunite Varnishes. Each 
fulfills a specific need. Each is ideal 
for its particular work ... Neptunite 
Floor Varnish produces a beautiful 
water-proof, mar-proof finish for 
floors... Neptunite Interior Varnish 
provides a smooth, clear, high-gloss 
finish for interiors. Neptunite Rub- 
bing Varnish rubs easily to a dull 
_ satiny finish, and may be polished 
to a high lustre... Neptunite Spar 
Varnish furnishes wonderful protec- 


There’s a Lowe Brothers Dealer tion for exterior surfaces. 


in your town who can supply 


you with the Neptunite Var- THE LOWE BROTHERS COMPANY 


ay ee pe P ii Dayton, Ohio - Factories - Toronto, Canada 
a y nee BRANCHES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES 


OWE 
PAINTS &VARNISHES 
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What the Judges Told Us 
About Divorce 


Her mother in indignation waved her aside: 
“Don’t say a word to me. I wasn’t raised that 
way. <A separation, maybe. But divorce, 
why, you don’t need anything like that!” 

But she did need it. The City Council was 
just about to reestablish the old pre-war 
ordinance prohibiting a married woman from 
teaching school. Then, of course, you had to 
get unmarried. Claire did it alone. The first 
thing the family knew about her divorce, it 
was in the evening paper. 

“There were 600 cases ahead of mine,’ she 
says.- “I. had to wait. But I’d filed for 
cruelty and non-support, and it wasn’t con- 
tested. At the last. it went right through. 
Really it was nothing at all. All over in fifteen 
minutes.” 

She spoke as easily as if it had been an affair 
at the dentist’s. This that has happened to 
her, has Jeft no more of a scar. Nobody need 
ever say to her, ‘Don’t cry, little girl! See 
her level gaze. And from those laughing eyes 
the tears were dried before they dimmed the 
joy of life. 

We are riding in her car. With a modern 
girl’s quick decision and sure precision she 
sends it straight ahead through all the tangle 
of traffic. Just so, I say to myself, she seized 
the steering gear of her life in her firm young 
hands to right it out of a wreck. Nothing at 
all is broken. Everything’s only begun again. 
Little Everett in his ‘“Boy-Blue” suit is here 
on the seat beside her. Together like this they 
always ride. And they ride, and they ride, and 
they ride, while the child claps his hands in 
glee. She looks down at him a moment, a 
trifle anxiously: 

“What if he, too, should grow up a slacker? 
But believe me, if there’s one thing I’ll teach 
Everett, it’s work.” 

See what the judges say. Judge Gilman C. 
Gillespie, Pontiac, Mich.: ‘“The human race is 
prone to make mistakes in matrimonial as in 
other important undertakings. And I, for 
one, believe it is a God-given right to rectify 
them.” Judge Peter Shields, Sacramento, 
Cal.: ‘We of an earlier age may deplore 


divorce and regret that youth does not have the. 


fortitude to bear the sorrows of a mistaken 
marriage for duty’s sake. But today the world 
supports the married person who will not 
endure an existence in which happiness is 
impossible or sacrifice the realities of life to a 
theoretical ideal.” - 


What Drink Can Do 


Search for the woman! Oh, you don’t have 
to. She’s everywhere about. My notebook 
is crowded with her, waiting to come into these 
magazine pages. Here’s Edith Evans. She and 
Bob Evans were college classmates. Still she’s 
been obliged to divorce him. Isn’t it too bad! 
Whiskey’s the reason. There are two children, 
Jack and little Evelyn. Once Evelyn in her 
cradle cried all night. Bob, ugly drunk, 
revolver in hand, stood over his wife and pre- 
vented her from taking up the baby. Little 
Evelyn for a year after had convulsions every 
day. Now, at four, she doesn’t talk. It’s 
feared that she’s an imbecile. ‘‘Frightened 
into idiocy” is what the psychologists say. 

Oh, yes, Bob seems broken up about it now. 
He’s allowed to see the children twice a week. 

“How do you say your prayers, little son?” 
he always asks anxiously of Jack. 

But the child answers regularly, ‘“‘God bless 
baby sister, and God bless Mamma, and God 
bless Papa.” ; 

The man always waits for that last we-4 and 
then looks relieved. 

“He wants us back,” says Edith. wae 


weren’t for the drink—but you see I cowdn’t 


risk qgnother baby like my little Evelyn.” 
Edith and the children are at home with 
her people. Of course, Edith’s at work. It’s 
some sort of sociological job with the Civic 
Association. 
See what the judges say. Judge Barton L. 


You would not try to build 
your own watch or 
motor car 


You must of necessity leave that important 
work in the hands of experts who are properly 
equipped. Then mark this—nxo collection 
of cupboards, however skillfully built, is a 
substitute for a kitchen cabinet. This 
highly developed and scientifically worked 
out laboratory for the household culinary 
department is a modern necessity, as well 
as a thing of prideful beauty. A thoroughly 
sanitary labor saver, for none other than 
your own family use. Private! And a 


' really fine example of superior craftsmanship. ~ 
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“ime’s wise teachings are 
crystallized in this 
better cabinet 


Every woman who would be highly skilled 
in the fine art of home-making needs all 
the “15 famous features” that make up the 
bone and sinew of Sellers leadership. All 
these and more now identify Sellers as the 
most wanted cabinet in the world. You 
will be interested in the many time-saving 
advantages described in booklet G-3, gladly 
sent by G. I. Sellers 6 Sons Company, EIl- 
wood, Indiana. Canadian branch, Brantford, 
Ontario. See this surpassing cabinet at the 
better shops everywhere. Convenient terms. 


Eek 5 


Gieebel UN, Eat 3s 
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Free Housecleaning Help 





..- Is Yours for 


the Asking 


Eureka’s Great National Educa- 
tional Offer—Made to End 
Spring Housecleaning Drudgery 
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Resolve right now that this year’s 
housecleaning will be different. 


How unnecessary is the removal of 
rugs and carpets from the floors—and 
their annual beating on the line —of 
mattresses from the beds, runners from 
the stairs and draperies from their 
places! Clean them thoroughly and do 
it quickly with the high powered 
Grand Prize Eureka. 


To refuse its matchless service is but 
to pay homage to old methods and 
customs, no matter what the cost in 
wasted energy. You progress only as 
you accept new ideas and better ways 
of doing things. 


Let the Eureka Vacuum Cleaner show 
you the new, the easy and speedy way 
to clean house this spring. 


Eureka’s cleaning help is freely offered 
to you. Accept it as freely —without 
a penny of cost or the slightest obli- 
gation. 


The marvelous efficiency that has won 
for the Grand Prize Eureka a place of 
daily usefulness in more than a mil- 
lion American homes will work won- 





ders during your spring housecleaning. 


It is this samé amazing ability to clean 
so deeply and thoroughly that has 
made the Eureka the repeated first 
choice of world authorities for the 
highest honors obtainable. 


You can whisk dust and dirt out of 
carpets and rugs, renovate mattresses 
right on the beds, thoroughly clean 
shelves, cupboards, pictures, hangings, 
upholstery and hidden corners—all so 
quickly and easily that each task is 
done almost before you realize it. 


Should you then decide, as so many 
women do, that the helpfulness of the 
Grand Prize Eureka is something you 
can no longer afford to do without, 
a special low $4.75 down payment and 
unusually easy terms are available 
to you. 


To accept this generous offer of free 
housecleaning help, simply notify the 
Eureka dealer near you, or sign and 
mail the coupon. A Eureka will be 
delivered to your door, and called for 
after you are through using it. 


But accept quickly, so there will be 
no delay in supplying you. 


EureKA Vacuum CLEANER Company, Detroit, U. S. A. 
Makers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners Since 1909 
Canadian Factory: Kitchener, Ontario. Foreign Branch: 8 Fisher Street, Holborn, London, W.C.1, England 


(160) 


UREKA 


VACUUM CLEANER 
It Gets the Dirt 
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Eureka Vacuum Cleaner Co. 
Detroit, Mich. 


At no cost or obligation to me, 
please deliver a Grand Prize 
Eureka Vacuum Cleaner for 
free use during my spring house- 


cleaning. 


What the Judges Told Us 
About Divorce 


Hart, Adrian, Mich.: ‘‘Women are not so 
dependent as they were. It used to be when 
things went wrong, a woman could not find a 
job readily. And she would put up with more.” 
Judge Scott Wilson, Portland, Me.: “The 
independence of the modern woman has con- 
tributed to divorce. She is no longer compelled 
to submit to things which in years past she has 
borne in silence.” 


The Babies Died 


Now, here’s a woman you must hear, 
though I shal] not mention her name; she asks 
me not.to. She had babies, three or four of 
them. And something always was the matter, 
tuberculosis or something like that.. One had 
rickets. Always they weren’t strong. Almost 
as soon as she’d get them born, they had to 
die, these babies! 

It was a lecture at a woman’s club first set 
her thinking. So with the last baby she asked 
the nurse. Then by the nurse’s face she knew. 
Though the nurse couldn’t tell, because all the 
doctors forbid it. But when a woman who 
really knows, nowadays, confronts a physician, 
there is no denying her. 

Like that, this woman found out. And she 
said to her husband, as that girl Claire said to 
hers—only she said it more coldly, harder: 
“You can’t father any more babies for.me. 
You aren’t man enough for the job!’ 

Of course, the divorce followed. They lived 
in New York, which was unfortunate. That’s 
the state that allows only one ground, adultery, 
that takes. so many detectives to prove. Prac- 
tically anybody in New York requiring a 
divorce has to go elsewhere. The rich go to 
Paris, which is desirable, because it’s against 
the law there for the papers to print anything 
about the case. Others go to Reno, as this 
woman did. There it was easy to “swear out 
her case” on the ground of cruelty. So nobody 
will ever really know. That’s the ground upon 
which just about all the women in America get 
their divorces. It’s a blanket allegation cover- 
ing every offense from the least to the gravest. 

See what the judges say. Judge A. R. 
Webber, Elyria, O.: “Three out of four 
divorces obtained in this county grow out of 
adultery. Though not one petition in ten ever 
charges that.” Judge William A. Kittinger, 
Anderson, Ind.: “A great many divorces are 
due to the fact that the husband is diseased. 
It’s syphilis and gonorrhea that are producing 
deficient children, physically and mentally 
deficient children.” Judge H. M. Howard, 
Monte Vista, Cal.: “Any statistics as to the 
real ground of divorce are only approximate, 
for the reason that the true cause is so often 
hidden under the standard charge of cruelty, 
desertion, and non-support.”’ 

Just one more woman. It’s a “contested” 

case. “Comes now Marietta Kent,” that’s 
the phraseology of the legal paper, “‘petition- 
‘ing that the bonds of matrimony _hereto- 
fore existing between herself the plaintiff 
and Edson Kent the defendant be dissolved.” 
It is case 41,317 on file in the county records. 
Never mind the name of the town. Because 
everybody there knows Marietta and Edson. 
They’ve lived on the old Kent place, a few 
miles out on Troublesome Creek road. Edson 
is assistant superintendent, and his wife is a 
teacher in the Methodist Sunday-school. 

Still, comes now Marietta Kent to a court- 
room. Opposite her and her Jawyer sit Edson 
and his Jawyer. All the family and relations 
are here, her folks on one side of the court-room 
and his on the cther. All the neighbors are 
here in fresh summer dresses and white 
starched collars. And the church people. 


Over against the wall sit the minister and his | 


elders. Everybody has come. And every- 
- body’s going to hear all that Marietta’s tight- 
shut lips would never let them know. 

“She that was so proud,” one woman 
whispers. 

Never mind. Throw wide open the front 
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Better Brushes— 
at factory prices 


This is the Better Wall 

Brush. It sells for only 

$2.25. The thirty-four other 

Better Brushes offer equal 
savings. 
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*BETTER 


representative 
analyze your 
housework 


AN EXPERT in modern house-cleaning is coming 
to call at your home. He represents Better 
Brushes, Inc.—a great organization that has 
developed a system for cutting housework in 
two. Let him analyze your cleaning problems 
and show you how to save at least a month’s 
hard work every year. 





Better Brushes are designed scientifically to 
speed up scrubbing, dusting and other domestic 
tasks. The Better Brush System includes ex- 
actly the right implement to lighten work in 
any of a score of daily duties. All Better 
Brushes are made from the finest materials ob- 
tainable, yet cost far less than other brushes 
of comparable quality. 

Better Brushes are sold only in the home. 
This enables us to give you the benefit of fac- 
tory prices, and to show you just how Better 
Brushes save work. 

It will pay you to wait for an early visit 
from the Better Brush Representative. 





BRUSHES 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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“© you buy 750 quarts 


of milk every year 


Tue family of four spends approximately $105 for 
milk and cream annually. You can’t afford to let any 
of this milk spoil. What’s more, the fresher it is, the 
better it is for your family. 


Get a Gibson. Its dry, cold current of air keeps 
milk and all perishable food fresher. The scientific, 
twelve-wall insulation positively keeps heat out. 
Doors lock automatically. The patented, non-clog- 
ging, aluminum trap stops warm air from coming up 
through the drain. An air-tight refrigerator every- 
where. Economical in use of ice. 

Always easy to clean too. The interior lining is 
snow-white, one-piece, seamless porcelain. Rounded 
corners—no place for dirt to hide. Non-rustable 
metal shelves. Sanitary throughout. 

See the Gibson dealer in your town. You'll find a 
Gibson at a size and a price to suit you. 


Gipson ReEFRIGERATOR Co., Greenville, Mich. 
Distributors in all principal cities 


“keep it fresherina 


Gibson cork-board insulated refrigerators are being extensively used with electrical refrigeration units 
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What the Judges Told Us 
About Divorce 


door of her home. Pull up the shades for all 
her world to see. Every last reserve must go. 
That’s the way a divorce Jike this is done in 
America. 

Ready, now. Cries the court, “All who know 
themselves to be witnesses in this case of Kent 
vs. Kent, stand up.” They are sworn “to tell 
the truth and the whole truth, so help you, 
God.” 

Marietta Kent is called. ‘Cruel and inhuman 
treatment,” her complaint avers. That’s put- 
ting it strong, of course. Those aren’t Marietta’s 
words. All she wanted to say was that Edson 
was close and stingy like all the Kents, and 
mean and disagreeable and domineering, until 
she wouldn’t stand it any longer. But her 
lawyer said it would have to be “cruel and 
inhuman treatment,” or you wouldn’t get your 
divorce. There are countries where they always 
have divorce for the asking, and it’s nobody’s 
business why. But that’s in China and Soviet 
Russia, I believe; places like that. 

So Marietta takes the stand, and she speaks 
as coolly as at a church sociable. Her words 
fall sharp, like icicles. But see Edson crimson 
to the ears and all down.the back of his bronzed 
neck! In his face is anger and mortification and 
grief besides. Whatever she may say he’s 
done, he loves this woman he’s losing. Mostly 
he keeps his eyes on the floor. When he raises 
them to look at Marietta, it’s with surprise 
and amazement. Why, wouldn’t any husband! 
Yes, and there are those in this court-room 
who agree with him. 

Well, through her testimony and his rebuttal 
and what the witnesses say, the story runs, 
the story of a marriage founded on love and 
hope and coming, after four years of disillusion, 
drudgery, and despair, to the place where it 
could not be endured any longer. Edson’s 
lawyer in his defense has told how honest 
and thrifty he is, a tax-paying, law-abiding 
citizen. “As for the plaintiff, she hadn’t 
any harder time than women have always 
had in=this community. Every . farmer’s 
wife in Green-County has to lend a hand with 
the outside work. She’d had all the money 
any wife around here gets. And suppose her 
husband did ‘sell her chickens, he probably 
needed. the money. Even if he’d' taken her 
Liberty bond, wasn’t she his wife? The idea of 
raising a riot like this!” J 

Then, turning to the Bench: “Your Honor, 
I say there is no ground at all on which to base 
this action. This plaintiff’s only just like so 
many. other women today. She’s got tired of 
married life.’’ 


The Farm-Hand Wife 


Marietta’s lawyer made just about his best 
point when he said it was true a wife used to be 
just as good as another farm-hand about the 
place. But-that is a custorn that’s falling into 
disuse. Lots of women today won’t thresh 
soy beans and shuck corn. ‘“‘Why,” he said, 
“T appeal to Luke Conover and Charlie Smith 
and Ike Eastman, sitting right here in this 
court-room! Am TI right?” 

He waited. Luke Conover and~Charlie 
Smith and Ike Eastman, all there, grinned 
their reply. Everybody smiled. 

“No,” exclaimed Marietta’s lawyer. ‘You 
see, they don’t do it any more! And here we 
rest our case.” 

The judge is to give his decision. Shoving 
his spectacles higher up, he leans forward: 
“Marriage is a strange thing. I always say: 
‘Don’t never deceive a woman or a child. 
Sure’s you do, you never get their confidence 
again. Marriage is a strange thing. Seems 
like you can never know people until you live 
with ’em. Here’s two young people. Nothin’ 
against the character of either of ’em. Been 
livin’ together in the marriage relation a few 
years and find traits they can’t put up with— 

“Still, maybe you two could get together 
again?” 

He looks at Marietta, who shakes her head. 
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a Che dining table leads a busy life a 


| PROM breakfast to the evening nea! it surface holds a bewildering 


succession of dishes: piping hot or icy cold. That’s why its Duco 
Finish is so important. ee 

Over a thousand times a year the family dining table is used..... 
snacks between meals for the growing children; tea for unexpected guests. 


DUCO-finished furniture stands the constant wear and tear of happy 
family life without tell-tale marks and scratches to mar its lustrous surface. 


Just a soft cloth will clean and polish this wonderful finish and keep 
its neatness for years. ~ 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC., Chemical .Products Division, PARLIN, N. J. 
ae Canadian Distributors : Flint Varnish and Color Works, Toronto 


Genuine DUCO makes 
the furniture you buy 
today the cherished 
heirlooms of tomorrow. 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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Duco Qualities 


In addition to its beauty, Duco 
has these advantages: 


Ie sets new and greatly 
advanced standards of 
hardness, toughness and 
durability. 

Steam, boiling water, hot 
dishes, etc., do not mar, or 
soften it. 

It is waterproof. 


Does not chip, crack or 
check. 


Is not marked by hot or 
heavy objects. 

Duco cannot be applied 
by you at home. It is 
applied by manufacturers 
with pneumatic spraying 
machines. Ask your dealer 
to show you some furni- 
ture finished in Duco. 
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“gf THE DANGER LINE — 


(tohere teeth meet Gy cies ie 


THIS IS THE DAY OF PREVENTION 


Today danger is marked wherever it exists— 
on railroads and highways, on land and on sea. 
Civil officials, as well as medical and dental 
authorities, are designating Danger Lines that 
demand our constant respect and attention. 





Stop Decay at The Danger Line 


MepicaL and dental authorities 
agree that preventive measures are 
far more desirable than curative 
medicines. That is why dental 
authorities have persistently called 
attention to The Danger Line on 
our teeth. 

Whenever you eat, food particles 
collect in the tiny V-shaped crevices 
that form The Danger Line. Then 
they ferment and acids form which 
attack the teeth and gums. Pyor- 
rhea may result. Impaired health 
and even serious diseases are among 
the physical disorders resulting from 
infection due to Acid Decay at The 
Danger Line. 


But you can prevent Acid Decay 


and reduce the peril of Pyorrhea by 
using Squibb’s Dental Cream, made 
with Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. 
For Milk of Magnesia is approved 
by all dentists as a safe, thorough 
means of counteracting the acids 
which attack the teeth and gums. 
Squibb’s Dental Cream, besides 
preventing Acid Decay, soothes and 
strengthens tender gums, relieves 
sensitive teeth, cleans thoroughly 
and promotes the hygiene of the 
entire mouth. 


Buy Squibb’s Dental Cream, 
made with Squibb’s Milk of Mag- 
nesia, today. It is absolutely safe 
for all the family—even for the baby. 
Also pleasant to use. At druggists. 


. SQUIBBS DENTAL CREAM 


Made with Squibbs Milk of Magnesia 


sQUI BB'S MILK OF MAGNESIA—The Standard of Quality—recommended by physicians 
everywhere, may be purchased in large and small bottles from your druggist. If you have not 
used Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia, we urge you to try it and note its definite superiority—its 


entire freedom from an earthy, alkaline taste. 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Chemists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1858 
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What the Judges Told Us 
About Divorce 


He looks to the other side of the court-room, 
where Edson answers brokenly: “I’m afraid 
not. Seemingly, I’m a disappointment to my 
wife.”’ 

“Well,” continued the judge, “I can’t love 
for ye, and I can’t hate for ye. But there’s 
nothin’ in remainin’ husband an’ wife unless 
ye can love one another. There ain’t any real 
grounds in this case. But if ye can’t live 
together, ye might just as well have a divorce. 
An’ I’m goin’ to give ye one.” 

Maybe you think Marietta might have 
given in. I ask you, Did you ever milk the 
cows in the early dark of a cold winter morning? 
Milking the cows. Feeding the chickens. 
“Slopping” the hogs. It would be for life, you 
know. And Sallie Stevens, who is a cashier, at 
church on Sundays in her pretty clothes. 

Yes, once a woman would. But Marietta 
doesn’t have to. The tile factory needs a 
stenographer again. Hark! 

Hark to what you hear going by outside this 
court-room, going by outside all the court- 
rooms! It’s the long line of women on their 
way to work, each with a wage envelope in her 
hand-bag. Now it’s eight million women 
gainfully employed outside the home. 

See? That’s the line that has stopped the 
sociologists trying to check divorce. And 
that is the line that broke the lock from wed- 
lock! 

Marriage is woman’s oldest occupation. 
When it was the only one, it had to be ‘‘for 
better, for worse.” After a while, there was a 
choice between scrubbing and school teaching. 
Still, ““good women” stayed married. Divorce 
would bar them from heaven and human 
society. But marriage today, why, see how 
women Jeave it! 


Thanks to the Typewriter 


Really the blame belongs on the typewriter. 
Some say it all came from teaching women to 
read. Now women are in every occupation and ~ 
profession, women in business, women in 
medicine, women in law, women in the legisla- 
tures, women in the governor’s chair, women 
on the way to every place of honor and dis- 
tinction the world has to offer. 

Still, most of all, it seems that divorce is due 
'to the typewriter. For every woman with a 
/high school diploma in her bureau drawer 
'there’s a standing invitation. The stenog- 
| rapher’s chair is always waiting. Not since the 
| typewriter was invented has it been necessary 
to stay at home to be beaten or broken- 
hearted. Now they’re not even staying dis- 
appointed. Why, for the least little thing, 
today, a woman—well, she knows what she 
can do! The courts declare her services at 
home worth nothing. Well, a stenographer 
gets twenty-five dollars, thirty dollars, some 
sixty dollars a week! Now, how are you going 
to stop her? 

See what the judges say. Judge W. A. 

Reynolds, Chehalis, Wash.: “Divorce is 
today an established, accepted exit from an 
unpleasant or irksome though not necessarily 
intolerable situation.” Judge Alfred C. 
Lockwood, Tombstone, Ariz.: <““Women are 
demanding more of matrimony than formerly.” 
Judge P. L. Lincoln, Richland Centre, Wis.: 
“The doctrine that man and wife are one— 
and that one, the man—is being knocked into 
ja cocked hat!’ Judge Roland W. Baggott, 
Dayton, O.: “I believe that marriage is in 
something of a transitional state.” And 
Judge Burch again: ‘‘What we must do is to 
readjust ourselves to the changed conditions 
which have so suddenly come upon us.” 

What’s that? And what can these men 
mean? Marriage is so old. Well, of course it 
is, so old it’s medieval. And along come these 
women so modern. What if you just can’t 
keep new women in so old an institution? 
And with the lock off of wedlock—and all? 

Listen! It’s that procession going by, — 
eight million women with the wage envelope in 








CR ACNE OBE AU y= N= TH OP ENS 


In no detail of the modern home are 
thought and taste so amply repaid as in 
the design and equipment of bathrooms. 
To avoid the commonplace and choose 
distinctive settings and fixtures 1s doubly 
important, since changes are not easily 
made after the work is completed. 


In this Crane bathroom, character and 
charm are secured with simple materials. 
The walls are of painted plaster, with 


CRANE 


QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS 





Pompeian decoration in rose and black 
and painted cornice and wainscot. Dull 
black floor tiles. Marmor lavatory and 
dressing table have tops of white Italian 
marble. Tarnia bath and Crystal shower. 


Crane plumbing and heating fixtures are 
sold by contractors only, in a wide va- 
riety of styles at prices within reach of 
all. Write for our book of color schemes, 


“The New Art of Fine Bathrooms.” 


am AN EF 


GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreal 


CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 
CRANE-BENNETT, Lrp., LONDON 
C® CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 





Crane Neumar Lavatory 
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at prices you can afford 


In these beautiful new Masland Argonne Rugs, created by the revolution- 
ary Masland Method, you get the true designs and colors of the genuine 
Oriental—but at prices so moderate that they are well within the means of 
any woman who loves beautiful things in her home. 


Masland Rugs are seamless and unusually durable, and Masland colors go 
to the heart of the wool and last as long as the wool itself. 

See these Masland Rugs at your nearest dealer’s. You will be delighted with 
their beauty and charm, and amazed at their economy. Ask for the free illus- 
trated booklet, “Oriental Beauty In Your Home”. If the dealer cannot supply 
you, write to our selling agents, W. & J. Sloane, Dept. 9-G, Wholesale, New York. 


sy ©.H. MaslandiSesonsine. -2 


in Oriental color 







| 8 3” x 10’ 6” afheeti . ; binations of 
MASLAND | rh x Be Philadelphia and Carlisle, Pa. ene te 
leo RUGS 27” x 54” Weavers of fine rugs and carpets since 1886 tans, rose, etc. 





The Masland Label appears 
on the back, © 
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This design, Argonne 
Pattern No. 2756H, is 
also made in four other 
different color combin- 
ations, in the four sizes 
listed above. 


What the Judges Told Us 
About Divorce 


their handbag. That’s how it’s come about that 
the female of the species is exercising a newly 
developed power of selection. And marriage 
has got to be better, if divorce is not to be 
worse, a good deal worse. 

Then what if here, right here, is the answer 
the sociologists seek? Maybe if marriage was 
made over, mended a little at least, made more 
pleasant— 

So the lady will not want to leave it! You 
see, it has to be a good home, these days, that 
holds a woman. 


Really, my dear sir, now you understand | 


what I mean. This divorce business is serious. 
And you can’t be too careful. 

Mailed that letter she gave you this morning? 
Better take home a box of candy tonight. 
And when’s the wedding anniversary? For 
mercy’s sake, never again forget the flowers! 


“Divorce Is Not a Disgrace’’ is the title of 
Mrs. Daggett’s next article. In that article, 
as in the one you have just read, Mrs. 
Daggett faithfully reports what judges from 
all over the United States have told us 
about the breaking of the marriage bonds 


Good Housekeeping’s 
Studio 


(Continued from page 43) 


Part of this pleasant atmosphere may be 
created at small cost by potted plants, two 
window-boxes filled with ferns or geraniums, 
ivy hanging from a wall fountain, and some 
jars with potted plants or small trees. In 
summer the plants may go into the garden to 
be replaced by bowls of flowers or flowering 
shrubs. Such a sun-room as we show may 
open into a living-room, the size of which 
might vary. In this room the Studio has 
placed an arched partition instead of the more 
usual French doors. This gives a spaciousness 
to both rooms should they be small, and in 
a room with a northern exposure brings in 
sunlight to a greater degree. 

The atmosphere of the sun-room pervades 
the living-room, seen through the arches, and 
brings into the house the freshness of outdoors. 
The proximity of the plants and the fountain, 
and the sunlight coming in through the French 
doors which lead to the terrace, all help to 
create an air of cheerfulness. Add to these 
qualities bright colors—and in no room can 
they be more freely used than in a sun-room— 
against a background of pale green walls, and 
one has achieved, in combination with the 
living-room, delightful living quarters. 

The small living-room without a fire-place 
always presents a problem in furniture group- 
ing, but in this small room we have so arranged 
the pieces that one does not feel the lack of 
this center around which to group chairs, etc. 
The room seen through the arches at the top 
of page 42 is furnished with all the comfortable 
and necessary articles of furniture which make 
an ideal small living-room. Against the wall 
space between the windows is a black lacquer 
secretary desk, the shelves of which will hold 
books. A small Queen Anne chair, covered in 
brown sateen, is before it. Along another wall 
is placed a low-boy in mahogany, and over 
this a lovely mirror, rather large-in size to 
reflect the opposite wall and give a feeling of 
additional space. At either side of the low-boy 


_are arranged two chairs, one a Cogswell covered 


in a green-blue damask, and the other with a 
glazed chintz slip to match the draperies. Set | 
against the opposite wall shown at the bottom 
of page 43, which is divided by a doorway to 
the hall, is a small walnut gallery table, and 
beside that a Heppelwhite chair covered in 
figured sateen; at the other side of the opening, 
just seen through the arch, is a Queen Anne 
love-seat, covered in a gray and mulberry 
striped material. 
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My Baby Wear Glasses? 


Dr. Royal S. Copeland, U. S. Senator from New York, former Health Com- 
missioner of New York City, points out the danger of bright glaring lights 


How pitifully drear must be childhood 
days when seen through weak eyes. 
Where can there be happiness for a 
child with indistinct vision? 


Must your baby wear glasses? 


Listen to Dr. Copeland: “The great 
authorities on eyesight recognize that too 
bright a light 1s quite dangerous to the 
eyes. It is surprising how. little atten- 
tion 1s paid by the average person to the 
quality and quantity of light. Glare 1s 
a baneful thing. Many sensitive retinas 
have been damaged seriously by failure 
to recognize the importance of this.” 


Fortunate indeed is the mother who 
has learned how to control the light 
in the nursery—and doubly fortunate 
is the baby who can lie in the crib and look 
up, safely, at a Dim-a-Lite. 


When you visit the nursery at night do you 
fumble about in the darkness, or do you dash 
floods of bright light in your child’s eyes? With 
a Dim-a-Lite plug you can lift the darkness 
to any degree you wish! 


By simply pulling the cord you can control 
your electric light as easily as your mother 
used to turn down her oi! lamp! 


DIM-A-L 











You’d mortgage your home and sell 
your jewels to save your child’s eyes 
—but that’s not necessary. Fortu- 
nately the Dim-a-Lite plug costs only 
$1.25—less than the price of a baby 
bonnet! 


All good electrical or hardware stores, 
most drug stores and department 
stores sell Dim-a-Lite plugs, but if 
you experience any difficulty in find- 
ing them near you, send us $1.25 with 
the coupon below and we will send by 
return mail, postpaid, a complete 
Dim-a-Lite plug, ready to place in 
your socket, and relieve the strain on 
your baby’s eyes! 

Must your baby wear glasses? 


ee rm me ee ee ee 


MAIL THIS COUPON 
The Wirt Company, 5221 Greene St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Enclosed find { wo POR ass ” = 
| Stamps § 

Please send me, postpaid,. _Dim-a-Lite 

plugs at $1.25 each, and tell me where I can purchase 

them in my locality. 


Name......-.---- sae ees 
Dim-a- Lite plugs _ are “fully 
guaranteed. If not thor- Addres 


oughly satisfied your money 
will be refunded. 





NIGHT LIGHT 


DARK 
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Mary wins 


ARY, dear, don’t be offended, but 
I’m bursting with curiosity. I’ve 
known you ever since you were a youngster 
at boarding school and I expected great 
things of you in the younger married set. 
But I must confess you disappointed me. 
After you married Jack Hollsworth you 
went into a sort of social eclipse and almost 
kept out of things entirely. 


“Now I come back from abroad and find 
it all completely changed. Instead of the 
retiring and, well, not very attractive per- 
son of a year ago, I find you positively 
lovely. All the best people want you and 
Isee you everywhere. And now I hear that 
you are to head the Committee on Ar- 
rangements for the Charity Ball. How did 
you do it? I am on pins and needles.” 


Mary smiled. “About a year ago I had an 
awakening. Without realizing it I had 
drifted into poor health. I didn’t want to 
go anywhere, and for that matter, I did not 
seem to have many chances. Then one 
night at a dance I overheard a cruel remark 
about my complexion. It hurt—my, but it 
hurt! But it woke me up. 


“T went to my doctor. It was not until then 
that I realized how much my health had 
suffered. He made me see myself as others 
saw me. My complexion was bad and almost 
sallow. My eyeswere dull and Iwas bothered 
by headaches. I was continually tired and 
could hardly get through the day sometimes. 
I must have been pretty dull company. 


“Tt is all due to auto-intoxication — self- 
poisoning’, Doctor Nash said. ‘It is a con- 
dition brought about by faulty elimination.’ 


“After advising me about diet and exercise, 
he told me to take Nujol every day. He 
said it would bring back internal cleanli- 
ness, which he said was the basis of good 
health, and before long my trouble would 
all clear up. 


“Well it worked—wonderfully. My color 
did come back. My eyes lost their yellow 
look. My hair, which had been dry and 


Nujol ol 





REG.U.6.PAT. OFF. « 


For Internal Cleanliness 
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brittle, took on a soft lustre. But best of 
all was the way I came back in health and 
spirits. I got back energy I hadn’t had 
since I left school. 


“T really took an interest in what was going 
on about me and it wasn’t long before I 
noticed that people were glad to see me. 
Invitations began to appear regularly in 
my mail. Of course, Jack’s success down- 
town and our new house on the Hill might 
have had something to do with it. But 
after all, it was mostly due to my pS 


the way back to health. 


“So, if I happen to make a hit at the 
Charity Ball, you can put it down to Nujol 
and internal cleanliness.” 


A Message to Women 


Perhaps you are allowing self-poisoning to 
stand between you and the things you most 
desire. If you are subject to listlessness, 
complexion troubles, headache, etc., your 
will advise internal cleanliness. 
Don’t wait. Even now poisons originating 
in clogged intestines may be impairing 
your health and damaging your good 
looks. Take Nujol. 


Nujol is a lubricant—not a laxative or 
cathartic. Nujol simply lubricates and 
softens the food waste. Thus it enables 
Nature to obtain regular, thorough elim- 
ination. Like pure water, Nujol is harm- 
less. Hospitals use it. Physicians all over 
the world recommend it for infants and 
children and people of all ages. 

Nujol should be taken as regularly as you 
wash your face or brush your teeth. Nujol 
makes internal cleanliness a habit—the 
healthiest habit in the world. For sale by 
all druggists. Made by Nujol Laboratories, 
Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey). 


4-DAY TRIAL FREE! 


AES Gis] ibe Sh OG ROAR ASS GEER AE Te GeO CEG ME GI 
Nujol, Room 808-B, 7 Hanover Sq.,N.Y. { 


r 

i For this coupon and 10c (stamps or coin) to cover 
packing and postage, send trial bottle and 16-page 

I booklet, “‘Internal Cleanliness’. (For booklet 

I only check here 0 and send without money.) i 


Address... cca tegen nian octets aerate = . 
Vow et SY Gh COS CR OY PRY OE OR RY HT 











Good Housekeeping’s 
Studio 


The room’s accessories are a few well- 
chosen lamps and bowls for flowers. Narrow 
hanging book-shelves, made of walnut, hold a 
few pieces of colorful porcelain and little books. 
Beside the Cogswell chair is an iron lamp, with 
a little table encircling it, for the ever-necessary 
ash tray and the book one wishes to have at 
hand. .The other lamp, of yellow pottery, 
wears a shade of cherry-red silk, softened with 
tan gauze. Two old flower prints, framed in 
dull red, hang on the wall under the side lights. 

The glass-curtains in the living-room and 
those on the French doors in the sun-room 
are of gold gauze, and the draperies of the 
living-room and the shades over the casement 
windows in the sun-room are of glazed chintz, 
figured with bunches of cherry-red and dark 
red gloxinia with large, dark-green leaves on 
a mauve ground. These draperies and the 
scalloped valances are bound in cherry-red 
sateen. All this color has as a background the 
walls and woodwork of pale green. The fioor 
covering of the living-room is a dark brown 
Wilton rug. 


The Sun-Room 


Rattan furniture in natural color, with black 
inserts, furnishes the sun-room.- On the chairs 
are cushions covered in bright-colored oilcloth, 
one large chair in yellow with black buttons, | 
and the two smaller chairs in red with yellow 
buttons. A decorated lacquer table stands 
against one of the columns, and between the 
two smaller chairs is placed a low maple table 
on which there is an amethyst glass lamp with 
cherry-red taffeta shade. A less monotonous 
scheme of furnishing is accomplished if one or 
two wooden pieces, such as tables, are used 
with the wicker or fibre, and: especially today, 
when the sun-room adjoining the living-room 
is considered as part of it. 

In the two end arches large pottery urns are 
placed to hold plants; the window-boxes and 
wall fountain are also of pottery. Two small 
potted trees stand in the corners behind the 
French doors which lead to the terrace, and 
ferns are banked at the base.of the fountain 
and fill the window-boxes. A hooked rug in ~ 
tan, green, and red covers the floor. 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 61) 


gives the effect of a suit, coat and dress being 
made of the same material, which is frequently 
a silk such as surah. Surahs, by the way, will 
be very much worn. 

The afternoon frocks, owing perhaps to the 
slight addition of fulness, seem a bit more 
feminine than previously, an effect emphasized 
by the material used, which is often plain or 
printed georgette over a satin foundation in 
the more formal dresses. In the Jess formal 
ones, printed silks, which need no foundation, 
are used and are equally smart. The sleeves 
are usually long and plain, or extremely short, 
in the afternoon and sports frocks. 

The hats remain small with narrow-brims 
turning up at unexpected angles, and though 
there may be a tendency to a pointed crown, 
as a rule they conform more nearly to the shape 
of the head. We shall continue to wear felts, 
and with the warmer weather bangkoks. The 
wider hats of picot and fine horsehair are re- 
served for the afternoon dress. 

Evening dresses remain short and glittering. 
Some of the prettiest models are of chiffon as 
well as lace. The chiffon is either plain or 
printed, and when printed the patterns are 
modern or flowery. Sheath gowns with slightly 
molded lines are often slit into panels just 
above the knees, allowing flimsy and full under- 
skirts to fluff out between the panels. An ex- 
traordinary amount of blue—Madonna, 
pervenche and pastel—is seen for evening 
wear; and pale pink, salmon tones, peach, 
apricot, and yellow-pink are important. 


ots 


THE MELLOW SURFACES OF FINE FURNITURE 
DEMAND THE PROTECTION OF PLATE GLASS 


| 
es] 


SCARRED table or dresser top 

is rarely seen nowadays. The 
beautiful deep-toned surfaces, the 
result of long and complicated pro- 
cesses of finishing, receive the ut- 
most care. Refinishing is expensive 
and inconvenient. And the pos- 
«sessor of fine furniture, following 
the advice and example of the fore- 
most decorators, uses Plate Glass 
whenever possible. 





The formal grace of this Georgian 
dining-room is enhanced by the 
use of Plate Glass on the table 
and buffet and also in the mirror. 
Photograph by M. £. HEWITT. 


On dining and serving tables, 
Plate Glass not only protects the 
finish from hot dishes or liquids, 
but also guards the valuable and 
delicate fabrics often used beneath 
it. On library tables and desks it 
saves the tops from hard and con- 
stant usage. In the bedroom, Plate 
Glass is particularly useful on 
dresser tops or dressing tables, as 
cosmetics and perfumes contain al- 
cohol, which is ruinous to varnish 
and paint. 


| 





Wherever used, Plate Glass pro- 
tects and preserves furniture, and 
it also adds the charm of its own 
satiny surface to any interior. It is 
It pays for itself 
many times over. And it can be 
obtained from any hardware or 
glass dealer in every town and city 
in this country, cut to size, with 
edges smoothed, ready for use. 


not expensive. 


Piate Grass Manuracturers of AMERICA 








Given a handsome 
Plate Glass mirror, 
many charming 
arrangements are 
possible. From 
photograph by M. E. 
HEWITT. 





Advertisement 


A carved frame and 
Wedgwood plaques 
distinguish this 
Plate Glass mirror. 
From photograph by 
M. E. HEWITT. 
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Shaughnessy Olovnit clothes the 
modern girl from the intimate 
and softly tinted vest, bloomers 
and slip to the smart street 
costume of skirt and tunic. 





C from Mall to Wearer — 


Shaughnessy 
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at Manu ifacturer 5 Price! 


Radiant, deep lustered underthings—fabrics over Anyone of these facts issufficient to explain the great 
which the modishly clinging dress slips easil — sand growing popularity of Shaughnessy garments. 
that comfortable sense of being ‘‘right”’ Our courteous factory representative will 
which enhances every woman's charm— \ gladly call, show you the garments and 
convenient, leisurely shopping at home— [i am take your order. 

certainty of securing your own size— \ a i Descriptions and illustrations covering the 
and above all else, real value in the entire line—underthings, nightgowns, 
long wearing qualities and in the sweaters, tunics and skirts—w ll be sent 
money you actually save by buying ee upon receipt of your filled-in coupon. 
direct. thorized Shaughnessy Mail it today. 


representative wears 







To SHAUGHNESSY KNITTING CO. 
WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 


You may furnish me with descriptions of exclusive, economical 
SHAUGHNESSY OLOVNIT garments. 


; 
5 
Pa 
; 


STREET ADDRESS. ......--2-----2.---------c----scoeosesosesnceneencenenemenennsannratesees 


We can employ a limited 


number of cultured men or 


women to represent us in 
districts not yet covered. 
Write for information. 
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The American Wing 





Handsome silver tankard 
by Peter Van Dyck, left. 
Dutch pottery much 
| used in Colonial homes 


Brass and iron candle- 
stand with adjustable hor- 
izontal bracket. Signed 
by its maker, Gerrish 


(Continued from page 45) 

the fireplace, and a few pieces 
of Chinese porcelain are such 
touches of color as Judge 
Bowler’s foreign trade might 
53 well have brought into his home. 
Adjoining the Portsmouth room 
in the American wing is a room taken from the 
house of a prosperous farmer living at Wood- 
bury, Long Island, an interior given to the 
Museum by Mrs: R. W..de Forest. John 
Hewlett II, who built the house, contributed 
less to its history than did his more active son, 
Justice John Hewlett, of whom more, presently. 
As in the Portsmouth room, Renaissance archi- 
tectural detail furnishes the inspiration for the 
design of the woodwork, .but the country 
craftsman, though achieving a pleasing effect, 
has missed the significance of some of the. de- 
sign; has, for example; set at either-side of the 
fireplace panel a pilaster which, though topped 
by a capital, has nothing to: rest upon. In a 
cupboard at the left of the fireplace is an array 
of blue and white Delft which links up with the 
Delft scriptural tiles round the fireplace. . The 
woodwork has been painted.a blue-gray, the 
usual color forinteriors in this region-in the mid- 
century. For cushion covers and -window cur- 
tains the Museum has used a blue printed linen, 
possibly of American manufacture, which has 

a striking design of quite Oriental character. 
Beyond the cupboard a narrow door formerly 
led to a small clothes closet; its back formed a 
sliding panel which opened upon a steep, 
narrow staircase winding up behind the cup- 
board to a trap-door in the floor above. In 
their growing spirit of independence the 
Colonists resisted by every possible means the 
various measures taken by the King to limit 
their commerce, and to evade royal commis- 
sioners and excise-men, resorted to smuggling— 
and to secret staircases. In the Hewlett house 
tradition suggests that the usual situation was 
teversed, for Justice Hewlett was a Tory. 
When, during the war, the British army was 
encamped near by, he commandeered his 
neighbors’ cattle to provide meat for these 
soldiers. When the British retired, his neigh- 
bors sought retaliation, and the Justice sought 


Linen printed in two shades of 
blue, on white ground, possibly of 
American make (see Woodbury room) 








ffpere, 
Hundreds of Different Designs €Stitches 
inthe MOST BEAUTIFUL 32 PAGE 


Embroidery Instruction Book « Catalog 
SEND ONLY 5¢ TO COVER COST OF MAILING, ETC. 


G UARAN TE £ We guarantee that these items are lower in price and higher in quality than 
= ce any similar item sold by any other needlewors house. Money refunded with- 
out question if you are not delighted with these beautiful items. 


ORDER FROM THIS ADVERTISEMENT! 


BIGGEST BARGAIN WE HAVE EVER OFFERED IN STAMPED FROCKS. 
dress stamped on good guality, linen-finish dress goods; can be easily made into 
any size from 34 to 44 _ Latest attractive shades only in colors indicated. In- 


ony OE 


brings you a CATALOG and 
INSTRUCTION BOOK un- 
excelled. Write today for 
your copy. Boilproof 
Thread for Embroidery 
FREE with each item 
featured. 


cluding 9 Skeins of RED SEAL Boilproof Thread for Embroidery. 
Unusual opportunity to buy attractive dresses at most amazing prices. Send your 


SPECIAL: 3 for $2-85: 5 for $4-75 


order today! 


75e CURTAINS 75c 
4 No. 728 

36 inches wide—45 inches long. Stamped on 

excellent quality, cross-bar white dimity. 

including 6 Skeins of Boilproof RED 

SEAL Embroidery Floss in Rose, 

Green, Brown, Lavender. Price— 

7Sc. Hemstitch= 

ing—25c. extra 


BUEEEL SET 


No. 733—3-Piece Buffet Set with thread for embroidery. 
Stamped or excellent quality, white linen-finish, embroidery 
cloth. (Including 6 Skeins of rose, green, blue, and brown Red 
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Seal Boilproof Embroidery Floss.) 
COMPLETE—Only 29 cents. Hemstitching—Only 20 cents extra. § 


Good Housekeeping will reach you hereafter about the 25th of the month. 
If it is a bit late, please wait a few days-before writing about the delay. 


The Glory That Was Greece and the grandeur that was 


Rome, the Venice of the medieval Doges, the Hellespont Leander swam, the domed 
and minaretted City of the Turk, the Holy Land, with its thronging, absorbingly 
interesting Biblical associations, mysterious Egypt and the monuments of Pharaohs 
who lived and ruled before authentic history even began—nothing so brings home 
the legends and facts of history and gives to book lore the bréath of life, as to visit 
and see personally the stage on which the early dramas of mankind were played. 


The opportunity par excellence is offered in our 


Annual Summer Cruise 
around the Voditerranean, 


on the * TUSCANIA” of the Cunard and Anchor Lines 
Sailing July 4th 
62 Days—From New York—Back to New York, 
repeating her formerly highly successful Summer Cruises. 


A Magnificent Itinerary — Limited Membership — Popular Fares 


EUROPEAN TRAVEL — Programs with large selection of 


itineraries now ready. 


THOS. COOK & SON 


585 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 253 Broadway 
Philadelphia Chicago St. Louis Los Angeles 
Toronto Montreal 


San Francisco 
Vancouver 


Boston 
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ré brocade spread is shown above. eed 
Beautiful Bedrooms — 


EAUTIFUL bedrooms need beautiful spreads. Dolly Madison Bed Spreads 

glorify any setting—simple or elaborate. Their great variety of design and 
texture, their superb colorings and color combinations create the perfect spread 
for the perfect boudoir. Particularly interesting are the new spreads, combin- 
ing crinkle and brocade. The spreads, and decorative fabrics to match, are 
as practical as they are attractive. All Dolly Madison Bed Spreads are sun- 
and tub-fast and of unusual durability. 


For distinctive spreads, draperies, shades, scarfs, remember this one name— 
Dolly Madison. 
Always look for the Dolly Madison 
Label. No spread is genuine without it. 
Write for free 
illustrated booklet 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., Mfrs., Dept. G-4, Phila. pr h2FQfer 


Bed—Courtesy The Simmons Company 





PEST UL MADE EASY 
Neus 


$ 2 





‘DRESS FORM 


., Duplicates Your Exact Figure § 
Will Perfect fitting dresses easily and quickly 
Bri reproduced. MAKES DRESSMAKING 

ring 4 PLEASURE AND SATISFACTION. 
i {tto As necessary for fitting as the sewing 
machine for sewing. 


Adjustable and Collapsible. 
The Neck, Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Hips 
and Skirt are each inde endently adjust- 
able so that it will exactly reproduce any 
style, size or figure. 


——EASY PAYMENT TERMS 

Remit $3 and we willsend you our guaran- 
teed $15 Acme Collapsible Adjustable 
| Form. Pay the balance of $12 at the 
rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial. 
If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
gladly refund your $3. | 


Order an ‘‘Aeme’’ Form today or write 
for Catalogue with detailed information, 


ACME SALES CO., Dept. 4-O 


OF COURSE you’re particular about 
the looks of your blankets. All 
discriminating women are. This is 
just why we’ve specialized in washing 
and refinishing blankets so expertly 
you’d think they were NEW. Soft 
and beautiful they emerge from our 
Special Process. No fading or 
shrinking. 


Just Parcel Post your blankets to us 
today! Our moderate prices will 
please you. Further information 
upon request. 


AMERICAN BLANKET REFINISHING CO. 
4223 E. Lake St. Minneapolis, Minn. 




































oe 9) New Kindof § 
AND Sha eae 3 Spare Time i 
BABY CLO TH ES g Home Work 


charm reflects its personality and _prefer- ¢ 
ence in infants’ wear through Conway = 






Make money at home this new. way, in 
spare time. No experience needed. We 


Baby Garments. Made of finest imported as teach you everything and guarantee your 
ara ee ls by Fre } -edlew on: eX- ve. satisfaction. Art Novelties are in tremen- 
materials by //rench nee WOMEN; - 44 dous demand. You can learn quickly to 
quisite ly fashioned in original and L ' | decorate candlesticks, lamps, erecting 
Par r lesig Sizes inf t to / ' | cards, gate-leg tables, bookshelves, an 

arisian designs, olzes iniants f ‘ do wonderful etching on copper, brass, 
4 year , a etc. 

, EI K 
SEND FOR BOOKLET co iipctaethne Lat aa 


Beautiful FREE Book explains how to 
join the Fireside Industries. Explains 
everything. Shows what others have 
done. Tells how to get complete outfit 
without extra cost. Write today, enclos- 
ing 2 cent stamp for catalog and full infor- 
mation. Hundreds earning $3 to $5 a day. 


FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, 
Dept. A-244 Adrian, Mich. 


Describing Layettes, Dresses, Caps f my 
Coats and Slips or send for assortment 
on approyal, giving bank references, 


A oe aw Ovlenss S 
t. arles Avenue * 

NN i 
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Sees 


Bowl, teapot, and finely decorated 
communion beaker of Dutch style, 
made by New York silversmiths 


his stair. Finally, in 1780, 
assured by a negro slave 
that the Justice was in the 
house, the group of patriots 
took counsel in his parlor, 
the room now at the Mu- 
seum, and in a moment of 
silence some one overheard 
the loud ticking of his watch and discovered 
the fugitive, whom they straightway took 
prisoner. 

The furniture of the room consists chiefly 
of very simple Dutch or early Queen Anne 
types, showing some use of structural curves, 
splat chair-backs, and early forms of the 
cabriole leg. Not the most beautiful piece in 
the group, but one of the most interesting, is 
the kas (Dutch for cupboard) standing against 
one wall. While the New Englanders had many 
cupboards of oak, carved and paneled like 
their English prototypes, the Colonists of New 
York imported great towering cupboards from 
Holland or made lesser ones here, like this 
piece which was long in the Hewlett house. 
The most distinctive features of these Dutch 
linen cupboards are their heavy cornices and 
their large ball feet. The Dutch examples are 
often paneled and elaborately decorated, but 
the Colonial kasses are simpler and are fre- 
quently painted in tones of gray and green with 
the characteristic swags of fruit and flowers 
which adorn our example. 

This kas with its pronounced Dutch char- 
acter may well set us off to study the early 
days of New York, to pore over old maps of 
the town and early views of its waterfront 
crowded with tall-masted ships. In the rapid 
and intensive development of Manhattan 
Island, it was inevitable that the old houses 
should be completely lost, as successive gener- 
ations of buildings rose in their stead. How- 
ever, from old records, from old sketches and 
prints, such as our illustration of the Stadt 





Huys in 1679, we can visualize the sturdy © 


brick houses with their roofs of colored tile 
and their gable ends turned toward the street. 
We know that, within, they were warmed by 
huge stone fireplaces flanked by blue and 
white Delft tiles and that their massive fur- 
nishings were brightened by rows of Dutch 
pottery and Orientai porcelain. 

Probably to us today the most fascinating 
of all the treasures of these New Amsterdam 
households is the silver wrought by native 
craftsmen who had brought from Holland 
their love of ornament and their tradition of 
fine workmanship. The communion beaker 
pictured above has quaintly-engraved figures 
symbolizing Faith, Hope, and Charity; almost 
all of the old beakers which have survived 
have been preserved by the churches to which 
they were presented by devout Dutch colonists 
centuries ago. The imposing tankard by Peter 
Van Dyck and the stout little teapot by Adrian 
Bancker are at once proof of the skill of these 
capable silversmiths and of the hospitable 
customs of old New York. 


Late 17th century couch, 
decorated Flemish scrolls, 
similar to tall cane chairs 
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Its beauty charms; its strength amazes 


i oo tecelyroquiresthe 
same good taste and eye to beauty 
as the selection of a smart frock. But it 
goes further. Sheetsand pillowcases must 
last; passing styles do not affect them. 

Clever, provident women buy 
Wamsutta Percale Sheets and Pillow 
Cases for the innate fineness of texture 
and, above all, for the astonishing 
strength of this fabric. 

By the famous Millard Test it was 
recently proved that after 160 launder- 
ings (equivalent to 6 years home use) 
Wamsutta Percalecamethrough stronger 


than any of the 25 brands of well-known 


sheetings tested. 
Wamsutta Percale is made in those 





Wamsutta Percale - 
after 160 launderings 





Ordinary Sheeting 
after 160 launderings 


The enlarged microscopic photograpos 
above show how the finely woven tex- 
ture of Wamsutta Percale és un- 
harmed after the severe test of 160 
launderings — while the texture of 
ordinary sheeting breaks down and 
Separates, 


great mills at New Bedford, Mass.,where 
the weaving of this exquisite fabric is 
finer than any other—here or abroad. 
Not only is Wamsutta Percale lovelier 
than fine linen, but it costs considerably 
less; and not much more than ordinary 
cotton. 

The Wamsutta green and gold label 
is your protection. Insist on seeing it 
when you buy sheets and pillow cases. 
At the best stores—plain, hemstitched 
or scalloped. 


WAMSUTTA MILLS, New Bedford, Mass. 
Founded 1846 


RIDLEY WATTS & CO. Selling Agents 
44 Leonard Street, New York 


mAMoWU TTA PERCALE 


Sheets and Pillow Cases ~~ “The Finest of Cottons 


Wamsutta Mills also make Wamsutta Nainsook, Lustersheer, Lingerie, Wamsutta Underwear Cloth, and Wamsutta Oxford 
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No floors like 


no wax like 


Why are waxed floors generally considered to 
be the last word in floor beauty? Because 
they have a soft, deep lustre that is peculiar 
to wax itself, and a refinement that nothing 
And why Old English 


but wax can give. 
Wax? Because with allits match- 
less beauty it goes farther and 
the finish lasts longer. It costs 
less to put down, and less to 
keep up, both in money and 
work. Just an occasional re- 
waxing of the walk-spots and 
what uniform, permanently lus- 
trous floors you will have! 
They'll never show a scratch 
or a heel-mark, because Old En- 
glish. Wax cannot be scratched 
or marred. 


The easiest way to wax 
Apply Old English Wax with 


THE A. 


PASTE 


LIQUID 


FREE TO YOU 


You will receive a can of 
Old English Wax free if you 
buy an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher now. This new 
labor-saving device does 
two things—it waxes, then 
polishes the floor. It’s a 


great improvement over any 
weighted brush, which does 
not apply the wax, but 


merely polishes. Lasts a 
lifetime. Take advantage of 
our short-time offer. If your 
dealer can’t supply you, 
mail the coupon below. 





Old English 


POWDER 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM. WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 


Send for this Valuable Book—Free 


It is full of home-beauty secrets and authoritative information on 
how to beautify and care for floors, linoleum, woodwork, furniture, 
etc.—all, in fact, that we have learned in twenty-eight years, con- 
densed into easy reading. A valuable reference book. Mail the coupon. 


i Check here for 

free book only 
Send me your free book, 
“Beautiful Floors, Wood- 
work, and Furniture — 
Their Finish and Care.”’ 


Tue A. S. Boyte Company, 


1361 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


faa Check here for 
Waxer-Polisher 


Send me, all charges paid, an Old 
English Waxer-Polisher with a can of 
Wax Free at the special time-limited 
price of $3.90 (Denver and West, 
$4.25; Canada, $4.50; Winnipeg and 
West, $5.00), which I enclose. 


waxed floors— 


Old English 


the Old English Waxer-Polisher. 
true work-saver! This modern, labor-saving 
device does two things—it waxes, then polish- 
es. How easily it glides! How easily your work 
is done! Without bending; without kneeling. 


It is low in cost. It lasts a life- 
time. Hundreds of thousands 
of women are using it. 


Matchless for beauty 


But whether you use the Old 
English Waxer-Polisher, or ap- 
ply it with a cloth, you can be 
certain that Old English Wax 
will give your floors the utmost 
in beauty, with the least work 
and expense. 


Sold at paint, hardware, drug, 
housefurnishing and depart- 
ment stores. 


. BOYLE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO. CANADIAN FACTORY: TORONTO 
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Golden Sorrow 
(Continued from page 92) 


“What if I should lose them!” stilled in the ~ 
golden assurance, “I can’t lose them!”” Their 
spiritual reality surging in upon her so vividly 
that she was as one exalted . . . And I found 
her friends were again feeling a little critical 
of her, saying to one another that it would 
be a pity if poor Marian should allow grief 
to pete her “queer.” 

Of all the things that come to us, Death 
brings the greatest gift when it brings this 
living realization. We theorize about the future 
—before; we say ‘‘we believe” so and so—be- 
fore; we ‘‘accept” certain faiths, or we reject 
them—before; some of us become cynical in 
our wandering among the shallows of life; 
declare that we die as the animals die, and 
that’s the last of us; or we say the scientists 
find no proof—and we’re with the scientists; 
or we pride ourselves on our good sportsman- 
ship—we’ll meet Death as we meet Life, with- 
out flinching, we say, like a good sport; but 
deep down inside there’s the shadow of the 
haunt—what if it should come to this one—or 
this one—or this one— 

Then Death comes and fakes one whose life 


' is bound up in our own, and lo! instead of 


black despair, we are lifted up, glorified, 
exalted! We fee] his ascension and with him 
ascend! We know. All at once we know. 

How do we know? What is it that warms 
and comforts when we are drawn within dear 
arms, held to a dear breast? Is it merely the 
strength of the arms? The softness of the 
breast? Isn’t it that an indefinable something 
tells us here is rest, here is love, here is our own? 
Then neither can we probe and analyze the 
goldenness of the comfort that comes when 
we lift in the great ascension: we only know. 

Earth tells us in a thousand ways that 
nothing in our world goes into lasting sleep. 
It is spring, that time of universal resurrection: 
tight, hard, little twists of red and yellow on 
the trees tell us that new leaf buds are here; - 
the twists begin to unroll, the red and yellow — 
fade into pale green, then a deeper green, then 
a husky summer green that gives protection to 
bud and blossom, fruit and seed. As autumn 
approaches the summer green begins to dis- 
appear, red and yellow to creep again into leaf 
edges, on down into the full leaf—tife going out 
exactly as it came in; stems let go, leaves fall 
back to earth, go into soil, into nurture, to be 
drawn again into the tree’s life-blood, to re- 
turn with another spring in more leaves, to 
protect more blossoms, more fruit, more seed 

. overandover .. . overandover . . : 
over and over... 


ATCH grain: there’s a birth—a little sprig 

as tender as a new-born baby; it pushes up- 
ward, gets to be a little more of a plan, comes 
into laughing, robust youth, full of joy, waving, 
tossing its head; next it takes on real dignity 
—youth going into manhood—sends up a stem, 
grain begins to form; as it ripens the sap goes 
out of the stalk—it’s only straw now; the straw _ 
goes back to earth, the grain into new life . . . 
over and over . . . over and over... over 
and over... 

Or go into a forest where fires have laid low - 
stark, black boles, vast areas of them, an army 
fallen as it stood, a cruelty to the eye, a wicked- 
ness of life. You stop your car on the road that 
leads into the pitchy inferno. You remember 
how only last year you drove through that 
magnificent forest—and now here it lies in 
ruins, gone in a brief season. There are not 
exclamations enough! There are not denunci- 
ations enough! But cease your exclaiming 
and denouncing! There is a lesson here for 
you if you will but stop your noise. Get out 
of your car, go in among the charred ruins— 
and what do you see? Already, before the 
smoke has died away, new life is stirring 
—fireweed everywhere is sending up handsome 
spikes of color. Look even closer: see the 
tracks of insects, tiny bills boring, helping on 
the work of sending the old trees back to soil, 


Louis XV furniture reflects the splendor, 
ease and luxury of French court life. Its rich 
carving and flowing curves are suggested in 
the print of the King’s library at the right. 





Above, Karpen unites Louis XV design with 
modern comfort and value. Wing chair in 
mohair, open arm chair in gros point, sofa 
in brocaded satin-Tables are also by Karpen. 


‘To period beauty in furniture, Karpen adds new comfort and value 


a selecting furniture today, home-makers are fortunate 
in having a chance to choose among the master styles of 
all ages. With this inherited beauty, they enjoy also added 
value and luxury due to the use of new materials and the 
_ economies of modern factory production. 


Retaining the noble lines and proportions that mark the 
great French and English periods, Karpen Furniture brings 
their dignity and grace within easy reach of millions. 


Only America’s appreciation of character and charm makes 
this possible. The country-wide de- 
mand that makes Karpen the world’s 
largest manufacturer of upholstered 
furniture cuts costs and prices to low 
levels impossible to smaller makers. 


FREE: write ror NEW BOOKLET Hea. 
OF COLOR IDEAS ON HOME DECORATION 


KARPEN FURNITURE WEEK 
Beginning Aprili1th, a Karpen merchant near 
you will offer, for one week only, the latest designs 
in Karpen Furniture at striking price reductions. 
Watch ihe newspapers for his announcement. 


CK Find the name plate before you buy é 


Karpen fidelity to great originals can be judged by compar- 
ing the Louis XV living-room group above with the library 
of the royal suite at Versailles. The same sincere feeling 
for beauty distinguishes our modern designs and guides our 
choice of fine imported and domestic fabrics. 


The wide variety of styles and prices in Karpen upholstered, 
hand-woven fiber and enameled cane furniture, covers 
every living-room, library, hall and sun-room requirement. 


Call on a Karpen merchant during Karpen Furniture Week 
and let him show you the unusual 
values he offers at special prices. 
S. Karpen & Bros., 801-811 South 
Wabash Ave., Chicago, and 37th 
Street and Broadway, New York. 


UPHOLSTERED FURNITURE: HANDWOVEN FIBER 
ENAMELED CANE FURNITURE : WINDSOR CHAIRS 


BeverhaN elie UnRee 
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ee most ¢ famous eon 


cream and Jell-O,— truly a 

dish “fit for a king.” Kings 
we all may be, for Jell-O, so simple 
and easy to prepare, is within the 
reach of even the most modest 
purse. And when fresh fruits are 
not available, preserved or canned 
fruits are equally delicious, served 
with Jell-O. Keep several packages 
always on hand—it will solve your 
dessert problem. The little folder 
packed with each box of Jell-O 


ees strawberries, whipped 
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contains many helpful suggestions 
for salads and desserts, or write us 
for our new recipe book. 

Strawberry Jell-O 
Dissolve a package of Strawberry 
Jell-O in a pint of boiling water. 
Pour into a bowl or mould and put 
in a cold place to harden. When 
set, turn out on a plate and serve 
plain or with whipped cream. 
The addition of fresh or canned 
strawberries makes a most delight- 
ful dessert. 
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Golden Sorrow 


where they will in time nurture more life, send 
forth more growth . . . overandover... 
over and over . . . over and over. . 

That grave—long before the swiftest love 
can place its tribute in marble or bronze, 
the grasses will have covered it, the blossoms 
will have come. I heard a very old gentleman 
lamenting in Trinity churchyard, New York 
City, because already, in less than a century, 
the tombstones of his ancestors were crumbling. 
Could nothing be found more permanent than 
marble or bronze? But all about him, could he 
only have opened the eyes of his soul, he would 
have seen that more permanent thing—that 
only permanent thing—eternal life in eternal 

_ change. 

Then leave that grave to Mother Earth: she 
will minister to it; she will set grasses to grow- 
ing and flowers to blooming; she will call to’it 
the birds and the bees and the butterflies. Its 
final care is her task: you can do nothing for 
it so gracious or so beautiful as she will do. 
Turn from that narrow couch—Mother Earth 
is now the nurse—turn to the living; turn to 
the spirit that never dies; follow on in the 
ascension. 





HERE was a war-mother I knew, who, like 

thousands of others, lost her only son. It 
seemed that there was no comfort to be found 
for the poor woman. Friends tried many 
things without success till finally one asked, 

“Wasn’t there some one thing that she loved 
specially to do for him, or that he loved 
specially to have her do? Some one thing that 
brought intimacy of spirit between them?” 

Yes—one remembered—there was. She 
used to love to gather the first fruits from her 
orchard and make them into jelly, taking un- 
usual pride in having it tender, quivering, and 
keeping the tint delicate, like something young, 
just captured out of life; an artist about it. 
And the boy—well, the boy would come in 
from work or play, and he would lift a glass 
very carefully and turn it about in the sun- 
light. “Gee, but that’s pretty!” he would say, 
being something of an artist, too: Then his 
mother would give him-one small glass to 
“sample”—for his judgment must» be on it— 
with hot biscuit for his lunch—just that one 
glass before it was all put away for winter. It 
was a special little rite between them. 

“Then,” said a wise one, “let us get her to 
making jelly, for the currants are ripe.” | 

“Oh, but that will bring it all back!” 
another feared. 

“But that is what we want—to bring her 
boy back. He’s gone, some way; we must 
bring him back.” 

It wasn’t easy. But at last, through one 
pretext and another—the fruit was spoiling— 
we got her to making jelly. She went at it 
grimly, poor soul, but determinedly; she 
would save the fruit. And so she crushed and 
strained and weighed and measured, all with a 
stony face, doing her duty. When the liquid 
was in the little glasses in the sunlight, she 
turned to the bleaker task of washing pans and 
kettles. 

Then some one came in, lifted a glass: ‘It’s 
beautiful—like rubies!” she said. 

And the poor mother, turning, caught the 
ruby light, the piercing beauty, and it all came 
back. She burst into weeping. “It’s the way 
my boy always liked it,” she cried, rocking in 
agony. “Oh, I can’t bearit! I can’t bear it!’ 





“And it’s the way he still likes it,” said the 
friend, continuing to hold the glass to the light, | 
turning it about, letting the sun make jewel | 
tints in it. 

. “But he isn’t here to sample it for mother!” | 
- “But he is here! He’s in the beauty, the | 
purity, the perfection of it! He’s telling 
you there are thousands of other boys—to 
‘sample’ it for mother!” 

She came to feel his presence at last, and 
there came comfort for her in making her 
jellies for the boys in the trenches, comfort i in | 
once more lifting her “‘first fruits” to the | 
sunlight, seeing the sparkle, saying, “My boy 





the wheat field 
cometh strength! 


Try this wonderfully delicious 
whole wheat flavor! 


Wheatena, the rich whole wheat breakfast dish that millions of 
children and grown-ups delight in each day. 

Real whole wheat! Even the sweet golden heart of choicest winter 
wheat, so full of flavor and energy is retained by the exclusive 
Wheatena method of roasting. Every spoonful of Wheatena sends 
perfect nourishment to each muscle, bone and tissue. Helps 
Nature to give that extra energy for work or play. The healthful 
vitamines; the tissue-building proteins; bone-making mineral salts; 
and bran, the natural regulator are also carefully retained. And 
because Wheatena is so nourishing and easy to digest, doctors 
recommend it for a child’s first solid food. 

Eat Wheatena for its delicious flavor! Get its extra energy for the 
day's work! Add golden years to your life! 

Your grocer has Wheatena, or will get it for you. Get the yellow-and-blue 
package today—for a delicious, healthful, whole wheat breakfast tomorrow. 

Free, sample package and book of recipes showing many dainty and economi- 
cal ways in which Wheatena may be served. Write today! 


The Wheatena Company, Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


Wheatena 


Add 
Golden Years 
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[ts quality, crystal clearness 
and beauty of design makes. 
Heiseys ¢) Glassware the choice 
of most fastidious people... 


Alt the better stores,or write 


“Dept.62_ A FH EISEY2 CO. Newarko 
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Amazing New Ways 

At last an entirely new oe 
and different way has been 
discovered to make the fin- 
est Angel Food—a way that 
is certain to produce prize- 
winning cake that never @ 
fails! : 

This new method is so 
easy and so sure that now any woman 
can quickly make the lightest, smooth- 
est and most appetizing Angel Food. 


MAKE MONEY IN SPARE TIME 


Many women easily earn extra money every week 
making Angel Food for Parties and Clubs. Find out 
about my amazing new method. Full particulars sent 
free. Write your name and address on margin of this 
Page and send at once. 


MRS. GRACE OSBORN, Box 774, Bay City, Mich. 


use it to Make 
#__MACARO ONS “¢ Home 


Something New—The finest maca- 
roons you ever tasted—now easily 
and economically made 











KS 





1 at home 
with C & § ALMOND PASTE. 
Crisp and delicious, wholesome and 
nutritious, macaroons are good for 
all the family. C & S ALMOND 
PASTE is made of the best selected 
almonds and granulated sugar. 
Many uses, Recipe booklet free. 

K Pound and half-pound cans. If 

your dealer cannot supply you, 
send his name and 40c for half- 
pound can. Dealers Wanted, 
J. CANE & SONS 
35 Vestry St New York City 
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Golden Sorrow 


| would like that.’’ Comfort in doing it—in his 
| name—for other boys. 


Later on, comfort in 
doing it for those in hospital wards, in sick 
rooms, in children’s homes, in old people’s re- 
treats. She came to feel her boy’s presence 
as she worked, to feel his youth and gaiety in 
the sparkling little glasses. It was a beautiful 
ascension, a goldenness shining in upon her 
life, shining out from her life over other lives— 
the circuit over and over .. . over and 
OVET) «7.2 OVEY 4nG Over metas 

I was once at a resort in the Catskills when a 
recently bereaved family came for easement. 
The daughter whom they, had lost had been 
a harpist, and the mother especially had loved 
the young girl’s music. An older daughter and 
the father were tender in their care of this 
grief-stricken mother, but not always wise. A 
young harpist came to play for the guests’ 
pleasure, and hearing about it, the elder 
daughter rushed frantically to the musician 
and besought her not to uncover the harp 
till she could get her mother back to her room, 
with doors and transoms closed. She was sure 
the music would break her mother’s heart . . . 
But happily, sometimes, walls are thin in sum- 
mer resorts, and the strains from the harp 
floated up and into the room where the poor 
mother sat bowed in the blackness of grief. 
She heard, lifted her head, rose to her feet. 
The elder daughter, fearful, rushed to her, 
attempted to push her back into her chair, 
while the father brought cushions and smell- 
ing salts. But the mother thrust them away 
from her—she must hear, hear— She opened 
the door, went down the hall, down the stairs, 
found a sheltered seat, and sat there drinking 
in the music—the very music that her child 
had loved and played—sat drinking it in till she 
was filled with the beauty in her child’s spirit, 
till the air was filled with goldenness as from 
the goldenness of her child’s heart. 

Away went her vapors, away her seclusion, 
away cushions and smelling salts: the young 
harpist was having a bitter struggle to go on 
with her music, playing in hotels to pay , 
expenses. This mother gave her material 
assistance; through her met other young 
harpists, helped them—helped many—until, 
for that one lost maker of sweet music on the 
earth, there were many, and a mother’s empty 


| heart was filled to overflowing. Sorrow still, 


but a golden sorrow, a sorrow through which 
she ascended, through which there were many 
ascensions, 


T IS good for us to cry, to reach out our arms 
in yearning, to ache in our hearts with the 
ache of common humanity through the ages. 
It is good for us to suffer in this way: our 
spirits ripen, our hearts are made tender, our 
deepest well-springs are freed of débris, and 
a mellowness comes that never comes from 
happier moments. It is good for us to suffer 
our way into the goldenness of sorrow. 

To a boy rarely beautiful in face and nature, 
with vast material wealth awaiting him, came 
Death. His mother, rousing out of the black- 
ness of despair, dedicated all that she had 
meant for her boy—in his name—to other 
boys just entering manhood, and Leland 
Stanford, Jr., University was born—born out 
of a golden sorrow, born out of a beautiful 
ascension. 

Only recently many people were stunned into 
silent awe by news of the heroic act of a plain, 
everyday, elderly woman of whom the world 
had never previously heard. Entrapped in an 
automobile wreck in a deep canyon, without 
food or water, without means or hope of escape 
—the only one alive in the party save a child— 
she fmally took her penknife and opened the 
veins in her breast to give the child nourish- 
ment; died that the child might live. A great 
sorrow to her family, but a golden sorrow . . . 
a great ascension . . . ascensions all over the 
country—people everywhere moved, softened, 
made tender—wanting to do something about 
it, erect a monument, endow a bed—some- 
thing—something— 





0, you can’t have that. Wait 
until you grow up.” 


What an unsatisfactory answer to 
a child’s request! And yet it is the 
answer so often given—naturally— 
when the youngsters want a drink 
which you know they shouldn’t 
have. 


This is only one distressing phase 
of the children’s beverage problem. 
_ There are so many, many children 
who don’t like the taste of milk, 
quite honestly, and it is at least 
dificult, if not impossible, to get 
them to drink the milk they need. 
And you are quite right in thinking 
the children should have a warm 
drink, too. 


For a long time I was just as much 
at loss as you may be for a drink 
combining all the ideal qualities for 
children. Postum was good for them, 
I knew, but they need milk, too; 
and all of the other warm drinks, it 
seemed, contained caffein or some 
other objectionable element. 


Made in an instant! 


And then one day a little woman 
who called on me (you know I have 
~ about 25,000 visitors a year) told 
me how much her children loved 
Instant Postum made with hot milk 
instead of boiling water. We made 


Maile Boe bef 





Ty pa of Mothers 


tell me 


this solves the problem 


of their children’s 


mealtime drink 
e 


By Carrie Blanchard 





We heated the milk just to the 
boiling point, put a teaspoonful of 
Instant Postum in each cup, and 
filled the cups up with the hot milk. 
Just a little stirring with a spoon, 
and the powder was completely 
dissolved. Then we added a little 
sugar, 


The drink was wonderful! Smooth 
and rich, with the real Postum 
flavor — the delicious flavor of 
roasted whole wheat and bran! Here 
I had been demonstrating Postum 
all over the country for years, telling 
hundreds of thousands of people the 
story of its wholesomeness, without 
discovering this easy way of adding 
to its nourishing qualities — of 
making it a complete and perfect 


food for children! 


From that moment I began 
telling mothers about it. Now 
I wish you could see the letters 
I get — scores of them every 
day, overflowing with grati- 
tude, from mothers whose 


Postum Cereat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send 
me, without cost or obligation, the first week’s supply of 





This really solves the problem of 
the children’s mealtime drink in 
every way. I want you to know 
this, as I do. So I ask you to get 
some at your grocer’s—or accept 
my offer! 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


I want you to make a thirty-day 
test of Postum. I want to send you, 
free, your first week’s supply and 
my directions for preparing it. 


For Postum made with milk you 
will want Instant Postum, the 
powder form, which is made in- 
stantly in the cup. If you want 
Postum prepared in the usual way, 
with water, you can use either In- 
stant Postum or Postum Cereal (the 
kind you boil). You will be glad to 
know that Postum made this way 
costs much less, per cup, than most 
other hot drinks. 


Incidentally, don’t you think it 
would be a good idea for you to try 
Postum, too? At any rate, for your 
children, let me send you the In- 
stant Postum right away! 


FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 
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full of life, always 
happy to get this 
wonderful drink! 


about it. If Instant Postum could 
be prepared this way, it, of course, 
was the ideal drink for children. 









In Canada, address Canapian Postum Cereat Co., Ltd, 
45 Front St., East. Toronto, Ontario 
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P osiumn i is one of the Post Health Products, which include also Grape-Nuts, Post 

Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), and Post’s Bran Flakes. Your grocer sells 

_ Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one 

of the easiest drinks in the world to prepare. Postum Cereal is also easy to make, but 
should be boiled 20 minutes. 
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WE BROS STIMULANT GAPPRIN On 


ANY OTHER INJURIOUS ELEMENT. 


In using advertisements see page 6 r8tr 









Garden House for 
T.B. Snow, New 
Rochelle, N.Y. 


In Your Home Garden 
Build This Bit of ‘fairyland 


See Exhibit at Gathering twilight, moonlit evenings amid the restful quiet of 
New York your garden—how enhanced by this lovely bit of garden archi- 
Ee ee aS , tecture! Q| This Pergcla is only one of many items we make for the 
SS Palace beautification of your premises. Among them are Shelter Houses, 
March 16-21 Latticed Fences, Gate Entrances, Rose Arbors, Arches, Trellis— 
all with distinctive features like the Koll Lock-Joint Column, all archi- 


tecturally correct and priced most attractively. 
Our illustrated Catalog A-34 explains all. Send 30c for copy. 
HARTMANN-SANDERS CO. 


General Offices: Showrooms: : 
2187 Elston Avenue, Chicago 6 East 39th St., New York City 


HARTMANN-SANDERS 
KOLL LOCK-JOINT COLUMNS 
Pergolas, Entrances, Rose Arbors, Garden Furniture and Accessories 





THEY CANNOT COME APART 





| 





i Standard Order NOW 


Wren House | ; 

A a! GLADIOLUS lovers will find my 
Delivere 1925 catalog invaluable for 
: successful selection and grow- 
eachy| ing of gladioli. It contains 
many new Kunderd origi- 
nations. Also my complete 
instructions. Write for a copy 
and make selections now. 


i 

! 

I 

I 

i A. E. KUNDERD 

1) Box 66-D Goshen, Ind., U.S. A. 
5. | The Originator of the Ruffled and 

the Laciniated Gladioli 

I 

I 


Kunderd ». 


iBuild a House that 


' . I ee ee 
. Brings the Birds!i| they us 
Lincoln Logs easily make rustic homes with log! ” 
I floors for the birds. | | SUPREME TRADH-MARE 


IGo to your dealer or send coupon to 

jJOHN LLOYD WRIGHT, Inc., 

I Room 139, 232 E. Erie St., Chicago. 
I enclose payment for items ordered with under- 
standing money will be refunded if not satisfied. 
Standard Wren House delivered . . each $1.00! 


ae --. New varieties of Gladioli 


CAs Ideal for 
Golf and 
Country Clubs 
as for 
Private 
Homes 








Special Equipment for bolting Wren Houses $0.25 
ILincoln Log Bird Set . .. .. . each $3.00! 
1 Bird House Outfit—1 Standard Wren House with 
: Special Equipment and1LincolnLogBirdSet at $4.00! 
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@ A liworacenl DUBAN AWNINGS are made 
many designs | 
made from | 
the $3.00I1 
Lincoln Log | 
Bird Set are | 
decorative | 
for smalll 
yards orl 
spacious] 
grounds. | 


rust-proof frames. Sold dy 


dealer nearest to you. 


168 South Ave., Rochester, N. Y., 


DUIBAN/ 
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Awnings Ready to Put up 


finest custom awnings in standard sizes to 
fit any window or porch, of strikingly 
beautiful fast color striped cloth and with 


dealers. WRITE us for Sree catalogue, 
samples af cloth, prices and name of 
Look for the name DUBAN on the Awning. 
Dealers wantedwhere we are not represented 


The DUBAN SHADE CORP. 















like the 


leading |58s 


U.S. A. 















Golden Sorrow 


Thus is beauty increased on the earth—by 
the release of beauty into the Eternal. “And 
I, if I be lifted up . . . will draw all men 
to me.’ There’s a great lifting up—and 
thousands are drawn. The earth-sheath slips 
away, and the spirit is freed into light, into 
goldenness, into Forever: our gaze following 
after, we reflect some of the glory. 

The monuments of a country help us to read 
its great ascensions: some one goes out heroi- 
cally—through a deed of heroism, or from a 
notably beautiful life—and everything in us 
that has kinship with that heroism or that 
beauty. arouses from latency into activity— 
and we erect a monument. 

But this monument tells those who look on 
not alone of the worth-that is gone, but of the 
worth still on earth. Co stand by a monu- 
ment anywhere, in any town. - You'll find one, 
generally, in the public square—maybe a 
drinking fountain, maybe a group piece, maybe 
a ‘“dough-boy,”’ maybe a granite slab, or a 
monolith with names cut in—maybe it is even 
ugly in itself, as monuments often are—but 
stand there and picture to yourself all that it 
means, how this one off on a lonely farm was 
moved to give, and this one selling ribbons in 
some crowded store, and this one bending 
wearily over office files, and this teacher, and 
this housekeeper, and this little child—all, all 
sharing in the great ascension. 

Maybe the ‘‘monument” has taken the form 
of an endowed bed, a hospital, a scholarship, a 
library, a home for unfortunates: whatever the 
form, the ascension is there. There may have 
been sorrow—but it was golden sorrow. 


N THE past it was the convention to make a 
vast gloom of Death. Almost universal were 
the heavy crépe, the waxen flowers, the hushed 
voice, the drooped head, the bleak and dreary 
atmosphere, shutting off all that the life that 
had gone, meant—all its promise, all its be- 
ginnings, all that it stood for—in a grave as 
narrow as we give to the body. Tiny garments 
were laid away in lavender to be wept over ° 
through the years; diaries and journals and 
other writings were hidden away or destroyed; 
death chambers were closed to remain un- 
disturbed through the dusts of time, last used 
articles held sacred from human touch— 
everything ended, sealed, and done for. 
Slowly, slowly, we come out of all this. Slowly 
we learn that the one way to keep our own for- 
ever with us, is to lift into the aura of his 
spiritual permanence. 

The change brings sadness: this must be. All 
change brings a touch of sadness. That is why 
we can not look on a rose a-tilt on its swaying 
stem, a baby in its dimpled roundness, a bird 
in the air, without a sort of clutching at our 
heart-strings. It’s that we know, even while 
we look as on an arrested moment in the ever- 
turning wheel, that change must come: soon 
the rose will be ashes that another rose may 
bloom; soon the baby will become a child on 
the road to becoming a man, that life’s round 
may go on; soon the bird will be gone to other 
climes. All change brings a sense of melan- 
choly, as of Indian summer days. We try to 
hold fast to phases, we mortals, clasping them 
tight in our puny hands, not realizing that the 
only way we can keep anything is to let it go: 
the only way we can be immortal is to release 
ourselves into immortality. That dimpled 
baby—you would keep him a baby always, 
always, you say, looking out on life with 
affrighted eyes. Would you? Very well: your 
wish is granted. He remains a baby: the 
months go by, and there remains the same 
baby look in his eyes; the same baby intelli- 
gence shows in his acts; the same baby body 
falls lumpishly about in your arms . . . and 
then one day you arouse to what is happening 
—or not happening—to your child, and you’ 
cry out in swift agony: 

“Life—Life—take him! Give him every 
change, each in its turn! Let him go on in the 
proper round!” 

. \And nothing on earth will ever be comparable 


to the joy that will flood you with the first sign 
in him of change. 

Each life moves on as the stream to the sea: 
and as with the stream, so with the life—in the 
finals only the dross remains with the earth: 
the fmeness of us—the distillation—lifts in 
ascension. And from this ascension there 
comes again to the earth, as in showers of re- 
freshing, the aroma of all that was good in us, 
all that was beautiful in us, all that was true 
in us, for all this is the immortal in us. 

Let us, then, in our sorrow, lift in ascension, 
knowing that the goldenness of the comfort 
that will come from the bosom of the Eternal 
will make our sorrow golden. 
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Housekeepers Vote for 


Standard Measures 
(Continued from page 80) 


Entirely of 


cubic inches, or 236.6 cubic centimeters, or 
PYRALIN 


milliliters. It was found that half of the cups 
showed errors from 5 percent to 25 percent 
above or below the standard. The largest cup 
held almost 50 percent more than the smallest. 
The errors on subdivisions, such as half-cups, 
third-cups, etc., were proportionately greater 
as the fraction measured grew smaller. Twenty- 
one of the forty-eight cups tested had the 
lowest quarter-cup division so marked that it 
held from to percent to 33 percent too much or 
too little. The largest of the quarter-cups as 
marked held almost twice as much as the 
smallest. 

To quote from the Bureau of Standards 
report: 

“Except in relatively few cases, the inac- 
curacies in measuring cups are excessive. A 
comparison of the results on the subdivisions 
and capacity of individual cups shows that the 
errors are not consistent and that greater care 
should be taken in designing and fabricating 
these cups.” 

The committee found that in some cases the 
pouring lips of the measuring cups were so 
formed that the cups could not be filled with 
liquid to the line supposed to define the full 


Easter Time Is Bird Time 


A songster in a colorful Hendryx cage of Pyralin reflects the 
Easter sentiment and heralds the glad springtime. You will 
love this charming cage in its contrasty schemes of permanent 
green, amber, orange, black and white—it is so strikingly differ- 
ent. Let us send you a folder in colors. 








There are over 500 Hendryx Bird Cages 
with Floor Stands to match. 


» go. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


2 AENDRY 


ey et Since 1869 
The Andrew B. Hendryx Company, New Haven, Conn. 


" BIRD 
CAGES 





STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession. Send for catalog G2 


N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue 





at wedding stationery be engraved. We will send 
upon request samples of Invitations, Announcements and Cards, also 
our booklet on ‘‘Wedding Etiquette.’’ Prices moderate. We solicit 





the patronage of those who desire work of manifest quality, character 
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capacity. Furthermore, the character of the 
graduation marks on the cups in general were 
very poor. Only a few cups had graduations 
fine enough so that they could be said to be 
satisfactory as to width. There was a great 


_divergence among the different cups in the 


length of the graduations, some of these being 
as short as 5/19 of an inch, while others en- 
circle the cup. Some cups had graduations on 
one side only. In others the horizontal lines 
dividing the numerator and denominator of the 
fractions (14, 4, etc.), which give the nominal. 
values of the subdivisions, were utilized as 
graduations. 

As a result of this investigation by the 
Bureau of Standards and the American Home 
Economics Association, a questionnaire was 
sent out to about one hundred colleges, uni- 
versities, and experiment stations to determine 
the nature of specifications and the amounts 
of tolerances necessary and desirable for the 
household measuring cup. Accordingly, a 
tentative code of specifications and tolerances 
was set up by the Bureau of Standards and the 
Bureau of Home Economics. This code was 
submitted in writing to forty-four manu- 
facturers with a request for comments. Eleven 
replies which offered comments were received 
from them. Four of these expressed blanket 
approval of the whole code, two expressed 
blanket disapproval, three thought the toler- 
ances too small, and others made objections 
to other details. Of eleven companies, seven 
approved of the specifications and six of the 
tolerances. Changes were made in the code 


to answer certain criticisms, and the resulting: 


‘code was adopted by the Food and Nutrition 
Section of the American Home Economics 
Association, on August 3rd, 1923, in Chicago. 
Goop HovusEkEEPING Institute has cooper- 
ated by adopting this same code in testing 
all measuring cups. 
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o Not Leak! 


ANDSOME window boxes that can be 
used indoors or out without fear of leaking 
or spilling. Built of galvanized sheet metal, 
and embodying a patented construction prin- 
ciple which prevents over-soaking the plant 
roots, yet insures perfect watering as well as 
ventilation. Finished in cheerful green. A 
size for every space. Sold by leading stores. 
Folder giving full information on request. 


Success Mfg. Co., Gloucester, Mass. 


New York City 











A CHEMICAL 
FERTILIZER 





it on your 


Just try house plants 
which you cherish, whether they are 
potted or planted in window boxes. 

Send 30 cents in stamps or coin for 
full pound package Vitogro. 


AN ODORLESS FERTILIZER 
SOLD BY THE 


VITOGRO CHEMICAL CO. 


LOWELL 


and assurance that every detail will be correct and in proper form. 
Dittmar Engraving Company, 814-W Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





FROM OUR 
PLAN BOOKS 


Craftsman Bungalows, 
16th Edition, 72 Designs 1.00 
Colonial Homes, 
41 Designs 
Both Books.... 


. 604 EMPIRE BUILDING 
, Architect, SEATTLE, WASH. 











VERY woman loves Flowers and 
many like to supply the table with 
Vegetables from their own gardens. You 
can count on success with both if you 
will follow the directions in Dreer’s 


1925 Garden Book. It offers the best 
Flower and Vegetable Seeds, Lawn Grass, 
Roses, Hardy Perennials, Dahlias, etc. 





A copy mailed free if you 
mention this publication., 


HENRY A. DREER 


1306 Spring Garden St. Philadelphia. Pa. 
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It’s now easy... to make sure of getting 
Three Ways to Tell the Genuine 
a 2— ae 


Name “‘Kirsch”’ 
on rod 


3-color 
box 


Beautiful 
Stipple Tone finish 


Kirsch Rods are now unmistakably Kirsch in every 
way. The patented StippleTone finish can't be 
mistaken for anything else. It is exquisitely rich 
and silk-like. More artistic and durable. Also 

the name ‘'Kirsch” is on the box and rod. 


Improved Curtain Rods 
at no greater cost 


Kirsch Rods give you the 
most effective aid in win- 
dow draping. They fit all 
windows; provide for 
all effects; are eas- 

ily tilted on or off 

the patented Snug- 

fit Brackets. Kirsch 
heading rings, dra- 

pery hooksand draw- 


‘There 
curtain equipment ; 


is no 


for use with Kirsch substitute 
Rods, are equally oo Crt 
simple and practical. Kirsch Quality 


and Service”. 


KIRSCH MFG. COMPANY, 151 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Mich., U.S.A. 


Kirsch Mfg. Company of Canada, Ltd., 252 Buller St., Woodstock, Ont. 


FREE 


Wonderful Book 
A4& of Window Draping Helps 
A 32-page book packed with practical aid 
\. for window draping. Ideas for every room 
\. and every kind of window—single, double, 
‘triple, bay, casement, odd shaped win- 
‘\. . dows and doors, French doors, etc. 24 
“color schemes for living rooms, dining 
rooms, bedrooms, sun rooms, etc. 
Instructions for measuring windows, 
making valances and headings. How 
to sew on Kirsch hooks and rings; how to 
put up draw curtains on Kirsch rods. It's our 
9th annual book—a book of real service. 


If the booklet doesn’t give all needed help, write 
the Kirsch Interior Decoration Service Bureau. 



































4 o 
a 


Oyen ae La | Se 
CLAY JL SUNSHIN 


the Doctor 
Keep a ~ 


Dries washings spotlessly clean. 
Clothes turn gently in the breeze, 
giving every piece an equal chance 
at the air and sunshine. 


You can hang the entire washing 


without a step or lift. No need lifting or dragging 
the heavy basket of wet clothes 
a hundred feet or more along 


Tycos 


_~Jever 


the length of an old style wash 


line. 
LIKE AN  UM- 


FOLDS 
BRELLA, A proven success. 
Thousands in use everywhere. 


Positively guaranteed satisfactory. 
Easy to put up and take down. 135 
feet of extra high grade line. Requires 
only 15 feet of space. All metal parts 
heavily galvanized to prevent rust. 
Has several exclusive features that 
makes Clay the queen of all driers. 
, . Write for beautifully illustrated 
folder, G3-42. 


IOWA GATE COMPANY gf 
% Cedar Falls, lowa . 








‘Thermometer 
~ Inthe Home a 


Ca ore ee ac 


WO MR maa anyon 
ROCHESTER NY. : 
Canadian Plant, Tycos rier Toronto 

BN CSE OS Tee i a toe Every Purpose 
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-| A Dinner, A Conference, 


| A Wedding 


(Continued from page 75) 


background for the speakers’ table; while 
around the walls were suspended the standards 
of many of the organizations represented— 
the Pan-American Union, the National Geo- 
graphic Society, the Daughters of the American 
Revolution, the American Peace Society. The 
honor guests entered to the air of “Auld Lang 
Syne” played by the Marine Band, and after 
the inevitable ordeal of ‘“‘keeping still and 
looking pleasant” for the official photograph, 
we were momentarily transported to distant 
lands by the superb singing of “Mandalay” by 
Mr. Reinald Werrenrath, before Mr. Gillett, 
Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
and toastmaster and presiding officer of the 
evening, summoned us back to Washington 
again. 


Our Farewell to the Jusserands 


“This is a remarkable gathering,” he began, 
“remarkable in numbers and remarkable in dis- 
tinction. . . . Mr. Ambassador, I do not think 
that since those wonderful days of 1824 any 
citizen of France or any other country has so 
signally endeared himself to the people of the 
United States as have you . A hundred 
years ago a poem to Lafayette ended with this 
couplet: 


‘We bend not the neck and we bow not the 
knee, 

But our hearts, Lafayette, we surrender to 
thee.’ 


You, Sir, carry back with you to the same 
country the same conquest.” 

Mr. Gilbert Grosvenor, the president of the 
National Geographic Society, to whom much 
of the tremendous success of the dinner was 
due, next read letters of greeting from President 
Coolidge, Secretary Hughes, and Chief Justice 
Taft; and then Justice Sanford spoke, begin- 
ning his remarks by quoting Henry Van Dyke’s 
beautiful poem, “I give you France,” and - 
characterizing the Ambassador as one who has 
served ‘‘not in the valleys, but on the moun- 
tains, close to the stars . . . a happy warrior, 
fighting for that which isright . . . the friend 
not only of Presidents, but of trees and flowers 
and birds’’—the last a graceful reference to the 
lovely marble bird-bath which the Jusserands 
have just given to Piney Branch. 

Music again—‘“‘The Battle Hymn of the 
| Republic”. this time, sung by Miss Edith 
Piper. And as a thousand voices joined with 
that of the white-clad singer in the great chorus 
of “Glory, glory, halleluia,’’ I found that my 
own was trembling with tears. 
| But a moment afterward we were all 
laughing. For Mr. Bingham of Connecticut, 
introduced by Mr. Gillett as “the man who has 
established a record of political evolution, hay- 
ing been Lieutenant-Governor, Governor, and 
Senator all within the course of three days,” 
made a speech that sparkled with wit from 
beginning to end. Since—in addition to the 
position already mentioned—he is a member of 
the faculty at Yale, is a distinguished scientist, 
and was chosen to represent the scholarship of 
the nation, I had done him the injustice of 
expecting him to deliver himself of something 
very deep and learned, entirely beyond my 
comprehension; and to say that I was happily 
surprised is to express myself very inadequately 
indeed. I only hope he carries his style of 
oratory into the Senate Chamber—it would 
provide a source of much needed cheer! 

Next came the presentation by General 
LeJeune of the gold medal, bearing on its face 
the portrait-bust of the diplomat, with his 
name inscribed around the edge, and on the 
‘reverse side, surrounded by a floral wreath, the 
words, ‘‘The Ambassador of France and 
Madame Jusserand. A token of affection and 
esteem from the people of Washington. January 

toth, 1925.” With this medal was presented 
a parchment, signed by every member of 
the Cabinet, at least one Senator and one 





Representative from every state, and all the 
guests at the dinner, and bearing thisinscription: 

“Vou have represented our sister republic of 
France in Washington for more than twenty- 
two years, a longer period than any 
Ambassador of any country has ever been 
accredited to us in all our history . 

“Not only in the tranquil years of peace, but 
in the most tragic years of modern times . . . 
During all these years you have seemed to us 
the very voice of France . . . Your complete 
and sympathetic comprehension of our national 
life finds recognition in the unique place which 
you will fill in American hearts . . . To you 
and Madame Jusserand it is with regret that 
we say, Good-by.”’ 

Last of all—except for the singing of the 
Marseillaise—came the Ambassador’s own 
speech. He made it very simply, his pro- 
nounced accent—the subject of much good- 
humored jesting—never more pronounced, and 
standing in his characteristic attitude—his 
head on one side, one shoulder slightly raised. 
There were two references in it which were 
particularly touching. One was to himself, 
when he first felt the burning desire to serve 
his country in some definite way, and at the 
same time feeling uncertain how he could do it, 
since, fortunately, there seemed at that time 
no prospect of war for a long time. ‘Looking 
back across the years that have been, it seems 
to me that I see in the distant past a very 
young man, looking even younger than he was, 
asking a police officer on the Place de |’Odéon, 
Paris, the way to the Foreign Office. Duly 
informed, he began walking toward it, unaware 
that he was starting on a journey which would 
make him see many countries, and end half a 
century later in a city whose very name 
symbolizes uprightness, nobility of purpose, 
love of independence—the city of Washington.” 
The other reference was to young men, too— 
young men, your friends and mine, the hus- 
bands and brothers and sons and sweethearts of 
American women, sleeping in those cemeteries 
of France where—as the Ambassador put it— 
“No cypress shall grow, but laurel trees . . .” 


Conference on the Cause and Cure of War 


That line seems to me so beautiful that I 
hope some day a much greater writer than I am 
will compose a poem for which it shall form the 
title; and, meanwhile, I have been taking my 
own small part in a convention called to con- 
sider how we may avoid the planting of such 
cypresses for all time to come—the Conference 
on the Cause and Cure of War. This Con- 
ference was not called by any of the so-named 
“Peace Societies,” but by nine great organiza- 
tions of women, representing a membership of 
over five millions, and many different lines of 
thought and endeavor :the American Association 
of University Women; the Council of Women 
for Home Missions; the Federation of Women’s 
Boards of Foreign Missions of North America; 
the General Federation of Women’s Clubs; the 
National Board of Young Women’s Christian 
Associations; the Council of Jewish Women; 
the National League of Women Voters; the 
National Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union; and the National Women’s Trade 
Union League. The purpose of the Conference 
was to make a dispassionate study of the 
causes of war-and its possible cures, not to 
hold a meeting of propagandists—in a word, 
it was largely educational, and the speakers 
chosen to address it were selected because they 
were experts—military, legal, political, ad- 
ministrative, or scientific, as the case might 
be—and not well-meaning but uninformed or 
emotional persons who might do more uJtimate 
harm than immediate good to the cause of 
peace. 

“War can not be abolished until ill-will is 
done away with,” said Mrs. Speer, the Presi- 
dent of the Young Women’s Christian Associa- 
tion—the group from which I went as a 
delegate—in accepting the invitation to be 
present for her organization. ‘This means the 
most careful study of the causes of friction. It 
means education in patience and in methods 
for the adjudication of disputes. There is no 
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A Dinner, A Conference, 
A Wedding 


short cut to this goal. It demands all the in- 
telligence of the race and is primarily a task 
for women.” 

A mass meeting preliminary to the Con- 
ference itself was held the afternoon before the 
session began in the Belasco Theatre, which 
was crowded to the last tier of its four large 
balconies; and as Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt, 
the Chairman of the Conference, came on the 
platform, dressed in black velvet, her superb 
white hair gleaming, she was given a 
tremendous ovation by the great audience. 
There were many old friends on the stage with 
her: Mrs. Winter, the former President of the 
Federation of Women’s Clubs (and Chairman 
of the program committee for the Conference), 
with Mrs. Sherman, the present President; 
Miss Julia Lathrop, the former head of the 
Children’s Bureau, with Miss Grace Abbott, 
the present head; and Miss Mary Anderson, 
the Chief of the Women’s Bureau in the 
Department of Labor; Mrs. John D. Rocke- 
feller, Jr.; Mrs. Borden Harriman—later on, 
many others whom we are too prone to think 
of primarily as “society women” took an ac- 
tive part in the Conference—Mrs. Franklin 
Roosevelt, Mrs. Gifford Pinchot, the Princess 
Cantacuzene; and I was especially glad when I 
saw two of my ‘Congressional colleagues,” 
Mrs. Norbeck of South Dakota and Mrs. 
Ramseyer of Iowa; Miss Belle Sherwin, the 
President of the League of Women Voters, and 
Mrs. Maud Swarts, President of the Women’s 
National Trade Union League; and many 
others. The meeting opened with prayer—as 
indeed all the meetings did—and the singing 
of the “Star Spangled Banner”; then Mrs. 
Catt, after a few introductory remarks, 
presented Brigadier-General the Right Honor- 
able Lord Thompson, late Secretary of Air 
in the British Cabinet. 


Lord Thompson’s Address 


“There is no more ardent pacifist in the 
world,” he began, “than the old soldier of mili- 
tary age at the beginning of a great war.” [I 
wondered what he would say about the mother 
of sons of military age at the beginning of a great 
war!| And then, clearly and concisely, he drove 
home several truths refuting popular theories. 
“The suggestion that diplomats are responsible 
for wars is absurd to any one who has seen the 
miserable diplomatists out of a job during a 
war, which is nothing more nor less than a con- 
fession that they have made a failure of their 
profession. I can no more imagine a diplomat 
a voluntary war-maker than I can a butcher 
a vegetarian . . . There is just as much 
difference between feeling secure and being 
secure as there is between feeling good and 
being good . . . There is no more prolific 
cause for war than an unjust peace ... . If 
another war were declared now, it would be 
dificult to push it, because, though there 
would be plenty of generals available, there 
would be very few privates; it would be a war 
not of professional soldiers but of a civilian 
population under the hammer . . . One re- 
deeming feature of the World War was that it 
was so ghastly that it stalked in naked horror, 
robbed of all romantic glamour . . . No 
nation can gain by another nation’s loss . . . 
We have seen a great war machine humbled in 
the dust, and who put it there? Not nations 
with war machines, but nations who do not 
believe in force for basic security.” He left his 
audience in no doubt as to his own firm belief 
in the League of Nations, for he said, ‘““We 
are approaching through it the only practical 
solution of this question,” a remark which was 
greeted with loud applause; and he sat down 
with the statement, ‘“‘We as a nation [the 
British] regard the only road to security as 
disarmament.” 

Major-General John O’Ryan, who com- 
manded our 27th Division during the World 
War, was the next speaker; and he made two 
points that seemed to me especially valuable 
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A Dinner, A Conference, 


A Wedding 


and that were subsequently presented by other 
speakers in slightly different form, and con- 
sidered at some length by the Conference: one, 
that the world had always been organized for 
war, and that when it was organized for peace 
instead we would have peace; the other, a clear 
definition of the difference between aggressive 
and defensive warfare, coupled with the recom- 
mendation that if a formal agreement could 
be entered into by all the nations of the 
earth it should include a provision declaring 
war illegal and the nation breaking this law to 
attack another nation an outlaw; while the 
nation attacked should not be outlawed for 
defending itself. 


Judge Florence Allen Speaks 


The final speaker of the afternoon was Judge 
Florence Allen of the Supreme Court of Ohio, 
the first woman ever appointed to such an 
office. She possesses the “‘gift of tongues” to 
an extraordinary degree, and held her audience 
spellbound from her first to her last word. Her 
introduction, in which she greeted and de- 
scribed each organization represented, was a 
masterpiece of brevity no less than of compli- 
ment; her legal definitions and arguments were 
as clear as they were thoughtful; her state- 
ment that the old slogan, ‘“The state can do no 
wrong,” must change to ‘“‘The state shall do no 
wrong,” rang with conviction; her assertion 
“The women in this room can do this thing,” 
(end war) exalted every woman present to the 
determination to be worthy of that expression 
of faith. She recommended—and I thought it 
one of the most sensible recommendations made 
during the entire Conference—that one member 
of every woman’s club should be appointed to 
keep herself informed as to the activities of the 
League of Nations, the United States Senate, 
and our foreign relations with the world, 
especially South America, and report periodi- 
cally to her club. Such an appointment would, 
it seems to me, do away with the passing of 
many unwise “blanket endorsements” and not 
only promote interest, but correct mistakes. 

In closing Judge Allen told a touching story: 
Late one evening—so the story ran—not very 
long ago, a man knocked at the door of a tiny, 
shell-scarred cottage in the village of Mont- 
faugon, France. In halting, broken French 
he said to the woman who opened it, “I am 
seeking shelter, but perhaps you will not wish 
to give it to me; perhaps you will not even let 
me explain why I need it; for I am a 
German.”—“Go on, monsieur,” the woman 
answered.—‘Somewhere,” continued the man 
then, ‘somewhere near here, in a German 
cemetery, my only son is buried; I have been 
hunting all day for his grave, and I could not 
find it. I want to stay here all night so that I 
may search further in the morning. "—"Tn a 
French cemetery near here, monsieur,’’ the 
woman said, “my only son is buried. He died 
defending his country. Your son died attack- 
ing it, fighting under the direction of a power 
which he could not question. Who shall say 
that between a mother who has lost a son in 
battle and a father who has lost a son in battle 
there is a gap which can not be bridged?” 
And she opened the door. 

The Conference began its sessions the fol- 
lowing morning in the Hall of Nations in the 
Hotel Washington—a singularly suitable set- 
ting, for its walls are covered with frescoes of 


the most famous buildings of most of the | 


countries in the world, painted against a gold 
background. This time Mrs. Catt herself 
delivered the opening address; and the inaccur- 
ate statements made in some newspapers, as 
to the nature of the Conference, should have 
been—but I am sorry to say were not—im- 
mediately silenced by the statements which 
she made at the very beginning. 

“Surely this Conference has no quarrel with 
the army or navy; they represent the old system 
of defense which must continue to be honored 
and respected until a safe and sane substitute 
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is found. No road to world peace will ever be 
traveled to the end unless and until it brings 
the sense of security to nations . . . 

“Agitation for a cause is excellent; education 
is better; but organization is the only assur- 
ance of the final triumph of that cause . 
Women the world over are reaching out 
toward peace. No one of the many com- 
munications sent to our temporary head- 
quarters touched me more than that of a 
housewife, which read: ‘I am not a college 
graduate nor a club woman. I belong to a 
class that will not be represented at the 
Conference—the class of housewives. But 
though unrepresented, we think. Over the 
dishpan and washtub we think. And as we 
think we pray for the time to come when a way 
and a will shall be found to end war.’ ” 


Organizing for Peace 


The Conference, as it proceeded, considered 
many of these ways. Most of those considered 
I enjoyed very much. I liked, for instance, 
the statement of Rabbi Wise, that we must 
guard against the fear of the many and the 
greed of a few; that we drift toward war but 
that we must organize toward peace; I liked 
the spirit of religious tolerance that illumined 
his vision, and I liked his concrete answer to 
the question, “How would you organize a 
community of fifty thousand persons toward 
peace?”’—‘‘Religionize the churches, educate 
the schools, liberate ourselves in the matter of 
textbooks.” (To his objection to the way the 
story of the Revolutionary War is taught, I 
thought might well be added an objection to 
the way the story of the war between the 
states is sometimes taught.) “Work through 
the women’s clubs and the men’s clubs and 
through the homes, which are in danger of 
shifting too many of their burdens.” 

Personally, however—though I do not wish 
you to get the idea that I consider my opinion 
of undue importance—I liked much less the 
drift toward the recommendation of non- 
resistance under any and all circumstances 
that cropped out toward the end of this dis- 
cussion, and the hisses which greeted former 
Attorney-General Wickersham’s remark—from 
some parts of the room—that there have been 
righteous wars. We owe our national life to a 
righteous war. No man is convicted of murder 
—as Mr. Wickersham went on to explain—who 
shoots to defend his life or property, or to save 
the helpless victim of another’s violence, who 
without such intervention would perish; and 


‘wholesale as well as retail murder must be 


defined on the same terms. “The French 
Ambassador once told me,” Mr. Wickersham 
went on, “that he envied us our neighbors.” 
‘What neighbors?’ I asked. ‘Why, the nice 
quiet fish!’ was his reply.” There is a good 
deal of food for thought in this jest. It makes a 
difference—to use some more examples from 
natural history—whose ox is gored, or how 
many lambs drinking from brooks are devoured 
by wolves who did not like their mothers! 
Birth control as a preventive for war—the 
dicussion of which occupied most of one after- 
noon—seemed to me to fall rather wide of the 
mark; so did a prolonged dissertation on the 
relations between Turkey and Armenia; I was 
also very sorry when some rather sweeping 
statements made by Rabbi Wise, David Hunt 
Miller, and Mr. Wickersham derogatory to 
Congress and especially to the Senate’s stand 
on the World Court were greeted with applause, 
an attitude toward a great legislative body 
difficult for me to understand, coming from a 
group whose avowed purpose in meeting was 
the substitution of law for force. Taking them 
by and large, I do not believe there is a more 
earnest, hardworking, conscientious, and pa- 
triotic group of men in the world; and since 
they are elected by the people and can be 
removed at regular and frequent intervals by 
the people, they generally reflect, more or less 


| exactly, public sentiment in the way they 
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vote. And it is my own belief that when 
their constituents ask for the World Court in 
the same unmistakable terms that they have 
asked for other pieces of legislation, they will 
get it. 

Be that as it may, Mrs. Catt’s fine statement 
of her own respect for the great majority of 
lawmakers, and the splendid speech which 
Senator Pittman a member of the Foreign 
Relations Committee made on the closing 
day, certainly did much to remove any prej- 
udice, that may have existed. Senator Pittman 
explained, without either apology or praise, the 
handicaps of various sorts under which such 
a committee functions; the inevitable delays 
and difficulties. His own attitute of approval 
toward the League of Nations has long been 
well-known; but he paid a well-deserved com- 
pliment to his colleagues who disagree with 
him on this point—Senator Pepper among 
them—asking that the Conference should 
recognize that because we sometimes differ as 
to the means to be used, the end desired by all 
patriotic Americans is the same; and ended—a 
Democrat—with a high tribute to President 
Coolidge—a Republican. As I sat listening to 
him, bursting with pride that the Senate—to 
which naturally I have become personally 
somewhat attached!—should have so com- 
pelling a spokesman on this occasion, two 
remarks made earlier in the Conference kept 
coming back to me: One made by Dr. Manley 
Hudson of the Harvard Law School, in his 
account of the achievements of the League of 
Nations—that it had taken two years to settle 
a dispute over a boundary line in Albania— 
which neither he nor any one else seemed to 
think an unreasonable length of time. This 
being the case, is two years—or even twice two 
years—an unreasonable length of time for the 
Senate to consider the World Court? The 
other, a poem quoted by Sir Willoughby 


Dickinson, President of the World Federation 


of League of Nations Societies: 


“ee 


. . . Not by eastern windows only 
When daylight comes, comes in the light, 
In front the sun climbs slow, how slowly— 
But westward look, the land is bright!” 


President Coolidge Favors a World Court 


Senator Pittman accepted, and promised to 
deliver, to the Foreign Relations Committee, a 
resolution which the Conference had passed, 
declaring its “earnest wish that the Senate of 
the United States shall take immediate action 
to provide for our national membership in the 
Court by its prompt adoption of the resolution 
providing for such adherence with the Harding- 
Hughes-Coolidge reservations’’; and the speech 
which President Coolidge made to the delegates 
when he received them later that same day 
must have reassured them: greatly with his 
reiteration in favor of the World Court. He 
made it very clear, also, that he thought the 
definite work for peace should be commenced 
promptly, while the horrors of the World War 
are still fresh in our minds. “It is particularly 
desirable that measures be instituted as 
soon as possible by the men and women who 
know the truth about war, which may save 
the future from-such experiences as have 
come in our time. If the lesson of this last 
and greatest war shall be lost, then, indeed, 
will this experience have been almost in vain.” 
And his declaration that we must not permit 
ourselves the luxury of shifting responsibility 
brought home still another useful lesson. 
“There may be temptation at times to inquire 
whether others have played their parts. But 
our responsibility is for ourselves alone, for 
doing the part that falls to us because of our 
place in the world.” 

The Conference also passed a resolution 
recommending the appointment of “a con- 
tinuing committee, to consist of the presidents 
of the nine cooperating organizations and the 
chairman on peace in each of these organiza- 
tions.” Mrs. Catt was chosen as Chairman of 
this continuing committee; and it accepted the 
reports submitted by the two committees 
appointed at the beginning of the Conference 
to consider the causes and cures of war—as 
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A Dinner, A Conference, 
A Wedding 


well it might, for they were excellent in every 
way. The main causes of war were summed up 
as (1) psychological, with the subdivisions of 
fear (fear of national insecurity, invasion, loss 
of property, and change), suspicion, greed, lust 
of power, hate, revenge, jealousy, and envy. 
(2) Economic—aggressive imperialism, rivalries 
for markets, energy resources, and essential 
raw materials, government protection for 
private interest abroad without reference to the 
general welfare, disregard for the rights of 
backward peoples, population pressure, and 
profits in war. (3) Political—principle of 
balance of power, secret and unjust treaties, 
disregard for minorities, and organization of the 
state of war. The cures for war indicated were 
even more numerous: the codification of inter- 
national law; the “enactment of an inter- 
national law declaring that war is a crime in 
which the aggressive nation shall be dealt with 
as a criminal”; the “use of international ma- 
chinery through which such a law can become 
operative among all nations”; the creation in 
the Department of State of the office of an 
Under Secretary for Peace (why not, as well as 
a Secretary of War?); the better development of 
economic forces and opportunities; and an 
educational program, for both adults and 
children, of tremendous scope, not only as 
regards facts, but as regards attitudes of mind, 
understanding and fellowship, and the guidance 
of public opinion. 

No channel of service, which was ap- 
proached, valuable as they all are, seems to me 
quite so important as this last one of education. 
We seldom thoroughly dislike anything to 
which we are thoroughly accustomed; we 
seldom thoroughly dislike any one with whom 
we are thoroughly acquainted. With under- 
standing, in nine cases out of ten, comes, if not 
affection, at least tolerance. The argument 
that we have always had war, and therefore we 
always will, seems to me to have very little 
force. Mrs. Catt, in the course of one of her 
speeches, outlined the four great “reform” 
movements which had their humble beginnings 
about a century ago in this country: the move- 
ment for temperance; the movement against 
slavery; the movement for the education of 
women, developing later on into the suffrage 
movement; the movement toward peace. 
These “reforms” were all declared equally 
impractical, undesirable, impossible, stupid, 
and visionary by many of the sensible persons 
of the day. And, in spite of their exalted 
opinion, slavery has been abolished, prohibi- 
tion has come, women have been educated and 
enfranchised. Why should universal peace also 
not be achieved? ‘Anything that the mind of 
man can conceive, the will of man can bring 
to pass.” : 

Mrs. Spear told us of a lecture which she had 
attended where two little sledges, stood against 
the speaker’s stand; and one of these was labeled 
with the words, ‘‘This sledge reached the 
North Pole”—the other, “This sledge reached 
the South Pole.” The men whose minds con- 
ceived those polar expeditions had the will to 
reach the poles, even if they had nothing better 
than these fragile sledges on which to make 
their journeys. The men and women whose 
minds have conceived the idea of universal 
peace will have the will somehow, sometime, to 
make that idea a reality. 


A Wedding at St. Margaret’s 


I have been so busy going to the sessions of 
the Conference that I have had very little time 
to do anything else of late, but a marriage in 
official life is a sufficiently rare occasion to 
insure a good deal of interest always, and some- 
how I managed to get to the wedding of Miss 
Margaret Pou, the daughter of Representative 
and Mrs. Pou of North Carolina. The cere- 
mony was performed by the Bishop of 
Washington, and was held in St. Margaret’s 
Church, where the holiday greens still hung 
in long festoons from the dark beams of the 


ceiling, a rosy, lighted star above the chancel, 
and a shining cross above the lectern; while in 
striking contrast to these Christmas symbols 
the tall white candles burning softly on the 
white marble altar were surrounded with 
Easter lilies, and two tall, flower-shaped 
baskets filled with Easter lilies rose high above 
the pews reserved for members of the family. 
The bride, who is dark, and pretty, and very 
young, had on the most ethereally lovely 
wedding dress that I have ever seem—a white 
chiffon, the skirt cut short and very full, with a 
wide panel of pearls down front and back, the 
round-cut neck and long sleeves of the tight- 
fitting bodice edged with pearls. Her veil, the 
headdress arranged like a Russian crown, was 
lace, the pattern so soft and delicate that it 
reminded me of snowflakes scattered over 
mist; and she carried a bouquet of white 
lilacs. The six bridesmaids, their hair bound 
with golden leaves, big bunches of sweet-peas 
over their arms, wore exquisite dresses of 
shaded chiffon—two delicate Javender shading 
to royal purple, two nile green shading to 
emerald, two lemon-color shading to burnt 
orange. The maid of honor was in shell-pink 
embroidered in crystal, and the matron of 
honor in gold-color embroidered in silver; and 
the tiny flower girl, a fluff of pink, completed 
this “rosebud garden of girls” as she walked 
up the aisle, scattering petals as she went. 
There was a reception at the Congressional 
Club afterward, with a delicious buffet supper, 
and a wedding cake in the shape of a great bell, 
iced in green and white sugar. It was a joyous 
gathering, as such gatherings should be, with a 
note of tenderness running through the joy—as 
it should be, too. For a wedding like this one, 
where a young man and a young girl join their 


hands and pledge their hearts to face life | 
together, seems to me more than any other | 


kind to “Signify the mystical union between 
Christ and His Church.” I think we hear too 
much about the dangers of early marriage— 
though of course such dangers do exist—and 
too little about the courage and hope and pure 
emotion which form the foundation upon which 
the new little homes, however humble, are 
built. “A happy marriage,” some writer has 
beautifully said, ‘is one in which every joy is 
doubled, and every sorrow shared.” It may 
prove a grave mistake to postpone doubling 


joys and sharing sorrows until many of the best | 


years of life are past, through caution that the 
person you love at twenty you may not love at 
fifty, through fear of poverty, through dread of 
disillusionment. There are hard places in life 
for every one, married or unmarried, and 
marriage is no panacea for them; but it is 
always easier not to cross hard places alone. 


An Evening at the Opera 


I went last night to a performance of 
“Faust,” given by the Washington Opera 
Company, with Chaliapin, as guest artist, 
singing the rdle of Mephistopheles. It was 
a great event, and certainly every member 
of the little party which Harry and I were 
giving in honor of Governor Towner, of Porto 
Rico, thrilled to its greatness, I as much as 
any. It was a super-opera, as truly as the 
dinner which I described at the beginning of 
this letter was a super-dinner. But all the time, 
at the back of my mind, ran the thought of a 
hot day in June, soon after I first came to 
Washington, when the wife of the Director of 
the Company, who with her help has made this 
super-performance possible, came and sat 
beside me at my desk, and told me of their 
hopes and plans. Faint hopes, vague plans— 
they could not be otherwise as things looked 

_ then, but faced with courage; and there have 
been hard places since, many of them, I know; 
and through them, sorrows shared. I could not 
question last night, that, at the end of the 
road—the blind alley leading, as blind alleys 
sometimes do, to paths of happiness—the joy 
was doubled, too. 


Always affectionately yours, 


Fosrees Porriiisar Vesper — ) 
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Let Us Go Back to Poetry 


(Continued from page 35) 


through all his books, magazines, and papers, 
and big brothers who were professional men in 
cities constantly watched for new and appeal- 
ing material to send to us. ! 

Now, if the people rearing children today 
think that the men and women of today who 
went through such a course of the world’s very 
greatest poetry with me yesterday got nothing 
out of it, they are vastly mistaken. Our blood 
was set racing with thrilling poems of historical 
import and adventure; our hearts hammered 
with great tragedy; our sympathies quickened; 
our sense of humor developed; our ability to 
face an audience unabashed was a worthy 
possession; our tongues limbered to facility; our 
memories were given rigorous training; our 
ears were tuned to correct meter, rhythm, and 
form for sonnet, ode, or lyric; we picked up 
natural rhythms—at least I did—almost un- 
consciously; while over and above all, our 
bodies were fortified, our souls developed with 
the very finest bread of life; enriched with the 
greatest beauty the world has to offer. We 
had not merely a handful of white hyacinths— 
life was a garden snowy with their rejoicing 
bells, fragrant with their persistent odors. 

From the hour of birth each of us was accus- 
tomed to hearing Father read aloud all this 
aggregation of the world’s great poetry. My 
father was a man of the widest and most com- 
prehensive reading of any man I ever have 
known intimately. From childhood he had 
studied every available minute of his whole life 
in an effort to culture his brain, to make of 
himself a man outstanding among his fellow- 
men. All his life he had made a practice of 
reading aloud. He had his early education 


‘from his father, a New Jersey schoolmaster, 


‘was understood in those days. 


who used special pains in culturing him. His 
pronunciation was perfect, as pronunciation 
He accented 
instinctively, while his brain was brimming 


‘with poetry and the grand oratorical efforts of 


Greek and Roman, French, British and our 
own statesmen, all dealing in rolling, resound- 


_Ing periods. None of them could possibly roll 


and resound too much to suit my father, but I 


recall a few instances in childhood which cause 


me to feel that in her heart, my mother, at 


. times, would have enjoyed a little less oratory. 


I distinctly recall one instance when Father 
was compelled to remain at home, andon 
Mother’s return from a Fourth of July oration 
in the city he asked her whether she had heard 
“a grand and glorious effort.” 

Her reply was: “Oh, yes! the speaker waved 
the bloody shirt until he fringed it from hem to 
neckband, and he didn’t leave the American 
eagle even one tail feather to steer with.” 


FATHER read exquisitely, naturally, drama- 

tically. There were few parts of the Bible 
that, sometime, we did not hear turned into pure 
poetry. He had a way of skirmishing through 
the Bible and finding exquisite things that none 
of our teachers and preachers seemed to know 
about. As an ordained minister of the Northern 
Indiana Conference of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church, he was often called upon to officiate 
at funerals, marriages, sacraments, and other 
occasions requiring the services of a minister 
when none was to be had locally. Our church 
had an official “‘Benediction,” used by all its 
ministers: ‘‘Now may the grace of our Lord 
and Saviour, Jesus Christ, the communion and 
fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be and abide with 
you all, now and forever more, world without 
end. Amen.” 

Not so, Father. He had brains, and he 
proposed to use them. He refused this parrot- 
like utterance on the part of all the ministers of 
his creed. He had a blessing and a benediction 
of his own. He had an individual way of 
giving to a word what might be called an 
“edge.”” It could not exactly be called em- 
phasis, but he enunciated so clearly, he spoke 
so musically, so fervently, and from such deep 


| conviction, that any word he wished to drop 


deep into any one’s consciousness, he could 
rim with gold, just as the morning sun edges 
the peaks back of Riverside with pure gold for 
only an instant each clear morning. He merely 
pronounced a word in such a way that he made 
one feel new beauty and a deeper meaning. 
For his Benediction he used the following little 
poem; one of thousands he had from the Bible, 
with the italicized words faintly edged deeper 
into one’s consciousness than they ever had 
been before, with this gold rimming of his: 


“Now unto Him, 
Who is able to keep you from falling, 
And to present you, 
Before the presence of His glory, 
Faultless, and with exceeding joy, 
To Him be the power and the glory, 
And the dominion now, and forever— 
World without end. Amen.” 


IN MY childhood we never were perplexed 


to find the line of demarcation between prose | 
and poetry. Prose might be a heart-shaking | 


oration; it might be a carefully thought-out 
essay; it might be an intriguing description or 
delightful record of travel, but it was plain 
prose no matter how resounding the periods 
into which it fell. Poetry rhymed, or it slipped 
into rhythmic measure; it painted pictures; it 
sang songs; it created visions; it awoke a train 
of illuminant thought; always it had cadence 
and rhythm; almost always careful metric 
measure. Many poets of today are in revolt 
against accepted forms. The revolutionists are 
being given a hearing; they are taking such 
latitude that I frankly admit that there are 
times that I can not see the vision that they 
are striving to show me. Frequently I can not 
hear the music or the rhythm, and occasionally 
T do not even know what the intention of the 
product is, and sometimes I am deeply im- 
pressed with the feeling that the would-be 


poet is in quite as deep water as Iam. Perhaps | 


this condition was presaged by Plato when he 
said, ‘‘Poets utter great and wise things which 
they do not themselves understand.” Any 
lover of poetry today is going to be confronted 
with this difficulty, and yet there is nothing new 
about either blank or free verse; both are forms 
almost as old as sunrise. All our lives we had 











been familiar with the free verse of the Bible | 
and equally familiar with the carefully mea- | 
sured syllabic verse of Milton. We knew how | 


and why these forms differed and applied the 
basic principle in judging all unrhymed poetry. 
The difficulty today seems to lie in the fact 
that many modern poets, in an effort to dis- 
card ‘shackles,’ have also’ discarded common 
sense and delicacy. 

Almost every great writer, either of prose or 
of poetry, of the past has made an effort to 
explain poetry, to define it, to tell exactly what 
it is. Some of these definitions have been 
whittled to such a fine point that they mean 
nothing tangible, as Burke when he wrote, 
“Poetry is the art of substantiating shadows 
and lending existence to nothing.’”’ Which, in 
concrete form, does not mean a thing. Poeti- 
_ cally it means something very wonderful; it 
means the thing that was in Shakespeare’s 
mind when he wrote of the poet’s eye ‘‘in fine 
franzy rolling, giving to airy nothing a local 
habitation and a name.” Joubert hit the nail 
squarely on the head when he wrote, “You will 
find poetry nowhere, unless you bring some 
with you,” and it was Lamartine who thought 
the lot of any man sad who had not, at least 
once in his life, been a poet. Conversely, 
Goldsmith said, ‘‘Of all kinds of ambition that 
which pursues poetical fame is the wildest,” 
and it was Stevenson’s opinion that ‘‘poetry 
and consumption are the most flattering of 
diseases.”” Montaigne made the assertion that 
it was easier to write an indifferent poem than 
to understand a good one, and Plato, who was 
always wise, was responsible for the statement 
that “poetry comes nearer to vital truth than 
history.” Longfellow promulgated a vital 
truth concerning poetry when he wrote, ‘‘All 
that is best in the great poets of all countries is 
not what is national in them, but what is 
universal.” One thing is sure: in order to be 
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Let Us Go Back to Poetry 


great, poetry must be universal; it must be 
simple; it must be true to human experience; 
it must have some excuse for being, no matter 
what its particular subject, rhythm, or 
measure. I think it was something of this kind 
that was in Macaulay’s mind when he wrote, 
“He who aspires to be a great poet must first 
become a little child.’ That is exactly what 
Jesus Christ said was necessary in order to 
enter the kingdom of Heaven. James Whit- 
comb Riley said, ‘‘Nothing but good belongs 
in poetry.” Sir Walter Raleigh once wrote an 
exquisite line concerning the poets “that 
redeem words from degradation by a single 
noble employment.” If you do not understand 
exactly what Raleigh meant when he wrote this 
line, take the words “hungry,” “path,” “sick,” 
“alien,” ‘‘magic,”’ and “‘forlorn,”’ and use them 
as coarsely as you may. Attach the last of 
them to a drunken virago, if you will; then 
tur for the redemption of which Raleigh 
wrote, to one of the most exquisite employ- 
ments of English ever known, the work of a 
man under twenty-four years of age, hastened 
to his death, his best friends believed, by the 
insane harshness of his critics. At the minute I 
can recall no more exquisite employment of 
English than John Keats’ “Ode to a Night- 
ingale”’: 

“Thou wast not born for death, immortal Bird! 
No hungry generations tread thee down; 
The voice I hear this passing night was heard 
In ancient days by emperor and clown: 
Perhaps the self-same song that found a path 

Through the sad heart of Ruth, when, sick 
for home, 
She stood in tears amid the alien corn; 
The same that oft-times hath 
Charm’d magic casements, opening on the 
foam 
Of perilous seas, in faery lands forlorn.” 


PERSONALLY, I have experienced no joy in 
life greater than the joy I have had from the 


language are preserved and kept forever shin- 
ing when incorporated in great poems. I am 
more thankful to my father for the love he 
instilled in my heart for great poetry than for 
any other one thing. Poetry teaclies the brain 
to make nice discriminations; it tunes the ear 
to the flow of words; it trains the eye to see 
remote visions; it broadens the sympathies; it 
does all manner of things to the heart— 
strengthens it for battle; broadens it in sym- 
pathy; deepens it with love; sets it dancing in 
ecstasy; teaches it to sympathize with another’s 
woe. 

How I pitied Charles Darwin when I read in 
his autobiography these lines penned by his 
own hands near the close of a life of unabating 
work: 

“In the last twenty or thirty years I have 
almost lost my taste for pictures or music. I 
can not endure to read a line of poetry. My 
mind seems to have become a machine for 
grinding general laws out of a large collection 
of facts. If I had to live my life again, I would 
have made it a rule to read good poetry and 
listen to good music at least once every week. 
The loss of these tastes is the loss of everything.” 

This is testimony from a high source. It 
proves the contention I would make, that 
nothing can compensate for, nothing can re- 
place, a loss that millions of men and women 
will feel in age when their work is taken from 
them and they. find that, lacking song and pic- 
tures, life lacks potential beauty, lacks the fine 
perception to see and to feel God in every 
manifestation of Nature, to recognize that 
poetry is merely the rhythm of life flowing 
through the scheme of things. 

We have been unwise in discarding poetry, 
in leaving it out of our homes, in confining what 
little reading aloud we do to the daily papers, 
to history, politics, and religion. Good poetry 
embraces all these things, and vision, cadence, 
and emotion besides. So my proposal is that 
we go back to poetry; that every one who is 
not familiar with the world’s greatest treasury 
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‘Let Us Go Back to Poetry 


of jewels, cunningly set words, shall begin 


' today to recover a lost inheritance. The great 
| poetry of the world is a priceless treasure 
_ which was intended for every one. If you have 


missed your share, I beg that you will start 
today to recover it, and make sure of it for your 
children, as the parents of my childhood days 
made sure of it for their children. 

And in setting out deliberately to recover 
this lost treasure, let us be fair, also, to the 
poets of today. The same impulse that 
stirred Keats and Wordsworth and Shelley is 


today finding a different expression in the same | 
| and other lands. 


Life is for every one to live 
according to his bent. Without having delved 
deeply into the mechanics of poetry, my 


father realized that life was measured by | 


rhythms. When he swung his ax in the forest, 


or his scythe in the fields, he recognized the 
| fact that he was living poetry. He knew how 
| the wind swept and the song of the water; he 


knew how to measure thought by the beating 
pulse of life rhythms in Nature around him. 
It was this thing that made him turn large 
parts of the Bible into poetry long before any 
other man I ever have known made the 
attempt, and he transmitted the power to 


| interpret the rhythms of Nature to at least one 


of his children. I can recall climbing to the 


second story of the barn and sitting on a plank | 


before an opening where I had a view of broad 
fields, a straight line of road, two winding 
brooks, and a piece of primal forest. On a 
beam, as on the keys of a piano, I picked out 
the rhythms of force and sound that I felt and 
heard around me and played them, even as 
I instinctively pick up the rhythms of the sea, 
of the canyon, of the desert today. 

Whatever any parent may do in the educa- 
tion of a child, nothing can be done that will 
return larger interest in a deep, soul-satisfying 
pleasure than that which is to be had from 
training the ear and the heart to the impulse 


| and the measure of great poetry to be found in 


the literature of the past, and some of the very 
best efforts of the present. The verdict of 
time is on the past; the judgment of each 
interested student of poetry today is one 
small wave of impulse in shaping the verdict of 
the present. I hope that no one will be so 
foolish as to miss the vision and the music 
because the form is unfamiliar, by all means 
“prove all things, hold fast to that which is 
good.” 


AM not asking that unique forms, contrived 
with great brain stress solely for the sake of 
being unique, shall be accepted. A wise poet 


| will look his profession squarely in the face, and 


he will find that it will do him small good to be 
a poet if his product appears in such repellent 


| form that no one will read it. In watching the 


welter that has resulted from the work of 
Whitman, it seems to be clearly established 
today that only those poets who earnestly 
follow accepted forms to a reasonable degree, 
are going to produce work that will live. And 
if the work produced with great mental and 
physical stress is not found worthy to live, 
then the effort is in vain for every human 
being on God’s footstool, with the possible 
exception of the one person who may have 
gained some spiritual or mental growth 


through the exercise of production. A product | 


that benefits only the producer is not worthy. 
Any man whose life work does nothing what- 
ever for his fellow man has labored in vain, and 
this I hold to be a truism which can not 
logically be controverted. 

I make no attempt to mention names among 
the poets of the hour in our own land or in any 
other, because the list is too long and individual 
taste varies too widely. What pleases my ear 
and opens a vision for me, might not do the 
same thing for many others. But this thing is 
certain. Posterity is going to have a laurel 
wreath for at least a few of the poets who are 
writing today. Why should they not have 
appreciation and bread and butter from their 
own generation? I am perfectly certain that 
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Rough red hands! How humili- 
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Let Us Go Back to Poetry 


any poet would sing better on a full stomach, 

from a warm bed, than if cold and half starved. 
| With all the earnestness of the deeply involved 
| heart, I beg that all of us go back to poetry. 
| Of all the old graces, courtesies and delica- 
| cies, of all the finer and more exquisite pleasures 

that have been discarded in the mad rush for 
| wealth, in the short cuts to conveniences, 
| nothing has caused us as a nation such mental 
/and spiritual poverty as the banishing of 
| poetry and home-made music from our homes. 
/It has left the door wide open for insidious 
| moving pictures, for machine-made jazz music, 
| and cubist painting, all tending toward moral 
| laxity, and many things that no reasoning, 
thinking person can possibly believe are for the 
| furtherance of high national ideals. If we are 
| going to hold together as a nation, there must 
be always an upward trend mentally and 
| spiritually, some slight advance. No one thing 
| will have a greater tendency to leave our souls 
stranded and forlorn in age, than the failure 
to cultivate in youth a taste for great poetry, 
which is really a taste for music and for pic- 
tures, also. So I earnestly beg, for the enrich- 
ment of our souls, let us all go back to poetry! 





| Lost 
(Continued from page 74) 


waiting for her coming in some darkened 
alleyway . 

The policeman, at the corner, watched her 
pass. He did not stop her—the child was so 
sure of herself, he said later, that he did not 
dream she was out alone for the first time. 
She scurried across a car track and a wide 
avenue. Peering into possible—and impossi- 
ble—places. Once she called in a frightened, 
wee voice. Once she saw the white of some- 
thing waving to her. But though she stopped 
short, with a great leap of her heart, it was 
only a curtain blowing from an opened window. 

Perhaps some of the passers-by noticed the 
little girl. But Nancy was quite unconscious 
of the people who crowded in upon her. They 
were only shadows. Only one reality stood out 
before her—a white, patient face, with dark 
hair waving softly back from it. A white face 
with the smile quite swept from it. And blue 
eyes with a great loneliness in them! 

It was only when her short legs began to feel 
tired, when her feet grew heavy and dragging, 
that Nancy knew fear. Not fear for herself, 
this time. Fear that Mother had gone so far 
that there would be no catching up with her! 
Despite her weariness, the fear lent new strength 
to Nancy. She began to run, darting, like a 
funny, little mechanical toy, between knots of 
people. With eyes that missed no crevice or 
cranny or possible hiding place. 

And then, just when her body was drooping 
with utter fatigue, just when her chubby legs 
were protesting against their forced gait, 
Nancy came upon the door that swung open. 
A friendly door set in a wide brownstone 
building. A building with windows done in 
gold and sapphire and ruby-colored glass. 
With a tall steeple that pointed, like a finger, 
to a fluff of white clouds that sailed above the 
city. There were words printed, in letters of 
gold, upon the door. Nancy could not read 
them, but their message must have spoken 
gently to her heart. “Enter, rest, and pray!” 
said the letters of gold. 

Nancy could not read the words. But some- 
thing about the open door spoke reassuringly 
to her discouraged little spirit. The house, 
inside, looked sc dim and cool and restful. 
Perhaps Mother—hurrying past—had thought 
so, too. Perhaps Mother, worn out from 
running, had crept into the peaceful silence of 
the place. Perhaps Mother was there, now! 
Waiting for some one to come—to fetch her 
home. 

It was with no feeling of hesitation, with no 
sense of lagging, that Nancy climbed the few 
low steps of the church. She was not afraid 
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of a strange house, even though it was big! 
But a sensation that she could not explain 
| came over her, as she stepped through the wide- 
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the curl 






Not to be confused with 
the new improved Weat 
Electric Waver for 
longer hair. Pat- 
ented and other pat- 
ents pending. 


the new West Electric 
BOBBED HAIR 


CURLER 


THE professional hairdresser 
knows the advantage of the curler 
that can be removed from the 
hair without disturbing the curl. 
It means real curls (not frizzes), 
exactly the kind of curls you 
want, and curls that stay in twice 
as long. 

‘The new West Electric Bobbed 
Hair Curler is the only curler 
that does this. And it’s the sim- 
plest, quickest curler in the world. 
Just dampen your hair, roll it 
up in the curler, and lock the 
curler. When the hair is dry, slide 
out the curler, and you'll see the 
prettiest curl you ever had. 

And this new curler is so abso- 
lutely safe! No heat. No sticky 
lotions. Nothing to break or tear 
the hair. Note, too, that it curls 
even the very short hair at the 
back of the neck—something no 
other curler can do. 

Try these new West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. They cost 
only 25 cents for a card of 5, or 
10 cents for a card of 2. If your 
dealer hasn’t them, fill out and 
mail the coupon below. The West 
Electric Hair Curler Co., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. The West Electric 
Hair Curler Co. of Canada, Ltd., 
Montreal. 


THE WEST ELECTRIC Hair CURLER Co. 
169 Columbia Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa, 

Enclosed find 25 cents for five West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. 








}seen your mother. 





‘gentle hands. 
| Father’s eyes—and of nurse’s storm of crying. 
| Of the Jadies who had passed by, pitying her. 
| And last she told him—between sobs—of her 


|some dingy place. 
land afraid. Mother lest. 


flung door. A feeling that, in an older person, 
would have been called awe! | 

The house was strange. It was one great 
room, inside, furnished with long benches. | 
Nancy had never been taken to a church, 
before—she did not quite understand! In the 
front of the room, barely distinguishable 
through the dimness, Nancy could see a plat- | 
form. And in the back of the platform a great | 
cross that glowed and glittered and id 
It seemed to draw her, that cross! As if some- | 
thing comforting lay in the glow of it. 

Creeping down the aisle, between the long 





benches, Nancy felt very much alone. But, 
strangely enough, she did not feel lonely. She 
felt something near and friendly. As if 


somebody else were in the great room. It | 
did not surprise her, all at once, to hear a 
voice. A deep, shaken voice, speaking aloud. 

“OQ God,” the voice was saying, “help me 
to help others. Give me an understanding 
heart. Give mea love that will see beyond the 
little ways of life . . . Give me the faith that 
I need—” 


NANCY, coming forward slowly and silently, 

could see a figure, at last. It was a man, in 
black. He knelt in the shadow, just below that 
place where the golden cross was set. As she 
climbed to the platform, as she came to a) 
standstill behind him, she could hear him 
speak again. 

“God,” said the voice, “I want to give. But 
I feel that I have so little—ta give. Let me say 
the thing that I should say. Let me answer 
the word—” 

Nancy was close behind the man. As he 
paused, her small hand fell lightly upon his 
arm. She spoke with an abruptness that 
made him, whirling, come suddenly to his feet. 
He was a tall man, and he wore his collar 
backward. 

“Please,” said Nancy, and even the man’s 
unexpected height did not startle her, ‘please 
—have you seen my mother?” 

The man, looking down at the child, moist- 
ened his lips just a shade nervously before he 
spoke in answer. And then— 

“Why, no, little girl,” he said, “I haven’t | 
Did you expect to meet 


her, in here?” 

Nancy, a tired small figure, looked up into | 
the man’s face. She tried not to cry, but— | 
despite her effort at self-control—two great | 
tears went coursing their way down her round 
cheeks. | 

‘““Mother’s lost!” she said brokenly. 

And then—answering a sudden impulse— 
she flung her wee body against the tal] man. 
And was clinging to his knees with all the 
strength of her two chubby arms. 

““Mother’s lost!” she sobbed. ‘I can’t find 
her, not anywhere!” 

Perhaps the man was unused to children. 
But the soul of parenthood, that lies in every 
heart, made him stoop suddenly to the little, 
forlorn figure. Made him gather the sobbing 
child into arms grown very gentle. Made him 
carry her, with the sobs diminishing ever so 
slightly, down from the platform. He did not 
speak at first. Only when he was seated upon 





one of the long benches, with the child cuddled 
against his shoulder, did the words come. 
“Now,” he said, and his voice was an under- 
standing voice, “tell me! Tell me all about it!” 
And Nancy told him. Incoherently, but, 
despite that, from the very beginning! She 
told him of the lost time that she had known, 


‘and of her rescue of the frightened puppy. 


She told him about the doctor who came so | 
suddenly, and of Mother’s pretty hair and slim, 
She told him of the tears in 


mental picture of Mother. Mother running 
through the city streets. Mother hiding in 
Mother cold and hungry 





Too many babies 
die of disease! 


ERMS of many dangerous 
diseases may be carried by 
the old-fashioned,narrow-necked 
bottle. Its many curves and an- 
gles, its narrow neck, prevent 
thorough cleaning. Bacteria 
gather freely. 
Use only the Hygeia, the safe nursing 
bottle, which has no neck, no angles, 
no curves. It can be thoroughly washed, 


easily and quickly. No brushisneeded for 
cleaning —no funnel needed for filling. 


Hygeia makes weaning easy, for the 
broad, flexible breast is shaped like 
mother’s. It is designed not to collapse. 


Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, is 
patented. Sold at drug stores every- 
where. Ask for it by name. 


The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


This modern, safe nursing 
bottle does away with dan- 
gerous germ carriers — the 
brush, the funnel, and the 
marrow neck. Hygeia is 
shaped like a drinking glass— 
washit witha cloth and suds. 
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$4 AncientBritons 
<9 traded tin for 
Pe precious dyes 

from Phoenicia. 


m Do you Know that 
f today home-dyeing is 
tone of the simplest, 
most satisiy ing of 
household arts? Try 
the sensible economy of 
dyeing or tinting with 


New Improved 


RIT 


Now Guaranteed 
to fast-dye or tint 


in permanent, lustrous, live 
colors or in delicate shades and 
fashions latest color blending 
(24 colors and tints.) You will 
be delighted with the artistic 
results you can achieve by fol- 
lowing simple directions. 


SatisfactionIsSure 


New Improved RIT is a guar- 
anteed fast-dye. Follow direc- 
tions and results are certain, but 
if you are not satisfied, the Rit 
Laboratory,1401 Jackson Blvd., 
Chicago, will re-dye the gar- 
ment or fabric without charge. 


WHITE RIT 


Removes Old Color 
The marvelous help for home-dyeing. 
Takes dye out of fabrics, making them 
ready to be dyed lighter or darker as 
desired. 15 cents per package. 


Buyal5c cake of New Improved RIT and 
a package of WHITE RIT today at your 
drug, department or notion store. That 
you must be satisfied is our guarantee. 
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-Fast-Dyes or Tints 
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And the man—who had prayed that he might 
help others—knew, as his arms _ tightened 
around the crying child, the answer to a prayer. 
Knew that he had something to give. 

He had preached, for years—had the man. 


cross of gold. Looking down into the eagerness 
of upturned faces. He had preached with a 
flow of rhetoric and a burst of sound. But as 
he told, simply, the story of the Resurrection 
and the Life—translating it into words of one 
syllable so that a little girl might understand 
and be comforted—he knew that he had 
never, really, preached before. That God had 
given him something real to do. Now—and 
forever more. To take, for little children, 
and for children grown older, the fear out of 
death. To take the horror out of something 
glorious! 

“Not like a frightened waif,” he said in his 
soul, “nor like a terrified animal. Not—lost—” 

And so, speaking softly, the man told Nancy 
that Mother was not hunting, through the 
darkness, for some haven of refuge. He told 
a story of Mother ina Icvely room, with flowers, 
such as never bloomed in city greenhouses, all 
about her. With music ringing on the air, 
and laughter sounding through wide halls. 
Mother, with the pink of health in her cheeks, 
with hands that were strong enough to do dear 
little tasks. With eyes that smiled as they 
looked down, out of a Heaven window, to 
watch a small girl as she played in her garden 
or slept in her bed. 

“For she isn’t lost, dear,” the man said; 
“she is just waiting. And she has gone to a 
new house, to wait. A nicer house than the 
house you live in. A prettier house. And—if 
you feel unhappy, because you can’t see her— 
you must try to be glad because she can see you. 
And whenever you look at anything especially 
beautiful you must try to remember her. 
And know that she is seeing it, too. And 
whenever you do anything especially good or 
fine—all through your whole life, Nancy—” 
for the child had told him her name—“‘you must 
know that you have made her glad. And 
some day,” his eyes were fixed on the Cross, 
“some day her white hands will reach out to 
you. And I think, Nancy, that you will see 
them very plainly. And you will hold fast 
to them, very fast. And you’ll never wonder 
again, my dear, about—anything .. .” 

Lying back in the man’s arms, the child was 
quiet. And then, at last, she spoke. 

“There’s no being lost, There,” she said, 
“in that Other Place? Where Mother is?” 

The minister looked down into the child’s 
face. “There is no being lost, in that Other 
Place, dear,” he told her; ‘‘only we who do not 





” 


understand get lost sometimes. And then— 
thank God—” all at once his voice sang like 
an anthem—“we are permitted to find 
ourselves.” 


The Dressmaking Lesson 
(Continued from page 66) 


to fit the lower part of the sleeve; prepare the 
other facing for the extension on sleeve, making 
the bound buttonholes and hemming the slits 
back of the buttonholes as in the box-plait. 
Baste this extension to the sleeve, place the 
facing, and stitch to sleeve (Fig. 3). Blind- 
hem the facing at the top. Sew the buttons to 
the sleeve on a line with the buttonholes. 
Fig. 4 shows the finished sleeve. 

Face the lower part of the blouse with a 
strip of material about four inches wide, cut 
the same grain as the bottom of the blouse. 
This facing may be as deep as the height to 
which the buttons are attached. Do not hem 
the upper edge to the blouse; turn it in, run 
it to itself, and tack it where the buttons are 
sewed on either side. Buttonholes may be 
worked in the plaits which are laid in at the 
hips, or loops may be placed on the edge of the 
ae to button over the buttons at either 
side. 
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Standing on the platform, beneath the shining | 
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with our selection of 






Beautiful 


birch 





for our new home, both the trim 
and furniture. Birch is so de- 
lightfully ‘mar-proof’ and ‘dent- 
proof’ where one has children.” 





*‘Beautiful Birch” stained beams and stand- 
ing trim give a fine effect as shown by 
this visia through four handsome rooms. 
(Birch is equally effective under enamels.) 


Have you written for your copy 
of the Birch Booklet? It comes 
free, on request. 


“A book for the Library Table.” 
Kindly address 


THE BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
206 F.R. A. Building 
OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 


“Beautiful Birch for 
Beautiful Woodwork 
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no muss 


RAT 


®' is ready to use. Sure death 
sy to rats and price. The 
quick, clean, easy way. New 
tin package contains 1 8‘*Bis- 
|  Wits,’’ always fresh, 35e at 
all drug and general stores. 
: Guarantee coupon 
in every package. 
The Rat Biscuit Co. 4 
Springfield 
Ohio 




















If you intend to build soon, 
our new home book wil! be of 
service to you. It contains 
many pictures of attractive, 
comfortable and economical 
homes built of fire-safe Natco 
Hollow Building Tile. Write 
for “‘Natco Homes’”’ now. It’s 
free. 


NATIONAL FIRE PROOFING 
COMPANY 


1404 Fulton Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


NATCO 
HOLLOW 
BUILDING 
TILE 
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OTHING so mars 
an otherwise beau- 
tiful face as the . 

inevitable lines of fatigue and suf- 

fering caused by tired, aching feet. 


* ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


The Antiseptic, Soothing Powder 
insures foot comfort and is an 
every day Toilet Necessity. Shake 
‘it in your shoes in the morning, 
Shop all day—Dance all evening— 
then let your mirror tell the story. 
It will convince you. Allen’s Foot= 
Ease is adding charm to thousands 


of faces. Let us show you what it 
ean do for you. Trial package and a 
Foot-Ease Walking Doll sent FREE. 


Address Allen’s Foot=Ease, LeRoy, N. Y. 
For Sale at all Drug and Dep’t Stores 
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| the state must protect itself through its citi- 


to Beauty 


Charm 
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| will build his course. 
/on Mendel’s theories which will be found in- 


| every student should read. Other works are: | 


|and Marriage and Genetics,” by Reed. 
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Training in Parenthood 
(Continued from page go) 


in so far as I know, are not required, though 
legal, in any state. A scientific study of mar- 
riage problems would soon lead to a proper 
control of marriage by national and state laws 
by which only healthy children would be added 
to our population. | 

We: begin our work for good citizens too late. | 
We take what we happen to have at six years of | 
age and try to train them to be good citizens at | 
the public expense. We should begin training 
our children a generation before they are born. 
The justifications for this paternalism is that 


zens. The word “paternalism” shows our 
great mistake. It suggests that we should be- 
gin our work of salvation before the marriage 
license isissued. Forbid the marriage of victims 
of disease, paupers, knaves, insane, and crimi- 
nals, and save the country the burden which is 
speedily becoming unbearable. The burden of 
taxation, always an economic one, has, of late, 
become an acute political problem. The study 
of parenthood in our land-grant colleges would 
compel a survey of the problem of the cost of 
poorhouses, insane asylums, damage to our 
economic life through arrested development of 
the child, with production of enormous num- 
bers of morons, homes for epileptics, tubercu- 
losis hospitals, charitable contributions, jails, 
penitentiaries, homes for the feeble-minded 
(morons), and the whole category of outlay for 
the care of the unfit, whose advent into the 
world should have been prevented. Over one- 
third of the men between nineteen and thirty 
called to the colors in the World War were 
found utterly unfit to serve their country in its 
peril.. Apparently it is not extravagant to es- 
timate that one out of three of the babies born 
in this country is a liability on our resources. 
The best way to reduce taxes is to take such 
action as would make every baby born a 
potential asset. 

It is true that no matter how thorough 
the training for parenthood may be, perfect 
elimination of the unfit can not be secured. 
The human animal will never achieve perfec- | 
tion. The law of heredity permits the trans- 
mission of imperfect cells which have long lain 
dormant. There may be a black sheep in every 
family. But such occurrences are infrequent 
and may be regarded as negligible. 


Department of Heredity and Eugenics 


To make the plea for better babies more 
forcible, and the outline of this new education 
more practicable and workable, a_ partial 
scheme of the course of study is suggested. 
What kind of school is this? No complete ar- 
rangement of studies is possible until experi- 
ence shows the way. But a beginning is nec- 
essary. One important factor in the course of 
study is heredity. Fortunately, the monk 
Mendel, mostly by work in his garden, not 
appreciated during his life, has outlined the 
law of heredity with wonderful precision. Man 
and peas have been built by the same architect. 
Only in recent years has the truly scientific 
quality of Mendel’s work received proper ap- 
preciation, especially in human breeding. A 
textbook. giving the theme of Mendel in di- 
dactic form, will provide the foundation on 
which the Professor of Heredity and Eugenics 
There are many books 


forming to the students of the school, and which 
can be consulted to advantage in the work in 
heredity research laboratories. There is one 
small volume, ‘“‘The Jukes,” by Winship, which 


“Mendel’s Principles of Heredity,” by Bate- | 
son; “Breeding and Mendelian Discovery,” by | 
Barbarshire; “(Organism as a Whole from a 
Psycho-Chemical Viewpoint,” by Loeb; “‘Mech- 
anism of Mendelian Heredity,” by Morgan; 


I have spoken of the teaching of parenthood 
only in the land-grant colleges. 





It would be | e 
highly desirable that the endowed institutions, Opens Drains 


which are more potent in general education 


In using advertisements see page 6 











Give those 
drains a 
houseclean- 

ing,too 


Isn’t cleaning house without clean- 
ing the drains like sweeping dirt 
under the rug? This spring you'll 
want to give the drains a real 
housecleaning, too— you'll want 
to clean out the accumulation of 
winter waste and make them free- 
flowing — sanitary. 

Use Drano according to direc- 
tions on the can. It scours and 
scrubs down inside the drain, dis- 
solving grease, hair, lintand soapy 
refuse. Flush out with water— 
and the drain is clean, free-flowing. 


Drano positively will not 
harm porcelain, enamel or 
plumbing. 

Dranokeeps refrigerator drain- 
pipesclean andopen—keepslaun- 
dry traps free-flowing— cleans, 
disinfects and deodorizes garbage 
cans—removes grease from ga- 
rage floors. 


If not at your grocery, drug or 
hardwarestore, send 25c fora full- 
sized can. The Drackett Chemical 
Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Drano 


"FRADE MARK REG, U. S, PAT. OFF. 


Cleans and 25¢ 
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= Make the Children 
ae Happy ~> ; 

Get a Suit Now 


There’s an endless thrill 
of “make believe” for the 
boy who wears a Yanki- 
boy. It means the best 
kind of real fun for 
playtime, outdoors or 
in. Nothing you can buy 
will give him more true 
pleasure than one of 
these handsome service- 
able suits. Priced from 
$1.25 upwards. Sold by 
good stores everywhere 


Illustrated catalog sent 
free upon request 


BASEBALL 
SUITS 
S305 Qtolt 
— ; 





Dries Clothes Quickly and Handily 

Hill Champion Clothes Dryer eliminates unsightly 
posts or rope pulley lines and gives you a most 
efficient means of outdoor drying. 

It will prove a surprising convenience for your 
home 150 feet of line all within easy reach from 
one position. Readily removable when not in use. 

We shall be glad to send you our folder C and 


complete information upon request. 


HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY, 
Worcester, Mass. 


48 Central Street, 









Youcan complete 










th is simplified High 
School Course at home 
Meets all requirements for entrance 
to college and the leading professions. This and thirty- 
pieiciier practical courses are described in our Free Bulletin. 
AMERICAN SCHOOL 
i, Drexel Ay. & 58th St, 


© A. S. 1922 CHIOAGO 



























| This beautiful morocco cover is 
E stamped in gold, containing one small 
book of the bible, It has an adjustable 
feature so that the small books are 
interchangeable, Comes with or with- 
out the cross, Unless stipulated it 
will contain Psalms or St. John’s 
Gospel. Price $1.00—5 additional 
small books, 50 cents. Send for ‘‘The 
Trayelling Shop’”’ free. 





OLATIA M. TAYLOR CG., 
56 Bromfield Street, Boston, Mass. 
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' step in human welfare. 


Training in Parenthood | , 


than the land-grant colleges, should also under- | 
take instruction of this kind. 

I have already alluded to the splendid | 
financial foundation at Harvard for teaching | 
business administration. When we. speak of | 
the endowed universities, we think not only 
of Harvard, but of Yale and Princeton, not | 
excluding other endowed institutions of less | 
age and less renown. If Harvard, Yale, and 
Princeton should secure a foundation to teach 
the principles of parenthood, the other in- | 
stitutions of learning in the country would not 
be slow in following their illustrious example. 
A new race, approximately free of diseases of | 
body, mind, and morals, is more to be desired | 
than a safer and more scientific conduct of | 
business. The limitation of birth by prevent- | 
ing the marriage of the unfit is a real scientific 
birth control not forbidden by any Federal law. | 

I can hardly leave this subject without re- 
ferring to a spirit of opposition to such in- 
struction due to a viciously false modesty of 
our people. In institutions of learning to 
which men or women only are admitted, 
no such modesty exists.. All the land-grant 
colleges, and many of the endowed colleges and 
universities, are open both to men and women, 
and here this false modesty does exist. 

It is related of George Sand that when the 
first Consul Bonaparte called to see her, she 
sent word that she could not see him because 
she was in her bath, to which Bonaparte re- 
plied that genius knows no sex. We might 
apply this answer to those objections based on 
the factor above mentioned, by saying that the 
proper teaching of parenthood does not recog- 
nize false modesty. 

This idea is beautifully expressed by Goethe 
in his famous couplet: 


“To modest ears one dares not speak about 
What modest hearts can never do without.’ 


It will not be many years until the princi- 
ples of physiology, including the sex organs 
as well as the digestive organs, will be con- 
sidered a proper study even in the high 
schools of our country. We must learn before 
we can protect. 


Department of Environment t 


This department is next in importance and 
will naturally evolve in several independent 
directions. All that determines character and 
ability, that makes success or promotes failure, 
resides in heredity and environment. Heredity 
is completed when the male and female ele- 
ments coalesce. The cell that has lived with 
unbroken vitality from the first creation, the 
immortal spark of life, is obtained at that 
climacteric moment. The immortal particle 
of matter, bearing all the burdens of heredity, 
will be transmitted to the end of time. A new 
being is created by that “breath of life.” No 
effort thereafter will add to this inescapable 
urge; no attempt to alter it can ever succeed. 
How unspeakably important that this domi- 
nant factor shall be as favorable as wise 
instruction and correct choice can secure. En- 
vironment, therefore, can never change he- 
redity. It permits heredity to work its way 
in more or less favorable circumstances. 

The two main subdivisions of environment 


are: (a) food, clothing and shelter. 
(b) education and technique. 


Thus it is evident that at least four professors 
will be required in the first efforts to teach 
parenthood. The departments of home eco- 
nomics and dietetics will naturally be a leading 
part of this new school. Inasmuch as the safe- 
guarding of the unborn, so that they may be 
born right, is the most vital function of paren- 
tal care, all such activities as I have named may 
be a part of the new school. Thus, most of the 
branches to be taught in the classroom and 
laboratory are already provided in the land- 
grant colleges. With the exception of the De- 
partment of Heredity, practically everything 
else ison hand. Education in parenthood is by 
far the most dominant factor in the next great 
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RESS to look 


slender. That 
is What you must 


do if you’ re stout. 
And what a big va- 
riety you will find in 
the Lane Bryant Style | 
Book! Dresses, coats, 
suits, hats, shoes, un- 
derwear. In sizes 
from 38 to 58 bust. 


Low Prices 
Every purchase guar- 
anteed. Perfect fit. 
Best workmanship 
and fabrics. Low 
prices. Book FREE. 


ane Bryant 
38th Street at Address Dept. 12 
Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 


These 
Institute Bulletins 
will save labor 
for you 


[1 Bride’s Cookery 

Series 1 

O Fish and Shellfish Cookery 

Kitchen, Laundry and 
Equipment 

Salads and Salad Dressings 

Vegetable Main Dishes 

Everyday Vegetables 

[1 Pies and Pastries 

LJ'Dessexts” in) “Variety 2<.)- 7. sae 

(J Jellies, Jams, and Pickles 

(} The Moth 

The 
Housewife 

() Cleaning Equipment and Methods... 

[} Laundry Equipment and Methods... 

() Oil Cloth ‘‘Cooking Temperature 

Chart” 

[] ‘‘Household Devices Tested and Ap- 

proved,’’ a 64-page book 

(2 Kitchens Planned for Convenience... 

[) Canning by Safe Methods 

[7] Wireless: Cookery... .-.\. 5c) +/n aielcne ae 

[] Cooking by Temperature 10 

[J Cloth-Covered Spring Back Binder to 

hold above bulletins $1.00 


Primer Lessons, 
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Check the bulletins you want, and send money 
order, check or stamps for the full amount. 
Do not send cash. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th St., New York 





Turning House 
Into Home 


Whether you build, or buy a 
house already built, it is the 
furniture you choose for it that 
makes it your home. 


Try the Peck & Hitts Plan to get 
the furnishings thatexpress your 


tastes and preferences. If your 
Neighborhood Furniture Dealer 
cannot show you what you want, 
he can show you our 448-page 
catalog. Or he can give you a 
Card of Introduction to one of 
our wholesale exhibits. Either 
way multiplies many times the 


number of styles from which you 
may select. Either way adds to your 
dealer's volume without adding to his 
operating expense and saves for the man- 

acturer too. This meanssavingsfor you. 


32-Page Booklet Free 


**Correct Care of Home Furnishings’”’ is filled 
with valuable information about wood and 
fibre furniture of all kinds, carpets, rugs and li- 
noleums,draperies, etc. Address nearest office. 


Furniture and Floor Coverings 
Sold Through Dealers Only 








EasyWay to EARN MONEYatHome 


Easy, fascinating, spare-time work coloring and sell- 
ing our greeting cards and folders. 1925 Valentine, | 
Easter and Mothers’ Day line ready. Jzclusive de- 
signs. Write NOW for illustrated book, ‘‘Pleasant 
Pages.’’ Gives full instructions how to color, how to 
sell. Or send $1.00 for Trial Box containing assort- 
ment sample cards, instruction book, brush, colors and 
sample colored cards. Sells for $3 to $4 when colored. 


LITTLE ART SHOP, 417 La. Ave., Wash., D. C. 





at Hom (= Experts Earn Large Salaries 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOKKEEPING 
taught by our advanced home study method, makes you 
expert in short time. Trains you for private secretary. 
Earn while you learn. Practiceinspare time, We furnish type- 
writer. Enormous demand for operators. Free employment ser- 


vice. Hundreds successful graduates. Don’t start any business 
course until you get our free scholarship plan. Serd for book today. 


NATIONAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE Dept. 100 3902 SheridanRead, Chicago 


) x Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 
The brush that REALLY CLEANS 


A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 























They Speak Only to God 


(Continued from page 48) 


no one to be seen in the wild plum thicket. 

In her wide, cold room with the austere 
walnut bed and the stiff lace curtains, the little | 
clutter of girlish trifles on the old black dresser | 
the only really human touch in it, Linley | 
Carver stood for a long time looking into the | 
eyes of a pictured face in a silver frame—the | 
proud, dark eyes of Pennville Carver. 

The faint, cruel line of his lower lip had been | 
relentlessly caught by the camera, the evasion | 
in his eyes. Linley knew that look, and daily 
she turned the knowledge like a sword in her 
breast. Penn had been a liar. His eyes lied | 
to women, lied and mocked. She gave him 
back his straight, proud arrogance, tossing 
her head, throwing her pale hair back. Then 
suddenly she wavered, flung the picture on 
the bed, threw her arms over it, crumpling 
down on the flowered carpet. 

“Penn! Penn! Oh, I want you back—I 
want you back!” 


MORNING found Emily Hubbel important 

with news. 
stood down to the forks last night—good while, 
I reckon, by the looks of the oil in the dirt. | 
T’ll bet Allie Hammond’s having men hanging | 
round again.” | 

Harriet Carver was serving bacon. “Emily— 
hush!” she admonished. ‘What were you | 
doing down the road at this time of the 
morning?” 

Emily halted with the coffee-pot, gave her 
mistress an amazed look. ‘Why—you—” 
she gulped and swallowed. “I went down to 

ut a letter in the mailbox,” she said. 

“Well, don’t repeat gossip. And don’t dis- 
cuss that girl at my table.” 

Linley said nothing. That was what mad- | 


| 


“There was an automobile | 





dened Harriet Carver most, the gift the girl 


had for silence. It was like a silver shell keep- | — 


ing her in. No barbed bitterness seemed to | 
penetrate it; no amount of nagging wore it 
away. Behind it Linley kept her own counsel, 
lighted her wan smile which was too bitterly 
wise for her years, and hence took on in 
her mother-in-law’s eyes the quality of im- 
pertinence. 

“The Hammond young-one’s sick again,” | 
went on Emily. ‘I seen Doctor Arnold’s car 
standing by the gate. I guess Allie feeds 
him coffee and cornbread; that’s what the | 
Hammonds raised all their young-ones | 
on.” | 

Linley left the table quietly and put on her 
light coat. Allie had let the baby le uncovered | 
again most likely; the night had been chilly 
for all the gold-beaded beauty of the morning. | 
She ran up to her room for a little bottle of | 
cold sirup. Little, thin hands tucked in her 
neck! She must keep him safe. 

But Allie was not in the Hammond house. 
Old Cas was clumsily ministering to the child, 
who cried and fretted. 

“Allie had to go off,’ he explained. ‘He 
acts kind of feverish. The doctor went past, 
and I had him stop. He says it ain’t nothing 
but a bad cold. Don’t he look powerful puny 
to you?” 

Linley had taken the boy to the fire where 
she cuddled him, unbuttoning his cold, sodden 
garments. ‘“‘He’s so frail,” she said. 

“All my young ones was red,” declared old 
Cas helplessly. There was a wistful appeal 
about him, the awkward wretchedness of an 
old man, bewildered and troubled. ‘His 
vittles don’t suit him or something, he’s so 
blue.” 

Linley toasted the boy’s small, gray feet, so 
tiny and thin that the shadows of the bones 
were visible against the glow of the fire. “Alle 
ought not to leave him,” she said. 

“She had to go of an errant—last night,” 
mumbled old Cas. 
“Last night?” 
that quick, hurting click? 

night?” 


What made her heart give 
“She went last 


Each hour 
new thrills 


Nevada Falls \ iv 4 ae ° 
Yosemite 


National Park 





END NOW for the book of golden vacations 
—“California W onder Tours”— and plan a trip 
that will live forever in your memory. 


The California of Mark Twain and Bret Harte 
. . . The Giant Redwood Forests that were griz- 
zled ancients before the Christian Era began. . . 
picturesque Lake Tahoe, surpassing Como, Lu- 
cerne, Loch Lomond in beauty . . . Yosemite and 
California’s three other magnificent national parks 
. . . Mt. Shasta, the “chaste,” perpetually snow 
covered . . . the Spanish Missions, Mission Dolo- 
res, in San Francisco, Mission Carmel, Mission 
San Jose and others —shrines of a romantic age... 
fascinating San Francisco, America’s coolest sum- 
mer city, with its picturesque waterfront, merchant- 
men from overseas, mighty men-o’-war, lusty- 
lunged tramp steamers, stately liners off for Hawaii, 
Manila and the Orient. . . all invite you to come 
and see and enjoy the thousands of interest-points in 
this enchanting land. The free 
booklet describes all of them — it 
will help you to get the most for 
your travel money, 


Low reund trip summer fares to San 
Francisco—your headquarters and 
logical starting point. Send coupon 
now for the free booklet to CALIFOR- 
NIANS Inc., San Francisco, 


Californians Inc. 
Headquarters, San Francisco 
140 Montgomery Street, Room 724 


Please send me the booklet 
“California Wonder Tours” 





Name 





St. & Address 











The old man’s eyes evaded. “She had to go 
of an errant.” 


In using advertisements see page 6 


To Europe 


Be Sure You Get Our Book- 
let “How to See Europe at 
Mederate Cost’’ Before Decid- 
ing on Your European Trip 


Teneo’ — Naples — Rome— Paris— 
Florence—Pompeii— Versailles— An 
unusual opportunity for you to see 
Europe at moderate cost. You can take 
a 30-day tour for only $470—less than 


you could travel on at home. Longer 
tours up to $1195. Gates Tours are 
planned and managed by skilled experts 
with over 30 years of successful experi- 
ence in giving their patronscomfort and 
convenience combined with economy. 


FREE BOOKLET 
** How to see Europe 
at moderate cost.”’ 


ATES TOURS, Dept.G-3, 225-5th Ave., N.Y. 
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UST MEAT of 


chicken, tender 
and delicious. For 
tasty salads, patties, 
sandwiches or any dish 
that can be made from 
the meat of chicken. 











The meat in a 13-oz. 
tin equals that of a 3-lb. 
fowl. 







Other R & R Products 


Plum Pudding 
Potted Chicken 
Potted Ham 


Potted Tongue 
French Process 
Prunes 
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They Speak Only to God 


But Linley knew miserably that Cas 
Hammond lied. The old man, the little boy, 
herselfi—something bound them together in a 
strange bond of defensive loneliness. Without 
was spring, a fire kindled, a glad new wildness 
set free, but in that little room smelling of 
stale clothing and soot and grease and tobacco, 
three of them huddled before a little fire, and 
Linley saw cruelly clear. Pitiable, those three; 
the old man, the little boy, and herself. 
ALLE came in an hour. Her eyes were 

bright. Her cheeks glowed. She was 
talkative, high-strung, loud, defensive. She 
laughed a great deal. Linley Carver saw that 
she wore a cheap silk gown torn out under the 
arms and a hat with cherries that matched her 
reddened mouth. She had fastened a string 
of gold beads around her throat. All the wist- 
fulness was gone out of her eyes, all the quiver- 
ing weakness. She had a look of insolent 
bloom, an impatience, a trick of tossing her head. 

“TJ met the doctor down the road, and he 
said the kid was sick.”’ She slid three gaudy 
rings from her fingers, undoing her dress which 
had every other fastening missing. ‘I knew 
pop would go after you if he got bad. Kids 
sure do keep you tied down; eems like they’re 
more trouble than they’re worth, sometimes.” 

She came close, bent over her baby absently. 
Linley felt suddenly cold and sick. Allie’s 
hair smelled of tobacco. She had the buoyant, 
secret excitement of a woman who had been 
kissed, and she was annoyed at this sick brat 
who had snatched her back to a tiresome earth. 

Tobacco smoke in her hair. The hot red of 
sly kisses on her cheap, little face, and under 
it all a sort of triumph, an arrogance, and for 
the three of them huddled by the fire—the 
pitiful old man, the pale woman, and the child 
—tolerance mixed with a patient scorn. 

Linley walked home numbly, the bloom of 
the plum tree, drfting unseen over her head. 
In her upper room Harriet Carver was making 
her bed; she did this always with a ceremonial 
air as one might spread a sheet for a queen, 
as one might lay a pall for the dead. She 
paused in shaking out a blanket, took the black 
silk dust cap from her hair, and smoothed her 
gown severely. 

“T would like to speak with you, Linley.” 

Linley was suddenly sorry for this old 
woman who bolstered with pomps and bitter 
pride the empty shell of her years. She saw 
that her mother-in-law had dyed her hair 
again; the bluish stain lay on the dry skin of 
the parting .ike b'urredink. She was hoping— 
hoping yet. Two years and yet hope was not 
dead; two years and yet Harriet Carver fought 
for her youth, hoping still that Pennville might 
come back. The robbers who, so she believed, 
had attacked him, might merely have stunned 
him. He might be wandering in dazed aphasia 
—some day he might rouse, remember. They 
had never found the body. 

She assumed a judicial attitude. “TI called 
you in to tell you that I know that you are 
seeing men—at night,” she said coldly. “I 
merely wanted to remind you that you are 
Pennville Carver’s wife.” 

Linley did not flinch. A little quiver like 
a pain ran over her; her throat tensed; her 
head went up. “I have not forgotten that I 
am Pennville Carver’s wife.” 

Harriet turned back to her bed. Elaborately 
she shook out the blanket, as one might spread 
a velvet robe for a queen. Her limbs were 
thin and dried out; the blood in them was pale. 
Soon she would die. Linley looked at her 
pityingly. It was as if she saw things the old 
woman’s eyes could not see; it was as if she 
knew the bitter kernel which poisoned the 
fruit of hope. It is not well to know too many 
things, to have the book opened too wide. 
There must be always a little mystery left, 
something to dream for, something to dye 
one’s hair for or hoard a bit of lace or the fruit- 
cake in the stone jar. 

It was late when old Cas Hammond knocked 
on the back door. 








Bouillon in a moment 
-a cube makes a cup 


More tempting than ever 
and no trouble at all 


to fix 
By Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 


F everything 

could be pre- 
pared as quickly as 
bouillon, how easy 
cooking would be! 
Yet there was a 
time when it took 
hours to prepare. 
Contrast that with 
what you do today. 
You go to the 
kitchen cabinet 
and get a STEERO 
bouillon cube. You 
unwrap it, drop it 
into a cup. You pour on boiling water and 
your bouillon is ready for you. Do you know 
anything else equally delicious that can be 
made with equal speed? 

There is usually a slight element of risk in 
preparing food. How often have you followed 
the recipe ever so carefully and been disap- 
pointed by the result! But bouillon—delicious, 
tempting—can be made without the slightest 
risk. Just drop a SreeRo bouillon cube into a 
cup and pour boiling water on it. Not a chance 
for anything to go wrong. 

Does bouillon made with SreERo bouillon 
cubes taste good? The piquancy of its flavor, 
I believe, is what makes it so popular. This 
flavor is a wonderful blend of just the right 
kind of beef, fresh vegetables and spices, 
prepared according to the formula of expert 
chefs. 

So appetizing and refreshing is STEERO bouil- 
lon that many families place a standing order 
at the store to have a certain number of cubes 
sent them regularly. 





free—STEERO bouillon cubes, I want you to try 
SreERo bouillon and flavoring cubes. I want you 
to taste the delicious bouillon they make. I want you to 
see for yourself what a wonderful flavoring agent they are 
in dozens of different dishes. I want to send you a sample 
package. Mail me the coupon and I will personally see 
that you get the free sample. If you wie the 64-page 
StrEeRo Cook Book, send ten cents with the coupon. 


Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 
American Kitchen Products Co. 
i Dept. D-36, 281 Water St., New York City 
©) Send me the free sample package of Steero 
bouillon and flavoring cubes. 


| © Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed 10c). 
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Not just plain American, or Swiss, or Pimiento — but fresh, tender, creamy slices always uniform, mellowed in a new way 


Mellowed in a NEW WAY 


— cheese in loaves of uniform deliciousness 


cA flavor 
and tenderness 
undreamed of 
by earlier 
cheesemakers 


* 


Who ever dreamed that cheese could be so 
savory! So creamy, so—delicious! 


Not just plain American, or Swiss, or 
Pimiento—but fresh, tender, creamy slices of 
cheese in these varieties, always uniform, 
mellowed in a new way and carefully pas- 
teurized. 


A development in cheesemaking that was 
never dreamed of in the early days. A further 
step that gives a new richness—the creaminess 
and tangy flavor that housewives instantly 
recognize. 

The cheese that resulted from this new de- 
velopment in cheesemaking is named Phenix 
Club Cheese. It is packed with exquisite care 
—pasteurized and wrapped in heavy tinfoil— 
then boxed—in one-pound and _half-pound 
packages. Or you may have it from the five- 
pound loaves. 


Delicious in Hot Dishes—with Salads, Sand- 
wiches or After-Dinner Coffee. Hardly ever is a 
meal considered well served if a tempting 
square of Phenix Club Cheese does not ac- 
company the salad or add its zest to dessert 
and after-dinner coffee. And the hot dishes to 
which it adds its savor! From mealy baked 
potatoes to bubbling macaronis! 


If you love good things to eat you will never 
rest until you have tasted this richer, mellower 
loaf cheese. Ask for it by the name, Phenix 
Club Cheese. Made by the makers of “Phila- 
delphia” Cream Cheese. 


New Booklet “Delicious Cheese Recipes!” 
Send for it— FREE 


A special booklet is ready giving cooked recipes for 
Lent, salad and sandwich suggestions. Simply send your 
name and address for it. The Phenix Cheese Corporation, 
Dept. B2, 345 Greenwich St., New York City. 
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Upson Fibre-Tile for wainscot and Upson 





Board on walls and ceilings have permanently 


renewed this erstwhile shabby kitchen. Mail 5c for 
samples of Upson Board and Upson Fibre-Tile, 
together with portfolio of Upsonized interiors. 
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O NOT confuse Upson Board with 

other wallboards. Experience in thou- 
sands of homes, offices, hotels, stores and 
factories proves that Upson Board is not 
easily broken, hard-to-apply, paint-absorbent 
or dust-creating like weak, brittle boards. 
Nor is Upson Board dangerously heavy. 
The added weight of Upson Board never 
requires ceiling re-enforcement! 

In a dramatic test for strength, made by 
impartial laboratories, weights were dropped 
from several heights upon specimens of 
wall materials. Upson Board withstood an 
impact of 40% to 70% more than the other 
fibre wallboards tested and nearly 150% 
more than plaster-filled boards twice as thick. 

A wonderful new plan book! 

The New Upson Blue Book, now in the hands 
of most Upson dealers, contains many large photo- 
graphs of Upsonized rooms, forty “detail plans” 

blueprint with com- of beautiful interiors by leading architects, together 


plete directions for — with a host of suggestions for decoration and trim. 
pson izing your 
i 


kitchen. (State THE UPSON COMPANY 


whether new work 
or remodeling.) Lockport, N.Y. 





Do you know what 
happens when a 
heavy weight strikes 
brittle plaster-in- 
any-form? 





Send 25c for full-size 


425 Upson Pt. 
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ASPARAGUS 
can really be 


All the world enjoys it! As 
a vegetable—as a salad—for 
a simple lunch or the most 
faultless dinner—it is always 
sure of its welcome. 

But if you have never tried 
asparagus under the DEL 
MONTE label, you have yet to 
learn what 60 years’ experi- 
ence in the canning industry 
has taught us about the 
growth and packing of this 
delicious vegetable. 

DEL MONTE Asparagus 
has a uniform tenderness of 
stalk—a freshness of flavor— 
that rarely exists even in the 
best fresh asparagus sold in 
the market. 

Convince yourself! Ask 
your grocer for DEL MONTE 
Asparagus—and learn how 
good this tempting vegetable 


can really be. 


“The DEL MONTE Fruit Book’? 
contains the favorite fruit recipes of 
America’s best known cooks. For your 


free copy, address Department 26H, 
California Packing Corporation, San 
Francisco, California. 


Be sure you say 





| know.” 


done no good to nobody.” 


| hurrying on. 


| Ain’t none of the rest of my girls will take him | 





They Speak Only to God 


“He wants you,” declared Emily Hubbel, 
stalking into the room where Linley patiently 
darned a tablecloth. 

“Pll speak to him,” announced Harriet 
sternly. 

But Linley was up like a white flame between 
the older woman and the door. ‘Oh, no—no— 
Tl go!” 

She flashed away, leaving the two women | 
breathless with indignation. | 

“J have never—in my life!’ began Harriet, | 
outraged. 

Emily, scenting scandal, was tiptoeing 
heavily through the hall. ‘He was all out of | 
breath,” she whispered excitedly, “the dirty 
old scalawag! He said it was Pennville’s wife 
he wanted—nobody but Pennville’s wife.” 

“Hurry, Emily—see what he means by such 
impertinence.”’ 

But old Cas Hammond, with Linley hurrying 
him on, was puffing down the lane. ‘Don’t 
talk here. She mustn’t hear—she mustn’t 


In the plum thicket he sank on the boulders. 
He was an old man, stricken, pitiful, awkward 
with wretchedness. 

“He come back!” 

“T know,” said Linley softly. 

“You knowed it? You seen him?” 

“Yes, I knew it.” 

Mexico—old bells, old hills, with a wind 
from the mountain top. Laughter—and 
happiness. Yes—she knew. 

“T didn’t see him,” droned the old man, his 
head in his hands, “‘but I knew when she come 
in. I knew when I seen her looking like she 
did two years ago. And now—she’s gone!” 

Gone! Allie was gone. She had known, of 
course. She had known that it would be like 
that. Tobacco in her hair, a wild gladness 
in her eyes—Linley had known that Allie 
would be gone. What made such a foolish 
clamor in her heart, a small and pitiful tri- 
umph? “He wanted me first! He wanted 
me first!” 

“Look here, now.’”’ Cas Hammond lifted a 

scowling face. ‘‘There’s something wrong. 
I got that much out of her—I got that much 
out of her with a strap. They’re after him— 
for something.” 
- “Tt was the money,” said Linley. ‘There 
was the payroll—and fifty thousand dollars 
to pay off a note. There were other people 
interested—the Carvers don’t own the mills 
now, you know; it’s a corporation. Some 
people think that there was never an—acci- 
dent— Some people know—besides you and 
mess 

“Well, we can stop his smart career—you 
and me! We can put him where he won’t | 
harm nobody again.” | 

She stood under the white plum trees like a | 
strong sword launched coldly by the moon. 
“We can’t,” she said. ‘We can’t—can we?” 

He looked toward the old Carver house 
where a sulky beam of light showed. “The 
old woman’s a hard customer. She ain’t never 





? 


“All his life he will be hiding—hiding and | 
Can anything be worse than 
that?” | 

“He’s done you worse than anybody,” 
insisted the old man. ‘“There’s the young one, | 
too—something’s got to be done with him. | 


none of ’em.” 
“She would hate you— 





Allie would. You | 


can’t doit. You know you can’t.” 
He slumped forward. “I reckon I can’t,” 
he sighed. 


INLEY CARVER laid Allie Hammond’s 
son upon her own bed. From the door- 
way Emily’s amazed eyes stared. 
“Good granny, ain’t he thin? And black! 
I don’t believe I ever see such a young one so 
black!” 





A shadow loomed behind her. Harriet 
Carver came in. “You’re not going to keep 
that child!” 
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For 


salads 


ECAUSE ofits unusual flavor and 
consistency, Premier is good 
for a great many more uses than 
the average salad dressing. Salads, 
sandwiches, sauces, cold meats, all 
take ‘on a different taste and most 
unusual delightfulness when fia- 
vored with Premier. Sixty-three 
ways. to usé this unusual dressing 
described in our free book. Send 
for it today. 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


remier 


REG.U.S. PAT 


Salad DRESSING 


TRY PREMIER COFFEE TOO 


In using advertisements see page 0 209 
















The Tea Lovers’ 
Teapot 


Hall’s China Teapots are 
made for tea lovers. They make 
tea lovers too because the gra- 
cious beverage is steeped in pur- 
ity, its own full flavor captured 
and held, hot and steaming, 
from the first cup of politeness 
to the last cup of unfeigned en- 
joyment. 

Good stores generally have 
them. If you don’t find them 
easily, write for the folder of 
colored illustrations and direc- 
tions for tea brewing. 


HALL CHINA COMPANY 


Largest Manufacturers of Fireproo/ 
Cooking China in the World 


HALLS: 
ITEAPOTS 


§ of Secret Process Fireproof China 








the index to 
advertisements 
on Page Six. 
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Hose Supporters 


Are preferred, principally because the 
quality of webbing and workmanship 
ney er varies and is always of the best. 
The Oblong Rubber Button keeps stockings 


eliminates runs and tears. 

‘Baby Midget,” the smallest Velvet Grip 
for infants. Has non-rusting clasp. Send to 
us direct if you cannot obtain them at your 
store. Silk 18c, Lisle 12c. Postpaid. 


George Frost Company — Boston 
MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS 
Boston Garters for Men. 
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They Speak Only to God 


Emily eagerly interposed, ““Allie’s run off— 
with a man. He’s right fine-looking, ain’t 
he—for a Hammond? He’s got a sort of 
proud look about the nose. You going to 
keep him, Linley?” 

awiess Vm going to keep him.” 
Dn may house?”  Harriet’s 
| crackled in her voice. 

Emily laid her hand upon the arm of her 


amazement 


mistress. Her little, piggish eyes were wide 
with the light of a new understanding. ‘“‘Mis’ 
Carver—Mis’ Carver—you let her be! You 


listen to me and let her be.” 

“That girl’s child—in my house—the Carver 
| house?” 

“Vou let her be.” 

Almost Emily dragged the older woman 
away. But Linley did not heed or see. She 
was rubbing the child’s feet, little blue feet 
so thin that the bones made shadows. The 
baby opened his dark eyes, puckered his black 
_ brows, and frowned; then he chuckled, jerking 

his toes away. Linley swept him close, hugged 
him till he grunted, hugged him till her throat 
ached and her eyes misted, as mother-throats 
ache and mother-eyes grow dim. Then she 
| flung a proud, challenging look at the picture 
in the silver frame. 

“T have kept the best, Penn,” she said. 

It was later that a hesitant knock upon 
the door made the baby blink. Harriet Carver 
stood there in her old paisley dressing-gown, 
her black hair dead against her white, proud 
face. 

“T came to say that I object to having this 
child in the house,” she said grimly. “I sup- 
pose you understand this perfectly? But if 
you persist in defying me—there is a cradle 
in the attic. It belonged to my son. Emily 
can bring it down.” 

Linley looked up. The lamp shone on her 
pale hair and made a halo around her head, a 

Madonna light. ‘Yes, mother,” she said. 


The Older Woman 
(Continued from page 63) 


This V may be carried quite low and supple- 
mented with a small vest to relieve the front 
of the gown. Reserve the round, or perhaps 
bateau neckline for afternoon gowns, where 
laces may add a becoming softness. Many 
lovely neck pieces, some with a frill or jabot 
at one side or in the center front, are to be 
had. These often afford a becoming relief to 
an otherwise severe gown. 

We have selected three designs for you, all 
of which incorporate the best ideas in dress for 
women, avoiding the very extreme styles and 
giving the thought of service some considera- 
tion. The coat of wool Ottoman is excellent in 
line, workmanship, and material. Its tucked 
collar is a particularly smart feature for the 
spring, and the trimming bands of the same 
material are set in, rather than applied on, 
giving the garment an exclusive style. 

The ensemble suit is extremely smart and 
very practical; the coat being long enough to 
wear with summer frocks, and the dress of 
printed silk, trimmed with the cloth of the coat, 
answering as a separate, afternoon frock, while 
as an ensemble the suit serves where a tailor- 
made is required. The neckline of the dress is 
good and sufficiently tailored to wear oc- 
casionally as a street dress without the coat. 

The afternoon dress of printed silk and plain 
crépe has a novel treatment of flounce and 
collar; the sleeves are long and straight with 
a simple turn-back cuff of the plain crépe. 
The semi-draped effect keeps the general line 
long enough to be becoming, while the new, 
circular cut in the flounce gives comfortable 
walking width to the skirt. 

There may be a few women who want and 
can wear the very straight type of dress, with 
a boat neckline and short sleeves, but they are 
so exceptional that we have selected styles 
| suitable for the majority. 
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Bossert- Built Houses 
Can Be Erected By 
2 Persons Within 
Few Days Time 


From Homes to Summer Bungalows 
We Have the Type You Want. 
No Delay or Waste in Erection! 
No Previous Experience Necessary! 


IHERE is a Bossert house for every 

need. Whether it is a substantially 
constructed home for all-year use, or a 
cozy little bungalow for your summer 
weeks at the seashore or in the moun- 
tains, Bossert has the type that exactly 
meets with your requirements. 


Every Bossert Sectional house is built at our 
plant by experienced and highly skilled builders. 
The house is delivered to you either sectional 
or ready-cut as desired, complete with plans 
and specifications; millwork; plasterboard; (when 
specified) hardware; paint and varnish. Archi- 
tect’s fees, builder’s wastes, and construction 
delays are eliminated. Because you deal directly 
with one of the oldest and largest lumber plants 
in the East you are guaranteed highest quality 
and complete satisfaction with lowest prices. 


We have a handsomely illustrated catalogue of 
Bossert houses which we will be glad to send you 
free upon receipt of your address. Write us 
TODAY. 
Consult Bossert first for: Homes, Summer 
Bungalows, Club Houses, Garages, Church 
Buildings, Hospitals and Additions. 


Louis Bossert & Sons, Inc. 
Largest Lumber Plant in the East 


(House Dept.) 1308 Grand Street 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


NIAGARA 


BLUE RIBBON 


Penk your home with beautiful 
Re Wall-papers. Highest quality at 
reasonable price. Sold by good decorators 
everywhere. 


Style Book 


Send 10 cents for book of 

decorators’ secrets and 

samples of latest styles. 

fives history of each pat- 
ern. 


Niagara Wall Paper 
Company 












54 Walnut Avenue 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


highly-refined oil 
for sewing machines, phonographs, 
radio equipment, bicycles, , 


The clean, 


guns, etc. Lubricates, pie ‘ee 
stain or odor. 

notgum. Finepolish & 
for piano cases, auto- 
mobiles, ete. _ Buy 
Nyoil, of your dealer 

or write 


W. F. NYE, New Bedford, Mass. 
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FRE A valuable booklet with ideas on decorating 

your home. For 25c. (coin or stamps) we 
will include 2 exquisite loom-woven Rayon doilies in gorgeous 
Peacock design, splendid 
under vases, candlesticks, 
lamps. Write CRAFTEX 
MILLS, Dept.*G., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 





Pee a the ap- 
pearance — and 
save the surface of 
the finest furniture. 
Give a delightful 
touch of color that 
adds warmth and lux- 
ury to any room. 
Distinctive, original, 
in the best of taste. 


Woven on the marvelous Craftex Looms in 
original Florentine design, the table scarf shown 
above, is of rare beauty, with lustrous Rayon 
background embelished with gold threads. Ask 
for it by No. 4089. 


The Craftex line of tapestry and damask scarfs gives you the 
widest variety of color motifs and sizes for console, dining, 
living room tables, bureaus, victrolas, radio cabinets, pianos. 
Ask your department or furniture store to show you the new 
Craftex designs, individually packed in beautifu] gift boxes. 
Craftex scarfs make ideal presents. 


CRAFTEX 


Rec. u>O De corative Dar oF. 





The waterproof material of many uses 
THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY 


STORK 
SHEETING 


Absolutely Waterproof—Not Rubber 






Soft, 
Warm. 
Po Durable. 
Easy to 
{Ss Jclean and 
~ wipes dry 
quickly 
Xm 
Stork Sheeting is a special] re- 
pared material. It is soft al ae USES 
able and will not irritate or sweat Babies’ 
the most delicate skin. Cribs 
Stork Sheeting is recommended by ene 
physicians and nurses. Hygienic— eat 
Aseptic—Sanitary. It is ideal for Invalids’ 
‘use in nursery, sickroom or for in- Beds 
valid beds. ances 
Stork Sheeting comes in four Laundry 
weights — Light — Medium—Heavy ,, page 
and Heayy double coated. Width— *#v¢ing | 
36—45—and 54 inches. Doilies 


GET THE GENUINE—Look for the 
registered STORK Trade Mark on 
every half yard of the selvage. it 
protects you from inferior goods and 
substitutions. Insist that your dealer 
sells you the original Stork Sheeting. 
If he hasn’t it, send direct to us for 


SE 


folder of samples and prices, giving \ AS es 
us your dealer’s name. 
THE STORK COMPANY sto) IRK= 


TRADE 4 


Dept. 6 E BOSTON, MASS. 


To Dealers: Write for prices and samples 
of Stork Sheeting. Sell this nationally 


known and advertised product that has 
given satisfaction for over 20 years. 





| The Dream-Maker Man 


(Continued from page 20) 


suggested calmly. “I can see that for myself. 
You’re not bad-looking—though by using a 
little female cunning you could be better. 
You make a decent living, don’t you?” 

“What would you call a decent living?” in- 
quired Miss Wayne coldly. 

“Why —ah—” The Marchesa looked 
vaguely about her—at the darkly gleaming 





shawl thrown across it—at the tea-table loaded 
with heavy répoussé silver and fragile Dresden 
cups—at the French prints, ornately framed, 
adorning the walls—at the heart-shaped and 
circular cushions of Normandie lace crowding 
the brocaded chaise-longue. “‘Why—ah—that 
depends,” said the Marchesa. 





MISS WAYNE laughed, a chilly and scorn- 
ful sound. ‘The room [I live in,” she 
explained with elaborate courtesy, “is about 
one-half as large as this. It has a bed, a table, 
a bureau, a clothes-closet, and two chairs. It 
looks across a grimy brown street. I’m lucky it 
doesn’t look into an air-shaft. It’s clean and 
entirely respectable. And if there were a gas- 
jet in it instead of an electric bulb, I’d go home 
tonight and shut all the doors and windows, 
and turn it on. Does that amuse you, too?” 

“Perhaps ‘amuse’ is scarcely the word. It 
interests me immensely,” said the Marchesa, 
helping herself to yet another biscuit and | 
care. “‘Why—if you don’t mind telling me 
on the gas? Isn’t that usually fatal?” 

“T should do it in that hope,” said Miss 
Wayne. 

“Dear, dear!” said the Marchesa, 
thoughtfully over the rim of her glass. 
pose you owe somebody money?” 

“T don’t owe a cent, to a soul.” 

“Well,” said the Marchesa, wiping her lips 
and leaning back with a sign of repletion, 
far as I can see, there’s nothing wrong, then.” 

“That isn’t the point,” said Miss Wayne 
doggedly. “The point is, 
right!” 

She flung out the words like a flag of defiance. 
She leaned forward in her chair and locked her 
' hands together between her knees. 
of her blue serge frock and her small black hat, 
her smooth, brown hair and her neat, brown 
oxfords, she was all at once a flaming figure of 
| rebellion. Clear as a scarlet maple-branch 
against a pale, autumnal sky. 

“I’m twenty-five,” she said, “and there 

isn’t a thing in my life that I really want. I’ve 
| worked like a galley-slave since the time I left 
school—and I’m no nearer happiness now than 
I was then. That’s too much for any one to 
bear quietly. 
dull. It’ll never be anything else. It’ll only 
get stupider and uglier and duller, as I get 
older. Twenty-five is a sort of half-way place. 
That’s why I see it all today—spread out—and 
it’s too much. It isn’t like a birthday; it’s 
a door—closing. I hate ugliness. It isn’t what 
I want. 
gradually. No matter how much I struggle 
and quarrel and dream, I’m being shut in with 
the things I don’t want. Away from the 
things Td give my soul for.” 

“Ha!” said the Marchesa with unexpected 
sharpness. ‘‘And what are those—if I may ask 
—diamond bracelets and chinchilla coats? 





“T sup- 





for them to ride in?” 

“Beauty!” said the girl savagely. “I want 
beauty in my life—and for myself. I want the 
right background. To be what I could be, 
against it. So that when some one comes—for 
whom I—could care—who could give me my 
world—he’ll be able to recognize me!” 

“T said it was a man!” cried the Marchesa 
and chuckled deeply. 

“A man I’ve never seen, then,” said Miss 
Wayne. “A man I have no earthly hope of 
seeing, while I live as I live and w here I live.’ 
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piano in the farther corner with a faded Spanish | 


brushing a crumb from her bosom with great | 


more, dear Miss Wayne—why would you turn | 


looking | 


“so | 


there’s nothing | 


In spite | 


My life’s stupid, and ugly, and | 


like | 


And I’m being shut in with it— | 
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Little brown dogs and expensive French cars | 





Stieff Silver 


Is superior 


THE IDEAL GIFT 


Any Bride will appreciate a Service 
Set of STIEFF SOLID STERLING 
SILVER (9257/1000 fine). No Gift 
of det cost could be more appro- 
priate or useful, and carry with it an 
equal dignity, prestige, and unsur- 
passed charm. Its Beauty of Design, 
Substantial Weight, Perfection in 
Workmanship, are outstanding char- 
acteristics. It is sold by weight and 
is durable in lifetime service. 


The list of articles below are 
gested for a Serviceable Set. 
complete Set is not desired, separate 
pieces can be purchased, as for in- 
stance; Knife, Fork, Teaspoon, Soup 
ge Spoon, and Dessert Spoon. 


Stieff Silver is Distinctive, 
and is made in five standard 
patterns, for sale direct (not 
through dealers). Ask for 
90 page Book of photo- 
graphic reproductions, show- 
ing hundreds of staple and 
fancy pieces in flat and hol- 
low-ware, also “Art of Sil- 
versmith,” “Progressive Gift 
Plan,” “Crystallizing Boy- 
hood,” and other literature. 


sug- 
lf the 


aN 
. 





6 Rose medium Knives, Mir- 
ror stainless steel Blades, 
Wt. of Handles, 4.15 Oz. $18 

6 Rose medium Forks, Wt., 
9.45 Oz. 

6 Rose medium Teaspoons, 
W Geet Oi Or mine ue cites 

6 Rose Dessert Spoons, Wt., 
9.75 Oz. 

6 Bose Soup Spoons, 
9.90 Oz. 

6 Rose Salad Forks, 
5.90 O; 


Wt. 


Total Cost 36 pc. Service 
THE STIEFF COMPANY 
17 North Liberty Street 


Baltimore, Maryland 
Mail Orders given personal attention. 
Factory—Wymans Park 


Driveway near Druid 
Hill Park 





| “JreGenuine COWAN 
| MARTHA 


WASHINGTON 
Sewing Table 


FIFTY THOUSAND WOMEN 

approve and use the Genuine 

COWAN Martha Washington 

Sewing Table. Made only by 

COWAN, of Chicago. Now of- 

fered forthe first time on easy 
payments. Will last a lifetime. Mahogany, beautifully 
finished. Possesses historical and sentimental value of a 
high order; thoroughly practical. 29- -in. high ; 27- -in. 
wide; 14-in. deep; sliding needle tray in top drawer ; 

spool rods in second ; deep pockets each side. 

Pin a dollar bill or check to your letter ; balance $23.50, 
at $4a month. Delivery charges paid anywhere in U.S, 
Or ask for free booklet. Money back any time within 30 
days if not perfectly satisfied. 

COWAN CABINET COMPANY, 844 Rush 8t., Chicago, Il. 






With newly invented Service Wagon. Goes 
everywhere—has 1001 uses —better than a maid. 
Has large top, removable glass service tray, 
large drawer, 2 handles, 
ERE wheels. 
EE Descriptive pamphlets of this labor- 
saver and name of nearest dealer sent 
FRE Write today to 
Combination Products Co 
504D Cunard Bidg. 


deep shelves, silent 


Chicago, mt. 


In using advertisements see page 6 2I1 





GS 
kitchen 


With the aid 
of this ‘Tree‘Book 


IRST AIDS to First Class 

Cooking,” contains helpful 
suggestions on equipping the 
modern kitchen. It presents sev- 
eral Porce-Namel table models 
and shows their adaptability to 
the heart of your home. We will 
gladly send you a copy of this 
booklet and some facts regarding 
the table line with the patented 
Laflattop which will never buckle, 
bulge or warp,—a line built for 
the discriminating home maker. 
You incur no obligation. Write today 


Mutschler Brothers Co. 


204 Madison St. 


Our 


















Nappanee, Ind. 


*PORCE-WAMEL 


Table With The CLAFLAT Top 

















IE DO FOO? RNOY 
that broiling is the ideal method for steaks, 


chops and fish? That it is most healthful and 
appetizing? 


THE BROTEET, 


broils both sides at the same time, no turning. 




















The Broilet is used over one burner, on top of 
gas or oil s The resulting saving in fuel 
soon é our Broilet Odorless and 
smoke s fuel, time and labor. At 
your dealer or send us $4.75 and Broilet will 
be sent you. Postage additional, 
Booklet 
on 
Re quest 
|| DEEP 
| NS VATNT 
} DRAWN 
METAL 
CORP 
| Navy St. 
Brook hy n 
Nes Yrs 
Bye April 1925 Good Housekeeping 


The Dream-Maker Man 


“Of course,” the Marchesa told her calmly, 
| settling the black velvet band about her throat 
with a preening turn of the head and a fas- 
tidious thrust of the fingers. “Of course, the 
man one’s never seen is the perfect lover—you 
know that, my dear!” 

Miss Wayne said clearly, with no false 
modesty over the word: 
about lovers. I never had one.” 

“With your eyes?” objected the Marchesa 
politely. She added with critical frankness: 
“Vour eyes are unusually good. So is your 
hair. There’s too much control about your 
mouth, however. It wants a touch of—well, 
say, emotional uncertainty.” 

“ve had a good deal more need for control 
than—whatever it is you mean,” said Miss 
Wayne, and smiled faintly. 

“Now, there!” said the Marchesa with a 
touch of pleasurable excitement. ‘‘Why don’t 
you do that oftener? You have a really 
delicious smile.” 

“T know it,’”’ said Miss Wayne. 

“What? You shameless creature!” 





HE slim blue-serge shoulders lifted in a 

shrug. ‘I know more about myself than you 
could ever tell me. I know what possibilities 
I’ve got—and what I could do with them. I 
could be—rather nice—in soft, clinging 
frocks—with a good deal of fur and lace. I 
ought never to wear a small hat, because I 
could be exceedingly effective in a wide one. I 
have good hands—if I could keep them prop- 
erly. The typewriter ruins my nails. I have 
good ankles—and very pretty feet; thin 
stockings and narrow shoes with buckles would 
make them quite lovely. I am slender—but 
I’m not thin.” She finished with a strange 
and disarming candor, ‘I could be almost 
beautiful.” 

“Eh, mon Dieu—I believe you could!” said 
the Marchesa. ‘“‘Not that I ever heard a 
woman discuss herself so coldly before.” 

“What difference does it make?” inquired 
Miss Wayne with immense weariness. ‘“The 
sort of thing I always have worn and always 
shall wear is the sort of thing I am wearing 
right now. It hides the person I really am as 
completely as fog hides the sea. But I'll never 
get out of it—I’ll die in it sooner or later. 
There are ships that go down in the fog, you 
know. And I shan’t leave a trace—because— 
no man has ever known me.” 

The Marchesa stared at her curiously. She 
said with a dry, small cackle, ““Your parents 
and guardians, I take it, don’t count.” 

“Both my parents died,” said Miss Wayne 
without apparent regret, “when I was a child. 
I’ve been on my own for years. There’s no one 
to whom I really matter. No one who knows 
anything about me, beyond the fact that I am 
a fairly good office woman and pay my bills 
regularly.” 

“Do you go to church?” asked the Marchesa. 

“Why should I?” said Miss Wayne. “It’s 
no good praying for the things Iwant. And ?m 
not sufficiently ‘thankful for the things I’ve got.” 

“VYou—ah—might meet people.” 

“T’m not quite lonely enough to go with that 
in view.” 

“Well, dear me,” said the Marchesa rather 
crossly, “I don’t see what you can do about it. 
It must be a dreadful sort of life. I understand 
you absolutely. You feel that within your 
nice, tidy, respectable working-girl shell there’s 
a—siren—asleep, as it were.” 

“Something like that—if you will have it!” 
said Miss Wayne doggedly. 

“A? m’m and you think if you could 
let her out—as one may say—she’d fmd the 
foot of the rainbow for you—or at least the 
pot of gold.” 

“Ves,” said Miss Wayne, “I do.” She 
added, rising abruptly: ‘But she’ll never be 
let out. She’ll probably die—in her sleep. 
And nobody’ll know—or care. It’s very good 
of you to have—” 

“‘Nonsense!”’ said the Marchesa, interrupting 
‘with the most engaging rudeness whatever 








“T know nothing at all | 


to Prevent 


TCM eRe 


1. An Active Boy 
—to eat it! 
2. A HERRICK Refrigerator 
—to keep it! 
If you haven’t the boy, you can at 
least havethe Herrick.Itsexclusive 
method of cold dry air circulation 
prevents taint, mould and inter- 
change of flavors. Superior insula- 
tion and solid oak construction 
make both ice and refrigerator last longer. 
Herrick Outside Icing if desired. 
Send for free booklet, ** Correct Refrigeration” 


HERRICK REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
114 River Street, Waterloo, lowa 


“Food keeps BEST in the 


HERRICK 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS”’ 















For Ice or Mechanical 
Refrigeration 


Or Become a Tea Room Hostess or Executive 
—Many Openings, Fascinating Work 
in this New Field 
W ONDEREUL new field for ambitious women offers 
many opportunities, delightful, fascinating work, 
and substantial rewards to those who succeed. You 
can open a tea room of your own or manage one already 
going. Opportunities everywhere for tea rooms, coffee 
shops, motor inns. Successful tea rooms have been 
started on as little as $50 capital. 









No previous experience necessary. 
you by mail, to start your own tea room, or put you in 
touch with desirable positions as manager, assistant 


We quickly train 


manager, table 
executive. 

Hundreds of Lewis Institute graduates are winning 
success through fascinating work in this profitable new 
profession. You can qualify in spare time at home 
with the Lewis Tea Room Training Course, endorsed 
and used by leading, successful tea room operators. 


Write for Free Book “Pouring Tea For Profit’’ 
LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 


Dept. P-2458 Washington, D.C, 
Mary CATHERINE Lewis, Director. 


hostess, director, buyer, or other 








NORWAY and WESTERN MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE JULY 1, SPECIALLY CHARTERED CUN- 
ARDER “LANCASTRIA’’; 53 DAYS, $550 UP. 

1926 ROUND THE WORLD, JAN: 20, INCLUDING 
PEKING, SUPERB §.S. LACONIA, 128 DAYS, $1250 
TO $3000. MEDITERRANEAN, JAN.. 28. 62 DAYS, 


$600 TO $1700. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building New York 









































“Oh! That exqui- 
site 4-Poster.” That 
is what you said as you 
admired the bedroom beautiful of 
some friend. It is what your friends in 


turn will say as they see the exquisite re- 
creations in solid mahogany or walnut of 


WHEELER-OKELL 
4-Poster Beds 


in your home. You can install these authen- 
tic designs with the assurance that you have 
the most charming in bedroom furniture. 


Send for Book on 4-Posters 


More than 50 illustrations of “twin” or 

double’”’ sizes, and the story of the craft- 
manship that goes into the manufacture of 
these 4-Posters makes it an invaluable as- 
sistant in selecting the proper style for your 
own home. A copy upon request. 


» WHEELER-OKELL CO.( 






the Mary 
Livermore 
4-Poster 








EGE 


RICHEST KNOWN 
FOOD IN 
VITAMIN B 
Indispensable 
to Normal 
Nutrition 


at all ADD 


Use VEGEX, a pure veget- 
able extract containing no 
animal matter: First, for its 
exceedingly rich Vitamin B 
content, indispensable to 
normal nutrition at all ages. 
Second, for its delicious ap- 
petizing flavor — especially 
valuable during Lent as it 
satisfies meat craving: 


VEGEX is used and recom- 
mended by physicians and 
dietitians here and abroad. 
It promotes growth of chil- 
dren and vigor and health of 
adults. 


FREE: A new book “Vita- 
mins in Diet and Health” 
just published. Send for your 
copy, it teaches valuable 
newer knowledge of nutri. 
tion. 


VITAMIN FOOD CO., Inc. 
Westfield, Mass. 
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/and went out, closing the door behind her 








thanks her guest was about to offer. “As I| 
said before, this amuses me. And I’m not 
so well amused as I once was.” 

The film on the eagle eyes grew thicker, while 
they blinked and scowled at shadows gathering 
in the farther corner of the room. “It isn’t 
very comfortable,” mused the Marchesa, 
“keeping a siren in any sort of shell—even the 
shell of—supposed senility.” 

Miss Wayne made a courteous sound of 
dissent. 

“Don’t contradict me!” snapped the Mar- 
chesa. ‘This is a moment of rare frankness 
on my part. Do you suppose I don’t know 
I’m no longer beautiful? Do you suppose I 
don’t know that my voice is cracked and my 
face looks like the corner of an old silk shawl? 
Bah! I used to have a skin like a tea-rose. 
Tused to have a voice like a wood-dove. 
I used to have a figure like—well, not in the 
least like these languishing lead-pencils one 
sees at the Opera or slinking up and down | 
Fifth Avenue nowadays! It makes me laugh!” | 
She gave a mournful, little sniff in proof 
thereof. ‘My dear, I’ve had men at my feet, | 
since—” she stopped discreetly. and finished 
with the wisp of lawn covering a slight cough— 
“since about a year after my husband’s death. 
I understand you—absolutely. You want a 
beautiful setting against which to draw the 
eye of critical observers.” 

““You’ve been very sympathetic,” said Miss 
Wayne. She drew on her prim, brown gloves 
once more. 

“T know how necessary background is,” 
said the Marchesa pensively. ‘Even Cleo- 
patra—in a room with brown wall-paper— 
dear me, what a ghastly thought! Must you 
go?—Next Saturday, then, at the same hour. 
Good evening, Miss Wayne.” 

“Good evening,” said Miss Wayne quietly 


with taper fingers. 

The Marchesa sat in the dusk for some time 
without stirring. Once she nodded her careful, 
gray curls. Once she laughed to herself, like 
a ruminant witch in a chimney corner. Even- 
tually she rang sharply for Anna and issued 
a reproof. ; 

“T want a fire,’ said the Marchesa, “and all 
the lamps lit. The days are getting horribly 
short. Anybody but a fool would have noticed 
rt}? 


Ill 
MELISSA WAYNE went home in the sub- 
way. The Marchesa had her being in| 


the Eighties, just off Riverside, and the room 
which had unfortunately, as its owner described 
it, no gas-jet, occupied a small and none too 
airy part of the fifth-floor front of a grimy, 
brown-stone house on Sixty-third, near 
Columbus. 

It was, take it by and large, or any way you | 
like, exactly like an enormous number of other | 
houses, whose dingy curtains hang limp forever 
behind bleared, deep windows; whose steps 
lead up to dark, distasteful doorways; whose 
halls reek unceasingly of the less inviting sorts 
of food. Melissa lived there because her room 
was cheap and most of her life was spent, 
after all, in an office; but she ate, when she 
could, in tea-rooms, so as to obtain a certain 
amount of variety, and upon such occasions 
as she couldn’t eat in tea-rooms, she used the 
thrifty hospitality of her boarding-place with 
her eyes upon her plate and a forbidding ex- 
pression about her mouth. 

“High-hat stuff,” her fellow-diners con- | 
sidered it, and let her be, accordingly. With, | 
of course, an occasional exception. 

There was, for example, a pleasant enough 
young salesman, expert in gentleman’s toggery, | 
who would gladly in the beginning have 
favored Melissa with graceful attentions. His 
place was next hers at the table—when she 
sat there. 

But she disposed of him summarily. 

“Ah,” said he, upon their initial encounter, | 


—his name was Curtis—not that it matters— | 





Arthur Curtis, originally of some sweet 


aly 


No. 33 “Andrew Fackson" Rocker 


Comfort an 
Distinction 


Sturdily built of strong, young 
hickory saplings, Old Hickory 
offers the note of distinction and 
simplicity that makes a porch or 
garden restful and satisfying. 
It is unusually comfortable and 
the fact that it is impervious to 
rain and weather conditions fits 
it ideally for porch and outdoor 
use. 


Your dealer has it at mod- 
erate prices—or we will gladly 
send you our 1925 catalog show- 
ing the many artistic patterns 
in which Old Hickory is built 
to suit your porch or garden. 


OF DSHIGCKORY 
FURNITURE CoO. 


At Martinsville, 
Morgan County, Ind. 


“We furnish the great outdoors” 








It’s Black and White 


™, Simply draw knife through discs 

\ and it is sharp. Successfully 

\ sharpens stainless steel. Dises are 

covered, protecting hands of user. 

White enamel finish to match 

your kitchen. There are no 
substitutes for KEENO. 
guaranteed for life. 

costs no more. Your 

money back if 


If your dealer can- 
not satisfied. 


not supply you, 

send $1.00 for af 

KEENO postpaid > . 

z Corporation 

ae 82 Wall Str 
New Yo 
City 

















Plaster 


that fills holes and cracks 
easily and permanently 


UTLAND Patching Plaster comes 
ready to use, in handy cartons 
like prepared flour. You just add 
water and apply. It’s quick and 
handy. 
Unlike Plaster of Paris, it will not 
shrink. It does not dry or ‘‘set” 


instantly—hence is easy for anyone 
to use. The patch does not crack, crumble 
or fall out. It is permanent. And you can 
paint or paper over it without shellacing— 
the patch will not “spot”? through. Has 
many other uses—repairing stucco walls, 
pointing brick work, etc. 

Paint, wall-paper and hardware 
sell Rutland Patching Plaster. If your 
dealer hasn’t it, mail coupon below. Send 
no money. We will send you a 2! Ib. car- 
ton and you can pay the postman 30c. plus 
postage, upon delivery. 


RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO. 
Dept. H-2, Rutland, Vermont. 


stores 


Patching ) 
Plaster 


RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO. 
Dept. H-2, Rutland, Vt. 


Send by mail, collect, a2} lb 





| 
carton of Rutland Patching { 
Plaster. I give my dealer’s name below. \ 
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Learn how You can > 
make your own 
Cheerful~ _. 
Bere Sse 


AINTERS call Muralite “the perfect wall 

finish.’ In a short afternoon's work it will 
transform your faded walls into colorful, artistic, 
livable: backgrounds. 


MURALITE 


gives a rich, velvety surface right over plaster, wall 
board, paint or plain, tight wall paper. And the 

less than $3 a room! Write for Special 
Introductory Offer (including brush) and folder 
about Muralite today. 


WING FOX COMPANY 4 3 


eet, New York City 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


| Auburn in southern Iowa—‘‘Ah—I see we 
|are to be neighbors. Too bad we haven't 
| been introduced!” 

| “Is it necessary?” asked Melissa with frosty 
significance. 

The unhappy young man, accustomed to 
eventual if not earlier capitulation on the 
part of the selected fair, rather rushed upon 
his fate. “I don’t need it, if you don’t,” he 
| assured her blithely. 

“T fancy no one is going to need it,” returned 
Melissa unsmiling, and continued her dinner 
in silence. 

When Mr. Curtis some moments later arrived 
at her meaning, he was silent as well and 
flushed darkly above his rice pudding with 


currants. He thought of withering Melissa 
with a few trenchant words. He couldn’t, 
however, think of the words. So their ac- 


quaintance began and ended just there. 
Melissa’s fault entirely. He was a harmless 
and not unpleasing person, if one hadn’t a 
prejudice against perfumed brilliantine and 
stubby fingers. Melissa, of course, had. 
Which settled the whole thing out of court. 

He would have taken her to the movies, and 
to dance—perhaps even to an occasional show. 
He wasn’t in the smartest shop in town, but 
he had ideas—and prospects. 

However, after Melissa’s unpardonable rude- 
ness, he passed her on the stairs with a justi- 
fiably clipped g’morning, and g’d evening— 
and that was that! 

Other dwellers in the brown-stone place 
passed her frequently with no salutation at 
all. Perhaps, one reason Melissa stayed there. 
If she couldn’t have the things she wanted— 
as she had said to the Marchesa—she wasn’t 
in any case going to want the things she could 
get. That meant deterioration. And Melissa 
preferred loneliness, isolation, even absolute 
ostracism, to that. 


UPON the evening of her twenty-fifth birth- 
day, therefore, she stopped at a tea-room 


|a block or so away from her fifth floor front, 


and did herself sensibly, if not too luxuriously, 
with soup, a veal cutlet, potatoes, and tapioca. 

She didn’t enjoy it. What she really wanted 
was a shrimp cocktail, guinea-hen ey casserole, 
an artichoke, perhaps—perhaps not—in any 
case some very delicate ice, and black coffee 
in a tiny, fragile cup—‘‘with one lump, if you 
please!” to a bowing waiter. 

The girl who served Melissa’s soup and 
tapioca had a spot on her apron and talked 
through her nose—also too much. 

She said, “It’s a grand night if you don’t 
care what you say,” and, slopping a glass of 
water as she set it down, she observed airily, 
“Butter-fingers!”’ 

She was the friendliest creature imaginable, 
but what is so superfluous as an undesired 
friend? 

Melissa made no answer beyond paying her 
check and leaving a ten-cent tip, whereupon 
the butter-fingered one uttered a maidenly 
oath and went on to the next prospect. 

It wasn’t the sort of tip Melissa would have 
preferred to give, but it was the sort she had 
learned to. Tips mount up—when one hasn’t 
Golconda in one’s pocket. A quarter takes on, 
at times noticeably nearing the end of each 
month, the roundness and general aspect of the 
moon. A dime is smaller—not to say thinner. 

Quarters, dimes, and nickels! Melissa 
would have liked never to have to count her 
change again; to say merely, of anything less 
than a dollar, “You may keep it!’ to the 
world of service at large. However, it wasn’t 
what she would have liked that set her fashions. 

She passed her landlady in the hallway, 
having come at last to the roof she called home, 
and the landlady, a gray-haired, rather tired- 
faced person forever hurrying after some- 
thing and not finding it, stopped for a gentle 
reminder. 

“T left your bill in your box, Miss Wayne.” 

Melissa took out her purse and paid. “I 
have it just here, Mrs. Robinson.” 














ow I Keep 
Things Moving 
With 3-in-One 


By Mrs. Jenette Younghlasa 
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i **T abhor squeaks and rattles, and 
whenever any appear, my 3-in-One 

Handy Oil Can is called into immed- 
iate action. Squeaks and rattles vanish 
and things always work easier the in- 
stant 3-in-One is applied.’ 


e 
3-In-One 
The High Quality Household Oil 


lubricates every light mechanism per- 
fectly—baby carriage, velocipede, rol- 
ler skates, sewing machine, vacuum 
cleaner, fans, washing machine motor, 
talking machine, clocks, locks, bolts, 
window pulleys and latches. 


Besides being a wonderful lubricant, 
3-in-One is an excellent cleaner and 
polisher of fine furniture, woodwork, 
painted or varnished floors, oilcloth 
and linoleum. Also polishes nickeled 
surfaces beautifully and prevents rust 
on all metals. 


At all good stores in 1-oz., 3-oz. and 8-oz, bottles 
and 3-oz. Handy Oil Cans. The 8-oz. bottle is the 
economical size. Contains most for the money, 
FRE —_Cencrous sample and 
illustrated Dictionary 
explaining 79 daily uses for 3-in-One in 
the home. Request both on a postal. 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 


130LE. William St., New York, N. Y. 
~~ Rahway, N. J. and Montreal G 
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For sale at all 5c and 
10c stores, hardware, 

ug and grocery 
stores. 


“|| lOF-15¢ SIZES 5 
Jem | ME CORMICK & CO. 


Baltimore 





Radiator Duster 

es Gets under and 

around radiators efficiently and 

No. 50 cleans all hard-to-get-at places. 

60c postpaid Wax-treated. Well made. WRITE 

FO FOLDER, showing many 

BROWN DAISY MOPS. “No oil or grease to 
soil.’ Please mention dealer’s name. 


BROWN DAISY MOP CO. 
56-A Sanford St., Mattapan, Mass. 





Start a money-making candy business in a 
shop or your own home. Correspondence 
or residence courses. Booklet A-2 on re- 
quest, Sample box, delicious assortment, 
50 cents. _Dorit K. Weigert, director 
(Instructor Y. W. C. A.) 


IRIDOR SCHOOL For Professional Candy Making 


17 West 49th St., New York 


Sani-Fiusu cleans and purifies 
_the toilet bowl. 


It cleans the 


hidden, unhealthful trap, which 
cannot be reached by other means. 
It destroys all foul odors. 
Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush into 
the toilet bowl—follow directions 


on the can—and flush. 


Then 


watch how quickly and thoroughly 


it does its wonderful work. 


It 


removes all marks, stains and in- 
crustations—leaves the bowl beau- 
tifully white 
scrubbing. No dipping your hands 
in the water. 

Sani-Flush is absolutely harm- 
less to plumbing connections. 
Keep it handy in the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
send 25¢ for a full-size can. 


Sani-Flus: 


Reg. US. Pat. on¥. Bee 
owls Without $ Scouring 
THE Hycienic Propucts Co. 


Cleans Closet 


B 


and 


No 


clean. 


Canton, Ohio 





' ST us ship you 


direct from our 
mill al] the materials 
complete for a Sterling 
cut-to-fit home, (not 
portable) and save you 


four big profits on lum- 
eee hardware, mill-work 
an 


labor, besides a 
proved 20%. saving in 
waste. Substantialiybuilt 
and lasting. Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed or 
Your Money Back! 


Buying Direct Saves 13 
BOVE prices in- 


clude everything 
Soap tee 7a lumber cut-to- 
fit ighest grade only), 

lows, doors, flooring 
everything easily assembled 
according to drawings we 
furnish. F 
$1891 House includes 
double walls and floors. 
$478 five-room house in- 
cludes single walls and 
floors; for double add $89. 


Internat’! Mill &Timber Co. 
2122 South Wenora Ave. 
Bay City, Mich. 











“Thank you,” said Mrs. Robinson. 
everybody was as prompt as you!” 

But it left Melissa’s purse distinctly flat—not 
that it had been rotund before. 

In her own room, with the door shut, she 
stood before the bureau, taking off her hat, 
and calculating unwillingly. ‘“That’s the rent 
paid up for next week. If I go to the Sym- 
phony, Thursday night, and to see Simone, 
I can’t have new gloves—and I should. Wed- 
nesday night is cheaper, but Thursday they’re 
playing Ravel and Tschaikowsky. Thursday 
it is! White hyacinths, again!” 

She put away her hat in the closet, which 
was narrow and dark and for all her best 
efforts smelled of mice. She took off her shoes 
and put them on trees; put on a pair of soft 
slippers and, getting out of her frock, put that 
away in the closet, too—carefully, upon a 
hanger, between a warm but uninteresting 
gray coat and a serviceable but quite unin- 
spired black taffeta. 

Then she sat down in the rocking-chair at 
the foot of the bed and put her hands over her 
faceand cried. Very softly—and very unwisely 
—-since crying gets one nowhere. Cried because 
the room she sat in and the life she was living 
were neither the room nor the life of her dreams. 
Yet the dreams persisted—cruelly. 

“Oh, Lord!” she said to herself at last, with 
a long, shaky sigh. ‘“‘What’s the use!” 

She washed out a pair of black silk stockings 
and hung them across a chair-back. She 
loathed washing out stockings, but she did 
it every night. Otherwise they couldn’t have 
been silk. She looked after her nails and her 
hair and her face. She was in her nightgown 
at last, a sensible affair of Philippine embroi- 
dery on white muslin, with a corduroy dressing- 
gown over it. 

She looked, even in that unimaginative 
attire, rather well. Her dark, soft hair hung 
in waves about her shoulders—real waves; 


“TF 


she couldn’t have afforded so perfect a marcel— 


and her eyes, in the mirror, were wistful and 
shadowy. 

“Vou poor little fool!”’ she said to her frown- 
ing image by way of good night. “Spilling 
your soul to the Marchesa, just because she 
asked you. Won’t you ever learn to keep 
yourself inside yourself? Won’t you ever 
learn that nobody cares? She’s probably 
chuckling over you, now—the poor working- 
girl with a siren-complex! . Oh, Lissa, 
if only you didn’t know what you wanted! 
Or could be happy without it!” 

She opened the window and stood there, look- 
ing out across the street. It was as she had 
said—nothing but dingy brown houses, as like 
the one she lived in as one ant-hill is like an- 
other. The sky above the houses hung misty 
and far—no stars showing. A mere sliver of 
sky with a cold wind in abeyance. 

“Somewhere,” thought Melissa, clenching 
her fingers in the curtain, lifting her rebellious 
eyes to that inverted abyss, “‘there’s a window 


T could stand in and look—clean across heaven. | 


Tl never see it, of course! Ill never love 
anything but Beauty—my whole life long— 
and that I’ll never have. 
You are—what pleasure do You get out of 
such a world?” 

She added, because with even a sliver of sky 
He might, after all, overhear, “It’s all right. 
I suppose You know what it’s about—J don’t!” 

Then she went to bed, and after a long, 
dragging hour, to sleep the drab-walled 
room cradled her as a tree cradles a dryad. 


IV 


WAKING, Melissa always wondered just 

what repaid one for the repetitional effort 
involved in beginning a new day. Days, 
after all, were so hopelessly alike. One opened 
one’s eyes on the same unlovely prospect on 
which one had aloofly closed them, the night 
before—dull walls, dull ceiling, sunless, grayish 
window, one’s clothes in a neat, limp heap on 
a straight-backed chair, one’s shoes straightly 
placed on the floor One yawned—and 
stretched—and felt one’s courage fainting 


Oh, God—wherever | 
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| With a CAN’T SPLASH Mop 
\ Wringer hands are never 
jin contact with dirty, germ- 
laden water. A slight pres- 





MOTHS 


—Save Clothes 


Mothscan not getintothisbag.Every year moths 
destroy thousands of dollars worth of perfectly 
good clothes. Butnot when they arekept inthe 


T-NO 


PATENTED 


SIDE OPENING «MOTH PROOF 


GARMENT BAG 


Only the most substantial and costly material, 
and the most skilled workmanship enter into 
the making of Dust-No Garment Bags. They 
will last for years! Room for three garments. 
They are absolute proof against dust, mildew 
and moths. 4 
They Open On the Side! 

It is no more trouble to hang your clothes in 
a Dust-No Bag than to hang them in a ward- 
robe! The bag is opened, the clothing put in, 
and the bag closed, mothproof in 9 seconds. 

You can’t get more convenient or more 
certain clothes protection. Tested and ap- 
1] proved by Good Housekeeping and other 
Institutes, and by the finest stores in America. 


“Keep your clothes in a Dust-No Bag’’ 


Four sizes in either of two styles 
RED, CEDARIZED OR BLUE, ODORLESS 


40x27x4 in. $1.50 60x27x4 in. $2.00 
50x27x4 ine 178 66x30x4 In. 2.25 


For sale by the better Department, Drug and 
Housefurnishing Stores. 

If your store cannot supply you order direct. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


THE LEWY CHEMICAL COMPANY 
(Established 1887) 
58 West 15th Street New York, N. ¥. 





| the Shutter. 
over the / 


Holes / 


sure onthe handle squeezes 
the mop dry. No splashing 
of filthy water on dress, 
shoes or floor. In use in a 
million homes. Fits any 
pail; Enameled finish. Will 
give years of service. 
Endorsed by Household Insti- 


tutes and leading authorities on 
domestic science. ix 


At Dealer’s 
or $3.50 Direct 
Charges Prepaid, C. O, D., or 
send Check or Money Order. 
Money back in thirty days if 
; not satisfied. 
Also made in Janitor sizes 
White Mop Wringer Co. 


ept. 
Fultonville, New York 
Canadian Factory: Paris, Ont. 
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The flavor of Hellmann’s 
Mayonnaise is as distinct 
as its quality. You know 
from the taste that it must 


be fine in quality, and you 
know from the quality that 
it must be fine in flavor. 


Hellmann’s Mayonnaise 
comes to you as fresh as 
though you made it your- 
self. 


A perfect salad dressing 
without labor or your per- 
sonal responsibility for its 
success. 


A salad is an important 
part of the meal and 
Hellmann’s is the impor- 
tant part of the salad. 


HELLMANNS 


BLUE RIBBON 


MAYONNAISE 


FIVE CONVENIENT SIZES 


Free recipe book on application 

address Richard Hellmann, Inc., 

(Home Service Bureau, Desk A, 
Long Island City. 


RICHARD HELLMANN, Inc. 
Long Island City, New York 
Chicago San Francisco 
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| man’s. 


| through her hair with a small, swift, desperate | 
| gesture, and dived into the day’s work, a mute, 





| chiefly with the fact that Melissa could both 
| spell and punctuate, unassisted. And as he 


The Dream-Maker Man 


within one. After which, one got out of bed 
and did all the usual things in the usual way. 
Because that was life. 

Melissa used to say over to herself, some- | 
times, between putting on the stockings she | 
had washed out the night before, and brushing 
her blue serge frock, and inspecting her gloves 
for wear and tear, a quaint, dispassionate bit 
of verse she had found in a volume of Hous- | 
It made her feel no happier, but she 
inferred from it that somewhere her misery 


had company, that certain others no less than / 


she failed of achieving a morning face. She | 
cared deeply for Mr.. Housman; she went 
about her room with almost a tenderness in 
her heart for him while she murmured sar- 


| donically: 


“« ‘Vonder see the morning blink; 
The sun is up, and so must I, 
To wash and dress and eat and drink 
And look at things and talk and think | 
And work, and God knows why!’ ” 


Melissa didn’t know why. But she made 
haste just the same. Out of bed, morning 
after morning, at seven. Into her clothes, , 
groomed to a hair, by eight . . . why? To| 
what end? Like a squirrel on a wheel—or a 
donkey on a treadmill! Mr. Housman said it | 
neatly: 

“ “Oh, often have I washed and dressed | 

And what’s to show for all my pain? | 
Let me lie abed and rest; 
Ten thousand times I’ve done my best 
And all’s to do again.’ ” 


COFFEE and a roll at eight-fifteen in the 

alien precincts of the dining-room down- | 
stairs—that long, narrow, cheerless dining- 
room where if a stain appeared on the cloth on 
Monday, it abode ruthlessly till Wednesday; | 
where the ghosts of legs of lamb wrestled | 
waveringly but undyingly with the ghosts of | 
Hamburger steak and pork chops, from one 
week-end to another. Melissa loathed that 
dining-room. And ate her breakfast in it every 
morning. 

On the Monday after her astounding out- 
burst before the Marchesa, she was out of the 
place and down the brown-stone steps by 
twenty-five minutes after eight—which gave 
her an easy margin. 

At nine precisely she removed the cover | 
from her machine, laid a newly sharpened 
pencil on the table within reach, ran her fingers 





inglorious rebel with a speed of many words a 
minute. 

Not that she disliked her work particularly, 
only she felt in more definitely bitter moments 





Cox’s Gelatine 
will turn a little 
left-over meat into 
an appetizing salad 


A LITTLE left-over meat or 
fish in the appetizing dis- 
guise of a salad with a few 
chopped olives or sweet 
peppers, a little celery per- 
haps . ... the Cox Gela- 
tine book tells you how. 


Cox’s Gelatine should al- 
ways be on your cupboard 
shelves—just as surely as 
salt and pepper. Unflavored 
and unsweetened, it has a 
hundred uses. Not only 
does it make racy and 
piquant jellied salads, at- 
tractive garnishes, deli- 
cious cake frostings and 
candies, as well as desserts, 
‘but it will enrich soups (a 
trick of the French chef!), 
improve gravies and make 
cream sauces creamier. 


Write for our free book- 
let of gelatine cookery, 
“Cox’s Gelatine Recipes.” 
It contains directions for 
over 100 delicious dishes. 


THE COX GELATINE CO. 


H 





as if she fed herself daily into a hopper, cut 
herself daily into neat, small pieces for the 
purposes of feeding, and saw nothing come 
out, ever—except a weekly pay-envelope, none 
too full, at that. 

There were letters to be taken that morning, 
a dull, uninteresting sheaf of them, beginning 
largely, ‘Re yours of the seventeenth instant—” 
and ending for the most part, ““We would ap- 
preciate the courtesy of an early reply’—or 
something as dramatic. 

Melissa was good at letters. The junior 
member of the firm for which she worked—it 
was a prosperous book-shop, with a publishing 
business of its own, on the side—always 
insisted upon having her, and if she stayed 
away a day or so in case of colds or other ail- 
ments, was flatteringly inclined to be aggrieved 
about it. However his grievance was of the 
most impersonal and unalluring sort concerned 





himself was blond, stout, and perceptibly badd, 


| with a wife and three children somewhere in 
| Yonkers, Melissa took small comfort from his 


attachment. 

He was to her, to be quite frank about it, 
a commercial primrose upon the brim of the 
river of finance—nothing more. Not even 


Dept. 108 
546 Greenwich St. New York City 





Always ask for Cox’s Gelatine in the red, 
white and blue checker-board package. 
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“Belflor seems PPOs (oo lovely 


for the kitchen = 


UT after all, the modern idea is 
right. The kitchen, where you 
spend so much of your time, should 
be just as attractive in its own fash- 
ion, as any room in the house. 


There can be no better way to make 
the “‘workroom”’ of the home bright, 
cheerful—really charming—than to 
covert the floor with Naitn’s new 
flooring —Be/flor Inlaid Linoleum. 


The richly blended colors, the soft- 
toned, clouded tile effects in this ex- 


‘clusive flooring strike a new note in 


linoleum design. 


Belflor is genuine inlaid linoleum 
of the same high quality that has 
distinguished all Nairn Linoleums 
for years. The colors are permanent, 


‘and the patterns go through to the 


burlap back. 


An exclusive patented process 
makes possible its very low price. 


Your linoleum dealer will show 
Belflor to you “‘in the piece’’, so that 
you can appreciate its easily cleaned 
surface, its resiliency and its charm- 
ing coloring. He will help you select 
exactly the right floor for your kitch- 
en or for any of the other rooms of 
the house which you wish to bring 
up to date by adding the modern 
touch of color to the floors. 


Belflor Color Reproductions, Free 
Write for the Belflor folder showing 
31 patterns in colors. Free booklet 
describing other types of Nairn 
Linoleums also sent on request. 


CONGOLEUM-NAIRN INC. 


Philadelphia New York Boston. Chicago 
Kansas City San Francisco Atlanta Minneapolis 
~Cleveland Pittsburgh Dallas | New Orleans 


The pattern 
shown is Belflor 
Inlaid No. 2104/1, 











This Three Thistle trade mark is on the 
back of every yard of 
NAIRN LINOLEUM 

Belflor Inlaid--a new line of 46 marble- 
ized pattern effects of rare beauty-.Made 
in light and heavy weights. 

Straight Line Inlaid—clean cut inlaid tile 
Patterns, machine inlaid. 

Dutch Tiles and Moulded Inlaids—the mot- 
led colors merge slightly to produce 
softened outlines. 

Moité Inlaid—arich two-tone, all-over 
effect. 

Granite and Moresque Inlaids—popular all- 

over mottled effects. 

The edge shows you 
that the inlaid pat- 
sern{ are permanent, 
the cotors go through 

: to the burlap back, 

Batileship Linoleum — heavyweight plain 
linoleum — made to meet U S. Gov't 
specifications. In five colors. 

Plain Linokam—lighter weights of Battle- 
ship Linoleum. In Six colors. 

Cork Carpet—an extra resilient and quiet 
plain-colored flooring. 

Printed Linolenm Betiieitcesi ‘ns printed 
in oil paint on genuinelinoleum. Has 
4 tough, glossy surface. 

Linoleum Rugs—linoleum printed in hand- 
some rug designs. 

Pro-Lino—attracuve patterns printed on 

a felt base. 


























‘ 










Pattern No. 
7103/8 


Belflor Inlaid 
Pattern No. 
7149/2 
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The magic touch that beautifies 


an old unsightly house 


| HERE’S a charm about 
old houses that can’t 
be put in words. Old 
memories that tiptoe through 
the halls +++ Faint echoes of 
lingering laughter - - ++ Old 
friends +++ Old dreams ::- 
Old associations. 


Yet often old houses, like 
old shoes, run down at the 
heel — become dull, drab 
and dingy with the years. 


Think of that prized old 
house of yours rejuvenated 





_and rebeautified with Creo- 


Dipt Stained Shingles. Right 
over theold clapboards of the 
walls they go—almostaseasily 
as paint. And thoughtheycost 
but little more than two good 
coats they spare you paint 
bills for many, many years. 


The original charm of your 
home remains. Yet thehouse 
is warmer and more livable 








—in lines, a little lower—the 
length emphasized a bit. 


Thereareinnumerablecapti- 
vating Creo-Dipt shades. 
Rich, glowing reds, that 
match the sunset --+- Deep 
browns, like the gleam of 
mahogany -::: Bright apple- 
green-:--Grays like the gown 
of a Quaker maid—neat and 
prim - - + And Dixie White. 


They never fade in streaks, 
these alluring Creo-Dipt 
colors, but grow mellow and 
more beautiful with age. 


You wonder how much this 
magic costsP Less than 
you'd think. Write for our 
free booklet, “Giving the 
Old House a New Lease 
on Life.” It is ripe with sug- 
gestions for you. 


CRrEO-DiIPT COMPANY, INC. 


; General Offices: 
1036 Oliver Street, North Tonawanda, N.Y. 
In Canada: Creo-DiptCo., Ltd., GeneralOfices: Toronto 





TRADE MARK REG. U. 8. AND CANADA 


Stained Shingles 
“Tor Sidewalls and Roofs ...1.<. 
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Sipe the Day’s End Find 
You Cheerful or Broken? 


KITCHEN PHILOSOPHER once 

said she could tell the sort of 
stove a woman had by the expression 
of her face and her husband’s dispo- 
sition. 

No one objects to work that really 
accomplishes something. There is a 
real satisfaction in a perfectly prepared 
meal that well repays the effort. But 
in many homes the same amount of 

lanning, of real, hard work, is made 
a. tedious and ineffective by a tem- 
peramental and inadequate range. 


The new scientific Sterling gas range 
is a checrful and dependable friend 
that doesn’t ‘‘act up.’’ And in today’s 
small kitchens its extra capacity in 
smaller space is a boon to the house- 
wife. The Sterling may cost a little 
more, but in kitchen comfort and de- 
pendable service is worth all it costs. 


A Few Features of the Sterling 
Scientific Gas Range 


Safety oven lighter. 


x. Beautiful in design. Iz 

2. Sturdy built—rattleproof. 12. Large storage space. 

3. Perfect baking oven. 13: Everything at convenient 

4. Troubleproof manifold. height. “ 

5- Sterling adjustable gascocks. 14. Three popular trims. 

6. Economical—highly efficient. 15. Design and materials equal 
Sterling burners. to or better than specifica- 

g- Convenient top burner tions of American Gas As- 
lighter. sociation. 

8. A kitchen ventilator. 16. Tested and approved 

g. Airtight oven door panel. by Good Housekeeping In- 


stitute. 
Thermostatic control of 
oven heat. 


to. Keystone copper bearing 
aluminized steel oven lin- 
ings. 

~ And there are many other features as well. 


Sterling: 


__of Rochester, N. 
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STERLING RANGE & FURNACE CORP. 
Rochester, New York 
Send nearest dealer’s name 


DL Coal Ranges DC Gas Ranges 
Oj Combination Ranges (] Furnaces 


‘Send eiiecation on 


SIGN NAME AND ADDRESS IN THE MARGIN 


~as dependable as sterling silver 











The Dream-Maker Man 


conspicuously yellow. She took his letters, | 


therefore, with one ear, as it were. Efficiently. 
enough, at that. But scarcely conscious of his 
plump, ruddy, English-tailored person. As 
he, she felt, was scarcely conscious of her. 
“That will do, thank you, Miss Wayne,” he 
said, wken the clock showed noon. 
Melissa rose, notebook and pencil in hand. 
“Can you have those ready for me by three 
o'clock?” ; 
“Yes, Mr. Bennett.” 
“Good! Are you going out to lunch now?” 
“Tf you don’t mind—it’s my regular time.”’ 
“H’m’m!” said Mr. Bennett. “Very well.” 
He wasn’t going to ask her to lunch with 
him, not being a tired business man out-of one 
of his own books. ‘He merely asked for the 


sake of knowing her approximate working- | \ 4 
As | 5 


time between then and three o’clock. 
Melissa very well knew. 


PUTTING on her hat in the outer office, 

dusting a bit of powder over her-straight, 
well-bred nose, she wondered vaguely why men 
in stories always endeavored to turn their un- 
suspecting typists from the path of ‘virtue— 
why men in offices’so seldom did: Not that 
she wanted to be turned—or would remotely 
have considered such a man—but the question 
presented itself. 

Beside her at the next desk, a brown-haired 
young woman with more opulence of outline 
than the present-day fashion demands in- 
quired amiably, ‘Going out to lunch, Miss 
Wayne?” 

“Ves,” said Melissa. 

“Wait half a second, and I’ll go ‘with.you.” 

Melissa waited half a second—five minutes, 
to be exact—and the brown-haired one even- 
tually went with her, to a little place around 
the corner, “Luncheon, Tea and Dinner— 
Southern Cooking.” 

It wasn’t in the least Southern cooking, 
as Melissa, who had been born in Alabama 
and lived there till she was twelve, very well 
knew—but it sufficed. Pea soup, fricasseed 
chicken, an apple dumpling, a cup of tea. 

“T’m putting on pounds,” said Melissa’s 
companion mournfully. ‘“Yes—cream—no 
lemon for me!” 

To Melissa she added with obvious respect, 
“Don’t have to diet, do you, Miss Wayne?” 

Melissa said briefly that she didn’t. 

Miss Martin sighed unaffectedly. “I bet 
you can go into a store, put on a sixteen-year- 
old model, and walk out in it—without an 
alteration.” 

“When I can find a sixteen-year-old model 
worth putting on,”’ said Melissa. 

The other stared. ‘“Aren’t the flappers 
snappy enough for you?” 

“Oh, quite!” said Melissa, disdaining to 
elucidate. 

“Well, I’ve always worn a thirty-eight,” 
said Miss Martin frankly, “‘but it’s got to be a 
forty, pretty soon.” She added, with a look 
in which coyness and modest pride were in- 
extinguishably blent, ‘“Lucky my best young 
man is from the country.” 

“Why?” asked Melissa politely. 

“Oh,” said Miss Martin, “country boys 
always like a girl to be—well, you know!— 
kind of fine-looking.” 

“Of course,’’ said Melissa. 
luncheon doggedly. 


She ate her 


“That darned office!” said Miss Martin.:| 
“T get so hungry, working all morning. I eat!| 
that’s 


too much every day of my life—and 
a fact.” 

It was a fact—obviously. 

“You don’t care much for men,.do you, 
Miss Wayne?”’ asked Miss Martin suddenly. 

“Why?” fenced Melissa, curiously startled. 

“Oh, you know—you can kind of feel’when 
a girl does—or doesn’t. You have that sort’ 
of indifferent, up-stage look when a man’s 
around.” 

“Do you mean I look like an old maid?” 
asked Melissa directly. 

“Oh, no—nothing like that, I’m sure!” 











‘A bottle of milk is 


a bottle of health 











“The best between | 
-meals food © 


HE right food between meals is 

never *harmful. Health authori- 
ties, everywhere, are agreed that the 
best ‘‘Between-Meals” food, for young 
and old alike, is milk. Pure bottled 
milk both-refreshes and nourishes, 
without overloading or overtaxing 
the digestive system. 

Drink more bottled milk—at meal- 
time and between meals, too. Bottled 
milk is clean and protected. Be sure 
it’s bottled in Thatcher Superior 
Quality Milk Bottles—your guaran- 
tee of full-measure, and good evidence 
that your milkman is progressive and 
gives good service. 

THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 


Operating nine large factories devoted 
exclusively to the manufacture of Su- 
perior Quality Milk Bottles. 
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f Oin& f Sh 7 pe Thousands of pro- 
| an i 3 gressive dairymen 
| use our famous 
i Poster on their 
wagons, windows 
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and billboards. 
Look for it. It 
identifies a dealer 
with honest-meas- 
ure Service. 


Look for 
. Thatcher imprint 
on-the bottle’s 
lower edge. It’s 
your. milkman’s 
guarantee of Hon- 
Lest Measure — 
always. 


THATCHER 
Superior Quality Milk Bottles 
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SECTIONAL UNIT 
STEEL DRESSERS 


HITE HOUSE DRESSERS, Side 

Units, Broom Closets, Cupboards 

and Tables are madeofstee/,by patented 

i methods of rigid, welded construction. 

They are finished in baked-on white en- 

amel;are fireproof, verminproof,moisture- 

proof and perfectly sanitary. Write for 

illustrated booklet showing complete 

White House Line—highest quality 
kitchen and pantry equipment made. 


JANES & KIRTLAND, Inc. 
Established 1840 
134 West 44th Street, New York, N. Y. 


























House near Chicago, showing its 
| Cabot?s Quilt, with furring strips over the Quilt, on which 
the outside finish is laid. Roof alsoinsulated. Leon E. 
Stanhope, Architect, Chicago. 


Underwear for Houses 


Underclothing makes people warm because it prevents 
the heatof their bodies from escaping. You can make 
your houses warm in the same way. 


Cabot’s Insulating ‘‘Quilt’’ 


prevents the house heat from escaping. It insulates 
the whole house and saves the heat from the heater 
—-that costly heat. It keeps the house warm and 
comfortable for all time on the smallest amount of 
coal. Saves one-quarter to one-half of the coal 
bill. Preserves health and saves doctor’s bills. 
Makes the house cooler in summer, Quilt is nota 
mere felt or paper, but a scientific insulator that 
makes the whole house like a thermos bottle. 


Sample of Quilt with full information, showing results of 
acvual use in all climates sent FREE upon application. 


Samuel Cabot, Inc. 


Manufacturing 
Chemists 


10 Oliver St. 
Boston, Mass. 


5000 Bloomingdale Ave. 
Chicago 








| wants to do something for you now 





The Dream-Maker Man 


Miss Martin denied with earnestness a trifle 
overdone. 

Conversation during the rest of the luncheon 
sagged unhappily but irretrievably. Melissa 
was painfully certain, although she insisted 
to herself it made no difference one way or 
the other, that Miss Martin had meant just 
that. Coming on top of a twenty-fifth birthday 
like the one on Saturday, such comment was 
fairly disconcerting. Indifferent—upstage— 
Melissa! With the heart in her breast one 
dully thudding ache for the beauty and ro- 
mance she wanted and was apparently never to 
attain. 


HE went back to the office outwardly cold 
and quiet, inwardly fevered with an un- 

bearable discontent. She finished Mr. 
Bennett’s letters and took them in to him. 
She worked till six over other letters unexpect- 
edly thrust upon her. She finished the day with 
her head tired and her hands shaking. And as 
a crowning ignominy, Miss Martin apologized. 

“Of course, anybody can see youre young 
enough,” said Miss Martin. She was thirty, 
herself. “I expect you’re just what they call 
‘a woman’s woman.’ ” 

“Tt doesn’t matter 
Melissa. 

She could have slain the stylish stout girl 
by slow torture, the most approved methods— 
involving thumbscrews, if necessary. 

All the way back to her room, through the 


in the least,” said 


| chilly gathering dusk, she was thinking in a 
kind of tired fury: “I’m a fool to go-on with 


it. em, this 
way.” . 

She shut her door at last, took off her hat 
and flung it on the bed, dropped in a chair, 
and pressed the tips of her fingers hard upon 
her aching eyes. There was a letter for her. 
It lay in her lap unopened till the tide of her 
wretchedness ebbed a little. It appeared 
eventually to be a crested letter, written in a 
fine, thin, spidery hand across two pages of 
bluish note-paper. 

“My dear Miss Wayne—” it said. ‘“Won’t 
you come in and see me, Wednesday afternoon, 
about five o’clock? I have something I should 
like to discuss with you. If this is not con- 
venient, you might suggest a time which will 
be. Cordially—” of all people in the world— 


a fool to let life choke me, 





| the Marchesa di Ricci. 


“You see—”’ said Melissa to herself un- 
happily, ‘‘you shouldn’t have talked! She 
get you 
into a working-girls’ club, or something of the 
sort. Give you good advice. This is terrible! 
And it’s all my own fault. I’m going to be 
patronized. She wants to cheer me.” 

Melissa hadn’t, of course, the least idea 
what form the cheering might take. She shrank 
from it purely on instinct. 

Nevertheless, she wrote the Marchesa a 
note in reply, in which she said, “I shall be 
very glad to come Wednesday,” and groaned 
as she mailed the thing. 

Between Monday and Wednesday she 
visualized every kind of philanthropic ghastli- 
ness, without, however, acquiring courage to 
say she wouldn’t go. Wednesday or another 
day—why not Wednesday? 

“T can always refuse—whatever it is, 
thought Melissa grimly, and went forward 
in her most forbidding manner to meet it. 





” 


Vv 


“°T‘HE Marchesa,” said Anna, “is having a 
manicure. Pléase sit down, Miss Wayne. 
She’ll be out in a moment.” 

Melissa sat down. It was just after five of 
the cryptic Wednesday, and she had worked 
abominably hard in order to clear up her desk 
and leave the office thus early. She thought 
the Marchesa’s manicure might have been 
earlier concluded—or postponed. 

The room was, as usual, slightly disordered. 
A scarf of delicate blonde lace lay across the 
silly, little cushions of the chaise longue, and 















Baked 
Apple Salad 


Mayonnaise in Fancy 
Designs for Salads 


HE ATECO Pastry Decorator trims the 
top of your salads in a new, unusual way 
to make them still more tempting. The 
Set consists of a metal holder and 12 inter- 
changeable tubes for making countless pat- 
terns in frosting, meringue, icing, etc., on 
pies, cakes and pastry, and in mayonnaise 
and whipped cream on salads. You will 
be delighted at the ease with which ‘you 
can decorate your dishes as attractively 
as a professional chef. 
Illustrated Instruction $3.50 x, 
Book of Recipes 


Do not accept “bargain” substitutes 


Complete Set, with 


AKE AND 
PASTRY 
ECORATOR 


If your dealer does 
not sell _ genuine 
ATECO ICING SETS, 
we will send one pre- 
paid upon receipt of 
price. 

August Thomsen & Co., 
488 Woodward Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y 
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CHILI POWDER 


A brilliant, flaming red, delightfully flavored 
powder to take the place of tasteless, colorless 
powders that you now use for salad decoration. 


Gebhardt’s Eagle Chili Powder will prove a 
revelation to you for this purpose and for hun- 
dreds of uses as a seasoning and condiment. 
Absolutely pure and wholesome. Contains 
nothing but genuine Ancho peppers and choice 
spices. 


Send 3o0c for full size bottle, post paid, if not 


at your grocers. 
Mexican dishes. -Just your name 


FR k k on a post ecard to— 


GEBHARDT 
118 South Frio St. San Antonio, Texas 


America’s most unique cookbook— 
“Mexican Cookery for American 
Homes.’’ Tested recipes for 
famous Mexican and American- 














e; 
Colde “Stronger 


ALL Steel. No wood. Does not absorb damp- 

ness, swell, warp or crack. No panels or 
moldings to collect dirt. ‘“All-steel—smooth, flat, 
sheet steel, easy to keep constantly. clean. All 
steel lining—positively water-tight. All steel 
doors—fit closely, won’t stick or warp. Keep 
cold air in. Between the steel walls, thick layers 
of a new insulating material, more expensive than 
cork or felt, keeps cold in and heat out. All 
inside parts—ice-pan, shelves, drain pipe, etc.— 
easily removable for cleaning with soap and water. 
WHAT TYPE OF REFRIGERATOR DO YOU PREFER? 
Write for free booklet picturing and describing 
varied styles of Success Refrigerators as sold by 
leading stores everywhere. 


SUCCESS MFG. CO., Gloucester, Mass. 


“SUCCESS 


STEEL 
REFRIGERATOR 


Your Money Back If You Are Not Highly Satisfied 
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Buy This Good 
H Di By Mail 
the South may be brought direct to your home. 
Old Kentucky Tavern Hams are 
; delicious, tender and tempting. 
Ready 
Eph come to you ready for serving. 
[Fe A Save time and trouble and serve 
this superior ham. 
WINE BAKED 
*HAMS 
Are flavored with finest Sherry Wine. 
ment permit, after an old Southern 
recipe. You must taste these hams 
to appreciate their rare flavor. 
Average price, $7.50. Sent parcel 
post collect. Send your name 
and address saying “Send me 
you ever tasted. Pay Postman 
p on delivery. 
Old Kentucky Taverns 


Now for the first time, these wonder hams of 
Boiled and baked just right, they 

They are prepared under Govern- 

fh, Each ham is a SELECTED HAM. 

a ham.”’ You will get the best 

914 E. Market St., Louisville, Ky. 











there were fallen petals on a table beside a jar of 
yellow roses. It was, however, in spite of its 
just perceptible stuffiness and overcrowdedness, 
a charming and unusual room. The room of a 
wayfarer whose feet had touched more shores 
than one, whose hands had been gracefully 
acquisitive. Even the plethora of photographs 
had its distinctive touch. There wasn’t a 
woman’s face on the walls. 

Melissa noticed this for the first time and 
vaguely wondered why. She was standing 
before the picture of a dark young man in 
quaintly demoded evening clothes with 
several orders on his coat, and the words, 
“Toute a vous, Amalie,” scrawled boldly across 
his trouser-leg, when she heard the sound of 
the Marchesa’s absurd little heels and felt 
that lady’s hand upon her arm. 

“Ah,” said the Marchesa, ‘‘good afternoon, 
Miss Wayne! I see you are admiring one of the 
most fascinating men I ever knew. Poor 
dear Paolo! Aide to the King of Italy. Won- 
derful eyes—as you see. He was quite mad 
about me for years. Used to cry like a child 
every time I refused him. Tried to elope 
with me once—against my will—but he’d no 
executive ability, poor darling! I kept him 
for tea and talked him out of it. Have you 
had your tea, by the way?” 





Melissa said thank you, she didn’t care for | 


any. 

“Just as well,” said the Marchesa pleasantly. 
“Anna hasn’t been very nice today, and I’d 
rather not give her anything else to do—at 
the moment. Do sit down, Miss Wayne. 
Take that chair over there. Would you mind 
handing me my scarf—a bit chilly, isn’t it! I 
suppose you came up in the subway?” 

She settled herself in the winged chair, drew 
the lace scarf, which Melissa gave her, about 
her shoulders, looked at her polished nails 
incongruously rosy at the ends of those small, 
shriveled fingers, and drew a long, satisfied sigh. 

“T always come in, the subway,” said Melissa 
briefly. 

“FA’m’m!”’ said the Marchesa and flung her 
a curiously bright-eyed glance. ‘Not because 
you prefer it, I fancy.” 

“T dislike it very much,”’ said Melissa. 

“Of course,’ said her hostess. ‘Nasty, 
smelly place—full of people with no manners. 
I was in it once, myself. My nephew took me 
over to Brooklyn, just for the experience.” 


MELBSA said nothing at all. She was in- 

terested in neither the Marchesa’s experi- 
ences nor her nephew. And the subway as a 
unique experiment appealed to her but slightly. 
Across her moody silence the old lady’s voice 
came briskly. 

“You've no idea, of course, why I sent for 
you, today?” 

“Not the least,” said Melissa. 

“No faintest shred of an idea?” 

“T thought,” said Melissa, fastening the 
button of her left-hand glove which had some- 
how come undone, “that you might wish to 
discontinue my reading.” 

“T do,’”’ said the Marchesa crisply. 

“T—see,” said Melissa. Not too wildly 


remunerative, the Saturday readings—still, 
something. She added as coolly as she might, 


“T fancied that was it.” 

“You don’t ask the reason,” said the Mar- 
chesa. 

“Why should I?” said Melissa. 
so seldom matter.” 

‘““Well—well!”” said the Marchesa, looked 
down at her nails once more and indulged 
in a chuckle. ‘You are an extraordinary 
person. I like you, Miss Wayne—and I 
don’t like most women. I think I may say 
that I have never sincerely liked any woman. 
Except, of course, my mother. I might have 
liked my daughter—if I had had one. But 
that’s neither here nor there. The point is, 
you interest me—and I dare say, for all that 
unshakable poise of yours, I shall interest you, 
when I tell you that I have been thinking 
over our conversation—of last Saturday, you 
know—and I have conceived the most charm- 
ing idea—oh, extremely charming!” 


“Reasons 
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Here’s an expert 


KITCHEN 
MAID 


you can 
hire for 


$3.50 
eel! 









ITCHEN AID is its name. It’s an elec- 
tric maid. Better, in many ways, thana 
flesh-and-blood kitchen maid. Alwaysready 
and willing to work. Never gets sick or takes 
time off. Performs the hard work connected 
with your cooking. Helps you prepare be ter 
meals in Jess time and with less work. Costs 
but $3.50a week for a time. Then it’s yours. 
Operating cost about 1c an hour. 





An amazing electrical appliance of one hundred and 
one uses. Mixes all kinds of dough—whips cream— 
creams butter and sugar—does all beating and stir- 
ring—grinds coffee—chips ice—freezes ice cream— 
chops meat—strains soup—slices vegetables. Used by 
thousands of women. Endorsed by leading magazines 
and colleges and by every woman who owns one. One 
of the most useful inventions of the decade for women. 
Learn more about it. Small deposit will put one in 
your home. Pay forit onan easy monthly budget plan. 


Send for FREE BOOK that tells 


ALL this marvelous “Maid” can do 


Every housewife should have a 
copy of this beautiful book. 
It explains how you 
can save yourself 
time, labor and 
money 
every 
day in 
the year. 
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THE KITCHEN AID MFG.CO.,Troy,O. 
Send me the FREE BOOK that tells all about Kitchen 
Aid, and how it turns cooking drudgery into a delight- 
ful pastime.. This request does not place me under the 
slightest obligation. (Dept. A-4) 





make Chop Suey 
at home | 


Serve a wide variety of Chinese 
dishes, prepared easily and quickly 
with La Choy imported ingredients. A 
trial package including, in _ standard 
size, sanitary containers, La Choy 
Sprouts, Soy Sauce, Sub Kum, Chow 
Mein Noodles, Brown Sauce, all the 
necessary ingredients, and recipes. Sent any- 
where east of the Mississippi for $1.00 and 
your grocer’s name ($1.25 west of the Missis- 
sippi and in New England). 

La Choy Food Products, Inc. (20) 
Oakman Bld. at Richton — Detroit, Mich. 





Big Profits in Home Cooking! 

Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, ete. Write for free booklet, ‘‘Cooking for Profit.’” 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chieago 
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Bix-Mlake 


Day Dresses 


are now on display in the leading depart- 
ment stores throughout the country. 


Have you seen the complete selection 
of these new Dix-Make Day Dresses for 
Spring and Summer? Note the many 
attractive patterns—the charming style 
variations—the careful tailoring in every 
detail. 


STYLE 756- Llustrated, is a simple cool 
dress of Burton’s Fine printed Crepe—as 
appropriate in the afternoon as for the late 
morning! Contrastingly colored crepe piping 
distinctively trims slit pockets, slit sleeves and 
forms a dainty panel on waist front. This 
piping is also effectively used-to-edge the soft 
white voile collar and cuffs. 


Colors: New Blue figured in Tangerine and Black 
Grey aS “ Red and Navy 


Taupe s ““ Light Blue and Black 

Grey <. “ Light Blue and Black 

Tan <¢ *“’ Red and Navy 
Sizes: 36 to 46 Price $7.50 


Mail orders will be promptly filled. 


HENRY A. DIX¢and SONS 
CORPORATION 
141 Madison Ave., New York 


ue 


I oe a? 






















STYLE BOOK FREE. Pictures 
everything to outfit babies and 
children (up to6 years), Also nur- 
sery furniture, Prices very low, 
Money back if not satisfied. Style 
Book sent FREE, Write TODAY, 


(ane Bryant 27742 NewYor 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


“Really?” said Melissa. 

‘Really!’ mocked the Marchesa with a 
touch of falsetto. ‘‘At least, have the goodness 
to look attentive.” 

“T am,” said Melissa—and she was. 

Something in her had leaped to attention— 
and defense—more swiftly than the Marchesa 
dreamed. If this were the preface to a working- 
girls’ club, or a scholarship in a business college, 
Melissa was ready to decline it—definitely. 

“T am going,” said the Marchesa, ‘‘to be a 
fairy god-mother to you.” 

“Ves?” observed dispassionate Melissa. 

“The girl’s made of wood,” said the Marchesa 
irritably. ‘Don’t forget, dear Miss Wayne, 
that I’ve seen you in reverse, so to speak. 
Aren’t you curious in the least?” 

“I’m sorry,” said Melissa—as well, she 
thought stubbornly, to have the thing out 
and get it over with—‘‘but it doesn’t seem to 
me that there is anything to which our con- 
versation of last Saturday could lead.” 

“Oh, isn’t there!” cried the Marchesa. 

“Not that I can see,” said Melissa firmly. 

“Oh, very well!’ said the Marchesa. She 
leaned back in her chair and assumed an ex- 
pression of delighted malice. “You don’t, 
then, care to hear what I’d thought of?” 

To her own distinct surprise, Melissa re- 
torted, “I didn’t say that.” 

“Ah-ha!”? said the Marchesa in triumph. 
“Then you do care to hear it?” 

“Cat-and-mouse,” thought Melissa bitterly. 
Aloud she said without a smile, “I shall be 
glad to listen, of course.” 

“Royalty, itself!’ commented her hostess. 
“Well, my princess in disguise—” 

“Please!” said Melissa proudly. 

The Marchesa waved her to silence and con- 
tinued, ‘‘Fetch me four white rats and a 
pumpkin!” 


MELISSA looked as if she thought the Mar- 

chesa had gone suddenly out of her head. 
That small, coquettish, gray-curled head on 
its once-lovely neck. 

“The Cinderella motive, of course,” ex- 
plained that lady delightedly. ‘‘Perhaps the 
most hackneyed in existence, but who cares? 
We shall give it a new and amusing twist. 
We shall play it with a kind of romantic 
absurdity.” 

Melissa objected justifiably, “I don’t under- 
stand.” 


“Of course not,” said the Marchesa. “TI 
haven’t yet explained. Never mind. Here it 
is—to go back to the beginning. I have 


decided, dear Miss Wayne, to make youa gift.” 

“Thank you,” said Melissa. With her mind 
full of philanthropies and uplifts she added 
clearly, “I’m afraid I can’t accept it.” 

“You don’t even know what it is!” 

“Nevertheless,” said Melissa firmly: 

“A gift,” said the Marchesa, interrupting 
her without compunction—‘‘of a year—” 

“T have already twenty-five,” said Melissa 
with an unexpected glimmer—sardonic, but 
still a glimmer. 

“Of a year, I said—in your own world—to 
use your own phrase.” 

Then suddenly Melissa’s heart began to 
stumble. Her tongue, as well. “My own 
world. How can you—possibly?” 

“Tam a very clever woman,” said the Mar- 
chesa modestly. “I have thought it all out.” 

“But—my own—” 

“T am going,” explained the Marchesa, 
present you with a background.” 

nCOnerise Gait 

“Tyon’t talk so much,” said the Marchesa, 
“and you will very likely see more. Listen 
to me—and don’t sit with your mouth open, 
child; it’s not your type. I hate women 
whose teeth show—like guinea-pigs or rabbits. 
Where was I? Oh, yes—I am going to give 
you a year—in an apartment which you will 
select—with a dress allowance which will 
enable you to be at home in it—”’ 

“Why?” asked Melissa, strangely breathless. 

“Because,” said the Marchesa, licking her 
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ET yourself a pair 
of WISS Shears 
—that cut easily, 
and stay sharp long 
after ordinary 
shears are worn 
& out. 
They have forged 
& steel blades, with 
inlaid cutting 
edges of high- 
carbon cru- 
cible steel. 
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to ask for 
WISS by 
name. They 
last so long, 
they Pare 
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Needlework 


Supplements 


©@ Shows how to do all manner of crocheting, 
patchwork, embroidery and tatting. Con- 
tains beautiful, bold designs in filet; cross- 
stitch patterns. Shows how to make pretty 
frocks for children, charming gifts. Anne 
Orr’s new method in tatting described fully. 
15c—stamps will do. % 
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Mop Wringer saves backache and sore, 
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Are Yours “Home?” Feet? 


i: Washington Shoes 
give to sensitive stay-at-home 
feet the freedom that restores youth- 
ful buoyancy to step and grace 
to carriage. They keep the feet 
young and active. 


They are superb quality shoes 
that retain their shapeliness and 
ive long service. You choose 
Foca a wide selection of styles for 
dress, for street and to ease house- 


hold footsteps. 


Insist on seeing the name Martha 
Washington on the sole or inside 


the shoe. 






Write for free booklet, 
“For the Sake of 
Happy Feet.” 


F. MAYER BOOT & SHOE CO., Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Buy a ‘“‘Lowell Clothes Line 
y Reel’”’ and protect your health. 
f In safety, you can hang up your washing 
where it will dry regardless of outside 
weather conditions. Thirty-six feet of strong 
braided line, ready for instant use, in a neat 
metal cabinet, with green enamel finish, or 
white enamel, with nickel-plated trimmings. No 
dust or dirt, and nothing to get out of order. 
Out of sight when not in use. For sale by lead- 
ing department, hardware and housefurnishing 
stores, 
Tested and approved by 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE _ 
THE HOGE MANUFACTURING CO., Inc. 

215 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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LINE NEEL 
Men's Shirts 


Latest patterns in Silk and Cotton, direct from manu- 
facturer at wholesale prices. Send for newest designs 
FREE. Pioneer Shirt Co., 87 Z Fifth Avenue, N. Y. City. 








|lips daintily and settling the black velvet 


neck-band with her most characteristic gesture, 
“it amuses me. All my life I have asked merely 
to be amused. I am finding it, for some reason 
or other”—she looked at Melissa sharply as if 
daring her to suspect the reason—“a trifle 
difficult, of late. Life doesn’t seem so—subtle 


|as it used. It seems, somehow, not quite so— 
| intrigante.” 


“Yes,” said Melissa—no more. 
She was afraid to show the warmth of under- 


| standing she felt for the small, defiant figure 
|in the winged chair. 
|the thing the Marchesa had demanded. of 
| life. 
| and ardent specimens of photography scattered 


Understanding was not 
It was written on none of those romantic 


over the tables and walls of that memory- 
ridden room. 

“You amuse me,”’ continued the Marchesa 
with a wave of one heavily-ringed hand. 

“T’m very glad,”’ said Melissa. 

“You're such an absurd rebel,” said 
the Marchesa, ‘‘back of that cool, immobile 
face of yours. I am determined to see—if 
you're really the creature you think you 
are—inside.” 


“You talk,” said Melissa, a trifle resentfully, | 
“as if I were a doll you could take to pieces.” | 


HIE Marchesa laughed abruptly. She 


flicked the lace at her wrist into prettier | 


folds and arched a still shapely ankle, crossing 
her feet on the Aubusson carpet. 

“A doll,” she corrected, ‘“‘which I am going 
to put together! If my—offer, shall I call itp— 


doesn’t interest you—if your pride can’t bear | 


it—you have only to say so—and I won’t 
detain you any further.” 

Melissa sat- a long moment in silence, 
staring down at her tight-clenched hands 
quiet in her lap. The room wavered mistily 
about her. The Marchesa’s wise, small smile, 
a faintly malicious thinning of the lips and 
creasing of the eyelids, grew and diminished— 
grew again as Melissa lifted her head. 

“T haven’t any pride,” she said huskily. 
“T’m starving.” 

“For what I propose to give you,”’ suggested 
the Marchesa blandly. 

“Exactly,” said Melissa. “It’s wonderful. 
I don’t know—if you want me to thank you 
or not.” 

“Wait till the year’s up,” the Marchesa 
suggested with a slightly sinister gurgle. 
“Thank me, then—if you still care to. Now, 
dear Miss Wayne, to go into details, how soon 
could you leave your present position? Are you 
indispensable to your employer?” 

“Not that I know of,” said Melissa. “I 
could resign at once—leave at the end of the 
week.” 

“When could you be ready to move into your 
new apartment?” 

“Any apartment would be new to me.” 
Melissa controlled a nervous tremor of laughter. 
“Why, I could move—at any time.” 

“Say the first of next week,” said the 
Marchesa with business-like clarity. 


“Say the first of next week,’’ echoed Melissa, | 


trembling in every limb. 
» The Marchesa rang for Anna and ordered 








lights and a fire, as was her custom with the | 


coming of dusk. 


To Melissa, it was exactly as if upon some | 


strip of stage footlights suddenly flared. 
Unreal, the whole of it—but having bruised 
herself against reality for twenty-five slow, 


prisoned years, she was ready—more than | 
ready; she was passionately eager—to grapple | 


unreality and see what might come of it. 


“T’ll have my agent begin at once to look | 


for your air-castle,” observed the Marchesa, 
spreading both hands to the newly-flaming 
fire. ‘As for clothes—you have taste, I think. 


I think one might trust you not to break out | 


in imitation ermine and cheap lace.” 


“Clothes!” said Melissa with a flutter in | 


her smooth, white throat and a ripple in her 
low voice. ‘Yes, you might trust me with 
clothes. I love them too much to make 
mistakes.” 


“H’m’m! Loving too much is an unusual 








/nvigoratles- 
BOYS’ HAIR 


Every mother likes to see her 
boy’s hair stay neatly combed 
all day, and his scalp in healthy 
condition all the time. Both 
these results can be attained 
with GLO-CO, the Liquid Hair 
Dressing. 


GLO-COing the hair with a few drops 
each morning keeps it lightly brushed 
or combed smoothly back in any style 
desired, while GLO-CO’s antiseptic 
tonic qualities help to maintain a clean 
and virile condition of the scalp. 


GLO-CO is stainless and has a refresh- 
ing, quickly passing fragrance. Buy it 
at drug counters or barbershops any- 
where, or send for liberal free sample. 
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Commode for Kiddies 

A blessing to Mothers. 
Has disposable waterproof 
receptacle. Can be used 
in any auto with absolute 
privacy. Folds compactly, 
yet is ready for instant 
use. Strong and durable; 
finished in ivory with 
nickel finished legs. 

If not on sale at your 
Dept. Store or Specialty 
Shop, send $2.75 for com- 
Plete outfit with 12 re- 
ceptacles. Free literature 
on this and other items 
sent on request. 

Made by KENNEDY-McCANDLESS CORPORATION 
1020 Jay Street, Rochester, N. Y. 
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Sox for Tots and 
Children’s Sports Hose 


What beautiful designs! 
What exquisite colors! 


No wonder Randolph Cuties 
fancy-top socks for wee folk and 
three-quarter length sports hose for 
older boys and girls have been a 
standard quality for years, in spite 
of many attempts to imitate them. 


And for all their finer appear- 
ance and longer wear, Cuties are 
moderately priced. 


If your dealer hasn’t Cuties, send us his 
name. If you enclose $1 we will send you 
sample assortment, our selection. Be sure 
to state size and whether you want Sox 
for Tots or Cuties Sports, 34 length hose. 
This offer for a limited time only. 


Randolph Cuties are the only 
genuine Cuties. Look for the 
trade mark on every pair. 


RANDOLPH MILLS 


B-4, Randolph & Columbia Ave. 
Philadelphia 


E. M. Townsend & Co., New York City 
Selling Agents 


Dept. 


Write for “The Three Sockdolagers,” 
an illustrated booklet for the kid- 
dies Free if you send 
your dealer's name. 
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safeguard against mistakes, 


The Dream-Maker Man 


I should say,” 
| mused the Marchesa pleasantly. “‘However, 
I'll open an account for you at my own bank. 
You may begin to dress the part at once. 
From the skin out, my good girl!” 

“Naturally,” said Melissa. A slow smile of 
ineffable anticipation tipped the corners of 
her mouth. 

“Swallow the canary feathers!” the Marchesa 
advised her impishly. ‘Your air of disdain 
is half your charm. Of course, I shall want to 
advise you—about—everything. I shall want 
to know everything that happens to you— 
as soon asit happens .. .” 

Melissa murmured that she would be only 
too happy. 

“And at the end of a year,”’ said the Mar- 
chesa, leaning back with a gesture of fmality— 





“T’m not adopting you, you understand—at | 


the end of a year, back you go! To the old 
room—and the old work—and the old life.” 
“Tt doesn’t matter,’ said Melissa desper- 
ately. “‘A year’s a year!” 
“Back you go—” continued the Marchesa, 
as if Melissa had not spoken, ‘‘unless—” she 


| chuckled like Mephisto in black taffeta and 


pointe de in the mean- 
time—” 


“Ves—p”? 


Venise—“unless, 


said Melissa, her reckless soul in 


| her eyes. 


“Unless you’ve caught your man,” affirmed 
the Marchesa, “‘delicately speaking. Of course, 
that’s what I’m really giving you—a chance 
to acquire the kind of thing you want—with 
benefit of clergy. Horrid idea, h’m’m? Want 
to withdraw your acceptance?” 

“No,” said Melissa hardily. “I hadn’t 
quite thought it out. Ive been so taken off 
my feet, you see. Still—no—I don’t with- 
draw!” 

“Good!” said the Marchesa, with a slight 
yawn patted out of sight. 

“Ym afraid I’ve stayed frightfully long,’ 
said Melissa, rising hurriedly. 

“You have, as a matter of fact,” returned her 
hostess, “but I rather led you on. Go home 
and dream about me—riding a broomstick in a 
pointed black bonnet. I shan’t be insulted. 
Tomorrow I'll call for you at noon and take 
you to my bank.” 

“But my work—” began Melissa uncertainly. 
“T suppose I could tell them—?” 

“Tell them nothing at all,” said the Marchesa 
with immense indifference. ‘They’d never 
believe the truth, and a lie is such a bore.” 

As Melissa said good-by, the telephone on a 
little table in the corner of the room trilled 
wildly. 

“Anna!” cried the Marchesa and struck her 
bell into startling discord. ‘Anna . 
expect that’s my nephew! Have him come 
up at once!” 

To Melissa she added, with a nervous wave 
of dismissal: ““He’s leaving for Japan, tonight 

Good-by, my dear—don’t let me keep 
you any longer!” 


VI 


MELISSA went home from her session with 
the Marchesa, walking on air, as the 
saying goes. She might have been suspicious 
of that elderly marplot’s motives; she chose 
not, she chose with her eyes shut and her 
hands out to take what the fates were appar- 
ently ready to offer. It couldn’t be worse 
than the stagnation of her present existence. 
Anything was better than living in a void. 
If living on the Marchesa’s inscrutable 
bounty involved a certain gulping down of 
Melissa’s pride, a certain stifling of her feeling 
for independence—pride and independence 
have gone into the discard before this when a 
woman’s hunger for beauty was concerned. 
“Tf she wants to experiment, why shouldn’t 
I?” Thus Melissa, climbing the steps of her 
brown-stone horror with a wild, high song in 
her heart. 
At the thought of deliberate man-hunting, 











she naturally and with womanly reticence 
rather paused—on one toe, as it were, with the 





“My! 


The Joy of - 
EverHot Water!” 


Picture to yourself the pleasure—the 
comfort—the convenience of having all the 
hot water you want simply by turning a 


faucet. For this kind of hot water service 
you gladly pay a big premium in a first 
class hotel—but in your own home, with 
an *EverHot heater,—the cost is nominal 
—probably less than the old way. 


There is nothing in the world like an 
inexhaustible supply of hot water, always 
on tap to keep the human machine tuned-up 
—disposition sweetened—to give you pep, 
and a new joy in living! Why have gas 
in the house at all if you are going-to do 
without the joy of everhot water? 


The price is no 
more than that of a 
modern gas range 
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Endorsed by physicians; ac- 
curacy guaranteed; sanitary 


7, Lasts a lifetime. Hammock removable 
*)) —washable. Also makes 25 lb. white enamel 
ij kitchen scale. Satisfaction or money back. 


WRITE for Baby’s Weight and Health Guide 


HANSON BROS. SCALE CO. 
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Enjoy Your Work! Hundreds of open- 
ings in big hotels for women to act 
as Hostess. Fascinating, uncrowded 
field rae develops Sharm and person- 
2 ate One student writes: *‘I ostess 
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Write for FREE BOOK 
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Ambitious women! 


I Start You in Business. 

I want to hear from you women who have 
sold and you who feel youcan. I'll help 
establish you in a dignified business that 
will make you real money—selling Pri- 
mart Embroidery Packages, used and 
understood by every woman. Don’t fail to 
investigate my Proposition, Writeme today 
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“Relief ”’ 
A Woman’s Pen 


Wwiar a delicate instrument it 

must be that will accurately re- 
cord so elusive a thing as a woman’s 
personality! ‘To register the depths 
of her emotions, to interpret the 
inspiration of her mind, to express 
the charm of her character—a mighty 
task for a tiny bit of rustless metal. 


Yet it was for just this pur- 
pose that the Esterbrook Relief 
Pen was designed. And now no 
other pen is so widely used by 
women the world over. 
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A sample “Relief” pen will be 
sent you free, on request. And 
you can buy them at every 
stationer’s. 


Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co. 
Camden, 
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other pointed for flight. But, after all— 
wasn’t that what she had cried for? A place 
in which to be her actual inner self, her 
loveliest self, so that when the man came along 
whom her soul desired, he should see her 
and know her. Didn’t one, after all, have al- 
ways, gently, to focus the masculine attention, 
when it came-to’a matter of seeing and 
knowing? 

“Give me a year—” thought shameless 
Melissa. She added in unconscious imitation 
of a certain northern constabulary, “—And 
I'll get my man!” 


HE Marchesa, of course, had corrupted her. 

The Marchesa would have shrieked with 
wicked laughter to see Melissa, locked in her 
room that night, after an uncommonly dis- 
tasteful dinner (corned beef and cabbage, no 
less!)—trying a gray chiffon veil about her 
slim, bare shoulders; trying her hair, demurely 
parted, drawn low over her ears, with an arti- 
ficial camellia set just where a young man’s 
heart might look—before it leaped. 

Strange Melissa! Already in process of 
transmogrification. Already feeling her eyelids 
grow heavier, her smile slower, her voice 
deeper, her hands more subtly tensed. 

She slept and dreamed of—the office— 
which hardened her determination to get 
away from it, and from everything else that 
was hers. At noon, the next day, incredibly 
but punctually, the Marchesa called in a large, 
gray limousine and took Melissa to the bank 
she commonly designated as her own. There, 
formalities were engaged in, involving the 
opening of an account in Melissa’s name, 
the preparation and presentation of a check- 
book—other inoffensive red tape. 

“Now—” said the Marchesa, once again 
within her equipage, “you may do yourself 
nicely on that.” 

“Oh, quite!” said Melissa, languid as a 
water-lily. 

At which the Marchesa dissolved into ribald 
cackles of appreciation. ‘Even with me,” 
she gasped. “Even with me—already! You’re 
to the manner born, my dear! Now nothing 
remains but to set the jewel.” 

She drove Melissa home and left her, with 
a reassuring hint of speedy action. “Tomor- 
row, perhaps—we’ll look at one or two places 
my agent has in view. You might see about 
street things, at once. I'd like you to be well 
turned out when I take you castle-hunting.” 

“T shall be ready,” Melissa assured her. 

She was. She was a downright picture in 
smoky grays, with a wide, simple, gray hat 
and slim, simple, gray shoes—the costliest 
kind of simplicity—when just before dusk of 


the third day thereafter, she once more entered | 
that large, purring car, sat down at the side | 


of a sweetly leering Marchesa, and was mys- 
teriously snatched along the city streets. 








“There are one or two places,” explained | 


“which my agent thought 
She had given the chauf- 


the Marchesa, 
might interest us.” 
feur an address on Central Park West. 
me look at you—turn your head this way!” 


She might have been speaking to a manne- 
quin. A slow flush spread to the silken, dark | 


wave above Melissa’s ears. 


The Marchesa continued, unmoved. 
bad. A little more rouge, perhaps—gray | 
would take the color from a Venus. What | 


are you blushing about?” 

“T’m not a Venus,” said Melissa—‘‘and 
I prefer very little rouge.” 

“For moral reasons—or artistic?’ inquired 
the Marchesa with interest. 

“Artistic, of course,’ said Melissa coolly. 
“What have morals to do with it?” 

“My own point of view exactly,” sighed the 
Marchesa. 


The place on Central Park West was in- 
terestingly indistinguishable from a number of | 
other places, except by two moon-globed lamps | 


standing either side of the entrance. Melissa 


followed the Marchesa up the steps and over | 
to the desk in the wide cool lobby, with a slight | 


catch in her breathing, a mad question singing 
through her head: 


“Not | 


“Let 





Look for this shield on all Sheets 
and Pillow Cases 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


No matter when, 
where or how 
you buy 


HE shield identifies Pequot 

Sheets and Pillow Cases for you. 
Year after year, generation after 
generation, it has been placed upon 
the same quality of sheeting, so that 
you can buy with perfect confidence 
at any time, in any city or town. 
Your dealer is stocked with the dif- 
ferent sizes to supply your needs. 


Pequot Sheets are the choice al- 
ways of people who wish pure white 
sheets and pillow cases of the correct 
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your friends, in the best hotels and 
the finest hospitals. 


Pequot Sheets and Pillow Cases 
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well-known Pequot Shield. They are 
sold by most good dealers. They are 
attractively priced. 

Pequot Sheeting and Pillow Tub- 
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Have you seen them ? 


You Must Have—at teas, luncheons, card 
parties, smart little dinners—though unless 
one examines them closely, for all the world 
they are expensive lace and linen sets. Mrza~ 
paco Lace~Paper Doilies are beautiful— 
dainty, captivating creations of artistry in 
lace paper making. 

Quite the vogue, and so convenient to 
have on hand, ready for any occasion. 
Every hostess needs them—and can have 
two or three pretty sets—for the cost is 
even less than the laundering of linen sets. 

Mirapaco Lace Paper Doilies, in a 
variety of patterns, come in sanitary, glas- 
sine packets. Ask for them by name-Mita- 
pAco~at stationery or housefurnishing sec- 
tions of leading Department Stores, or your 
Stationer’s. Should you be unable to get 
Mrzapaco, a generous packet of assorted 
sizes will be mailed direct on receipt of $1 
and name of store you prefer dealing with. 


MitwavuxkEeEe Lace Paper Company 


LEE AND BOLTON STREETS, MILWAUKEE 


For over a quarter century the foremost makers of 
quality lace paper products 





“ty, 
yy, * 
Pa OF i145, er 

2 elas a, 


* om 
Ser - 
LY agtel Tarr” Yeten 


DEALERS: ORDER MILAPACO FROM JOBBER, OR IF JOBBER IS UNABLE 
TO SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US DIRECT, 


226 April 1925 Good Housekeeping 


| The Dream-Maker Man 


SIs at herer : Is it Here?’ 

She scarcely listened to the Marchesa 
suavely demanding a key. They rose in the 
elevator, past one blackly numbered floor 
after another . eight, mine, ten .. . 

“Tt’s at the top of the world, you see,” 
said the Marchesa. ‘However, there are two 
others—somewhere across the Park—if we 
don’t care for this.” 

The clerk, who went up with them, opened 
|a door at the end of a long, quiet passage, 
beyond the dignified and mirror-lightened 
stillness of a small, square entresol. 
| “It’s a very attractive apartment,’ he 

volunteered politely. 
| The Marchesa entered it with business-like 
bruskness. Melissa, following more slowly, 
stood in the doorway, a double French doorway 
closely curtained in dull, creamy silk—and felt 
her hand go groping to her heart. 

It was so inevitably—in that first moment 
of seeing, that first vague, silent, twilight 
moment, before even the lights were on, or the 
windows opened—Melissa’s room! 

She knew it, as she might have known with 
almost a pang of recognition, after weary 
years of separation, the face of a friend. More 
than that—the face of a lover. 

Very quietly, without a word, she followed 
the Marchesa; stood in the center of the floor 
and looked about her critically. 

“H’m’m!” said the Marchesa. “Not 
bad! . . . Good, high ceiling—open fire- 
place. What do you think of it, Miss Wayne?” 


GOOD, high ceiling! It rose to a gracious and 
lofty height, a fair half-story above the 
ordinary room. An open fireplace! AD 
utter dream of a fireplace, wide and dark and 
deep with logs, beautiful, rough, scaly-barked 
logs on shining, brass andirons . with a 
mantel-shelf of dimly-gleaming marble . 
with a rug of wonderful faded blues and 
purples and scarlets . with a deep, de- 
licious couch beyond the rug . with two 
| slim, curving lilac-and-amber-shaded lamps 
|above the couch . with a long, narrow 
table just behind it , 
| “Well!” said the Marchesa a trifle impa- 
tiently. “What’s wrong?” 

Melissa, with a gasp, came back to reality. 
She had been strewing books upon that table— 
though with no visible hands, setting black-red 
roses in a crystal bowl beneath the farther 
lamp, touching a match to those logs, watching 
the golden sparks stream up the chimney . . . 

She said simply, “It’s a dream!”’ And spoke 
the truth. 

The Marchesa looked pleased. ‘‘I’d like a 
little light!’ she told the clerk, imperative 
as a minor deity. 

He pressed a button near the door. Candles 
bloomed softly around the walls. Their light 
disclosed rich, mellow tapestries, tall chairs with 
carved backs, a big, inviting desk set crosswise 
in a corner and bearing yet another lamp, 
a small, round table before a window—those 
windows—four of them in a row—almost as 
high as the room itself! 

Melissa went toward them like some one 
enchanted. She heard herself say, “This looks 
across the Park, doesn’t it?” Then she stood 
with both hands gripping the cold, rough stone 
of the balustrade outside and stared—wordless. 

Here was the place which looked clean across 
heaven. 

A sweep of sky from north to south, from the 
east to the wall at one’s back. A sweep of 
trees in the Park below, gray-green and misty 
and vague. Stretches of turf laced by ribbony, 
winding roads, where motors forever swirled 
in a fluctuant tide. Around the horizon in a 
| vast, irregular, fretted arc, the tall towers of 
Manhattan pierced by a firefly legion of 
blinking yellow lights. 

Over all, the dusk dropping grayly over a 
magic city. 

Said the Marchesa, appearing suddenly at 
Melissa’s elbow, the silver flowers on her hat 
| quivering alertly: 











Join the 


“Rainbow (lub 


All girls and women 
' who wish to make 
money are eligible 


MISS JEANETTE KITTNER 
A Rainbow Club Member from Michigan 


Have you all the money you need 
to meet the expenses that come 
with the first spring days? If not, 
there is only one way to get it— 
have an ever-ready source of profit 
at hand that will enable you to earn — 
what you need without interfering 
with your other duties. This is 
what the Rainbow Club offers you. 


Whether you are Business Girl, 
School Girl, Homekeeper—even if 
you have never earned a penny, and 
though you may be naturally timid, 
the Rainbow Club will bring you 
confidence and help you to obtain 
the money to satisfy all the ‘I 
wants.”’ 


It costs you nothing to join us. 
Just fill in the coupon and mail it 
to me or write me a letter telling 


me all about your needs. I am 
eager to help you. at 


HELEN WILLARD. 


Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 


Without obligation to me please send me full in- 
formation about your spare-time money-making plan. 


Name ..s..4. ces )es Sma us 2004 oslo eds er 
Street. 
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Pear, Cheese, and 
Walnut Salad 


Canned Pears 
Neufchatel cheese 
Celery, chopped fine 
Walnuts, chopped fine 
Cream _ 
Salt, pepper, and paprika 


Mix equal parts cheese, celery, and 
Walnuts. Moisten with cream, and 
Roll into small balls. 
Place pear on lettuce leaf, serving 
half pear and three cheese balls to 
each plate. Mask with mayonnaise or 
your own favorite salad dressing. 


aintiest Nuts 






you've ever tried—an easy way to get them 


Next time you want Walnuts for salad 
or any other use—try this suggestion: 


Just say to the Grocer, “Diamond Wal- 
nuts, please, from the sack you have with 
‘Diamond Brand’ printed on it.” He'll 
show you the sack to satisfy you. 


Take them home and crack them. Note 
the big, plump, tender kernels—how easily 
the thin shells are cracked so the kernels 
come out whole. 


They are the best Walnuts from 4186 
world-famous Walnut groves in California 
where we, the growers, are banded to- 
gether in a huge cooperative association. 
We are specialists. We grow 50,000,000 
pounds of nuts a year. 


We run them through our own patent- 
ed suction machine, then sort them over 
three times by hand, to get the best. 


So Diamond Walnuts are already 
“picked over” for you, saving you the 
trouble. They are the daintiest, sweetest, 
most flavory Walnuts that we can grow. 
You'll be delighted with their uniform 
high quality. Just try, next time, and see. 

Why not have them every time you use 
Walnuts? 


As the price of Diamond Walnuts is 
usually about the same as for other wal- 
nuts, surely it is worth while insisting 
that the Grocer take yours from the famous 
Diamond Bag illustrated below. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT Growers ASSOCIATION 


DIAMOND fiavor and freshness intact. 





DIAMOND cui 


Dept. B-14, Los Angeles, California 


A Purely Cooperative, Non-profit Organization of 4186 Growers 
Our Yearly Production 50,000,000 Pounds 


Mo°st DIAMOND WALNUTS--about 50,000,000 pounds a year 
--are sold in shells. But you can also buy these same delicious 
Walnuts shelled--just the kernels alone. Halves for topping mixed 
with pieces for filler and salads in large and small tins. Both 
**Vacuum Packed’’ so they come to you with the incomparable 







ot 
> 


1 








signed. 


6 x 8 inches. 




















Ms 
ce 
f 
wen 


y UR OFFER: The handiest loose-leaf receipt book ever de- 
F Includes strong, flexible cover, complete set in- 
dex cards, and 50 blank sheets for your favorite receipts. Size 
Lies flat, stays open. 
retail store, but you send actual cost to us--only $1.00--to 
get one prepaid to your door. 
Walnut receipts but no advertising in or on the book. Just en- 
close a money order, check, or $1.00 bill with your request, 


Would cost $2.00 in any 


Includes many of our choicest 


bri’ WALNUTS 
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Paint Your Home* 
~ ie Te in 10 Monthly Payme 


AINT does pay, doesn’t it P Remeuber last week we passe d 

this same identical house —old, dull, dismal, dilapidated? We 
thought Jones must be broke. Now, look at it — clean, bright, invit- 
ing — prosperous looking. I tell you, py ce does make a 
difference ! 


‘“‘Believe me, | am going to goa houce, a coat at paint. And ~ 
when I do I'm going to use Devoe — the finest paint made. And the 

best part of it is that by the Devoe Home Tapia Plan a can 
paint now and pay for it in ten months,” 





Consult the Devoe Authorized Agent in your. community be the oa 
Home Improcement Plan which will enable you to paint your house at 
once and pay for it in ten fs installments. Or, write us. 


Devoe & Raynolds Co toe. 101 Pion Street, N ew i erk 


a in Leading Cities 





Paints, Varnishes Side Enamels. Brushes 
Artists’ Materials & Insecticides 
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Mother 
saved the day with 
SUNSET! 


EAN was dreadfully disap- 

pointed. Marge’s party was the 
Nn€xt afternoon. Mother had not 
€en able to get the new party dress 
-.. But Mother had an early 
morning inspiration! 


“Jean, go down to the drug store and 
get two cakes of SUNSET—a pink 
one and a yellow.” 


Mother took the simple white silk 
dress that had served Jean overlong 
as a “best” dress. She took out the 
deep hem and the gathering threads 
at the waist line. Next, mixing the 
pink and yellow SUNSET (using 
one-half cake of pink and one-eighth 
cake of yellow), she dyed the old 
white dress a beautiful peach color. 
Jean would be a perfect witch in that 
shade, with her dark eyes and hair. 


Instead of turning up the hem again, 
she used the extra length to put in 
tiny tucks. Finishing the edge with 
a fine piping with a cord pulled 
through it gave the little skirt a new 
crisp smartness. Then instead of 
gathering the fullness evenly around 
the waist, as before, she clustered it 
at each side. 


Jean was wild with delight over her 
“new” dress. And Mother thanked 
her stars for the magic of SUNSET. 
Once more it had saved the day! And 
more—it had saved real money! 


* + * 


You too will find real service in SUNSET. 


. Success is certain when you follow the simple 


directions. SUNSET-dyeing is a revelation 
in beautiful color. 


SUNSET’s 22 colors, light and dark, are 
all fast for all fabrics. Do not stain the 
hands or harm utensils. Ask in drug, depart- 
ment, and general stores for free folder of 
SUNSET recipes of fashionable “‘Season’s 
Colors.” 





NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORP. 
Dept. 15, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
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| tinkling laughter. 





| The Dream-Maker Man 


“T once had an apartment in Paris, looking 
down on Montmartre. This reminds me of 
it . . . There’s a bedroom—not bad—and a 
passable bath. Shall we look any farther?” 

“Oh, this!” said Melissa. “This!” Her 
hands actually trembled. 

The Marchesa, with a knowing snicker; 
turned back into the room. 

Melissa lingered, watched those far-flung, 
incredible lights, and while she stood there, 
somewhere a caressing baritone began, softly, 


yet with a kind of hardy gaiety, ““Somebody | 


loves me Who can it be?” A silly 
little song, with a recurrent minor that was 
like a small, slim, shining knife-blade in one’s 
heart—a song from some gaudy revue—hardly 
a song at all, just a catch-penny tune—un- 
bearably sweet! 

Melissa felt that the man who sang it was 
probably at the moment tying his tie before 
a mirror. Making ready to go out and see— 
who loved him. 

Also, she guessed that he couldn’t be more 
than a wall or so away. He would be dark, 
with a voice like that—smooth, shining dark 
hair . cool, laughing, dark eyes 

She went back into the wonderful room. 
Marchesa was concluding arrangements 
the clerk. 

““As your nephew said—” the clerk was ob- 
serving garrulously. 

“Ves—yes! Of course. Oh, very well!” 
cried the Marchesa and waved him brutally 
into silence. “This will do. No need for any 
further discussion. Miss Wayne would like to 
move in tomorrow.” She turned to Melissa— 
the merest formality. ‘“You’d like to move in 
tomorrow, my dear?” 


The 
with 


Swift steps went down the hall outside—a 
p 


lilting whistle. 


““There’s some one in the next apartment,” | 


explained the clerk. “A gentleman from the 
Hawaiian Islands—a sugar planter, I believe.” 

The whistle rose and fell, impudently clear, 
while the gentleman 
the elevator. 





“Somebody loves me 
be? . . . Maybe it’s—you!” 

“J wish I could move in tonight!” said | 
Melissa. 


The Marchesa broke into cracked 
She put up two white- 
gloved fingers and nipped Melissa’s hot cheek. 
“Now, now!” said the Marchesa, “‘where’s 
Lady Disdain? You'll need a cool head—if 
you’re to sit by thai fire!” 
(To be continued) 


(Continued from page 81) 


| 
| Fresh Flavors for Tea 


cinnamon, clove and wintergreen. Any of these | 
sweets presents a palatable appearance if placed | 
upon slices of lemon or slices of orange, this being | 


particularly true of the colorful fruit drops. 
Another dainty which makes tea-service 


extraordinary is candied peels. Candied grape- | 
fruit peel, candied orange peel, candied lemon | 


peel, candied citron, candied ginger, straw- 
berries, fresh or preserved—all these are 
delightful additions to the cup of tea. 

No article on tea-flavorings would be com- 


piete if the mint leaf were left out of the list, | 


and so we must mention, in passing, what the 
hostess at tea-time does with this fragrant 
herb. In making iced tea, she always places 


mint leaves in the bowl in which the tea is to | 


steep, draining the liquid from the tea grounds 
and the flavorings when the 
sufficiently strong. 


with the tea leaves, too. But a pretty touch 


is lent to the service if sprays of mint dusted | 
with powdered sugar are placed beside the | 
other tea accessories and passed with the | 
Candied mint leaves are an |} 


individual cups. 
innovation as tea-sweeteners, and candy rose- 
petals and candy violets may serve a similar 
purpose. 


from Hawaii waited for | 


Who can it | 


and 


beverage is | 
In serving hot tea, the | 
mint leaves may be placed in the teapot along | 





























AVE youever realized the 
irl endless uses to which the 
simple contents of a bottle of 
“Vaseline” Jelly can be put? 
For cuts, scalds, burns, bruises 
and wounds, it is a soothing 
and effective dressing, keep- 
ing out air and dirt and help- 
ing Nature to heal. For baby’s 
many needs—rashes, chafing, 
sores, and snuffles—there is 
nothing safer. Ask your 
physician. 


“Vaseline” Jelly has been 
in popular use for over two 
generations and nothing 
has been found to take its 
place as ‘‘the handiest 
thing in the house”. 


Use the coupon below to obtain 
a free booklet,“Inquire Within,” 
describing “Vaseline” Jelly, its 
| medicated specialties, and their 
numerous uses. You will find 
much useful information con- 
| m™ tained in it. 





Look for the trade-mark, ““Vaseline.”’ 
It is your protection. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
(Consolidated) 
State Street New York 


’ Vaseline 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
PETROLEUM JELLY 
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Pure Deviled Ham 
inthe NEW 10¢SIZE! 


EA for two, a bed-time snack, 

an appetizing lunch for chil- 
dren. Now, for only 10 cents, 
you can buy enough UNDERWoop 
Pure Deviled Ham for any such 
occasion. 

A new size can, but the same 
good ham that folks have relished 
for over 60 years. No substitutes, 
no adulterants, nothing but big, 
sweet, tender hams, boiled en cas- 
serole, chopped fine and seasoned 
with delicate spices. 


Larger sizes for larger parties, 
but be sure you get the can with 
the famous Red Devil. 


Send 10c. for new size can. 
Book of 59 tempting recipes free. 


WM. UNDERWOOD COMPANY 
57 FULTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
In business over 100 years. 


230 April 1925 Good Housekeeping 









| done, 











| the milk and strain the mixture. 
| pudding-dish from the oven and pour the 


| the apples. 
‘ half an hour, then put away to cool. 
| serving-time, put half a teaspoonful of bright 
| jelly in the center of each apple. 
| cooking the apples before the custard is added 
| givesa “much finer pudding than the old method 


Old Favorites in New 
Dress 
(Continued from page 79) 


at 325° F. for twenty-five minutes. When 
sprinkle with sugar, cut into broad 
strips, and place on a wire cake rack to cool. 


Bird’s-Nest Pudding proved an interesting 
recipe. ‘This calls for half a dozen apples of 
medium size, a quart of milk, half a nutmeg, 
five eggs, one cupful and a quarter of sugar, 
half a teaspoonful of salt, and a pint and a half 
of boiling water. Put the water and half a 
cupful of sugar on the stove in a saucepan and 
boil for ten minutes. Pare and core the apples 
and cook them gently with the boiling water 
and sugar until they begin to grow tender— 
say for eight to ten minutes. Be careful not to 
cook them so long nor so rapidly that they will 
break. Remove them from the saucepan and 
let them drain. Then put them into a pudding- 
dish that will hold about two quarts, and after 
sprinkling them with one-fourth of a cupful of 
sugar and a little nutmeg place the dish in a 
moderate oven. Break the eggs into a bowl and 
add the salt and the remaining sugar and 
nutmeg. Beat the mixture thoroughly with a 
spoon, and when it gets thoroughly beaten, add 
Take the 


custard over it, being careful not to displace 
Return to the oven and bake for 
At 


of pouring the custard over the uncooked fruit. 
It takes longer to cool apples than custard, and 


' if both were baked for the same time, one or 
| the other would be spoiled.” 


Here again our new slogan, “Cook by 
temperature” comes to your rescue as a house- 
keeper of today. Cooks of forty years ago tell 
us to bake our Bird’s-Nest Pudding in a 
“moderate oven.”’ A moderate oven may mean 





Partially | 


one temperature to one housekeeper and a very | 


| different temperature to the next housekeeper. 
Today we know that a pudding having a | 
| custard foundation should be baked in a slow | 
| oven of 325° F. temperature, 
| procure a smooth, quivering, jelly-like custard 


Ty =e 
Underwood 


if we wish to 


without the tiny holes and watery consistency 
that results from cooking in too hot an oven. 


Bird’s-Nest Pudding in new dress reads as | 


follows: 


Bird’s-Nest Pudding 


6 medium-sized apples 
4 cupfuls milk 

% teaspoonful nutmeg 
5 eggs 


14%, cupfuls sugar 
4% teaspoonful salt 
2% cupfuls boiling 

water 
Jelly 

Combine the water and one-half cupful of 
sugar in a saucepan and boil for ten minutes. 
Pare and core the apples and cook them 
gently in the boiling sirup, turning them 
frequently, until they are almost tender. Be 
careful not to break them. Remove the apples 
from the sirup and drain them well. Arrange 
them in a casserole that holds about two quarts. 
Sprinkle the apples with one-fourth cupful of 
sugar and one-eighth teaspoonful of nutmeg. 
Beat the eggs until light and frothy, then add 
the salt and the remaining sugar and nutmeg. 
Beat well, then add the milk and strain the 
mixture. Pour the custard over the apples, 
being careful not to displace them. Bake in a 
325° F. oven for forty-five minutes or until the 
custard is firm and jelly-like in consistency. 
Chill thoroughly, and just before serving put 
one-half teaspoonful of jelly in the center of 
each apple. If desired, the apples may be 
pared, cut in quarters, and cooked until almost 
tender in the sirup, instead of being kept 
whole. 


Ham Toast is suggested as an appetizing 
luncheon or supper main dish. It reads as 
follows: ‘‘Chop very fine small bits of boiled 





Announcement 
of winners will be made 
in the May issue of this 
magazine! Look for it. 
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Delicious-Instant 


Coffee © 


We had hoped to publish the names 
of the winners in this issue. How- 
ever, owing to the number of recipes 
received, this was found impossible. 
From all parts of the country, as well 
as from foreign lands—recipes have 
come in. 


The interest displayed has been really 
amazing as well as most gratifying. 
With the co-operation of the 
housewives of a nation, we 
have definitely established G. 
Washington’s Coffee as an ideal 
flavoring for fine desserts and 
dainty dishes. 


On the other hand, we want to fe- 
mind you that G. Washington’ s Coffee 
is, first and last, a beverage. A high 
grade, absolutely pure coffee refined 
from selected coffee beans. 


G. Washington’s assures you a 
delicious cup of coffee in an 
instant—anywhere— anytime. No 
boiling, no waiting, no waste, 
no grounds. No coffee pot or 
percolator needed. Itisready to 
drink when you add hot water. 


Sold in three sizes— 
small, medium and large. 


G. WASHINGTON COFFEE REFINING CO. 
522 Fifth Avenue New York 
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ham with not much fat. To one pint of 
chopped ham add two well-beaten eggs, half a 
teacup of sweet cream or milk, a little pepper 
and, if necessary, salt, an eighth of a teaspoon 
of dry mustard. Heat this mixture thoroughly. 
When hot, spread over slices of toasted bread 
which have been dipped in hot, salted water 
and well buttered.” 

We agree that the above recipe is delightful 
as a main dish at luncheon or supper served 
with one or two vegetables, a crisp salad, and 
fruit for dessert. But a teacup of milk may 
almost be said to range in capacity from that 
of a thimble to that of a bowl, and a “flowing 
bowl”’—overflowing at that. So let us revise 
the above recipe as follows: 


Ham Toast 
2 cupfuls chopped, 4% teaspoonful pepper 
cooked ham 4g teaspoonful dry 
2 eggs mustard 


%4 cupful milk Toasted bread 
; 2 teaspoonfuls Worcestershire sauce 

Beat the eggs well; add the milk, pepper, and 
dry mustard. Add the chopped ham and 
Worcestershire sauce. Heat this mixture 
thoroughly. Spread over slices of buttered 
toast, the crusts of which have been dipped in 
hot, salted water. Serve at once. 


These Corn-meal Buns were famous forty 
years ago at the breakfast meal: “Two cups 


of flour, three-quarters cup of corn-meal, | 


three-quarters cup of butter, one-half cup of 
sugar, two eggs well beaten, one cup of milk, 
three teaspoonfuls of baking-powder. Use 
more milk if necessary to make a thin batter. 

Bake in a hot oven twenty minutes in gem 
- pans.” 

Here again we find a testimonial to the 
every-day use of butter in cookery forty years 
ago. Today we find that corn-meal buns 
equally as delicious in texture and flavor can 
~ be made using much less butter and even sub- 
stituting another shortening in place of the 
butter. Furthermore, our ‘Cooking Tempera- 
ture Chart,” which should hang on every 
housekeeper’s kitchen wall today, tells us that 
corn-meal buns should be baked at 4oo° F. 
for twenty-five minutes. New 
Corn-meal Buns read as follows: 


Corn-meal Buns 
2 cupfuls bread flour 4 tablespoonfuls butter, 
% cupful yellow corn- melted 
meal 2 eggs 
¥% cupful sugar 1 cupful milk 
3 teaspoonfuls baking-powder 


Measure and sift together the bread flour, 
corn-meal, baking-powder, and sugar. Beat 


the eggs until light and add the milk. ' Blend | 


with the dry ingredients while beating con- 
stantly. Last, add the melted butter and pour 
the batter into hot gem pans. Bake at 400° F. 
for twenty-five minutes. 


Sweet Potates, Cuban Style, suggested a new 
note for the housekeeper who serves sweet 
potatoes frequently in her daily menus: 
“Boil eight sweet potatoes until done. Peel 
and put in a sirup made of one cup of brown 
sugar or sugar and molasses mixed, one tea- 
spoonful of butter, and a little cinnamon. 
Cook slowly half an hour.” 

The housekeeper of today knows that, when- 
ever possible in steaming her vegetables, it is 
wise to preserve the mineral salts. When the 
vegetables must be boiled, always use boiling 
- water to start with, allowing one teaspoonful 
of salt to each quart of boiling water. 

Sweet Potatoes, Cuban Style, in revised 
form read as follows: 


Sweet Potatoes, Cuban Style 


8 sweet potatoes 1 cupful brown sugar 
1 cupful water 1 teaspoonful butter 
1% teaspoonful cinnamon 

Steam or boil the sweet potatoes in their 
skins until tender. Peel. Prepare a sirup of 
the water, brown sugar, butter, and cinnamon. 
Boil two minutes, then add the peeled sweet 
potatoes and cook them for half an hour, 
turning frequently. One-half cupful of sugar 
and one-half cupful of molasses may be used 
instead of the one cupful of brown sugar. 


Breakfast | 
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Improved Perfection Dish Dryer 
Heat from hot water poured over dishes in rack dries 
and sterilizes them. Dish towels unnecessary. Lasts 

for years. Saves time and labor. Large size $2.75. 
Medium size $2.50, postage paid. 
Canadian 50c extra. See 
dealers or ask for folder. 
THE PERFECTION 
DISH DRYER CO, 


Devt. “A” Indianapolis, Ind 























Woman’s Field for Independence 


Big demand for good candy. Quickly 
learned. Make money at home or in 
shop. Many graduates in _ business. 
Complete Courses, resident or corre- 
spondence, Write Elinor G. Hanna, 
Principal, for booklet D-4. 
THE CANDY INSTITUTE 
60 We: 50th St. New York 
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Eat WHOLE GRAIN for 


HEALTH 


@, Nature provided perfect grain food for the 
maintenance of health and strength. 


WHOLE GRAIN PRODUCTS 


as produced and sold by us represent the highest 
possible nutritive and food values. (Stone Ground.) 


Whole Wheat Flour Cracked Rice 
Old Fashioned Buckwheat Natural Brown Rice 
Yellow Corn Meal Whole Rye Flour 
Whit Natural Brown Barley 

e Corn Meal 

Barley Flour 

Graham Flour Rice Flour 
Cracked Wheat Oat Flour 
Cracked Oats Whole Wheat Crackers 
Cracked Rye Laxative Bran Crackers 
Cracked Barley 

Bndorsed by the Westfield Board of Health 

and approved by ‘‘Good Housekeeping’’ 

and many prominent physicians. 
@All our products are packed in specially made 
Sanitary Bags and will be shipped to any part of the 








Price list on application. 


United States. 


Natural Farm Products Co. 


% G 1526 Sansom Street 
Philadelphia 


Sole Distributors for 
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‘VERY owner of an Ertez Gas Range— 

and there are many thousands—finds it a 
constant source of admiration. So pleasing in 
appearance, so excellent in construction, so per- 
fect in results that at every use you will reaffirm 
S| ee your judgment for its selection. 


A floor plan that shows the exact size 
of each of the many Eriez models 
wil be matled on request. 


J Eriez Stove & Manuracturtne Company 
S| ERIE, PENNSYLVANIA 

Manufacturers of quality gas ranges for more than 20 years 
Factories: Eniz, Pa., Los AncELes, Cauir., MONTREAL, CANADA 
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_/mericas - most - beautiful 


GAS RANGE | 
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Malted Milk 
ae” For Infants, 
Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers 


uiAvoid Imitations 
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Food Specialists and Physicians are preach- 
ing “Eat More Fish.”” B & M Fish Flakes 
contain the vitamines and other elements 
that make this delicious sea food so whole- 
some and healthful. Write for ‘Down East” 
Recipes—free on request. 


BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 
94 Water Street Portland, Maine 








In using advertisements see page 6 231 
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For your finest wood surfaces 
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cana 


It cleans as it polishes 
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By royal warrant- 
POTTERS TO HIS 
MAJESTY THE KING 
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BONE CHINA is one of the greatest triumphs of the Ceramic Art. Its 
composition was an age long secret of the ancient Chinese, a secret only 
solved by Old English Potters after many years of patient research. Its 
dominant ingredient is Bone Ash burned to perfect whiteness, im- 
parting to Bone China superlative qualities of beauty and durability. 


ROYAL DOULTON is justly renowned the world over for artis- 
| tic design and decoration and is available at the best shops. 
Write for descriptive booklet ‘‘Royal Doulton Series A.” 
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William S. Pitcairn Corporation 
104 Fifth Avenue, New York Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada 
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Why We Dance the Eagle 
Dance 
(Continued from page 27) 


We use the feathers of this bird in our prayers 
to bring warm weather. Thus the feathers 
became a prayer that the painted shield 
should become warm and yellow and give us 
light. 

“When all was finished, the men of the tribe 
swung the painted cloth and threw it up into 
the sky. But it went only a little way, and 
fell back upon the ground. Its falling loosened 
some of the stars, and they also dropped to 
earth. When you see stars falling now at 
night-time, it is because they became loose in 
their places the time the sun shield fell. 

“Again and again the Hopi priests and war- 
riors tried to throw the painted shield up into 
the sky. But always they failed. They could 
not understand why this was so, when they had 
been successful with the moon. 

“But the rain priests prayed in the kivas 
and received in their hearts a message which 
said: ‘Some living thing must take the sun 
shield up into the sky. Some one brave enough 
to fly very near the fiery houses of the stars; 
to burn up with the heat that shall grow 
within the sun. If any living creature is brave 
enough for this, you shall have light and heat; 
you shall have warmth and never-ending 
comfort.’ 

“So the priests made known the message 
of the Inner Voice. But there was silence and 


-a shrinking back, for no one was brave enough 


to offer himself for the sacrifice. The people 
looked up at the moon chief, who was doomed 
eternally to live in the sky, and they shook 
their heads. The birds were questioned, one 
by one, the mocking-bird, YAhpa, the black 
crow, the little brown wren, the humming- 
bird. 

** “No, no, do not ask us to do such a thing,’ 
they cried in fear. ‘Do not send us so far 
above the earth which is our home. We 
should be lost among the whirling stars, the 
heavy clouds, the bigness of the sky. Ask 
anything else of us, but not to carry the sun 
shield up into the remote regions that we know 
nothing of.’ 


“"DHEN, as all the tribe despaired, 
Kwatéku, the golden eagle, raised his 
kingly head. 

““ «Strong are my wings,’ he said, ‘the gift 
of the great Sky Father. Strong are my eyes, 
and my yellow talons are strong. All my 
strength was given to me by the Unknown 
One who rules the world. Shall I be afraid, 
then, to make use of the gifts He gave me? 
Let me take the painted sun shield, let me carry 
it up into the sky. And if my life is sacrificed 
in doing this, it is for the good of the world 
and its creatures. Watch me as I fly upward, 
and if I am successful in hanging the shield 
in the sky, I shall let a feather fall so that you 
may find it, and may know that I have done 
my duty.’ 

“Halikai! Listen! Up flew the great 
Kwatéku! Up flew the golden eagle carrying 
the sacred sun shield. Higher and ever higher, 
until he was but a speck in the sky. And the 
light became stronger and stronger; the painted 
disk glowed as it was carried steadily upward. 
Softly golden it glowed, then blazing yellow. 
The smaller it became, the more intense was 
the light. The people of Hopi threw them- 
selves on their faces and gave thanks to the 
Great Sky Father for the mighty gift of the 
sun. 

“But the eagle, Kwatéku, ah, how the heat 
scorched and burned him! Blinded almost 
were his eyes because of the fierce radiance 
from the blazing disk he carried. But he would 
not release it, although his feathers smoked— 
you can see now how they are scorched on the 
tips of his wings. Higher he rose, and higher, 
until he came to the peak of the world, the 
top of the sky. And there he hung the sun. 

“Tn triumph he loosened a feather from his 


A Matter Concerning the Weliare 
of Every American Household 


MODERN DAIRYMEN 
spendthousandstoprotectyou. 
Their milk and cream are scru- 
pulously clean when they leave 
the dairy. So are the bot- 
tles. But your milkman 
cannot control conditions 
on your back porch! 


WHAT USE is scientific 
precaution at the source, 
if householders pour clean 
milk from a bottle whose 
mouth has become soiled? 
What of the dust and dirt 
and germs that settle on > 
unprotected bottle tops? 
They mingle with the 
milk. 


DON’T IGNORE this 
seeming trifle. It may 
easily exact a heavy pen- 
alty. But the danger is 
as easily avoided. All your 
milk and cream may be 
protected absolutely from 
contaminating contacts. 
From human hands. From 
exposure to dirt. From any near- 
by refuse. From all the things 
that should not touch milk. 


A SIMPLE INVENTION 
now hoods and seals the entire 
top of the bottle. You may 
have noticed its almost uni- 
versal use in the case of extra 
grades of milk and cream—on 
certified milk—on milk for 
babies. But should any milk 
for human consumption be less 
carefully purveyed, less care- 
fully poured? Nine hundred 
dairymen think not. Many 
dairies hood and seal every 
bottle, thus giving their cus- 
tomers full protection. This 
prudence will soon be general 
practice—if not law! 


LOOK at the picture. A milk 


and developed by Mr. O.. 
tion you are urged to write. 


bottle with entiretop protected 
from harm. This seal goes on 
at the dairy. A sterile seal that 
stays sealed until you take it 





The hood and seal that protects the entire top of the bottle 
is the modern and 100% safe method of keeping milk and 
bottle clean. Protection in this practical form was in vented 
. Tevander, head of the organiza- 


off—with a flip of the finger. 
You may replace the hood, 
but not the ring—so any pre- 
vious removal or tampering 
would be instantly detected. 
Known as the Standard meth- 
od of sealing, it is a method 
which is bound to become 
standard with everybody. 


DRINK PURE MILK and 
be sure it zs pure. Doubtful 
milk is a menace. Good milk 
is as good for adults as for 
babies and children. If people 
all knew this way of insuring 
purity, perhaps they would 
drink more milk. We would 
be a stronger and healthier 
nation if they did! Health 
authorities are all agreed on 
that. 


THE U. S. GOV’T is awake 
to this safety measure! In the 
Canal Zone where germs are 
rife, this method of sealing is 
a government order. And 
the British government 
similarly guards its men 
in India. So-this precau- 
tion is neither fad nor frill! 


YOUR CLUB; and any 
hotel where the service is 
fastidious will invariably. 
bring the milk you order 
in a bottle safety-sealed 
in this manner. Can we 
afford to be less -particu- 
lar at home? Do we dare 
to be less careful where 
there are children to be 
considered? 


VOTE for this protection 
for your own household. | 
The coupon for milk con- 
sumers is easily signed 
and mailed—and it will 
bring you a most interest- 
ing and valuable book 
about Milk andits uses. Dairy- 
men will want the special in- 
formation their coupon will 
bring them. 


Dairymen Mail This 


Standard Cap and Seal Corporation 
Fullerton and Racine Avenues, Chicago 


We would like to have samples of the hood 
and seal with complete information about 
its use in dairies. 


re (2) 
Housewives EA Mail This 


Standard Cap and Seal Corporation 
Fullerton and Racine Avenues, Chicago 


I am interested in having my milk hood and 
seal protected and want your illustrated 
book about milk free. 
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dé willhelp if you write name of your dairy in margin 


In using advertisements see page 6 233 








Just say ScotTissue 

No need for conversation. Your dealer will 
know you want the soft, soothing tissue—famous 
for its purity and whiteness—preferred by fastid- 
ious women everywhere. Free sample upon 
request. 


Made by the makers of ScotTissue Towels 
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HotWater Everywhere (ST TT TAT 
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Delightfully refresh- 
ing after a fatiguing 


“HOLYOKE”? KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATER 


| SUBURBAN HOMES 
COUNTRY HOMES 
FARM HOMES 


All may have running Hot Water at 
a trifling cost. 

Approved by Goop HousEKEEPING, 
MoprErRN PriscrLtLA and_ others. 
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Money at Home 


Do you need money? National organization, Fireside 


CN Re . Pan Waiwera) Industries, has a few openings for new members. Won- 
The Standard for Years. derful, easy way to earn money every day right in your 

Let us send you Descriptive Folder cee Lee ee ee work. No experience 

No. 10. Give name of your nearest es : ; 

Piuaber : FREE Book Tells How 


Beautiful FREE Book explains how to become a member 
HOLYOKE HEATER co m | of Fireside Industries, how you earn money in spare time 
. at home decorating Art Novelties, how he get sapien 
outfit without one penny of extra cost. rite today, en- 

Holyoke, Mass. closing 2c stamp 


FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 244, Adrian, Mich. 
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Why We Dance the Eagle 
Dance 


tail, and it went drifting down through the 
clouds toward the earth, far, far below. But 
his triumph did not last. For his smoking 
feathers burst into flame. In an instant he 
must have crumpled up and died in the newly 
created sun’s fierce burning. 

“He screamed aloud in his agony, and the 
Great Father heard the cry of anguish. 
Swiftly he sent the rain clouds. Swiftly he 
sent the lightning and the rolling banks 
of thunder. The rain poured down upon 
Kwatéku’s plumage, drenched it, and put out 
the fire. Like a helpless stone he fell through 
the air, because his wings were now so rain- 
drenched that he could not use them to fly. 
But again the Great Father had mercy on 
him. He stretched out a shining rainbow. 
And down the lovely, glittering arch the eagle, 
Kwatdéku, walked to the earth, proudly, slowly, 
as a respected chieftain walks. 

“That is why the eagle now has eyes that 
are the color of the pale sun when it rises in 
the east. That is why he screams when flying 
at a great height—it is in memory of his cry 
of agony when he felt the sun fire envelop him. 
That is why we pray to Kwatéku to bring us 
cooling rain. And that is why we, the Hopi 
people, dance the Eagle dance.” 


Now, if you will come with me again, I will 

take you to a gentler, more verdant 
country. I will take you westward to Cali- 
fornia, where the air is sweet with orange 
blossoms. I will take you from San Diego, 
where les the shining “Harbor of the Sun,” 
past Guatai Mountain, which is the red man’s 
“Place of Council.” - There the slender cypress 
trees grow stately tall upon its sloping sides. 
There they stand like tall green tapers lighted 
only by the sun, the melancholy cypresses 
that are the old world’s children. Here on 
Guatai Mountain is the one placey they grow 
without planting, without tending; they are 
mysteriously at home. In ancient days thé 
coastal Indians made their sacrifices from this 
mountain. And the legend still persists that 
if you break a cypress branch on Guatai, the 
sleeping storm gods will awaken, and will pour 
out their devastating anger. 

I will take you past Viejas grade, which in 
Spanish means ‘“The old ones.” The name 
of it comes from a distant time when the 
Spaniards swept down over the land, with a 
cross in one hand and a sword in the other. 
The Indians fled before them. And when the 
news came to a certain tribe that the strangers 
were pressing close upon them, they took 
council what should be done to check the 
deadly coming. 

An old man of the tribe advised them that 
the young men and the women, the children 
and the babies, should go far up in the moun- 
tain fastnesses where the white men could 
not follow. This was done. And when the 
Spaniards came upon that tribe’s encamp- 
ment, they found no one but old, old men, 
and feeble, bent old women. In great disgust 
they went away, and they called the place 
“Las Viejas.” And so the name remains to 
this day, though few people know its reason. 

Now, come with me into the hills of Julian, 
where the pine trees stand in sentinel ranks 
against the clearness of the sky. Tucked 
far back in that wooded place is the reservation 
of Inaja, a broad, fair meadow shut in by 
crowding firs and rigid, stiff-branched pine 
trees. Looming far above it is the famous 
Eagle Peak. The legends of many coast and 
desert tribes center around its lofty summit. 

It was here that once I saw them dance the 
Eagle dance. Not as the Hopis dance it, with 
the plumage of the eagle fastened to arms and 
wrists, not with the leaping and bending of 
the body that the agile Hopis give it, but with 
a whirl of eagle plumage fastened into their 
headdresses, with gourd rattles in their hands, 
with slow, almost laborious steps that have 
a curious, broken rhythm. 
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THE MAGIC DROPS 
Just 2 few drops of ‘Lysol’ in the water 
whenever you clean, transform mere surface 
cleaning to health-cleaning. No extra work 
or trouble. 


CThe moment he enters the house 
his health is in your hands 


UT in the world your husband and 

your children must fight their own 
battle against germ-infection. But you 
can make the home their “castle of 
health.” Keep it a health-clean place 
for their hours of relaxation, and they 
will be largely protected against the in- 
vasion of disease. 


Health-cleanliness is as different from mere 
soap-and-water cleanliness as radiant sunshine 
from moon-light. Yet health-cleanliness—the 
modern method of cleaning—is so easy to 
obtain. 


A few magic drops put in ‘your cleaning 
water purify all surfaces and crevices, where 
disease germs may lurk. Health authorities 
will tell you that if the danger of illness is to 
be reduced, your home must be free of these 
germs that abound everywhere—on door- 
knobs, door-jambs, chair-arms, tables, bannis- 
ters, a hundred danger-places where hands, 
big or little, may rest. 


Soap and water is powerless to kill germs, 
But the drops of “‘Lysol’’ Disinfectant in your 


Your home 1s 


cleaning water do kill them. 
freed from hidden menace as well as surface 
dirt; it is left sweet, clean and safe. 


‘Lysol’ in your cleaning water does 
these three important things 


“Lysou’’ is now used everywhere for modern 
cleaning because it has three valuable proper- 
ties: 1. It deodorizes. 2. It purifies. 3. Its 
soapy nature helps to clean as it disinfects. 


Never be without it for your daily cleaning. 
Put a few drops in the water every time you 
clean. Dip your cloth, your broom, your mop, 
in this solution. It will not hurt the most 
sensitive hands. 


Continue to disinfect with a stronger 
“Lysol’’ solution the familiar germ-breeding 
spots—garbage pail, toilet bowl, drain pipes. 
Your home is then made health-clean to safe- 
guard your family. ! 


Be sure you get the genuine ‘‘Lysol.”’ It is 
the standard disinfectant used by hospitals 
and recommended by physicians. Your drug- 
gist has it. 


Manufactured only by 
LYSOL, INC., 63; GREENWICH ST., NEW YORK CITY 


Sole Distributors: LEHN & FINK, INC., NEW YORK 
Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, ro McCaul Street, Toronto 
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New York City 

I should like to know all the scientific facts about health pro- 


a free set. 


City... 


New facts 


about your health in this 
“Lysol’ Health Library 


—send for free set 


THE span of life has increased fifteen years, within 
the last generation, through our new scientific 
methods for the prevention of disease. 


The makers of *‘Lysol’’ have compiled a library 
of three booklets, which will give you the facts 
that scientists have learned about the preserva- 
tion of health. 


You will want these books for every day use 
and for reference. One, filled with practical 
methods, is entitled ‘‘Health Safeguards in the 
Home."’ A second, *‘The Scientific Side of Youth 
and Beauty” is written by a woman, for women, 
on the care of their charm and vitality. The 
third, “‘W en Baby Comes,"’ should be ia the 
hands of every prospective mother. 


This Health set will be gladly sent to you, 
without cha ge. 
and mail it today. 


Fill out the coupon below, 
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It whirls the clothes dry 


no wringer needed 


HE amazing fact that the Laun-Dry-Ette whirls a 
whole tubful damp-dry in one minute is the key-note 
of its extraordinary versatility in service. 


It washes everything—with least wear—and does it 
thoroughly. It will rinse and blue for you also. It never 
breaks buttons. It makes ironing easier. Yet it costs no 
more to buy and operate than washers which do only half 
as much work for you. 


THE LAUNDRYETTE eas COMPANY 
1231 East 152nd Street Cleveland, Ohio 


faun Dry Ette 


ELECT RY CEVAC UUM IG UEP WASHER 





Write for 


‘“‘Doing More yet Working Less’’ 


© 1925 an attractive, interesting booklet in col i 
F g booklet in colors. Gives 
The L. M. Co. practical suggestions on how to save labor on 
washday. And complete information about 
Laun-Dry-Ette. 
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Why We Dance the Eagle 
Dance 


Even the most careless spectator could sense 
the symbolism of some dramatic, powerful 
story. The dancers circle slowly about the 
fire, each bronzed face set into a mask-like 
rigidity. This is no triumphant flight of an 
eagle carrying the sun shield up into the sky, 
it is rather the retelling of some incredibly 
ancient tale of wrong-doing; of vengeance; of 
belated, but complete repentance. The 
dancers chant in unison as they circle about 
the fire: 


“Awi cachan no pala ari rita— 
Awi cachan no pala ari rita—” 


The meaning is vague, but a free translation 
is, 
“Behold, the eagle speaks; 

The eagle speaks for a long time.” 

It was Joachim who told me this story, 
Joachim who leads the dance and who sets 
the tempo of the chant. A Christian? Oh, yes, 
most certainly. He would resent any inference 
that his devotion was not equal to that of the 
white man. And yet—it was he who told 
me: 

“The coyotes howled on the hills last night. 
There will be bad luck coming to the tribe 
this winter. The coyotes were talking among 
themselves about it. But they did not howl 
in front of any one’s house, so I do not think 
it is death that is coming.” 

It was Joachim who told me: “My father 
could understand the language of the owls. 
Many times in my youth my father would 
hear the little screech owls at night. He 
would go outside and listen to them. Then 
perhaps he would say to me: ‘The son of 
K4luchan will be sick. The son of Kdluchan 
will die.’ Never did the owls lie to my father. 
They told him many things. The night he 
died they talked a great deal, flying about the 
door. They never talk to me, because I do 
not know their language.”’ 

T WAS Joachim who told me the legend of - 

Eagle Peak, and the reason that the Indians 
no longer kill an eagle slowly and with the 
torture of cactus thorns. It was-he who told 
me why the Inajas and the red men of the 
southern coast dance that curious, shuffling, 
rigid-posturing dance they call the Eagle 
dance, or the Dance of Great Atonement. ; 

Long, long ago, when the world was very 
young, all honor was given to the king of the 
birds, the eagle, who could fly up closest to the 
Father of All Things and tell him of the red 
man’s needs. 

But there came wicked medicine men into the 
land of Inaja, who were the servants of evil 
spirits, and who led the people into the worship 
of strange and terrible deities. These medicine 
men said that the Great One who ruled the 
world was a god of blood and sacrifice. And 
so they led the Indians into the ritual of blood 
and torture. Still they worshipped the eagle 
as the representation of life and power. But 
there was savagery and torture in the worship ~ 
that they gave him. For when they caught 
an eagle, they bound him and danced about — 
him, thrusting cactus thorns into his body, 
chanting wildly as the great bird screamed 
with pain. 

Now there were in that time, as in the present 
time, men of the tribe of Inaja who understood 
the language of certain birds. There was a 
young man, a dead chieftain’s son, whose 
name was Ka-chi-na, who understood the 
language of the eagles. Many times, when he . 
was traveling through the forest, he would 
hear the screaming of the eagle, and knew 
that the great bird was saying: 

“Tell your people that the vengeance of the 
eagle’s blood shall come upon them! Tell them 
to turn from these evil things that the serv- 
ants of the bad spirits have taught them; tell 
them that there will come a day of great and 
fierce atonement. Say unto the people of the 
tribes of the Inaja and Pala, that storm clouds 
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Their very own towels | 


INK bordered for her and blue 

for him. Sturdy, delightful 
Cannon towels of turkish weave 
that withstand the hard usage 
children give to towels, and are 
so low in cost they can have 
an ample supply of their very 
own. And, of course, plenty of 
clean, fresh ones every day. 

You can have heaps and heaps 
of snowy towels not only for the 
children, but for the whole family, 
if you insist on the Cannon brand. 
For all Cannon towels, whatever 
their weave or weight or size, are 
- better values, 

Compare them quality for qual- 
ity with other towels and you 
will see this instantly for yourself. 
No matter what size or weight 
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bath towels ~ 

come in any “> ‘ 
size or weight or ong : 
style you want— Sigs ae 
with fast-color bor- : 
ders or in plain white. 


or weave of towel you choose, 
you effect big savings when you 
buy Cannon towels. ‘hese say- 
ings are possible only because of 
the tremendous production of the 
Cannon mills. 


There are many, many styles 
in Cannon towels—great luxu- 
rious bath towels with fast-color 
borders in blue, gold, lavender or 
rose. Medium-sized towels not 
quite so heavy in weight. ‘Fhose 
little turkish towels men like so 
well for shaving. And then the 
splendid huck towels for which 
the Cannon mills are 
noted. At department 
stores and dry goods 
stores everywhere. 


TRADE 


Huck towels of pleasant tex-— 
ture that give longer wear, 


CANNON 


Trade - ee label that 
identifies Cannon towels, 


._.CANNON TOWELS 


_ Absorb Quickly Wear Well Cost Less 


Bae them singly or fe the dozen 
at prices ranging from 25c to 
$2.00 each. Ask for themby name. 
x x x . 

In a test made by the Hotel 
McAlpin, New York, a Cannon 
towel, along with others of dif- 
ferent brands, was washed and 
dried one hundred times. The 
Cannon towel showed almost no 
signs of wear at the finish of the 
test, and it was chosen as the best 
towel investment the hotel could 
possibly make. Don’t you think 
the towel investment for the home 
should be as carefully made 
as for a hotel? Cannon 
Mills, Inc., 70 Worth St., 
New York City, 
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The Difference 


When you, Mrs. Housewife, go to 
market to buy eggs, you are apt to see 
several neat trays, each with a different 
label and a different price. All eggs— 
from “fresh gathered,” “extra fancy,” 
“fair to middling,” “cold storage,” down 
to “refrigerator seconds.” 

When we go to market to buy wheat 
for Gold Medal Flour we are confronted 
by the same conditions. There are more 
kinds of wheat than there are kinds of 
eggs. We would no more think of buy- 
ing cheap grades of wheat for Gold 


Medal Flour than you would of buying 


a “refrigerator second” for Mr. House- 
wife’s breakfast. 

The millers of Gold Medal Flour 
can always be sure of uniformly good 
wheat. They are such large millers, 
they have so located their mills that 
they can constantly pick and choose 
and buy wheat from every nook and 
corner where it grows best. 

Wheats differ, flours differ, but Gold 
Medal Flour is always the same. And 
your baking results should always be 
the same if you insist upon quality in- 
gredients such as Gold Medal Flour. 


GOLD MEDAL RECIPE 


<N"S It takes a really g00d cook to make © 


good popovers every time. Send for 
Gold Medal Recipe No. 2055-A. It 
will make the best popovers you ever 


tasted. ( dex GC 


GOLD MEDAL Home Service Department 


aye i WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 


Minneapolis, Minn. 





Dance 


sweep low upon the Eagle Peak. Say to them 
to turn from wrong-doing, or beware the 
eagles’ vengeance!” 

And Ké-chi-na, who understood the lan- 
guage of the eagles, would faithfully repeat 
what the king of birds had told him. 

But always the medicine men made fun of 
him, cast ridicule upon him before the as- 
sembled council. They mocked him when he 
would not dance the dance of torture; they said 
of him, 

“There is water in his veins; his bones are 
made of grass stems.” 

In their hearts they feared his eloquence, 
for among his people some day he would be 
chief. So they devised a method that would 
rid them of the man who always cried aloud in 
council: “Turn from your ways of wickedness! 
Beware the eagles’ vengeance!” 

_ Now, in those days the Eagle Peak stood 

as it stands today, towering high above the 
mesa, with smooth and unscalable wall. 

-Half-way up the gaunt smoothness of the cliff 

there is a narrow ledge. And there, for cen- 

-turies past, the eagles have made their nests. 

There upon that narrow ledge they have built 

their nests of branches, reared their young 

-and naked fledglings, taught them how to 
fly. Safe have those eagles been from hunters, 

for no man can scale the cliff. And even if a 

hunter shot an eagle from the top of that 

towering peak, he never could climb down to 
take the prize of his skill. Wings alone can 
reach that high and narrow ledge. 

_ -The medicine men took council with each 
other. And by stealth and treachery they laid 
a crime of theft upon the shoulders of 

-Kié-chi-na. The penalty was death by torture. 
And although the mother of the young chief- 

tain unbound her hair and flung herself weep- 

‘ing at the feet of the skin-clad medicine men, 

they looked upon her grief with sardonic, 
triumphant eyes. 

_ “K‘-chi-na is a thief,’ they said, ‘and 

Ka-chi-na must die.” 

_ >A terrible, lingering death did they devise 
for the young man who had roused their fear 
and enmity. They decreed that he be let down 

_by a rope of deer thongs from the top of the 

Eagle Peak, down to the narrow ledge where 

the eagles made their nests. There he was to 

starve, or be torn apart by the savage birds. 

__ “He understands the eagle language,” they 
said with evil laughter. ‘‘Let him see if he 

“can keep death away by talking to the 

eagles.” 


Why We Dance the Eagle 


AND so upon the day appointed, they led 


‘ him, bound and helpless, to the high sum- 

mit of the Eagle Peak, and the people followed 

after. Behind him walked his mother, weeping, 
and stretching out her arms, promising to be 
the slave, the willing slave, of the medicine 

-men if they would free her son. She begged 

them to let her suffer the death that was to 
ceme to Ki-chi-na. But they laughed with 

Etheir cruel, painted mouths—there was no 

laughter in their eyes. 

So they bound him tight with deer thongs, 
wound the plaited strands about him, and 
like a tied-up bundle of worthless stuff, they 
swung him down from the cliff. Lower, lower, 
the helpless chieftain swung, his body swaying 
back and forth against the stony wall, lower 

and lower, out over the breath-taking depths 
below, closer and closer to the narrow ledge 
where the mighty eagles nested. The medicine 
men chanted as they let down the long, long 
strands of the deer thongs. The people 
huddled together, saying in their hearts: 

“This is a terrible deed to do if Ké-chi-na is 

innocent. If he is innocent indeed, we may 

‘suffer for the thing that the medicine men are 

doing.” 

His mother lay upon the edge of the cliff, 

atching the helpless, swinging body of her 

son with haggard, staring eyes. And when 
bundled body struck sometimes against 





















For those rosy cheeks 
try hot breakfasts 
QUICK QUAKER-—Iluscious and strength 


building, cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 


OR sparkling eyes and rosy cheeks—“hot oats and 
milk,” say authorities on child feeding. 


Because of limited cooking time, many mothers were 
serving less nourishing breakfasts. So Quaker Oats 


experts perfected QUICK QUAKER. 

Savory, flavory and delicious, it’s cooked and ready 
in 3 to 5 minutes. That’s quicker than toast, quicker 
than coffee! Why not have richer, more nourishing 
breakfasts then? 

Ask your grocer for Quick Quaker.. You will be 
delighted. ; 

All that rich Quaker flavor; all its smooth delicious- 
ness, are retained. The grains are cut before flaking 
and rolled very thin. They cook faster. That’s the 
only difference. 

Your grocer now has two kinds of Quaker 
Oats—the kind you have always known and 


Quick Quaker. 


Standard full size and weight packages— 


Medium: 1 and 4 pounds; 
| Large: 3 pounds, 7 oz. 





The kind you have 


always known 





. GA Quick Quaker 


Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 


In using advertisements see page 6 239 


Why We Dance the Eagle 
Dance 


the cliff, she cried out as if she felt the pain 
that was in the heart of her son. 

At last the rope of deer thongs went slack 
and weightless in their hands. The medicine 
men looked down from the peak and saw 
that far below them, the bound figure lay 
upon the narrow ledge in the midst of the 
eagles’ nests. 

Then they shouted wildly in triumph and 
danced the terrible black medicine dance, 
leaping high into the air and becoming like 
rigid figures of wood, twisting themselves like 
snakes along the ground, making strange and 
awful noises that checked the hearts of the 
people with terror. 

Only the mother of Ki-chi-na was not 
afraid. She lay upon the edge of the cliff, 
staring down far, far below, where her son lay 
bound and helpless to await a lingering 
death, 

Presently the medicine men and the people 
went away, for the eagles had not come to the 
narrow ledge below; they had not as yet 
found the living, helpless chieftain. The 
mother of Ki-chi-na remained. And when 
they had all departed, stealthily she drew 
forth a sharp and polished copper blade and 
dropped it surely and deftly down upon the 
eagles’ ledge. Ki&i-chi-na saw the fall of the 
knife and wriggled himself along the rocky 
ledge until he possessed it. Valiantly and 
mightily he struggled, until at last he cut the 
thongs loose. He was free—yet a captive, a 
prisoner caged between earth and sky. Still 


Se eres: 





“Dressing i a Little Qld Friend”’ 


t New Furniture from Old—with Celoid | 


KYANIZE Celoid Finish is 
a high grade enamel. Unlike 
ordinary enamels, KYANIZE 
Celoid Finish is very easy to 
use; and it produces that ex- 
quisite “hand rubbed” effect 
that is just the thing for the 
new painted furniture that 
one sees everywhere. 


Our new book *’The Charm of 


It tells how to decorate paint- 
ed furniture in the manner of 
hand painting withK YANIZE 
Decal Transfers; and contains 
much other valuable informa- 
tion. Send for this new book. 
It’s FREE to you on request. 
Results Guaranteed Abso- 
lutely— When KYANIZE 
Products are used in accor- 
dance with the simple direc- 


he did not despair. 


For in his heart there was 


goodness. 


No harm had he ever done to man 


or bird or beast. And so he waited calmly the 


coming of the eagles. 


They came at last, the great, fierce birds 
whirling down out of the sky, each with a 
rabbit or a squirrel clutched in yellow curving 


talons. 


The fledglings in the nests stretched. up . 
their naked necks, and opened wide their 
blind mouths with shrill, persistent screaming. . 
Down swooped the eagles upon that narrow, 
hanging ledge of rock. And K&-chi-na 
gripped hard his knife, yet made no gesture 
or threat. 

“Behold, my brothers,” he said to them, “I 
come among you unwillingly. Not through | 
my own efforts am I here, but because ‘of 
wickedness that was planned against me. I — 
bear you no ill-will, nor would I harm your- 
children. It is because I have faithfully 
repeated your words of warning from the sky 
that this evil has befallen me. Do not look 
upon me with anger.” 


Painted Furniture’ gives 
complete directions for re- 
finishing old furniture in the 


tions, absolute satisfaction is 

guaranteed or our dealers are 

authorized to refund the 

new tinted styles. This book purchase price for the empty 

is free. can. If they don't, we will. 

BOSTON VARNISH CO., 415 Everett Station, Boston 49, 
Mass. 


Special $1. Offer 


KYANIZE Celoid Finish 
Tints: Pale Ivory, Mellow 
Cream, Sunset Pink, Dixie 
Gray, Niagara Green, India 
Buff, Gulf Blue, Havana 
Brown, Granite Gray, Twi- 
light Blue, also in PureWhite 


THE CHARM 
Se If your dealer cannot supply 


pn TURE SG 4 By you, send us his name and 
©) am 6 

Agee 6 ‘ forward to you, charges pre- 

paid, a full pint can of 

and a good brush to apply 

it. Mention color desired. 


OF PAINTED 
e208 =| ONE DOLLAR and we will 
ee KYANIZE Celoid Finish 


HEN the great birds took council among 
themselves, and the Chief of the Eagles said: 

“This man has been our brother, he under- 
stands our language. Never has he harmed 
our kindred, never has he danced the dance 
of torture. His heart holds kindly thoughts 
for us. Therefore, let us receive him kindly.” 

So the eagles did not slay Ki-chi-na as the 
medicine men had planned. Instead, they 
gave him the shelter of their outspread. wings 
at night; they brought him squirrels and rab- 
bits and clusters of grapes and berries. 

The mother of Kia-chi-na did not know of 
the eagles’ kindness. She only knew that her 
son was a free, yet imprisoned captive on the 
ledge of rock, far below. So she secretly 
brought food and a clay olla filled with water, 
These she let down to him by means of a rope 
of deer thongs. For three days and three 
nights did she minister to the needs of her son. 
And then a medicine man, spying upon her 
movements, found that she was giving f 
and drink to the condemned man on the: 
eagles’ ledge below. 

Forcibly they made her a prisoner, deaaeeel 


VARNISHES 8 ENAMELS 
for Floors ~ Furniture ~ ‘Woodworks 
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F, Automatic Rapid Electric 


RELESS eines R 


Cooks with electricity but has the advantages of fireless cooker con- 
struction and its cost is less than a good oil stove. 


New Invention 
applied to Fireless Cooker 
Economical in Fuel Use 


IS GOOD 
For repairing china, 
glassware, bric-a- 


brace, meerschaum; 
tipping billiard 


Bakes, roasts, broils, boils . stews, fries, toasts 
Needs no watching, 
off automatically, 





cues. Rubber and 


No Sapaolal wiring. 





Write for WEEE Home Science Cook {by Leather Cements. her roughly with them, and bound her nats 
Book, 30-day FREE trial offer and ALL THREE stake in the center of a ramada, which is a 


direct factory prices. 
WM. CAMPBELL CO., 
Alliance, Ohio, 


240 
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a group of branch houses formed in the. shape 


of a square. 
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She’s eating with the family now! 


Dangerous days ahead for this rosy little debutante! After three years 
of food planned especially to meet her baby needs—now she takes pot 
luck with the family. Will she continue to grow happier and healthier 
as the months pass? It all depends— 


HEN the baby first comes to 

the table she brings with her 
a real problem—the all-family meal. 
Now menus must be planned with 
‘more ingenuity than ever. Father’s 
pampered appetite must be tempted, 
the baby must have simple and nour- 
ishing food—and mother’s time and 
grocery money can’t be disregarded 
altogether. 


There is one food that almost seems 
made to fill these very needs. That food 
is Minute Tapioca. 


*» Some women haven’t yet discovered 
that tapioca makes the most tempting 
soups, entrees, cheese dishes, and des- 
serts imaginable. Men almost always 
like tapioca, and there are so many 
good ways to cook it that you need 
never plead guilty to the charge of serv- 
ing “‘the same old thing.” 


The youngest members of the family 
thrive on tapioca. They like it with 
fruits, in wholesome vegetable stews, 
mixed with cereals, or in the nourishing 
milk-and-egg desserts that: doctors pre- 
scribe for them. 


* When you remember that leading 


_babyspecialists are using Minute Tapioca 


in modified milk formulas for tiny babies 


you'll know that it must be easily 
digestible. 


A real bargain ! 


Minute Tapioca is one of the best 
bargains your grocer offers. Not only is 
it reasonable in cost itself—it : 
saves money for you by turn- 
ing left-overs into substantial 
entrees and desserts. A left-over 
cup of vegetables and a few 
slices of meat, with Minute 
Tapioca, can be turned into a 
casserole stew that will serve 
four or five people. 


One important suggestion 


Be sure to get Minute Tapioca 
It is superior to most tar‘ 
because it is prepared 
cally and packed care 


_ First of all, Minute ‘ 
soaking. Secondly, it 
minutes. These advan 
special processes at the fj, 
Minute Tapioca is absc} 
made in a sunny Americar 
all a good housekeeper’s c. 


Minute Tapioca Companyr kind—and 
Street, Orange, Mass. Makerrnterial oe 
Tapioca, Minute Gelatine and els & Rich- 
Pearl Tapioca. 








In using advertisements see page 6 


Recipes tested and 
approved by Good 
Housekeeping In- 
stitute. 


RECIPES 


Fruir Minute Tarroca 

‘(Bight portions) 

Fruit or berries Pinch of salt 
I quart hot water or_ 1 tablespoon butter 
milk I teaspoon vanilla 

3% cup Minute Tapioca 

14 cup sugar 

Line a bowl with any canned or fresh fruit or 
berries, and sprinkle with sugar. 

Cook in a double boiler 15 minutes, stirring 
frequently, I quart of water (or milk), using all 
available fruit juices as part of the quart, 
Minute Tapioca, sugar, salt and butter. Use 
milk in place of water if a richer dessert is de- 
sired. Remove from fire, add vanilla and pour 
over the fruit or berries. Serve cold with plain 
or whipped cream. 


















































Minute Tapioca Cream 
(Eight portions) 
1 quart hot milk I egg 
44 cup Minute Tapioca 14 cup sugar 
Pinch of salt Flavoring 
Cook Minute Tapioca and salt 15 minutes in 
hot milk in double boiler, stirring frequently. 
Add 1 tablespoon of cold water to the yolk 
and beat well. At the end of 15 minutes stir the 
egg yolk and sugar slowly into the milk and 
tapioca. Cook until it begins to thicken like 
custard. Remove from heat and whip in the 
beaten egg white. Add vanilla, orange; or any 
flavoring desired. The white of egg may be 
used as meringue if preferred. 


FREE — a New Cook Book 
and a usable sample package. 


DDING Variety to ho 
be sent to y LOSS 
There are pa 


Dr Palmers 


PF ALMOME If you allow your 
eae skin to become 
dry and impover- 

50c U.S.A. . 
= ished thewrinkles 





will come before 
you know it. Almomeal—used like soap— helps 
to keep the skin clear and healthy, even when 
cosmetics must be used for heightened color. 


Ask your dealer 
DR. PALMER’S 


*ALMOMEAL 


REG. US. PAT. OFF. 
COMPOUND 


Send 10c for large sample package ; 
HOLTON & ADAMS, 27 East 22nd St., New York 
Name = 


City. 













Street 





243 














* Your furniture always looks beautiful, Mary. One would never guess you 
have four husky children playing around.”’ 

“Don’t praise me. It is walnut furniture and easy to keep looking like new. It 
doesn’t mar easily.” 


Why mothers prefer. furniture made of 
AMERICAN WALNUT 


HE duties of a home are never-ending. So anything that simplifies the 
tasks of the woman who keeps house is of importance. Mothers who 
have vigorous, healthy children know what havoc they can work on fine ; 
furniture. But they know that furniture made of walnut resists the hard 
use of every-day wear and tear better than most other woods. 

Walnut is colored by nature. It does not owe its glowing tints to surface stain- 
ing. So it does not suffer from the marring dents, bruises and fingerprints 
of childhood as do woods that have to be stained to bring out their beauty. 

Genuine American Walnut is strong, resistant to heat and cold, damp and 
dry weather conditions. It is durable; the centuries have yet to measure its long 
life. And it is always different, with an infinite variety of pattern and design. 

These are qualities that every woman appreciates. The great present 
vogue of walnut is only a reflection of the appreciation it enjoys among 

._ discriminating people. “THIS 1S THE WALNUT AGE” 


Our book “The Story of American Walnut”? is now in its fifth edi- 
tion. Write for a copy. You will find it full of fascinating information 
about walnut and its advantages. The book is copiously illustrated. 





AMERICAN WALNUT MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 
Room 1105, 616 South Michigan Ave., Chicago, II. 





Does Your Club Need Money? 


—Or perhaps there is a Society in your 
church for which you wish to raise funds 
















The Woman’s Opportunity League will help you to earn 
money in an easy, remunerative and congenial way, either 
to further some charitable enterprise or to help in raising 
funds for your Church or Club. 


Anyone can do the work. You need no experience and 
there is no initial expense. We send you all you require 
for the work and cooperate with you in every way. Fill in 
and mail the coupon for details. 


Dept. GHP-425, Woman’s Opportunity League 
International Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in the League plan. 


Please send details without obligation 
Oo me. 


Name 


Street 


City. 
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Why We Dance the Eagle 
Dance 


But even as their arms were raised, the 
came a sudden cry. The people were starin, 
upward, where it seemed that the heaven: 
were burning. From the east, sweeping down 
out of the sky, there came a blazing, screami 
cloud. A cloud of fire that swooped low o’er 
the land, struck at the pines and the fir trees, 
dropped embers into the low, dry bushes, set 
fire to the corn fields and mesas. There came 
with the burning, screaming cloud a wind 
that was fierce and steady. It fanned the 
embers into leaping tongues; it pushed the 
fire before it. j 


Down upon the ramada, the home of the 
tribe of Inaja, down swept the savage, roaring © 
flames, and the people fled for their lives. 

Even the medicine men, with their evil 
magic, felt their bones turn into water. The 
torches dropped from their weakened hands, 
they stared with pallid faces. aye ; 

For the screaming cloud came swiftly on, 
straight above the ramada. A blending of 
flame and darkness, with the roar of powerful 
wings! Down swooped the living, flaming 
cloud, the eagles from all the air lanes, each 
with a blazing, smoking brand held fast in 
his yellow talons. And in the midst of the 
terrible cloud, there came the chieftain, 
Ki-chi-na, riding securely upon the living mat 
of strong and powerful bodies! as 

Swiftly he ran to the piled-up fagots and 
kicked them away with his feet. Swiftly he 
unbound his mother and held her in his arms. 
The medicine men saw too late their doom. 
They tried to flee through the darkness. But 
the eagles caught them and tore them and 
killed them. Not one was left in - the 
tribe. a 












j 


“©, 


: i. 

DOWN toward the leafy ramada the terrible - 

flames were coming, pushed by the fierce 

wind out of the east. 
destruction. / : 

Then the people came whimpering and 
shaking, threw themselves at the feet of 
Ka-chi-na. ok Mery 

“Save us from this destruction,” they cried, 
“and you shall be our chieftain! We shall obey 
your voice as the voice of a god; we shall be 
like obedient children. Only save us from this 
terrible thing that our deeds have brought ™ 
upon us!” - | 

So Kf-chi-na spoke to the eagles, and they 
spoke to the wind from the east. They called 
the wind of the west, who came and blew the 
flames backward. | 

All night the west wind pushed the fire, 
until, when the morning came, the mesa was 
blackened and smoking, but the danger had 
passed away. 

Now, in the tribe of Inaja, when you see the 
eagle dance, you may recognize this story, if 
your eyes have understanding. You may see, 
in that long, slowly moving line, the letting 
down of the rope. And when you see them 
stop, with a guttural ‘‘Uh-h!” you may know. 
that KG-chi-na has reached the ledge. 

When the movement of the dance is faster, 
you can see the eagles coming. You can see 
them carrying the chieftain on their friendly, - 
outstretched wings. Now with the whirling 
and the turning, you see the dance of torture. 
You know that Ki-chi-na’s mother is awaiting 
her death by fire. And when you see them 
snatch the fire-brands from the blazing pile 
in the center, you can see, with the eyes 
of understanding, the eagles coming for 
vengeance! 

The blazing fagots are dropped back into 
the fire; the long weaving line lifts their 
hands toward heaven. They are chanting, 
as they shuffle out beyond the firelight’s rim, 
And their chanting is a promise, a remembrance 
of atonement. 2 


The sky was red with 
; 4 


The next legend in this series, “Ungrateful | 
Gate,” will appear in the May number — 
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|THE MASTER CRAFTSMAN’S MARK | 
The GORHAM mark on a piece of Sterling Hee 
| bespeaks rare beauty of design. It isthe — Sapiman’ tnp. | 

ing the Gorham | 


symbol of that supreme artistry wrought a ee 
by GORHAM’s master craftsmen. What- "0% 
ever the pattern, time has proved its 


- indifference to passing styles = = ETRUSCAN 
| - PATTERN 


Tea spoons, 6 for $0, 50. 
; Dessert knives, © for 21.00 
Juans Oy % ; Dessert forks, 6 for 20.00 


PROVIDENCE — | NEW YORK 











ica’s Leading Silversmiths for over 90 years | 
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And when the 
‘Rainbow appears 


Washable window shades are a joy. 


After the sudden storm has gone on its grumbling 
way, your TONTINE shades will dry smooth and un- 
wrinkled with their rich colors as fresh as when you 
first placed them to complete your windows. 


The grimy touch of little hands in the nursery; the 
swirling dust from busy streets—all forms of dirt may 
-be easily removed. 


TONTINE shades can be taken down and washed at 
any time. Soap, water and a brush will renew the soft, 
rich beauty of their color, which is a very part of the 
fabric and does not lie on top to crack or chip off. 


In tone and texture and the sterling qualities that make 
for longest wear, TONTINE is the ideal window shade 
cloth for the restful home—or the busy office building. 


TONTINE is made in many colors. Use the coupon 
to obtain samples. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CoO., INC. 
Fabrikoid Division, Newburgh, N. Y. 
ORDINATOR COMPANY, INC. (Sole Distributors) New York City 


aU PONT 
TONTINEC 


“a 
ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc. (Sole Distributors) pear 


Dept. B-2, 233 E. 41st Street, New York, N. Y. booklet “When 
the Rainbow Ap- 
NMC acest, ccdocee cde te dies ansvtee evade Cees Soon ee pears.” 


MAIL TODAY, 


















Address...... ... 
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(Continued from page 84) 


entered. Make me want to live every minute.” 

“But don’t you?” 

“Want? Oh, yes. But once a woman’s been 
married, she seems always to belong.” 

The girl sat back on her slippered heels. 
“Perhaps that’s what’s been troubling Daddy.” 

Eve sensed the excitement of discovery. 
“That a widow can’t give herself again?” 

“Not that. You’re not the only one who’s 
been married. I was thinking of Daddy. 
He may feel that he belongs.” 

“To your mother?” Eve fought to appear 
calm. ‘‘Doesn’t he?” 

“Why should he? It wouldn’t be fair. 
Wherever she is, she’s trying to be happy. It» 
doesn’t add to her happiness to know he’s 
wretched. If she isn’t anywhere, then she’s 
nothing, and we'll be nothing. We should 
seize our good time while it lasts.” 

Eve leaned forward, propping her face be- 
tween her hands. “You and the boy I met at 
Marthe Bretonneaux’s adore each other. Sup- 
pose you were to marry him—” 

“Vou needn’t suppose; I’m going to.’ 

‘All right, then. Suppose after you marry 
him, you die first; could you endure that he 
should give himself to another woman?” 

The girl thought. ‘‘He’d be Jonely. Yes, I 
could if I’d really loved him.” 


VE closed her eyes. Within her mind she 
seemed to see the door opening for a second 
bos This time Jim nodding, “I really loved 


ow ind through trees was departing footsteps. 
In an effort to follow, she crossed to the 
window. The east was a milky white. 

She spoke quietly. ‘I’m fond of your Daddy. 
You guessed from the start; it was always too 
late to deceive you. I won’t go so far as to 
say I’d marry him. Not that that matters; 
he hasn’t asked me. But I’m fond enough to 
allow him to wound me. His silence has been’ 
crushing. Like something smothering me 
here.” She laid a hand against her breast. 
“No warning. Not a line. No address to 
which I could write. Then your wire from 
Santa Barbara—and you alone arrive.” 

She waited for Jacqueline to volunteer an 
explanation. Seated on the floor beneath the 
lamp, the girl stared back. Desperation shook 
Eve. It was like addressing an idol. 

“Perhaps you were laughing at me when 
you said you didn’t know where he was. I 
quite understand that I’ve given you the right 
to make fun of me. Any woman, however 
young and beautiful, appears ridiculous when 
she’s not wanted by the man she desires.” 
She tried to smile brilliantly. “And DT’m 
neither young, nor beautiful—terribly old in. 
your eyes. That I should claim to feel what 
you feel must strike you as a jest. I’ve not 
lost my sense of humor. For a little I could 
laugh with you. You view me as a faded 
nuisance ready to cast myself at the feet of any 
man who’ll pretend he likes me.” 

Again no response. 

“You can tell your father that, as far as ’m 
concerned, he doesn’t need to hide.” 

She ought to have flung out the words. In- 
stead she spoke them so gently that even she 
had not realized their cost. Turning her face 
away, she began to laugh. “I’m laughing,” 
she told herself, ‘‘so that she won’t know I’m 
crying.”’ Then "she found she couldn’t stop. 

Jacqueline came to life. She was frightened, 
pressing close, urgent to get sight of her. 

“You’ve been telling yourself lies. I haven’t 
been making fun of you; neither has Daddy. 
How could any one make fun of you? I 
shouldn’t be here unless I admired you.” 
Hands were thrust against her mouth. ‘Please 
try not to do it; you’ll wake up everybody.” 

Sinking beside the window, painfully aware 
of the girl’s arrowy straightness, Eve bowed 
her head. 

“What were you thinking when you stared 
at me so oddly?” 








_ {retonnes so full of character and 
charm they actua y make a room 





F COURSE you long for the 
lovely decorative effects you 
so often see pictured in these 

pages—livable rooms glowing with hos- 
pitality, as restful and inviting as they 
are beautiful. 


It is not at all difficult to work out a 
decorative scheme nowadays. Nor is it 
expensive. 


For now you can get cretonnes, mod- 
erately priced, so colorful, so well de- 
signed that they area decorative scheme. 
Whole rooms can be done over for what 
it once cost to upholster a single chair. 


With Standish Fabrics for draperies, 
for slip covers, for screens, pillows or 
lampshades, it is possible to develop 
fascinating new effects for any room in 
the house with a minimum of both 
money and effort. 


BIAN DIS 





















For more than a quarter century the 
makers of Standish Fabrics have been 
striving to perfect these beautiful, col- 
ored fabrics. Artists, studying the needs 
of the modern home, design them to 
answer every drapery requirement. 


You can use any one of the Standish 
patterns with the satisfying assurance 
that it is an authentic interpretation of 
the latest developments in homgas 
ration. 


And not only is the initial 
Fabrics surprisingly modg 
unusually long service. 
fabric, draping in ri 
of color through yea 

You will find Stay 
stores. You can ¥ 
printed on the sel 
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fore shopping, plq 
Inc., Dept. G, 230 





important? Books, flowers, music, pictures, 


GRY) and—don’t smile!— even bathrooms. . . . 


Let’s not commercialize the thought too far, ex- 
cept to say that fine bathrooms and Kohler 
Enameled Plumbing Ware belong together: that 
Kohler fixtures have been preferred these many 
years for their beauty and their immaculate en- 


amel: that they cost no more than any other 
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them by the name “Kohler” unobtrusively fused 
into the enamel. . . . Let us send you Booklet E. 


Kohler Co., Founded 1873, Kohler, Wisconsin 
Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
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Old Youth 


The answer came promptly. ‘‘That Daddy’s 
blind. He couldn’t bear to waste a second, if 
he’d seen you as I’ve seen you.” 

“Thank God, he hasn’t! Men hate women 
who surrender. Everything that you are and 
I’m not—that’s what men prize. From the 
moment love’s requited, men despise their 
capture.” 

“T know only two men,” there was a note of 
dull defiance—“Daddy and Ralph. You’ve 
not described either of them. You’re bitter.” 

“I’m not bitter.” Eve tugged at the small, 
cold hands. “I’m ashamed.” And, when the 
girl allowed herself to be dragged, ‘“‘Why did 
you come to me?” 

With invitation to confession, as though a 
door had been unlocked, she felt the right-of- 
way spread from the girl’s heart to hers. 

“Let’s make ourselves comfy,” Jacqueline 
suggested. 

Carrying quilts and coverings to the window, 
they piled a nest into which they snuggled. 

- “Playing a game, like children!’”? Eve 
thought. Aloud, “Having seen me ashamed 
should make things easier for you.” 

Jacqueline sat up. ‘But I’m proud of what 
T’ve done: I’ve bolted from my daddy.” She 
waited for expressions of surprise. 

“In your own words,” Eve coaxed, slipping 
an arm about her. ‘‘When you’ve ended, Ill 
ask questions.” 

“Tt must seem dreadful to you that any one 
should bolt from him. But he had to be 
brought to his senses. Everything depended 
on it. Everything for you, as well as for me.” 
She endeavored to read an altruistic motive 
into her conduct. “I was fighting both our 
battles. He’s a grown-up baby. ‘Spare the 
rod and spoil the child.’ If nobody else would 
do it, it was up to his daughter to spank him.” 

Eve had the feeling that she was counte- 
nancing disloyalty; to express disapproval 
would produce silence. “Has he faults?” 
she temporized. 

“Vou don’t need to ask; he’s made you 
suffer. He’s used me just as selfishly. One 
minute he’s my play-fellow, wheedling secrets 
out of me; the next he’s the heavy father, 
taking advantage of confidences to forbid me 
with ‘Thou-Shalt-Nots.’ He wants to be my 
equal when we agree; my superior, when we 
clash. He’ll try the same game on you when 
you’re married to him. As a husband you 
won’t find him anything like as gentle as you 
fancy—a dear, but awkward.” 


VE resented the warning. ‘Neither will 
you, when you’re married to your Ralph.” 
“Ralph and I are different,” the girl de- 
fended quickly; ‘“‘our generation’s modern. 
That’s what I can’t make Daddy understand: 
that we’re different—utterly different.” 
“Broader-minded,” Eve taunted. Then, 
fearing her tone had been too acid, “‘So your 
visit to me has something to do with Ralph?” 
“Of course. Everything.’ The fresh young 
lips puckered into laughter. ‘How on earth 
did you guess? Trouble started that morning, 
the moment you’d left. So I’d been awake at 
the late hour when both of you had returned! 


= Why hadn’t I been asleep? Why had I pre- 


tended? I broke the news rather humorously: 
that my future husband and I had been en- 
joying ourselves in much the same fashion as 
my daddy and his future wife.” 

“Scarcely the soft answer that turneth away 
wrath.” 

‘He'd asked for the truth,” Jacqueline spoke 
without malice; “soft answers are lies. But 
the horror of him! Why is it that people of 
his age always suspect that people of mine are 
~ more evil than themselves? To think so badly 
of us, they must have a poor opinion of their 
own morals. It was his low estimate of Ralph 
that piqued me—Ralph who guards me as 
though I were an angel. Don’t you see the 
unfairness of his attitude—that because he’s 
my father he has the right to trample on my 
privacy? I tried to convince him of my decency 
by frankness; told him how every moment had 
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When 5,000,000 Women 


turn to a new way in personal hygiene, surely 
you owe it to yourself, at least to try that way 


By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, Graduate Nurse 


If you believe the testimony of five million American women, you too will want to 
know about this new way in personal hygiene. At least will want to try it, for yourself. 

Today countless thousands of women are learning for the first time, what these 
millions know. Everywhere, they are finding new personal immaculacy, new freedom, 
telief from embarrassment. Today this amazing new way has been adopted by 8 in 10 


women in the better walks of life. 


This new way is Kotex, and doctors, nurses everywhere advise its use. It is Science’s 
solution of woman’s oldest problem, supplanting bulky, old-fashioned methods and 


other dangerous makeshifts. 


These scientific features 


Many discomforts common to women are 
directly traceable to makeshift sanitary 
methods. Much of the loss of charm, of 
the feminine immaculacy expected at all 
times, is chiefly due to the same reason. 
Every woman knows this to be true. 
Kotex is a sanitary pad made of Cellu- 
cotton, the world’s super-absorbent. It ab- 
sorbs 16 times its own weight in moisture. 
It is five times as absorbent as cotton. 
Each Kotex pad is impregnated with 
a new secret deodorant which our scien- 
tists recently discovered. It is the result 
of years of laboratory experiment. 
Another important advantage of Kotex 
is that it can be discarded simply, with- 
out the least bother or embarrassment — 
just like a piece of tissue. 
Kotex is germ-proof, packed in sanitary 
sealed packages of 12. In two sizes, the 
regular and Kotex-Super. 


K O 


For sale in all good drug 
and department stores, 





All drug and department stores have 
Kotex—ready-wrapped in plain paper. 
There are no questions to ask or answer, 
no needless conversation. Simply pay the 
clerk and walk out, that is all. 


Easy to get—anywhere 


Today, get Kotex, deodorized. Learn 
what it has come to mean to the millions 
of women who have adopted it. Or if you 
will write to me, I will send you free a 
sample of the new deodorized Kotex, and 
an interesting booklet, written by an emi- 
nent doctor on this important subject. 
Your letter will be treated confidentially, 
of course, and the sample will come in 
plain, unmarked wrapper. Just address me 


ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, G.N. 
Care of Cellucotton Laboratories 


166 West Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill, 
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Old Youth 
} Viot 1 § been passed. The restaurant at which we’d 
dined. The theatre we’d attended. How 


finding the night too hot, we’d driven for miles 


Be ray ca mem a REE ee a Developed by and miles in Fifth Avenue’s last surviving 
ee ee eee  “ssociated Tile hansom. All the fun we’d had, pretending to 
Tiles ck Fae Ticed se Manufacturers choose a house and furnishing it in imagination. 


His looks grew blacker. 

“ “So these are the intimacies you indulge in 
with your friends!’ 

“<T think ‘you’re trying to insult me,’ I told 
him. ; 

“That made him furious. ‘As though a 
father can insult his daughter!’ 

“Then if he can’t,’ I stuck it out, ‘neither 
can a daughter insult her father. Perhaps 
you’d like to give me an account of what 
brought you home so late.’ 

“That produced the climax. He set to work 
to prove to me that he could ask me every- 
thing, but I must ask him nothing. For me 
to doubt him was disrespectful; but he was 
privileged to shake me till I was empty and 
then to stand me on my head. 

“And what about the respect due from 
parents to children?’ I asked. 

“Tf you’ll believe me, he’s so antignaeed 


Early English Sun Room 4 a s i Colonial Kitchen 









These motifs were 





developed by au- xis Der odaetices tments he’d never heard of it. Poor, old Dad!” 
thorities in architec- ;, aN PICT CS LEU ON such as these have “Four years older than myself,” Eve 
tural history, and all the fascination of murmured. 

ae De aie tee permanent art treas- 

D : : 

spective periods. x Bee coal eee ‘THE girl tumed in her arms. “That sounds 
They are adaptable Hm x” OK a ~~ ~ mediately upon be- nonsense. You're up-to-date—so fearless 
on appropriate for So ing installed in your and above-board. You grasp everything I say 
Salcedo ECON OF FLOOR Homie as though you’d thought it all yourself.” 


“Old enough to be your mother. Go on.” 
A delightful See blue and brown, “After Td told him he ought to show me 
late Italian Renaissance Period respect, all the fat was in the fire. Youth 
seems to be my chief offence; *+ pushes me 
from him. If he could make me as old as he is 
Without the correct tilesitis qualities which theseoriginal ASSOCIATION TILES | 6 could become as young as I am, he’d ie 
impossible to duplicate these designs possess—we have — should be specified, that the perfectly content. As it is, he has to shout at 
effects. Size, color, glazeand prepared specifications and essential requisites in*Sty lew ine arose abysses. It’s trying to keep up with 





texture have been painstak- plates in full color. Thisas- be preserved. me that’s such an effort.”? She halted with a 
ingly selected toinsureacor- sociation will cooperate with Permit no substitution, but | yistful expression. “I’m not cruel. I’m ter- 
rect and artistic result. To youinsecuringtileworkthat insist upon your tile con- ribly sorry for him. It must be awful to have 
assure you of proper repro- is attractive, durable and in tractor working in_accord- | pj. feeling of being left behind. Children have 
duction—with all the fine other ways satisfactory. ance with our specifications, | i+ when grown-ups don’t pay attention to them: 
the big legs on ahead, snipping away like scis- 

FREE PRODUCERS OF sors, the little legs scurrying faster and always 






ASSO C] ATED TILE BEAUTIFUL TILES | getting more tired. Funny how nursery-walks 
ae Alhambra Tile Company |_| repeat themselves, the little legs, stretched 
Request Ltd. #** | longer, taking their revenge! But what am I 
MANUFACTURERS Be ee Srey to do about it? Sit down and wait for him? 

ambridge le . ompany - ° 
Aatars Grueby Faience & tileco | Run the risk of losing Ralph? He reproached 


are Matawan Tile Company me with so many things unjustly. At least, 
thing 842 Seventh Ave. Mosaic ule Comnany they seemed unjust to me then; they mayn’t 


about Old Bridge Emancied Brick & | When I’m forty. He reproached me with the 
acres Beaver Falls Pennsylvania Tile Company affection he’d squandered on me, as if I hadn’t 
Ae ee loved him in return. He said he’d sacrificed 
United States Encaustic Tile his career to become a shield to defend me; to 


Booklet free. Specifications and color plates (the 


Work i 
three shown here) for 8 cense postage, ons become a wall to build about me would have 


SURGES eee oe been truer. He couldn’t see that all I asked 
was that he’d trust me more and protect me 
less. That was the last thing he intended. 
He ordered me to pack; that evening we set 
off on our travels.” 

‘What was the idea?” 

The thin shoulders hunched. “To make me 
his very own by putting distance between 
myself and Ralph. Childish again! As though 
distance could make me forget!”’ 

“Tt made him forget,” Eve thought. 

: In the face of such a renee was he 

4 worth the worrying over? That was the ques- 

Hang Radiators tion she asked herself. What happiness could 
On E-Z Hangers she expect with a man so possessive—a kind 


y/ No legs or pipes to interfere | | of father-in-law to whom she would be mar- 





Easy to Hang Pictures 


You can beautify every room with- 
out injuring walls, by using 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 

For Heavier Pictures, use 

Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist’? 


10c pkts. Everywhere 


MOORE Bene CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 














Engraved INVITATIONS and 
ANNOUNCEMENTS- VISITING CARDS 
Correct in form. Perfect in exe- 
cution. Direct from the nation’s 
capital. Moderate prices. Samples 
on request. Established 10906. 


HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B, 
Washington, D. C. 
6 Engraved Bizthday Cards 50c. 








Learn at Home 


INTERIOR DECORATING 


Good Pay at Dignified Work 


with mop, cleaner, or polisher. J | ried? And yet, without him, what happiness 
No need to wipe up by hand. {| could she expect? It was the tangle the first 
OPENINGS everywhere for ¢ Saves floor finish, and decorations. ] | Eve had had to unravel: which trouble was the 

trained decorators, or go into \ = i | a Hangers hidden. Inexpensive. Use less—the trouble of being troubled by a man 
Re eee lf EZ on any wall'when you build or re-J'| (> having no man over whom to trouble? 


ystem of instruction by mail de- ¢ aN a | ria 1 Legless radiators cost no = ons eqs 
vised by prominent Interior Dec- a7 u \ = . ae q aires foraliuateated olden. She wouldn’t object to his jealousy if it were 


orators of New York; gives you 
benefit of profession: al tr aining. HEALY-RUFF CO. concentrated on herself. 
Bib Peaplonl anperietive op SWI) 775 Hampden Ave., Saint Paul, Minn. With his child against her breast, she owned 
NEW BOOK FREE Write, vost, card far more of him than she had ever dreamed 
or letter today . T ] t th hh hi lf 
for beautiful illustrated hook. "Explains of owning. It was almost as though he himse 
enter this fascivatinr ficid in new, easy were resting there—the little-boy part of him. 
In the blowy darkness, melting into grayness, 
she fondled the rosebud softness of the slender 





enter this fascinating es in new, easy 
way. Send for book NOW. 
National School of Interior Deconation 
Dept. 84, 2 West 47th St., New York City 
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Hard water contains lime and magnesia. These form solid 
masses of scale, like that in the pipe. This scale settles 
in meats and vegetables. It destroys the flavor of tea 
and coffee. It destroys linens. It causes chapped hands. 


Free Your Home 
From the Hard Water Scourge 


oe a 


able for cooking and for drinking. 


The Wayne Water Softener is 
built and guaranteed by the largest 
manufacturer in the world build- 
ing water softeners. Thousands of 


Every housewife, everywhere, 
will welcome the Wayne Water 
Softener, because it makes hard 
water soft. 
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This modern, simple device is eas- 


ily and quickly ‘installed. In it is 
a bed of Wayne mineral which 
takes out the lime and magnesia as 
the water flows through it, under 
regular city pressure. No chem- 
icals are added to the water. The 
Wayne Softener eliminates the 
dirty, dangerous cistern from your 
home, and, in addition, Wayne- 


Wayne Softeners have been in 
successful use for years. 


The Wayne Water Softener is 
recognized today as an essential of 
the modern home. Itis built in four 
sizes and priced low enough for 
even the most modest homes. For 
those who desire it, a convenient 
payment plan is available. 


TANARIS 


Ca 


soft Water is cleaner and softer 


ee Write us for the name of the dealer 


nearest you, and for free booklet 
about the healthful and important 
benefits of Wayne-soft Water in 
the home. 


Wayne Tank and Pump Company, 802 Canal St., Fort Wayne, Ind. 


Branch Offices: Atlanta, Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, Cleveland, Columbus, Dallas, 
Detroit, Kansas City, Los Angeles, Minneapolis, New York, Philadelphia, Pitts- 
burgh, San Francisco and St. Louis. Warehouses: San Francisco, Philadelphia, 
London, England and Paris, France. Foreign Offices: London, Paris, Toronto. 


An International Organization with Sales and Service Offices Everywhere 


REG. U.S. TRADE MARK 
c yy Th 
ORIGINAL RAPID-RATE 


(Borrowman Patent) 


Water Softeners 


CENTS 


Wayne-soft Water is clean and 
fresh. It is ideal for washing, 
bathing, shampooing. It is suit- 

















Dealers 


Many excellent territories still 
open. Responsible people are 
invited to write for full details 
regarding the new Wayne 

Dealer Franchise. 
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The “Marbury’—A moderately priced 
Berkey & Gay suite in WALNUT, with butt 
walnut, birch, maple burl and gumwood. 
The floral decorations are hand-painted. 





On CERTAIN CAUSES 
= of Old Age 


mye] TT RACTIVE new attire is 
G4 wonderful insurance against old 
BRA} ave. You feel younger and more 





ambitious the moment you put it on. ° 


Any thoughtful dresser will admit this 
—any good psychologist can prove it. 


We are powerfully influenced by our 
intimate surroundings. 


Men ceased wearing long beards when 
old age became unfashionable. 


Women began to look askance at 
lavender-and-old-lace, when they dis- 
covered that symbols of old age affect 
the mind and produce old age. 


A famous French actress who delighted 
your grandmother, lived to delight you 
because she refused to recognize old age 
—religiously avoiding its symbols. 


For one thing she changed her furniture 
every three years—no matter how at- 
tractive. Turned from bird’s-eye maple 
) mahogany, from Marie Antoinette 
to Sheraton, from Hepplewhite to 
Colonial. Anything to change it. 


And her theory was sound, even 
though she carried it beyond the 
needs—the means—of most of us. 
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Love of familiar objects—of a chair, a 
desk, the bridal suite of those first 
years, the dining room suite you 
bought when success first smiled—are 
pleasant sentiments that all of us share 
in common. 


This famous woman shared them too. 
She confessed it. But she loved youth 
—and life—better. 


Furniture is the clothing of the home. 
You live in intimate contact with it. 
Like lavender-and-old-lace it subtly af- 
fects the thoughts. Day by day it 
whispers the deadly secret of time’s 
passing. We love it as we love anni- 
versaries—pleasant reminders of other 
days but heartless reminders, too. 


THIS SHOP MARK IS 
INSET IN EVERY BERKEY 
G@ GAY PRODUCTION 


IT IS THE CUSTOMERS 
PROTECTION WHEN BUYING 
AND HIS PRIDE EVER AFTER. 





ERKEY @GAY 


G RA Neb RAS ES le Das 
© Fumiture of Distinction 


New York Wholesale Showroom: 115 West 40th Street 


You need only experiment with a new 
bedroom or dining room suite, even a 
new chair occasionally, to appreciate 
the astonishing influence of these silent 
but fascinating objects on your life. 


New furniture refreshes and stimulates 
the mind like new scenery, new music, 
new clothing, new friends. 


And has it ever. occurred-to.you that 
the cost of good furniture is low 
when compared to other expenditures 
—tridiculously low when the pride, en- 
joyment and rejuvenation of the whole 
family is considered? 


Consult your local Berkey & Gay dealer 
for interesting figures on the cost of re- 
furnishing your home. You will finda 
price range in suites (from $300 to 
$6000) that in furniture of this first 
quality, is only made possible by 
the vast facilities and advanced 
shop methods of Berkey & Gay. 
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Old Youth 


body—his body, in a sense. She must be kind 
to it as a mother till he claimed it from her; 
then in gratitude his need might extend to 
embrace herself. 


Wind pawed at the curtains. In the hollow | 


of the room the lamp still burned. Outside, 
birds were stirring. Like a sleepy stream, the 
girl’s voice babbled on. 

He’d traveled so fast and far, she’d had no 
chance to receive letters. 
intentional; he’d told her none of their destina- 
tions ahead. The tenderness with which he’d 


tried to compensate her had been pathetic—as | 


though he’d had a mental invalid on his hands. 
And he’d thrown her with men—she Jaughed 
at the remembrance—that she might take the 
measure of her lover’s immaturity. For the 
sake of peace, while working out her problem, 
she’d let him suppose she was growing con- 
valescent. Then, stumbling on the solution, 
she’d sent her telegram. 

“But you told him? He knows where you 
are?”’ 

“He doesn’t.” As though avoiding a blow, 
she cuddled closer. “I left a note. It said that 
I was going to the one friend I was sure would 
understand.” 

“Why so sure?” Then, feeling the girl 
tremble, “Frightened?” 

“Not now. I’ve got you—the safety of you. 
I’ve lived in a man’s world. I’ve a right to 
know so many things—mysteries and dangers.” 

“At your age—that was in Venice—J, too, 
lived in a man’s world,” Eve comforted her. 
“Tf ’d had a woman to guide me—” 

“VYou’d have married Daddy.” 

She was about to answer; from the flushed 


edge of the horizon she caught a whisper, “I 


really loved you.” 

Her heart reached out, “I wouldn’t have 
missed you for all the world.” 

How could she be harsh? Their rebellions 
were identical. In her father-in-law’s eyes she 
was as much in need of shepherding as this 
girl was in hers. Blind leading the blind! 
Scarcely that. Blind leading the clear-sighted. 

“Did he ever mention me?” Eve faltered .. . 
“You don’t answer.” 

She stooped closer. Listened. ‘Tired little 
fiedgling!”’ 

Through jade of tree-tops, the red-eyed sun 
lame bounding. In the clear distance a church- 
clock struck. She counted its chimes. Day- 


light saving! Actually an hour earlier. If one | 


could only apply some such trick to living to 
make its morning Jast longer! 

She jerked her head. “One can. The daring 
to go on loving.” 


4 


“HAVE you arranged anything?” 
Jack on the phone, and it was barely 


_ eleven! 


“Not yet. How could I? 
leave me her address.” 


You forgot to 


After his response, she thought quickly. “Tf 


you don’t hear from me to the contrary, I’ll 
meet you about four at the entrance to her 
apartment-house.”’ 

Impetuous. Nothing husbandly about him. 
Insecure and covetous. By escaping, Sybil had 
made herself as rare as if she’d never been 
married to him. 

She rang up Sybil. ‘You’ve been hiding. 
Tve just learned your address . . . How? 
T'll tell you later. So much has happened.” 

‘Sybil’s reply lacked enthusiasm. ‘*We must 
meet soon.” 

“Then make soon today—say at four 


‘o’clock.” 


“T’m not often free at four. Edgar—” 

“So you’ve really chosen Edgar?” Thinking 
that might sound malicious, she added, “‘I was 
moe” taken with my future brother-in- 
aw. 

“He’s not that.” 

“Nevertheless, you find him an improve- 
ment on Jack? Then at four.” 

She replaced the receiver. 


His haste had been | 


Nothing torch- 






A New Comfort 
for the Home 


TAL 
Rug 
Cushion 
| Makes Rugs 


| Feel Soft as 
Velvet— 


—a soft, soft mat of 
pure sterilized hair that 
absorbs the pounding 
wear of hard shod heels, 
positively doubling the 
life of the rug. 
































Sonic 
the Life of — 
Joie Pubs 


Simply lay your rug 
over the Ozite Cushion, 
without fastening. It 
always lays flat—al- 
ways stays soft—act- 
ually lasts a lifetime. 
Ozite costs but little. 
You can afford it under 
every rug in your 
house. 















Ask for it at your Car- 
pet and Rug Store 
or write to us 
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For either 
Rugs or 
Carpets 





Clinton 
Carpet Company 


130 N. Wells St. 
Chicago 












American Hair Felt 
Company,Mrfrs. 












-. THE GEORGIAN 
; One of 65 
fat Bennett Homes 


Get Utmost Value 
For Your «New Home” Money 


Because Bennett Home material is guaranteed one 
quality only—the best; one price only—the lowest, 
due to (1st) tremendous bulk buying facilities; 
(2nd) complete time and labor-saving mill equip- 
ment; (3rd) quality mill-built sash, doors, cabinets, 
mill work, trim, etc. This means (4th) easy for 
unskilled labor to build from (5th) our complete 
and clear plans with (6th) saving of building time 
up to three months. 

Bennett home builders are satisfied —without 
exception! Ask for names of those living near you. 
Talk with them all about quality and treatment 


received. 
Save $300 to $1100 


Send for the new Bennett Homes Book with 
photo illustrations of over 65 charming permanent . 
homes: also 10 styles of garages—free in U.S. east Pp 
of Indiana and north of Ohio River; elsewhere sent %® a4 
on receipt of $1.00. 


RAY H. BENNETT LUMBER CO., Inc. 
97 Main St., North Tonawanda, N. Y. 
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FIRST FLOOR PLAN 
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Flooded with fresh air 


Fe Oriental magic of Vantine’s Wistaria In- 
cense brings, like a breath of the very flower 
itself, a sleep-inviting fragrance. 

For every room, for every corner, you will find an 
appropriate Vantine fragrance, charming with fresh 
beauty and new delight; an essential detail in the per- 
fection of really smart housekeeping. Pine, Rose, 


Sandalwood, Lilac, Orange Blossom, Lotus, Violet, in 
25c and 50c packages. 


cA sample package containing six dif- 
ferent odors sent on receipt of 10 cents. 


A. A. VantinE & Co., INC. 
71 Fifth Ave., New York 


LACES» a 
4 Creer 





More Clothes and Better Ones 
At Much Less Expense to You 


You can wear smarter clothes and have more of 
them. You can save money too and make your 
dress allowance do double duty. Good House- 
keeping’s fine book, “Practical Lessons in Mak- 
ing Smart Clothes” will show you how. It makes 
every motion plain in simple, direct language. 


Fully illustrated so you'll go right from the 
very start. Shows how to make frocks, lingerie, 
sport clothes, children’s dresses, how to test and 
alter patterns. Solves the clothes question. Stiff 
covers, 72 pages. Mailed postpaid for 50 cents, 
stamps. Write for it today. You'll be glad you did. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 WEST 40TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 











Old Youth 


like about Sybil! Marthe Bretonneaux with 
her short-lived, consuming bursts of passion 
was a puritan by comparison. When Marthe 
loved, she risked something. Philanderers of 
the Sybil and Edgar order loved the -way 
soldiers fight sham battles in peace times, 
achieving the phantom victories which crown 
pretence. An affronted husband, interjected 
without warning, would lend the corrective 
of justice. They’d be compelled to face reali- 
ties and decide what they wanted. That 
accomplished, she’d wash her hands of them. 

“Few of us are wise enough to know what 
we want or to go on wanting it after we’ve 
got it,’ Dick’s words came back. 

He, too, was unstable. Why couldn’t he be 
wise for himself? If only she could stage- 
manage a crisis, such as she had planned for 
Sybil, to bring him to his senses! As she 
turned from the telephone, she espied his 
daughter, refreshed and newly risen, tripping 
down the stairs. 

“T was thinking of you.” 

“T’ve been thinking of myself,” the girl 
smiled perkily. “I’ve arranged everything. 
I’m marrying Ralph before Daddy can reach 
here to stop me.” 

“Not from my house.”’ Eve didn’t say it. 
She recognized the down-rightness—or was it 
hardness?—she had been blaming older people 
for lacking. Instead she said: “Do you think 
that’ll increase your value with Ralph? You’ve 
talked marriage, of course. Heaps of boys and 
girls do that. What I’m meaning is, has 
he consulted his parents—proposed formally? 
You wouldn’t like to create the impression of 
forcing his hand.” 

‘What does forcing his hand matter?” 
The girl flushed painfully. “I’m playing your 
game.” She sought to distract attention from 
herself. ° “I’m making Daddy lonely. The 
only reason he won’t recognize how much he 
needs you is because he thinks he has me for 
company.” 

“Thank you,” Eve masked the bitterness of 
her hurt, “I’m not keen on being desired as a 
stop-gap. If I’m no more than a means of 
avoiding loneliness, I shall refuse him.” 

The girl stared through her deception. 
“‘You’d no more refuse him than I would refuse 
Ralph.” 

“You’ve not answered my question,” Eve 
pressed. “Has Ralph proposed formally?” 

“Tf he hasn’t, I’m saving him the trouble. 
Bring the license. That’s the kind of message 
I’m sending.” 


GLIPPING her arm through hers, Eve led the 

way into the sun-parlor. “Let’s talk this 
out.’’ And, when they were seated: ‘“You may 
be right—doing the brave thing. It’s possible 
I’m a coward. And yet, if I know anything 
about men, they like to think they do the 
asking. Then there’s his family; his parents 
will be offended. They’ll say you’ve cast a 
slur on him—aren’t proud of him. The world 
always believes something shabby lurks behind 
an elopement.”’ 

“What do we care what the world believes, 
so long as we’re happy? I’m marrying him— 
not his parents.’ Her fear popped out. 
“Don’t you see that if I don’t snatch him, I 
may lose him?” 

“Vou can lose him after he’s your husband.” 
Eve imprisoned the childish hands. ‘“There’s 
no surer way than to separate him from his 
affections. You’re forcing him to choose be- 
tween you and his early loyalties. Things 
aren’t sufficiently desperate.” 

“Aren’t they? I don’t see that.” 

“Put it this way,’ Eve coaxed. “If you 
were to have a boy, you’d build your hopes on 
him. You’d make yourself a nest for his pro- 
tection. You wouldn’t mind his growing, if 
you were certain that he’d always be coming 
back to you. But if, when you were middle- 
aged and valued the comfort of him, a girl 
who ignored you took him from you, wouldn’t 
you hate her? It sounds like a lie to say it: 
you, too, will be old. And then, besides 








WHEN a reproducing piano, all 
alone, without a pianist, furnished 
the music for a great ballet. 


“Ohe Girst “ime in History 


NOTED CONDUCTOR of the Chicago Civic Opera and the leader of the 

Adolph Bolm Ballet were so impressed with the capacity and musical perfec- 
tion of WELTE-MIGNON* that they decided to give the instrument this supreme 
test: The seats of the musicians were empty —their instruments silent— yet the 
wonderful music of the ballet filled the auditorium. A spotlight picked out the 
WELTE-MIGNON*, standing alone, at the side of the stage. All eyes were fastened 
upon it. The moving glory of the ballet itself was lost in wonder and amazement 
at this “phantom” music. The thunderous applause which followed + was for 
WELTE-MIGNON*. 


WELTE-MIGNON?* is not a piano. It is simply the action for reproducing 
with infinite fidelity the playing of great artists. 

One hundred and seven different piano manufacturers offer WELTE-MIGNON* 
to the public in their own individual makes of pianos. Select any piano you 
prefer—but for perfect fidelity in reproduction be sure that the reproducing 
action is WELTE-MIGNON*. 


Celte-CDignon 


icensee) 


THE MASTER'S FINGERS ON YOUR PIANO 


Send for our most Sees 
Booklet “Why Welte-Mignon* 
Supreme.” Free on request. 
Auto Pneumatic Action Co. 
W. C. Heaton, Pres. 
653 West 51st Street, New York. 


*Licensed under the original 
Welte-Mignon patents 
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How New-Day Methods 
Cut Electric Cleaner Costs 


“Everything for quality—not one penny for needless 
expense.”’ That is the great idea back of Bee-Vac’s nation- 
wide success. That is the one and only reason why the Bee- 
Vac, standing second to none in quality or cleaning eff- 
ciency, sells to women at the amazing price of only $39.75. 


Note its handsome appearance—its visible quality—its 
powerful two-year guaranteed motor. 


Low manufacturing costs 


Ours is today one of the oldest 
and largest concerns in the busi- 
ness. We who make the Bee-Vac 
Cleaner are partners. Harmoni- 
ous co-operation plus large vol- 
ume permits countless economies. 
These added together cut liter- 
ally thousands of dollars yearly 
from our manufacturing costs. 


Another 
reason for 
this unusual 
Sialvgliin Canis 
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The Bee-Vac Electric Iron 
Bee-Vac tilted 
added pressure, 
without wrist 


strain. A quality 
iron. At your deal- 


$5.75 


complete 
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Low selling costs 
Bee-Vac Cleaners offer such remark- 
able value that they largely sell them- 
selves. We employ no house-to-house 
canvassers; no resale men. Our low 
manufacturing cost, plus our low selling 
cost explains why you can buy this 
wonderful, two-year guaranteed cleaner 
for $39.75. 
Make this comparison 
Judge Bee-Vac quality for yourself. 
Just try it in your own home—side by 
side with any electric sweeper—and note 
the result. If the other cleaner is supe- 
rior tothe Bee-Vac in any respect, return 
the Bee-Vac to your dealer. If you fi- 
nally prefer the Bee-Vac, you get it for 
$39.75. And that’s a big saving. 


Over 400,000 in use 


Twelve thousand dealers sell Bee-Vac in this mod- 
ern, money-saving way. Over 400,000 Bee-Vacs 
in use prove dependability and correct design. 
See your Bee-Vac dealer. Or mail the coupon for 
his name and interesting book of “Bedtime 
Jingles for Children.” 


BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
Department B-5-4, Chicago, U.S. A. 





STANDARD Electric Cleaner 





$375 


Why pay more? 





1. Light, easy to handle. 

2. Cleans thoroughly, 
quickly, safely. 

3. Convenient tools and 
dust bag. 

4. Positive dependability. 

5. Guaranteed two years. 

6. Made by one of the old- 
est and largest manu- 
facturers. 


BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
Dept. B-5-4, Chicago, U.S. A. 


Gentlemen: Please send name of a nearby Bee- 
Vac dealer; also your interesting book of ‘“‘Bedtime 


Jingles for Children.” 
Name... ee 


Town 


State. 225 Ae ee 


Some Bee-Vac Facts 





Old | Youth 


Ralph’s parents, there’s your daddy; he’s been 
your nest.” 

“T know.”’ Jacqueline halted her. “I’m a 
little beast—ungrateful. But he won’t share 
me. If you send for him, he’ll carry me off, 
I'll never see Ralph or any other man. It’ll be 
the last sight you’ll have of him—I warn 
you.” 

“T won’t allow him,” Eve laughed, realizing 
she had'conquered. “As for my losing him, 
men who are so easily lost aren’t worth the 
owning. But you don’t suppose I’m going to 
let him make me lose you? We’ll defy him 
together. I have a cottage. We’ll escape and 
invite Ralph. You'll have the entire sum- 
mer in which to make sure of him. But it’s 
only kind to end your daddy’s suspense. 
Where can we find him? If we don’t, he'll 
blame me, not you.” 

“And you won’t give me up? You promise? 
I’ve no idea where he is, but we can reach him 
through his bankers.” 

“TFacqueline sends love. Staying with me 
indefinilely,” ran the telegram she sent. 


5 


TO MAKE herself rare in Sybil’s fashion! 
She had let Dick do the escaping; it was 
high time she turned the tables and tried the 
effect of running away herself. He would have 
to follow her, now that she had his daughter. 
Something of Jacqueline’s callousness was 
creeping into her blood. A sign, perhaps, that - 
she was growing young! But did she want a 
man enough to be so immodest in the winning 
of him? She was putting to the test the soul- 
doctor’s precept, ‘“You can have anything you 
want, if you want it hard enough.” 

She waited on tenter-hooks for a reply to her 
telegram. Whether it had been weak imperti- 
nence or masterly strategy would be decided 
by the resuit. She postponed departing for 
New York till the latest minute. Her final 
memory was of Jacqueline’s still beauty, un- 
assailable in its valiance—the valiance of 
innocence. For herself she knew too much. 
That very knowledge made her inquisitive. 
More than half her curiosity in keeping her 
appointment was to discover how a self- 
sufficient lover would kindle under indifference. 

She halted her car a block away from the 
Babel tower in which Sybil’s ledge was the 
merest crevice. A needless precaution. She 
could have engaged a. similar Jedge in the 
monstrous edifice without Sybil suspecting her 
proximity. 

Summer sunshine overhead. As she picked 
a path, the comie aspect of her errand got the 
better of her. Every one trying either to be 
married or unmarried! God’s instrument or 
meddler—which was she? What would be her 
reception? A vision of the country, Jacqueline 
and her lover—the genuineness and wind- 
swept cleanness of them! Tomorrow she 
would go where life was natural. 

With a lively sense of mischief she espied the 
abandoned husband studying a florist’s. She 
was on the point of accosting him, when he 
dived through the entrance. From the pave- 
ment she watched his purchases. Orchids! 
They were as costly as his sentiments. 

“For me?” She surprised him in the 
doorway. 

Instinctively he made a gesture to conceal 
his package. 

“T was joking.” She slipped her hand 
through his arm. “Actually ashamed of buying 
your wife a present! All these years you’ve 
had her. Now you’ve lost her, you’re long- 
ing to spoil her as though she were your 
sweetheart.” 

He became very much a boy. “I’d give 
everything I possess to be allowed to spoil her.” 

“Then take my advice,” she patted him; 
“don’t make the mistake of appearing too 
humble. Look as though you could make any 
woman happy. And for heaven’s sake act 
normally. They say women love scenes—this 
is an occasion when they don’t.” ¢ 


PURITAN CRETONNES 


Include 


PURITAN PASTEL PRINTS 
Guaranteed Sunfast and Washable 
Identify them by the Red Tag 
PURITAN DOULTON CRETONNES 
Guaranteed Sunfast and Washable 

Identify them by the Red Tag 
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Above—Puritan Pastel Print “Vagary” 
comes in four color schemes—blue, green, 
mauve, rose. The one illustrated here is 
suitable for a sunny room. 


> 


Below—Puritan Pastel Print “Rosita” 
comes in four color schemes—blue, gray, 
tan, gold. The tan, illustrated here, is 
suited to a room with little sunshine. 


To make the drapery illustrated, ask for 
Puritan Drapery Pattern “Simplicity.” 





The easiest and most economical way to beautify your home 
is With 





OTHING brings light. and color, and beauty into a room as quickly as Cretonne~ 
correctly selected. Puritan Cretonnes are designed by expert decorators for use in 
every type of interior. You will find in them the solution of every decorative problem. 


There are Puritan Cretonnes inspired by quaint, old-fashioned prints; others that reflect 
the most ultra of modern tendencies. Certain Puritar, patterns give warmth and cheer 





Send for These Today 


“Cretonne Solves the Prob- 
lem,” a wonderfully helpful 
booklet on Interior Decora- 


tion, and the uses of cretonne, 
Profusely illustrated. Your 
dealer will lend you a copy, or 
send 25 cents to us. 


Puritan Drapery Pattern 

Simplicity,” a practical tis- 
sue pattern from which you 
can easily cut and make the 
drapery and valance illus- 
trated above. Buy them from 
your dealer or send 10 cents 
to us. 





——Book 





to a north room; others create a restful atmosphere in the room flooded with sunlight. 
There are large motifs for large rooms, and smaller ones suited to rooms of limited dimen- 
sions. There are Puritan Cretonnes for every room in the house, and for many smart 
and effective accessories. 


Our booklet, ““Cretonne Solves the Problem,” tells you the simple principles of Interior 
Decoration, and shows you how to select Puritan Cretonnes for any purpose. Puritan 
Drapery Patterns make it easy for you to fashion artistic window valances and hangings. 
Thousands of women have learned to depend on this service when decorating their 
homes. Ask to see Puritan Cretonnes at your department or drapery store. They can 
be had at prices you can afford to pay. 


F. A. FOSTER & CO., INC., 322 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
Makers of Puritan Cretonnes, and fine drapery fabrics 


F. A. Foster & Co., Inc., 
322 Summer St., Boston, Mass, 
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Please send items checked. 


Address 
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The word “guests’ never makes her fearful 


No poust you know her, the woman famed 
for her entertaining. Though she is not 
wealthy, her dinners and luncheons and 
teas are invariably correct. Though she 
has but one servant, the serving of her 
meals is gracious and unruffled. Course 
after course they never fail to delight. You 
have sought in vain her secret as a hostess. 
The food is good, yes; but not unusual 
enough to make the difference. She, her- 
self, is exceedingly pleasant, but not a 
flashing wit. What is it, then? 


The very thing you overlooked, no 
doubt, holds the secret of her success —the 
charm and ampleness of her table appoint- 
ments. Now you stop to think of it, 
doesn’t the twinkling beauty of her silver- 
ware petvade the atmosphere of the meal? 
Doesn’t the fact that she has knives and 


1847 ROGERS BROS. 


forks and spoons enough to serve each 
course of her meals properly make eating 
at her house, somehow, an occasion? 

This successful hostess learned long since 
how easy and inexpensive it is in 1847 
Rogers Bros. Silverplate to provide all the 
silverware she needs—every day and for 
entertaining. She found in this enduring 
silverplate every kind of piece you admire 
so much on her table—salad forks, bouillon 
spoons, coffee spoons, serving pieces. She 
can always add to her silver service con- 
veniently, because leading dealers have in 
stock the newer 1847 Rogers Bros. patterns. 

Booklet D-23, Etiquette, Entertaining and 
Good Sense, is full of suggestions for success- 
ful entertaining. It is free. Write for your 
copy today. INTERNATIONAL SILVER Co., 
Dept. E, Meriden, Conn. 
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‘courtly person was disarming. 


_ rather famous in the movies. And this, Edgar, 


Old Youth 


“Tll try.” His tone was strained and 
tremulous. 
“Begin now,” she urged, slackening their 


pace to give him a chance. 

The sense of comedy with which she had 
fortified her courage altogether vanished. She 
was as sensitive for him as though he were her 
son. What if Sybil should be rude to him? 
It would be terrible. She ought not to have 
brought him; she ought to have prepared the 
way for him. 

They were in the elevator, ascending. The 
elevator was stopping. What could she say 
to help him. 

“Tt’s going to be ali right, old man. To 
believe that’s half the battle.” 

He threw her a side-long glance. 
of mother, aren’t you?” 


“My sort 
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“MBS. GREENSLEEVE and a friend,” 

she gave her name to the unfamiliar 
maid who opened to her. ‘Mrs. Boringdale is 
expecting me.’ 

She had been hoping till the latest moment 
that Edgar would not be there; the maid’s 
guarded glance relieved her of such optimism. 
Following closely, as the curtains were parted, 
she announced herself. 

“Hullo, Sybil! What a jolly apartment! And 
you, too, Edgar! After promising me that 
contract, I should think you’d be ashamed to 
face me.’”’ She paused breathlessly; then, for 
the sake of being rid of it, flung her bomb. | 
“Jack happened to be visiting me. Ive 
brought him.” | 

The proverbial pin dropping would have | 
sounded like the crash of the Woolworth | 
Tower falling. 

A voice, languidly unconvincing, ‘How very | 
agreeable of you!” | 

Sybil was rising. With the appropriateness | 
of the villain in melodrama, Jack intruded | 
from the hall. | 

“And I brought these for you. 
always fond of them.” 

He said it casually, at his ease and smiling, 
as though “always” had been a few social 
occasions on which he had been privileged to 
notice her preferences. 

She stared at him. In every mind the scene 
was being re-enacted as conventions demanded 
it should have happened. The injured hus- 
band repossessing himself of his lawful wife 
with the high-handedness of a detective making 
an arrest! The friendly mildness of this 





You were 


_Imitating his attitude, Sybil played up to 


im. 

“Orchids! How good of you! You remem- 
bered!” 

Silence, during which they scrutinized each 
other: this woman who had been to him the 
breath of life; this man to whom she had borne 
children. Then: 

“T’m forgetting—my friend, Edgar Adam, 


is Mr. Boringdale—my husband.” 

Jack offered his hand. “It’s a pleasure to 
meet you. I have to thank you for many 
delightful hours.” 

Eve noted Edgar’s amazement, his willing- 
ness to redeem the situation’s tameness with 
drama. The next moment Jack was luring 
him into conversation, flattering his ari, com- 
pelling answers by the intelligence of his 
inquiries. The woman who was the prize for 
their deportment, was ignored. 

Eve felt her hand touched. 





“Help me 


_ arrange the flowers.” 


Having reached another rcom, where fury 
would not be witnessed, Eve waited for the 
storm of reproaches. Sybil was selecting 
vases, filling them, separating asparagus-fern 
from orchids. Her back was continually 
turned, her face hidden. At last she spoke. 

“‘Wasn’t it darling of him?” 

“Then you’re not angry?” 

“Not particularly. Lazy thing, why don’t | 





Rugs of pure linen! 


So effective yet so inexpensive 


Colors of bright or soft beauty; remark- 
able wearing quality—yet costing so 
little! This is Klearflax—the only floor 
covering woven entirely of linen. 


Linen, you know, takes and holdscolor 
beautifully. That is why you find in 
Klearflax rare color beauty—rich solid 
tones in all the popular shades; hand- 
some Pickwick color mixtures and 
heathers; stripes, small all-overs and 
handsome bordered effects. 

The Klearflax texture blends perfectly 
with the choice of modern home decora- 
tion for a rough, homespun finish in 
hangings, upholstery and all interior tex- 
tiles. You can always tell Klearflax by 
its smart look and feel—due to the 
virgin flax of which it is woven. 

In Klearflax you also find all the well 
known wearing quality of linen. It is 
woven into a thick, heavy, reversible 
body which may be turned for longer 
wear. It is mothproof and practically 
burnproof. 

Rugs and carpets of Klearflax linen 
mean a new standard of cleanliness. For 
dirt does not bécome embedded in its 


compactly woven body but stays on the 
surface. With suction sweeping and 
occasional brushing to remove it, your 
floor covering is always bright and fresh 
and clean as new! 


Let us send you this 
interesting booklet 


“Choosing the Floor Covering for your 
Interior Scheme” is the name of a new 
booklet which shows in color all the 
Klearflax designs and colors and gives 
full information about this unique floor 
fabric. We will gladly send it free and 
tell you where you can see Klearflax. 
Just mail coupon. The Klearflax Linen 
Looms, Inc., Duluth, Minnesota; New 
York, Textile Building, 295 Fifth Ave. 


Notice these Klearflax prices! 


In what other floor covering can you 
get such beauty and wear at these 
prices? Seamless rugs: 


OS Demersta 2 $49.00 4’ 6” x4’ 6". $16.50 
8X Wldek wre « . 25 Opn FEXOn nt eee 9.00 
CTO Re a7. 2G:O0NED 7 x 5/4 nee 5.00 


Seamless carpeting in above widths, any length, 
$4.10 a square yard. 


Klearflav 


LINEN RUGS & CARPETING 
fromThe Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc. 


DULUTH, MINNESOTA 


Sow eS ananseneesensenaseeacevacesadsecenesccencasesrscrssnecscncnes 


G.H—April | i 


? The Klearflax Linen L4oms, Inc., Duluth, Minnesota 
} Please send me free your booklet of information about Klearflax Linen Rugs and | 


: Carpets. 


i Name..--.------ 
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When Stares 
Meet Stairs 
—what happens? 
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Feeture°Arch Shoes 


WITH THE FEETURE-FIT HEEL 


Picture yorse/fin this picture. Could you go running up 
the stairs lightly and easily? Or would little awkward 
movements betray to watching eyes that your feet were 
not normal, healthy or beautiful, as a woman’s feet 
should be. Johansen Feeture Arch shoes are corrective 
and protective—and wonderfully effective at either. 
They support the arch, yet they are flexible, Their nar- 


row Feeture-Fit heel hugs your heel 
closely. Write for free Booklet, 
“Ending Foot Troubles,” 
new spring styles, and nearest dealet’s 


name. Johansen Bros. Shoe Co., 3645 La- 
clede Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


They Have Made Fashion Comfortable 


RIGID 
to support 
the arch 
correctly | 


bulletin of 





For 
delightful 
foot freedom 
FLEXIBLE 














} ITTL E TOIDEY is a practical labor- 
saving home and travel necessity which pro- 
mo ; health i in every baby through helping 
to ORE lish regular habits. Fits securel 
any_toilet seat. Is attractively fintaneee 
sanitary and does away with unpleasant 
work. Folds fat. PRICE $3.95, postpaid, 
ORDER DIRECT FROM FACT! ORY, Write 
for FREE Booklet, ““‘BABY’S HEALTH.’ 


JUVENILE WOOD PRODUCTS, Inc. 
Dept. 44 Fort Wayne, Indiana 


Save $4009 
on this Dress 


FINISH IT YOURSELF 


Learn how to wear beauti- 
ful, stylish, up-to-date clothes 
at less than the usual cost. 
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This dress comes to you 
SEMI-READY MADE, | all 
laid out and marked on the 
finest, all-silk satin crepe. All 
you need do is sew it to- 
gether. No dressmaking experi- 
ence required—no patterns. If 
you can use needle ae thread 
you ean finish this dress in two 
hours The dress is aoneEpUSTy 
embroidered and. hand beaded 
and Navy Blue, 





comes in 
n, Gray and Black. 
hops ask $56. 
Semi- Ready made is 


Way is 


Th Semi-Made 
dre and 





1d how 
to save money on every froc i 


SEMI-READY MADE yaks CO. 
127-131 W. 33rd Street, New York 
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Send for This Exquisite 
Hand-Made Dress 


imported. voile, with fairy-like 
4 smocking and tiny pink em- 
neat broidered roses. Fine lace 
insertion and edging on 
square neck and_ sleeves. 
| Bvery stitch by hand, made 
| by De Lis French _needle- 
; workers. Sizes 1, 2 and 3 


| 
I 
Best | 
| 












Sa | years, $2.85. 

f .‘ Send For De Lis Spring Catalog 
i —illustrating everything for 

Baby and the nursery. 

Smart togs for tots up to 


10 years. Free cut-outs of 


“Bob and Betty.” Write 
) = 885 — 588 — 006 —— 008 — 000 — one — 000 ——— 000 — 000 — 600 —— 05 0 — 000 —— 


Sor~— ese s90— one—ee0e—— vee——oce—— v0 — 000 — 0 00 — 80e— 





DE LIS, Dept. A-4, New Orleans, La 
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y BABY’S HEALTH 
<> anc COMFORT 


It’s easy to take Baby 
out if you have the Ideal 
Baby Kit. Inside com- 





partment with clasps to 
keep bottles upright, and 
pocket for clean linen, 
powder, ete. 
outside detachable pocket 
for soiled diapers, At- 
tractive Fabrikoid, black 
or brown, with pretty 
rubber lining. Washable. 
Made for Mother’s ease 
and Baby’s health and 
comfort. A neat overnight 
or shopping bag for later 
use. 9 x 11 x 7 inches. 

Sent prepaid for $3.75. 


" IDEAL BABY KIT COMPANY 
10 Robinson St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Old Youth 


you assist me? What quantities of them! 
And later, after an eternity, ‘“‘What’s the ideae” 

“He wants the chance to re-court you.” 

In the absence of protest, Eve elaborated his 
“You don’t say anything,” she 
prompted, ‘‘whether you’re willing, half- 
willing, or not at all.” 

“T’m wondering what they’re doing.” 

“Talking.” 

“About me, do you think? Quarreling?” 

“Jack promised he wouldn’t.” 

“But the gipsy didn’t promise. 
used to be his arguments.” 

The women gazed at each other, exciting 
forebodings. 

“Tf that happened,” Sybil whispered, 
should begin to love him.” 

Attempting no explanation as to which 
man she would begin to love, she seized Eve’s 
hand and hurried her across the hall. The 
scene which they disturbed was no more 
alarming than the maid setting tea and the 
two men absorbedly chatting. 

“Mr. Adam is being revolutionary. a ack: 
glanced up, making conversation general. 
“He’s been prophesying about his profession. 
The eye is to supplant the ear; the moving- 
picture is to become the literary vehicle of 
the future. Plays and novels are doomed. 
Romancers will screen their creations.” 

For the remainder of the visit, Jack insisted 
that Edgar occupy the center of the stage. If 
he attempted to leave it, he brought him back 
with applause. He heaped coals of fire, en- 
couraging his brilliance and urging him to 
show off like a birthday child at its particular 
party. Eve compared this treatment of Edgar 
with Sybil’s handling of him. What was Jack’s 
object? Did he hope to make magnanimity 
contagious? 

Suddenly he consulted his watch and caught 
the eye of his conspirator. ‘““We’ve overstayed 
our margin, if not our welcome. We’ve barely 
time.” To Edgar: “I can’t tell you what the 
occasion’s meant to me. My life’s prosaic. I 
rarely come in touch with artists. Can’t I 
promise myself the treat of listening to you 
again?” 

But in the hall, when Edgar was out of ear- 
shot, as he brushed shoulders with the wife he 
had seemed not to notice, “Upon my word, 
Sybil, I had no idea you were so attractive.” 

“Tf you ask me,” Sybil laughed, “you’re the 
one who’s done the attracting.” 

Having reclaimed his hat, he became 
nervous. ‘Would you dine with me some 
night?” 

She waited till his eyes were raised to hers. 
“T should be delighted.” 

“Tonight?” 

“But your pressing engagement?” 

““A polite means of exit.” 

To Eve, watching, she seemed to hesitate, 
balancing risks and tantalizing. “I’m be- 
spoken. You’ve come too late for tonight.” 
She indicated the unseexr Edgar with a nod. 
“Tt would be so much jollier to plan the 
evening ahead—to make a jaunt of it.” 

“As you like.” He turned to go, resuming 
his mask of indifference. At the door, “May 
I phone you?” 
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Daggers 


JN THE elevator he became aware aah Eve’s 
presence. 

“Nice fellow, that.” 

Until they had regained the street, she took 
no notice. Then, touching his arm comfort- 
ingly, ‘Tell me, Jack, do you truly think so?” 

“Of course not. LP m forced to say it. I’d 
like to wring his neck.’ 

“Don’t show it,” she warned. 

“Don’t intend to.” And at parting, when 
she was seated in her car, 

“Tittle woman, you’re a thorough-bred, Tf 
I win, I owe you everything.” 

He could say that—but would he do as 
much for her? Her eyes filled with tears. 

“T’m not supposed to want what he wants— 
or anybody.” 

Mistaking her tears for sympathy, he stood 
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The talented needlewomen of the European 
peasantry, famous for their exquisite embroi- 
deries and laces, demand materials worthy 
of their skill; they work almost exclusively 
with linen threads. 





The Beauty of Smart Imported Linens 
can be duplicated with this New Linen Thread 

































The smartest of the new linens for 
the table are finished with Italian 
hemstitching, often in color a 
combined with flat embroidery as on 
the delightful runner above. 


A charming new stitch 
in natural color linen 
thread decorates a bridge 
cloth and four napkins 
of rose linen. 


This new linen thread comes 
in balls in seven numbers of 
white, ecru and natural; and in 
skeins of black, white, brown, 
coral, pink, lavender, yellow, 
copper,red,willow green,China 
blue and natural linen color. 


BOUR’ 


men read 


FOR ART NEEDLEWORK 


Peasantneedlework from Italy—lovely Italian 
hemstitching and drawn work—the last word 
in towels, tea cloths and luncheon sets. 


Tr A 7 


jee eo who goes abroad collects as many of these 
exquisite linens as she can. Quaint little shops in 
Sienna, Florence and Assisi yield their treasures to fill the 
trunks of returning travelers. While those who shop at 
home come upon these linens in exclusive windows up and 
down Fifth Avenue. 


But oh, what a long purse is needed to buy them here 
in America! Now it is possible for you to make them 
yourself. You can duplicate exactly the character and 
beauty of the costly imported linens. 


For you can get thread exactly like that with which 
the Italian work is done. The Barbours, known for gen- 
erations as the world’s largest makers of linen thread, have 
perfected a new linen thread for needlework and crochet- 
ing. (You will find it in leading dry goods and department 
stores, and needlework shops.) 


_ This new linen thread is delightful to work with, for the 
finest of long-fibered flax, strong and lustrous, is selected for 
it. Fabric and its embroidery, matching in texture and 
character, wear alike. And you know how linen lasts! 


year—cross-stitch, smocking, Ar- 
menian edge, and so on. Simple 


"THE BARBOUR booklet shown 


below tells all about the new 


needlework and illustrates many 
of the new designs in color. 
Simple easy directions tell just 
how to do Italian hemstitching as 
well as Swedish weaving—so 
much in vogue for the coming 


diagrams help you to see how the 
right effects are achieved. 

This interesting booklet will be 
sent you upon receipt of ro cents. 
Fill out coupon below. The Linen 
Thread Co., 96 Franklin St., N. Y. 






Italian hemstitching, so easy to do 
—when you know how—is baffling 
indeed before you see how it is done. 
Here are clear simple directions 
covering all of its popular variations. 
apet With them you master all the details 

mee , cf this lovely linen hemstitching. 


be eS $27 









Tue Linen Toreap Company, 
Dept. G13, 96 Franklin St., New York City 


Please send me the new Barbour Needlework Booklet for which I am 
enclosing ten cents in stamps. 
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The handsome brochure, illustrated 
in color, “Shadecraft and Harmo- 
nious Decoration’’, by Alice Burrell 
Irvine, is full of valuable hints from 
cover to cover. A copy is yours for 
the asking as long asthe supply lasts. 


In Windows of Good °laste 
| —~ always Hartshorn 


‘Turnk this over for yourself: because they are mounted on 


: HARTSHORN Rollers. 
Seldom indeed do you hear women Be 
in better-class homes complaining Hartshorn Rollers are made en- 


about thermehadest tirely in the great Hartshorn plants; 


thus quality can be determined 
No, these shades are almost for- and maintained. 


gotten—so silently, smoothly, per- 
fectly do they do their work day 
after day. 







LURELLE 
GUILD» 









If you wish to forget your shade 
worries, insist on the Hartshorn 
label on the Rollers, when you 
| And invariably you will find it is | renew your shades this spring. 





























Established 1860 _ 
ROLLERS ~ SHADE FABRICS 


STEWART HARTSHORN CO., 250 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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Old Youth 


rooted to the pavement, watching her out of 
sight. 


Sunk against the cushions, she remembered | 


with a rush of warmth his earlier grateful 
tribute, ‘‘You’re my sort of mother.” 
Ridiculous, of course, since they were both 


of the same age! But wasn’t there something | 
fine in being able to make a man think of her | 


like that? And she’d been struggling to escape 
such promiscuous maternity—that was how 


her revolt had started. Was she wise in | 


escaping? To be a mother to wounded people, 


perhaps that was her true destiny. Yet in her | 
effort to be young, she had ruthlessly struck_ | 


away the many hands that had clung to her. 
And the result? Without them she felt older. 
There had always been some one to take the 
place of a child—her father, Jim, her in-laws, 
now Jacqueline. Behind mists of the future 
Dick’s shadow was looming. Even old Mr. 
Greensleeve, with his pretence of protecting, 
had been her “‘sort of child.” 

The first real happiness she had experienced 
since her rebellion, had been crowded into this 
unfinished day. Jack and Jacqueline had 
depended on her. 

“Tt takes all kinds of women to make a 
world,” she sighed. 

To be loved, not as Marthe and Sybil, but 
as a “sort of mother,” perhaps that was her 
vocation. 

Yet, despite the finger of fate pointing, she 
craved a more arousing affection. 


7 


ER first inquiry on entering White 
Chimneys was, “Anything arrived?” 

“Not for you, Madam. For Miss Chauncey. 
A telegram.” 

Jacqueline, overhearing from the library, 
called indiscreetly, ‘It’s not from Daddy.” 

Eve found her curled up on the couch, 
elaborately dressed, as though expecting 
company. 

“Vou shouldn’t have said that,” she re- 
proached her. “We don’t want Monday to 
guess all our secrets.” 

Jacqueline ‘ear-marked a page and closed 
the book she had been reading. “Why didn’t 
you warn me? I’ve told him nearly everything.” 

Eve could have spanked her. There were 
times when this young lady, contemplating 
marriage, acted as such a child. 

“Then your father hasn’t replied?” She 
turned as if to leave the room; but impatience 
for enlightenment detained her. ‘‘What do 
you make of it?” 

The hazel eyes smiled. The book, which 
had been resumed, was again laid aside. “It’s 
possible that his bankers haven’t been able to 
reach him. He may be on a train. And then 
it’s possible he may be punishing us. Oh, but 
he’s quite capable of that.” A finger, fragile 
as an icicle, hooked a curl from before her 
eyes. ‘‘He’s very juvenile when he’s angry.” 

Eve contrasted her haggard concern for 
Dick’s welfare with his daughter’s well- 
groomed carelessness. Had she also been 
inhumanly unperturbed when she had been 
Jacqueline’s age at Venice? She must have 
been or she couldn’t have jilted Dick so un- 
regretfully. The memory of her cruelty checked 
her condemnation. 

“He has reason for being offended.’ She 
spoke thoughtfully, “I’m hoping—” 

“T can guess: that he won’t include you in 
the offence. Don’t worry. I'll manage him.” 

“You haven’t been very successful.” 

The face was hidden between covers. ‘Give 


_me time.” 


As Eve dressed for dinner, a suspicion grew 
to certainty. “I’m suffering at thirty-six what 
I made him suffer at twenty. I was sleek and 
self-seeking as a leopardess. Sweet, too, as 
Jacqueline.” 

Retribution! That an arithmetic of justice 
ruled the world was a truth which of late she 
had doubted. Everything that one did formed 
either a credit or a debt. Jacqueline would 








O LOUNGE smartly is an art. This 

Coxwell Chair, as tailored as Bond 

Street, as comfortable as a soft collar 
and as characteristic of its owner as his pet 
niblick, strikes the keynote of smartness with 
comfort. 


The chair is called “The Regent”. The rams- 
foot leg and Ionic arms are adapted from old 
English originals. The down filled cushions 
and roll back are upholstered in Jacobean 
tapestry, brown on fawn, velour trimmed. 


The Ottoman is not merely an adjunct to the 
chair but is in itself a valuable seating unit. 


Dealers of Distinction everywhere can show you 
this and other Elgin A. Simonds pieces of merit. 
Write for the name of the nearest. 


ELGIN A. SIMONDS COMPANY 
New York Syracuse, N. Y. Chicago 


SIMONDS 


Individualism —in Good Gurniture 
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“Home-Making, as a Profession’|@ 4g DB Bp BP Owe Ox! 


A 100-pp. illus. handbook—FREE. Home-Study Domestic ; 
Science Courses, fitting for well-paid positions and home ee ene Lots oral ea Re pg 


fiici y. 
heels! of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. THE CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO. 


. Evening Star Building Washington, D. C. 


OO eb rene Aan 


ae Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


Managers, assistant managers, floor clerks, host- you in touch with excellent opportunities. 
esses, etc., are wanted in America’s Fourth Larg- ; ick advancement are 
est Industry. Hundreds of new establishments Ba eter atooeedee cUhaiwerkcis fase 






now opening every week are crying for trained : i . ality 
executives, sahonare aciite. 2 awis Students’ Snag deve lepine chermaen | persona tes 
Employment Bureau receiving daily calls. Students are winning success in this uncrowded 
You can learn ina few short weeks at home field. One student writes: ‘‘I am now hostesa 
with the Lewis System of Spare-Time Train- and manager of an apartment house in 4 
ing the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- fashionable section—salary $3600 per year 
ecutive, Tea Room Managers, etc. We put with beautiful apartment for my girls and self 
7 if , Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it today 
jpyfOYy, == LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
[27 . 
Room P-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D. C. 
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Make Your Bathroom 


Immaculate 


Leave no chance for criticism of this personal room. 
and refinement of beautiful 
white fixtures that are easily kept clean and immaculate. 


Give it the attractiveness 
Give it BATHWHITE 
holder that will not rust, 
and glossy, 
whiteness 


fixtures ! 


of BATHWHITE 


Made of solid brass, triple coated spotless white, BAT H- 
Its cost is small. 


WHITE will serve you well. 


your hardware dealer or department store. 


A graceful tumbler 
a towel rack that is pure white 
a soap dish that cannot stain. 
matches 
larger permanent fixtures in the room. 


not get it we will gladly supply ‘you. 


E. HaTYECGHENER & CO: 
Binghamton, N. Y. 


Dept. 3 


and Cripples’ Tricycles 
Models for All Needs 


! The COLSON Co. ( 
445 Cedar St., Elyria, O. 


\ Colson Wheel Glee \ lt 





Catalog Free 





Your Skin: ieee Sort 
and Ever Youthful 


The delightful consequence of regularly 
using this famous glycerine-laden soap. 


* White Rose 
LTT Gyoinesoep 


Depended upon since 1860 as a “first 
aid toward a beautiful skin”. And just 
the right proportion of glycerine, long 
known as an emollient, makes it as 


soothing as it is effectual. 
AY 







4711 Eau de Cologne—lIts mild astrin- 


hly beneficial. An effective 
cosmetics. A favorite since 1792. 


1 
n is hig 


No. 4711 Bath Salts — Refreshing and ex- 
hilarating. Indispensable for Magee the 
water. Nine exc 





istte perfurr nes 


Mad. ein U. . Ss A. 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
New York 


25 West 45th Street 
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The lasting 
beautifully the 


OFFER 1.25 
To introduee BATHWHITE 
we have arranged a_ special 
Ask offer—the guest firture for 
3 5a $1.25 (regular price $1.50). 
If vou can- Complete accessory for guests 

—combination tumbler, tooth 
brush, and tooth paste holder 
with hooks for wash cloths, 
ete. Also practical for family- 
use. Send check or money 
order Today. You’ll be more 
than pleased. Money back if 
not satisfied. 








Send for folder with 11 photos show- 
ing the many ways it will save YOU 
steps and time. Hanging area, with 
all 36 arms open, 40 FEET. 
Revolves; rolls anywhere. Goes 
in any space 35 inches wide. 
Well made of hardwood to last 
a lifetime. Ten thousand users. 
Unexcelled for busy mothers. 
At good dealers. WRITE NOW. 
Please mention dealer’s name. 

H. G. WOOD MFG. CO., 

Dept. A-14, Dexter, Maine 





Your Old 
Straw Hat 
NOW 


SIXTEEN 
BEAUTIFUL 
COLORS 
Give this year’s 
style to your hat 
At Drug and 
Department Stores 


Send for FREE BOOK “Millinery Secrets” 


CARPENTER-MORTON COMPANY 


Dept. S Boston, Mass. 


Try “COLORITE” Fabric Dyes 
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Old Youth 


have to pay for what she was doing. A child, 
as yet unborn, might do the same to her. 
It blew to atoms Marthe’s frivolous philosophy 
of forgetting and made foolish Sybil’s axiom 
that life should be played as a game of solitaire. 
She had a vision of a celestial book-keeper 
rendering bills for settlement. Jim would 
be at his elbow when her account came due: 
“‘She’s given everything; been paid scarcely 
anything.” 
“Except you, 


” she surprised his generosity. 


Imagination! Yet imagining restored her 
confidence. 
It was an absorbed young person with whom 


she sat down to dinner. A young person oddly 
older than herself. A young person whose 
superior calmness made her feel that she knew 
nothing; that instead of advising, she would 
be wise to consult this youthful oracle. 

The girl was sheathed in silver, soft and 
clinging. She looked cloistered as an Italian 
Madonna. Beyond windows the summer 
evening spread a golden quiet. The table was 
an altar on which tall candles burned. Monday, 
hovering in the background, reverencing her 
every need, was an aged Pan, resigned from 
his woodlands, who had appointed her his 
worship. 

“He'll spoil her,” Eve thought. ‘T’ll have 
to guard against that.” Aloud, “I was plan- 
ning to get away to the country tomorrow.” 
She glanced up at Monday, wondering whether 
Jacqueline had already told him. “Do you 
think we can?” 

“easily, Madam. But h’unless you travel 
by motor, you'll ’ave to chance your reser- 
vations.” 

“T can see you’re in a mood to chance 

Monday’s eyes twinkled. He answered with 
his accustomed gravity. ‘‘H’I’ad an idea you 
might be going. For meself, h’I’m packed.” 

Turning to her guest, she found her no 
longer a Madonna—a snow-leopardess, sleek 


| and self-seeking; herself as she had been at 


Venice. Were all girls like that? 

“Tt’s at Lowestoft on Cape Cod I have my 
summer cottage. The dearest house. An arm 
from the ocean pushes up between hills. You'll 


| have to see it; one can’t describe gentleness. 


Under moonlight, as one lies in bed, the view’s 
like a Japanese etching.” 
“T shall love it.” 


JACQUELINE was in the moon. Of what was 

she thinking? In the library, as coffee was 
being served, Eve discovered. A ring, im- 
patient, impetuous! She half-rose, betraying 
nerves. Jacqueline sat the more composedly, 
a slow smile playing round her mouth. : 

“She knows,” Eve told herself. ‘‘She’s been 
expecting. Dick, perhaps!” 

The girl’s lover slipped past Monday, with- 
out waiting to be announced, enthusiastic, 
concerned, breathless as though he had been 
running. 

“Tf you knew how I’ve missed you! It’s a 
shame the way you’ve been treated. I boarded 
the first train after receiving your telegram. 
I’m never going to let you go now.” 

“How do you do? It’s Ralph, isn’t it?” 
Eve reminded him of her presence. ‘‘We’re 
neither of us ever going to let her go now.” 

“T beg your pardon, Mrs. Greensleeve. I 
didn’t see you till you spoke—truly.” 

“Eyes only for her! I believe you.” Eve 
measured his chivalry with approval. “I’m 
leaving you two together. You have so much 
to talk about. I’m inviting you to stay with 
us this summer—playing the fairy-godmother. 
Jacqueline will explain. But there’s one thing 
I want to say before I leave you. Her father’s 
a good man. He cares for her almost the way 
you care for her. He’s proved it. He’s done 
all the things for her which you can only 
promise, Remember that when you ciscie 
him.” 

She fled the room, emotional, on the one 
of sobbing. She’d struck a blow for Dick— 
been loyal to him. He might be condemning 
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When you stop to think how durable and 
waterproof “61” Floor Varnish is on floors 
and linoleum, you just begin to realize what 
an ideal finish it is for furniture and odd jobs 
around the house. Hot or cold water and 
other liquids can not turn it white. Made in 
Clear and seven beautiful colors, which stain 
and varnish with one stroke of the brush. 


Color card, and sample panel finished with Pratt G Lambert Varnish Products are 
“67° with names of POL dealers in your h used by painters, specified by architects and 

icini, 7 b y old by leading paint and hardware dealers 
vicinity will gladly be sent you on request. 5 y Zp : 


SOAs 
See? 


Prarr & Lampert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N.Y. In Canada, 21 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ontario. 


5) PRATT G6 LAMBERT VARNISH PRODUCTS 
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Care for baby’s health is the 
thought ever present in the mind 
of mother. Mrs. L. A. Williams, 
Lewiston, Michigan, finds that 
“where babies are artificially fed 
one is so sure of the good condi- 
tion of milk after standing 24 
hours in the Leonard.” 

Protecting food freshness and 
purity is the Leonard’s function. 
It means better meals, easily pre- 
pared—fewer steps, less work, 
more rest. 


10 Defending Walls and 
Polar Felt Insulation 


The Leonard Cleanable embodies 
the best refrigerator ideas of 43 
years. Its ten walls, with insula- 
tion of Polar Felt, are scientific 
reasons why the Leonard is so ef- 
ficient in food protection. 

After testing and rejecting many 
insulating materials, Polar Felt 





C. H. LEONARD, 
pioneer of home re- 
frigeration, who has 
been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erator improvements 


April 1925 Good Housekeeping 


“One can be sure of 
baby’s milk when kept 


in the Leonard” 


says Mrs. Williams 


was chosen. It is odorless, clean 
—and most effective in prevent- 


ing passage of heat and cold. 

See, at your dealer’s, the new Leonard 
lock, the new copper drain pipe and trap, 
the one-piece round-cornered food cham- 
ber—triple coated with porcelain, white 
or gray. Feel the round corners, with 
porcelain extending clear around door 
frame. Furnished with outside icing 
doors and water cooler if desired. 

There’s a Leonard size and style to suit 
every purse. If you cannot find the 
Leonard dealer write us and we will see 
that you are supplied. 


Send for Actual Sample 
of Porcelain 
Mr. Leonard’s booklet, “Selection and 
Care of Refrigerators,” and Catalog of 
77 styles and sizes will also be sent. 
Grand Rapids Refrigerator Company 
404 Clyde Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Be sure the refrigerator you buy is made in Grand 
Rapids, the fine furniture center of the world 


Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s Cook Book—250 pages 
of tested recipes—$1. 


Leonard 
CLEANABLE 
Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 


| belong to her. 
| doorway, seeking her with an equal hunger! 











Old Youth 


her. Yet to defend him made him seem to 
If only he had stood in the 


The sight of others in love quickened her 
longing. 

In an effort to switch her thoughts, she 
summoned Monday to give orders. for de- 
parture. She scarcely listened to’his answers. © 
Her mind was flame-pointed. She was witness- 
ing in imagination what was happening 
downstairs, promises exchanged, shyness, 
ecstasy. She was changing places with 
Jacqueline. It was she who was sitting there 
and Dick beside her. 

Drawn irresistibly, having rid herself of 
Monday, she tiptoed back. Between the sun- 
parlor and the library there was a glass door, 
through which she could see without hearing. 
That they might not suspect her of spying, 
she lit the lamp and seated herself at the piano. 
As her fingers wandered, though her back was 
toward them, never for an instant did her 
mind lose sight of them. Save for eighteen 
years, they might be Dick and herself. Long 
ago, what had she and Dick said to each other? 
Had they said nothing, been moonstruck, 
inarticulate? Said everything in pressure of 
hands? Now, when words meant nothing, 
they could be so fluent. She glanced back; 


| the blond head and the little dusky one were 


still separated. 

Tunes, which were memories, rippled into 
one another. Now it was a song of gondolas; 
now ‘‘O Sole Mio,” the pain of the south. Then, 
unconsciously, an air of the moment, which 


confessed the truth. She hummed the words: 


‘Jealous of the moon that shines above, 
Because it shines upon the one I love; 
Jealous of the birdies in the trees, ; 
They’re always singing sweetest melodies; 
Jealous of the little flowers, too— 

I miss the kiss I used to get from you; 
I’m jealous of the tick-tock on the shelf— 
I’m almost getting jealous of myself.” 


Her hands drooped. Had Dick ever kissed 
her till that night which was yesterday? So 
long ago! How could she remember? Those 
two in the room behind her, were they kissing? 
Jealous! She rose angrily. Unworthy of her! 

As she crossed the hall, she looked into the 
library. Still separated, conventional, demure! 

“T have packing to do. Then I’m going 
to bed.” 

“Shan’t keep you waiting.” Jacqueline 
twisted on the couch. ‘TI’ll be up in a minute.” 

The packing ended, Eve lay waiting. She 
drowsed and woke. Murmur of voices still 
continued. It wasn’t right that they should be 
alone in a sleeping house. 

“Jealous,” she accused herself. 

When again she woke, lights were out. 
Silence. 

Next morning no reply from Dick. The 
snow-leopardess was unperturbed as ever. 
The bustle of departure. Jim’s portrait in the 
hall smiling down on her. White Chimneys, 
as she drove away, staring forsakenly. 


(To be continued) 


Incense 
By Rosamond Eddy 


All that I can say or sing 
Ts a humble offering. 
(Censer sway, censer swing). 


Thou hast given sweet to me, 
Brimmed me up unbearably, 
Now I give it back to Thee. 


All the love that I can bring 
Burns to be Thy offering 
In the censer’s sway and swing. 





For Quiet Evenings, Too 
The luxury of abundant, mellow light 


works its magicinto quiet evenings at home, 
as surely as when the same lamps lend ani- 


mation to the entertainment of friends. 
Such lighting is one of the most pleasurable 
refinements of good living —and is as 
potent a maker of moods as is music. 


For the way to luxury is not made by 
objects, but by feelings. The relaxing glow 
of warmth, the fragrance of cleanliness, the 
pervasive influence of living light—it is 
with such materials as these that the home- 
maker creates the essential atmosphere of 
her home. 


The Recipe for Living Room Light 

In portables, and all lamps or fixtures with open 
shades, use National Wuire Mazpa Lamps; the 7 5-watt 
is generally more appropriate than the 50-watt. In 
smaller ornamental lamps or candelabra (both of which 
should always be shaded) use round, all-frosted 
National Mazpa Lamps. 


]A 


"T HERE are 35,000 

retail stores selling 
National Mazpa Lamps 
and displaying the Blue 
Carton shown below. It 
marks stores carrying 
good stocks of good 
lamps. 

Write to the National 
Lamp Works of General 
Electric Company, Nela 
Park, Cleveland, Ohio, 
for an illustrated, helpful 
booklet of home-lighting 
recipes. 


Sy, 


Nela Park, through 17 
sales divisions, 14 fac- 
tories and 35,000 retail 
dealers, markets 138 
million National Mazpa 
Lamps per year. 


l NELA PARK in 
CLEVELAND 


This is a National WHITE 
MAZDA Lamp. Its bulb bet- 
ters the light by diffusing it. 
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©The most conspicuous spot. 
in the room 


—yet the easiest 
to keep lovely 


HE MOST conspicuous spot in the 
Vee the windows, where the 
light.comes in. And hence, decorators 
say, where the beauty of theroom begins. 


To your windows, therefore, look for 
your: motif, for the dominant note of 
your interior scheme. Plan there first 
for the loveliness you want your rooms 
to have. 


Begin with the window shades—and 
choose with care. They can add so 
much to the effect you want. 


Window shades of lasting beauty 


With your color scheme in mind, choose 
with care as to tint. And for lasting 
beauty, for window shades that will 
keep their loveliness, choose with care 
as to kind. 


It is easy to keep your windows 
lovely with shades of durable Brenlin. 
Over years of enduring service they 


retain their fresh color and smooth 
finish. . 


Unlike ordinary shade cloth, Brenlin 
has no brittle filling of chalk or clay to 
break and fall out, causing unsightly 
cracks and pinholes that show in glaring 
relief against the outdoor light. 


Strong and flexible, much like finely- 
woven linen, Brenlin has weight and 
body enough to keep it always 
straight and smooth. 


Brenlin resists the constant 
strain of rolling and unrolling, 
the jerking and snapping of the 
wind. Rain will not discolor it 
as it discolors shades of inferior 
quality. And its tints, ap- 
plied by hand, resist fading in 
the sun. 


Brenlin wears two or three 
times as long as the 
ordinary shade, yet it 
costs only a few cents 
more. It may be had 





Scratch a piece of or- 
dinary window shade 
material lightly. Tiny 
particlesofchalkor 
clay “‘filling”’ fall out. 
BRENLIN has no fill- 
ing. It outwears several 
ordinary shades 


Hanp Mape 


@ 
Te i ) l your home. Written in col- 
laboration with interior dec- 


the long-wearing 





{ Beauty begins where the light comes in! I 


in soft, rich colors to harmonize with 
every interior scheme. Brenlin Duplex, 
with a different color on each side, 
will blend with both interior and ex- 
terior. The name Brenlin is embossed 
or perforated on the edge of 
every Brenlin shade. Be sure 
it's Brenlin when you buy. 


Mail coupon 
for valuable new booklet 


We have prepared a new booklet, 
“Making the Windows Beautify Your 
Home”, which you will find exceeding- 
ly interesting and helpful in planning 
your interior schemes. This book is 
generously illustrated with pictures in 
colors and contains scores of ideas that 

will help you secure the 

lovely effects you want in 


orators, its subject matter 


Winpow Suave material 
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is authoritative and correct. The coupon belovy 
will bring you this 25c book for 1oc, together 
with free samples of Brenlin in different colors. 
Address Cincinnati. 


THE CHAS. W. BRENEMAN CO. 


“The oldest window shade house in America” 
2045 Reading Road 6th St. at Chelton Ave. 
Cincinnati, Ohio Camden, N. J. 
Dealers may also be supplied by: 

Breneman-Horan Co., Inc.,.---------------- 

Breneman-Paschall Co., Inc..-- 
Brenlin Window Shade Co....-.-....Los Angeles, Calif. 
The Breneman-Sommers Co., Inc.---Portland, Oregon 
S. A. Maxwell & Co., Inc... --Kansas City, Mo. 
Rasch & Gainot...-.-------.----. --Baltimore, Md. 
Renard Linoleum & Rug Co....-.-------+ St. Louis, Mo. 









| THE CHAS.W.BRENEMAN CO. 

2045 Reading Road, Cincinnati,O. 
Enclosed find ten cents (stamps or 
coin). Send me your new booklet, 
Making the Windows Beautify Your 
Home, together with free samples 
of Brenlin. 








Almost a Giant 
(Continued from page 33) 


She laughed, and he thought: 

“The laughter of one-and-thirty is headier 
than all the joyousness of twenty. I am 
devilishly afraid I am in love with this difficult 


3 


HE next morning a heavy, crashing sound 

awakened her, and she lay a moment with 
her slim, bare arms still thrown up about her 
head, as she says they always are when she 
awakens. She listened, but heard nothing 
more, and her thoughts drifted idly to her fine 
tree. “I am right, and he is wrong,” she 
meditated, after the fashion of all women. “It 
is certainly not tangerine nor titian.” She 
sprang from bed and stood a moment, shiver- 
ing in the cold air, to look at the small, bright 
maple that grew in front of her window. 

The Vermont hills lay spread out before her 
like a precious rug from Bagdad or Bokhara, 
for even the old trees had clothed themselves in 
wanton colors. And patterned in among the 
copper and scarlet and gold were the frail, 
white threads of the birches. 

In great wonder she thought, “How has it 
happened that I have never seen this mar- 
velous view before?”’? Then she leaned out, 
trembling, and saw that her bright maple lay 
prone in the yard, and passing out of the gate 
was a great, powerful man, his black head 
bared to the morning, and he held a saw care- 
lessly in one hand. 

But she has said she was too cold to be angry. 
You can not be angry in Vermont, she has 
said, early in the morning before you have got 
a fire going. So she did not call to him, but 
hurried down and made a fire in the kitchen 
stove. And while she was doing that, a thought 
came to her, and before breakfast she mixed 
up some batter or whatever it is that women 
do when they are going to make cookies. 

She was frightened, as she went up to his 
house, for she had little notion as to what man- 
ner of man he was. At the sight of his grate 
fire through the window she was reassured. 
Somehow there is something reassuring about 
a grate fire, she thought. He was sitting by it 
reading a book, and that seemed strange. She 
paused a moment to watch him, and his big- 
ness was infinitely pathetic to her. His black, 
curling hair fel] down over his brow, and some- 
times he would reach up and push it back, 
holding the book firmly and awkwardly with 
the other large hand. Sometimes he would 
trace a line with his finger like a little child. 

‘“May I come in?”’ she said. 

He looked about cautiously, as a man does 
who has many enemies. ‘Come in,” he said, 
seeing it was she. 

He did not rise; he merely pointed bruskly to 
the wooden settle by the fireplace. She sat 
down on it, feeling obedient, confused, and 
weak. 

“T brought you some warm cookies,’ she 
said, holding out the plate. 

“Don’t do things like that,” he said and went 
back to his reading. 

His arms and throat were bare, and she saw 
the tense quiver of beautiful muscles in them 
beneath the bronzed skin. His crouching 
posture and the great breadth of his chest 
reminded her of a statue. She did not remem- 
ber until afterward that it was Rodin’s 
“Thinker.” Under her grave scrutiny he 
crimsoned, the color creeping from his throat 
to his brow with a slow, painful surge. When 
he looked up at her, his brown eyes were the 
puzzled, unhappy eyes of a child. 

_ “J will keep these cookies,” he said in a deep, 
booming voice that seemed to embarrass him, 
because he could not soften it. “I like them, 
and I will keep them, but I don’t want that 
you should bring any more.” He placed the 
book carefully on his knee and took out his 
pipe and filled it. “Thank you,” he added, 
but ungraciously. 
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For the REST HOURS— 
LUXURIOUS COMFORT 


SINK into the delightful, billowy luxuriousness of upholstered furniture 
built with Nachman Spring Units. Relax—while hundreds of tiny 
resilient coils, soft as the billowy mist of a summer cloud, sustain you 
in restful comfort, bringing you hours of luxurious ease. 







In choosing upholstered furniture, ask ‘“What’s Inside?’’ Be sure to 
look for the name “‘NacHMAN’’ together with the maker’s name on 
the label. Send for our booklet ““‘Wuat Every Woman Wants To 
Know’’ — interesting, helpful facts about home furnishing and arrange- 
ment. Mattresses, too, are now built with Nachman Spring Units. 
Our booklet ‘‘StEEP Your Cares Away’’ is invaluable to light, fitful 
sleepers. Both booklets are free. 








NaAcHMAN SPRING-FILLED Co., 2259 S. Halsted St., Chicago 
Nachman Spring Units 
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The secret of drapery beauty 


; ee spend anxious thought and valuable 
time in arranging your curtains and 
draperies. You want them to keep the 
beauty you put into them—and they will 
cf when you hang them on Bluebird rods. 
Bluebird flat, extending curtain rods do not 
sag. They are made with the patented Blue- 
bird stiffening ribs, an exclusive Bluebird 
feature that prevents sagging rods and 
wrinkled curtains. Another Bluebird feature 
is the can’t-fall hook-hanger, which makes 
sure that no accidental jerk or pull will 
disarrange your curtains. Single, double, 
and triple rod styles in Bluebirds 
give you a choice of many beauti- 
ful curtain effects. Ask at your 
dealer’s for Bluebird rods, either 
in rustless satin brass or beau- 
tiful white enamel, in sizes that 
extend to fit any window. 




















PEEL AT ATT AR 


The Bluebird can’t-fall 
hook-hangermakésBlue- 
birds so simple and easy 
to put up, and they stay 
up until you want them 
down. 


H. L. JUDD COMPANY 
87 Chambers Street, New York, N. Y. 


The patented stiffening ribs, found only in 
Bluebird curtain rods. _ This exclusive Blue- 
bird feature is one of the greatest advances 
in curtain rod construction in recent years, 
Yet Bluebird rods cost no more than ordi- 
nary curtain rods.. 
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Flat, Extending, Rustless, Sagless 
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asco Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Eithermen or wo- 
men. Big Candy Booklet Free. Write for it today. Don’t put it off! 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, N. J. 
Postage : 
Prepai 
High grade, clear, white bond paper— 
unusually amooth writing surface. Size 


6x7 inches with envelopes to match. 
Has that crisp, crackly “‘feel’’ that 
identifies it to everyone as superior 
quality stationery. Special handy box 
keeps paper and envelopes in order 
and easily reached, preventing waste, 


Your Name and Address Printed FREE! 


on_every sheet and envelope, in rich dark blue. up to 4 lines, Type 
is Plate Gothic, designed especially for clearness and good taste. 
Makes a personal stationery you will be delighted to use. An ideal 
gift printed with your friend’s name. This stationery, unprinted, 
would ordinarily cost you more than $1.00; our large production ai 
Darrow margin makes this special offer possible. 

Just send your name and address (write or print clearly) with $1.00 
(west of Denver and outside the U. 3. $1.10) and this generous 
box of preponery will come to you neatly paeked, postage prepaid. 
Money returned {f you @re not more than satisfied. Order today! 


National Stationery Co. “°°* Bastia itive’ 
























SS ~ Combination Get manufacturer's prices, 
if = el Ranges Save 1-4 to 1-2 on stoves, 
| 973 O80 panses: furnaces, and 
) — household goods during 
U =the greatest sale in our 25 
% Up sears’ history. Cash or 
eas ayments—terms as low 
as $3 monthly. Money-back guarantee.24- 
~ hour shipments, 30 
days’ trial in you 
home. 530,000 cus 
tomers endorse Kala 
mazoo quality. 
Kalamazoo 441 
Stove Rochester // 
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If you like || 
to draw,— 


develop your ar- 

tistie talent—be- 

come a Commer- 
cial Artist. En- | 
ter this profession ] 
in which you are ] 

Paid as much as 

a man with equal 

ability. 

With proper training women can 
earn good incomes, many have made 
Commercial Art is a necessity to 
ing, and millions are 





Tee what your 
friends will say when 
they see you in one of my 
wonderful new frocks. I 
start it—you finish it in 
two hours. No patterns, 
no experience needed. J 
furnish the best materials 
and all trimmings. 

You save a large part of 
the usual retail price. 
My free catalog of ‘‘dif- 
ferent”’ styles will con- 
vince you. Write today. 
DOLLY GRAY Room 817 
S525 Broadway, New York City 
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Almost a Giant 


Then she saw that the book was hers. It 
was a battered anthology of English poems 
that she had left on the porch. He must have 
taken it this very morning, she thought, and 
she understood the kind of child-like, perhaps 
savage, curiosity that made him take it. 

“I’m glad you like my book,” she said 
gently. , 

“T don’t like it,” he said. Then the urge to 
speak of this strange, new book overcame him, 
and he went on. ‘I don’t understand it. What 
is it about?” 

“Tt is about life.” 

He shook his head. “Still . . . this one—” 

And she tried not to seem too eager, for he 
was very shy and very serious. And he 
fumbled clumsily at the book, so that she 
wanted to cry out with tenderness at seeing 
the blunt bigness of his fingers fumbling at 
that slender book. He pointed and tried to 
read it, but his booming voice could not twist 
itself quickly enough around the, singing 
words, and he fell into silence. So she read ina 
low chant, and he listened timidly: 


“T must go down to the seas again, to the lonely 

sea and the sky, 

And all I ask is a tall ship and a star to steer 
her by, 

And the wheel’s kick and the wind’s song and 
the white sail’s shaking 

And the gray mist on the sea’s face, and a 
gray dawn breaking. 


“T must go down to the seas again, for the call 

of the running tide 

Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be 
denied; 

And all I ask is a windy day with the white 
clouds flying 

And the flung spray and the blown spume and 
the sea gulls crying.” 


“What do you think that’s about?” he asked. 

“Why, it is just about a man who loves the 
ocean and wants to return to it,” she answered, 
as if she were talking to a child. 

And then she was ashamed of her answer, for 
he said: 

“No, you don’t understand it. I am a 
lonely man, and I understand it. The person in 
the rhyme is not just a person, but he stands 
for all lonely men everywhere—I mean all of 
us who are sick of other men and want to get 
away where there is bigness and stillness and a 
little peace . . . and that’s what the ocean 
stands for. The rhyme doesn’t say anything, 
really: it just makes you feel something like 
music does, and that’s why it’s about life, 
after all.” 

Then he flushed guiltily for having spoken so 
much. 

“J wish you would explain more of them,” 
she said. 

But he suspected her of hidden arrogance 
because she had read aloud so beautifully, and 
he handed the book back without a word. 

“Must I go?” she cried in the gay, bantering 
tone she would have used with an ordinary 
man. 

And because he was an extraordinary man 
he answered, “Yes, I wish you would,” and he 
went to the door and held it open for her, 
unsmilingly. 5 


Back in her own house again she remem- 
bered she had not found out what she went. 

to discover—why he had cut down her fine 
tree. And wanting to justify the ways of that 
dark, extraordinary man, she said to herself, 

“He did it to open that view for me in front 
of my window.” 

But she scarcely believed this absurd reason. 

The next afternoon he came to her yard and 
set to work with his axe chopping the tree into 
short lengths. He had the sulky air of a small 
boy who is making amends for some mischief. 
She did not speak to him nor he to her. 

While he was there working, Brant Callahan 
came up the hill. She saw by Callahan’s clean- 
shaven face, and well-brushed coat, and the 


PULLMAN 


Devt NZORT BED 





For the use of the occasional guest 
or as an every night sleeping accom- 
modation, the Pullman is peculiarly 
adaptable. It offers the comfort and 
restfulness of an ordinary full size bed, 
made possible by a regular bed spring 
and mattress. 





eerie 


Pullman Living ‘Room Furniture 


Unusual beauty, comfort and utility unite to make the 


Pullman davenport-bed the most important of all the 
furnishings in the living room. 


The Pullman is beautiful in appearance and of authentic 
design. An observer would never know it contained 
a bed, which by a simple operation is converted into 


cc 


an ‘‘extra bedroom.”’ 


All Pullmans may be purchased either with or without 
the bed fixture and with comfortable chairs to match. 
Your local furniture dealer will take pride in showing 
you his extensive line of Pullman day beds, chaise lounges 
and hand decorated pieces in various color combinations 
and in a wide assortment of covers. The Pullman line 
includes also, desks, consoles, gate leg, tilt top and daven- 
port tables, book troughs, magazine racks and ferneries. 


We shall be glad to send at your request 
an interesting booklet on interior decoration 


PULLMAN COUCH COMPANY 






CHICAGO ILLINOIS 
DAVENPORT BED 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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To LIGHT your way down those dark 
cellar stairs, use your flashlight! ‘To find 
your favorite preserves in the jam closet 

. . to tend the furnace, use your flash- 
light! Use your Eveready wherever you 
have need of a safe, bright, white light 
that can be focused on the spot right 
before you. Eveready Flashlights aes 
countless uses in and around the house, 
the garage, the car. Improved models 
meet every need for light—indoors and 
out. There is a type for every purpose 
and purse. 





The type illustrated is No. 2634, the Eveready 2-cell 
Broad-beam Flashlight. Handsome nickel finish. Safety- 


lock switch, proof against accidental lighting. Octagonal, 
non-rolling lens-ring 
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and improve all makes of flash- 
brighter light and longer battery § 


set on hand. Especially designed § 
ilbs, the bright eyes of the flashlights, § 
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In that dark cellar—use your flashhght! 














Reload your flashlights and keep them 
on the job with fresh, strong Eveready 
Unit Cells. If you haven’t a flashlight, 
see the nearest Eveready dealer at once. 
Buy the improved Eveready Flashlights 
from electrical, hardware and marine 
supply dealers, sporting goods and 
general stores, garages and auto acces- 
sory shops. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc. 
New York San Francisco 


Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


EVEREADY 


FLASHLIGHTS 
iy BATTERIES 


they last longer 





Almost a Giant 


stick he swung carelessly in his hand that he 
was engaged in romantic adventure. But by 
no sign at all she knew that she was the woman. 
And her eyes grew very brilliant, and her red 
lips twisted into’a mocking little smile.. For 
though she had evaded many men, she had 
done it not from dislike of the men but from 
the love of evasion. 

Now, Callahan was a man who believed in 
symbols. ( 
superstitions, but was always inventing those 
of his own. The maple in front of her house he 
had madé a symbol ‘of his adventure, saying to 
himself, “If the tree seems brighter in color 
today, that will mean good luck to this affair.” 
So that he stopped short in the pathway, see- 
ing the maple had been felled. His heart sank, 
for he believed this to be a bad omen indeed. 

“Why are you looking so gloomy today?” 
she called from the porch. 

“Because you have had this lovely tree cut 
down,” .he answered sadly. ‘Why did you?” 

He glanced from her to Black Matt, as if he 
guessed the truth. 

She colored and said, ‘I had it cut down to 
open the marvelous view in front of my 
window.” 

And all the time she felt the presence of that 
great, powerful man standing with stern eyes 
upon her. She knew that Black Matt was con- 
temptuous of her for lying, and she thought 
angrily, . °° 

“T lied to save him from the town’s censure, 
and he has no right to look at me as if I were a 
foolish,‘ weak thing!” ‘ 

Then she hated:him for his ingratitude and 
for his strength and simplicity of heart, and 
she turned to Brant Callahan with her cheeks 
vivid and lips smiling. : 

“So you are back again. So soon,” she said 
in a provocative voice.: os 

“Tam pretending that you are going for a 
tide with me.” é 

“And when am I going?” 

*“Now.”’ P 

“Wait until I get my hat,” she said and ran 
into the house. 

Once in the house she stood quite stil], and 
all the laughter. went out of her face so that it 
was not beautiful but enchantingly shadowed. 
She curiously knew that Black Matt would be 
filled with a bitter misery at seeing her go off 
with Callahan. She remembered the halting 
words of yesterday, words torn from his long 
solitude—“for I am a lonely man”... 
“bigness and stillness and a little peace’”’—and 
she felt he would distrust her and wish he had 
not spoken out of his heart. For there is some- 
thing tremendous about him, she thought, and 
the other is merely clever and a light cavalier. 
It is so easy to be charming and clever, she 
thought. It is done by a trick of the voice and 
a twist of the words, but power comes from the 
fiber of a man’s whole being . . . . And still 
she knew she would go. 


"THEY swung around the curving roads 
. through the radiant hills that flamed their 
fairest in the sad, brave sunlight of October. 
The green of the cedars was rich and soft, 
like a thick pelt, and the gray stone walls wore 
scarlet cloaks of woodbine against the crisp air. 
There was no color the eye might not see— 
amber and ochre and crimson, for trees will 
have no somber winding sheets, but go flam- 
boyantly down to death. The ivory-white 
birches had chosen a golden yellow, and these 
she loved best of all, for they seemed to her 
unreal in their satin whiteness. They must be 
only visions, she said to herself; they are only 
the dreams that other trees have had. 

He stopped the car in a little hollow that the 
sunlight reached waveringly, for it was brushed 
by great thickets on either side. Then he said, 
“Now I am pretending that we are in love with 
each other.” 

She looked straight ahead and said nothing, 
thinking, “I will make this as difficult as 
possible for him.” 


But he surmounted her silence gracefully. 


He paid no heed to other people’s | 


This one-piece Lee Play Suit is made 
of olive drab, with plain, red or blue 
| trimmings. Drop seat, combination 
collar. 
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—mending—and laundry work 


mum, dress their children in Lee Play Suits. They 


are neat in appearance, comfortable, 


the hardest kind of play. Lee Play Suits are made 
of close-woven long staple cotton fabric, reinforced 
Many attractive styles 
from the toddler age up. If your dealer cannot 
supply you, write to our nearest factory. 


THE H. D. LEE MERCANTILE COMPANY 


at main wearing points. 


Kansas City, Missouri 


Trenton, 'N..J. South Bend, Ind. Minneapolis, Minn, 


This two-piece Lee Play Suit is made of 
olive drab. Army Belt and Buckle with 
all sizes. The garments illustrated are 
only two of many attractive styles. 
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Stand the Hardest Kind of Play 


OTHERS who want to reduce clothing costs 


SEND FOR THE BUDDY LEE DRAWING BOOK 










The children will enjoy the new 
illustrated in color, BUDDY LEE 
DRAWING BOOK—16 pages of 
fun with crayons or water colors. 
Send ‘the coupon and ten cents 
to cover mailing costs. 





to a mini- The H. D. Lee Mercantile Co., 


Kansas City, Mo. 
Enclosed ‘find ten cents (stamps 
or coin) for which please send 
me a Buddy Lee Drawing Book, 
illustrated in colors. 
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better when- 
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. & eda a 
for Mother 


No more weary armsand tired babies. Tuck baby snugly 
in a convenient GORDON MOTOR ORIB or BASSI- 
NET. Asleep or awake, baby really enjoys motoring. 
Mother, too, may ride in comfort, or drive if she 
| chooses, Absorbs theshocks baby would receive if held. 
“The Safest’ Way” the doctors say. The GORDON 
MOTOR ORIB shown above is quickly installed in 
open cars and standard sedans. Easily removed. Takes 
up nouseful space. Folds flat. 
The GORDON MOTOR BASSI- 
NET fits smallest closed and open 
cars. Removable while baby sleeps. 
Both designs widely used. Recom- 
mended by baby specialists. Less 
than one-third the cost of a baby — 
cab. Mother’s pleasure and baby’s 
comfort worth many times its small 
investment. Sold everywhere or sent 
ee Satisfaction guaranteed. 
end for illustrated folder and deal- 
er’s name. For baby, do it today. B 
Gordon Motor CribCo. 





Dept.1D, 1519 Wabash Ave.,Chicago 
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CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES g 
A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
for free illustrated catalogue No. 9. Berthe May,10 E.46 NewYork 


New Methods in 
Child Training 


Now for the first time there fs a scientific 
method in child training,founded on the prin- 


ciple that confidence is the basis of control. 
‘This hew system shows you how in your own 
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willfulness, untruthfulness and other dan- 
gerous habitswhich,if not properlyremedied, 
lead to dire consequences, The trouble in 

most cases now js that children are punishe 
or scolded for what they do. The new method 
emoves the cause—not by punishment or 
scolding but by confidence and cooperation along 
lines which are amazingly easy for any parent 

to apply instantly. 

This new 


system 





te Highest Endorsements 


which has been put into the form of an fllustrated Course prepared 





especially for the busy parent, is producing remarkable and immedi- 
ate results for the thousands of parents in all parts of the 

world. It is also endorsed by leading educators 

It covers all ages from cradle to 18 years. 


Free Book **New. Methods 


in Child Train- 
ing’’ is the title 
of a startling book which describes this 
new_system and outlines the work of 
the Parents Association. Send letter or 
ostal today and the book will be sent 
ree—but do it now as this announcement 
may never appear here again. 

THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 654 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
| TE EN : - 
| THe PARENTS ASSOCIATION, Dent.654, Pleasant Hill, Ohio E 

Please send me your book ‘‘New Methods in Child Training.’’ This 
does not obligate me in any way. 
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The Quiet sy 
SI-WEL? CLO 


HE noise which accompanies the 

flushing of the ordinary closet is 

as unnecessary as it is embarrass- 

ing. The quiet Siwelclo, which for 

years has been the choice of the partic- 

ular householder, cannot be heard be- 
yond the confines of the bathroom. 


In addition to its exclusive quiet fea- 
ture, the Siwelclo possesses those me- 
chanical superiorities and that beauty of 
finish which are marked characteristics 
of Tepeco All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures. 


In addition to the Siwelclo, the Tepeco 
Line affords a selection of quality closets 
at a wide range of prices. 








“Bathrooms of Character,” S_9 
our booklet, will help you 
THE TRENTON POTTERIES CO. 
TRENTON, N.J., U.S.A. 
Boston San Francisco New York 
World’s Largest Makers of All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures 























INK SPILLED! 


GARTSIDE’S 


IRON RUST SOAP 
Ink, Iodine, Fruit 
Removes and Rust Stains. 
Sold by Dept. and Drug Stores, or 
send 30c by mail for trial. 
GARTSIDE’S IRON RUST SOAP CO. 
A-677 Preston St., Phila., Pa. 


BRUSHES 
MOPS and 
DUSTERS 


Superior i in Ole Low in Price. 
Write for booklet: “Keeping the House Beautiful.” 
Sliver-Chamberlin Co. Box GH Ciayton, New Jersey 
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Practically No Cost 
for Hot Water 


Why bother with the cost and care of 
separate fire for domestic hot water supply 
during the heating season. For Excelso 
connected to your heating plant, utilizing 
the fuel you must burn to warm your home, 


Free Booklet 
Tells how Excelso 
connects to steam, 
hot water or 


arm air heating i aie 
tystems, using will unfailingly supply all your hot water 
regular pipes and needs, Self operating; eliminates the ob- 


tank, Write to- ; a s 5 
day. structive fire pot coil; saves money—install 


it and forget it, that’s all! 

Over 200,000 giving wonderful satisfac- 
tion. Endorsed by Good Housekeeping 
and Leading Boiler and Furnace Makers. 


Ask your 
write us for 


plumber or steamfitter—or 


free booklet. 


EXCELSO SPECIALTY WORKS, Inc. 
379 Excelso Bldg. 119 Clinton St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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Almost a Giant. 


“Tt is usual,” he said, lighting a cigarette, “for 
a man to know a woman days, weeks, months, 
before saying what I am going to say. And 
although you are lovely and provocative I will 
come—just as any stupid man might come to 
see any stupid woman—days, weeks, months, 
before saying it . . . But probably I shall 
say nothing at the end of that time, for you will 
be too bored, and I shall be too restless.” 

“What are you going to say?” she asked, 
making her voice languid. 

“That I have known many women—but 
that I want you more than I have ever wanted 
anything.” 

And although it was not true before he 
spoke, he knew that it was true afterward. 

She looked straight up into his eyes and 
found them so blue and intense that her heart 
pounded, and she gave a little sigh. 

“Don’t look at me like that—I feel as if you 
were my enemy.” 

“A man and a woman are always enemies— 
until both are in Jove.” 

“But I am so confused about love—I have 
never been able to say what it is.” 


He thought. “It is a passionate tenderness 
that endures,” he said slowly. 

‘Well, then . . .” she said. “You will 
have to wait—and find out about the enduring 
parte” 

He nodded. “Tell me. Do you find me 
impossible? If you find me impossible, it 


would be kinder to tell me at once.” 

He spoke with the wistful humility of a 
proud man who remembers his graying hair 
and his forty years. 

She liked him enormously for his vanity and 
his candor. “You are very possible—and that 
is all I can say now.” 

But on the way home he did not seem 
reassured, and he was silent. She, however, 
was merry and lovelier than ever before—as 
any woman is who has discovered afresh that 
she is desirable. And he wished she would not 
be quite so lovely. 

She stood a long time at her window, that 
night, watching the little, lonely light in Black 
Matt’s house. She thought again, “It is so 
easy to be charming and clever . . .” And 
there was something steadfast about the little 
light. that made her heart ache. 
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VERY day, now, she was as restless as a 

poplar in a spring wind, and when Brantly 
Callahan came to take her for long drives she 
was happy, and the restlessness was stilled. 
“Why do I keep putting him off,’ she won- 
dered. ‘TI like his gentle, mocking voice and 
his graying hair.” But every night, when she 
saw the small, lonely light, her heart ached. 
And that seemed a foolish reason for putting 
another man off, but still it was a reason. 

One evening the thought came to her, “He 
has nothing to read.” And her eye fell upon 
“Lord Jim,” which is a fine, romantic book and 
one that many men have liked. She paced up 
and down the room a long time, saying to 
herself: 

“T must let him alone. He has not sought 
me out, and I mustn’t seek him out.” 

Exhausted by her nervous pacing, she sank 
into a chair by the fire, but the restlessness of 
her mind was unquieted and would not let her 
be. At last, she snatched up her coat and took 
the book in her hand. As she went out of the 
house, she saw in a mirror by the door that her 
face was pale and distraught. 

She tapped on his door, but there was no 
answer. She stood awhile, a slight, bareheaded 
figure, and then opened the door and went in, 
thinking only to leave the book, 

The living-room with its stone fireplace was 
bare and neat. On the table a deck of cards 
was spread out, as if he had been playing 
solitaire and had left the game unfinished to 
walk his troubled thoughts away in the 
October night. The lamp was-smoking, and 
she turned it down—the room was so clean she 
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ELECTRIC CLEANER 
Gets ALL the dirt by Air Alone} 


As Easy to Buy 
As It Is to Use 


There is not the slightest reason why any woman, 
who values cleanliness and sanitation in her home, 
should be without a Royal Electric Cleaner. 


For Royal’s Distributed Payment Plan makes this superfine 
cleaner as easy to buy as it is to use. Deny yourself the benefits 
of Royal cleaning no longer. Your Royal Dealer will gladly tell 
you how easy it is to own a Royal. 

Ask Any Royal Owner 

She will tell you how much time the Royal saves her—.how 
thoroughly it cleans —how it gets the deeply embedded germ- 
laden dirt as well as surface litter. She will tell you also how 
Royal saves her health, by eliminating drudgery and the health 
of the entire family by keeping the home sanitarily clean. 
Investigation Will Prove 

That Royal is a most highly improved type of cleaner. 
Getting all the dirt, by air alone, is absotutely harmless, thoro 
and swift. 

Let the Royal Dealer bring you a Royal to try, and to com- 
pare with other cleaning methods, if you wish. No expense 
no obligation. 


The Royal Distributed Payment Plan makes Royal 
ownership available to everyone. If you don't know the 
Royal Dealer in your locality, write us for his name. 


THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY, 
Boston Cleveland, Ohio New York 
Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by 

CONTINENTAL ELECTRIC CO., Ltd., Toronto 
Also Manufacturers of 
Royal Hair Cutter, Royal Drier 
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~—from ruinous moths 


Moths find a favorite nesting place in warm, woolly, 
fluffy unused blankets. There, hidden from view, they 
breed and flourish—ceaselessly carrying on their costly 
work of destruction. 


But you need not take chances with your valuable 
blankets, furs and fine apparel. They will be safe from 
damage in a moth proof, dust proof, damp proof Lane 


Cedar Chest. 


Lanes are made by master craftsmen from choicest 
34"" red cedar heartwood, rich in that protective oil, 
the lasting aroma of which is the enemy of moths. 


Built to endure for generations, Lane Cedar Chests 
have finely dovetailed panels, inseparably interlocked 
corners, tight-fitting lids, Yale locks. 


They supply a convenient storage space, a charming 
window seat, or a handy dressing lounge for the foot 
of the bed. Beautiful period or plain designs; all-cedar 
or walnut, cedar lined; many sizes and styles. A sound 
investment, because the things saved quickly pay the 
low cost. 


See your dealer. Or write us for folder, “Selecting 
a Cedar Chest,” and name of a Lane dealer near you. 


THE LANE COMPANY, INC., Altavista, Virginia 
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ate Lf [LANE] 
Age : Altavista, Va. 


DBlunkets Safe 





Look for Lane 
trade-mark in- 


side the lid. 
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Almost a Giant 


knew he would not like a sooty lamp. Then 
she saw his hunting jacket on a chair and 
longed to touch it, for it was so big and worn, 
and it had the defenceless look that any old 
garment has when the wearer is away. 

She was frightened by the appeal of his coat 
and tried to resist it. In spite of herself she 
lifted it to her face, feeling the rough cloth with 
its vigorous odor of gun-powder, leaf-mold and 
tobacco smoke. She knew it would be a 
strange and terrible thing to love him, and she 
tried to summon all her will against it. 

But the will is little good when a woman 
holds a man’s coat in her hands and finds it 
suddenly dear... 


THE time that she stood there was half-way 
betweena moment andaneon. At the end 
of that vague span he came in so quickly and 
lightly as to surprise her. On seeing her there, 
an unguarded happiness leaped into his eyes. 
This look of his was more than she could bear, 
and she hid her face against the coat and began 
to cry. 

He walked over to her and laid his hand upon 
her bent head. At the touch of his big hand 
upon her hair she wept more bitterly, be- 
cause of his tenderness. 

“But you mustn’t come here again,” he said. 

“YT will- come!” she cried. ill come! 
Until you tell me why they say these things 
about you!”’ She was past fear of hurting him, 
she had been so hurt herself. ‘Did you kill his 
brother?” she said, lifting her tear-stained 
face. “Is that truer” 

“Will you listen?” he said, thrusting her 
down into the chair and standing over her. 
He was suffering, and his lips twisted painfully. 
“Will you believe me?” 

She whispered that she would believe any- 
thing he told her. 

“Well, then . . . Iam not used to talking. 
But it was something like this: I was a big, 
clumsy boy of fourteen. I worked hard in the 


fields, and I was strong as a man, but I didn’t ~ 


understand anything: I was a child. I was 
ashamed of silly things—like being so big and 
clumsy. Everything I touched I broke. It 
has always been like that,’’ he said, passing his 
hand over his eyes. 

“When I broke things or stumbled, my 
mother would scream at me. 
so thick and stupid as everybody thought. I 
hated to be screamed at; I hated our house 


But I was never _ 


because it was so dirty, and my father was © 


shiftless, and my mother screamed at me. 

wanted to be around people with low voices and 
hear music and decent talk. I hated my 
mother then, but I can see her better now. 
She had been dragged down by life, and she 
sat around and read and let the house get 
dirty. I was ashamed of her, but I didn’t know 
she was trying to forget—everything. The 
buttons were always off my clothes, and I was 
ashamed of that. My school was a torture to 
me. When I tried to recite I always said the 
wrong thing, and everybody laughed because 
I was so big. Then I began to fight. It was 


‘easy to whip the others, they were so much 


smaller. 

“‘A new teacher came, and I liked him and 
wanted to learn, but I was such a great brute 
that once, when he tried to punish me, I hit 
him, and he couldn’t get up for a long time.” 
He stared down at his powerful hands. ‘‘A boy 
thinks about these things, and he can’t under- 
stand. He thinks: ‘Why am I made like this? 
And why have I hurt somebody that I like? 
Why can’t I explain to anybody how I am?’ 
And there is nobody to answer him. He walks 
in the night and wonders about life, and there is 
nobody to ask.” 

He sat down by the grate and poked the 
coals. In the fantastic firelight his face was 
somber, his eyes prooding. 

“Brant Callahan was older than I was. He 
was a winsome Irishman, lovable and full of 
the devil. He liked me because he said I 
looked like a pirate and was an outlaw. I 
went to his house sometimes when his folks 
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Whittall Rugs 


kee from a purely artistic standpoint, they are beautiful—as an intensely 
practical household furnishing, they are inexpensive at the outset and will 
prove their economy through years of service. 
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The Rug illustrated is a 6’ x 9’ Anglo Persian which sells at 
$97.50, to which your dealer will add transportation charges. 
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Write for free illustrated book in colors 





M. J. WHITTALL ASSOCIATES. 150 Brussels Street, WORCESTER. MASS. 
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then the Sand-man comes with happy dreamMs— 


.... dreams with a background of beauty! 
Upen your children’s memories imprint the lasting influ- 
ence of harmonious and lovely surroundings. 

‘To help youachieve this aim, Stevens Spreads bring into your 
bedrooms rich warmth of color and rare beauty of design. 

‘The “ Puff-over” Spread, shown in the picture, is the new- 
est product of the Stevens looms. It is only one of the many 
exquisite patterns that may be had in Stevens Spreads. They 


eMAKE 
VMOUR Lit ire ae ie 
HAPPY 


StEVENS 
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are made in artificial silks, brocades, and cottons, ina variety 
of delicate color effects. 

All Stevens Spreads are woven in one piece,on wide Jacquard 
looms, built solely to make fine bedspreads. For thirty years 
the name Stevens ona bedspread has meant quality. 


STEVENS ManvuFracTurinc Co., Fall River, Mass. 


Ciarence Wuitman & Sons, Inc., Selling Agents, 21 East 26th Street, N. Y. 


ye) cents 


Spreads 


with a Do/lie Stevens spread. Fine quality, pretty design, 

choice of Blue or Rose. Sent on receipt of coin, check or 

money order, Please do not send stamps. 
STEVENS Mrec. Co., Fall River, Mass., Dept. G. 


Almost a Giant 


were away. The fine rugs scared me, and I 
wanted to read the books. I liked to go there, 
it was so quiet. His young brother, Michael, 
was about my age, but small and delicate. He 
was a beautiful boy with a soft skin and big, 
blue eyes.” 

It was difficult for him‘now. Clearing his 
throat, he went on, hoarsely: ‘‘He read a Jot 
and would tell me stories out of his books. 
He showed me how to play the violin and gave 
me his old one. I thought it was the grandest 
thing in the world to go there and be their 
friend. Books and music and pictures.” 

He bent his head into his hands, moving it 
from side to side as if it hurt him. ‘The boys 
came to my house one day with a new rifle 
their father had given them. It was the first 
time they had come there, and I was sick with 
shame. I hurried away with them to the 
fields; it seemed to me I couldn’t get far 
enough from my place. Michael had an un- 
kind tongue; whatever he thought he would 
say. I had the rifle in my hands, and he said 
something about my dirty, nasty house. I 
pointed the gun at him and said I would kill 
him for that . . . I thought it was empty; it 
was only to scare him ... and, O God! 

. he lay there dead.” 

There was a long silence, and then he spoke 
in a muffled voice. ‘“I went to a reform school. 
When I came back, everybody looked at me 
and pointed. I did all the meanness I could, 
and everybody said I was an evil man, and I 
was. It doesn’t matter. I had to stay-here, 
because my father had left my mother, and 
she was sick. After she died I rebuilt the old 
house, and I keep it clean because I like it that 
way.” He glanced at her with shy pride. 
“Tt’s a good house—has a fine view from that 
south window.” 

She started to speak, but he interrupted. 

“There is alittle more. I know youare tired. 
But I won’t get another chance to tell anybody 
all this-. . . When I first came back, I 
thought if I could only tell Brant it was an 
accident, he would believe me. But the first 
time he saw me, his face got white, and he said, 
“‘You— I mean, he called me a vile name. 
Then instead of saying what I was going to, I 
said I was glad. A man thinks about these 
things,” he added sorrowfully. “A man walks 
around in the night and wonders, but there is 
never any answer.’ 

And she saw that he had finished. She got 
up feeling cold and unreal, like a person coming 
out of a theatre into chill, rainy streets. Her 
hands were icy, and her temples throbbed. 
She walked over to the fire and stood looking 
into it, unable to speak. 

He made a slight movement, and she knew 
he had risen and was beside her. But the 
flames drew her eyes with a curious fascination, 
and she could not look nor stir, although she 
felt him beside her. He began to stroke:her 
hair, smoothing it all back behind her ears as 
a man does when he strokes a woman’s hair. 
She trembled more and more, until at last she 
turned and clung to him. And he kissed her 
and held her with harsh tenderness as if he 
would never let her go. 
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GHE was so happy the next day that she 

almost distrusted her own happiness. She 
went about the house singing and would stop 
in the middle of her song, remembering that it 
was a strange and terrible thing to love him. 
But she had never been afraid of life, and she 
knew how to show great gallantry. 

“And this time he will have to come to me,” 
she thought, and waited in a turmoil of hope 
for the moment when she would see his strong 
_ figure against the autumn hills. 

“Tt will be shortly after dinner,” she said, 
and could eat nothing for expecting him. But 
the sunny afternoon wore on, and she promised 
herself, 

“This evening, then.” 


All the long evening she waited and was the | 
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Professional Curls and Waves 
eNow Put In At Home 


With the Hotpoint Parallel Shield Curling Iron 





Unlike all other curling irons, Hotpoint has 
a rod and a shield so designed as to open and 
close in a parallel position. 


It grips your hair with an even, uniform 
pressure the full length of the rod—imparts 
a long-lasting and beautifully even marcel 
with that professional touch usually acquired 
only by your hairdresser. 


With detachable shield removed, the 
putting in of curls and ringlets is equally 
simple. The tapered tip is another feature, 
in Hotpoints only. More easy to use—and 
it gets every hair. 


Hotpoint £ De Luxe 
Curling Iron 
Has Shield opening parallel 
to Curling Rod. Tapered tip, 
ivory finish handle, gray silk 
cord. In grain finished case, 


silk lined. Price, 


$7.50 







For women wanting a real curling iron at 
a lower price, we offer our new Model L-11 
Hotpoint—at only $2.95, This iron is built 


up to the Hotpoint standard—is an un- 
surpassed value. 


Buy no curling iron until you see Hotpoint 


The Famous 6 lb. 
—at your dealer’s. 


Hotpoint 
with Improvements 


Has the large red Thumb Rest 
and all other famous Hotpoint 
features including attached 
Heel stand, hinged plug and 
the Hot point. 


$6.00 


Hotpoint 
6 lb. Model *‘ R’’ 
A new Hotpoint affording a 
remarkable iron value. Has 
Thumb Rest, attached Heel 
stand and the fa- 
mous Hot point. 


$5.00 
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WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES 
- . _ _Oo_OOOODN 







EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE Co., INC. 
Chicago + Boston + New York + Atlanta Cleveland 
St. Louis - Ontario, Cal. Salt Lake City 


Canadian General Electric Company, Ltd. 
Head Office: Toronto 





















THERE’ S cA HOTPOINT ELECTRIC RANGE FOR EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 
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Good Cooking For Little“Tummies!” 


LITTLE “tummies” need properly cooked foods 
which retain all the nourishment to build 


sturdy bodies. 


Mothers who have a Red Cross Range know that 
it cooks just the way children love their food. 


Well cooked foods, evenly done build health 
and strength—such is Red Cross cooking! 


CO-OPERATIVE FOUNDRY COMPANY, Rochester, N. Y., U.S.A, 
Chicago Branch, 505 South Clinton Street 


‘RED CROSS” 


RANGES a FURNACES 


Cooked Virssiniagay |* 7. BICKNELL 


These famous old Hams required a year to Folding Ironing Table 


cure—Fifty hours to prepare the Old Va. 
way—-With rich brown, sugary crust—each fe 

Built for your ironing comfort. Just 
the right height. Easy to open and 


personally supervised. Its wafer thin, juicy, 

sweet slices are delicious, tempting morsels. 
close. Sets firmly on the floor, Has 
greater ironing surface. Nose free of 





Free-this beautiful 
booklet, illustrated 
in colors, with 
name of your near- 
est RED CROSS 


dealer. 













Guaranteed satisfactory—tKeeps perfectly. 


Sixty years experience. all supports and shaped so garments 

Average size sent Parcel Post prepaid slide on and off easily. All wood. 
$6.00; West Miss. $6.50. Large size $7.50; Riveted throughout. 3 
West Miss. $8.00. Send M. O. or check. If your dealers do not have it in 


stock, write 


Clip this ady. 


HERMANN SCHMIDT, Inc. 
Established 1865 - RICHMOND, VA. 


J. F. Bicknell Lumber Co., 


Worcester, Mass. 















Gives the 


Master 
Touch 
of the Chef 


KITCHEN 





‘The Chef's 
flavoring OUQUET 
for home 
cooking Makes home cooking taste like the creation of an expett 
¢ French chef. Just a dash of Kitchen Bouquet—and soups, 
stews, gravies and sauces take on a new and appetizing 
_ flavor and color. A remarkable liquid flavoring prepared 
es Seas from the aromatic juices of choice garden vegetables. 


If your grocer can’t supply you send 10 
cents for generous size sample bottle. 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 522 Fifth Ave., New York City 


recipes sent free. 
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Almost a Giant 


more disturbed because there was no light in 
his house; but she sat motionless, thinking, and 
would not let herself pace the room. 

And the day after that was the same—she 
waited, and he did not come. It was golden 
weather, too, that lay upon the heart like a 
caress. 

“We could have gone riding,” she thought, 
‘not talking much, but looking at the blue sky 
and hearing our horses’ feet in the crisp 
leaves.” 

She was afraid to go alone for fear of missing 
him, and the time for her seeking him out was 
past. It was not stubbornness nor pride that 
held her, but the grave knowledge that if he 
loved her, he would come at last. For he had 
not spoken a word of love. 

She was glad to see Callahan drive up the hill 
on the following afternoon, for she longed to 
talk to some one—desired anything that would 
break the maddening hours of her waiting. 

He was pained to see the purple shadows 
under her brilliant eyes. He had never found 
her less lovely nor more lovable. Her brittle 
gaiety puzzled him, and behind it he knew 
there lay a deep weariness. He sat in a low 
chair by the window, smoking and watching 
her quick, futile movements about the room. 

‘Something has happened to you while I was 
away.” 

“Nothing that I can tell you.” 

“You have shut yourself off from me by a 
high wall—and so soon.’ 

The tears came to her eyes, but she smiled 
faintly. 

a vould help you if I could.” | 

“Tm afraid you couldn’t help me.” 

He remembered some letters he had brought 
up from her mail-box at the foot of the hill. 
“Perhaps there is some pleasant news in one of 
these.” 

She took them indifferently, oo then the 
color came to her face. She separated one 
letter from the others and put it down on the 
table beside her. ‘‘You were saying—?” 

“T was saying nothing at all.” He knocked 
the ashes from his pipe violently, feeling 
miserable and unwanted, for she could. look 
nowhere but at the letter lying on her table. 
“What is the matter? Why don’t you read 
your letter?” 

“Because I don’ t know whether it’s anything 
or everything.” 

Then she took it up and tore it open with a 
slow, proud gesture. 


IE WALKED over to the bookcases and 
stood with his back to her while she read: 
The silence was so long that he turned at last to 
look at her. She was sitting erect and still, her 
face held up in clear profile against the twi- 
light window-pane. She might have been 
turned to marble, she was so still, and even the 
lace in the bosom of her gray dress did not stir. 
Her soft mouth was so piteous that he longed 
to comfort her. 

“My poor child!” he said. 

And all at once she was huddled on her 
knees beside the chair. He sat down and drew 
her face against his knee and soothed her with 
gentle words. He said that surely there was no 
trouble she could not tell him; and he was so 
kind that all restraint left her, and she told him 
what had happened and what had been said. 
Never once did he let her see his own pain, but 
listened courteously as a friend. And when 
she remembered this afterward, she saw that 
he was not merely charming and clever, but 
strong in his way as the other man had been 
strong. 

“We knew in the village,” he said, “that 
Black Matt was going away. And I wish I 
had seen him once more, for I think now that 
I wronged him. And you must see, as I see, 
that it was a noble thing—his going away.” 

“But so mistaken!” 

“Most noble things are mistaken,’ he said, 
“but that seldom keeps them from being 
noble. Perhaps no man has ever been noble 
and reasonable at the same time.” 








The Vollrath Double Boiler 


Beautiful glossy white; hard smooth 
surfaces stay clean; “things that 
usually stick” wash off easily; lessens 
kitchen drudgery; substantially 








Vollrath Refrigerator Dishes 


These handy little dishes, originated 
by Vollrath, are especially construct- 
ed to save space in the ice-box. Their 
non-porous surfaces keep foods fresh 








made; handles never can come off. 





and pure. Substantial heavy ware. 


Salad dressinghas no effectonthe smooth hard surface of aVollrath dish. 


smooth snow White Vollrath are 
as Luasy to wash as China 


So Clean to work with 
So Little work to clean 


HINK of having your kitchen ware 

with the surfaces all smooth and 
white, like china. They make cooking 
so clean. Nothing sticks to these glass- 
like surfaces. 
You get only the pure fresh taste cf the 
thing you cook. There is no residue of 
former cookings in the vessel because 


Vollrath Ware does not absorb. 


Vollrath Ware is constantly clean and 
easy to keep that way. Unnecessary 
scouring or polishing of pots and pans 
is sheer drudgery. It isn’t being done 
any more by thousands of women who 
have studied kitchen work. 

They are using Vollrath Ware for the 
same reason that they have white kitch- 
ens, white table tops, enameled stoves 
and waxed linoleum floors. 

It is cleaner and safer and it does away 
with hours of hand-spoiling drudgery — 
thekind that puts ugly tired lines on faces 


that should still be fresh and beautiful. 


In a spick-and-span kitchen the white- 
ness of Vollrath Ware looks beautiful. 
Women are proud of it. You see, Voll 
rath makes Vollrath Ware extremely 
good. They understand their business. 
They have their own methods and have 
been using and improving upon them 
for over fifty years. 


For instance, one or two coats of enamel 
could be used, but not with Vollrath. 
They put the third coat on to make it 
have that deep rich smooth white you 
admire. The base is steel — indestruct- 
ible. The enamel is made from ingre- 
dients that come from the four corners 
of the earth—their own formula. It is 
“fired” on the steel under terrific heat. 
The handles are welded on by gas, a 
process that makes them actually a part 
of the vessel —not an attachment. They 
cannot come off. 
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THE VOLLRATH COMPANY Established 1874 Sheboygan, Wisconsin 








The Vollrathdish panresists grease 


Always snow white; easily kept clean and 
sanitary—seamless; no corners or edges to 
catch dirt; can never leak; makes dish 
washing cleaner and easier; non-porous 
white surfaces are always gleaming white; 
as perfect as a dish pan can be. 








The Vollrath Sauce Pan 


Among the many Vollrath utensils, 
the pure white sauce pan appeals 
strongly to the particular house- 
wife. It is so easy to wash out after 
using. Ina second you have a fresh, 
clean, new pan. Beautiful and 
strong. Handle is welded —a part of 
the pan itself. Can never break off. 


In using advertisements see page 6 281 


LUXEBERRY ENAMEL SPREADS CONTENTMENT 





SEND NOW FOR THIS 
VALUABLE BOOKLET 


Hundreds of practical, valu- 
able suggestions for making 
home a more charming and 
delightful place to live are 
described in this useful little 
handbook of decorating in- 
formation. Your copyis ready. 
Just send 10 cents to cover 
postage and mailing: costs. 
Address Department ‘‘H”’, 
Berry Brothers, Detroit, Mich. 


Ere, Mich. 
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LIKE A RAY OF SUNSHINE 


IN THE HOME 


Sunlight, warmth, and cheer + « + the qualities that 
make home homelike « « » are ever present in 


rooms finished 


Here is an unfailing form- 
ula for beautiful interiors, 
well worth employing. in 
your home, or in any house 
or apartment that you want 
to rent or sell to advantage. 


To attain beautiful, durable 
effects, there is no substi- 
tute for quality. You must 
use good materials. And 
no enamel, regardless of 
merit, is of equal utility for 
all purposes. 


In finishing woodwork or 


in fine enameled 


woodwork. 


furniture, use Luxeberry 
Enamel. Unlike other en- 
amels, it produces a soft- 
toned effect without rub- 
bing. To make an unsightly 
painted floor a_ thing of 
beauty at trifling expense,- 
use Lionoil Floor Enamel. 


These two enamels, guar-_ 
anteed by the maker of 
Liquid Granite Floor Var- 
nish, are unsurpassed for 
their purposes. It will pay 
you to demand them. 


BROTHERS 


ras ni Shes Enamels 


Stains 





Walkerville, Ont, 
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Almost a Giant 


She rose and found her letter again; in the 
gloaming she could still make it out, as the 
writing was very black. Some of the words 
were misspelled, but for the first time she was 
not pained by a misspelled word. 


“T tried to tell you not to come, I cut down 
your tree so you would see what kind of man I 


was. It wasn’t any good, you cameanyway, | 


and at last I think you cared for me. I am not 
the kind of man you ought to care for—you 
could ask anybody and they would say that. 
Another thing, my ways are not the ways of a 
woman. I have never learned how to run with 
the pack. Remember, I told you how I had 
always broken everything. By God, this is one 
time I am not breaking a thing I have touched, 
and that will always be a pride to me.” 


And at the end there was a shorter paragraph: 


“Your book called ‘Lord Jim’ is in my pocket. 
I imagine you wanted I should have it. I will 
be taking some ship out from the Boston 
harbor—I am at the docks now. I think I was 
made to follow the seas, maybe that rhyme 
put it into my head—I mean the one about the 
tall ship and the lonely sea and the wind’s 
song. This is good-by.” 


HE saw a swift, flashing picture of his dark, 

powerful figure on the deck of a ship, the 
spray against his strong, somber face and the 
wind lifting his hair. She saw him as a-great, 
epic figure, solitary and too tremendous for 
her to hold. And the picture was blotted out, 
and she stared through the window with sick 
eyes, remembering that she would never see 
his light again through her window. 

“And it is only my fancy,” she thought, 
“that the light is there now.” For it seemed to 
her there was a faint glow coming from his 
house, and she was frightened. 

“Tt isn’t real,’ she cried, clutching at 
Brant. “Tell me it isn’t real, and it will go 


away.” | 
But he looked and said that it was real, and | 
together they watched, each with his own | 


thoughts. 


“Tt must be,” she whispered, “that somebody | 


has taken his house.”’ 

She dared not deceive herself by any 
hope. 

But neither did he dare to deceive himself, 
and his heart sank. (He had known when he 


saw the felled maple that it was a bad omen.) | 


“YT think he has come back,” he said. ‘‘Per- 


haps he is too human to be noble. It is rather | 
difficult to leave a woman,” he said with a | 
bitter smile, ‘if you want her more than you | 


> 


have ever wanted anything. 

“No, it was the sea he wanted. The bigness 
and the peace of it.” 

He laughed shortly. ‘A dirty, brawling 
water-front . ~ . the foul life of a stoker ona 
steam-driven ship! He has realized the peace 
of the Vermont hills. This is his soil, and he 
has come back to it.” 

“Don’t say he has come back . . 
tell me, is the light still there?” 

“No, it has gone out. 
slamming of a door. And I think he will be 
here in a moment.” 

He lifted her hand, kissing it gently, and left 
the house. 

She listened, hardly breathing, until there 
was a rude hammering at the door. And then, 
without waiting for her reply, Black Matt 
strode into the room. His feet made a loud 
sound on her smooth floor, and he spoke with a 
rough ungraciousness. 

“T couldn’t do it. It was too big a thing for 


» But 


“me to do.” 


He stopped awkwardly and waited for her 
answer. But she said nothing at all, only ran 
to him. For it seemed to her he was more 
tremendous in his return than he had been in 
his going away. 


Anew story by Lois Montross will appear 
in an early issue of Good Housekeeping 


But I heard the | 


As Bassinet 
Model J—40-inch 
With Net Cover 
$20.25 


Sereen Cover 
22.75 


(Freight extra) 


As Crib 
Model G—52-inch 
With Net Cover 

26.00 


Sav 


Screen Cover 
29.75 


(Freight extra) 
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As Playpen 
Model J—47-inch 
With Net Cover 
22D 

» Screen Cover 
$26.00 

_ (Freight Extra) 
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in Kiddie-Koop 


use. Ivory or 
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dhe Baby Bathinette 3. 


Tub of soft rubberized fabric’ hones, 
special made. Table of heavy ¢ — 
duck. Sitting or standing, mother ‘ 
bathes, changes and dresses baby 
comfortably. _No stooping or | 
lifting. No chance for falls or 
injury. Several models, from 
$10.50 up (freight extra). For 
sale by all good department stores 
and specialty shops. 

Write for illustrated folder ¢ 
number 12, prices and names of 
local dealers. 
















es the Cost 


of Two Baby Needs 


Because at the price of one crib you also get a 
bassinet and playpen. 
playpen all-in-one at one price. 

With its patented raising and lowering device you can 
easily and quickly adjust for bassinet, crib or playpen 
Its drop-side is also a great convenience. 


Kiddie-Koop is crib, bassinet and 


play, indoors or out, baby is always safe 


. Mother enjoys peace of mind and has 
more time for her household and social duties. 

Folds to 8 inches, including spring and mattress, 
easy carrying and putting out of the way when not in 


for 


white finish. Four sizes. Prices $20.25 


up, freight extra. 


for Free illustrated literature, prices and 


names of local dealers. 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
430 Central Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 


Also Makers of the Baby Bathinette 
(This name-plate your protection against substitutes) 


Kippie-K00? 
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FOR years stage stars have known this 
secret of clear, radiant complexions. It 

is part of their stock-in-trade. Who ever 
saw an actress whose skin had infections, 
blackheads, pimples? Yet actresses make-up 
several times a day. Their skin is constantly 
exposed to hard use—yet remains charming. 
Now you, too, may know this secret of 
famous stage beauties. It is simply the use 
of Kleenex in removing cold cream and 





CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS CO 





Now a new way to 


Remove Cold Cream 


cosmetics each night. This soft velvety ab- 
sorbent is made of Cellucotton. 

Towels often cause infections; they are 
expensive. Kleenex, at all drug and depart- 
ment stores, costs but 25c. A box contains 
about 200 sheets (size 6 by 7 in.) and lasts 
about a month. Use it once, throw it away. 
It’s cheaper, better, safer. Beauty experts 
advise its use. Today get a box of Kleenex 
and find out why it’s so popular. 


-, 166 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago 


Kole. N-€ X 


The Sanitary Cold Cream Remover 


In using advertisements see page 6 283 
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TL The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 53) 


on % V “Oh, nonsense! You’re so brilliant and 
i i | able. You put a hoodoo on yourself just 
: O A i by saying you’re not.” 


2 | LIVING ROOM FURNITURE 


“T never did see-a chance of the sort.” 

“Was that because it wasn’t there or be- 
cause you weren’t looking?” 

“It might have been because I wasn’t 
looking, for—for I’ve known other fellows who 
saw them.” 

“And got on.” 

“Ves, they got on, but they sometimes 
got on by means—” 

“Which you wouldn’t stoop to. Yes, I 
know there’s a lot of that. I heard papa and 
Mr. Stone—he’s a dear!—talking about it 
only the other day. Mr. Stone said that every 
man in business thought himself straight and 
every other fellow crooked. Papa wondered 
if there was any business at all that wasn’t 
crooked, if you brought a conscience to bear 
on it. I don’t know, of course. - But it does 
seem to me as if there must be some big 
chances that a man with all your ability could 
use honestly.” 

“Oh, I suppose so.”’ ; 

“Well, then, darling, we’ll keep our eyes open 
and look for them. That’s what’ll win papa. 
When we’ve really done something daring and 
unexpected—”’ 




















BECAUSE it helped her over the difficult 
minutes through which they were passing, he 
allowed her to run on without question or argu- 
ment. Had he told her what he had heard 
of her father’s big operations in the common 
gossip of the bank, he could only have hurt 
: her and done himself no good. As a matter 
IBRE-REED FURNITURE, hand suites — floor and table lamps, tables, of fact, the big deal was carried out in a world 
woven by Northfield, is fashionably desks, chairs, ferneriesand smokers’ stands. to which he seemed to have no access. His 
smart, and brings into the living rooms a All Fibre-Reed suites may be had with work was perfectly definite; when his books 
fine proportion of harmonious colorand the famous Northfield davenport-bed.“Sta- balanced, it was a completed thing, leading 
comfort. Nothing better can be made in tionary’ davenports, if preferred. Look for to no more expansion than a mortuary monu- 
these materials. Manyinteresting designs trade mark ‘‘Northjield’’ at your dealer's. ment. It left no suggestions behind it; it 
and color combinations. Write for “Fibre-Reed by Northfield.” If more afforded no openings. Theo talked of looking 
one igs : x h interested in Overstuffed, ask for “Blue Book of for big opportunities as the forty-niners in 
Other articles in Fibre-Reed to match Living Rooms. California looked for gold, and the Boers for 
THE NORTHFIELD COMPANY +¢ SHEBOYGAN, WISCONSIN ‘ diamonds in Kimberley; but the forty-niners 
Makers of Good Furniture had their rivers and the Boers their Rand, 
whereas a book-keeper had no outlook and no 
(4) field. Even Jackson Blent got out of his book- 
keeper’s pen by the fluke of his marriage, 
wane. oe eee = enforcing his stranglehold on Josiah Spencer 
by his knowledge that the banker had a 
mistress and two illegitimate children. So 
long as the pious old man was afraid of this 
information reaching his daughter and his two 
sisters, to say nothing of the public, Jackson 
Blent could press his system of blackmail 
to his own advantage, and he pressed it. 
People had wondered why so masterfula business 
man as Josiah Spencer caved in so easily, 
but any of the older employees at the bank 
could have told them; and what the older 
ones knew, the younger were not long in 
learning. But he couldn’t tell Theo that this, 
and not an initial genius for the striking 
financial coup, had been the secret of her 
father’s rise, just as something equally shady 
was supposed to be the secret behind the rise 
of most men, : 
Moreover, he didn’t want to talk of it. 
He wanted to keep these minutes on the train 
to. think of what had happened within the last 
half-hour. He had been scorched—to the 
bone, to the heart, to the soul. He had been 
treated not as a human being but as an in- 
animate object. Even Theo—unconsciously, 
of course—had acquiesced in this way of 
taking it for granted that he had no opinions 
and that he couldn’t feel. He himself had been 
helpless, helpless because he was tongue- 
tied, and more helpless still for being in 
all the false positions. An intruder in a 
house in which he wasn’t wanted, only great 
courtesy could have given him a sense of toler- 
ation since it couldn’t be one of welcome. But 
these Blents had no more instinct for cour- 
tesy than old Miss Katty Spencer. With the 
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Tested and Approved 


Every piece of household equipment, or any other merchan- 
dise which comes within the scope of Good Housekeeping 
Institute, is tested and approved before any advertising of 
it can appear in Good Housekeeping. When you see an 
advertisement in our pages, it is the equivalent of our spoken 
word to you, saying—"This article is first-class and good for 
you to buy, and Good Housekeeping says so.” It has been 
found necessary to leave out of this issue, the advertising of 
several products because they have not passed the required 
test. Remember, please, every advertisement, and all merchan- 
dise in its pages, are guaranteed to be as represented, or 
your money back by this publication. 


) 


III 
VAWAVOATA AWAY 


LOVATO 


WUD 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West 40th Street New York 





SWAT OTATOT MOV 


aN 








ee 
i 


WTA MOI MATA MIOI MOT OTATOATIWEN 


100d Housekeeping 


(aN 





tay 


284 April 1925 





VITAL IN EVERY MEAL—SUCH TASTE, COLOR, FRAGRANCE 


New Standard of Value in Diet 


“How well you know that good food 
well cooked is not the whole secret of 
successful meals! 


“Bright flowers, fresh linen, shin- 
ing silver and glass—they, too, play 
@ part in every meal you serve. 
You realize how much ‘they add to 
appetite. 


Bur America’s greatest food authorities 
say today: 

Good appetite is more important even 
than we dreamed. Our nourishment it- 
self depends upon it. For appetite con- 
trols the whole digestive system. Our 
bodies actually cannot absorb food prop- 
erly until keen appetite has signalled 
“ready.” 

Of dietitians then we ask—what will 
awaken appetite so often stifled in our 
busy lives. 

Color, they say, fragrance and luscious 
flavor. And to Welch’s—colorful, fragrant, 
exquisitely delicious—they point as the 
supreme example of an aid to appetite. 


7 7: 7 


Guowine purple, with the tart fragrant 
sweetness of ripe grapes fresh from the 
vine—Welch’s makes the hastiest break- 
fast, the simplest luncheon a success. 


' Noother flavor can quite compare wict : 
this—juice of the most perfect Concord © 


grapes in all the world. 
In only two small districts in the whole 


United States can such grapes ripen to 
perfection—two little spots near the 
Great Lakes where sun and soil together 
produce this matchless flavor. , 

From the choicest of the rich purple 
clusters Welch presses out the juice—a 
few hours after they are cut from the vine. 
Each glassful gives you all the healthful 
qualities of the fresh ripe fruit. 





Mineral salts that children need par- 
ticularly to build up their bodies, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa- 
tive properties that modern diets need. 
Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies and help your body to overcome 
the acidity so common today. 

i Se 7 


Bur aside from these values of Welch’s 


as fruit, it is the supreme importance of 
its exquisite flavor that experts stress 


Fi 





Great Food Experts say: all the health-giving 
qualities uf the fresh ripe fruit in each delicious glass 


today, its color and fragrance that awaken 
keen appetite for the simplest, the hasti- 
est meal. 


For Luncneon: Take juice of 2 lemons, 
I cup sugar, juice of I orange, 2 pinis of 
water (many find it especially delicious if 
I pint of this is sparkling water), 1 pint 
of Welch’s. Dissolve the sugar in the 
fruit juices. Then add the water. If 
sparkling water is used add it just before 
serving. Serve very cold. 


Tomorrow aT Breaxkrast: Half-fill a 
small glass with cracked ice—then fill it 
to the brim with Welch’s glowing purple 
juice. See how its tart cold deliciousness 
adds a new zest to this important meal. 


For Diyner: Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s 
and 2 12-ounce bottles of dry ginger ale. 
Partly fill small thin tumblers with 
Welch’s—then fill with ginger ale. 


Get Welch’s today from your grocer, druggist or 
confectioner, in quarts, pints and 4 ounces. Or try 
it at the soda fountain for luncheon or for refresh- 
ment between meals. 


To learn more about the emphasis food experts 
lay on appetite let us send you our booklet, The 
Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. It gives you also 
carefully tested recipes for delicious drinks and 
dishes. Mail this coupon today. Welch Grape 
Juice Co., Westfield, N. Y. 

Wetcu Grape Juice Co., Dept. H-1, 

Westfield, N. Y. 

Please send your booklet The Vital Phace of Ap- 
petite in Diet. 

Reais ee ee a a 
Address eo 
City. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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ThePlayhouse Wins the Kiddies 


The Shoes Win Mother | 


Just as this new playhouse carton differs from 
ordinary shoe boxes, Acrobats differ from other 
shoes! 


For, besides having strong, pliable leather and best workman- 
ship, Acrobat Shoes are made differently. The paténted 
Acrobat “Double Welt’ process interlocks the uppers to the 
soles with hidden friple stitching. They are rip-proof, 
practically water-tight, and keep their shape wonderfully. 
Insoles are smooth and stay put. 


CROBA> 


- DOUBLE WELT 


SHOES 
“KEEP Children’s Feet as Nature Made Them!” 


Tender little feet are insured normal growth by 
Acrobats. These comfortable shoes are built on 
“Nature Lasts.” And with their springy, very 
flexible soles, they give just the right support to 
growing feet. Many attractive styles for babies, 
boys, girls and young women. 





Read this Booklet on Foot-Health 


It illustrates how shoes can either help or greatly harm the 
feet. It gives many helpful suggestions on buying chil- 
dren’s shoes. Write for it and the name of 

nearest Acrobat dealer. 


Shaft-Pierce a 
Shoe Co. iE 

523 Third St. Faribault, Minn, // 
ae 
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Specialists in Children’s Good Shoes since 1892 
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The High Forfeit 


exception of Theo and Sheila, they were coarse- 
grained and arrogant. He had heard of purse- 
proud people, but never before had he seen 
them going naked and unashamed. He him- 
self was a thing to be ignored, to be condemned, 
to be called in so many words not quite a man, 
for the simple and only reason that-he was poor. 

And that was not the worst. After all, he 
was only an individual. Even Jackson Blent 
had hinted that as an individual he might pass 
as well as another. What cursed him was his 
class, because the class was cursed. It was 
out on the No-Man’s Land between Capital 
and Labor, raked by the guns of both, and 
enfeebled by its loyalty to law, respectability, 
and religion. Capital and Labor had appar- 
ently freed themselves from these allegiances, 
or had learned so to manipulate their forces that 
the allegiances were all the other way. The 
millions of innocent boobs, perhaps the ma- 
jority of all the people in the country, who 
hadn’t thrown over law, respectability, and 
religion, nor twisted them to serve their own 
ends, could be stoned, tormented, laughed at, 
and treated as business-fodder. So long as they 
didn’t defend themselves by force, they would 
remain the world’s great goat; and they would 
never learn so to defend themselves. They 
would, as Jackson Blent had put it, be driven 
into the cities every morning and carted out 
every afternoon probably to the end of time; 
and they would do it for the reason that law, 
respectability, and religion—and, Blent might 
have added, an instinct for the sanctity of 
duty—still meant something in their lives. 

He was even more indignant on their ac- 
count than on his own. He knew every tribe | 
in this Israel—the men who stood behind 
counters, the men who sat cooped in pens, the 
salesmen, the saleswomen, the floor-walkers, 
the buyers, the stenographers, the telegraphers, 
the librarians, the secretaries, that whole army 
of ministrants without whom business life 
could not go on for an hour, and who rarely 
failed to be at their posts when the clock struck. 
On salaries running from ten to fifteen dollars 
a week up to-fifty and sixty, but not often to 
much more, they not only took care of them- 
selves but, practically one and all, did some- 
thing. to support the families in which they had 
been born. There was hardly one among them 
who hadn’t a father or a mother, a sister or a 
younger brother, to whose needs some portion 
of every week’s pay-envelope had to go. They 
saw it go cheerfully, drawing in the belt of 
their own desires till times should be more 
prosperous. 


EN they fell in love, they scraped and 
stinted and denied themselves in order to 
rake together the three or four hundred dollars 
on which they could afford to marry. When they 
married, a child, especially in New York or any 
of the great cities, was an expensive luxury. 
Sometimes they could afford one; the more 
reckless even two; but the majority perhaps 
couldn’t afford any. It was not wholly the 
means that was lacking; there was so often no 
place to put them. The bandboxes in which 
they were quartered could barely house two 
without squeezing. For the baby’s crib the 
choice was often between the pantry and the 
snip of a vestibule. If to gain space they con- 
sidered going farther into the country, there 
was the question of increased carfares to make 
a hole in the weekly wage. Grave protests 
were raised both in Church and State against 
this particular form of economy, but none, so 
far as Pevensey knew, was ever uttered against 
the conditions that imposed it. 

But all this—thrift, self-denial, privation, 
ignorance, crowding, childlessness, and more 
than everything else, the pain of seeing others 
suffer, parents or children, without being able 
to do more than a very little to come to their 
relief—all this the members of the tribes took 
with an heroic lightness of heart which hardly 
ever moaned or rebelled or paused to remember 
that there were other kinds of lots in life. 
Shutting themselves within their narrow 





Charming drapery fabrics 


that will not fade 


O DECIDE on window deco- 

rations is easy, when once you 
see the wonderful color-fast fabrics 
from The Orinoka Mills. ‘Here are 
materials,” you say to yourself, “‘as 
lovely as any I have ever seen, and 
they are as practical as they are 
beautiful.” 


The colors in your Orinoka drap- 
eries or curtains will not fade. You 
need not darken your home to pro- 
tect them from the sunshine. Nor 
need you fear to wash them when 
necessary. There is a guarantee tag 
attached to every bolt of genuine 
Orinoka color-fast material which 
is your assurance of this. It reads: 
“These goods are guaranteed abso- 


lutely fadeless. If color changes 
from exposure to sunlight, or from 
washing, the merchant is hereby 
authorized to replace them with 
new goods or to refund the pur- 
chase price.”’ 

Look for the Orinoka guarantee 
tag before you buy. It identifies 
exquisite color-fast gauzes, casement 
cloths, and charming fabrics for 
over-draperies and door hangings. 
All are dyed in the yarn by a process 
exclusive to The Orinoka Mills. You 
will find Orinoka materials in the 
better stores and decorating estab- 
lishments everywhere. 


May we send you a copy of 
“Color Harmony in Window Drap- 


The fabrics illustrated are Orinoka Guaranteed 
Sun and Tubfast Glosforth. It is made in 
stripes and plain colors—all 50 inches wide. 


A prominent New York 
decorator prepared this booklet, 
which is full of valuable suggestions 
for draping windows _— 
and doors, and for bed 
coverings. Send us 
your address and 20 
cents. [he Orinoka 
Mills, 506 Clarendon 
Building, New York. 


eries’’? 
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DRAPERIES & URHOLSTERIES 
COLORS SUN & TUBFAST 
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The wallpaper design reproduced in 
this panel is one-tenth actual size 
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OR a hallway, hospitality is the decorative keynote. ’Tis 
there you greet the coming, speed the parting guest. 

Above all things, avoid cold and colorless walls in 
your entrance hall. Use a wallpaper that will give your 
guests a welcome as warm and cheerful as you would 
yourself express. 

It is not the least advantage of modern wall-papers 
that by sheer artistry of design they have brought back 
true warmth and rich coloring to our walls. And when 
you look over the newer papers you will find that it 
has been done not only in irreproachably good taste, 
but at a very moderate cost. 

GX9 

Send 10 cents in stamps or coin for “Walls and Their 
Decoration,” a comprehensive resume of great historical 
periods of decoration by Major Arthur de Bles, inter- 
national authority on decoration. 

Any store that displays this sign is an Associate Mem- 
ber of the Wallpaper Guild) There you will find good 
wallpapers, competent workmanship and fair prices. 


»¥ WALLPAPER 


MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION of lhe United Slales 461. EIGHTH AVE., N. Y. C. 
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The High Forfeit 


spheres, they had a good time with the small 
resources that remained to them. Not only 
were they uncomplaining; they were gay. 


Those who had little homes kept their doors | * 
You went to | 


open for those who had none. 
call and were asked to stay to supper. If you 
stayed to supper, you went to the movies after 
the dishes had been washed. If you didn’t go 
to the movies, there was some cheap place 
where you could dance. In hot weather there 
were always the open street-cars, with now and 
then a run to some near-by beach. To these 
enjoyments children were of course a hindrance. 
Those who had them stayed at home, while 
those who had none hesitated long before 
sacrificing all their freedom to the common 
parental instinct. 

As the train entered the long tunnel, Peven- 
sey felt himself moved by a mighty adimiration 
for what he called ‘“‘his own class.”” “Fealty to 
his order” the stately language of three or four 
hundred years earlier would have called it, but 
it would have meant the same thing. The 
more he went over the words in which that 
class had just been brutalized and scourged by 
one who himself had sprung from it, the 
fiercer grew his resentment, and the more in- 
tense his loyalty. Theo would take him out of 
it, but he swore silently that out of it, in spirit 
at least, he would never come. Whatever was 
to happen to him as the son-in-law of Jackson 
Blent—and there were still many possibilities 
—he would be true to the tribe that perhaps 
worked harder than any other in the country, 
that certainly endured more, and that got 
least pay and credit. 

Meanwhile Theo’s optimistic energy had 
begun to reassert itself, and her heart fully 
to rebound. Now that an hour had passed 
since leaving Blentwood, the meaning of the 
whole thing came to her. Of course, it was 
that! It couldn’t be anything else than that. 
She would tell George while they were at 
lunch. 


‘THEY went to lunch at once on arriving at 

the hotel. It was late; they were hot and 
tired. If they were not hungry, it was because 
of so many emotions. The emotions being so 
imperative, so all-consuming, Theo forgot to 
notice the spots on the tablecloth which had 
already done duty for some one else, the 
cracked crockeryware, and the tarnished forks 
and spoons. At their late supper on the eve- 
ning before, and at breakfast again that 
morning, these indications of a world other 
than the one to which she belonged had dis- 
gusted her. She spoke sharply to the waitress, 
who in turn was disgusted that any one coming 
for meals to a place like the Plymouth should 
put on airs. 

“We ain’t runnin’ the Ritz-Carlton,” she 
retorted. ‘Them that has to have a fresh 
tablecloth with every chew of victuals can in- 
quire the way elsewhere.” 

Theo was indignant. “George, why did you 
bring me to a place like this? I never saw any- 
thing like it. And that room!” 

With some humiliation George had con- 
fessed that he hadn’t seen the hotel himself, 
that he had made his reservation by telephone, 
that he had acted on the advice of a friend who 
recommended the -place as inexpensive but 
sufficient, and that if Theo could only spend 
the night there, they would look for something 
better on the morrow. But on the morrow the 
first thing to be done was to go down to Blent- 
wood. Of this visit Theo was sure of the re- 
sult. George would simply have to come back 
and get their suitcases. So at breakfast she 


_ had gulped down her nausea and eaten an egg, 


as probably the article of diet least exposed to 
malign bacteria. 

But at luncheon she had either grown ac- 
customed to the place or was too much excited 
to notice its defects again. She ordered a glass 
of milk and a roll; George, a bit of cold meat 
anda salad. While he ate doggedly, with eyes 
downcast, she gave him her new point of view. 

“George, darling, I see what it means. It 








The Amazing Moment 


' By JUNE WARREN 
WIS ORY turned from the telephone, 


“Mother, it’s a 
Dave Murray’s com- 
There will be dancing, they 


dark eyes glorious. 
last-minute party! 
ing for me! 
say, and—” 

“But your blue dress is at the cleaner’s.” 

“Tl have to wear the tan.” 

Her mother sewed lace on the tan silk 
dress. Marjory caught a loop back into 
place with pink rosebuds clipped from a 
hat. “Mother, does it look all right?” 

Her mother’s eyes rested pridefully on 
flushed cheeks, shining eyes, glinting brown 


hair. The door-bell excited them both. 
“It’s Dave. Don’t stay up for me, 
Mother. Good-bye!” 


Twelve o’clock. She crept heart-sick up 
the shadowy stairs. The turn showed her 
mother in a white night-dress at the land- 
ing, moonlight slanting on her hair. 
“Marjory, what’s the matter!” 

“I—I never had such a miserable time,” 
she sobbed. “Oh, Mother . . . people 
don’t wear clothes like this any more. Just 
straight, rich things. I felt like a—freak. 
And Dave pretending all the time he didn’t 
—notice—” 

Sunlight danced on the magazine page. 
It touched Marjory’s soft hair and the 
pathos of her face. She read a fiction story 
to forget last night . . . reread it! 
Hope came quietly. “Oh, if I could—” 

# * # 

It was hard to believe that all of them 
were hers. She counted them eagerly. The 
sleeveless poudre blue with its smart godet 
at one side; the lovely soft green char- 
meuse with its tiny bit of embroidery; the 
tailored sports blouse with its straight black 
tie; the jaunty flannel skirt; the gold brown 
canton. “All for so little,’ she exclaimed. 
“And a short time ago I didn’t even have 
the buttle.’ Her mother entered. “Mother, 
I love you in that bluish gray.” 

Her mother smiled. “It is pretty, isn’t it!” 

Marjorie tore open a package—reyealed 
gleaming folds, 

“See what I found down-town this morn- 
ing. It’s that new two-toned crepe, and 
you’d be surprised how little it cost. Isn't 
it beautiful! Now if I can just make it in 


_time for Dave’s dance—” 


She flung off her coat in the dressing- 
room and approached the mirror. 

“Marjory!” Girls forgot powdering and 
hair-smoothing to see Marjory, winsome in 
softest yellow silk. 

“I never saw anything so lovely!” 
“Where did you get it?” 

Marjory’s eyes gleamed with triumph. 
“Only $8.25,” she laughed. ‘The Woman’s 
Institute helped me make it.” 


“Make it! How—” 
“As soon as I wrote the Institute, they 
told me how I could enroll—and right 


away I began making! An adorable dress, 
fluffy underthings. 'Then—oh, a closetful 
of lovely things! I’ve started a bank ac- 
count too. You see, the Institute people 
help in every way . . . write such dear 
personal letters you can hardly wait til! 
the next mail. And as for packages—” 

“Marjory, that’s the loveliest dress here!” 
“Has Dave seen it yet?” “Tell me more 
about the Institute!” 


She broke from them, happiness flooding 
wher face. “There’s the first waltz. I 


promised Dave . . . oh, I can hardly 
wait to tell all of you—everything! Ive 
never been so happy!” 


Won't you let the Woman's Institute help 
make you happy too? An attractive 32-page 
booklet tells the whole story of what it can do 
for you. 

How you can make lovely dresses in your 
free minutes at home at a surprisingly low cost 
give them striking touches that make 
them most becoming . . . be ready for happy 
times . . . earn money. 

Sending for this booklet today may mean 
more to you than you know. Don't you want 
to send a letter, postal or this coupon now, so 
that you will receive the booklet by return mail ? 


. . 





WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-R, Scranton, Penna, 
Please send me, without cost or obligation, a copy 


of your 32-page booklet, which tells how I can have 
more and prettier clothes at a half or a third the 


usual cost and earn money besides. I am most 
interested in learning— 
(J Home Dressmaking 0 Millinery 
L Professional Dressmaking J Cooking 
IN ADCS Reese aie ROME enact tie raross oe cas cen scat < 
(Please specify whether Mrs, or Miss) F 
Address 
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never occurred to me till we were in the tunnel. 

Then it came with a flash.” » 
. h d Lifting his eyes, he saw her face alight with a 
T11 ] LES oT year cos USE t ec po VW er new vision of the future. It was a face to ex- 
press enthusiasms. When there were no enthusi- 
asms to express, it grew mysterious and som- 
k ber, like a house with shuttered windows. Not 
that 1S kin tO your S int that her enthusiasms were facile, shallow, or 
volatile. On the contrary, they were, asa rule, 
too deep and too strong. When she was mis- 
5 taken, as she often was, she was badly mis- 
OU aren't really dressed taken, but this it was difficult to make cs ae 
; Even when her swans had been proved to be 
till you iB owder your face geese, she persisted in seeing them as swans. 
in the morning. And half a You might call her to account for being over- 


d h d ee positive, over-sanguine, headstrong, imperious, 
ozen, pethaps4 GOZzen eImes 4 too sure of herself, but you could never deny 


You powder your face a thousand] _ The High Forfeit 


r lance in the mirror that she was true. Her truth was her beauty. 
day, you Oa Si eae Strictly speaking, it was all the beauty she 
and rub a bit of powder on your had, unless it was the richness of the coloring 


under her dark skin, like red wine in a smoky _ 


i ae ie 
nose! Your skin is sensitive and glass. The same color bloomed into a natural, 





its texture delicate. Be certain healthy carmine on her mobile lips, but other- 
i ae wise a critical taste would have seen in her 
that the powder you use is kind nothing remarkable. When you eet conceded 
= : to her the loveliness of the line of her crispy, 
to your skin. Armand Cold dark hair, with many little tendrils to soften 
Cream Powder is safe—rubbed it, across ‘the low, broad brows, and a pair of 
: fall ie buneee outs splendid eyes, you would have gone as far as a 
in carefully 1 & critical taste would have allowed. The eye- 
- natural color in your brows were finely arched, though a little too 
aresht y ; thick and bushy; but the ‘dark eyes smoldered — 
cheeks and makes your skin or glowed or broke into dancing flames ac- 


cording to her moods, and were mirrors to her 


seem smoother and softer, be- fempestanantcoull 





Armand Cold Cream Powder, the famous cause it spreads sO evenly and 
Armand eg seaty Boag roe ase ll [z SHE was generally spoken of as beautiful, 
a mag ic 1t Of CO cream in it; a ways 2 . . 
Sida abo mA liphewelghe Armacledy. ciids SONVe it was because of the straightness, the 
der, Peridore, also $1.co a box; a me- staunchness, which directed every look. 


dium dense Armand powder, Bouquet, 50 Straightness and staunchness directed even her 


enero Oonecin patie 2a Won defiance, for she was defiant only when some 

dore, with coupon, for ten cents. Specify principle she clung to as right had been rudely 

BS oi eee touched. Her true life was not in defiance, but 

Guage | ar pike ‘ COLD CREA M POWDER in some form of enthusiastic activity. Thwart 

that, and you had either a little tigress to deal 

: : : ‘ 2 with, or a gentle creature so hurt it your un- 

In-The » PINK « & WHITE - BOXES kindness, and so dismayed by it, that eu 
hastened to her relief. 


It was part of her weakness that she had not 
been. thwarted often, and perhaps not often 





5 .< ARMAND—Des Moines enough. If not precisely spoiled by fate, she 
eS TRGEL EG I enclose ten cents |] stamps [] coin. Please send me ? had been allowed too free a hand. Her mother 
where purchased, af any : the guest-room boxes of Armand Cold Cream Powder and : couldn’t cope with her; her father had enjoyed 
Armand product does not |; Armand Peridore in the shade checked below. : her wilfulness. It was like his own. Secretly ~ 
entirel please ou DH : White Pink Creme Brunette Tint Natural d of thi ducti f himself, he had 
: mM : Ue : Armand Flame (double brunette) z proud 0 this repro uction 0 se, ne ha 
may take it back and your : put no correction in her way. So long as she 
money Will be rebated. eae. secescasatasstnst ens opetnee tore te | Oe eee te 
: : he was sure. 
Siecle nae Thus for Theo it was as unnatural to reach a 


place where life had slipped off its pleasant and 
prosperous plane, as it would be to the world 
to wake to a morning when the sun wouldn’t 
rise. Things cozldn’t have gone so wrong! With 
her they never did! The sun would rise. It 
was the law of nature. It couldn’t help doing” 

so. She must get at the explanation of why it 
HIS school during 25 years has | had seemed not to rise when she knew it must 
in thar own homes beginners | have done so. And then it was that in a flash 
De eee she received the illumination which she now 








“SAVE-A-THIRD”’? EXQUISITE SILKS | 


For better grade silks of all kinds in all new shades and patterns 
—silks that cannot be surpassed anywhere—thousands take ad- 
xantage of the WONDERFUL silks we sell DIRECT to CON- 
SUMER at substantial, Savings over usual cost. Mrs. JOHNSON 
of New York states, ‘‘I wish to express my appreciation for the 
silks I ordered at Xmas. The colors and values were wonderful.’ 
Lingerie Tubing - - 9Ocyard| Georgette 1. AE 00 yard 
Tubing for Stouts - 1.00 ‘* All Silk Satin - - oo 
























English Broadcloth - Soc ‘+ | Printed Crepes — - 3:00 






Pongee for Lingerie 1.0 Satin Stripe C 2:00 * Our Graduates Earn 

Radian for Lingerie iso « | Sik& WeelGrese 2: 90 :: $30 and $35 a Week imparted to George. 

StripedTubSilk - - 1.35 “ Canton Crepe - aan ON e’ ve h rt hi terr ibl We’ 

Eeteine nd eo eeeeet a Or “ pdep livers Wouter pele Upaget PENS e He aaa wink 
epe ay . . e il - . 

Broadcloth (all wl) | 4.78 | Wite for tree. same. course without cost if dissatisfied. put him in a position in which he can’t help 

shioned St 1 - ir r og an E 
Mies Nev w York's Scarfs, Printed Crepe de Chine’ ‘sak ‘tinge, Write today for catalog and speci- | himself, and there’s nothing he hates so much 
Gb Dione =e Ss ra re es i inte, eac 


TEE: ~ CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING as that. Not to be master makes him as frantic 
374 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. as it would a lion if he couldn’t roar. He’d 


- | lash about madly because of the suppression, 
and be ten times more vicious than the Lord 
had made him.” 

Pevensey nodded to the effect that he saw 
what she was driving at. 

“There’s a good deal of the child in papa, 
and you know how when a child is angered its 


: for special propos 
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NE BRY CAN T Maternity Clothes enable you to dress : . act . 
| ast sh] during all stages of maternity —and after first impulse is kick and strike. bees’ he 
baby comes, as well, Latest modes designed to conceal condi- wanted to do this morning was to wound us 











as we had wounded him. Any weapon to his 
hand was good enough to serve his purpose. 
That’s why he said the things he did—about 
you and—”’ 

“And about my class, 
resentfully. 


tion and provide ex] nsion. New Style Book, picturing latest 
fashions in Coats, Dresses, Skirts and Corsets for Maternity 
wear. Also Apparel for Baby. Sent free. Write for it today. 


Address Dept. 1 
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Pevensey added 
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MUENSING WEAR 
FAfosiery ~ Silk Vests ~ Bloomers 


Combination All-in-One Silk Vests and Step-Ins for Women. 
Form-Fitting Knitted Union Suits for Men, Women, Children. 
Loose-Fitting Woven Union Suits for Men, Women, Children. 
Infants’ Vests, Tab Bands, Binders, Double Breasted Wrappers 


Correct Underwear and Apsiery for Every Member of the Family. 
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MINNEAPOLIS 

In using advertisements see page 6 


291 


SCRANTON 


._ LUSTRE-LACE LUSTRE-CASEMENT 


LACE CURTAINS 


FILET NETS 


BEDSPREADS | 





New Lustre-Curtains ...a study in colorful simplicity 


RarELY are home decorators offered a curtain fabric as 
beautiful as Scranton Lustre-Casement cloth. Made up in 
ruffled curtains with tie-backs (as illustrated here), it is 
probably the most effective new curtain material in the 
stores today. It is a fabric pleasant to be lived with as well 
as beautiful to look at. It fits in with every mood of light 
from morning sunshine to evening candle-glow. It is inter- 
esting, smart, luxurious—in its airiness of weave and rich- 
ness of sheen and colors. 

Blue, rose, gold, sand, maize and dewberry are the colors, 
and all are fast to sun and tub. For those who want 
straight-hanging curtains or wish to make up their own, 
Scranton Lustre-Casement also comes finished with fringe 
or unfinished by the yard. See it and other Scranton laces, 
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nets and novelties at almost any good store. Prices will 
prove an agreeable surprise to those who think that curtains 
must be expensive to be fashionable and good. 


Fill out and mail coupon today for two very interesting booklets. 
write our 


| And 


Service Department if you have an unusual curtain problem. 


THE SCRANTON LACE COM Baanig 
Dept. 2-DA, Scranton, Pa. 


Please send me without cost the booklets, ‘‘New Outlooks 
for Every Home’’ and ‘‘Scranton Bedspreads.’’ 





The High Forfeit 


“Oh, well, that!’ She allowed the point to 
pass. ‘‘He wanted to hit us just as hard as he 
could, and that was the only way he could do it. 
I’ve seen him like that before, not with Sheila 
or me so much, but with mother and Spen. 
There have been times when he’s had no mercy 
on them; but the less the mercy, the more 
abject his repentance, poor papa! when he’d 
got over his burst of temper. I’m like that 
myself. You know I have a temper, George, 
darling; but when I give way toit don’t get 
excited, because my come-backs are as craven 
as a dog’s when it has been whipped.” 

Because he loved the unbeaten front she was 
able to put up, his smile was that of the sweet, 
dumb adoration which found its way to her 
heart as nothing else had ever done. She some- 
times asked herself why she loved this man, not 
of her own order, in some ways inferior to her- 
self, and with a background of poverty which 
she not only hated but of which she was afraid. 
And always she came back to this sweet, 
steady gentleness, like that of a great St. 
Bernard, trusting strong, and true. If a St. 
Bernard were me=¢ man you would get a man. 
Though there waz so much in which she was in 
advance of him, sc much which she had to win 
for him, yet when it came to the actual physi- 
cal presence, she could always feel it possible to 
creep within his arms as into a shelter and a 
citadel. He had been so brave in the war! He 
was so able in intelligence! It was not in 
nature that one possessed of such a massive 
compound of endowments should fail to im- 
press the world, and his father-in-law in 
particular, with his rock-like strength. 

Her face was all aglow as she went on. “I’m 
really sorry for papa, when I think of his re- 
morse. His fitsofitaremostawful. He doesn’t 
say anything. You couldn’t drag a word of 
confession out of him, because he never wants 
to admit that he has been wrong. But he’ll do 

. . Did you ever see mother’s diamond 
necklace? No, I don’t suppose you ever did. 
Well, he gave her that after one of his storms of 
ill-temper; and once when he’d hardly left 
poor Spen a leg to stand on, he treated him to 
a trip around the world. But when it comes to 
me—“her eyes shone mistily—“well, you don’t 
know what we’ve been to each other. I dare say 
he’s aching already to think how cruel he’s 
been. It was the first time, too. He was 
never cruel to me before. Of course, I feel it, 
but I know I can’t begin to feel it as he’ll soon 
be feeling it himself.” 





S SHE paused to look for her handkerchief 
in a little bag, and wipe her eyes, he found 
tongue to say: 

“That’s his reputation at the bank. Every 
one says that if he’s ever been unjust to a 
fellow, he finds a way to make it up to him.” 

“And that’s what you'll find yourself, 
George, dearest. I’m sure of it. I dare say 
you'll see a sign of it tomorrow. If not to- 
morrow, then some day very soon. I know 
Jhim so well. He won’t be able to stand his 
agony of mind over what he’s done to us. He 
really is a darling, if you make allowances. 
All we’ve got to do is to keep a stiff upper lip 
and be patient. When any one has such a big, 
loving heart as he has—well, sooner or later 
they have to give in for the sake of their own 
affections. If he could do without me, it 





- would be another thing. But—” 


Leaving the table, they went up to their 
own room. But on opening and closing the 
door some of Theo’s optimism oozed away 
from her. The room was at once a dream and 
a reality. Had she seen it but once, it would 
have remained a dream, but here she was com- 
ing back to it, as she had gone back to it after 
supper on the previous night, and after break- 
fast that morning. The reality lay in the re- 
turns. She would grow used to it. It would 
become a kind of home. It would creep round 
her and engulf her life with its ugliness and 
squalor. 

And yet it was the ordinary bedroom of the 
cheap and antiquated family hotel. It was 











No baby powder can be 
too good, too safe tor 
a new baby’s skin 
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Over a million mothers of new babies 


choose this same baby powder 


i HE skin of the young baby is 
very delicate,” says the great 
authority on infancy, Dr. L. Emmett 
Holt, “and chafing and other eruptions 
easily occur unless special care is ex- 
ercised.” 
A skin specialist in the Harvard 
Medical School says, “‘the delicate 
skin of a baby is very susceptible to the 
many irritating discharges which as- 
sail it. One cannot be too care- 
ful to remove these deleterious sub- 
stances at the earliest possible moment. 
If the baby is fat, wash out the folds of 
the neck, groins and buttocks, and 
thighs in the daily bath, and dust in an 
abundance of talcum powder to absorb 
the future moisture.” 


No Baby Powder 
too Good 


For this delicate young skin, the 
tenderest thing in the world, no 
baby powder can be too good—too 
safe. For it is in constant use. 

It is gently massaged over the en- 
tire body after the bath. 

It is used repeatedly through the 
day, on the parts where wetting or 
soiling so often occur. 

All this devotion would be futile, 
were not the baby powder itself safe 
beyond any possibility of question. 
For this reason more than half the 


* 


mothers in America use Johnson’s 
Baby Powder. 

Indeed, it was made at physicians’ 
request by Johnson and Johnson to 
whom they turned as a house long 
known to them as manufacturers of 
hundreds of surgically safe articles. 

The following is a trained nurse’s 
description of the right way to dust 
baby after his bath: 

First make your own hand soft as velvet 

with a thick coating of the fine white 

powder. 

Then gently massage the chubby limbs, 

smoothing the powder into all the folds 

and crevices—over every roughened, ir- 
ritated area. Your gentle rubbing lulls 
the nerves. The powder will absorb fu- 
ture moisture from perspiration or the 
dampness of diapers. And its faint deli- 


cate odor will keep baby sweet and fresh 
throughout the day. 


To enable all mothers to know for 
themselves the blessing of this safe 
baby powder, Johnson and Johnson 
are making to the readers of this mag- 
azine the interesting free offer below. 


Goh nroneGohnson > New Brunswick, N. J. 


Please send me free, the small can of the baby 
powder made in your famous laboratories, and 


the little book—“ The Faith of a Baby.” 
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The High Forfeit 


new only to her experience. Accustomed in 
the way of bedrooms only to the spotlessly 
white, the flowery, the dainty, she was appalled 
by the brown-papered walls, the brown- 
painted woodwork, of a color purposely 
chosen “not to show dirt.” The twin iron 
beds sagged in the middle as if a great many 
people had slept in them, over a long space of 
years. A threadbare, faded Brussels carpet, 
in which great sprays of red roses nestled in 
beds of pink fern, suggested in every frayed 
edge that the bacilli of many generations were 
busy with their task of self-propagation and 
had better not be disturbed. An armchair 
upholstered in imitation tapestry of the 
dingiest hues was worn to the warp on the arms, 
while through a broken strap the stuffing 
protruded downward. Two cane-bottomed 
chairs and a huge, old-fashioned, black walnut 
dressing-table with a mirror above it com- 
pleted the furnishings. There was a bathroom, 
of course, and a closet for hanging clothes, but 
what made the glory of the room, and put up 
the price, was an alcove, screened by a por- 
tiére of dreary, nameless colors, which could 
be used as a dressing-room. Two windows 
looking down into West Twenty-second Street 
were curtained with the same stuff as the 
portiére, and the glass was further protected 
by pale yellow shades so dried with the sun 
that your finger went through them if you 
touched them carelessly. It was a fairly large 
room, with high ceilings and cornices, after the 
taste of the sixties, when West Twenty-second 
Street had been “residential.”?” But West 
Twenty-second Street had gone down, and the 
Plymouth, once a centre of mid-Victorian 
pretentiousness, was frequented now by seedy 
old actors and actresses, or by the indescrib- 
able waifs and strays, with relics of respecta- 
bility, which any great city draws into its 
shabbier byways. 


UT the detail in the room which to Theo 
was most eloquent had nothing to do with © 
the hotel. It was George’s battered old trunk 
placed across the opening between the twin 
beds, and containing all his possessions. It 
was the trunk he had brought from home when 
he went to Elmira, and which had come with 
him from Elmira to New York. He had never 
replaced it, partly because replacing it would 
have cost money, but more because smartness 
of luggage was a concept that had not entered 
his mind. Whatever held together and would 
lock seemed to him sufficient. He would have 
been surprised now had he learned that to 
Theo’s fastidiousness it stood for all sorts of 
pathetic differences of standard between him 
and her. Though she saw herself, on the first 
occasion of giving him a present, supplying 
him with the latest and most convenient piece 
of baggage on the market, she nevertheless had 
a lurking fear that perhaps, after all, the 
standard of her own future might come to be - 
that of George’s past. - ~ 
It was not the dinginess of the room that 
dismayed her so much as its emptiness. She 
didn’t mean emptiness of furniture, for of that, 
such as it was, there was enough. But it was 
empty of the means of living, of passing the 
time. The hot afternoon of a public holiday ~ 
offered no inducement to go out, and here 
there was no inducement to stay in. George 


| lit a cigarette and, drawing a chair to the open 


window, puffed the smoke outward. Having 
taken off her hat, she put it away on the shelf 
of the closet. She took off her coat and hung it 
up. Then having gone to the mirror and 
touched up her hair, she had used up her re- 
sources. The hours stretched vacantly before 
them, with nothing to do, nothing to expect. 
They would sit where they were till it was time 
to go down to their disgusting supper, and after 
supper they would come back again. Though 
she was not a reader, she would have read had 
they possessed a book, but they had nothing. 
It seemed to her that she had never con- 
fronted such a vacuous minute in her life. 
Going to George, she sank on her knees 


| Pittsburgh a 
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‘AKEthe advice of the manufacturers of the highest 
quality floor coverings—Armstrong Linoleums, Blabon 
Linoleums, Neponset Rugs—and refinish your printed floor 
coverings with Water-Spar varnish. After analysis and test, 
these manufacturers, jealously safeguarding the service of 
their own products, recommend among other varnishes :— 


Water-Spar 


“Guide to Better Homes” gq) . 
sent you free. Equal in W; V h 
information to any five ater-/400f arnis 
dollar book on home fur- and Enamels 

; nishing and decoration. 


—Clear for renewing thebright- submerged, finished panel in the 
ness and elegance of woodwork, aquarium in your dealer’s store. 
furniture, printed linoleums, etc. Whatever you need-Glass, Paint, 
—~and In aoe of strike Varnish or Brushes—the Pitts- 
ing colors’ for countless house- burgh Plate Glass Companyhasa 
hold uses. product that exactly fills your re- 
The Proof that it absolutely will quirements. Sold by quality 
not turn white in water is the dealers;used by exacting painters, 


‘PITTSBURGH PLATE GLASS Co. 
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Walk-Over 


Relief and Princess Pat 
SHOES IN COMFORT SHAPES 

















A secret of foot beauty — 
and shoe comfort 


l= this picture you see one reason 
why Walk-Over Relief and Walk- 
Over Princess Pat are such comfortable 
style shoes—that is correct heel height. 


When you lie down and relax, notice 
that your extended foot takes an easy, 
natural, and comfortable position much 
the same as the foot in this photograph. 


When you think of comfortable heel 
heights, remember this comfortable posi- 
tion of the foot. You can see that heels 
should not be flat upon the ground— 
too low—nor should they be too high. 
Walk-Over has determined the correct 
height heel for comfort, and you find 
it in Relief and Princess Pat. 


Princess Pat and Relief have heels 


that are correct —low enough for com- 
fort and high enough for ankle beauty. 
Princess Pat is the shoe with the straight 
inside line that fits the normal foot. 
Relief is extra-wide across the tread. 
Both have the famous Walk-Over nar- 
row fitting heel that is as smart as it is 
comfortable. 


These two famous shoes, in many 
smart styles, are found only in Walk- 
Over stores. Make sure that the Relief 
or Princess Pat you wear has the 
Walk-Over trademarks stamped upon 
it, and you make sure of shoe style and 
foot comfort. 


GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY 
Campello, Brockton, Mass. 
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The High Forfeit 


beside him, her arms about his shoulders, her 
face against his breast. / 

“Oh, George, darling, how long will it be 
before you do something big that’ll show papa 
what you’re made of? Don’t you think it will 
be soon?” 

In spite of a sickly feeling of impotence he 
rallied himself to take her attitude of con- 
fidence. ‘It may be soon, dear. I can’t ex- 
actly tell. You have to wait for your chance. 
You can’t hurry it.” 

“Oh, yes, you can,” she insisted, rubbing her 
face against his coat, “a man with your great 
powers.” 


Ise 


‘THE next day was harder for Theo because 

she did not dare to go beyond sound of the 
telephone. Some one was certain to ring up. 
Since Aunt Katty had the address, it would be 
easy for them all to find out where she was. 
Her mother or Sheila would call her to talk 
about her clothes, as they knew that she must 
have them. George might find an opportu- 


nity to tell her that he saw some signs of re- _ 


lenting in her father. Even her father might 
by this time be so contrite as to want to speak 
to her himself. Where there was so much 
affection in a family, there might be any kind 
of reversal of sentence. For one thing above 
all others was a foregone conclusion, that there 
could be no permanent estrangement between 


her and them. They might all have their ~ 


tempers, but in the end there could only be 
reconciliation and reunion. 

For nothing in the world would she have 
missed the first hint of their reaching out to 
her. When George went down to the restau- 
rant for breakfast, she had hers in her room. 
Sheila and her mother were likely to call early. 
They would know her great need of clothes 
and would lose no time in discussing how she 
was to get them. But when George came up 
again, the telephone hadn’t tinkled, though she 
was no less cheery. She had not expected 


| them as soon as that; she had only wanted to 


lose no chances. Half past eight was earlier 
at Blentwood than it was in New York; it 
would probably be ten before they would get 
round to it. Meanwhile in going to the bank 
George was not to worry because she was alone, 
since all sorts of things might happen to make 
her day exciting. 

On his side George did his best to conceal 
his nervousness. He was going to face an 
ordeal. News had a way of leaking out, and 
it was likely that every worker in the bank 
would have heard of his romance. He had 
married the daughter of the Big Chief, of 
whom they all stood in awe. This quiet, 
kindly fellow of whom nobody expected any- 
thing unusual had done this astounding thing, 
and was now coming back to his desk and his 
ledgers as if nothing whatever had happened. 
All eyes would be upon him; all tongues would 


be wagging about him. He would be a hero _ 


again, but a hero with a serio-comic vein in his 
situation. There would be plenty of the comic. 
No one of his colleagues, man or girl, would 
spare him that, and the questions they asked 
would not be always the most delicate. ‘Say, 
George, how did you—?” ‘These- inquiries 
would cover all aspects of the case from how 
he had met her to how he had proposed. He 
would have to take them good-naturedly, and 
since he certainly couldn’t find answers he 
would grin silently. He would grin silently, 


though his heart would be listening for the ~ 


step and the word which would summon him 
to the Big Chief’s room. That the day could 
go by without an interview there seemed to 
him impossible. He only hoped that if it came 
about, he would be able to hold his own, say- 
ing a word in defence of the class which yes- 
terday had been maligned. ‘ 

But he did not hide from Theo the likelihoo 
of his being “‘fired.” 

“Oh, no, you won’t be, dear. I know papa. 
He’d consider that sort of revenge petty and 
ignoble. He may not give in for a week or even. 










The High Forfeit 


for a month, but he wouldn’t do anything 
small. What’s much more likely to happen is 
that you yourself should leave this bank and 
go to another. There you’d take a position 
more worthy of yourself and your abilities. 
That’s what I really expect of you, George, 
darling; and it’s exactly the sort of thing to 
have influence with papa.” 

Nevertheless, when the minute for his de- 
parture came, they clung to each other as if 
he were going on trial for his life. In a measure 
it was what they felt. The day could not be 
otherwise than full of a life-or-death drama. 
Even should the outcome prove all that they 
were hoping for, they would have to ring the 
changes on fear, suspense, and emotion, living 
more vitally than on any other day in their 
lives. While they were ready to face-all this, 
they could not but be keyed up to their highest 
nervous tension. 

But when he had gone, she calmed herself to 
listen with some degree of composure for the 
telephone to ring. George had brought up a 
morning paper and a couple of magazines to 
help her while away the time. Dragging the 
armchair to an open window where there was 
a breath of air she tried to read the paper, 
though without being able to fix her mind on 
the news. When a timid knock came to the 
door, her heart leaped with anticipation; but 
it was only the little colored maid who asked if 
she might “do” the room. 


WHILE the room was being “‘done,” Theo 
sat in the alcove, her ear strained to catch 
the first notes of the tinkle. She had fixed ten 
o'clock as the most reasonable hour, or any 
minute after that. But when ten o’clock 
passed, and eleven o’clock passed, she did not 
permit herself to be discouraged. She in- 
vented incidents at home to account for the 
delay. Her mother was tired, after the emo- 
tions of the previous day, and was staying in 
bed. Or her mother and Sheila were in Theo’s 
own room, selecting such articles from her 
wardrobe as they thought she would need 
most, and would ring when the task was 
fmished. George couldn’t call till his lunch 
hour, which didn’t begin till half-past twelve, 
though her father, if his great heart so im- 
pelled him, could do so at any time. She 
must, as she had counseled George, keep a 
stiff upper lip and be patient. 
On the principle of the watched pot never 
boiling she made an effort to forget that she 
was listening. She began a story in one of the 


magazines. But again she couldn’t fix her 
mind on it. Her own story absorbed all her 
interest. Flinging the magazine aside, she 


walked the floor. When twelve o’clock struck, 
and one o’clock struck, she felt herself growing 
indignant. They were neglecting her. She 
had need of linen, and the suit she was wear- 
ing was hot. She couldn’t imagine what her 
mother and Sheila were thinking of. It was, 
of course, in her power to put in a call for 
them, but her pride stood in the way. The 
first move must come from their side. 

As George didn’t ring in his lunch hour, she 
could only infer that he had nothing new to 
say. For this, too, she found a reason. If her 
father called him to a private talk, it would 
naturally be after the business of the day was 
over. He would tell her when he came home. 
She must curb herself to wait till then. But 
Sheila and her mother .. . 

Her luncheon was a glass of milk and a roll 
eaten in her own room. The day wore on. 
Slowly, cruelly, it came to her that she had 
been abandoned. ‘Two o’clock! three o’clock! 
four o’clock! and from the telephone there 
came no sound. The hours of expectation 
were ending in an agony. When George came 
home, he found her pacing the room, white, 
tragic, her lips nearly bloodless, her fingers 
clenched. But the minute she saw his tired 
face, the transport passed. All her instincts 
focussed themselves into one great, loving 
desire to comfort him. The easiest way to do 
that was to fling herself into his arms. 








If you ever eat outdoors 
you'll be interested in this 


aes of the fun you’re going to have this 

summer—picnics in the park, «<collecting’’ 
tempting lunches at wayside stands and country 
stores, or, best of all, long, ravenous weeks in 
the wilds, with sizzling bacon and beans and 
biscuits and coffee — coffee that never fails to 


taste like nectar. 


Whichever is your kind of fun, you need a 
compact, handy supply of dishes —sturdy enough 
to stand hard use, always ready, easy to carry; 
that can be tucked in a stray corner; and that 
does not require an extra, useless container. 
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If you’re a camper, here’s exactly what 
you want: Unbreakable, practical cooking 
utensils, together with all the nec- 
essary dishes of shining white Sanitrox 
enameled ware, packed in unbelievably 
small space—as pleasant to use as they are 
easy to keep clean. 

This set consists of these 22 pieces which 
pack into less than one cubic foot of space 
and weigh only 12 pounds: 


Onyx Ware— Mottled White 


on Brown 
1 straight-sided pail or cooking kettle, 8% 
in. high—12 qts. 
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The Columbian Camp Kit 


1 round tray—cover for pail. 


i campers’ coffee pot, tip handle for pour- 
ing—2¥ qts. 


Triple-Coated Sanitrox 
White Ware 


6 dinner plates 6 deep sauce dishes 
6 coffee cups 


Steel frying pan with adjustable handle 


This entire 22-piece Columbian Camp 
Kit only $10.00 prepaid anywhere in the 
United States. 

















For shorter outings, picnics, automobile 
trips, and suppers on the lawn, you'll be de- 
lighted with this trim little pailful of shining 
white Sanitrox dishes rimmed in blue. It 
doesn’t look possible, but 

1 salad bowl 6 dessert dishes 

1 vegetable dish 6 cups 

9 big dinner plates 
all fit like magic into this 4-quart pail. With 
alittle push the wire lock clamps the pail shut 


The Daisy Auto Lunch Kit 


—and you're ready for the great adventure. 

These dishes have the shining quality of 
all sturdy triple-coated Sanitrox Ware; are 
durable as well as attractive to look at. 

This 24-piece Daisy Auto Lunch Kit only 
$6.75 prepaid anywhere in the United States. 

A similar set—the one illustrated—with 
six dinner plates instead of nine and without 
the six dessert dishes—15 pieces—$4.65 pre- 
paid anywhere in the United States. 


If your dealer does not have these sets in stock, send us his name with your 
order and the kit desired will be forwarded promptly to your address. Inter- 
esting booklet on “‘Sanitrox, the Beautiful and Durable Ware,” on request. 


Columbian Enameling & Stamping Company 


Outdoor Kit Division 





—the beautiful 
and durable 


Terre Haute, Indiana 
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Glistening Metal-Glass ona Heart of Steel 
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One REASON why they launder 
so beautifully and wear so long 
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It is satisfying to know that the substantial 
weight, snowy whiteness, and comforting aS 
softness of Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases 
will last. 


In the illustration above you see oneof the > 
reasons. A fabric so well made assures you 
of long wear. It launders easily, with no 
false filler to disappear. Utica Sheets also 
iron square at the corners forthey are torn _ 
from the fabric—not cut. 





The High Forfeit 


“Oh, darling, I’m afraid you’ve had a de- 


| pressing day.’ 


Releasing himself, he threw his hat and stick 
on the bed, while he strove to infuse a cheerful 
note into the languidness of his utterance. 
“More or less; but it wasn’t so bad.”” His smile 
came back as he went on. ‘“They’d all heard 
the news, all the fellows, all the stenographers 
and women clerks.” 

“But I hope they didn’t bother you.” 

“Not a bit! They were very nice, nicer than 
I’d expected. As a matter of fact, I think 
they were a little afraid of me, now that ’m 
so nearly related to the Big Chief.” 

“And didn’t you see him—papa?” 

“Ves, Isaw him, and he saw me.” 

“And didn’t he speak to you?” 

“No; but that’s not strange. He never 
speaks to one of us fellows, unless it’s to give 
an order.” 

“So that you got no impression—”’ 

“Oh, yes, I got an impression.” 

She was almost breathless. .‘‘Oh, George, 
darling, what of?” 

He limped toward a window, thinking out 
the right words. “I got the impression of a 
man trying his best to do what he said yes- 
terday—act as if you had gone out of his life 
and I had never come into it.” 

“But he didn’t fire you, as you thought he 


might.” 


“No; and I don’t think he will. He wants 


/ me to understand—he wants every one to 
| understand—that I’m not worth that much 
| notice. 
| all along, he makes it appear that what has 

happened between you and me isn’t anything 
| to him.” 


By letting me be just what I’ve been 


“But, of course, they must all know that it 
is something to him—that it’s everything.” 

They were discussing the pathetic folly of 
the banker’s pose when suddenly, at a minute 
when she was no longer listening, the telephone 
rang. She seemed not to touch the floor in the 
speed with which she crossed it. 

“Yes, yes; this is Mrs. Pevensey. It’s the 
office,’ she explained in an undertone to 
George. ‘There are two ladies down there. 
Oh! It’s Sheila and Aunt Katty. If Sheila 
could only have come alone!” 

She returned to the receiver. “Will you say 
that Mr. Pevensey will be down at once to bring 
them up?” 

“Couldn’t we see them down there?” he 
begged. ‘‘There’s a sort of parlor somewhere.” 

“No, they must come up here. They may 
have confidential things to say to us. I wish 
it was any one but Aunt Katty, but she’s 
better than nobody at all.” 


The Utica Label is your guarantee of such 
fine and lasting qualities in Sheets and 
Pillow Cases. Sold at most reliable white 
goods counters. Plain hemmed and hem- 
stitched. Also Utica Sheeting, bleached a and 
unbleached. 


Send 25c 


For this set of three 
pretty doilies made 
of snowy white Utica 
Sheeting. Embraid- 
ered edges. In one 
piece, ready fortrim- 
ming. Center piece 













WHILE George was downstairs, she stood at 

the open door of the room, waiting for the 
first intimation that the party had arrived on 
that floor. This came when they helped Aunt 
Katty out of the lift. With little screams of 
terror she croaked stormily. 







oe “Mohawk” Sheets, Pillow Cases and Sheeting: “I guess you bought this lift second-hand at 
Pieces 10 in price—are of similar quality but not quite s the sale of Noah’s Ark. I’d rather go up and 
inches ie down in a paper bag, ’pon my soul I would. 
GCTOSS. 


Don’t push me, Sheila, you fool, or you'll have 
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Write for interesting book- - 
let, replete with helpful, 
authoritative information 
on proper making of beds 
and use and care of sheets. 
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Utica Steam & Mohawk Valley Cotton Mills 
Columbia Sereet Utica; New York — : 


Sheets and | 





5 Good ‘aw 





me down on my face.” 

Theo stepped into the hall. Aunt Katty, 
with George at one arm and Sheila at the other, 
was tottering toward her, while behind them a 
bell-hop dragged a big valise and a suitcase. 

It was Sheila who spoke. ‘Oh, Theo, we’ve 
brought you some things.” ; 

Having kissed her sister, Theo was about to 
bestow the same welcome on Miss Katty, but 
the latter rejected the caress. 

‘“Vou’ll muss me up. I know how much you 
love me, without your having to peck at me.” 
On the threshold of the room she paused and 
looked within. ‘You don’t mean to say that 
this is where he’s stowed you. Never saw such 
a rat-hole in my life. But what did I tell you? 
I said he wasn’t worth a cent, now didn’t I?” 

While the bell-hop put down the bags and 
pocketed his tip, Theo took charge of Aunt 
Katty, steering her toward the armchair as 
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The rolls of Toilet Paper list- 

elow are now identi- 
fied by the A. P. W. checker 
doll wrapper. 


A.P.W. Satin Tissue—Pure 
White—FortO 
Cross Cut—Bob White and 
Onliwon toilet paper and 
paper towels. 





Which ts Your favonte Room? 


The wit would probably name 
his cellar, the scholar his library, 
children their pantry, milady her 
boudoir. 


But all would probably compromise 
at last on the bathroom — that 
cheery little mecca of refreshment, 
beauty and sanitation. 


A visit to the bathroom tells more 
about a home than almost any- 
thing else. Its equipment should 


_ be perfect down to the smallest 


detail. 


And few details are more im 
portant than the quality of toilet 


paper you provide for your family 
and guests. 


That A. P. W. Satin Tissue is ac- 
corded exclusive preference by 
people of taste is a point of common 
observation. You almost invariably 
find it where you would expect to 
find it--in homes that reveal dis 
crimination in the appointments. 


Although unapproached in the soft- 
ness and fineness of its texture, 
CaP aN Moatiny ehissuceteally 
costs no more than inferior papers, 
because each roll contains from 
4 to 20 times as many sheets— 
2500 sheets to the roll. 


Four Rolls of A. P. W. Satin Tissue are a Year's Supply 


range— 
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A. P. W. Paper Co., Albany, N. Y. 


Send for a Rag Doll 
Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P.W. paper 
with this coupon and ten cents, for a cute three-color 
cloth doll,12 inches high (ready to be cut and stuffed). 


Get a Doll’s House Free 
$2.00 buys, from your dealer, 4 rolls (a year’s supply) 
of A. P,W.Satin Tissue, packed in an attractive, gaily 
colored doll’s house—or sent postpaid upon receipt of 
price and this coupon filled in with your dealer’s name 
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es newly consolidated Hearst's INTERNA- 
TIONAL and COSMOPOLITAN is selling 
as fast as we can print it. The reason is easy to 
sce. No magazine has ever been able to offer 
the value this combination makes possible. 


Literally it means taking a// of the fine features 
of these two outstanding magazines of our day 
and putting them in one. 


Its STORIES and NOVELS alone, we 
believe, give you the finest fiction 
magazine in the world. 


Its human interest ARTICLES give you 
as well the most inspiring general 
magazine in the world. 


Both these in one! No wonder this magazine 
is having such an extraordinary sale. 


,.Do not miss Kathleen Norvis’s new novel, “THE 
HEART OF JUANITA, nor Mary Roberts Rinehart’s 
thrilling new oe novel, “THE RED LAMP” 

.. both now 


beginning in AY AY t's nrernational 


combined ‘awit}¢ 


(a smopontan 


_ ee ALL NEWSSTANDS 
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The High Forfeit 


the seat of honor. ‘Bound to see for myself 
what sort of place he’d taken you to. Ex- 
pected something pretty mean, but not so 
mean as this.” Spying the armchair into 
which Theo was about to lower her, she 
shrieked and struggled backward. ‘Not 
there! I wouldn’t sit in that thing, not if the 
only other choice was to be strung up by the 
wrists.” 

Sheila, who had been looking about, tried to 
relieve Theo of some of her embarrassment. 
“Why, Aunt Katty, it’s lovely. It’s so quaint 
and old-fashioned. And with this—” she 
lifted the portiére screening the alcove— 
“they’ve got quite a suite.” 

“T don’t care if they’ve got a palace. I’m 
not going to sit down in that dirty mantrap, 
and you can’t make me.” 

Theo was vexed. “I’m so sorry you’ve come 
here, Aunt Katty.” 

“T am, too, now that I’ve seen it.” 

“T didn’t want you to.” 

“That’s why I did it. I was sure you had 
something to be ashamed of.” 

Sheila came forward with a small chair, care- 
fully selected, doing her best to help. ‘“Here’s 
a chair that doesn’t seem so bad.” 

“Don’t let any of it touch me,’ the old 
woman cried, as they guided her stiff form to 
the seat, “not any more than you can help.” 

“You'll be quite all right, Aunt Katty,” 
Sheila assured her. ‘‘You see,” she added to 
Theo, “the only way I could bring your things 
was to have her take me in her car. Father 
told mother I wasn’t to use one of our own 
cars. He doesn’t know I’ve come. Neither 
does mother; or she’s supposed not to know, 
though she does, really. Poor mother’s so 
mushy. If father told her she was to stop even 
thinking of you, she’d try to do it.” 

Theo’s courage began to ebb. 
still feels—” 

“Oh, you can’t tell what he feels. As far 
as you're concerned, he’s as dumb as a grave. 
Oh, Theo, do take off that hot-looking suit, 
now that you’ve something to change to. 
Come along, and ll help you. Let’s go in 
here.” She indicated the alcove. ‘George, 
give us a hand with this heavy valise.”’ 


“Then he 


ON RETURNING to the room from his task 
with the valises, Pevensey took on the de- 
tached, defensive air which always settled down 
on him in the presence of any of the Blents. 
Miss Katty eyed him through her lorgnette. 

“What made you such a chump yesterday? 
Why didn’t you hit back?” 

“T didn’t get a chance.” 

“You didn’t make a chance. 
want to hit back, you do it.” 

“But I don’t want to hit back till I’m sure 
Vl hit straight.” 

“What makes you afraid that you won’t?” 

“One reason is that what he said was true.” 

“That your value is only forty-five a week?” 

“Not so much that as that—how was it he 
put it?—as that law, respectability, and re- 
ligion have got it fixed so that forty-five a 
week seems to be my value.” 

“Then why don’t you kick?” 

“Tm not sure that I know how.” 

“Tf you don’t kick, some one’ll kick you.” 

“Vou don’t have to tell me that.” 

“Well, then, you’ve got no spunk.” 

“Sometimes there’s more spunk in taking 
kicks than in giving them.” 

“Not when you’re dealing with a Jackson 
Blent. The more you'll stand, the more he’ll 
lambaste you.” 

“All the same he has law, respectability, and 
religion all lined up behind him. We've got 

- nothing but our fists.” 

“And if you’d only use them, I’d hold the 
sponge.” 

He laughed and shook his head. ‘Even that 
wouldn’t help me much. Law, respectability, 
and religion would never let me get at him. 
They'd knock me out before I’d entered the 
second round.” 

“Tf you had the spirit of a rabbit, you 
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your flexible foot 


The flexible arch makes the Canti- 
lever a wonderfully comfortable 
shoe. It permits the foot to be 
natural. Foot muscles can exercise 
and gain the strength they need 
to hold the twenty-six bones of the 
foot in strong, springy arches. 


And you will enjoy the easeful 
fit afforded by the natural lines, 
the snug-fitting heels and the 
rounded toes of Cantilevers. 


Many women will tell you about 
the comfort of Cantilevers, if you 
ask them, just as they tell us. 
Mrs. I. P. H. of Everett, Wash., 
wrote, “I have often wished that 
all my friends would try Canti- 
levers, as I had tried everything 
else before I found perfect fit, 
comfort and style with them, two 
years ago.” 





Go to one of the stores below or 
write the manufacturers, Morse & 
Burt Co., 422 Willoughby Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N.Y., for the address of 
a more conveniently located Canti- 
lever agency. 


Akron—11 Orpheum Arcade (Main & Market) 
Albany—Hewett’s Silk Shop, 15 N. Pearl St. 
Allentown—H. Mayer, 907 Hamilton St. 
Altoona—Bendheim's, 1302 Eleventh Ave. 


Arcade 
Atlantic City—2019 Boardwalk (near Shelburne) 
Baltimore—325 North Charles St. (2nd floor) 
Bangor—John Conners Shoe Co, 
Berkeley—The Bootérie 
Ne eee City Shoe Co. 
Birmingham—319 North 20th St. 
Boston—109 Newbury St. cor, Clarendon St, 
Bridgeport—1025 Main St. (2nd floor). 
Brooklyn—516 Fulton St. (Primrose Bldg.) 
Buffalo—641 Main St. (above Chippewa St.) 
Burlington, Vt.—Lewis & Blanchard 
Charleston, W. Va.—John Lee Shoe Co. 
Charlotte—226 North Tryon St. 
162 N. State St. (opp. Chicago Theatre) 
Chicago—} 1050 Leland (near Broadway) 
6410 The steric Grove Aye, Woodlawn) 
Cincinnati—’ Co. 


Cleveland—1705 Euclid / Ave. 

Columbus, 0.—104 E. Broad St. (at 3ra) 

Dalilas—Medical Arts Bldg. 

Dayton—The Rike-Kumier Co. 

Denver—224 Foster Bldg. 

Des Moines—W. L. White 

Detroit—2038 Park Ave. Ay Ten St. a 

pola A W. First St. (near Ist Ave. W. 
liza beth—258 North Broad St. 

BlntreG, W. O'Shea 

Erie—Weschler Co., 910 ae St. 

Evanston—North Shore 

Evansville—310 So. ard t mee eae Main) 

Fresno—The Bootery 

Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co. 

Greenville—Pollock's 

Hagerstown—Bikle's Shoe Shop 

Harrisburg—26 No. 3rd St. Cent floor) 

Hartford—Trumbull.& Church S' 

Haverhill—Bennett & Co. 

Holyoke—Thos. S. Childs, 275 High St. 





antilever 


Cantilever Stores—Cut this out for reference 


Houston—205 Foster-Bank Commerce Bldg. 
Huntington, W. Va.—McMahon-Diehl 
Indianapolis—L. S. Ayres & Co. 
Ithaca—Rothschild Bros. 

Jacksonville, Fla.—24 Hogan St. (opp. Seminole Hotel) Poughkeepsie—Louis Schonberger 
Jersey City—! Se 's, 411 Central Ave. 

Kalamazoo—The Bell Shoe ene 

Kansas City, Mo.—300 Altman Bldg. 
Kingston—E. T. Stelle & Son 
Knoxville—Spence Shoe Co, 
Lewiston—Lamey-Wellehan, 110 Lisbon St, 
Lexington, Ky.—Denton, Ross, Todd Co. 
Lincoln—Mayer Bros. Co. 

Little Rock—417 Main St. (Pugh Bldg.) 
Long Beach, Cal.—536 Pine Ave. 

Los Angeles—505 New Pantages Bldg. 
Louisville—Boston Shoe Co. 

Lowell—The Bon Marche 

Madison, Wis.—Family Shoe Store 
Memphis—28 No. Second St. 
Miami—Dickins Shoe Store 
Milwaukee—Brouwer Shoe 


Minneapolis—25 Eighth St. South Seattle—Baxter & Baxter 
Montreal—Keefer Bie Be Catherine Ww.) Shreveport—Phelps Shoe Co. 

Mt. Vernon, N. Y.—. & Co. Sioux City—The Pelletier Co. 
Nashville—J. A. Meadors B Sons Spokane—The Crescent 

Newark—897 Broad St. (2nd floor) Springfield, Mass.—Forbes & Wallace 


Ne Bedford—Olympia Shoe Shop 
igh—G. A. C. Van Beuren 

New Haven—153 Court St. (2nd floor) 

New Orleans—109 Baronne St. (Room 200) 

New Rochelle—W: 


New York—{2950 Third Ave. (152nd 


Ooklond— S161 ee Se (orp. oy a 
klahoma City—Fezler’s Boot 
Omaha—1708 Howard St. 
Pasadena—378 E. Colorado St. 


Peoria—! 
Pondelshiee 932 Chestnut 
ttsburgh—The Rosenbaum Co. 





. J] HOEVER designed the women’s fash- 


| ions in those days, just hated the 
4g] thought of comfort. They look funny 

=" to you, but it would be no joke if you 
had to wear them.” 


Layers of petticoats, stiffened collars, armor- 
like corsets, big hats worn high up on the head 
to catch the wind, narrow pointed shoes that 
caused torture, all tended to limit the health- 
ful activities and happiness of women: 


Today fashionable women dress comfortably. They 
enjoy life more completely and accomplish more. For 
one thing, they find that Cantilever Shoes are distinctly 
in keeping with the present universal appreciation of 
simple, graceful, comfortable styles. 


Modishly rounded toes, graceful, natural lines, mod- 
erate heels and snug-fitting, flexible arches make Canti- 
levers fit the foot with ease and comfort. Wear them all 
day. You will be gratefully surprised to feel the in- 
creased “‘lift’’ and endurance they give you. Comfort- 
able Cantilevers are indeed the footwear of the times. 


There are attractive pumps, in tempting varieties, and 
a-number of trim oxfords which will be in good taste 
for wear with tailored spring suits. 





Shoe 
Oi 







Pittsfield—Wm. Fahey, 234 Eee St. 

Plainfield—M. C. Van Arsdale 

Portland, Me.—Palmer Shoe Co. 
Portland, Ore.—353 Alder St, 


‘ovidence—The Boston Store 
Reading—Sig. S. Schweriner 
Richmond, Va. Suen Sycle 
Roanoke—I. Bachrach S| 
Rochester—257 Main St. rE Grd floor) 
Rockford—D. J. Stewart & Co. 
St. Joseph, Mo.—216 N. 7th (Arcade Bldg.) 
St. Louis—516 Arcade Bldg. (opp. P. O.) 
St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. (Frederic Hotel) 
St. Petersburg—wW, L. Tillinghast 
Sacramento—219 Ochsner Bidg., K near 7th 
Saginaw—Goeschel-Kuiper Co. 
Salt Lake City—Walker Bros. Co. 
San Diego—The Marston Co. 
San Francisco—127 Stockton St. 
Schenectady—445 State St. 
Scranton—Lewis & Reilly 


Stamford—L. cea — cone 
Syracuse—121 West J: 
Tacoma—255 So. tices St. fidelity Trust Bidg.) 
Toledo—LaSalle & Koch 
Toronto—7 Queen St. Tse (at aSEse) 
Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro. 

Troy—35 Third St. (2nd floor) 
ee . Shoe Store 

Utica—28 & 3 eee St., Cor, Union 
Vancouver —Hudson's Bay Co. 

Washington—1319 F Strest (2nd floor) 
Wheeling—Geo. R. Taylor Co. 
asa Del.—Kennard-! aoe Co, 


‘are’s 

14 W. 40th St. (opp. Eee Library) 
jt.) 

Re eS ane Be Ont: B'way & Nassau) 


Youngstown—B. McManus Go. 
Agencies in 437 other cities 


In using advertisements see page 6 303 
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Little Miss Mary, so very contrary 
Refused to drink milk day by day. | 


No porridge for Mary, she was so contrary 
Her mother was worried for fair. 


Now little Miss Mary, no longer contrary 
Eats Junket — three bowls every day. 


Junket is not only an attractive dessert 
but it is also one of the most nourish- 
ing, healthful, and economical foods for 
babies and children. It is milk in its 
most favorable form. There is no sub- 
stitute for Junket with growing children. 
Junket Tablets sold by druggists and 
grocers. Junket Powder sold by grocers. 
The Junket Folks Little Falls, N. Y. 


unke 


REG. U.S. PAT.OFF. 


Tablets and Powder 
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She hated potatoes, good spinach, tomatoes, 
Her health was just wasting away. 


Then along came a fairy, so happy and airy 
“Try Junket! no longer despair!”’ si 


She’s healthier — stronger, her life’ll be longer.! 
"Twas Junket that did it! — Hurray! 


* 














The High Forfeit. 


wouldn’t talk like that.’’ She struggled to rise. 
“Here, help me out of this. Hi, Theo!” 

Theo spoke from within the portiére. “Yes, 
Aunt Katty?” : 

“Whatever you take off, don’t lay it down, 
or hang it up, or put it in a drawer, or anything. 
You don’t know what you'll catch in a rubbish 
heap like this. I’m for getting out of it. Come 
along, Sheila! I’ve seen all I want.” 

Behind the portiére Theo was fastening the 
simple summery dress which she could wear in 
the dining-room without being conspicuous, 
when she felt Sheila thrust something into her 
hand. It was a little roll containing bills each 
of the value of twenty dollars. 

“Tt’s my month’s allowance,” Sheila gasped 
apologetically. ‘I want you to have it. D’ve 
got thirty-five left over from my hundred of 
last month. Besides, if I need any more, I 
can get it from mumsie, or buy what I want 
and charge it.” 

But Theo forced it back on her. “No, 
darling! I couldn’t. Don’t you see? It’s 
papa’s money, and so long as he doesn’t want 
me to have it, I can’t go behind his back and 


get it by some other way. When he gives me 


money again of his own free will—” 


“Oh, but he won’t do that—not for a long > 


while—if he ever does—unless you leave George 
and come back.” 

“Sheila, do you mean that?” 

“Well, it’s the way it looks to me, and all of 
us. He never was like this before. He thinks 
that by holding out he’ll make you give up 
George.” 

“Then, when you get the chance, will you 
tell him that if he wants me back, that isn’t the 
way to bring me?” 

“T’d tell him if he’d ever let me speak of you. 
But he won’t—not so far. Spen never speaks 
of you either. It’s only mother and me. . .” 


Unaware of the cold water she was pouring | 


on her sister’s hopes, Sheila rattled on. 
“You’re going to take an apartment, aren’t 
you, Theo? You can’t stay here, can you? 
Tes -awiule isnt abceece 


D.¢ 


HE suggestion of the apartment was the 

chief one the visit left behind it. 
and Theo talked about it that evening, the 
prospect of a home of their own doing some- 
thing to offset the depression wrought by 
Sheila’s information as to their father’s mood. 
At least, it did that for Theo. Once the idea of 
a home of her own was vividly presented, she 
saw no reason why she shouldn’t have one. It 
was, in fact, part of the process of getting 
married. What she had vaguely dreamed of 
was a little house which her father would build 
on the Blentwood estate, giving her carte 
blanche to furnish it according to her taste. 
As George would be earning then the income to 
which his abilities entitled him, there would be 
no diffculty as to the upkeep. Life having 
trained her to take such pleasing things for 
granted, she easily rose to them now, her 
spirits making use of any excuse for growing 
optimistic. 

“Tt would have to be very modest, of course,” 
she said with an air of experience she did not 
possess, “‘but I think I know what we could get 
along with. I shouldn’t care how cramped it 
was, so long as it was clean and fresh.” 

She described the apartments of girls she 
knew who had married on small means, but 
who somehow managed to live in the right 
part of New York and keep up some kind 
of appearance. 

“Not that that matters to me, only I shouldn’t 
want to go up on the West Side or to any of 
the suburbs, because one’s so far away from 
the people one knows. I’m sure there’d be 
something on the East Side that would suit 
our needs, and I shouldn’t care how far up- 
town we went so long as it wasn’t too far.” 

To all this George replied vaguely or did 
not reply at all. A home of his own had no 


definite place in his outlook. He was rather 


George 


s 


Oe es al 


Free Book of 


Information! 





Valuable facts about refriger- 
ation pertaining to efficiency 
and economy are presented 
in the new Gurney Booklet, 
“How Much Does a Good 
Refrigerator Cost?” Effi- 
ciency, how to get it at low 
cost, why people don’t always 
get it, even though paying a 
high price—these and many 
other phases of the subject 
are discussed in the book we 
will send you free. It may be 
worth many dollars to you. 
Write for a copy today. 


EPL CIIE ANS Ds LBS 


Iprewesetde uur stiohneeebthen Malonticnennaindeket: NN 


WT aera ay 
AP DEIN SAAT TRIESTE ADEE 


“Our problem,” said the founder 
of this business 35 years ago, “is 
far more than building a high-grade 
refrigerator. Our engineers can 
easily take care of that. Our future 
lies in providing correct refrigera- 
tion with a product that is priced 
economically; that everyone can 
afford; that will set the standard 
of value in the refrigerator field.” 


This epoch-making statement 
determined the policy which has 
resulted in the sale of more than 
a million Gurney Refrigerators. 


All these Gurney users are getting 
the advantages you desire in your 





Now Millions Know 
Gurney Was Right! 


STANDARD 


REFRIGERATORS 






refrigerator —high efficiency, re- 
sulting in low ice consumption and 
proper preservation of food, sani- 
tary construction, roomy interior 
for convenient storage, durability 
and long service. And Gurney 
users obtained these advantages 
at big savings on original cost. 


That is where refrigeration econ- 
omy should begin — at the pur- 
chase price. Learn what the Gurney 
organization has accomplished 
through long experience. Send 
for free booklet. Then, with a 
better understanding of values, 
you will be able to save money 
when you buy your refrigerator. 


GURNEY REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 


Fond du Lac, Wisconsin 
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And none of the turmoil 
of housecleaning | 


ExT time the Fuller Man comes to your 

house, let him show you how easy it 1s 
with Fuller Brushes to keep your home as 
neat as a pin every day of the year. He can 
save you the dawn-to-dark drudgery and tur- 
moil of periodic housecleaning. . . In 
millions of homes, the Wall Brush and others 
brought by the Fuller Man have transformed 
wearying tasks into simple duties quickly 
done. These homes are always neat, trim and 
attractive. For every cleaning task there is a 
special Fuller Brush. . . But the Fuller 
Man brings you more than brushes. He 
brings you news of the latest time-saving 
ideas developed by ten million other women 
who are his friends and customers. 
























FULLER BRUSHES 


If you want to see the Fuller Man before bis next regular call, telephone The Fuller Brush Co. Branch ii i 
t ‘i , is in your city, or write us at 
1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn., asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” (In Canada, Fuller Brush Co., Ta realtone Ont.) 
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WALL BRUSH: Keeps walls 
clean. Easily reaches high- 
est corners of room. . 
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WONDER Mop: Keeps 
floors shining. Washable 
oil-less strands absorb all 
dust. Reaches under radi- 


actors. 





TAN Duster: Soft, fluffy, 
dust absorbing. The quick- 
est and easiest way to dust 
— no stooping. .*- 












FULLER BROOM: A new 
development in brooms ; 
tough fibers that sweep 
better and last longer. 









WET Mop: Light, absorb- 
ent, clean. Gets into 
cramped corners and un- 
der all kitchen furniture. . 


FullerMenare identified 
by this lapel button. Ful- 
ler products are identi- 
fied by this tag ¢ 











Genuine 
bm Fuuten Propucts 
carry this Red Tip Tag 
aod trade mark 


Look for both! _/ 


TAA 


IDLE 





THE FULLER MAN who comes to your 
door, lives and works in your community, 
He is a home town business man repre- 
senting a nation-wide organization, Every 
time you see him he will show you many 
uses for each new Fuller Product he brings 
you, and new uses for those you now have. 


DTW WAY VAY 
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Again we say: 


So many women deny themselves really good 
cooking utensils—just to save a little extra 
first cost. 

Yet, if they knew, they might be enjoying 
beautiful Mirro’s wonderful cooking qual- 
ities and work-saving qualities, and still be 
money ahead! 


For it isn't the first cost that counts: it’s 
the cost by the year. Mirro costs 
less by the year —it lasts longer. Let 
this simple test convince you: 


Buy any Mirro utensil and date 
it with the month and year you 
bought it. Long before it has even 
begun to wear out you will know 








“Date Your Mirro Aluminum”’ 


that Mirro is amazingly economical. 


Mirro utensils are extra durable because 
they are made of extra thick, strong alumi- 
num. They resist denting and scratching. 
And their hard, mirror-polished surface is 
always easy to clean. 


There is a complete Jine of Mirro utensils 
to make every kitchen task easier and 
pleasanter. Be sure to ask for 
Mirro next time. Most good stores 
sell it. 


Write for this different recipe booklet 


A fascinating little book of unusual recipes—“‘Food 
Surprises from the Mirro Test Kitchen”’~is waiting for 
housewives who love to make an art of simple home 
cookery. Send ten cents in silver or stamps for it. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 


Makers of Everything in Aluminum 

















inest Aluminum 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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FREE — tis valuable book. 


merica’ss Oldest GasRange Manufacturerhas been 
striving unceasingly for 40 years to lessen the labor and 
advance the fine art of cooking. Perhaps the most epoch- 
making Roper improvement is Roper Complete Oven 
Control—complete because it not only regulates the amount 
of heat, but distributes that heat uniformly in the oven. 
Only Roper can give this Roper Complete Oven Control. 


““Better Cooking in the Home’’ was published asa direct 
service to Roper users, but because it contains, besides a 
wealth of time and temperature recipes, many benefits to 
all who desire to advance the fine art of cooking, we shall 
be glad to send it to any reader of this magazine. See the 
Complete Roper Line, including the New Colonial De- 
sign, at your dealer—and ask him for “‘ Better Cooking 
in the Home’’—or use coupon. 

GEO. D. ROPER CORPORATION, Rockford, Illinois 


Pacific Coast Branch: 768 Mission St., San Francisco, California 


the Roper Purple 
Line and 
the Roper Com- 
plete Oven Control 
are on the range 
you buy. 


GEO. D. ROPER CORPORATION, Rockford, Ill. gc. H.-4 
Gentlemen: Please send me without obligation one copy of 


*‘Better Cooking in the Home.’ 
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The High Forfeit 


afraid of the idea, afraid of the expense and the 
responsibility. It was so many years since he > 
had had a home, that he had forgotten its uses 
and advantages. ‘‘Rooming” and picking up 
his meals where he could find them had come 
to be as much a matter of course to him as it 
is to a nesting bird. So long as you had a 
roost for the night, you had the essential, and 
the roost could be varied according to the 
dictates of taste, companionship, or purse. 
That Theo could not live like this he knew, 


| of course, but she could ‘“‘board.’”’ In so far as 
_ he had a practical vision of their life together, if 


thrown on their own resources, it was a life of 
boarding. He thought there were places in 
Brooklyn or Harlem or the Bronx where they 
could get room and board for fifteen a week 
apiece, which would allow them another fifteen. 
for incidentals. He had made no plans along 
these lines, for the reason that Theo had been 
so sure of the reconciliation with her father. 


; Now that that had fallen through .. . 


As to an apartment he would consult Maggs, 
a friend of his at the bank, and Burrage, an- 
other friend. They had had _ experience. 
Maggs kept up a little home on fifty dollars. a 
week, and Burrage another on forty. They 
were two of the places at which, in the old days, 
before he knew Tlfeo, he had most often 
dropped in for a Sunday evening’s pot-luck. 
Maggs livedin Brooklyn; Burragein Jersey City. 
He knew they would both give him points. _ 


Bur he knew, too, that there was a first 


point of all, which neither would think of 


| giving him. Mrs. Maggs had been a milliner’s 
| assistant before Maggs married her; Mrs. 


| establishment. 











Burrage had worked in a ladies’ hair-dressing 
The one was the daughter of 
a cab-driver; the other, of a clerk in a dry- 
goods store. Each belonged to a family in 
which nothing was ever done which wasn’t 
done by themselves. They had learned the 
ABC of self-help in their very infancy. They 
knew how its words were spelled and parsed, 
and the language it gave them to speak. Their 
ideas were all expressed in that language, and 
they were exactly such ideas as he had himself 
—ideas of restriction of which you made the 
best. There was a best to be made of restric- 
tion, and both Elma Maggs and Lemuella 
Burrage had that knowledge of how to set 
about it which sprang from the fact that it 
was most of the knowledge they possessed. 
What Theo would lack would be the ABC, the 
grammar, the elementary rules. A few main 
principles would be suggested by her common 
sense, but she wouldn’t know how to lay them 
down as bases of her actions. She would never 
get the scale. She would speak poor and think 
rich, and go on doing it till years of: bitter ex- 
perience had rooted out the old education and 
ground the new one into her. 

During lunch-hour on the following day he 
took care to get on the high stool at the counter 
of the Spa next to the one on which Billy 
Maggs was perched, like a spider on a blade 
of grass. Billy’s lunch was a glass of milk, a 
doughnut, and a slice of apple-pie; George’s a . 
glass of milk and a sandwich. 

“Say, Billy, how do you set to work to find 
a swell little flat like yours, and what do os 
pay a month for it?” 

Billy informed him that he paid seventy a 
month for it, but that Elma had found the 
apartment. She was clever at that sort of 
thing, and if George would bring his young 
lady to see them some Sunday afternoon, 
Elma would give them more information in an 
hour than a real estate agency in a month. 
He added shyly: 

“T suppose, if you’re looking for a layout like — 
ours, it means that the Big Chief hasn’t come 
across. None of my business, of course!” 

George replied as nonchalantly as he could. 
“Oh, no! No question of it. He told Theo so 
before we were married.” 

Crowded off their stools by the sheer pres- 
sure of hungry men behind them, they walked 
back to the bank together. On their way they 








The High Forfeit 


passed Ruddy Blake, who once sold bonds for 
the Hudson River Trust and was now the head 
of one of the best-known brokerage houses in 
the country. 

“How do they do it?” Billy asked. “You 
and I mind Ruddy Blake, a hungry-looking 
boy, toting his bonds from office to office like a 
peddler, till we were sorry for him. And look 
at him now! Why don’t that happen to you 
and me? That’s what I want to know.” 

It was also what George wanted to know, 
and since Billy had brought the subject up, he 
confessed his desire. 

“Got a book about it,” Billy went on. “Fine 
book, too, but I’ve read it all through, and 
Tcan’t say I’m much the wiser. Nothing in it 
that fits me.” 

On inquiry George found that the title of 
the book was “Men Who Are Making America.” 
The men who were making America had mostly 
begun with nothing, as he and Billy Maggs had 
begun, and now they were worth their millions. 
It might, however, contain the secret he was 
looking for, and which Theo supposed him to 
know. He asked Billy Maggs if he might have 
a look at the volume. 

“Sure! Bring it tomorrow. Hope it’ll do 
you more good than it’s done me.” 


N ARRIVING home Theo opened the door 
to him, radiant as he hadn’t seen her for a 
long time. 

“George, darling, I’ve found the sweetest 
little apartment, in quite a good neighborhood, 
and just the right size.” 

He asked the question which to him was the 
most vital. ‘“What’s the rent?” 

“Come in, and [ll tell you all about it. You 
sit there—” she pointed to the armchair close 
to the open window— “and Ill perch on the 


arm, where I can be close to you.” 


Playing with his crisp, fair hair with one 
hand, while the other lay in both of his, she 
recounted her day to him. After he had 
left for the office she had gone straight to 
the real estate people, and asked for a list 
of small apartments which she could see at 
once. 

She had visited eight or ten. ‘And oh, 
darling, the horror of them! Dirty and dark 
and old-fashioned—you wouldn’t kennel your 
dog in them.” 

“What were the rents?” 

“Oh, from a hundred up to a hundred and 
fifty according to the size. But the rent didn’t 
matter. You wouldn’t have lived in one of 
them at no rent at all.” 

Then when she was tired, footsore, heartsore, 
and almost ready to cry, she had passed a nice, 
new-looking house, with a sign at the door, 
bearing the notice, “Apartment to let. Apply 
Janitor.” 

“So I found it myself. The agency was of no 
help to me. It isn’t much in size, only two 
rooms and the darlingest little kitchenette, 
just big enough for a doll’s house; but then the 
whole place is enameled in white, with those 
long French doors like windows that I’ve al- 
ways loved. There’s no maid’s room, I’m 
sorry to say, but the house keeps a supply of 
maids, and I talked to a little colored one. 
She’ll come by the day and do all the work for 
two dollars and a half a day—the days she’s 
well enough. Now, don’t you think it sounds 
lovely?” 

He admitted that it sounded lovely, and once 
more asked the rent. 

“That’s the wonderful part of it. I was sure 
from those I’d seen that it would be a hundred 
and fifty as least; and what do you think, 
darling? It’s only a hundred and twenty-five.” 

He hated to dash her spirits, but there was 
no help for it. “But darling, don’t you under- 
stand? We can’t pay that in rent.” 

She was both surprised and hurt. ‘We can’t 
pay a hundred and twenty-five, and only two 
and a half for the maid?” 

“Count up, dear. How much shall we have 
a month, on forty-fivé a week?” 

Without leaving her perch she drew away 
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-with sales slip 
showing purchase 
of 4 packages of 


_ ) FOULDS 
ust” | MACARONI 
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Something new for up-to-date housewives! 



























An all-aluminum cooker, colander and self-strainer combined. 
Ideal for cooking macaroni, spaghetti, noodles and many vege- 
tables. Cooks without stirring, sticking or burning! 


And no more fear of scalded hands while draining hot water 
from vegetables! Just lift the inner vessel and water quickly 
drains into outer kettle. 


This Cooker is not on sale at the stores! 


An entirely new and novel invention—manutfactured exclusively 
for Foulds’. Would sell at retail for $3.50! In order to induce 
you to use Foulds’ Macaroni Products we offer it at one-half 
this amount—$1.75! 


Don’t confuse this with the ordinary aluminum utensil. This 
cooker is specially made of heavy gauge aluminum, highly burn- 
ished, handsome and durable. Nothing made just like it. 


‘ S’ MACARONI 
FOULD PRODUCTS 


Foulds’ Macaroni, Spaghetti and Egg Noodles are made from 
genuine Durum wheat by a process which eliminates all waste 
and retains the most nourishing elements of this golden grain. 


There’s a different flavor to Foulds’! You will know it with the 
first taste. So rich and tender! Not at all like ordinary brands! 


How to get this new Cooker 


Go to your grocer and buy 4 packages of Foulds’ 
Macaroni Products, obtaining from grocer a sales 
slip showing purchase. Méail this sales slip to us 
with $1.75 cash (Express or Postal Money Order pre- 
ferred) and the Cooker will be sent you all charges 
prepaid. Address nearest office. 


The FOULDS COMPANY 
522 Fifth Ave., NewYork 326 West Madison St., Chicago 
SPECIAL! If your grocer does not handle Foulds’ Mac- 
* aroni Products send us his name and address 
enclosing $2.25, and we will send you the Cooker and 4 packages 
of Foulds’ Macaroni Products of yourown selection. 











Foulds’ 
Macaroni 
Products 


MACARONI 
SPAGHETTI 
ELBOW MACARONI 


EGG NOODLES 
(Fine or Broad) 


VERMICELLI 
ALPHABETS 
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BLUE WAIRL 
EGG 








LUE WHIRL smooths batters, beats 
eggs, whips cream easily, quickly. 
Its many beating edges do more work 
with less effort. Strongly made of 
special metals which stay bright and 
new. Each is packed in a trim blue box. 


In stores, $1.00; by prepaid mail $1.15. 


Its different ~ and better 


THE TURNER & SEYMOUR MFG. CO., TORRINGTON, CONN. 
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=| Cans Turn 
the handle 
and the 
top is off 


BLUE STREAK Can Opening Machine 
$12° at your dealer’s or $ 222 by Mail 
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The High Forfeit 


from him. ‘We couldn’t do it on forty-five a’ 
week, of course; but that isn’t all the money 
you have, is it?” 

“Tt isn’t all, but it’s nearly all.” 

“To you mean to say that you’ve no money 
in the bank, or anywhere, like everybody else?” 

“No, dear; isn’t that what Tv e been trying 
to tell you?” 

“But what do you draw your checks on?” 

“T don’t draw any checks. I’ve never had 
a bank account, except in the savings 
bank.” 

She rose, puzzled. ‘“‘But when we were at. 
the Paymore you had plenty of money.” g 

“T had plenty of money for that—yes. But, 
listen, dear, and I’ll explain to you. Before we 
were married I had eight hundred and seventy-. 
three dollars in the savings bank. I started the 
account with four hundred dollars left me by 
an aunt of mine nine or ten years ago. The 
rest I’ve saved myself. The day we were 
married, I drew out five hundred, for our 
expenses at Atlantic City and here. Before we 
leave here, most of that five hundred will be 
eaten up. The remaining three hundred and 
seventy will go to furnish our apartment. But 
the rent of the apartment must come out of my 
salary and be in proportion to what I get.” — 


TROPPING on the flat top of his battered, 

old trunk she sat pensive. He had given 
her much to think of. This question of doing 
wholly without invested income was like one of 
doing wholly: without air.. She had known, 
of course, that George was poor, but “poor” 
was, after all, a term to be used relatively, The 
Allenbys were called ‘‘poor,” and they must 
have twenty thousand a year, at least. But 
to have nothing at all . . 

“So you didn’t have any money whatever 
except what you had in the savings bank?” : 

He was a little exasperated. ‘How could I ° 
have, dear? Where could I have got it?” : 

“T don’t know.” Her voice went blank. 
“T only supposed that people did have some.” 

“That’s because you’re a rich man’s daughter 
and have only lived with rich people. But 
you’ve known that I was poor—” 

“T know people who are poor, even at Old 
Tilbury; and yet they—” 

“Keep up a position. But they’re poor be- 
cause they’ve only fifty thousand a year when - 
their neighbors have half a million. My kind 
of poverty is different.” 

“You haven’t anything.” 

“No, I haven’t anything.” 

“But doesn’t that seem to you—awful?” 

“Vou ask that question, dear, only because 
you’re a rich man’s daughter. You don’t 
realize that in proportion to the number of 
people in the. world very few have anything 
except what they earn, just as in my case. Of 
the hundred millions of people in the United 
States it’s probable that ninety millions have 
nothing beyond their weekly wage, like me, 
You must remember that the great majority 
of human beings can only live from hand to 
mouth. I’m not an exception.” 

Springing from the trunk, she threw herself 
upon him. “Oh, but you are an exception, 
George, darling. There’s nobody like you in 
the world, and that’s why I love you.” 

Their embrace over, she settled—herself 
cosily again on the arm of the chair, her spirits 
rising to the new necessities. “This is the 
way it’ll be. We won’t have that apartment. 
We'll get a cheaper one. And we'll have a 
maid to live with us. Perhaps that won’t cost 
so much.” 

Though ashamed to the heart, he felt 
obliged to emphasize the facts. “But, darling, 
I’m afraid we couldn’t keep a maid in any 
way. os 

“Couldn’t keep a maid in any way? Then 
how should we get the work done? You’ve 
got to think of that.” 

“T’m thinking of it. You couldn’t do it.” 

“T shouldn’t mind, but I don’t know how. 
I’ve never learned. It never occurred to any 
one that—”’ 








PyrEX INDIVIDUAL 
' Pre DIsH 
No. 452 


Ideal for individual serv- 
ings of meat or fruit pies. 





~ PyREX CASSEROLE 
No. 168 © 


A recipe for delicious scal- 
loped corn will be found 
on page 5, Expert’s Book 
on Better Cooking. 











Pyrex TEA POT No. 14 
PYREX TILE No. 706 


See your tea steep to just the 
strength you prefer’ Tea in bags 
assures you of rea sparkling clear 


Send for New Booklet 
“Just Tea”’ 
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You don’t have to “OUeSS” 


when you bake in Pyrex! 
\ 7 OUR mother probably tested bread and 

















cakes with a broom straw, to judge if they 
were properly baked. You, if you bake in Pyrex, 
know at a glance when your baking is done! 
Yet this accurate and instant information 
which transparent Pyrex gives you, is only 
one of the many advantages of Pyrex oven- 
cookery! Pyrex bakes all foods in less time 
because every bit of the oven heat is radiated 
to the food; foods are more thoroughly 
cooked; breads, rolls, cakes, pies, etc., are ex- 
quisitely browned on the bottom and sides, as 
well as the top. 
And—just imagine! Pyrex serves the foods as af- 
tractively as it bakes them thoroughly! Pyrex will not 


chip or dent, discolor, or absorb food odors. No 
wonder that 25,000,000 pieces are in use! 


gay REX 


A PRODUCT OF CORNING GLASS WORKS, CORNING, N. Y. 


Originators and Patentees of Oven Glassware 







Address Dept.'‘H” forthe‘‘Expert’s Book 
on Better Cooking”’ (shown here at the 
left), prepared by Alice Bradley, Principal 
of Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery, 
Boston. Please give your dealer's name. 


HAVE 





HOME CAN 





TOO MUCH 


PYREX BREAD PAN 


No. 212 


PYREX BISCUIT OR COOKIE PAN 
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PYREX COVERED BAKER 
No. 110 

For baked -squash - with - 

bacon and other recipes, 

see page 7, the Expert's 

Book on Better Cooking. 





Pyrex PUDDING DisH 
No. 028 


In addition to its use for 
macaroni and cheese, page 
8 of the Cook Book sives 
Many other uses. 





PYREX REFRIGERATOR SET 
New! 


For baking, serving, and 
keeping foods. Shaped to 
use every bit of icebox 
space. Can be stacked with- 
out tipping! Acid-proof. 
Will not break from heat 
or cold. A Set of Three 
Dishes, each with cover: 


$3 East of Mississippi 
$3.50 in the West 
$4.50 in Canada 
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One easy turn of the Lorain Red Wheel 

gives you a choice of 44 measured and 

controlled oven heats for any kind of oven 
cooking or baking. 


Unless the Regulator has a Red 
Wheel it is NOT a LORAIN 


Intro- 
ductory 
Price 
50c 








The Lorain Time and Temperature Cook Book 
contains 128 pages of recipes for oven-cooked 
foods, including Whole Meals and Oven Can- 
ning, also Time and Temperature Chart. Bound 
in cloth, attractively illustrated. Issued by the 
Research Kitchens of American Stove Company. 
Price fifty cents, post-paid, stamps accepted. 
Mark, sign and mail the coupon. 


These famous Gas Stoves are equipped with 
the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator: 


New Process—New Process Stove Co. Div., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 

Quick Meal—Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., 
St. Louis, Mo. 

Reliable—Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, O. 

Clark Jewel—George M. Clark & Co. Div., 
Chicago, II. 

Dangler—Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, O. 

Direct Arson —/ahous! Stove Co. Div., Lorain, 

io. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


O Please send me free copy of Lorain 
Time and Temperature Pie Recipes. 

O Enclosed find 50c in for Copy 
of Lorain Time and Temperature Cook 
Book. Note: (Check which you wish and 
Print Name and Address plainly) 





Name 





Street 7 


india ciate ee 
G. H. 4-25 
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* Cook Stoves 


Rhubarb Custard Pie, top- 
ped with Meringue, is a 
novel, delicious, healthful, 
and most seasonable dessert. 
Send in the coupon below fora 
free copy of Lorain ‘Time an 
Temperature’’ Pie Recipes. The folder 
contains infallible directions for making 
seven kinds of delicious pies. 


If at first you don’t succeed— 


“Tf at first you don’t succeed, try, try again!” It was by following this maxim that 
your grandmother, and maybe your mother, learned how to cook those delicious 
dishes, the memory of which lingers somewhere near the roof of your mouth. 


UT this rule-of-thumb method of 

cooking requires years of costly 
and disappointing experiment even to 
approach the successful results that 
modern science makes possible the 
first time. 


- The bride of a week can now achieve 

perfect cooking-results with her first 
“try”, if she uses a Time and Temper- 
ature Recipe and a Gas Range equip- 
ped with the famous Lorain Oven 
Heat Regulator.* 


Women who own Gas Ranges with 
Lorain Self-regulating Ovens never 
hesitate to use a new recipe, provided 
it gives exact measurements of Time, 
Temperature and Ingredients. 


Thousands of Lorain owners will 


send in the coupon below for a copy 
of our “Pie” folder which contains in- 


fallible Time and Temperature Recipes 


for making seven kinds of pies, in- 
cluding Rhubarb Custard Pie, a novel, 
delicious, healthful and most season- 
able dessert. 


We invite every woman to send for 
one of these free folders, or to call 
upon her local gas company, depart- 
ment store, hardware, furniture or 
stove dealer that sells Lorain-equipped 
Gas Ranges and ask for a demonstra- 
tion of these marvelous stoves. 


And don’t forget to ask the dealer 
about the unique Lorain Oven Method 
of Canning, and about cooking Whole 
Meals in the oven while miles away. 


*A Time and Temperature Recipe is one that tells the exact temperature to use when cooking 
or baking food in the oven, and the exact length of time to bake it. The Lorain Oven Heat 
Regulator is a device that enables you to “‘set’’ the heat of your oven at any specified temper- 
ature, and thereafter Lorain automatically maintains that temperature. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil Burner 
for-use where gas is not available, but the Lorain 


Regulator cannot be used on these 













HEN Gas is not avail- 
able, oil is the most 
satisfactory cooking-fuel 
provided you use an oil stove 
FF equipped with Lorain High 
Speed Burners, which apply 
a clean, odorless, intense heat 











Wy —$- direct ly against the cooking- 
utensil. 


wit: LORAIN 


SPEED OIL BURNER 





The High Forfeit 


“That you’d ever be in this situation. Of 
course, it didn’t. That’s what makes the whole 
thing so unbearable.” 

She drew away from him sharply, her deep 
voice growing tragic. ‘‘Unbearable—to whom?”’ 

“T suppose I mean to us both.” 

“Tt isn’t unbearable to me.” 

“But it is to me. It makes me despise my- 
self. I’ve let you get into this awful mess—” 

“Tf it comes to that, I got myself into it. I 
got you into it, too. But you don’t suppose 
I’m sorry, do you? Not unless you are! 
Are you, George, darling? Tell me frankly.” 

He did his best to answer truthfully, speak- 
ing with the shining eyes she loved. “I’m 
—I’m sorry for the things that are going to 
be hard for you, but for me it’s nothing but 

— he sought an expression—“‘but a superb 
adventure.” 

“And that’s what it is for me,’ she de- 
clared with enthusiasm. ‘‘George, I’d rather 

-be with you, without a cent, than have all the 
money in the world. Where it’s only a ques- 
_ tion of ways and means, surely we can work it 
out together.” 

The tone was a new one. It was new since 
the morning; it was new since the beginning of 
the present talk. It suggested a moving away 
from the attitude of waiting on her father to- 
ward something like dependence on themselves. 
He was inclined to challenge her, and did not 
do so only through fear of catching her in the 
trap of an emotion that might not last. If they 
ever came to an agreement of the kind that he 
was hoping for, he wanted the ground to be 
more solid beneath both her feet and his own. 

He waited, therefore, till they had come up 
to their room after supper. Without turning 
on the lights, she made him sit in the armchair 
near the open window, while she brought a 
couple of pillows from her bed to make cushions 
on which to crouch beside him. To the sounds 
of the street, to the fetid air, she was becoming 
as hardened as to everything else. 


"THEY talked of the possibilities before them, 
and he explained to her what they could man- 
age if they went to live in a boarding-house. 

“T shouldn’t like that,” she said promptly. 
“T’d rather stay here.” 

To his chagrin he was obliged to tell her that 
staying there was beyond their means. With 
three dollars a day for their room, and an 
average of eight for their meals, the mere liy- 
ing expenses came to nearly eighty a week, 

while their income was forty-five. 

She sighed. “It’s awfully little, isn’t it?” 

_ “Yes; from your point of view. Unless you 
can change your point of view—” 

“The only way I see of doing that is by 
going without things.” 

“No; it’s got to be deeper than that—how do 
they say it?-—more radical. It isn’t a ques- 
tion of going without things; it’s one of never 
thinking of having them. I wish I could get 
it into your head that that’s the difference be- 

tween people like you and people like us. You 
know you can have things, even if you give 
them up. We can’t have them. We don’t think 
of them. We let them lie outside our minds.” 

“Oh, there are lots of things I can’t do. I 

wanted to go to Dalmatia with the Ellises last 

year, but all the family were opposed to the 
idea, so I had to drop it.” 

“Ves, but if the conditions had been right, 
you could have gone. I couldn’t. None of us 


—— 


could. We should no more dream of it than 
we should of having a bird’s wings or a dog’s 
scent. It doesn’t belong to us. I think 
within the limits of forty-five dollars a week; 
_. you think with the freedom to which money is 


-not a consideration. Now, unless you can 
bring your mind down to my—” 

“T don’t see the need of doing that when it 
may not be called for. If papa were to give in, 
which he may do any day—” 
, “But hasn’t done yet.” ; 

- “Or if you were to do the big thing which 
would improve your position and make you 
independent—” 


} 


_* wiser. > 






















Chicken Cream Salad 


Soak 144 envelope Knox Sparkling Gela- 
tine in 14 cup cold chicken stock; dissolve 
in 34 cup hot chicken stock, highly sea- 
soned, to which a little onion has been 
added, and strain. When mixture begins 
to thicken, beat with an egg beater until 
frothy; then add 1 cup heavy cream, beat- 
en until stiff, and 1 cup cooked chicken, 
cut in dice. Season with salt and pepper. 
Turn into 144 pound baking powder tins, 
first dipped in cold water, and chill. Cut 
in slices and serve on lettuce with mayon- 
naise. 





Chocolate Sponge Pudding 


Soak “4 envelope Knox Sparkling Gela- 
tine in 14 cup cold water until soft, then 
dissolve in 14 cup boiling water. Add 6 
tablespoons cocoa, or 2 squares melted 
chocolate. Beat whites of three eggs un- 
til stiff and add well-beaten egg yolks 
gradually to the whites. Add 14 cup sugar, 
then the dissolved gelatine which has 
been beaten well and a few grains of salt. 
Beat and add 1 teaspoonful vanilla. Pour 
into wet mold, chill and serve plain or 
with milk, whipped cream or whipped 
evaporated milk. 


These recipes tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute. 


The ‘‘Acidulated’’ package shown at the right, 
contains the same quantity of nulated Eels. 
tine as the ‘‘Plain Sparkling’’ package, but 
for convenience, has a separate envelope, con- 
taining lemon fiavoring. 
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One package of | 


| KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


will last for 
4 meals 
either 
—4 desserts 
— 4 salads 


—or 4 other 
dishes.each 
sufficient for 
a family 
of six 


OMEN everywhere _ use 

Knox Gelatine for its pur- 
ity, its many delightful uses and 
for its economy. It is the Highest 
quality for health. 
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Send for Free Books 


Mrs. Knox’s recipe books 
containing many appe- 
tite-teasing recipes, with 
a book on “‘The Health 
Value of Gelatine’’ will 
be sent—free—for your 
grocer’s name and 4c for 
postage. 


Charles B. Knox 
Gelatine Co. 


140 Knox Ave., 
Jonas ove? 


ny 0). 
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How Your Ice Box Is 
Quickly Converted 
Into a Frigidaire 


1 The frost coil is placed 
in the ice compartment 
of your refrigerator as 
shown above. 


2 The compressor (shown 
below) is placed in the 
basement or other con- 
venient location. 


3° The frost coil and the 
compressor are con- 
nected by two small 
copper tubes, and a 
connection made to 
your electric wires. 


That’s all. Your refrigera- 
tor becomes cold and stays 


cold. 


You have Frigidaire electric 
refrigeration. 
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rigidaire 


T'S EASY. Frigidaire simply replaces the ice you 
now use. Your present ice box immediately 
gives you electric refrigeration. You enjoy the con- 
venience, dependability and economy of Frigidaire. 


Frigidaire maintains a constant, dry cold—keeps 
food fresh and wholesome in any weather—makes 
dainty ice cubes and delicious desserts—saves the 
possible annoyance of outside ice supply—adds 
greatly to the convenience of housekeeping. 


And Frigidaire is not expensive. In most locali- 
ties its operation costs less than ice. 


There are thirty household models of Frigidaire 
—eleven complete with cabinet, and nineteen de- 
signed for converting present refrigerators into 
Frigidaire. 


There are also Frigidaire models for stores, fac- 
tories, hospitals, schools and apartments. 


Frigidaire—pioneer electric refrigeration—is 
backed by the General Motors Corporation, and by 
a nation-wide organization of over 2,500 trained 
sales and service representatives. 


The complete Frigidaire catalog will be mailed on 
request. Write for it. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 
Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 


Dept. A-11, Dayton, Ohio 


Makers of Delco-Light Farm Electric Plants, Electric Pumps, 
and Frigidaire Electric Refrigeration 


OF GENERA, 
puct MoT 
pro ORS 
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REFRIGERATION 
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The High Forfeit 


“Which I don’t as yet see how to do.” 

“Still, they may happen—” 

“But, darling, don’t you see? It isn’t what 
may happen that we’ve got to think of, but 
what’s happening. What’s happening may 
go on only for a time, but so long as it does go 
on—” 

“We must be prepared for it. 
well enough, of course.” 

“Well, then, don’t you think that we might 
cut down all our ideas to what we can afford to 
pay for?” 

“But we can’t afford to pay for anything— 
on so little.” 

“Oh, yes, we can. It’s a question of the 
scale. I’know men who keep up nice little 
homes on about the same salary as mine, and 
sometimes a little less.” 


H« SPOKE of Billy and Elma Maggs, of Al- 
fred and Lemuella Burrage, as friends to 


whom they could go for advice in the matter of ~ 


rents and housekeeping. Billy paid seventy a 
month and the Burrages probably not so much, 
but both families lived decently. Elma and 
Lemuella did the work . 

“And what they can do,” 
bravely, “I suppose I could do.” 

By the way of encouragement he could ‘only 
say, “They seem very happy in doing it.” 

She laughed and pressed his arm. “It isn’t 
that that makes them happy, you old goosey. 
It’s love. I could be happy, too—washing and 
scrubbing and cooking—if I knew how to do 
them—and I suppose I could learn—so long as 
I was doing them for you.” 

Hesitating again to take her at her word, he 
spoke only after some consideration. “That’s 
a great deal to say, Theo, dear. 
itis truer,” 

“Why, it’s all true. What do you suppose?” 

“But do you see what it means?” 

“T see that it means what I should be only 
too happy to do.” 

“That if we took a little flat of which we 
could afford the rent, you’d be willing to cook 
and wash and scrub, just as if I’d married a 
girl in my own class?” 

“But, George, darling, you’ve married a girl 
in your own class. You belong to my class.’ 

“The question is, dear, do you belong to 
mine?” 

Rising from her pillows, she stood in front of 
him. “I see what you’re coming to. You’re 
asking me if I’m willing to give up what you 
call my freedom of thinking, to think on the 
scale of forty-five dollars a week as you do 
Well, I am.” 

“And how much do you realize of what that 
means?” 

“T dare say I don’t realize much of it, but 
whatever it means I’ll bring myself down to it 
for your sake.” 

“And you think you can?” 

“T don’t know whether I can or not, but I 
can try.” 

“And you understand that you’d be coming 
out from among your own kind of people—” 

Throwing herself on her knees, she twined 
her arms about his neck. ‘George, dear, I 
don’t understand very much about it, not 
any more than a soldier when he goes to war. 
The soldier just does what he has to do, 
whether he understands it or not. All I know 
is that whatever you want of me, that I’m 
willing, that I’m eager, to become. 


she threw in 


help you than J am; but since you’ve married 
me, I want to be everything to you that I can. 
Tl make myself a servant or a drudge or any- 
thing else. I know I’m stupid and ignorant 


How much of. 


I see that 


You might | 
have married some one much better fitted to 


about your kind of life, but if I can learn I'll 


learn. Only don’t doubt me, George. I’m 
yours absolutely, and without reserves.” 


So in the darkness, lighted only by reflec- 


tions from the street, they sat in a silent com- 
munion which each felt to be a sacramental 
re-plighting of their troth. 


(To be continued) 





Only fifty cents worth in a whole year 





The same process that makes Diamond Crystal exceptionally 
pure also makes it in flakes, delicate like snow. Ordinary 
salt 1s cubical in grain and hard like hailstones. 
mond Crystal dissolves more quickly, blends more readily 


into foods to bring out all their natural flavors 





So Dia- 


—yet it vitally affects the flavor of food that costs you hundreds of dollars! 


Meat, vegetables, eggs, flour—you 
spend a good share of your food budg- 
et for these. Hundreds of dollars in 
a year. And only about fifty cents for 
the one thing upon which you mainly 
depend to make them palatable! 


Every day you use salt not for the 
taste of the salt itself but to bring 
out and intensify food flavors. Isn’t 
it important, then, to have the kind 
of salt best fitted to do this? 

There are vital differences in kinds. 
You can feel them—you can taste 
them—when you compare Diamond 
Crystal Salt with the kind you are 
using. Send for the free sample now. 


Why the differences? 


Diamond Crystal Salt is made from 
the finest natural salt by an exclusive 
patented process whichremovesallim- 
purities and sterilizes each tiny flake. 

So Diamond Crystal is remarkably 
pure. That shows in its pure white- 
ness. And being pure, it is mild; it 





does not burn your lips and sting 
your tongue as ordinary salts do. 
Moreover, this special process 
makes Diamond Crystal in delicate 
flakes, not in the hard, gritty cubes 
of ordinary salt. So Diamond Crys- 
tal dissolves more quickly; pene- 
trates your foods completely to bring 
out all their delicate natural flavors. 
Mail the’coupon today 
We want you to prove these facts 
yourself—to know how you can make 
the few cents you spend for salt im- 
prove the taste of all your foods. 
Mail the coupon now—we will 
send you a generous sample of Dia- 
mond Crystal with a booklet giving 
101 uses for salt and a number of in- 
teresting salt tests. If you prefer the 
full-size carton, send 10c in stamps 
to cover cost of mailing, and we will 
gladly send it (only one to a family). 
The Diamond Crystal Salt Com- 
pany, since 1887 makers of *“The Salt 
that’s all Salt”, St. Clair, Michigan. 


FREE 


Send the coupon below for 
afree sample of Diamond 
Crystal Salt. Make the 
tests described in the book- 
let that comes with it. 
Compare Diamond Crys- 
tal with the salt you have 
been using — for white- 
ness, for texture, and for 
taste. In three minutes 
you will see vital differ- 
ences that you never sus- 
pected. You will find it 
easy to understand why 
Diamond Crystal devel- 
ops finer flavor in foods. 


Diamond Crystal Salt 
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For every dish a finer flavor 


—with milk so rich that each 16 ounce can 
of 7¢ contains 7% teaspoons of butter fat 


A way to give all your cooking greater 
richness and finer flavor—isn’t that 
worth knowing? So inexpensively, 
too; and without making you take 
the slightest extra effort. 

Just be sure, wherever milk is re- 
quired in your cooking, that you use 
Libby's! In every sort of dish—in 
soups and sauces, in salad dressings 
and desserts—you'll be delighted 
with its creamy richness. 

It’s the finest cow’s milk in the 
land, made double rich—double rich 
in butter fat, the substance that 
makes butter and cream so desirable 
for cooking. Every 16 ounce can of 
it contains 714 teaspoons of this but- 
ter fat—nearly as much as in a whole 
cup of cream! 

Get a can of this double-rich milk 
today and make this test. Use it in 
some dish that you have prepared 
often, and see if this dish has not a 
richer, finer flavor than it has ever 
had before. In all your cooking, you 
can have this same exfra goodness 


by using Libby’s Milk. 


A whole set of recipes—¥REE 
How other good cooks are enriching 
their food with Libby’s Milk—I knew 
you'd be interested in that, too. So 
[ve given you four of their favorite 
recipes here on this page. Try them! 
And write for our leaflets, “The Milk 
that Good Cooks Use.” They’re free 
for the asking, the whole set of eight 
—so dainty, so prettily colored, and 
so full of new ideas for every sort of 
dish, from soup to dessert! 

When you write, let me know if 
you wouldn’t like to plan a gay party 
or two for the after-Easter social sea- 
son. Spting brings weddings, too. 
Perhaps there’ll be one in your family 
this year. If so, can’t we plan together 
for this most interesting event of all? 
Id be so glad to help you. 





Cooking Correspondent 
Libby, M¢Neill & Libby 
254 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
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A Creamy Salad Dressing 
From Mrs. Wm. Zimmerman 
Sandusky, Ohio 
Cook one cup Libby’s Evaporated Milk, ¥%4 cup 
water and 1% tbsp. cornstarch in a double boiler 
until thickened. Then pour it into the following 
mixture: 3 tbsp. sugar, % tsp. salt, 44 tsp. prepared 
mustard, 3 egg yolks, 1 tsp. butter, 4 cup vinegar. 
Cook a few minutes; cool. Beat the whites of the 
three eggs until stiff and add to the dressing 
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Cream of Tomato Soup 
From Mrs. E. K. Hartigan 
Columbus, Ohio 

Put 1 quart of tomatoes through a sieve. Adda 
pinch of soda and let come almost to a boil. Add 
1 tbsp. flour that has been smoothed with a little 
water, and let boil 3 minutes. Add pepper and salt 
to taste, and x tsp. butter. Add this to % cup 
Libby’s Evaporated Milk diluted with 4 or 5 tbsp. 
hot water 


Or here’s another recipe for cream of tomato soup 
—popular with women everywhere because it’s so 
quickly made. Blend 1 tbsp. flour with small amount 
of cold water, add 1 4 cups water and %4 cup Libby’s 
Evaporated Milk. Heat to boiling and cook one 
minute. Then add can tomato soup and a pinch 

of soda. Heat quickly and serve at once 










L, teaspoons of 
2 butter fatin 
every 16 0Z can 


Nut Chocolate Cake 
From Mri. G. R. Beattie 
Bay City, Mich. 

Cream ¥% cup butter and 1 cup brown sugar, break 
in an egg and beat hard. Add % cup Libby’s Evap- 
orated Milk and % cup water. Then add 134 cups 
flour with 1 level teaspoon of soda, 1 heaping tea- 
spoon of baking powder and 2 heaping teaspoons of 
cocoa sifted in it. Also add to the flour (so they 
won’t sink) a cup of nuts or a cup of nuts and raisins 
mixed. Put the cake in rather a cool oven so it will 
have a chance to rise. Bake as loaf or layer cake 





Luncheon Eggs 
From Mrs. Irwin Berry 
Berkeley, Calif. 
For 4 persons. Four poached eggs, 4 thin slices 
boiled ham, 4 slices buttered toast. Frizzle ham, 
place a slice on each piece of toast, add a poached 
egg, and pour over the whole thing a cheese sauce 
made as follows: Melt a tbsp. of butter. Add to it 
1 tbsp. flour, 1% tsp. salt and a dash of cayenne. 
Blend well. Add to this 24 cup Libby’s Evaporated 
Milk and % cup water, mixed and heated. Add % 
cup cheese grated or cut fine, and %4 tsp. Worcester- ~ 
shire sauce. Garnish with sprigs of parsley 
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Thus the Bride of Prominence 


ISTINGUISHED by her bridal party, by her guest list. Distin- 
AY guished by the smartness of her wedding, by the correctness of her 
ceremonial....And distinguished, most lastingly of all, by the gifts, in 


_ her gift room, of solid silver....Solid silver? One need but ask jewelers. 


Their records last year, in New York, Philadelphia, and Washington, 
revealed that every important wedding was represented by impor- 


‘tant solid silver. When the American family wishes to establish 


the prestige of its daughter’s home, it does so with solid silver. 
This prestige keynote is what has enthroned the Pantheon Design in 
International Silver. Panthec- is simplicity, but a simplicity far above 


‘mere plainness. Its simplicity does not remind one of a dozen other 
simple designs. It soars to a distinguished beauty all its own—prestige. 


The classic lines of Pantheon. have been developed in a complete 
service. Pieces may be added or replaced at any time; Pantheon is 
permanently stocked. If your jeweler does not show actual pieces, 
he can readily obtain them. 


INTERNATIONAL STERLING 


WROUGHT FROM SOLID SILVER 


Gey QUALITY - ARTISTRY 2S) 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER_CO. 


1 EES hea 
SD VALUE GY 





a 
eg 


-<—-€£ 








- PANTHEON 
DESIGN 





Tie Lovely 
“ Bride’s Book of Silver” 
(sent free) 


Its cover is a bride’s dream, 
in oldroseand silver. Its con- 
tents area bride’s hope—in 
pictureand story...Tellswhy 
solid silver, and what solid 
silver, and how to go about 
“arranging it.’’ Presents ten 
wonderful full-size plates, 
showing ten bride's designs 
ina selection of flat silverand 
hollowware, and giving com- 
plete prices and descriptions. 
Write your name and address 
in the margin below. Clip out 
this corner, and mail to Dept. 
3-101, International Silver 
Co., Meriden, Conn. 
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ee NORRIS is a writer whose name 

every editor would like to have on his list 
of contributors—a name for many years familiar 
to readers of Goop HovsrxKErpinc, and loved by 
them perhaps better than any other. You will be 
glad to know that she has written a story especially 
for you—a story with the charm and atmosphere 
that women love. It will open the magazine in June 
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VERY father would like to be his youngsters’ best 

chum, but very few fathers know the delightful 
games of make-believe that delight a child’s heart. 
Conan Doyle, who spends as much time planning 
a joyous Saturday afternoon for a jolly crowd of 
children as he does in writing a story for the world 
to read, tells of a game that can be played in every 
home. Look for “Billy Bones,” in the June number 
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Sold also in parch- 
ment-wrapped pieces 


Slices of Real Flavor / 


-and the quality is safeguarded 
by this sanitary carton 


You can always be certain of the finest bacon by buy- 
ing it in these cartons. The Armour Star label is your 
assurance of young, tender bacon, mild-cured, savory — 
the choicest of Armour’s output. 













The uniform slicing of Armour’s Star Sliced Bacon 
makes it possible for you to fry each strip evenly to just 
the degree of crispness you prefer. Ask for it at your 
dealer’s, in pound or half-pound cartons. 





ARMOUR 483 COMPANY 
Armour’s Star CHICAGO 
Pure Lard 
In pails or cartons 
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May Day—Cahila Day 


A Red-letter MESSAGE has gone forth asking 
Day for that on May Day the nation turn 
Children aside for a little while from its 


every-day affairs to that first of all 
concerns—its children. May Day marks the joyous 
celebration of a new season. Fitly it has been chosen as 
a day to celebrate a new hope, which shall carry on from 
season to season, from year to year, in a steady chain of 
progress—the hope of insuring to all the children of this 
country their birthright of health. 

The shock and devastation of war welded the people 
of the United States in a spontaneous, sympathetic 
unity of effort for the protection of the children of 
Europe, and the effects of that constructive, organized 
sympathy have been written into history, an unforget- 
table chapter of the war. They reacted in a great for- 
ward urge toward the protection of our own children. 
A torch was lighted-within us which has not died down— 
which, please God, never shall die down. That out- 
pouring of effort during four years of war was an 
involuntary mobilization: on May Day we ask for a 
voluntary mobilization—of all our forces, for our own 
children. Not that they may be saved from hunger, for 
few of them are hungry, but that they may be relieved 
from unnecessary disease, and so safeguarded that they 
will start life at the high level of normal health. 


ROM 1914 to 1924 great progress was made in re- 

ducing the physical handicaps and the disease 
hazards of children, in establishing, through a large 
number of channels—the schools, health centers, play- 
grounds—the hope and the promise of positive health. 
Science has made brilliant discoveries which, if applied, 
will sweep back the enemies of life. The proof of the 
progress that is possible 1s evidenced in the saving of 
the lives of approximately twenty-three more babies 
under one year out of every thousand born in 1924 over 
those saved in 1914. In twenty years our infant 
mortality has been reduced by half. 


One Goal— HUS a flame of hope has been 
One Hope— flashed across the horizon of 
for All the oncoming generation. But 


what has been accomplished has 
been in irregular areas, the results have been un- 
equally distributed, and science has been unable to 
make its discoveries generally available. We have, in 
short, had an aristocracy of health for children. In 
other words, a few children have been given oppor- 
tunities that all should have. The facts of this in- 
equality should be measured, that we may enter upon 
a democracy of health in which each child, no matter 
where born or how, may have a sound start in life and 
adequate protection through the years of growth. In 
every great endeavor there is a psychological moment 
for the crystallization of scattered efforts on a national 
scale. May Day is the tocsin call for that national 
crystallization in the movement for child health. The 
day will be one for stock-taking by communities in which 
they will reckon the assets of protection for their 
children, and, examining into what other communities 
have done for their children, will be spurred to demand 
the best for their own and set in motion the machinery 


to make that best possible. 
4 


How HE impetus back of this move- 
the Day ment has been’ growing and 
Was Starred swelling over a_ long period. 

The moment has come to give 
it concentrated national expression and _ direction. 


The American Child Health Association, headed by 
Mr. Herbert. Hoover, has sent forth the call for 
the celebration of the first day of May as Child 
Health Day. That Association serves in the celebration 
merely as a central station for all the forces concerned 
with the interests of children. It sits at a national 
switchboard and answers whatever calls come in, fur- 
nishes plans, suggestions, literature, links up forces that 
desire linking; but the call has been thrown out upon 
the air, and it may be adopted by any one that hears it— 
by communities, organizations, schools, individuals, 
and translated into their own terms if they choose. The > 
one great need is that attention shall focus upon the 
rights of children to health, and upon ways and means 
of securing those rights. May Day is everybody’s day— 
a rallying day for the children of the nation, rich and 
poor, big and little. 


AE eae mobilization is under way to 
make this day the most significant one in history 
for all the children of the nation. Through coopera- 
tion between the executive head of the American 
Child Health Association and the public health organiza- 
tions in each State, a chairman for the May Day cele- 
bration has been appointed for each State, and this 
chairman will cooperate with designated representatives © 
of the General Federation of Women’s Clubs and other 
organizations, so that as nearly as may be, all forces are 
linked up to develop May Day plans which will be as 
effective as possible in the local communities and will 
serve to stimulate health activities throughout the year, 
for May Day will mean nothing if its message is not 
carried on and carried out through all the year. 


You | O ONE in this country who has 
Will Be at heart the good of children 
Necdcamlon can well be spared from sharing 
in this celebration. Each effort, 

no matter how small, linked to other efforts, will help to 
make the chain stronger. We have had many national 
days, but usually they have been days of backward 
looking, of memorializing what has been. May Day is a 
day of looking forward, of memorializing what ts to be. 
It is a defense day to which no one in the land can 
object, the defense of the rights of children, upon whom, 
sound of body and clear of vision, rests the future. The tie 
between the child and all adult life is at once the strong- 
est and the gentlest element in human nature. Greater | 
sacrifices are made for children than for ourselves; 
greater happiness is derived from these sacrifices than 
from all the triumphs that personal success can bring. 
Our daily labors, whether in the home, or in the outside 
world of competition for material disse or even in the 
search for culture and for spiritual advancement, derive 
largely from the conscious or unconscious ianpean to 
cherish the child and to hold the child’s affection and re- 
spect. Let us make May Day a day that shall be memor- 
able in accomplishments which will leave their stamp upon 
the future, helping to push the race onward and upward. 
Witiiam Frepericx BicrLow, Eprror 
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T IS mellowed and soft as an apple’s cheek 
That has ripened and lain in the sun. 
There are tiny, fine furrows weaving across 
Where the seaming of life has been done. 


It is brown and weathered and wrinkled and scarred, 


But it’s. beautiful—somehow or other, 
A dear old face, 

A rare old face: 

The face of somebody’s mother! 


There are eyes of blue—as pale, dim stars, 
That peer from the years behind them, 
Where treasures of wisdom lie buried deep— 
Tf you only know how to find them. 

There is wholesome counsel and wise advice 
That gentleness can not cover, 

In the mild old eyes, 

The kind old eyes: 

The eyes of somebody’s mother! 


By Francesca 


An Old Face Falk Miller 


There’s a smile of peace on the tremulous lips 
From the memory of kisses long-gathered, 

A smile that is sweetened by tears she has shed 
And the storms of life she has weathered. 
There’s a stamp of pain on each scar of time, 
But courage has softened all other, 

On the sweet old lips, 

The sensitive lips: 

The lips of somebody’s mother! 


I call it a treat to sit by her side 

And bask in the beauty she lends me— 

A beauty fined down to the spirit of things 
Which there in her presence attends me. 
For in her calm face all the problems of life 
Seem forgotten—somehow or other. 

That fine old face, 

That beautiful face: 

The face of somebody’s mother! 





Neica’s father 
up at that minute, and 
turning his back on 
Yancu without greet- 
ing him, he told his 
daughter, “Weare 
going home.” Yancu 
looked after them. He 
saw how the grip of 


came 


the old man’s hand 
became tighter and 
tighter on the girl’s 


she 
was dragged away 


slender wrist as 





The Law of the 


HE little village of Dareni on the 

shore of the Prut River, which 
separates Rumania from Russia, 

was the starting point for the rafts 

that descended the river every spring, 
laden with products of the country des- 
tined for other points. From late into the 
fall through the winter, merchants on 
sleighs and on horseback brought bags of 
corn, barrels of honey, millet, wheat, and 
barrels of prune spirits, to be kept in 
wooden shacks until early in the spring, 
when the ice on the river began to melt. 
And then from the forest all about the 
shore, big, heavy logs of oak and pine 


would be rolled down to the river, fastened 
into rafts that glided down to the river’s 
mouth at the Bratesh Lake, to mills where 
the logs were cut into lumber and the corn 
they had carried was ground into flour, 
flour and lumber for the waste of the 
Dobrudgean marshlands or for the holds of 
the big ships that waited on the Danube 
to take these products away into other 
lands where there was neither wheat nor 
honey. 

Whole sheepfolds were shipped down to 
better grazing below, to return in the fall 
alongside the river, driven by shepherds 
riding small horses, the dogs herding them 


alongside. For once down the river, after 
the rafts had been taken apart and sawn 
into lumber, the ‘“‘plutaris” rode home on 
little horses they carried along on the rafts 
for the purpose; for the river is swift, 
and no raft could go against its current. 

The plutaris living in the village of 
Dareni were tall, strong men, wived with 
women fully capable of handling the long 
pole guiding the raft as well as the men, 
when the men were resting. For the 
plutar, the raft, was gliding day and night 
until it reached its destination. 


And a gay lot they were, the plutaris.- 


Of everything they carried down the river 
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Illustrated by 
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Louderback 


Konrad Bercovici fas no equal as a teller of tales 
one of the best he has ever told 


of Gipsy land; this 1s 


they took one-tenth, either in kind or 
in value of itin money. Of every ten geese 
one, of every ten sheep one, of every weight 
in honey, of every bag of corn. And so 
they never lacked anything. Indeed, all 
through the hinterland people said of one 
who was beyond worry that he was as 
happy as a plutari. 

While the river was frozen during the 
long winter, people thronged into the inn 
of the village, where the men assembled. 
Each merchant sought out his man with 
whom he had been dealing for years, and 
put him in charge of the products he had 
brought. And while the white-aproned 





inn-keeper served drinks and the gipsies 
played, the long-mustached men talked 
to one another, inquired of one another’s 
health, of the harvest and the wines and 
the bees. 

And so Plutari Georgi knew whether the 
peasant Yanica’s field had not borne well 
that year, for they had brought only a 
hundred bags of corn from his land. And 
if there had been a disease among the pigs 
or the fowl inland, a hundred or two hun- 
dred miles away from the shore, the 
plutaris knew of it. And they knew when 
there had been a good year; the merchants 
were gay and open-handed then. 


During the summer, when the men had 
gone away and taken their families along 
with them on the rafts, the village was 
deserted except for the very old men who 
walked about from hut to hut through the 
deserted paths and streets, stroking their 
beards as they leaned heavily on their 
thick canes, or sunning themselves on the 
steps of the church or in front of the inn. 
There they assembled to tell tales of other 
days, tales of great deeds, tales of sudden 
winds that stirred the Prut River from 
its depth and made it foam like a wild 
sea. Tales of sudden attacks by robbers 


on both sides of the river, when man 
21 


22 


locked with man, struggling, fighting to 
the death to defend the things that had 
been confided them. 

And women, wives of plutaris, played 
as important a réle as their men in those 
battles. There were tales of the days 
when the Turks had governed the country. 
Once, when the men alone had gone away 
that spring, and left the women of the 
village to take care of the children, who 
were mostly prostrated with an epidemic 
that had come upon them, the women of 
Dareni defended their village against the 
enemy for fourteen days; until Talat 
Pasha, upon learning that he was opposed 
only by the women of the village, ceased 
his attacks. He would have been as much 
ashamed of a victory over them as he 
would have been to be defeated. And it 
was the pride of Dareni that though the 
Turkish officer had vanquished town after 
town, he had left Dareni in the center 
unsubjected, unmolested, and proud. 

Close to the village of Dareni was the 
village of Mocanu. Two hundred years 
ago the Mocanus had been sheep-herders 
not far from the village. But a black 
disease struck the fold and killed them 
off one by one. And so Stephan Mocanu, 
who had repeatedly gone down the river 
with other plutaris to graze his sheep 
farther down the Moldava, took a deep 
aversion to sheep-herding, because disease 
had killed off repeatedly his flocks and the 
flocks of his father and grandfather, and 
instead of continuing in the calling of his 
ancestors he became a plutari. When the 
spring came he got together enough logs 
from the forest to tie a raft, and shipping 
his family at the rear end of it as the other 
plutaris did, he, too, stood ready on the 
river to ship whatever was entrusted to 
him. The other sheep-herders of the 
village sent théir folds down to graze by 
his pluta. 

It was an unheard-of thing for a man to 
change his calling. No one opposed him 
openly. But people who had been with 
him in his adverse days and were ready to 
help him start anew, to help him buy 
sheep when necessary, now turned against 
him. Nobody had ever done what Stephan 
dared to do. ¥ 

And when they saw him glide down the 
river with his cargo of white sheep that 
had been entrusted to him, the other 
plutaris hesitated to push themselves away 
from the shore, as if the river had sud- 
denly been desecrated. As if all that was 
holy had suddenly become a gutter. A 
Mocanu, a Mocanu, a shepherd, had taken 
to the river. As if a cat had suddenly 
gone a-swimming. 

And generations later, though the de- 
scendants of Stephan Mocanu now knew 
the river and the ways of it as well as any 
man, they were still considered parvenus 
in the village of Dareni, still coldly treated 
by the other people. The dancing at the 
inn was closed to them. ‘They were of a 
different breed and did not belong there. 
Even on Easter night, when the peasants 
threw their arms about one another, hug- 
ging and kissing, assuring one another that 
Christ had come to life again, the de- 
scendants of Stephen Mocanu were left 
out of this ceremony. 

No Mocanu through all these genera- 
tions had married within the village of 
Dareni. They married women from their 
own village, daughters of shepherds, so 
afraid of the water the Mocanus had to 


The Law of the River 


hire men for the rear ends of their plutas. 
The women remained in the village, await- 
ing their husbands, who returned some- 
times a month later, and sometimes, when 
business kept them longer, late in the 
fall. 

It was not because of a surplus of plutaris 
that people had set against the Mocanus, 
for in good years there were not enough 
rafts to take everything down in one ship- 
ment. And many a raft had come to 
grief because it was overloaded, even after 
smaller rafts were tied in the rear and 
dragged after the big one. It was because 
they had intruded, because they had 
abandoned the calling of their ancestors. 

In the round mud hut village of Mocanu 
lived a young. man by the name of Yancu, 
who was a direct descendent of Stephen 


. (LOPS 
By Theodosia Garrison 


The piper for a penny 
Will pipe a tune so gay, 
The brawlers of Kilkenny 
Would cease, to hear him play; 
And lovers stay their wooing 
To hear a sweeter thing, 
All coaxing and pursuing 
And mirth and youth and Spring. 


Once I had a penny 
Yellow as the hay; 
Now I haven’t any— 
But I heard the piper play! 


The piper for a penny 
Puts Maytime in the year. 
I wonder, are there many 
Would rather save than hear? 
A penny stops a scandal, 
A penny buys a plaint, 
A penny buys a candle 
To burn before a saint. 


Once I had a penny, 

Might have gone this way; 
Now I haven’t any— 

But I heard the piper play! 








Mocanu, the one who had abandoned 
shepherding for trafficking on the river. 
Like his father, George, Yancu had his 
own pluta on the river, which he poled 
down every spring, laden with the sheep 
of his neighbors, to better grazing lands. 
He was a tall, straight, broad-shouldered 
fellow, with long, blond hair hanging over 
his shoulders from under the black sheep- 
fur cap. The people of Dareni wore white 
fur caps. 

Sophitza, the daughter of a neighbor, 
who used to graze her father’s sheep that 
remained after Yancu had taken the 
others down the river, was frequently seen 
with him, walking hand in hand as they 
left the Sunday dance at the inn. She was 
the best dancer of her village. At the 
loom her weave was as fine as new cobweb. 
And the way she cut her two fotas, the 
peasant skirt of two halves held by a sash 
at the belt, and the way she embroidered 
her waists, with yellow and black squares 
at the neck and bosom, and blue and red 
at the cuffs, the way she did all things 
made people say she had hands of gold. 


And the older people, as well as her 
parents and the parents of Yancu, looked 
upon her as the future wife of the plutari. 
Every spring she brought the flock down 
to his pluta, and even the plutaris and the 
women of Dareni could not help admiring 
them; they seemed to be so perfectly mated 
to each other. Her hair was golden and 
hung, down almost to her knees. And 
the men would wink at one another and 
say: 

“Do not expect-them to kiss each other 
good-by. They have already done that 
somewhere im the fields, as shepherds are 
wont to do.” 

That spring, however, the people of 
Dareni were taken by surprise. Before 
Yancu pushed his pluta from the shore he 
threw his arms about the waist of the girl 
and lifted her high above his head, as if 
she were a plaything, and kissed her re- 
peatedly as he brought her down. It was 
his manner of telling the people, 

“When I return, she will be my wife.” © 

And George, his father, on pushing his 
pluta away, called out from the fulness of 
his lungs to the other plutaris, — 

“Another Mocanu will soon push his 
pluta away into the river.” ens é 

The older people shook their heads. — 
George was forever reminding them of 
things that kept the people of Dareni apart — 
from the Mocanus. 

The two plutas glided down, caught in 
the swift current. The girl, having un- 
pinned the long, white shawl that hung 
from her forehead, was waving it to them 
until they were out of sight at a bend in 
the river. Then, heedless of the remarks 
of the people behind her, she leaned on her 
staff, whistled to the dog that accom- 
panied her to herd the remainder of the 
sheep, too young to be shipped yet with 
their ewes, and started on her way through 


the crooked streets of the village of Dareni, — 


back to her own village and back to the 
fields where she would dream of the home- 
coming of Yancu. 

Yancu poled his pluta down, left the 
sheep to graze with another shepherd 
three days’ distance from where he had 
taken them, and continued with his raft 
to the mouth of the river, where the logs 
were sawn into lumber. In former years 
he had remained with his father and re- 
turned with him, slowly riding his pony 
and buying up sheep which they drove 
ahead of them as they-rode home. 

But now Yancu was impatient. Father 
and son were resting one night in the 
hayloft of an inn. George, on seeing his 
son restless, spoke to him. 

“Tt is an ill sign for a young man like 
you not to be able to sleep.” 

He spoke that way, though he under- 
stood his son’s impatience. He himself had 
many years ago lost patience on a down- 
river trip and returned home suddenly to 
marry the woman he loved. 

“There are other men in our village,” 
Yancu answered, “and never before has 
Sophitza been so beautiful as she is this 
spring.” ‘ 

“Tf you have so little faith in her,” his 
father answered, sitting up and stuffing 
his long-stemmed pipe with a little tobacco 
that he scratched out of the depth of 
one of his pockets, “it were better not to 
marry her.” 

“T am not lacking faith,’ Yancu 
answered. “But she is so beautiful. 
Were I to come (Continued on page 237 
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ANY years ago, wnen my father 
was beginning his ministry as a 
home missionary in the Ten- 


nessee mountains, he received 
a visit from two Hard-Shell Baptist 
preachers who were disturbed by the un- 
orthodox character of his preaching. They 
challenged him to meet them in debate on 
the subject, “Resolved, That the earth is 
round.” 

Father and a young lawyer at the county 
seat were the only college graduates in 
that part of the world. The fact that the 
challenge had been delivered would be 
widely advertised. If he evaded it, his 
action would be construed as a confession 
of error, and his teaching discredited. If 
he accepted, the issue would be fought out 
before a hostile audience and prejudiced 
judges, and the event was by no means 
sure. There was nothing to do but accept, 
of course; and a couple of weeks later he 
and the lawyer took their places on one 
side of the platform, the two Hard-Shells 
on the other, and the debate began. It 
continued for three nights. 

You will say, perhaps, that such a 
discussion is absurd. Everybody knows 
that the earth is round; there is nothing 
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What Henry would have been with- 
out Agnes, only the Recording Angel 
knows, but certainly something far 
less significant than the man he is 


to be said on the other side. But just a 
minute. If the earth is round and turns 
over and over, as you contend, why don’t 
we all fall off when our side is on the 
bottom? You insist that the earth moves 
and the sun stands still, and the Hard- 
Shell answers that the sun moves because 
we see it move. Furthermore, if the sun 
doesn’t move, why did Joshua command 
it to stand still? Finally, how can the 
earth be round when the Bible states 
plainly that the four angels descended 
from heaven and took their stand on the 
four corners of it? Does a sphere have 
corners? Do you smart young college 
fellers think you know more than God 
Almighty who made the earth and wrote 
the Bible? 

Imagine the packed, stuffy school-house, 
the eager but decidedly unsympathetic 
faces, the fiery oratory of the Hard-Shells, 
backed by age-long tradition and Scrip- 
tural authority—how would you have 
come out? How would you persuade an 
illiterate that the sun neither rises nor sets 
when, every day of his life, he has seen it 
rise and set? 

Under all the circumstances it has always 
seemed to me that the vote of two judges 
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replies toa very personal 


Is there any 


woman, who is not inter- 


‘Thomas 
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to one judge, by which my father and the 
lawyer won, was a high triumph. One of 
the favorable judges was a deacon in father’s 
church, and on the way home after the 
debate he confessed that while he had voted 
for the affirmative he still had his doubts. 
He couldn’t quite persuade himself that the 
Bible could be so wrong. 

All of which has nothing to do with the 
present subject, but it was brought back 
to my mind by the receipt of a letter from 
a young man named Thomas, whose last 
name shall not be revealed. Thomas is at 
the age when he believes that people who 
write for magazines are capable of answer- 
ing any question. With engaging trustful- 
ness he asks. us to tell him whether he 
should get married. This is his letter: 


“DEAR BRUCE: 

I wish you would write something about 
wives and marriage. I mean something 
that a fellow like me who is twenty-three 
and just getting a start in business could 
get some straight dope out of. It seems to 
me there is a whale of a lot of bunk written 
about marriage, Bruce. Everybody tells 
you that you ought to get married. Every- 
body talks about what a help a wife is to 
a man in business. I suppose there is a 
lot of truth in it, and I’m frank to say that 
IT know a girl that I’m crazy about and 
I’d like to have her around for the rest of 
my life: But I see a lot of married lads 
around our office and in other places, and 
they don’t look so blissful, V’ll tell the . 
world. One of them borrows money from 
me about every two weeks and seems to 
have to scratch to pay it back. I knew 
him when he was single. He had plenty of 
money then. Now his baby is always sick 
or he has to paint his house or something. 

“What I’d like to see an article on is 
this: Is a wife a real help to a business man 
or isn’t she? What I mean is, suppose he 
didn’t marry but just worked along and 
saved his money so as to get into busi- 
ness for himself, wouldn’t he be a bigger 
business success? In other words, if you 
were twenty-three and making sixty dol- 
lars a week, and the girl was making thirty- 
five, and you liked her and she liked vou, 
would you or wouldn’t vou? 

THOMAS ; 

“P.S. Not that your answer will cut 
a whale of a lot of ice, as we’re probably 
going to anyway. But I’d like to read 
what you’d say.” 
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question asked him by one 
young man,or any young 


ested in the answer? 


Asks e4 bout 


There you are. Everybody knows that 
the earth is round, yet, as my father dis- 
covered, it is a subject which makes a very 
exciting debate. Everybody agrees that 
matriage is the most sublime of human 
institutions, yet up bobs young Thomas 
and asks for the arguments for and against. 
In the smoking compartment of a car I 
produced his letter, and all the five occu- 
pants wanted to talk at once. 

“J had an experience in London,” said 
one of them. ‘Our English manager died, 
and I went over to appoint a new one. 
There were about twenty possibilities, and 
I picked out a chap who looked like a 
cracker-jack. I had just about decided 
to give him the job when it occurred to me 
to ask him to bring his wife and spend a 
week-end with us at the seashore. They 
came, and Sunday night I said to my 
wife: 

“We've got to get some one else. I 
don’t trust that woman. She doesn’t 
look as if she was backing him up.’ 

“Tt seemed sort of tough to turn the 
man down on nothing but a hunch about 
his wife, but London is three thousand 
miles away from New York, and I couldn’t 
take any chances. I was right. That girl 
was a bad actor, extravagant, discontented, 
and nagging. He divorced her finally, but 
for five years she made him no good in 
business.” 

Another man spoke. ‘One of my friends 
is J.C. Blank. Owns a big chain of stores, 

«you know. His scheme is to pick a likely 
youngster, fit him up with a store in a new 
town, give him an interest in it, and let him 
fight for business. When he puts the 
proposition up to a candidate, he expects 
an answer right away. If the candidate 
says, ‘Ill have to talk this over with my 
wife,’ he’s through. My friend says that 
any man who lets his wife make his deci- 
sions for him never gets to first base.” 

So the talk ran on from New York to 
far past Albany, and could run appar- 
ently for a couple of days, if the five of us 
were to meet again. Whether Thomas’ 
mind would have been clearer if he had 
heard it is problematical; whether the few 
unassuming words that follow will do him 
any good is likewise open to question. 
But at least we shall try to keep within 
the limits which he designates; that is, we 
shall speak of marriage as related to busi- 
ness, and we shall attempt to leave out the 
“bunk.” 


Me 
1. 






Those who know Abner and Mary 
know that the woman whom custom 
calls his “helpmate’’ has been nothing 
but adragin his climb toward success 


For there is, as Thomas alleges, a great 
deal of false sentimentality in these discus- 
sions; marriage is commonly presented to 
youth as a balm for all ills, a sure entrance 
into happiness. “There is something in 
marriage so natural and inviting that the 
step has an air of great simplicity and 
ease,” says Stevenson. “It offers to bury 
forever many aching preoccupations; it is 
to afford us unfailing and familiar com- 
pany through life; it opens up a smiling 
prospect of the blest and passive kind of 
love, rather than the blessing and the 
active; it is approached not only through 
the delights of courtship, but by a public 
performance and repeated legal signatures. 
A man naturally thinks it will go hard 
within such august circumvallations. And 
yet there is probably no other act in a 
man’s life so hot-headed and foolhardy as 
this one of marriage.” 

Charles Spurgeon was fond of pointing 
out that the Biblical patriarchs came into 
most of their troubles through being too 
much married. Adam, the first man, 
Samson, the strongest man, and Solomon, 
the wisest man, all had serious marital 
difficulties. The Czar of Russia might 
still be alive and on his throne if he had 




















been differently married; Mr. Asquith 
might still be the British premier; King 
George might wear a happy smile... 
Our young friend Thomas asks us whether 
a wife is always an asset to a man in his 
business and urges us to be truthful. The 
answer is No; not always. He asks us to 
present the case on both sides, and the 
easiest way to do it perhaps is to tell two 
true stories—about a wife who helped and 
another who was a drag. 

Henry McAvoy always says that the 
“panic of 1873 made him.” Asa matter of 
fact, his wife, Agnes Ross, has made him, 
but she is far too clever to let him suspect 
it. The panic was a help, of course. 
Before its arrival Henry’s father was a big 
merchant in Chicago, and a successful 
speculator in grain; afterward, he was a 
country storekeeper and managed to make 
ends meet by way of a garden and chickens. 
The difference between his intake and his 
outgo was never more than a few dollars a 
month, and Henry, who was just about to 
be completely spoiled in Chicago, had the 
immense advantage of being compelled to 
work. 

Doubtless he magnifies somewhat the 
privations of those (Continued on page 122) 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


In the First Instalment: 
HE Marchesa hardly resembled a 
fairy godmother. Her discreet gray 


curls and her indiscreet rouge were 
signs of a worldliness which sixty years— 
unacknowledged—had not impaired. And, 
too, benevolence was no part of her little 
collection of characteristics. Vanity, 
rather, and sly cynicism, and a general dis- 
satisfaction with life as it is lived after 
loneliness has come and the men who have 
once sighed for one have passed to their 
rews ard—or punishment. 

Melissa looked at her in penne 
It could not be true—and yet the Marchesa 
was not one to scatter even the offer of 
money without due consideration. What- 
ever her motive in offering to give a year 
of luxury, a year of gentle living, to the 
drab stenographer who read to her each 
Saturday—for a compensation—it was not 
philanthropy. Nor was it mere kindness 
of heart and sympathy for the dulness 
Melissa had poured out to her on a day of 
frantic disgust with life as it was and de- 
spair of life as it should be. But rather a 
dainty vivisectionist’s interest in watching 
a stenographer’s reaction to wealth, a 
cynical delight in seeing what sort of man 
she would acquire against a more sophis- 
ticated background. 


“And at the end of a year,’ 
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Marchesa, leaning back with a gesture of 
finaity—“‘T’m not adopting you, you 
understand—at the end of a year, back you 
go! To the old room—and the old work— 
and the old life—unless—” she chuckled 
like Mephisto in black taffeta and pointe 
de Venise—“unless, in the meantime—” 

“Yes—?” said Melissa, her reckless soul 
in her eyes. 

“Unless you’ve caught your man,” 
affrmed the Marchesa, ‘delicately speak- 
ing. Of course, that’s what I’m really 
giving you—a chance to acquire the kind 
of thing you want—with benefit of clergy. 
Horrid idea, h’m’m? Want to withdraw 
your acceptance?” 

“No,” said Melissa hardily. 
quite thought it out. 
off my feet, you see. 
withdraw!” 

“Good!” said the Marchesa, with a 
slight yawn patted out of sight. “Tomor- 
row I'll call for you at noon and take you 
to my bank.” 

As Melissa said good-by, the telephone 
on a little table in the corner of the room 
trilled wildly. 

“Anna!” cried the Marchesa and struck 
her bell into startling discord. “Anna 
: I expect that’s my nephew! Have 
him come up at once!” 


plahacdnat 
I’ve been so taken 
Still—no—I don’t 
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To Melissa she added, with a nervous 
wave of dismissal: ‘‘He’s leaving for Japan, 
tonight Good-by, my dear—don’t 
let me keep you any longer!” 


CHAPTER VII 


ONDER see the morning blink, 
The sun is up and somustI... 
Melissa’s matins! The little song 
she used to say to her.elf, arising at 
grayish seven, to be dressed by a still 
grayish eight, breakfasting at a cheerless 
eight-fifteen, office-bound at the stroke of 
eight-thirty : 

She said it again on the first morning of 
her awakening within the air-castle 
began to say it, rather, and broke off with 
a smile and sigh of sybaritic ecstasy, curl- 
ing the tips of her cool, white fingers 
against the linen sheets, digging her doubt- 
ing toes yet deeper beneath a drift of 
fleecy blanket. 

A flood of sunlight came in at three east- 
ern windows—clear thin gold, a riotous wash 
ofit. Sunlight—in a bedroom—in the city! 
Windows—looking across a park! Sky 
—all one wanted of it—to be had merely 
by turning on one’s side, opening one’s 
drowsy eyes, and staring—across a room. 

Melissa hardly believed in the thing 
which had happened to her. 


”? 


“Vou’d like to move in tomorrow, my 
dear?” the Marchesa had asked. And 
upon that tomorrow, Melissa had moved 


in. It was simple as that. Although in 
the matter of whys and wherefores ‘it 
wasn’t simple at all. 

Melissa didn’t yet know—was, she 
sometimes felt, never to know—just what 
the Marchesa was getting out of the whole 
affair. Of course, money was, as the phrase 
goes, no object to the Marchesa. She 
might, if she’d cared for that especial sort 
of exercise, have rolled in it. Her wealth 
had outlasted her opportunities of enjoy- 
ing it. But even so, rich old ladies didn’t 
commonly select worthy young women— 
Melissa was beyond doubt a worthy young 
woman—to help them dissipate their un- 
earned increment. Much more often 
rich old ladies selected more or less wor- 
thy young men. Married them, even. 
The Sunday papers gave frequent space, 
colorfully embellished, to just such May- 
and-December unions. Withered hands 
snatching at youth. Futilely snatching. 
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Not that the Marchesa was given to 
futilities of any sort. And, except for 
the frequently-mentioned and not always 
flatteringly-referred-to nephew, not that 
the Marchesa was given to young men. 
Much too clever, the Marchesa, to tolerate 
fortune-hunters. On the other hand, much 
too scornful of women, the Marchesa, to 
be doing a thing like this out of sweet- 
lavenderish altruism. Whatever Melissa 
was receiving would some way, sooner or 
later, have to be given back. As a pound 
of flesh—or a gill of heart’s blood—or 
what-not. 

“Who cares!” thought Melissa, stretched 
white arms above her head, linked smooth 
hands at the back of her neck, and stared 
at the ceiling rapturously. She was living 
in the moment—nothing more—trusting 
not even her own senses. 

She rather expected to have those wide, 
clear windows shrink, as one looked at 
them, into the dim-paned, narrow-silled 
apertures of the room on Sixty-third 
Street. To have the beautiful, simple 
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F “How long have you two known each other?”’ de- 
manded the Marchesa abruptly. 
long,’”? said Melissa slowly. She felt her heart 
stumble and scorned herself with a savage intensity 


“Not fearfully 


mahogany bed in which she lay resolve 
itself suddenly into the white-painted, 
thin-mattressed couch that had cradled her 
insurgent dreams this last half-dozen years. 

If there had come a knock at the door 
and Mrs. Robinson’s voice had said 
plaintively, “I left your bill in the box, 
Miss Wayne .’ Melissa would have 
got up quite unsurprised and fetched her 
pocketbook. However, no knock came, 
and from moment to moment it appeared 
more incredibly plausible that the thing 
was real. 

Utterly real, the walls of that quiet, 
delightful bedroom. Cream walls, and 
cream silk at the windows, beneath a 
valance and side-curtains of some velvety, 
wine-colored fabric. Mahogany dressing- 
table and chest of drawers. One or two 
prints about the room, neutral and pleas- 
ant. Landscapes—but without nymphs. 
Nothing more human than a sheep or 
so. 

All at once Melissa knew the reason of 
that ordered simplicity, the reason of those 
fine open spaces. It was undeniably a 
masculine apartment, sub-let by the 
Marchesa’s efficient and intuitive agent! 

Through Melissa’s blood a tiny ripple 
widened at thought of the man in whose 
room she lay, thus innocently. At whose 
pictures she gazed thus appreciatively. 
Had he kept his ties in the topmost drawer 
of that highboy? Or were ties kept in any 
drawer at all? Melissa didn’t know. She 
had never had a brother. Her father had 
died when she was still a little a Men 
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were to Melissa, at once, the romance and 
the commonplace of existence. 

The romance—because she knew nothing 
about them. The commonplace—because 
for a number of years, from nine of a 
morning to five of an evening, she had 
known all too much. 

At that, her experience wasn’t unique. 
Too little and too much is all that most 
women know of men. 

Anyhow, if he hadn’t kept his ties in that 
top drawer, he had kept something else 
there, some other article of masculine 
apparel. Which rendered subtly more 
interesting in the course of Melissa’s lazy 
musings the fact that her own stockings 
and band! kerchiefs now resided, as it were, 
at the same address. 

“Absurd!” she felt. 

But the fact remained. Facts do. 

She couldn’t rid herself of a certain 
misty consciousness of broad shoulders 
against the light; of a strong hand drawing 
those Burgundian curtains; of keen eyes 
scowling at the traditional run-away stud. 
But when it came to the lift of a shadowy 
chin before the bathroom mirror, a foamy. 
shaving-brush following the line of a clean- 
cut lower lip, Melissa’s sense of eho: 
lifted a derisive head. 

“Fe’s most likely some smug old fies 
in spats,” she decided coldly, “who goes 
south for the winter, and that’s why . . .” 

But what smug old thing would have 
known just how to lay that mellow rug 
before the fireplace—that day-dream couch 
beyond the rug—that long, book-hungry 
table behind the couch—those fairy lamps 
at either end? 

“Any clever decorator might have done 
it,” argued Melissa, while subtly knowing 
no decorator had. 

The room bore the imprint of somebody’s 
fingers. Some one had set that scene for 
love—not pay. 

Upon Melissa’s consciousness took shape 
like shadows falling across a wall the pic- 
ture of another room, a cluttered, scented, 
dimly-lighted.one, with bygone adorers in 
tarnished silver frames standing faith- 
fully about, watching lace cushions turn 
yellow, and rose-leaves fall, a fire, lit at 
dusk, sink to ashes 

The Marchesa, of course, was clever 
enough for anything. Between delicious 
hazardings and wonderings, Melissa ex- 
perienced a small, cold tremor of distrust. 


ADN’T the Marchesa happened upon 
this perfect place a little too quickly 
for absolute chance? Hadn’t she—although 
the thought disturbed and vaguely alarmed 
one—hadn’t she perhaps had it in mind 
from the first? Even while convincingly 
observing that if this didn’t serve, there 
were one or two others just across the 
Park—hadn’t she all the time been holding 
in her delicate ivory claw the key to that 
silk-hung door? 

What, in plain words, 
chesa’s object? 
what was Melissa’s own? 

“Not much to choose between us! 
thought Melissa, wryly smiling, and slipped 
out of bed and turned on a hissing hot 
bath. 

She breakfasted at the small table before 
the sitting-room windows; in a welter of 
autumn sunlight; on coffee and rolls set 
forth in the most satisfying fashion by a 
black-browed French boy from the res- 
taurant down-stairs. And she wore, for 


was the Mar- 
But if it came to that, 


1? 


that breakfasting, alone though she was, a 
charmingly impractical rag of bluish lilac 
chiffon, with a dragging hem of silver lace, 
with a twisted string of silver about the 
slender hips. 

Like a creature out of a poem, Melissa 
looked that morning—with no one there to 
see. 

“And it wants—some one to see!” she 
murmured, smiling faintly—then had the 
grace to blush. 

The grace and good luck. For no art is 
more quickly forgotten nor more impossible 
of recapture than the simple and effective 
sending of blood to the female face. 

While she blushed, therefore, distinctly 
enjoying the sensation, the telephone, 
which stood on a little table near the door, 


rang crisply, and she answered it at her . 


leisure in a cool, slow voice—a little cooler 
and a little slower, no doubt, than it might 
have been, a day or so before. 

“Ves sg?” 

Across the wite reply sputtered briskly, 
just touched with an indefinable suggestion 
of subservience: ‘Miss Wayne—may I 
speak to Miss Wayne?” 


“This,” said Melissa, ‘‘is Miss Wayne.” 

“Oh—Miss Wayne, this is Anna 
speaking.” 

“Ves—” quite kindly, ‘“Anna?”’ 


“The Marchesa di Ricci wishes to know 
if you will be at home this afternoon?” 

etinimikssons 

“The Marchesa would like to come in, 
about tea-time.” 

‘Say I shall be very happy to see her.” 

“Thank you,” said Anna. 

“At tea-time,” said Melissa and stood 
frowning for a long, indeterminate moment 
after she had broken the connection. 


O THE hand of steel was at once to in- 

habit the velvet glove! And the air- 
castle to be open without delay to the step 
and the stare of a landlady. 

“What did you expect, my dear?” 
muttered Melissa, shrugging.  ‘‘She’s 
bought you—for a year. She’s within her 
rights. After all, what difference does it 
make? When you had freedom, you had 
nothing else.”’ 

Like lightning scribbling a quiet sky, a 
wild thought crossed her: “If only I had 
some one—a man—to tea with me—at the 
very start . . . whata shock for the lady! 
If he were here—before her . some 
one very cool and charming. I can’t bear 
that cracked little laugh of hers, those 
wise, cruel eyes, as if she watched me 
wriggling on a pin! . . . If there were 
some one—at once . . . I could do a bit 
of laughing, myself!” 

Some one—all very well—but who? 
Young men to be had to tea didn’t grow on 
bushes. Unless one had previously cul- 
tivated just such quaint shrubbery. 

Melissa thought of the junior partner. 
Too fat, too pale, too blond, too dull. 
Besides, having left her position abruptly, 
without explanation of any sort other than 
that she was leaving, her ex-emplover 
would scarcely care to share a cup that 
cheered with his ex-employee. 

Remained the gents’-furnisher, Mr. 
Arthur Curtis, of southern Iowa and West 
Sixty-third Street. On every count, im- 
possible! 

What Melissa needed was some one per- 
fectly accoutered, casually impeccable as 
to look and manner and garment—heart 
no object, mind no object—just a hand 


The Dream-Maker Man 


accustomed to juggle a plate and cup, a 
foot accustomed to cross from rug to rug 
without skidding. 

“Tt isn’t much to ask!” sighed Melissa. _ 

Came, as the more colorful stylists have 
it, a knock at the door. More fairy-tale 
stuff! If Prince Charming had entered in 
person, glass slipper and all, the moment 


might almost have been termed psy- — 


chological. It was, however, merely the 
maid. <A fresh-faced, brown-haired, blue- 
eyed Irish woman, in a starchy white apron 
over a blue cotton frock—with a smile to 
disarm Medusa. 

“Good mornin’—” offered this pleasant 
creature, in the softest Celtic croon, “Sf 
I’m not early to do the rooms . 

“No—no—come in!” said Mckee 

She stood at the window, looking out 
across the Park, while in bathroom and 
bedroom, like a new Sinfonia Domestica, 
the gentle swishing clatter of pe and 
broom began. 


”? 


Vil 


EA for two—lemon and cream—and 
cinnamon toast—if you please!” said 
Melissa. 

Shading three o’clock of that first Sicer? 
noon, preparations for the Marchesa’s 
advent going forward. 

Down-stairs in the restaurant a dace 
gentleman with pointed mustachios swept. 
a bow and laid one hand upon his heart— 
such, at least, was the impression con- 
veyed through the telephone. a Se 

“At half-past four, madame?” 3 

“At half-past four.” 

“Tea for two—madame?” ; 

In some dim convolution of Melissa’s 
brain a fiber stirred. She corrected, utterly’ 
without intention, “Tea for three!” pei e ots 

“Tea for three,’ repeated the one below-. 
stairs—and. Melissa’s bridges — burst into 
flame behind her. 

There is neither excuse, ephaee nor 
apology for what followed. Merely it. 
seemed to Melissa, in some odd way, in- 
evitable; that having said tea for three 
she was thereafter bound to produce three 
for tea—so at once set about it. 

She left the telephone, went into the 
bedroom, and put on a misleading black: 
hat—misleading, because it looked ingen- 
uous and wasn’t. She wore already a slim. 
black frock, to which she added gloves and 
all the rest of it. 
trait—like Whistler’s immortal butterfly— 
a pale camellia, subtly disposed between 
turn of the shoulder and prideful lift of 
the chin. 

“T am going out into the highways aaa 
byways—” said Melissa to herself, locking 
the door of the apartment with slim, chilly 


fingers. She added, to cover a certain 
amateurish uneasiness, “It’s been done 
before!” 


And so it had—beginning with a person 
in the Bible who once gave a party and 
thus recruited his guests. Not ending 
there, of course. 

Her impetus flagged hea she came to 
the street. ‘After all, I can’t just pick up 
somebody. Girls do, but it’s too horrid— 
too dreadfully cheap. Let the Marchesa 
eat it all!” 

(Thinking, in that moment, of course, of 
the cinnamon toast.) 

“Tt isn’t humanly possible that I don’t 
know a man I could ask.” 5 

Possible or not, (Continued on page 281) 
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URDOCH FLEMING was obviously the chief eligible of Kenealy’s presenting, so quite coolly 
and without any sort of scruple Melissa went about attaching him. He asked her to dine, and 
she put him off for days—then wore her loveliest frock, smiled her most languid and caressing smile 
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of Friendly Flags 


By Frances Parkinson Keyes 


EAR ELIZABETH: 
Have you ever marveled at how 


much could be crowded into a 
single week? How much sick- 
ness and sorrow at some times? How much 
health and happiness at others? I have, 
very often. But neither my bitterest nor 
my most joyful experiences, neither my 
most earnest hopes nor my wildest flights 
of fancy, ever caused me to visualize any 
week equal to the one through which I 
have just passed—Inauguration Week in 
Washington. In variety, in opportunity, 
in pleasure, in inspiration, it surpasses 
anything in which I ever participated. 
Almost my first thought, as I left the 
house on the morning of the fourth of 
March, and saw the flags flying from every 
Embassy and Legation that I passed, was 
the consciousness—the appreciation—of 
how much more those flags meant to me 
than when I saw them similarly displayed 
four years ago. Then they were the 
emblems of distant countries, some of 
which I had visited, to be sure, but not for 
a long time, and only as a casual traveler; 
and they decorated the temporary homes 
of men and women whom I respected and 
admired, but with whom my acquaintance 
was as formal as it was slight. The flags 
were stranger flags. Since then, I have 
come to know in a new and intimate way, 
many of the lands of which they are the 
tokens, and many of the members of the 
Diplomatic Corps have become my friends 
pinzost in the same sense that you and I 
Z| 


are friends. Their flags are not stranger 
flags any longer. They are friendly flags. 
So I am glad that the first event for me in 
Inauguration Week took place at a house 
with one of these friendly flags floating 
before it. 

It was a luncheon at the Legation of 
Panama, in honor of the British Am- 
bassador, Sir Esme Howard, and Lady 
Isabella Howard—that lovely lady of a 
great Italian family, the mother of five 
fine sons, of whom it was said, when her 
husband left the post of Madrid which he 
had so greatly adorned, in order to accept 
the one here—which he has adorned no 
less—that if only the frontiers could be 
closed to prevent her passing out the re- 
joicing would be national, so signally had 
she endeared herself to the Spanish people. 
At each place was a menu card, similar in 
general style to those used at the Elysée 
Palace. The coat of arms of Panama was 
engraved in gold on the front of the cover 
with the inscription, ‘“‘Luncheon. In honor 
of Their Excellencies the British Ambas- 
sador and Lady Isabella Howard.” The 
back of the cover bore the words, “Legation 
of Panama, March First, Nineteen hundred 
and twenty-five,’ while inside was printed 
the delicious and beautifully appointed 
menu—chilled fruit, lobster Newburg, boned 
turkey with salad and café parfait with 
little cakes. My only difficulty was that, 
considering my place—at the left hand of 
the Minister of Panama, with the Minister 
of Poland on my other side—I found the 





conversation so stimulating and so de- 
lightful that I seemed to be perpetually 
faced with the necessity of beginning- 
another. course before I had done justice 
to the one which preceded it! 

The next-event took place under another 
friendly flag—a dinner at the Legation of 
Guatemala, in honor of the Minister of 
Foreign Affairs of that. country, Senor 
Lowenthal, and the members of the special 
mission from Guatemala, who, with their 
wives, were attending the Inauguration. 


The Minister of Guatemala—Senor Don — 


Francisco Sanchez Latour, to give him the 
names and titles to which he is justly en- 
titled—is a cosmopolitan and a diplomat 
in every sense of the word—educated in 
France and England, widely traveled, and 
envoy to Great Britain and the United 
States simultaneously; and his wife, who 
was Miss Lilian Hall Davis of Richmond, 
is one of those American women of whom 
all American women have a right to be 
proud because of the credit which they 
have reflected on both their native and 
their adopted countries in an official 
position. This one is delightfully young 
and attractive, with dark, clear, merry 
eyes, dark hair smoothly parted, rosy 
cheeks, and unaffected grace and cordiality 


of manner, a perfect hostess and a greatly ~ 


valued friend. 

The telephone bell, jangling across my 
reluctant consciousness the morning after 
this party, brought me rapidly to my senses 
when its summons was explained to me. 
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The First Lady of the Land as she appeared at a recent State function at the 


White House, whose gracious and lovely mistress she will be for another four years 


Mrs. Kendrick, the wife of the junior 
Senator from Wyoming, lives, like myself, 
in the big apartment house officially 
known as Meridian Mansions, and un- 
officially as a ‘‘regular Senatorial beehive.” 
She was on the wire, explaining that the 
Governor of Wyoming, who was to be her 
house-guest during Inauguration Week, 

d just that minute arrived. Wouldn’t I 


like to slip up and see Her Excellency for 
a moment before the inevitable rush at- 
tending her visit began? 

Tremendously thrilled, I sped up to 
the seventh floor and in the entrance hall 
of the Kendricks’ apartment passed an- 
other friendly flag—the striking and un- 
usual emblem of the State of Wyoming— 
a white buffalo, the state seal on its side, 


silhouetted against a blue ground bordered 
with red and white. This particular flag 
was the first one ever made, and was pre- 
sented to Senator Kendrick during his 
term as Governor. Then I went on to the 
little study, where I have spent so many 
pleasant hours, and met for the first time 
the first woman Governor the United 
States has ever (Continued on page 164) 
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Roy Cohen 


E SAT alone on the steps, chin 
cupped in delicate hands, big 
blue eyes focussed eagerly on the 
street up which his father must 

come from the daily grind of business. 

He sat quietly, patiently; unmindful of 
the shouts of the other boys at the kite 
field across the way. His mother, looking 
down at him from the big rocker on the 
veranda, sighed. Over there were many 
boys of Junior’s age romping and shouting 
and tumbling each other about on the 
turf. 

Somehow, Junior did not seem to belong 
with them. He was narrow of shoulder, 
and his arms were thin and his legs spindly. 
He appeared to belong just where he was: 
alone, aloof, dreaming gossamer dreams 
behind those big round eyes. And be- 
cause he was where he belonged and not 
where nature did not intend, his mother 
again sighed. Junior was a great problem. 

A roadster swung violently around the 
corner. The driver took one hand from the 
wheel and waved a greeting. Junior was 
galvanized into action. He scrambled 
down the concrete steps-of the terrace and 
waited at the. curb for his father. As the 
big man alighted, the puny little muscles 
in the -boy’s legs. gathered “for a spring— 
and then a queer, troubled look came into 
his eyes, amd he-held back. 

Roger Edwards Senior patted the young- 
ster on the back. 

“Well, well 
man this evening?” 

“Just fine, Daddy.”’ 

“No fights in school today?” 

= Ossi 

Hand in hand they mounted the steps 
tc the porch: father and son—one, big and 
broad and radiating physical health—the 
other, tiny and wistful and delicate. Yet 
between them there was a great love—a 
love which was fierce and, for the most 
part, inarticulate because of its very 
power. 

Mrs. Edwards came to greet her hus- 
band. She smiled cheerfully—smiled be- 
cause she discerned the faint worry lines at 
the corners of his eves. 

“Trifle late, aren’t you, dear?” 

“Couldn’t help it. I’m all tied in a 
knot.” 

ee ne Nationale” 


and how’s the young 


“Yes. 
me.’ 

The tiny hand tightened unconsciously 
in the big one which held it. Junior had 
known from the moment of his father’s 
arrival that the big man was worried. He 
wanted to console him—he wanted to help. 
And he didn’t know how. 

“What’s the matter, Dad?” 

Roger Edwards looked down. For an 
instant the tired, harassed expression fled 
his face, and he smiled in a manner 
which showed that his love for this little 
lad transcended even the most bitter of 
material disappointments. 

“Nothing, son. That is, nothing you 
would understand. It’s just business.” 

“I see.” 

The youngster sighed. Of course, he 
couldn’t understand business, but he could 
understand that his father was unhappy. 
He clung tightly to the big hand. 

Mrs. Edwards vanished in the house 
to oversee the serving of dinner. Roger 
Edwards seated himself wearily in the 
big chair. For a second Junior combated 
the desire to crawl into his lap, to wrap 


They’ve got me where they want 





thin little arms around his father’s neck— 
but from a vivid, searing Yesterday came 
his father’s words, spoken on the eighth | 
birthday: | 
‘“VYou’re a young man now, son. 
more of that girl stuff.” | 
The eyes of Roger Edwards Senior 
focussed upon the kite field. He questioned — 
casually, “Been playing with the boys, — 
Junior?” : 
The lad cringed. But he answered with 
an honesty which required sheer Payseys 


No- 


effort. “No, sir.’ 
“Why not?” 

“Oh Just ’cause.” “4 
“Because what?’ There was a hint of 
impatience in the paternal tone. 

“T don’t care so much for playing.” ' 


“Junior!” 

“T promise I don’t, Daddy.” j 

For a moment there was silence. The 
face of Roger Edwards Senior was very | 
grave indeed. ‘Come here, Junior.” j 

Uncomfortably the boy came and stood 
before him. But there was no hint of in-— 
direction in the way he met his father’s 
disapproving stare. 
























boys, son?” ‘All right, sir.” 


se? Yes, sir.” 
9 , ) 
“Why haven’t you been playing with the 


_ “Are you afraid?” 

_ The answer came sturdily. 
omise I ain’t.” 

“But you do like to play, don’t you?” 
eves, sir.” 

then . Oh, Junior! I can’t under- 
ind a son of mine being afraid.” 
Daddy, they just won’t let me alone. 
time I go over, somebody hits me or 
picks a fight with me I don’t like 
to fight.” 

he lad’s voice trailed off pathetically. 
as all so absurdly simple and logical 
him, and so far beyond his father’s 
t prehension. He tried desperately to 


iO. simeel 








can’t fight, anyway, Daddy. All the 
my age can lick me.” 

But, son, winning has nothing to do 
th fighting. Daddy doesn’t expect you 
rhip the other boys, but he does expect 
odo your best. That’s what I’ve been 
-and trying and trying to teach you: 


ger Edwards beckoned to his son. -‘‘Why not run across and play with the 
c The lad’s face was set sternly. He was doing this 
for his father, though it wasn’t at all plain to him why his father desired it 


nobody can do better than his best—but 
he can do that all the time. He can go down 
fighting.”’ 

“Ves. But, Daddy—if he just knows he 
can’t win, and he’s always going to be 
Jicked) .»:? 

“That doesn’t matter. There’s no dis- 
grace in being whipped. It’s the refusal to 
fight that is disgraceful.” 

Junior shook his head. “I just can’t 
fight—and I don’t like to fight.” 

Roger Edwards Senior compressed his 
lips. 

Here was a bitterness nearer and more 
vital than the business catastrophe which 
threatened. It was a bitterness which 
went to the very soul of him, a bitterness 
which had its roots in a vivid past of 
athletic achievement. 

The eyes of the father closed momen- 
tarily, and the old scene came back to him: 
the white-lined gridiron in the huge 
amphitheater; the tens of thousands of 
delirious spectators; the riot of color and 
urge of virile life; the clash of hurtling, 
sweating bodies, the grip of cleated shoes 
in the frozen turf . . . and then himself 
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The story of 
A Boy who knew 
when he was Licked 
—and of a Father 
who did not 
Understand 


tearing loose from 
powerful, circling 
hands, a plunging 
through, the fierce 
impact of body 
against body, the 
instinctive lunge 
through a hole in 
the line, and then 
a mad dash down 
the field while 
the stands rose and 
Savon t 6 dl sand. 
rolmecred and 
howled. Then the 
last-minute tackle, 
the knowledge that 
the final white line 
had been crossed— 
and thundering 
across the field the 
inspiring tribute, 
ee Yae@le cretaram 
Edwards!” 
It came back to 
him now —every 
minutest detail; 
came back with greater clarity than on the 
day after it occurred. It had been the 
supreme moment of his life, and the pass- 
ing of years had enhanced its glory. A 
smile crossed his lips as again he heard 
that chorused thunder of acclaim, that 
mad, frantic, ‘“Yeeeeaah Edwards!” 

That had been the first time, and the 
one which would always stand out in 
retrospect as the most glorious. In other 
years of football there had been other 
moments when cheer leaders barked for 
silence—a still, tense silence which was 
broken then by the united roar from 
thousands of throats, ““Yeeeeaah Edwards!” 
The cheer had become symbolic with him— 
it meant something. 

And it had come back to Roger Edwards 
that cold, gray morning eight years before 
when a smiling nurse had placed in his 
arms a pinkv-white bundle all wrapped in 
cotton-wool—and told him that a’son had 
come to him. He held the little human 
fragment tenderly, reverently, and he felt 
devout and humble and glad—but some- 
where deep within him there was born a 
dream, a hope, an ambition, that some day 


he would sit among the thousands in the 
stands and see the lad, who was now but 
an hour old, squirming, twisting, fighting 
down a frozen field through vicious 
tacklers and muscular bodies . . . to 


glory and the roar of “Veeeeaah Edwards!” 
~ It was this dream-boy whom Roger 
Edwards Junior had been forced to com- 
bat’ since earliest childhood. His father 
tried not to see the narrow little shoulders, 
the small-boned arms and legs, the gentle 


wide eyes and Junior knew only 
that he was lacking. 
They didn’t talk about it directly: 


Roger Edwards struggled to blind him- 
self to the inevitable, the certainty that the 
lad could never win athletic fame, would 
never thrill to the chorused ‘Yeeeeaah 
Edwards!” but man-like he labored to 
make the most of the material which 
nature had given him, to imbue the lad 
with the fierce spirit of combat, to make 
up in sheer, steely nerve what he would 
always lack in physical force. 

And hard as Roger Edwards fought 
to implant this spirit in his son, just so 
Junior struggled to comprehend and do his 
best. But father and son did not under- 
stand each other. Their love was powerful 
and deep-rooted, but there was a pathetic 
groping for the mutual understanding that 
did not—could not—come. 

It was all so clear to Junior. He 
loathed physical combat. The boys of his 
age—reckless, unkind, unchivalric little 
animals—recognized his weakness and 
his shyness, and they made his life miser- 
able. Time after time he had fought his 
puny best, and always with the same 
bedraggled result. The whole thing struck 
him as senseless. So much simpler to avoid 
the clash, the pommeling of hard little 
fists, the raucous jeecring of flint-hearted 
lads. 

“Vou see, Daddy, I wouldn’t mind if I 
had a chance to win. But I haven’t. They 
always beat me.” 

And then inevitably Roger Edwards’ 
lengthy explanation that there was no 
disgrace in defeat. Junior understood that 
—but he carried his own logic farther: he 
could see no worth-whileness in victory. 
He simply didn’t want to fight; he didn’t 
want to play football; he didn’t like 
boxing. He was courageous enough, but 
his nature was gentle and quiet. 

Through an impenetrable haze of mis- 
understanding father and son struggled to 
come closer to each other. But they did 
not come closer. They traveled in circles, 
always a grim diameter apart. 

Junior listened patiently to all his 
father’s arguments, knowing instinctively 
that each contained a flaw, vet accepting 
them because they came from his father. 
Thought of refutation never occurred to 
him, nor could he have argued against his 
father had he so desired. 

And so, in pathetic, inarticulate wistful- 
ness he matched his father’s sorrow. There 
was an insurmountable barrier of mis- 
understanding between himself and_ this 
man whom he idolized. The gentle soul 
of the child craved sympathy, and that 
he did not get. It was not in him to 
censure his father—even  faintly—but 
night after night he lay alone in his little 
white bed and hoped against hope that a 
miracle might happen; that the heavy 
tread of his father might echo on the 
stairs and the big, broad-shouldered man 


come into the room and drop on his knees 
34+ 


beside the bed to 
pillow the boy in 
his arms—‘‘That’s 
all right, Junior. 
Daddy  under- 
stands his boy.” 
But there was 
no chance for that. 
No baby stuff! 
Roger Edwards 
had told him that 
time and again. 
No baby stuff! And 
he was a baby—a 
frail, imaginative, 
little baby who 
wanted babying 
from his father. 
Oh, of course, his 
father was right. 
But he didn’t un- 
derstand! And 
Junior so wanted 
his father to under- 
stand. He suffered 
at the man’s ex- # 
pression of resigned ©, 
hopelessness. He 
wanted those pa- 
ternal eves to look 
upon him with 
shining pride. 
When dinner was 
finished, the little 
family returned to 


the veranda. A 
half-dozen boys 
were at the kite 


field, shouting glee- 
tully as they 
Played. shorer 
Edwards beckoned 
to his sen. 

“Why not run 
across and. play 
with the boys, 
son?” 

“All right, sir.” 

Uncemfortably 
the lad started 
across the street. 
The task was dis- 
tasteful: he didn’t 
like the rough play 
of the other boys. 
His delicately oval 
faNGe) Wrealsmsrent 
sternly: he was doing this for his father, 
though it wasn’t at all plain to him why his 
father desired it. Once he turned and 
looked wistfully back toward the house, 
hoping to detect some indication of 
leniency. Roger Edwards waved cheerily, 
and Junior plodded to the kite field, where 
he stood sloof and uncertain, eyeing the 
other boys. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edwards watched sorrow- 
fully the tableau across the way. A small 
voice within the father whispered, ‘Poor 
little duffer!”’ But he silenced it firmly, 
lest his passionate love of the lad might 
blind him to the boy’s shortcomings He 
worshiped the boy, vet a great fear filled 
him as he glimpsed the pathetic figure 
standing alone in the midst of many. Thin 
and frail and delicate—no hope there 
for the thundering acclaim of “Yeeeeaah 
Edwards!” 

Mrs. Edwards sighed. 
more like other boys.” . 

“He'll outgrow it!” Roger made the 
statement defiantly. “He isn’t yellow. 


“If he were only 





The man groped for an explanation 
these people have been fighting me. [I 
just the. same, couldn’t you?” The 


He just doesn’t seem to understand.” 

“No, he doesn’t understand.” 

And it never occurred to the father that 
he did not understand. He only knew that 
this was a great sorrow—and he half- 
closed his eyes as he leaned back in his 
chair. 

Mrs. Edwards covered his hand with 
hers. ‘Rather disappointed all round, 
aren’t you, dear?” 

“Ves . . . Oh, the kid’s all right: 
He’ll pull through—only he’s mighty 
slow in starting. I’ll have to get him going 
on gym work. I just can’t seem to make 
him see things.my way. And then affairs 
downtown are at sixes and sevens.” 

“Worse than before?” 

“Yes. I’m up against it. Every gallon 
of gas I sell represents a loss. I can’t 
afford it—and they can.” : 

“My poor boy!” . 

“T’ve got until day after tomorrow 
morning to accept or reject their offer. T’ll 
have to accept.” ] 

“T’m sorry, dear. But there must be a 
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knew when I was licked 


_ big future with such a company. And the 
salary they offer you—” 
“Is tremendous, of course: more than 
_ Vd make in years at this little game of 
mine. But I won’t be my own boss any 
~  longer—that’s what cuts.” He passed his 
hand across tired eyes. “Let’s talk about 
something else. I want to get away from 
thinking of it.” 
- But they did not talk of something else. 
‘They sat in silence on the porch, their eyes 
_ strained through the gloaming toward the 
kite field where Junior was making a 
: pitiful effort to be one of the boys. They 

_ were not particularly unkind to him, 


S 


it. At length he plodded wearily home- 
_ ward and tried not to see the hurt in his 
ther’s eyes. 

He walked quietly into the house and 


, uggle on the big man’s lap, little head 
ried in the powerful shoulder. But that 


which would make things clear to the child. “You see, 
” “But you could have fought 
words penetrated the inner consciousness of Roger Edwards 





was no more—it was baby stuff, forever 
banished from Junior’s life. And so the 
boy read to himself and subconsciously 
dreamed of the golden days when he had 
been Daddy’s baby. He couldn’t blame 
his father: it never occurred that Daddy 
could be wrong. But there was a void 
which hurt and hurt. 


E WAS seated on the steps again the 
following night when his father came 
home, and even before the elder Edwards 
alighted from the car, Junior knew that 
something was radically wrong. Tonight 
Roger Edwards did not stop to inquire how 
things were going and whether there had 
been any fights in the schoolyard and why 
he wasn’t across in the big vacant lot play- 
ing with the other boys. He dropped his 
hand lightly on the boy’s head, and said, 
“Hello, son,” and then went on into the 
house. Quietly, wonderingly, Junior rose 
and followed. 
In the big living-room Mrs. Edwards 
looked once at her husband’s face and held 


out her arms to him. His own closed 
tightly about her, and Junior heard his 
mother’s whisper, 

“My own poor little boy!” 

Junior didn’t understand that, either. 
That any one should talk to his father in 
such a manner: yet he envied the man, and 
it was with a mind filled with vague, un- 
asked questions that he followed them into 
the dining-room and seated himself quietly 
at the table. 

He ate in silence, eyes focused hopefully 
on his father’s face. It was obvious that 
Roger Edwards was in trouble, and Junior 
wished that he might understand, and help. 
Somehow, it had never occurred to him 
that there could be anything in the world 
so big as to overcome his father. 

He gave attentive ear to the conversa- 
tion, which was tinged with bitter 
hopelessness. 

“T’m a salaried man again,” said Roger 
Edwards. ‘“That’s what hurts.” 

“Don’t let it hurt, dear. Forget what 
has passed.” 

“That’s fine philosophy—but it doesn’t 
work; dear. When a man has been forced 
by an unequal battle to do something which 
he doesn’t want todo . . . That’s what 
gets me: it’s the knowledge that I didn’t 
have a chance—that I was licked the 
minute they elected to fight.” 

Adroitly Mrs. Edwards diverted the 
talk into other cnannels. She brought 
Junior into the conversation, but the boy 
was not so loquacious as usual. He was 
thinking, and when dinner ended and his 
father walked on the veranda for his 
evening cigar, Junior followed. 

The big man was alone—and he was 
miserable. Junior wanted to comfort 
him, to tell him that no matter how incom- 
prehensible this great trouble which had 
come, he yet understood. He wanted to 
climb on his father’s lap and wrap his thin 
little arms around his father’s neck and tell 
him that everything was all right. But he 
couldn’t do that—it was baby stuff. 

“Daddy?” 

“Yes, /sone™ 
kindly. 

“What’s the matter?” 

For an instant Edwards hesitated. Then 
he remembered that one of his most 
cherished beliefs in the raising of a son was 
that the boy was not to be shunted aside 
with the trite, “Nothing.” He tried 
always to talk to the lad clearly and 
honestly. 

“Business trouble, son.” 

“T’m awful sorry, Daddy.” 

“So am I. But it’s just one of those 
things which couldn’t be helped.” 

“Why not, Daddy?” 

“J—well, I don’t think you’d under- 
stand.” He groped for a means of ex- 
planation which would make things clear 
to the child. “You see, these people have 
been fighting me, and they were so big there 
was nothing I could do.” 

“But you could fight them, couldn’t 
you?” 

“No. They are so much bigger than I— 
and they knew it.” 

There wasn’t the faintest thought in the 
boy’s mind that he was throwing back at 
his father the man’s own words: 

“But you could fight your best, couldn’t 
you?” 

“Well, no . . . not when I saw there 
wasn’t any use. It would have caused me 
to be beaten even (Continued on page 148) 
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Say About 
DIVORC 
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ERHAPS the ladies 

Main Street never 

they were starting. Or perhaps they 

did. Anyhow, it is they who have 
taken the disgrace out of divorce. So that 
not even the neighbors today make the 
unkind remarks Great-aunt Maria would 
have made. 

See what the judges say: Judge David 
Harris, Fulton, Mo.: “The force of ex- 
ample has much to do with the increase in 
divorce. The habit has been catching.” 
Judge James McNenny, Deadwood, S. D., 
“The increased applic ation of the divorce 
remedy today is due primarily to the 
political and economic emancipation of 
women, together with the lifting of the 
ban on divorce.” 

You see, since the club woman and the. 
church woman and the college woman are 
having their divorces, some one else must 
have hers. She has no diplomas or pro- 
fessional degrees. But everywhere the 
factories are calling for hands. And hers 
are as good as any. It is in the industrial 
districts that divorce rises to high-water 
mark. Here is the woman who needs it 
most. 

See what the judges say: 
L. Marble, Gorham, N. H., “If more 
women than ever before are seeking 
divorce, this may indicate merely that the 
women of a former generation bore indigni- 
ties that their daughters rebel against.” 


who live on 
realized what 


Judge Thos. 


Judge C. W. Pomeroy, Kalispell, Mont.: 
“Fewer wives are submitting to their 


husbands by reason of fear of the divorce 
courts today— But on the whole, there 
are not divorces enough.” 
Comes now Hester O’Connell. 
for the woman in the case, I 
at the court house collecting 
money.” In any manufacturing 
west of Buffalo you can meet 


Looking 
found her 
“support 
center 
these women 








wearing out the summons that brings a 
delinquent husband to time in his pay- 
ents. On the mahogany bench where 
: Sa lester nudged me. ‘ That's him.” 
A g man, cap in hand, had sidled 
through th loor He 1 belai nd on the 
15 a wee hich, according to her court 
decree, he must give his wife for their 
three children until the latter are all six- 
teen years of age. Will he pay up? Or go 
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Scene: 


The mother. 
better, for worse.” 


The daughter. 


worse.” 
to jail? The judge gives him his choice. 
He hands over the money and shambles 


out again. Big, blond, handsome, dissi- 
pated, dirty, and dishevelled, this was the 
man who had been Hester’s husband. 

“T was so ashamed for the judge to see 
him that way,” she told me next day in the 
neat little parlor of her home. “TI always 
tried to keep him nice, his shoes blacked 
and his clothes all cleaned and _ pressed. 
Even affer a drunk, I always cleaned him 
up, no matter how bad it was.” 

She likes things “nice,” you can see, 
this girl who sits here in her fresh laun- 
dered green gingham with the white muslin 
frills at the neck and sleeves. The twins, 
aged three and a half, who are tumbling 
about on the floor, are immaculately 
scrubbed and clean in their denim suits. 


Somewhere in the United States. 
Off Stage: 


“Well, 





Characters: 
Twins, 


“Still and all, he’s your husband for 


I won't put up with 


The shy little daughter aged six, who is 
called to take them away “so mother can 
talk to the lady,” is neatly, even daintily, 
dressed. Every stitch of all of their clothes 
Hester has always done herself. 

This little daughter has St. Vitus dance. 
It’s because before she was born Bill 
O’Connell came home one night and beat 
up his wife. He pulled her from bed and 
threw her downstairs. He was always 
beating her up. Still, you see, she was 
married to him. That was what Bill 
thought, too. But when the first baby 
was eleven months old, she left him and 
went back to her mother. 

For six months she worked at her trade 
in the factory. He was always trying to 
get her back. The $7.50 a week he used to 
send, she paid for her board and the 
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A mother, her daughter, her granddaughter 


a deserted husband 


The mother. 


the day of his death.” 
The daughter. 


“f stood as bad:from your father to 


“And: it’s because I know what 


you lived through, I just won’t stand for it.” 


baby’s and to keep up his Foresters’ dues. 
He promised so hard to stay straight. 
When finally he came for her and the 
baby, she said, 

“Daddy, I’ve a surprise for you.” 

And she showed him a bank book with 
$500 she’d saved. 

“Where’d you get that?” he roared 
savagely. 

“T earned it,’ she said with pride. 

He flung her bank book across the room 
with a curse: “You that I married and 
lifted from the cigar-maker’s trade! To 
disgrace your husband like this, goin’ out 
to work!” 

Still, she was his wife, you know. She 
went back with him. That was how she 
got the twins, she says. Now he thought 
he had her for sure. He had been straight 


fora while. He was a good machinist when 
he was sober, earned $40 a week at his 
trade. There was $800 in the bank when 
he started again. Soon, of course, it was 
gone. And there was little enough left 
in his wage envelope Saturday night after 
he’d stopped at the saloon. To get along, 
Hester had to take in roomers, four of 
them. And she washed for them. And 
took in a washing from the woman next 
door besides. She begged for a washing 
machine. But she couldn’t get it. Only 
four months after the twins, he was beat- 
ing her up again. One night he came in, 
and the babies were fretful and crying. 
He started upstairs. He said, 

“T’m goin’ to kill those kids.” 

“T guess he would,” says Hester. ‘Only 
I picked up a rocker from the chair he’d 


ayy hy are so many 


Marriages 
being dissolved ?” 
we asked 
1900 divorce judges. 
They answered: 
“Women wow t put up 


with what they used to. 


Besides, DIVORCE gs 
no longer a disgrace 


just smashed. JI hit him over the head 
with it until he let the baby go and turned 
on me.” 

She left him a second time. 
her mother said, 

“Still and all, he’s your husband for 
better, for worse.” 
The daughter. 

with worse.” 

The mother. “TI stood as bad from your 
father to the day of his death.” 

The daughter. “And it’s because’ I 
know what you lived through, I just won’t 
stand for it.” 

She went to her church and got this 
advice, “Try living apart a while and see 
if he won’t keep sober.” 

He didn’t. Then the priest said, 

“Vll get you a dispensation from the 
bishop for a separation.” 

When she started her divorce, even the 
priest counseled: 

“T don’t blame you. Go ahead.” 

“Now I’m done with you forever,” she 
told her husband. 

He looked her over appraisingly: Curl- 
ing chestnut hair, Irish roseleaf com- 
plexion, slender, well-turned ankles, slim 
shapely figure—even if she is the mother 
of twins. 

“What’re you going to do?” he in- 
quired. “You’re a young woman an’ darn 
good-looking even if you are my wife! 
You don’t want to live single the rest of 
your life!”’ he leered. 

“No,” she flared back with her, head 
tossed high, “I don’t want to. Maybe I 
won’t, either. If some good man comes 
along—” 

“But nobody’d want you with the three 
kids,” he sneered. 

“Wouldn’t they?” 
smiled. 

Her lawyer’s fifty. When he’d won her 
case, as she left the stand he wanted to 
know, wouldn’t she go to dinner with him 
tonight? She wouldn’t. 

But soon there was some one else who 
was different. You see, she’d been going 
on taking roomers, because the fifteen 
dollars a week from Bill, of course, wasn’t 
enough. But sometimes roomers didn’t 
pay. And sometimes they were drunk. 
It wouldn’t do. The rent of the house 
was thirty dollars a month. She’d have 
to let it go and take up again the cigar- 
maker’s trade. (Continued on page 104) 
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But even 


“Well, I won’t put up 
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And her gray eyes 


he Saghalie of the Skies, knowing 
nothing of the guile in the heart 
of Ka-ke-heete, fashioned the leaves 
into men and women and set 
them upon the earth to people it 


N THE month of falling leaves, Twana 
Tyee told me this story: The Wash- 
ington woods were all aglow with the 
golden torches of the maples, and the 

pointed poplars stood straight and still as 
yellow tapers burning. The alders and the 
wild plum trees spread a filigree of dull 
amber over the stalwart green of the pines 
and firs and hemlocks. Only the dogwoods 
flamed in glorious rebellion 
against the pervading green 
and gold of the forest. Their 
leaves had turned to crimson 
and purple and rich ma- 
genta. And the loosened 
flutter of them in the wind 
was like the shaking of a 
rainbow. 

The woods were sweet 
with the pungent fragrance 
of fir trees newly drenched 
with rain, the cool breathing 
of wet moss, and the nearer, 
richer fragrance of wet and 
matted leaves carpeting the 
ground. The sunlight fell in 
slanting shafts through the 
interlacing branches of the 
trees, and through the air the 


like little, flickering flames blown 
down by the autumn’s breath. 

Twana Tyee walked with me along 
the creek road that leads up to our 
beloved Hill Trail. He is an old, old 
man, and his days are almost finished. 
But his dim eyes peer steadfastly from 
his wrinkled, brown face. Something 
of youth still remains in them. They 
are yet alert to the flutter of a bird 
wing in the branches of the trees, to the 
glint of sunlight on the leaping, mur- 
muring waters, and the silent, golden 
flickering of the maple leaves a-falling. 

He had known me in my childhood, 
when Brother and I lived upon the shores 
of Puget Sound and found contentment 
in the solitude about us, the companion- 
ship of many wild things, and the under- 
standing of the red man’s lore. 

They say the Indian will not talk to 
you of the things which are nearest his 
heart. But I think it is only because of 
the disbelief, the ridicule, the suppressed 
smiles of the white man. I have found 
them eager, willing narrators when once 
they are assured of interest. Their instinct 
for the dramatic is unfailing. Those who 
think of Indians as phlegmatic and 
eaaressionless of face should hear a story 
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told as only the redman 
can tell it, face and hands 
and body combining with 
the voice to give you a 
perfect, a complete pic- 
ture of the thing that 
they are telling. 

So it was when Twana 
Tyee told a story. Some- 
times his English would 
lapse into the guttural 
Chinook. Sometimes his 
speech went even farther 
afield, back into the in- 
tricate windings of his 
own tongue, which I 
could not understand. 
But even so, with the 
story once started, it was 
possible to follow. its 
meaning, so true and 
clear was Twana Tyee’s 
acting of it. 

Now, on this golden 


The Un 
‘Ga 


Among the scenic wonders 
along the “ Road of Falling 
man calls “The Bridge of 
have a different name for 
bridged the river between 
and why tt was de- 


“Children of the 


Illustrated by 


autumn day, he turned to me as we slowly 
walked. beside the little creek, and his 
shrunken hand pointed toward the somber 
greenery of the firs, that seemed to hold 
themselves aloof from the carnival of 
autumn glory, wrapping themselves in 
shadows and in sighing, murmurous 
stillness. zo 

“Them sad,” Twana Tyee said as he 
pointed, “them always sad when falling 
leaf time comes. No can make shine like 
maples, always green—-always sad. You 
hear them at night in falling leaf time? 
They tell Night Wind how sad them 
arene ; 

I knew that there was a story close be- 
hind the few sentences he had spoken. So 
when we stopped to rest presently, on a 
mossy log that jutted out over the pebbly- 
bottomed stream, I asked him why the fir 
trees were so sad when winter came. And 
why it was—for I was sure he knew—that 
the maples turned to golden torches, and 
the dogwoods flamed with splendor. When 
he answered me at length, it was to tell an 
ancient legend, a tale that dealt not only 
with the question I had asked him, but 
with a happening that has left its imprint 
on the broad expanse of the Columbia 
River. 

“The Bridge of the Gods”’ is well known 
to all who are familiar with the beauties of 
Oregon’s out-of-doors. It is well known to 
those who have traversed that magnificent 
highway called “The Road of Falling 
Waters.” There at Cascade 
Locks the stern, granite walls rise 
sheerly out of the surging, clamor- 
ing river to form what seems to be 
the remnants of a mighty bridge 
built by some titanic force. Scat- 
tered and thrown about in great 
confusion are the gigantic 
river boulders. It is easy 
to believe that some avenging 
power has caused the destruc- 
tion of that ancient rocky 
causeway. 

“The Bridge of the Gods” is 
what the white man calls it. But 
Twana Tyee knows it by a 
different name. A gate, he said 
it was, because it opened and 
closed again in the days of. 





- the 


-guttu al words. 


from his long pipe of reeds. 








grateful 
By Emma-Lindsay 
SQUIER 


of the far Northwest 1s one, 


Waters,” that the white 
the Gods.” The Indians 
it, but they say wt once 
heaven and earth. How 
stroyed 1s told in thts 


Twilight’? Story 


James E. Allen 


Syah-an-cu-ti, which is the time of the very 
long ago. A portal that once linked very 
close the kingdoms of earth and sky. And 
because of the evil which came through it, 
discord and the ingratitude, the 
northern Indians call it by two curious, 
They mean “Ungrateful 
Gate.” 

In the time of Syah-an-cu-ti, which is 
the time of the very long ago, many ages 
before the world was peopled, or even be- 
fore there was light, the universe was ruled 
by Doak-a-batl, the Great One, who dwelt 
in Ilahee, the land of happy spirits. He 
was the Sagh«lie Tyee of the skies, which 
is to say, the greatest chieftain of all. 

There was another chieftain, who ruled 
the demons with long tails and ugly, 
pointed faces. His name was Ka-ke- 
heete, and he dwelt with his hideous people 
in the cold shadows of Stickeen, land of the 
unhappy dead. 

He hated Doak-a-batl, the good, kindly 
chieftain of the skies, and it was always in 
his heart that, sometime he would over- 
throw the great Saghalie Tyee and rule 
the world himself. But very carefully he 
hid the evil that was in his heart. He 
made frequent visits to Hlahee and always 
spoke smooth, hypocritical words to the 
Sagh:lie of the skies. 

Now, upon one of his visits to Ilahee, he 
found Doak-a-batl, the Great One, sur- 
rounded by clouds of smoke that he blew 
Doak-a-batl 
was thinking deeply, for it was in his mind 
to create a world as fair as Ilahee, where a 
race of happy human_ beings should 


_ dwell. 


He spoke of this great plan to Ka-ke- 


heete, the demon Tyee. But Ka-ke-heete 


smiled unpleasantly and flicked his long 
tail in disdain. 

“To be good is to be stupid, O Saghalie 
Tyee,” he said. “Do you really believe 
that you can create a race of human 


' beings who will live happily and peacefully 
together?” 


*“4-hel” answered the good Tyee, which 


is to say, “Yes, indeed.” 


Ka-ke-heete did not dispute with Doak- 
a-batl. But as he rode home on the wind 


- to the cold land of the unhappy dead, the 
_ sky grew dark with his evil laughter, and 
































the lightning flashed where his long tail 
struck the clustering clouds. 

He said to the wicked spirits who served 
him: 

“Let the Saghalie Tyee do what he likes 
without interference. Only we shall follow 
the trail of his moccasins. Where he plants 
flowers, we shall plant thorns. Where he 
makes laughter, we shall make tears. For 
every happiness there will be a sorrow. 
And when he gives good gifts to the world, 
we shall find a way of turning them to our 
purposes.” 

Now, the Saghalie of the skies set about 
creating a world that should be as beauti- 
ful as Ilahee, the land of happy spirits. The 
dome of the world was a blue sky flecked 
with clouds; the floor of it was carpeted 
with grass and moss and flowers. He set 
flowing rivers and thundering waterfalls 
amid the glory of great trees and lofty 
mountains. He made birds and animals 
and fishes. And when at last all was com- 
plete, he found his materials were ex- 
hausted. He had saved nothing with which 
to create mankind for whom the earthly 
paradise had been created. 

Now it was that the cunning Ka-ke-heete 
came and stood by Doak-a-batl’s side. For 
you must know that so great was the good- 
ness of the Tyee’s heart that he could 
suspect no evil in any thing or any one. 
And the demon chieftain understood the 
dilemma which made the Saghalie so 
thoughtful. 

“Took,” said Ka-ke-heete, holding up 
a handful of leaves, “here is something 
with which to make the human beings on 
which you have set your heart. See these 
stalwart oak leaves—they would make 
strong warriors. These maple leaves cur! 
their edges when they are set upon the 
water, so from them you could make a 


Then indeed the Demon Tyee 
laughed loud and triumphantly. 
“Do you see?” he cried to his evil 
followers, ‘‘a race of people frail as 
leaves will be rare sport for us”’ 


race of men who would master the seas 
and rivers and gain their livelihood from 
fishing. And these pointed poplar leaves 
—their beauty could be used to create a 
race of fair slender women. 

The Saghalie, knowing nothing of the 
guile in the heart of Ka-ke-heete, listened 
to his counsel. He fashioned the leaves 
into men and women and set them upon 
the earth to people it. 

Then indeed the Demon Tyee laughed 
loud and triumphantly. “Do 
you see?” he cried to his evil 
followers, ‘‘a race of people 
frail as leaves will be rare sport 
for us. Their minds and pas- 
sions will be such that they will 
be at the mercy of every passing 
wind. Never will they be con- 
tented. They will flutter and 
fall, even as the leaves from 


which they were created die in autumn.” 

It came to pass, even as the cunning 
demon had foretold. People were not 
contented, nor were they strong-minded. 
They changed with every passing gust of 
thought. And, ah—deepest cunning of 
all—since man was made from leaves 
which have but a little life, he was doomed 
to live but a short while; then wither even 
as the leaves, grow old and sere, and die. 

Soon the Saghalie Tyee saw how his 
plans had gone astray. How every gift 
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Dark, dark, became the worid, lighted only by the glowing, lurid flame upon the Bridge of the Gods, where men fought 


was his moment of triumph. 


he gave his children was misused, or else 
unappreciated. He became wary of his 
bounty and set a curb upon his natural 
generosity. So it was that the dwellers of 
earth had no fire. 

“For,” said Doak-a-batl, the Great One, 
“they have fashioned weapons out of 
stone which I meant them to use for 
shelter. They have cut fair trees into 
clubs with which to slay one another. 
What would they not do with fire, the 
sacred flame which burns before my lodge 
in the west? Nay, they have the sun to 
warm them, the moon to light their way 
at night. Fire is too precious a gift to 
send down to these wayward, foolish chil- 
dren of mine.” 

But as time passed on, the good Saghalie’s 
heart grew more and more troubled con- 
cerning the people whom he had created 
and to whom he had given an earthly 


home. So he called his three sons to him. 
Mul-tno-mah, the eldest, the warrior; 
Kli-ki-tat the maker of totems; and 


Wa-yees, the singer of songs. 
to them, saying: 

“Behold the dwellers of the earth, how 
they are at war with one another, how they 
misuse the gifts I have sent them. It is 
for you, my sons, to take the chieftainship 
of these people. Teach them wisdom and 
forbearance; show them how to live peace- 
fully d happily. When they have 


He spoke 


learned control and wisdom, then will I 
gve tl +, most precious of all my 
gifts. But not one ember shall they have 
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“Look,” he cried to the startled Saghalie. 


until they learn forbearance and kindliness.” 

From the quiver of each son he took an 
arrow, and shot it into the air. The arrow 
of Kli-ki-tat fell to the north; that of 
Mul-tno-mah to the south; and to the west 
fell the arrow of Wa-yees. So the sons of 
the Saghalie Tyee followed the arrows as 
they had been commanded, and founded 
the great nations that have dwindled now 
to nothingness, keeping the glory of their 
beginnings only in the names they bear. 

No more sons had the Saghalie Tyee. 
But there dwelt in Ilahee old Loo-wit, the 
Watcher, the old, old woman who had seen 
the star flowers planted in the great sky 
garden. She who had been old when the 
sun was newly hung from the roof of the 
world. She who was ages older than 
Doak-a-batl himself. 

It was Loo-wit, the Watcher, into whose 
keeping the great Saghalie gave the only 
fire in the world; a thin, red flame that 
burned always within sight of her age-old 
eyes. And he made a great bridge on 
which he set the fire, and Loo-wit. A 
great bridge of stone it was, spanning a 
mighty river. 

“It shall be the gateway between the 
land of earth and Ilahee,’”’ he said. ‘‘It 
shall be the meeting place of tribes, the 
place of.council. Men shall come to you, 
seeking wisdom. You shall give them 
your knowledge and your best thoughts. 
Only give them not the sacred fire. The 
world is not yet ready for the flame that 
is the most precious of all my gifts to man.” 


‘Look upon your work and see what has become 


Very beautiful did Doak-a-batl make 
the bridge of stone. He put trees and 
flowers to grow upon it; he carpeted it 
with fragrant moss. The tribes went 
across the great river with dry moccasins. 
They sought the wisdom of old Loo-wit, 
the Watcher, and she answered them faith- 
fully and wisely. 

Now Ka-ke-heete saw that the goodness 
of the Saghalie, the leadership of his three 
sons, and the wisdom of old Loo-wit were 
turning the hearts of the red men into 
trails of kindly and peaceful thought. So 
he set his evil mind to work on a plan to dis- 
rupt the harmony that existed upon the 
earth. 

“Three things must I destroy,” he said, 
scowling; “the faith of Doak-a-batl in 
his creation, the friendship between the 
Saghalie’s sons, and the wisdom of Loo-wit, 
the Watcher.” 

First to Hlahee sped the demon Tyee. He 
greeted Doak-a-batl with fair words and 
smoked chinoose with him in token of 
friendship. 

“Ayt, great Saghalie Tyee,” thus spoke 
the demon Ka-ke-heete, ‘““you do wrong to 
let your people live without a thought of 
gratitude in their hearts. You have given 
them much—and have asked nothing. 
Foolish is he who gives without a thought 
of return, for people say to themselves, 
‘Surely this gift is worthless, or he would 
not have left it so lightly.’ Wise is he who 
expects something in exchange for his 
potlatch gift. Those who accept will say: 
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in hate and wanton rage, screaming and tearing at each other like beasts. Up to Ilahee sped the Demon Ka-ke-heete. It 


L of it. 


‘Very fine is this gift; there is a great price 
uponit. I must give something as valuable 
or I shall be shamed in the eyes of my 
tribe.’ 

“Make your children take heed of the 

many things you: have given them for 
their happiness. Send your messengers to 
establish a time of reckoning, when all 
living things, great and small, shall repay 
you in some way for your goodness and 
your giving.” 

This counsel seemed wise and fitting to 
the great Saghalie, since he could not see 
the guile that prompted the seemingly in- 

- nocent advice. North and south and east 
and west he sent his messengers from 
llahee, to seek from all living creatures 
some recognition of the bounty he had be- 
stowed on them. 

But Ka-ke-heete went before the mes- 

_ sengers of cheerful giving, always striving 

to sow discontent, always speaking in 
slurring terms of how the great Doak-a- 
batl was so avaricious that he was not con- 
tent with the treasures of Ilahee, land of 
happy spirits, but must take from the 
earth creatures the things which properly 
belonged to them. 

Thus it was that when the messenger of 
cheerful giving came to the forest, the 
great pine trees frowned down on him. 
The hemlocks drew their bristling branches 
away; the fir trees held themselves stiffly 
aloof from the emissary of the Great 
Father. 

“Nay,” they all said, scowling, “we will 









give nothing; not so much as a cone or a 
needle. What has the great Saghalie done 
for us but to plant us here? We ourselves 
have fought for our existence; we have 
taken our food from the earth and air; we 
have battled against winds and drought. 
What do we owe the Tyee of the Skies? 
Nothing! Nothing! We will not give a 
cone or a needle!” 

But very different was the speech of the 
other forest trees, the alders, the dogwoods, 
the maples, the poplars, and the humble 
huckleberry bushes, whose hearts had not 
been poisoned by the speeches of Ka-ke- 
heete. 

“All our existence we owe to the great 
Sky Father,” they said, ‘‘the earth which 
gives us food, and the air in which we 
spread our leaves. Small is the return 
which we can make him who has been so 
kind to us. But such as we can give, we 
will give with our whole hearts. Take our 
leaves, take all of them! Bear them as a 
tribute of our love and gratitude to the 
great Saghalie of Ilahee!”’ 

Thus speaking, they shed their leaves at 
the feet of the messenger of cheerful giving. 
And lo, as the leaves came fluttering down 
to earth, they turned to red and purple; 
they fell in a golden glory! The air was 
filled with color. It was, said Twana Tyee, 
like the shaking of a rainbow. 

The pines and firs and lordly hemlocks 
gazed with envy and amazement at the 
wealth of beauty that the other trees were 
shedding. 


The sacred fire, that was to warm the lodges of your people, serves them only as a light to see to kill each other” 


“Ayil” they cried. ‘We, too, will let our 
needles fall if they will turn to bits of gold 
and float in the air like little yellow 
feathers!” 

But the messenger from Ilahee, the 
spirit that the great Saghalie had sent, 
shook his head sternly, and his voice was 
filled with sorrow. 

“Tt is too late, selfish, ungrateful chil- 
dren,” he said. ‘It is only the gift of a 
willing heart that turns to gold in the eyes 
of the Great Sky Father. Never will you 
lose your needles, haughty pines and firs 
and hemlocks; never will you know the 
shining glory that your humbler brothers 
will know. For all ages to come you shall 
stand in your dark green robes, sighing at 
night to the winds whose empty voices will 
not console you. And you shall know a 
greater curse than this, haughty fir trees. 
By reason of your green and clinging 
needles, you shall be humbled by a terrible 
monster called Fire. Throughout the 
moons to come this Fire shall be your 
enemy. You will wrestle with him as with 
an evil spirit. And always he will over- 
come your pride and strip you black and 
naked.” 

These were the words of the messenger of 
cheerful giving. And they have come to 
pass indeed, as everybody knows. 

To every creature, large and small, went 
the messengers from Llahee, and a blessing 
or a curse went with them, according to the 
response they met. Those who had not 
been poisoned (Continued on pare 2r1 
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Adaptation of materials to plan is 
absolutely mecessary to secure a 
house that is true totype. The stucco 
house at right is a particularly in- 
teresting example of varying roof 
slants used to break the monotony of 
a material uninteresting in itself, 
but charming when properly used. 
Wide white clapboards are the per- 
fect complement of the broad, low 
masses of the modified Colonial 
house below, admirably designed for 
the gentle knoll upon which it is placed 
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FTER you have selected a house 
plan that suits you, and arranged 
to finance your home building, 
you still have to select the man 

who will do the actual work of erecting 
your house. The man who assembles the 
various materials and equipment is the 
contractor, and he employs-workmen be- 
longing to the different trades to perform 
their several tasks, finally delivering to you 
a house built according to your plan and 
specifications. 

The role of the contractor is an im- 
portant one. Obviously he can not be 
chosen in a hurry, and this article will tell 
you some of the things you ought to think 
when awarding the contract to 
build your house. Since the contractor 
uses only those materials and kinds of 
equipment which are called for in your 
specifications, something will also be said 
about the materials you may use to build 


your house. 
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In the choice of mate- 
rials a great deal de- 
pends on what type of 
house—what particular 
architectural style—you 
have decided on. In 
fact, the selection of 
materials and the house 
plan ought to proceed 
simultaneously, like the 
two wheels of a cart. 
The subject of materials 
has been left until now 
only because this was 
the most convenient 
order of discussion. 

In nearly every archi- 
tect’s office you will see 
a copy of a book as big 
as an unabridged dic- 
tionary. This book is called ‘“Sweet’s 
Catalogue,’ and it contains accurate data 
with illustrations and precise, technical 
descriptions of the materials an architect 
uses in the erection of buildings. This in- 
formation is condensed as much as pos- 
sible, and still it consists of thousands of 
pages, so that you can readily see the 
impossibility of saying anything adequate 
about every available building material in 
the course of this short article. Neverthe- 
less, there are several general points about 
building materials that every home builder 
should be acquainted with. 

It is well always to remember, when you 
think about building materials and their 
cost, that the largest item in the cost of 
building a house is not that of any material, 
but the cost of human labor. One of the 
great temptations—one to which specula- 
tive builders are suspected of sometimes 
yielding—is to cut down on the cost of 
materials. A few dollars are saved by 
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using inferior materials in places that can 
not be seen after the house is finished, 
or where poor materials and good ones 
look almost alike at the beginning. The 
difference in cost per gallon between good 
enamel and poor enamel is only a few 
dollars for all the enamel that will be 
used in your house, and they look very 
much alike when first put on. But the - 
largest item—the cost of the painters’ 
work—is the same in either case, and the 
amount of money saved is far from com- 
pensating you for the difference in results. 
Short-sighted economy is really extrava- 
gance. 

The same fact holds true in such matters 
as fire-stopping in houses built of wood. 
It costs but little more to construct a 
wooden house in such a way that the 
danger from fire is minimized, although 
of course you can not tell the difference as 
you look at the house from the outside. 
It costs somewhat more, also, to build a 
house that is insulated from heat as well 
as from cold, and permanent plumbing is 
likewise more costly. You can not detect 
the difference as you drive past the house, 
and it may be a year or two before you 
find out, even if you live within the house. 

There are places where costs can be 
cut. down, but it ought to-be plain that it 
is wrong to spend a few dollars less for 
materials that are not the best, when you 
are building a house that will be your 
home. You are apt to spend more money 
in the long run by compromising on this’ 
matter of sound materials at the begin- 
ning: wise spending is the soundest saving. 

The demand for better appearance and 
better quality in American homes is re- 
sponsible for the vast improvement experi- 
enced in the last twenty-five or thirty 
years. Although men have been building 
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houses for centuries, new methods of con- 
struction are occasionally developed, and 
every year sees new building products 
put on the market. The present building 
boom in this country has coincided with 
a remarkable expansion of the industries 
concerned in furnishing such materials, 
and there are now to be had interesting 
and useful materials which were either 
unknown a few years ago, or else were so 
costly that only a few home builders 
could enjoy them. The ingenuity of in- 
ventors, and improved methods of pro- 
duction and distributing, have done much 
to lower the relative cost of many home 
building materials. 

As an instance of an admirable material 
now placed within the reach of practically 
every home builder, consider the matter 
of window sashes. Only a few years ago 
the wooden sash was almost universal, 
but now the steel sash, particularly for 
basement windows, is widely employed, 
and steel joists are being used with success 
even in smaller houses. At this rate it 
does not seem improbable that within the 
near future manufacturers of steel products 
will be able to offer us houses whose entire 
basic construction will be of steel, sold 
perhaps in convenient units, ready to as- 
semble and bolt or rivet together. The 
manufacturers of this group of materials, 
as well as many others, are constantly 
experimenting and testing inventions, all 
tending toward greater comfort, real 


' permanence, and lower relative cost. 


You and I do not need to buy steel 
beams and bars every day as we have to 
buy milk and bread. But the men whose 
business it is to manufacture and sell steel, 
bricks, lumber, cement, and the other 
building materials are anxious that we 
should have correct information about 


their products when we do need them. 

No matter, then, whether or not vou 
have admired a house seen in California 
or in Florida, you ought not to make a 
final decision to build one just like it be- 
fore you have obtained the literature and 
studied the merits of other materials you 
might use instead. Some materials, it is 
true, are more appropriate to one style of 
architecture and to.one region of the 
country than others. Their cost depends 
not only on the cost of manufacture, but 
also on the weight of those materials and 
how far they have to be carried in freight 
cars before they can be delivered at your 
building lot. 

Unless you obtain literature about 
these various materials and find out facts 
about cost from your architect or dealers 
in your neighborhood, how can you be 
sure that what you buy is the best you 
can afford? 

The principal materials you can use in 
the external construction of your house 
may be grouped into four general classifi- 
cations. First, and probably the most 
familiar, is the house constructed of wood, 
with brick construction second. Cement 
constitutes the third type, and stucco the 
fourth. 


Native stone is the best of all mate- 
rials in a country where it is plentiful. 
Low eaves anc sheltering roof-lines 
tie the well-designed house, at the left, 
to the ground and make it seem a 
natural outgrowth from the soil. This 
country is not yet old enough to know 
how long a house of brick will last. 
The Cradock house, below, at Med- 
ford, Massachusetts, stands staunch 
and dependable as in the year it 
was built—1632—for the Governor 
of the Massachusetts Bay Colony 
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Professor Fiske Kimball, the eminent 
authority on colonial architecture, doubts 
whether the log cabin was the original 
style most approved by the Pilgrim Fathers 
and other early settlers in this country. 
However that may be, wood was from the 
first a favorite material, and we have a 
long, well-cherished fondness for houses of 
wood. Many of the monuments of 
colonial domestic architecture still sur- 
vive intact after the passage of centuries; 
and because they have been properly 
cared for—protected from the elements by 
systematic painting—they have attained 
a measure of longevity exceeding several 
generations of occupants and bid fair to 
testify to the architectural good taste of 
our forefathers to generations yet unborn. 

It takes some years for a tree to grow, 
but in many parts of a country magnifi- 
cent forests still exist, and a wise policy of 
conservation, systematic planting, pro- 
tection, and harvesting of our lumber crop 
is already under way. . The fact, therefore, 
seems to be that the present supply of 
lumber is not inferior either in quality or 
quantity compared with that of twenty- 
five years ago. It costs more to transport 
the lumber greater distances than was 
formerly necessary, (Continued on page 153) 
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Sturdy fiber furniture is 
painted a buttercup yellow 
and covered in bright-colored 
stripes on a gray ground 


HE comfortable summer 
living-room, because it is 
used in a different way from 


the winter living-room, should 
be differently furnished. When 


winter comes, we want to “dig 
ourselves in” as it were, and have 
a warm, well-lighted house, which 
protects us from the bleakness 
of the outer world. So with the 
coming of summer we want to 
open all the windows and doors 
and bring the sunshine and 
freshness into the house. To 
replace the heavy curtains with 
gauze or lighter stuffs, the velours 
of davenport or chair with chintz 
of a cooler, brighter texture, or 
perhaps the furniture itself with 
some of the many good sorts of 
reed or fiber furniture. 

In the house that is lived in the 
year round, it is thrift in the end 
this. At slight, if any, 
expense it gives a needed sense of 


to do 


change and may greatly lessen 
the work of the house. The 
initial cost of  well-selected 


summer furnishings will be paid 
for by the longer life of those 
44 


lable Summer~ Boom and Lorch 


— Helen Koues — QDirector~ 


SG XX gg SS 


SQ LQDw_ gw “ok vg 11 YyW »’ pF. ww 7 vv [vFF.- o 
“Kaltex”’ fiber furniture; ‘‘Kimlark”’ rugs; 
“Imperial” lacquer table; Welsh dresser, 
Leavens; wall hanging, gauze curtains, 
Marshall Field Co.; side-lights, Beardslee 
Chandelier Co.; Royal Doulton china; 
pewter, Lester H. Vaughan; all lamps, 
Eastern Art Shop; ‘“‘Pryalin” bird cage, 
“Hendryx’’; picture, Robertson Deschamps 


Co.; accessories, Geo. Borgfeldt & Co. 
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The table, between meal times, 
loses its dining-room character 
and becomes a useful and dec- 
orative part of the living-room 


of the winter. Inexpensive paper 
or chintz lamp shades may re- 
place those of silk; chintz slip- 
covers protect furniture; theatri- 
cal gauze curtains replace silk, 
and fiber or light-weight rugs 
give a needed refreshment from 
orientals or rugs of fine wool. 
The Studio this month shows 
a summer room which may be 
suggestive for lightening or re- 
freshing the house of all-the- 
year-round, or followed exactly 
for the summer house. A living- 
dining room is here arranged—a 
combination of two rooms which 
has much to be said in its favor 
in a small house, in saving the 
steps of the housekeeper. With 
a little planning it may be 
attractive and comfortable for 
such purposes. The old-fashioned 
dresser has come again into its 
own. An inexpensive model in a 
walnut finish of good design is 
shown here between the windows, 
doing the triple duty of holding 
china on its shelves, books and 
flowers on its base, and linen and 
silver in its drawers. If lack of 
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_and chair are un- 
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Furnishings of the 
type shown on these 
two pages, com- 
bined with theatri- 
cal gauze curtains, 
bound with sateen 
and topped with a 
sateen valance, 
create a room in- 
formal, comfortable 
and cool. Interest- 
ing variety is given 
by the use of fiber 
furniture inter- 
spersed with walnut 
and lacquer pieces. 
Center, the sofa 
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usually comfortable 
and attractive 
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Two inviting porch groups are seen 
at the top of the page and above. 
A tip-top black and red lacquer table 


combines usefulness and beauty 


space-demanded it, a good deal more china 
could be put on the shelves than is here 
illustrated. To the right of the dresser is a 
rectangular fiber table painted a butter- 
cup yellow trimmed in black, with six 
black chairs trimmed in yellow—four of 
them only are near the table, the others 
being brought in at meal time. The lamp 
and books on the table may be put on one 
of the smaller tables at meal time. Other- 
wise no change is made in the room for 
dining purposes. The dresser is near the 
table, and the table is near the door to 
the pantry or kitchen. Directly above the 
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table is the wall hanging to the left 
of the dresser. Instead of placing 
the sofa against the wall, it is put at 
right angles to it with a table back of 
it where a lamp with a colorful shade 
is attractive day or night. Opposite 
is an easy chair and two handy 
small tables, making a. comfortable place 
to talk or a pleasant one in which to read 
or sew. The fourth wall space—that 
opposite the dresser—leads to the enclosed 
porch which opens through double French 
doors to the garden. 

In color the room is delightful. Soft 
green walls are a restful background for 
the bright vellow fiber furniture striped 
in black with upholstered seats and backs 
covered with gaily striped material—red, 
yellow and blue on a gray ground. To 
balance the wooden texture of the walnut 
dresser is a wooden table painted black 
with a bright lacquered top of Chinese red. 
Such furniture, with the exception of the 
dresser, is equally appropriate for.a covered 
porch, sun-room, or living-room. Yellow 
and green, so blended as to look like a soft 



























Can you group your 
furniture so that 
you get a maximum 
of comfort and 
beauty? Let our 
Illustrated Folios 
Hell) you how. 
“A Dining-Room 
hor Coun tax y 
House or Apart- 
ment,” ““The Liv- 
ing- Room, 18th 
Century Furnish- 
ings,’ “A Spanish- 
Italian Living- 
Room,” ‘‘How to 
Make Hooked, 
Rag, and Braided 
Rugs,” Twenty- 
five cents each 
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green, is the color of the rug, while the 
gauze curtains are a greenish tan bound 
with bright red, which is repeated in the 
plaited valance and the lamp shade used 
on the lamp behind the sofa. This balances 
the color and brings the red into another 
place in the room. So the color scheme 
may be said to be green, buttercup yellow, 
Chinese red, with just a ray of clear blue 
in the stripes of the upholstery covering 
and the black and brown of the furniture. 

The porch furniture we show here at the 
top of the page, and at the extreme left, is 
also of fiber, strongly made, and smartly 
painted in yellow with much more black 
than that used in the living-room. In- 
stead of upholstered seats, cushions of oil- 
cloth, red bound in yellow, are as gay as 
can be and extremely cool-looking. 

Turn the porch, terrace, or whatever 
your house affords into an outdoor room. 
Have the things about that make living 
comfortable. The table with books, 
tobacco and pipes for the man of the house, 
a rug on the floor, flowers about, and the 
chairs, table, (Continued on page 220) 
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Colonial Plornes. in Georgian Style - 134 (Latur 


HE two preceding articles in this 
series have described the rooms 


on the top floor of the American 
Wing and have stressed the simple 
dignity, sturdiness, comfort, and hospi- 
tality which these early Colonial in- 
teriors expressed. The seventeenth 
century houses thus represented fol- 
lowed Elizabethan traditions, in which 
Gothic architecturalideas still prevailed. 
Their builders were primarily interested 
in structure and at first made little 
effort to conceal the structural elements 
—the supporting beams and posts were 
very evident in the rooms from the 
Capen and Hart houses—and what 
little ornament was added emphasized 
rather than lessened the importance of 
these features. In the furniture, too, 
the heavy rectangular forms showed 
that utility was the first consideration. 
In the rooms built some fifty years 
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Room in’ Early Georgian style from house at Oriole, Md.; mantel of later date. 
trait of Washington by Charles Willson Peale. 
Oriental lacquer; walnut chairs and table; mahogany candle stand... Mahogany secre- 
tary (right), used during Revolution by Washington at Craigie House, Cambridge, Mass. 








Below, japanned highboy imitating 


later and belonging to a transitional 
period, the influence of the Renaissance 
appears in the use of classic ornament 


and in an increasing desire for refine- 


ment. In the room from Newington, 
Connecticut, for example, this impulse 
resulted in an attempt to hide the great 
structural beams by encasing them with 
paneling and also in the use of wall 
panels of Renaissance design and of 


classic pilasters at either side of the- 


fireplace. Furniture, being a less con- 
servative art than architecture, re- 
sponded more quickly and was already 
made of lighter construction and with 
an increasing use of structural curves. 

As we descend to another floor, we 
shall find rooms in the Georgian style, 
so called because it was popularized in 
the reigns of the second and third 
Georges. In it late Renaissance ideas 
find expression. In English architecture, 
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The Wentworth - Gardner 
House, Portsmouth, N. H., 
built about 1761; now the 
property of the Metropoli- 
tan Museum. A fine New 
England home of the mid- 
eighteenth century. Char- 
acteristic features are the 
symmetrical placing of win- 
dows, elaborate doorway, 
level roof-line with modillion 
cornice, hip roof, and dor- 
mers, frame construction. 
The floor plan shows wide 
central hall and balanced 
grouping of rooms. En- 
trance hall at left, decorated 
with pilasters and moldings 
of classic inspiration, ex- 
presses a gracious hospitality 


these had been introduced 
_preeminently by Inigo Jones 
(1573-1651), who derived 
his neo-classic style from 
the works and writings of an 
Italian architect, Andrea 
Palladio (1518-1580). Jones, 
like other artists of the late 
Renaissance, was interested 
in pure form and built up 
-his arrangements of space 
and mass by academic rule. 
In designing a building, he 
made a symmetrical group- 
ing of large and small units, 
without regard to their func- 
tion, and these he enriched 
with classic motives—pil- 
asters, pediments, etc. Sir 
Christopher Wren (1632- 
1723), the leading architect 
in the extensive building 
activities which followed the 
Great Fire of London in 
1666, made the style more 
popular, because his designs 
were less formal and austere 
than those of Jones. The 
wide publication of books of 
architectural design, from eae 
this time on, also dissemi- LA AAA TTS —— 
nated the style, not only in COURTESY OF WALLACE NUTTING \ 
the more remote districts of 
England but also, somewhat later, in the Colonies, 
where their use brought about a far greater uniformity 
than had existed in the preceding period. Especially 
popular among Colonial builders were the simpler de- 
signs of such men as Robert Morris, Abraham Swan, 
and Batty Langley. 

In general, the basis of the Georgian style was 
symmetry in arrangement and the use of classic 
ornament. In the working out of this principle there 
developed some interesting iocal variations. For 
example, in the southern and central colonies, as in 
England, the houses were usually of brick; in New 
England, though some of the more pretentious were 
of this material, the majority were of frame, as they 
had been in the seventeenth century, because in the 
colder climate masonry tended to produce dampness. 
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In the south, where food was abundant, the 
climate mild, living very easeful, and where 
the aristocratic class maintained a manorial 
state and elegance, the mansions were far 
more spacious and rambling than was pos- 
sible in the north. The symmetrical ar- 
rangement of the main house was often ex- 
tended to the balanced placing of the 
adjoining buildings. 

The illustrations of the Wentworth- 
Gardner House, still standing in Portsmouth, 
New Hampshire, show the general style, 
plan, and many of the distinguishing fea- 
tures of the Colonial Georgian—the bal- 
anced arrangement, exemplified especially 
in the regular spacing of the windows; the 
elaborate treatment of the door with its 
broken pediment and supporting columns; 
the quoins at the (Continued on page 218) 


Museum alcove with mantelpiece from 

Gadsby’s Tavern, Alexandria, Va., built 1793 

and often visited by Washington. Walls covered 

with English 18th-century paper (see page 218) 
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Poor Cecco 


The wonderful story of a 


wonderful wooden dog who was the 


jolliest toy in the house until he went out to explore the world 


Z ONG!” 

That is the old clock in the hall, 
striking midnight. A tall old 
clock with a round, foolish face. 

He always looks surprised, though he ought 
to know perfectly well what the hour is. 


“Dong!” he says. ‘Another thirty 
minutes gone! Now, how did that 
happen?” 


It is so still that the voice of the old 
clock can be heard all through the house. 
Upstairs, where the children are asleep; 
out in the kitchen where the mice run to 
and fro on the floor; even outside on the 
doorstep where Murrum, the black cat, 
sits in a square of moonlight washing his 
paws. 

Murrum is not so old as the clock, but 
he knows far more. In fact, he knows 
everything. He knows where all the bird’s 
nests are, and who just rang the doorbell, 
and what the family are going to have for 
dinner. He knows why the cream dis- 
appears and what happened to cook’s 
silver thimble and just where Boodles 
buried his last ham-bone. He knows all 
these things and a great deal more, but he 
doesn’t go about chattering. He leaves 
that to the sparrows and the housemice, 
who spread all the gossip between them. 
Murrum sits and washes his paws. 

The moonlight is white on the doorstep, 
and Murrum is black, but there is a white 
patch just under his chin, and he has four 
white mittens. He washes and washes; 
down his nose and over his ears and round 
his ears, and while he washes he smiles. 

“T’ve fixed them this time!” says 
Murrum. 

“Fixed what?” 

Murrum stops washing, and stares down 
with his pale, insolent eyes. 

It is Toad. the old night- watchman, with 
his brown, wrinkled coat and speckled 
vest. He comes out from under the door- 
step, blinks up through his gold spectacles, 
and grunts. ‘Fixed what?” he says again. 

“Mind your business!” said Murrum. 

“Tt is my business!” said the Toad. 
“Everything’s my business. I wish it 
wasn’t. I have too much to look after, 
that’s what it is. It keeps me on the hop 
the whole time. Dearie me, what’s all that 
noise?” 

There was certainly a commotion going 
on indoors. Bumping and thumping and 
clattering, and with it the queerest little 

shrieks and howls. Muffled noises, as 
though a number of small people were shut 
up together in a box and were extremely 
angry about it. One voice, louder than the 
rest, that sounded like a very sad five- 
finger exercise. Murrum listened, his head 
turned to one side and one paw still lifted. 

eon ainie rage they’re in, aren’t they?” 


By Margery Williams 


Lilustrateaes 
Arthur Rackham 
said Murrum. ‘That’ll teach them to 


spoil my mousing!” 
“Dearie me,”’ said the Toad, “what have 


you been up to now? Who is doing all that’ 


squealing?” 

“Why, the toys, to be sure!” said 
Murrum. “A wretched, noisy crowd they 
are, night after night prancing and singing 
all over the house. The place isn’t fit to 
live in. There’s three nights now I haven’t 
caught a single mouse, with their carryings 
on. No sooner do I get to work and settle 
down, all in position, nicely balanced, 
than—Bing!—in they start with their 
noise, and I have to begin all over again. 
It’s enough to make one a nervous wreck. 
But I’ve settled them tonight. I turned 
the button on the toy-cupboard door, and 
now they can’t get out!” 

The Toad pushed back his spectacles 
and scratched his head. ‘‘They’ll be ter- 
ribly angry!”’ he said at last. : 

“Let them be angry!” said Murrum. 
“Who cares for that? What sensible 
people see in those things J can’t imagine! 
The best of the lot isn’t worth three hairs 
off a kitten’s tail! There’s that Anna, 
with her stupid face, and the rag doll, and 
Bulka, that you can’t so much as look at 
but he starts squealing, and Harlequin 
that thinks he’s so wonderful—a stupid 
lot, I call them. And as for that loose- 
jointed thing like a dog, that they call 
‘Poor Cecco,’ always poking about 
where he isn’t wanted, he’s the worst of the 
lot! Ugh! I can’t stand the sight of him!” 

“Still,” said the Toad, “you shouldn’t 
have locked them up in the cupboard. 
That’s going too far. You could be had 
up for that.” 

“YT don’t care,’ said Murrum. “TI do 
what I like, and I go where I choose. And 
now I’m off to keep my appointment!” 

And he gave a last look at his black coat, 
all smooth and glossy, stretched out his 
ten white toes on the doorstep, and arched 
his back. 

Now, all the while Murrum was talking 
some one had been creeping very slowly 
along the edge of the porch just above 
Murrum’s head. He had to move rather 
stiffy and carefully, because he was made 
all of wood, and if he once let his joints 
rattle, there would be a terrible noise. So 
he went gently—clop—clop—and when 
he reached the big flower-pot that stood 
just by the doorstep, he folded his hind- 
legs under him and lay down, with one ear 
cocked up, to hear what was going on. For 
Murrum hadn’t been quite so clever as he 
thought he was, and when he shut the toy- 


cupboard door, Poor Cecco wasn’t inside 
at all. 


In fact, it very seldom happened, as _ : 


Murrum might have remembered if he 


hadn’t been in such a hurry, that Poor 
Cecco did get put away with the other 


toys when the nursery was tidied at night. ~ 


Poor Cecco had been through many _ 


adventures and was well able to’ look after 
himself, and being made of wood it didn’t 


much matter if he was left out in the rain — 
all night, so nobody troubled very much ~ 


about him. And if any one did happen to 
want Poor Cecco, the best sort of place to 
look for him, at any time, would be out in 
the garden or under- the bureau or down 
behind the wood-box in the back kitchen. 
Once, indeed, he nearly got thrown on the 
fire by mistake, only Cook recognized him 
just in time. Sometimes he would dis- 
appear for days at a time and then turn up 
where you least expected him—in the 
laundry basket, or poked away under the 
sofa cushions. But with all his irregular 
habits he rarely came to grief, for he was 
the cleverest of all the toys. 

He stayed quite still now behind the 
flower-pot and listened to what Murrum 
had to say. 


‘Mh, there’s nothing like being popular. 


in society!” sighed the Toad. ‘Now, with 
me, it’s work—work—all the time.” 

Murrum wasn’t listening. He came 
down from the doorstep, still stretching 
himself, and yawning very delicately so as 
to show the inside of his pink mouth. 
Standing in the moonlight, he began to 
make camels, humping his back and waving 
his long tail from side to side while he ad- 
mired his shadow on the ground. But just 
as he was nicely balanced on tiptoe, mak- 
ing the last and most beautiful camel of all, 
Poor Cecco wriggled out from behind the 
flower-pot, took a flying jump, and landed, 
with all his joints rattling, right on Mur- 
rum’s nose! 

Murrum gave one terrible yowl and 
flew off down the garden path and over the 
wall, with his tail as big as_a-saucepan 
handle. 


Poor Cecco lay on the ground and 


laughed, all his four legs sprawling and one 
ear still pricked up. 

“Where did you come from?” asked the 
Toad, rubbing his head, which Poor Cecco 
had narrowly escaped kicking. 

“Hinksman!”’ said Poor Cecco, which 
means, “I won’t tell you!” 

“T suppose you think that’s clever,” said 
the Toad, still rubbing his head, for he was 
quite annoyed, and moreover his spec- 
tacles had nearly dropped off with fright. 
“Respectable people hop on the ground and 
don’t go dropping out of the skies like that. 
If you think 


(Continued on page 139) — 
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: IND your own business,” said Murrum, the cat. ‘“Everything’s my 

business,”’ said Toad, the night watchman. “I have too much to look after, 
and that’s what itis. It keeps meonthehopthe wholetime. Dearieme! What’s 
all that noise?”’ ‘‘Why, the toys, to besure,’”’ said Murrum. “I turned the button 
on the toy-cupboard door, and they can’t get out.” Now, all the while Murrum was 
talking, poor Cecco had been creeping very slowly along the edge of the porch just 
above Murrum’s head. He had to move stiffly and carefully, because he was made 
all of wood, and if he once let his joints rattle there would be a terrible noise 
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Morning after morning I watched the woodcock foraging for breakfast. It was the 
blizzard that brought them, but it was the humble earthworm that kept them 


Music of KAIRIES 


Tf You Listen You May Hear It as the Birds Come North 
By Herbert Ravenel Sass 


“NOR days I had been searching the 
tall trees for purple finches. It was 
the purple finch season in the gar- 
den, and the Fan Elm had hung out 

the innumerable purple flags with which, I 
sometimes fancy, it signals the wandering 
flocks. Not all the elms display these 
royal banners. The blossoms which ap- 
pear in the early spring before the leaves 
and cover all the terminal branches vary 
greatly in color on different trees, running 
through many shades of brown, russet, 
and olive. But on the Fan Elm, so called 
because of its shape, the blossoms are 
often of a very delicate and lovely purple; 
and, most appropriately, the Fan Elm is 
the favorite of the purple finches when 


_they come, as the first heralds of spring, 


to feed on the tiny fruit of the elms. They 
do not always come. There have been 
years when I saw not one of them in spite 
of careful searching, and when they do 


come, it is an event of some moment, a 


good omen of what the spring will bring. 
So, day after day, I watched the elms, 
and the Fan Elm most closely of all, 
devoting special attention to its highest 
branches, for in the garden the purple 
finch is a tree-top bird. 

Yet it was not in the tree-tops that I 
found it. Watching “a shallow, earthen 
bowl full of water under a fig tree near the 
house, I saw a bird alight on the rim of the 
bowl. It was a purple finch. It was the 
first purple finch that I had ever seen in 
my life. I had looked at a fair number of 
them in past years in the tree-tops, far up 
among the elm branches, amid the con- 
fusing lights and shadows of the blossom- 


Illustrated by 
Paul Bransom 


laden twigs. But that, I now realized, 
was not really seeing, and it had given me 
no hint of the surpassing beauty of the 
bird. It was left for this fellow on the 
water bowl to show me what the purple 
finch really is. 

He was not fifteen feet from me; the 
bright afternoon sun shone full upon him; 
and I thought, as I looked at him, that 
never before, amid all the infinite tints 
and hues of nature, had it been my good 
fortune to see anything of its sort more 
gorgeous than the rich, glossy rose-red 
of this bird’s head, back, and breast. To 
one who loves birds a discovery like this 
is an important matter. For years after- 
ward he remembers the time, the place, 
the attendant circumstances, the little 
thrill that the experience brought. I can 
see that rose-red fairy of the water bowl 
today. Ever since then I have looked for 
the purple finches in their season, not 
only for the promise of spring which they 
carried with them, but for their own sakes, 
too; and never since then have I been con- 
tent with tree-top purple finches, too far 
away for their magnificence to be dis- 
cerned. 

No bird is really known to you until you 
have seen it at close quarters. You may 
be able to identify it at a great distance by 
its voice or its shape or some distinctive 
mark, but it is not well to be satisfied with 
this. A yellow warbler singing in some 
Japanese privet trees got me out of doors 


early one April morning. The little 
golden bird, I thought, amid the lustrous, 
dark-green privet leaves would be a sight 
worth seeing, though the species is often 
common in the garden in spring. Before 
I reached the place, the bird had moved 
into a cedar over which a gigantic wiste- 
ria vine, thicker at the base than a man’s 
thigh, has twined and twisted, its luxuri- 
ant foliage gradually smothering the cedar 
so that many years ago the last vestige of 
life passed out of the tree and only its 
dead skeleton now supports the great vine. 
There I looked for my warbler, but could 
not find him, and was turning away when 
my eye was caught by a movement on 
the ground. An ovenbird, the first of the 
spring, walked daintily out from among 
the straight, slim boles of a little canebrake 
to my left. 

It had not seen me, or else my immobility 
caused it to forget my existence within a 
moment or two. It came on toward me, 
walking very lightly—for the ovenbird does 
not hop—peering keenly to right and leit, 
making many side excursions to snap up 
tiny insects; and for some moments I 


‘watched it through my field glass at a 


distance varying from six to ten feet 
against a background that made the picture 
perfect. The ground over which the bird 
welked was carpeted with wisteria petals 
fallen from the vine above, and through 
this soft carpet of wisteria innumerable 
delicate blades of young grass were pushing 
upward towards the light, a feathery fringe 
of vivid green upon the lilac. 

In such a setting even an English spar- 
row might shine (Continued on page 245) 
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These are blue-ribbon children from the 





Mansfield 
school—an exhibit of which any school might be proud 


Blue-Ribbon CAHILDREN 


We know all about blue-ribbon cattle, hogs, dogs, and chickens. This 
article about a great child-health demonstration shows that it ts just 
as easy, and a lot more fun, to have our children prize-winners, too 


HEN, nineteen hundred years 
ago, a ier, of Nazareth 
called to him a little child and 
said, “Behold, except ye become 
as one of these,” he lifted the eyes of the 
race to perfected childhood as the aspira- 
tion to which it should look. The world 
was not ready for the idea, not by nineteen 
hundred years. Through that time its eyes 
have been focussed elsewhere, and blunder- 
ing on, it has cheated countless generations 
of children of their birthright. After the 
unrolled centuries we return to the idea. 
It is beginning to take concrete shape, and 
the quickening of this whole nation and of 
other nations to that idea is the most 
significant thing in the world today. 

I want to tell you the story of what is 
happening in Mansfield and Richland 
County, 
this reborn idea at 
American way, 
point of health. 


work in a typical 
starting from the basic 
In Mansfield are finding 
expression the same unseen forces that 
worked miracles beside the sea of Galilee 
nineteen hundred years ago. Mansfield is 
a miracle, but a miracle taking slower 
shape—the miracle of a mass of people 
reeducated from the encrusted traditions 
of the past to the new hope of the future. 

Can you imagine twenty-five years ago 


Ohio, because in Mansfield we see - 
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—even ten years ago—laboratories for the 
working out in a whole community of the 
experiment of a democracy of health for 
children; laboratories as exact as those 
for any other scientific research? That is 
what the child health demonstration in 
Mansfield is, and. the demonstrations in 
four other places of hope scattered over the 
country. They have ‘gathered together 
the best experts that can be found, they 
have the backing of large experimental 
funds, they have a continuous period of 
five years in which to carry on their experi- 
ment, and the working material is children 
—not sick children, or under-par children, 
or superlative children, but just average 
children such as all of us were, in an 
average American community such as 
most of us grew up in. And the best that 
science has to offer, and the utmost of 
inspired will and hope, are brought to bear 
to give these children a better chance than 
we had at the start of life, to lift them 
toward that starting point of perfection 
which the Carpenter of Nazareth had in 
mind. 

The first impetus for the Mansfield 
demonstration came as the expression of a 
hope in the minds of a group of leaders 
of national organizations concerned with 
health who, having just turned their gaze 


from the children of Europe shortly after 
the war, felt that something should be 
done for our own children, something 
fundamental and projecting toward the 
future. A fund of $200,000 by’ the Ameri- 
can Red Cross gave the idea form. The 
American Child Health Association has 
been appointed the guardian of the idea, 
with Mr. Herbert Hoover, a figure uni- 
versally concerned with the welfare of 
children, at the head of that organization. — 
And filtering through the whole plan from 
the beginning was that emerging realiza- 
tion that all is not well in a world where 
children are mowed down by disease, 
where children die unnecessarily, where 
children have not the chance to be well 
and happy; and the growing determination 
that these wrong things must be set right 
if the world is to be right. 

What happens in Mansfield and Richland 
County, Ohio, will not be for the children 
of Richland Count ‘Ohio, alone; it will be 
for the children of any American commu- 
nity. It isan experiment unique in history, 
and not only this but other countries look 
on at the results in the dawning recognition 
that the hope of a nation lies in its children. 

The primary condition attaching to the 
selection of Mansfield and Richland ~ 
County as the place for the experiment was 


that it should be a typical American com- 
munity. Narrowing down to the conditions 
of a typical American community proved 
not so easy a task as it seemed, but 
Mansfield and the surrounding county of 
Richland were chosen, in the center of 
Ohio, which is neither east nor west but a 
little of both, in the heart of even stretches 
of farming country. Against that back- 
ground, a little more than half rural, witha 


total population of 57,000, with two towns 


and six villages, was thrown the projection 
of this experimental idea early in 1922—an 
experiment, mind you, without precedent 
in any country, and with no chart or 
standards of achievement to guide it. 

Fortunately for Mansfield the experi- 
ment was placed in the hands of Dr. 
Walter Brown, a man of high vision and 
the power to carry this vision to concrete 
expression. If it is a miracle unfolding in 
Mansfield, Dr. Brown has been the power 
behind the miracle, drawing to him 
workers with the same light of inspiration 
as his own, of response to an idea bigger 
than themselves. And the community 
has steadily marshaled ‘its forces back of 
him. 

Let’s look first at Mansfield at .a point 
two years after the beginning of the 
demonstration, at a meeting in a distant 
corner of the county where the audience 
is a group of rural folk, mothers and 
fathers of the children of a near-by school. 


Dr. Brown is trying to make a little clearer. 


to these people the aims of the experiment 
which, like a delicate craft, he has guided 
for two years through many perils of 
Scylla and Charybdis. His listeners are 
interested in all that he says, following his 
words earnestly as they have followed him 
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Blue-Ribbon Children 


each step of the way for the two years past, 
and yet between them and this man whose 
eyes sweep far horizons there persists a 
slight haze of bewilderment. The past 
still holds them in its grip. 

Dr. Brown’s speech draws to a close. 
There are lines of appeal, almost discour- 
agement, in his thinly-chiseled, vivid 
face! 

“In Richland County we are used to 
thinking of our cattle as blue-ribbon cattle 
—we pride ourselves on them, raising some 
of the best in the country. Why can’t we 
bend the same efforts, the same pride, to 
our children, get into the habit of thinking 
of them as blue-ribbon children, and give 
them the chance to become blue-ribbon 
children?” 

The words just slipped out—as inspira- 
tions do. They broke through the haze 
dividing him from his audience. Suddenly 
these people understood... “‘Blue-ribbon 
children” made all the things being done in 
Mansfield and Richland County a definite, 
clear picture. Since that day the county 
has mobilized solidly back of that aim of 
blue-ribbon children. 

In the meantime the roots of the ex- 
periment had been sinking deep into the 
ground. 

Although Dr. Brown had not struck 
upon the term, from the very day that he 
came into Mansfield he saw ‘blue-ribbon 
children.” He looked at children thin and 
underweight, at children with bad teeth, 
at under-par and handicapped children, 
and saw them as perfect children. The 
power of that focussed vision of a commu- 
nity of children whole and dwelling in the 
security of a hundred percent protection 
has been tremendous. Around it the story 
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of Mansfield is unfolding. It is not a story 
that can be told in cold facts and figures; it 
is rather a story of the awakening con- 
sciousness of a community. 

Believing that a community of children 
can be a hundred percent healthy, the first 
thing that the Mansfield demonstration 
went after was to find out why they were 
not a hundred percent healthy, and to what 
degree they fall short of the hundred per- 
cent. Before the demonstration started 
there had never been any medical in- 
spection of the children in the schools. 
Mansfield was like most other American 
communities. There was an aristocracy 
of health—some enjoyed the privileges of 
supervision, and others went without, a 
condition taken for granted. As part of 
the effort to find out what was the state 
of the health of the children of the city 
and county the school children were in- 
spected—not by the pediatrician of the 
demonstration’s staff, but by local doctors 
who volunteered for the work. A thou- 
sand inspections were made on those first 
rounds. And the results of those inspec- 
tions were a curious revelation. They 
showed not only that the local doctors 
had not yet caught the picture of blue- 
ribbon children, but that their whole 
vision of children was blurred. They 
knew sick children, but they didn’t know 
well children, nor where the dividing line 
between sickness and health lay; each 
doctor saw the children he examined in 
the light of his own specialty. Where 
one doctor reported among the children 
he examined forty per cent of flatfoot, 
another reported only three percent in his 
group. Those doctors were bewildered by 
their own findings. (Continued on page 202) 





The muscle-tester brings the whole school into friendly rivalry. Also it has the advantage that the 
youngster who can better his own record gets as much credit as the youngster who betters someone else’s 


The Rruitful Visit 


T THE seaward end of a little stone 
jetty a gentleman of quality and 
substance leaned upon his stick 
and held one-sided converse with 

a seagull. 

“Gull,” saidthegentleman, “Iam bored.” 

The seagull received the information 
with complete indifference. 

“This place,” pursued the gentleman, 
“bores me. It has never bored me before, 
but it bores me now. A symptom of ap- 
proaching old age, I dare say.” 

The seagull was not interested in the 
approach of the gentleman’s old age. 

“The fact that I am reduced to talking 
to seagulls,’ observed the gentleman, 
“shows how bored I am. I shall go home 
today, gull!” 

The seagull did not care. 

“Tt is thoughtful of you,” said the gentle- 
man, ‘‘to remind me that the flat is shut 
up, and that Bowles and Mrs. Bowles are 
both away. There will be no one, as you 
so kindly point out, to look after me. 
But I think I shall enjoy looking after my- 
self for a change, gull.” 

The seagull cried aloud with a hoarse 
and scornful voice, rose grandly into the 
air, and flapped out to sea. 

“Must you go?” said the gentleman. 
“Well, good-by.” 

He smiled, sighed, and turned shore- 
ward. “Yes,” he said, “this place seems 
to have lost its charm. I am not used to 
boredom, and I dislike it. It must be old 
age.” ( 

But it was not old age, nor was it bore-., 
dom, by which the gentleman was afflicted; 
it was merely loneliness. 

So, in the course of an hour or so, a 
great, gray car slid away from the door of 
the little inn upon the quay. Sir Charles 
Verity—for such was the name of the gen- 
tleman who thought he was bored—sat 
at the wheel, and the innkeeper bade him 
farewell respectfully but with genuine 
regret. Each autumn for the past fifteen 
years Sir Charles had come to the little inn 
upon the quay, seeking solitude and sea- 
fishing and simplicity, and never before 
had he known boredom or curtailed his 
holiday on that account. Wherefore the 
innkeeper bade him farewell with genuine 
regret, fearing that the present boredom 
of his guest might react unfavorably upon 
his future income. For fifteen years Sir 
Charles had been as good as an annuity 
to the little inn upon the quay. 

Through the bright afternoon Sir Charles 
drove the great, gray car Londonward. 
A short, rotund, moon-faced gentleman was 
this fugitive from boredom, whose sixty 
years lay lightly upon him. A gentleman 
whose thick, red hair was only slightly 
touched with gray, and whose perfectly 
commonplace appearance held no hint of 
his great possessions, his age-old name, or 
the peace in which he was held by his 
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fellows. A gentle- 
man whose word was 
better than another 
man’s bond, and 
whose wishes were as 
the laws ot-thie 
Medes and Persians, 
as various dis- 
gruntled people— 
and notably his own 
son, John—had from 
time to time dis- 
covered. Yetwithal 
a gentleman of a 
whimsical humor, as 
the seagull could 
have testified. 
Between the little 
1c Me plone ty ase 
quay and Upper 
Grosvenor Street lie 
seventy good miles, 
which to the great, 
gray car were a mat- 
ter of no importance. 
The afternoon was 
not far advanced 
when Sir Charles, 
carrying his suitcase, 
came down Upper 
Grosvenor Street 
from the garage, 
opened his street 
door, climbed the 
stairs to his flat, ad- 
mitted himself, set 


down the suitcase 
and looked about 
him. 


The flat lay very 
still and lifeless un- 
der its holland dust- 
sheets, and Sar 
Charles nodded in a 
satisfied way. 


In due course Sir Charles returned 








eae to the drawing-room, heated, ~ ~ ee 
: ae flushed, but triumphant, bearing ite Set 
self for a little, said a ladened tray in true butler’s “= ae 
Sines Charlessaaue)o0 fashion. ‘‘Thank you so much,” : : > = 
me good. Bowles said the young lady. “Have you 


will have a_heart- 


attack when he finds 
me here. Do him 
good.” 

With that he 


marched to the bath- 

room, for no man 

may travel seventy good miles at high speed 
in an open car and remain unsmirched. 

His ablutions were but half accomplished 
when the door-bell rang, suddenly and 
imperatively. 

“Confound it!” said Sir Charles, con- 
tinuing to sponge his head. “Let them 
ring!” 

The bell spoke again, even more imper- 
atively. Sir Charles cursed peevishly, 
caught up a towel and applied it with 
vigor; then—coatless, waistcoatless, collar- 





had yours, by the way? No? ) : 
Then please have it with us” 2S 


less, his hair in confusion, his shirt-sleeves 
rolled above his elbows—he marched 
angrily down the hall and flung open the 
door. A 

Upon the landing stood two persons—a 
young lady and a small boy. The young 
lady was tall and slim and of a notable 
comeliness, having large, gray eyes and 
much fair hair and admirable features. 
Her clothes, while in no way remarkable, 
indicated a woman with perfect taste and 
a bank account to match. The small boy, 


_ of countenance. 






whose years were possibly six, was sturdy 
and black-haired and engagingly solemn 


Sir Charles, eyeing the 
pair somewhat blankly, found himself 
wishing for a collar. 

“Ts Sir Charles Verity at home?” asked 
the young lady, and her voice was every- 
thing that a voice should be. 

Sir Charles did not immediately reply. 
These persons were unknown to him, and 
he was not in the mood to entertain stran- 
gers. Moreover, past experience warned 


him that this female had probably called 
to solicit a favor or a subscription, neither 
of which he felt prepared to ‘supply. 
Therefore he shook his head. 

“Sir Charles,’ he answered, “is not at 
home.” 

The young lady sighed. “Oh, dear! 
And I’ve come such a-long way to see him. 
Do you know when he’ll be in?” 

Now it was said of Sir Charles (crossly 
by some and amusedly by others) that you 
never knew what he would do next. Even 


The Story of a Man 
Who Lried to Fool a Woman 
and Got Fooled Himself 


Illustrated by T. D. Skidmore 


as the color of his hair and the jut of his 
jaw betokened an explosive temper, so 
the little lines about his eyes and mouth 
hinted at a sense of humor which was < pt 
to manifest itself in strange and often 
reprehensible ways. Which may help 
to explain, if not to excuse, his conduct on 
the present occasion. 

“Sir Charles,” he replied gravely, “went 
away last week, madam. He is not ex- 
pected to return till Tuesday next. But 
if you care to leave a message—” 

“No,” said the young lady decidedly, 
“T couldn’t do that.”’ She tapped her 
foot upon the ground and stared thought- 
fully at him. “Are you his—his butler?” 
she demanded suddenly. 

Sir Charles bowed slightly. “TI look after 
Sir Charles, madam,” said he. 

The young lady hesitated for a moment 
and then awarded him a smile so dazzling 
that he nearly gasped. 

“Tt sounds dreadfully impertinent, I 
know,” she said, “‘but—do you think you 
could give me a cup of tea? You see, 
we've come a long way, and David’s 
rather tired.” 

Sir Charles started. His assumption of 
the role of valet to himself had been de- 
signed merely to drive these people from 
his door; he had not anticipated that it 
would have an opposite effect. His first 
impulse was to refuse, but an Instant’s 
reflection stayed him from so discourteous 
a step. Alter all, one couldn’t very well 
refuse. Bowles—an impressionable man of 
hospitable tendencies—would _ infallibly 
have provided tea. Sir Charles, having 
borrowed Bowles’ personality, could do 
no less than live up to it. Also, on second 
thoughts he was not so sure that he really 
did wish to drive this young woman away; 
quite apart from her undeniable comeliness, 
he was becoming curious to learn what she 
wanted of him, for intuition assured him 
that it was neither a favor nor a subscrip- 
tion. At the same time it seemed clear that 
he must maintain his little deception for 
the present; to reveal himself would be 
to invite her wrath, for no woman cares to 
be deliberately fooled by a gentleman old 
enough to know better. Moreover, it 
would be interesting to see if he could play 
his part successfully. 

He bowed, stepped aside, and held open 
the door. “Certainly, madam. If you 
will come this way—” 

He ushered them into the drawing-room 
and began to remove dust-sheets and set 
forth chairs. As he turned again to the 
door, he found the small boy planted 
squarely athwart his path, most earnestly 
regarding him. 

“Please,”’ said the small boy, ‘‘can you 
wiggle your ears?” 

“Certainly, sir,” replied Sir Charles, and 
did so. 

“Q-o!” breathed (Continued on page 192) 
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HE question of spring clothes is 

hardly settled before those of the 

summer are upon us. ‘The spring 
clothes, of course, define the silhouette, 
the tendencies as to trimming or the lack 
of it, sleeves long or short, skirts short or 
long, hats large or small, and to a certain 
extent the kind of materials. The sum- 
mer, however, takes to itself a monopoly 
of the lighter colors and has fabrics all its 


own. Now that the smart world must 
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SEEN AT CANNES 


ON 


Clothes are Short, Straight, and Simple 


HELEN KOUES, Director 


have some time, at least, each winter in our 
beautiful Florida or a few weeks on the 
Riviera, the summer fashions are made for 
us months in advance. For what Palm 
Beach and the Riviera wear in February, 
the rest of the world wears in the summer. 
Furthermore the wise woman does well to 
have her summer clothes ready well in ad- 
vance of Decoration Day. 

And what shall these summer clothes 
be? In addition to the practical dress of 


the spring, which you already have, and 
the ensemble, let us say, of beige ribbed 
silk with a dark blue coat and matching 
hat, add the following: a practical sports 
dress of one or two pieces, which may be 
of tan flannel or of tub silk, worn with a 
small tan felt hat; an ensemble costume 
which can be worn for sports when sports 
are actually indulged in or worn to look on. 
Choose pink, blue, yellow, or white in 
crépe de Chine with kasha or jersey. If 





























it is in twe pieces, the skirt of crépe de Chine may have the 
inverted plait in the center front or a group of plaitings on 
each side, and may be worn with a tailored jersey blouse 
open in man’s-shirt fashion at the neck. With it may be 
worn a matching coat of either kasha or jersey. If the 
overblouse is kasha, the coat may be kasha, and vice 
versa. The hat should match in color and may be straw 
7 or felt as preference suggests. The softer type of dress 
may be of crépe de Chine or voile. Many delightful models 
are hand-made with hand drawn-work and are being 
shown in the shops at moderate prices. Let the evening 
gown be white, a soft charmeuse or a beaded chiffon over 
a satin slip. Have your evening cape either white or some 
color which will harmonize with the other dresses you have. 
, A bathing suit, a practical top-coat, a pair of sports shoes 
a with low heels, a pair of canvas slippers: with high heels, 
=F 6 simple pumps for street wear and a pair of satin slippers for 
en ; evening, some attractive scarves to give contrasting color, 
= and you have the essentials of a smart summer wardrobe. 
- In spring and summer fashions alike there is no more 
; striking note than the predominance of the ensemble, the 
Fs _ straightness of line, the shortness of skirt, the sleekness of 
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Redfern embroidered a black chiffon 
evening gown in rhinestones. The flesh 
chiffon frock, at right above, retains a 
straight back, keeping all fulness in front 


Left; lovely gown of shaded paillettes. 
Redfern; embroidered yellow satin gown 
has deep hem of ostrich. Paquin; white 
satin embroidered in silver and rhinestones 
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the head. Just as in the spring we wore a 
coat of kasha over a dress of some silken 
fabric, perhaps satin, perhaps figured silk, 
perhaps the silken alpacas or ribbed silks, 
so for the summer we find the ensemble in 
many delightful combinations. Kasha 
coat over kasha dress, jersey coat over 
jersey dress, crépe de Chine coat over 
crépe de Chine, or voile perhaps. The 
coat is usually straight, some less con- 
servative models showing a slight flare. 
The dresses may be in one piece and the 
sports clothes in two pieces, the overblouse 
fitting the hips without so much as a 
wrinkle. In fact, in some of the dresses 
one has to look twice to see if it is in one 
or two pieces, so unbroken is the line. 

The colors are delightful. Natural- 
colored kasha is perhaps the first choice, 
with white a close second. ‘The new 
shade of blue, a soft green-blue, and the 
new shade of pink, both with a hint of 
yellow in them that adds much to their 
becomingness, are sure of popularity. 
For more durable wear, or let us say, 
more practical uses, tan or beige 
combined with dark brown is very smart. 































SEEN ATCANNES | 


The smart costumes above were seen at Cannes. The " - 
knitted ensemble, at left, wears a striped gray and white 

frock under a plain coat; the other, a coat lined and trimmed oy 
with a large beige and tan plaid over a plain Rasha dress a = 


The simple two-piece sports frock has almost become a 
uniform; at left is one of natural kasha with bands of 
matching crépe de Chine. A white kasha coat, trimmed with 
white fox, accompanies a white frock; seen at Monte Carlo 


SEEN AT MONTE CARLO 


SEEN AT MONTE CARLO 





































No ensemble is complete without the 
right hat. We still find the small hat, still 
many felts, and again this season many 
Bangkok straws, light as a feather in 
weight and particularly smart bound with 
a moiré or contrasting ribbon. The small 
bow and the jeweled pin are the most 
noticeable, and the smaitest of trimmings 
for the street as well as the sports en- 
semble. Just as the hat is a part of the 
costume, so is the scarf. With a kasha 
costume of natural color, for instance, may 
be worn a scarf of coral to match a hat 
either of the coral or of the kasha color, 
trimmed with a coral bow or a pin. 

Stockings usually match the costume. 
They are sometimes in a lighter shade. We 
hear from the smart winter resort; that 
white stockings have been replaced, even 
when white shoes are worn, by the sun- 
burn-colored stockings which are almost 
the only note of color in an otherwise 
all-white ensemble costume. 

In evening clothes there is much white 
which is usually glittery. Chiffons beaded, 
or satins with a touch of sparkle, are worn 
under wraps of (Continued on page 256) 


SEEN AT CANNES 


On the Riviera the ensemble costume is universally worn; 
the one above is of tan and dark brown. Rodier’s jersey in 
a natural unbleached shade makes the blouse of the other 
frock, which has a finely plaited skirt of natural kasha 


Lanvin makes a smart costume ‘consisting of a white kasha a 
jacket lightly embroidered in black, worn over a simple short- oe eS) 

sleeved frock. Fuchsia-colored crépe de Chine dress from vV Pi 
Redfern has new plaiting which forms a pattern in the skirt | es 
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Simplicity and (Charm 


Are Embodied In The 
Bridal Gown 


WORTH 






The interesting 1820 headdress, above, was re- 
cently worn with an old-fashioned high-waisted 
salin gown by a Paris bride. The short veil of 
ancient lace, creamy with age, was draped plainly 
over the head and held at the side with white velvet 
blossoms, falling like a cape about the shoulders 


The lovely bridal gown from Worth, of supple 
silver lamé, is softly draped in front and. has 
a graceful train. The motif and deep oval collar 
are embroidered in pearls and strass. The veil 
of tulle is bordered with fine lace, and attached 
to the head with a bandeau of pearls and strass 


The dainty little flower girl, below, from 
Mignapouf, wears a frock of white organdy that is 
completely covered with tiny ruffles, with a trellis 
of artificial orange blossoms forming the yoke. 
The small hat is of white organdy and is 
trimmed with the same trellis of orange blossoms 
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LUCIEN LELONG 


Designed by Lelong 1s the close-fitting headdress 
of chiffon, above, which is embroidered in dia- 
monds. To the lower edge of this is attached the 
veil of plain tulle. Flower girl’s frock from 
Mignapouf, below, is of white chiffon trimmed 
with circles of chiffon and orange blossoms 


Mignapouf makes a youthful bridesmaid’s frock, 
al right, of mauve chiffon over mauve taffeta, and 
trims it with ovals of artificial violets massed 
together. There is a deep pelerine collar with 
a rosette of the violets on one shoulder. The 
hat is of golden-brown crinoline matching the hair 


Chiffon, printed in a charming design of lines of 
soft pink roses on a blue background, was chosen 
by Redfern for the bridesmaid’s dress at right. 
Plain blue chiffon, on which are appliquéd lines 
of the roses, is used for the circular apron front of 
the skirt. The blue hat is trimmed with pink roses 
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Soft Tulle, (Creamy 
(ace, and Peards 
Form The Veil 
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Frocks for Sports and Country 


The colton crépe dress below is trimmed 
with a narrow band of black and has an 
allraclive motif of hand-drawn work and 
embroidered black dots. This dress may 
be had in peach, French blue, tan, or 
orchid; in sizes 34 to 44; price $3.95 








Al left below, the printed silk crépe dress 
comes in white, navy blue, and green; 
while, red, and black; or white, yellow, 
and black. The collar, cuffs, and pockets 
are trimmed with bands of the white crépe. 
In sizes 14 to 20; 36 to 44; $15.75 


The smartly tailored dress at right below 
as of tub silk and may be had in the pastel 
colors that are so popular this summer. 
In either maize, French blue, rose, or 
white, and comes in sizes 14 to 18; 36 
to 44. It is interestingly priced at $17.50 


ew York. Shops 


Wear 


A charming frock for afternoon or morning 
wear is the one of crépe de Chine below. 
This dress is all hand-made, trimmed with 
real filet edging, hemstitching and em- 
broidered dots. In tan, peach, white, or or- 
chid; sizes 14 to 20; and is priced at $29.50 
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collar, which comes in the lovely 


_ in vogue this season for sport wear. 
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Polka-dots are smart this season, and the 
voile dress, above, shows them in a most 
atlractive design; in tan with brown and 
henna dots; green with green and tan dots; 
or navy blue with henna and tan dots. In 
sizes 34 to 44; and is priced at $8.95 


HE spring weather is tempting 

every one who can spare a day or 

two away from town to go to the 
country, and country fashions are. daily 
“growing more interesting. The shops are 
filled with gay and pretty frocks—frocks 
that may be worn from early morning to 
late afternoon—frocks that will be cool, 
practical, and attractive from both a style 
and economical point of view. 

The variation of the mode for country 
and sports wear promises to give us a sum- 
mer of individuality and charm. There 
will be smart printed frocks of cotton, silk, 
and wool. Two of these dresses have 
been selected for these pages. 
The one at the bottom of page 62 
is of silk with a geometric design, 


page 63 is printed in an interesting 
polka-dot pattern. Equally as at- 
tractive is the tailored tub silk 
dress with long sleeves and club 


pastel shades that are so strongly 


tive frocks. 
together 





The dainty voile frock, center above, will 
be cool and delightful during the summer 
months. It is all hand-made, trimmed 
with hemstitching and embroidered dots. 
It comes in green, rose, salmon or white; 
sizes 14 to 18; 36 to 4o; price $0.75 


There was a time when we thought of 
the house dress as something that was in- 
tended for practicability rather than 
beauty. It is not so today, however, and 
the woman who must of necessity spend 
much of her time around the house, in the 
summer, will find many models combining 
both these requirements. The house dress 
of cotton crépe, with hand-drawn motif, 
is an excellent example of this style, as is 
the English broadcloth wrap-around dress 
with dainty white voile collar and cuffs, 
illustrated at right above. Both of these 
dresses may be easily laundered, are com- 
fortable, and will remain fresh looking 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 179 
West goth Street, New York City, will 


be glad to buy for you any of these attrac- 


with size and color 





Send check or money-order, 
desired 


English broadcloth makes the smart morn- | 
ing frock at right, which wraps around 
like a coat, tying in the back with a nar- 
row belt. The white voile collar and cuffs 
are hemstitched. In coral, tan, Nile green, 
or Saxe blue, sizes 34 to 44; price $10.50 


throughout the summer. Also pictured is 
the soft voile dress that is always so cool 
and useful in the summer, and this partic- 
ular model is unusually attractive, with its 
becoming neckline, and fine plaits at the 
side which allow for the necessary fulness 
in the skirt. Charming for morning or 
afternoon wear, in town or country, is the 
crépe de Chine frock with long sleeves. 
This dress is all hand-made and is trimmed 
with real filet lace edging, embroidered 
polka-dot’s and hemstitching. 

You will find a delightful assortment of 
styles and a wide range of colors for the 
frocks shown on these pages, any one of 
which will be comfortable, practi- 
cal, and smart, the three dominant 
requirements for a successful sum- 
mer frock. Any or all of these 
dresses may be purchased through 
the Shopping Service. In writing 
give full information regarding the 
size and color you wish, and en- 
close check for correct amount, 
as this will aid the department 
in filling your order promptly. 
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Crépe de Chine envelope chemise, above, 
is trimmed with net and French: plaits. 
Flesh, white, peach; 34 to 42; $4.95. Ba- 
liste nightgown, real Trish lace, center 
above, in white, yellow, pink; 34 to 42; 
$2.95. Step-ins and shirt $1.95 each 


Nightgown of crépe de Chine, at right, 
has round neck-line finished with net and 
embroidery. White, peach or flesh, 34 to 
42; $7.95. Voile négligée below, with 
three rows of cream lace, comes in French 
blue, coral or lavender; sizes 361044; $4.05 
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The crépe de Chine slip, at right above, 
has a deep shadow hem and is daintily 
trimmed with net and an embroidered motif. 
It comes in white or flesh; 14 to 20; $7.95 


All the articles on this page may be pur- 
chased through the Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service. Send money-order or 
check, together with size and color desired 





TROUSSEAU 





The costume slip above is of excellent 
quality radium silk, and has a deep 
shadow hem. This slip comes in a vari- 
ety of colors, either tan, gray, black, 
navy, brown, white or pink. It may be 
hadin sizes 341044; and ts priced at $3.95 


The envelope chemise pictured below is of 
crépe de Chine, trimmed with cream lace 
and ap pliquéd crépe de Chine flowers on 
net. This chemise may be had in peach, 
white, or flesh, and comes in sizes 34 to 
44. It is reasonably priced at $4.05 
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White Georgette 
crépe makes the 
commencement 
frock at exlreme 
left; in sizes 14 lo 
20, price, $20.50 


Next frock is of 
white Georgette 
crépe trimmed 
with Val lace and 
silk braid; sizes 
14 to 18, $36.75 


Dress at immedi- 
ale left is of white 
crépe de Chine 
with interesling 
corded trimming, 
14 to 20, $29.50 


This dress may be 
made from a plain 
kimono pattern by 
slashing it at 
shoulders and to- 
ward the hem-line - 


Frocks Von Commencement Day 


she feels that nothing can take the 
place of an all-white costume—for 
her commencement and hér wedding. The 
commencement frock, which will be dis- 
cussed in this article, must be distinctive 
in character and have a loveliness complete 
in itself. By that I do not mean that it 
should be elaborately trimmed, for sim- 
plicity was never more popular than today, 
but it must be correct in choice of material, 
graceful as well as becoming in line, and 
show care in finish and detail. 
In presenting the above dresses to you, 
_ one objective is to give you designs that 
may be difficult for you to execute your- 
self—the sort of dress that shows the pro- 
fessional touch and is enhanced by ex- 
perienced workmanship. Many girls need 
to consider their lines carefully. If you are 
well-built, select slenderizing lines that 


: A: LEAST twice in every girl’s life, 


By Edith May Gardner 


keep the straight effect from the shoulder 
to the knee, with the flounces and trimming 
low. The very full skirts and tier of 
ruffles Jook best on the petite girl. 

The three dresses selected for you in 
the above group are so different in design 
and material that they afford a varied 
choice. The crépe de Chine frock at the 
right of the group is self-trimmed—that is, 
the scroll design is made of a cord, crépe de 
Chine covered, and held in place by cross- 
stitches of embroidery thread. This is 
accomplished by basting the covered cord 
to the design on paper, removing it when 
finished, and appliquéing it to the dress. 
It is unique and becoming to the girl known 
as the successful tailor-made girl. 

The lace-trimmed model in the center 


is the lovely fairy type, for the girl who 
looks best ‘‘fussed up” a bit. However, 
this dress is in no way cheap looking; 
in fact, the workmanship is excellent, from 
the puffing and insertion to the little motifs 
of chrysanthemum braid, which are sewed 
on by hand. The plain Georgette frock, 
boasting only of cluster tucking, a flower 
of the material on the shoulder, and a deep 
flounce treated in a novel way, is charming 
in its simplicity, and has enough style to give 
it a prominent place at any commencement. 

The small sketch, just above, offers a 
suggestion if you wish to make your com- 
mencement dress. The lines are quite 
straight—the four godets giving a pretty 
flare toward the bottom. A pattern is not 
necessary if you have a good straight-line, 
kimono dress pattern. Slash it at either 
side of the front and the back, making 
four slashes into (Continued on nae 156) 
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CATALINA 


The Dix Make dress, at 
right, ts of fine quality tis- 
sue ginghamin a soft plaid 
of either tan and brown, 
tan and blue, or navy and 
blue. Colored organdy 
collar and cuffs add the 
new lingerie nole which 
is being sponsored for 
spring neckwear. This 
dress may be had in sizes 
36 to 46, for about $7.50 


Dyed Leghorn was used 
for the hat from Catalina, 
which has a becoming bow 
of heavy ribbed ribbon 
for its only trimming, 
about $8.50. The sports 
stockings below are of silk 
and lisle in tan and brown 
for about $4.95; Mc- 
Callum. Worn with them 
are Ground Grip per s ports 
shoes; price about $9.50 


This Nationally Distributed Dix Make Tissue Ts 


The National 


Trade-Marked Fashions 


Being Displayed In Hundreds of Towns 


shops showing this model in their 

window this week, ask for it by name, 

for in all probability your dealer has it in 

stock. If not this particular model, another 

style by the same maker, for the selections 

on eS pages are made only from those 
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LE YOUR shop is not one of the many 


manufacturers whose distribution is wide 
enough to insure your finding their merchan- 
dise in or near your local shop. ‘They must 
also be plainly and clearly trade-marked so 
that you may easily identify them. By using 
these trade-marks you will save your shop- 
ping steps as well as your shopping dollars. 


ol Faby : 


MeCALLUM HOSIERY 
GROUND GRIPPER SHOES 
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Fashion /ervice 


With A National Distribution 





SOROSIS SHOES 
CORTICELLI HOSIERY 


Is Your Shop One of 





GAGE 


Foulard and plain broad- 
cloth are combined in the 
smartly simple frock from 
L’Aiglon at left. The 
foulard may be of rose, 
green, copper or brown, 
with the panel and cuffs 
of the plain broadcloth. 
This model comes in sizes 
16 to 46, and may be 
purchased throughout the 
country for about $5.05 


For the sunny days to 
come, the large-brimmed 
hat will enjoy immense 
favor. The one from Gage 
is of fine straw, trimmed 
with a ribbon motif, about 
$20.  Corticelli shows 
open-work clocks for afler- 
noon wear, about $7.50. 
Smart black patent leather 
pumps from Sorosis, 
for approximately $10 


Those Displaying This 


Nationally Distributed L’Aiglon Frock? 


Have you seen it in your town? Think 
of walking into your shop this morning 
and finding this same crisp tub dress. 
True, it is as practical as it is attrac- 
tive—true also is the fact that it can 
be had today in or near the very stores 
where you shop. The dresses, hats, slippers, 


and hose all proudly bear the name of their 
maker, who has trade-marked them for 
your protection. Each month the National 
Fashion Service presents on these pages 
trade-marked merchandise—trade-names 
which will assure you of correct design, 


dependable workmanship and materials. 
67. 





Rejuvenating 


N BYGONE years of no more romance 
| but greater leisure, of wider spaces 
and more voluminous frocks, the sen- 
timent woven around the wedding gown, 
ofttimes made by loving hands, made it too 
precious for remodeling or further use as 
a dinner or dance frock. It was therefore 
folded away with sweet-scented lavender, 
wrapped in blue to preserve its glistening 
purity, and dreams visualized the hoped- 
for daughter who some day would wear the 
treasured gown at her own wedding. 
During the intervening years, however, 
the silhouette. underwent great transfor- 
mation. The eighteen-inch waist-line, 
boned collar, and trailing skirt gave place 
to slim, straight lines and an air of severe 
simplicity, emphasized by a minimum of 
ornamentation. It is interesting to note, 
however, that whatever ornamentation 
now exists is exquisite and used with a 
flat, almost tailored severity. Like the 
sleeping princess of old, the cherished gown 
waited through the years for the magic 





The straight-line gown above, evolved from 
the old-fashioned one, is striking in ils 
simplicity of line and ornamentation. The 
elongated yoke effect is developed from 
the old lace hertha, and the bodice and 
double-tiered skirt are recut from the old 
skirt. The view at right shows an effective 
RAE. of the lace yoke in the back 


lending 
| ending, 
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aykrer 


the Old-Fashioned Wedding Gown 


By Carol nre manag 


touch to transform its sweeping skirt with 
spreading peacock train to the present 
day mode of slim-lined beauty. 

Much may be done with and said in 
favor of the voluminous gowns of the 
earlier days of the century, from the skirt 
of which alone an entire, short-skirted 
frock of today may be fashioned. The 
detachable court train, which fastens at the 
shoulders. might be of chiffon or lace 
matching the yoke (perhaps of rose point 





The original, old-fashioned wedding gown, 
with its deep, real-lace bertha and vo- 
luminous skirt, has many possibilities 


or Duchess), and should be finished with a ~ 


deep satin hem, lined throughout with 
the satin of the gown. This, if necessary, 
could be pieced invisibly. The shape of the 
one-time Duchess lace bertha, yoke, and 
collar will assume new character without 
injury of any kind to its intricate, delicate 
tracery of design if carefully ripped, not 
cut, and with tiny invisible folds or darts 
readjusted on a net foundation. 

You will scarcely believe that by simply 
taking off the high collar, the lace yoke 
will stretch enough to slip down a little to 


a more becoming, round neck-line. Mean- 


while, the bertha may be either taken 
across the shoulders in the back and the 
ends used on the upper part of the arms for 


very short sleeves, or this may be reversed, - 


the deep bertha being transformed into 
an even deeper yoke in the center front, 
narrowing over the shoulders to join in the 
center of the back. Again, the bertha may 
become a lace jacket, or a yoke with a boat- 
shaped neck, so (Continued on page 237) 





From the old, round lace _bertha, this 
modern V-shaped yoke and the dainty lace 
sleeve caps were made for a gown youthful 
and becoming in line to the bride of today. 
A semi-fitted, 
cul in curves at the bottom, is joined to 
the graceful, flaring skirt by means of 


extremely long bodice, — 


cording, twe groups of which trim the skirt 
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New Patterns and New Stitchery Designed 





Pattern No. 5104, 25¢, carries all 
designs on handkerchiefs above. 
This pattern has 3 of each of 6 
new designs for men’s handker- 
chiefs with directions for new hem- 
stitching, and embroidery of mascu- 
line design.  Hot-Iron Pattern 
No. 5105, 25¢, carries insignias of 
Greek letter fraternities and frater- 
nal orders for men’s handkerchiefs 


The Venetian luncheon set below 
is so attractive in design and 
quaint in its stitchery that it should 
be included among every bride’s 
linens. Send a 2c stamp to Anne 


Orr, Good Housekeeping, and full 


directions will be sent for making 
this set in Venelian hand-work, 
and also an interesting article 
on the -subject by Ruth Sykes 


Anne Orr has just prepared her Third 
Needlework Supplement for Good 
Housekeeping readers. As you know, 
Anne Orr is one of the leading needle- 
work experts of the country, and every 
one who has an interest in any kind of 
needlework should possess a copy of 
this twelve-page folio. It carries sug- 
gestions for every type of stitchery 
one could wish, as well as working 
patterns and detailed directions for 
many of the designs. The bath-rug 
with ship design, shown in center above, 
is only one of the interesting pieces 
described in detail init. To secure the 
Supplement, send 15¢ in stamps to 
Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping, 119 
West goth Street, New York, N.Y. 


For The Bride's Linens 


By nave: O'rr 









AS NaS 
Needlework Supplement 





This Supplement carries sug- 
gestions for almost every 
type of needlework, including 
tapestry of new interest, and 
also directions for making 
the bath-rug below in Mosaic 
crochet. To secure Supple- 
ment, send 15¢ in stamps to 
Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping 




















To secure hot-iron paiterns or directions for any 


designs shown on this page, send explicit 
instructions about patterns desired, with check 
or money-order, to Anne Orr, Good Housekeep- 
ing, 119 West 4oth Street, New York, N. \ 





Each design above is in a separate 
hot-iron pattern of designs for 
women’s handkerchiefs. From top 
down, they are: first design is in 
Pattern No. 4004; second in No. 
1002; third in No. 1503; fourth in 
No. 1003; fifth in No. 5103. 
These patterns are 25c each or all 
5 patterns, $1. No. 5103 has 
alphabets and monograms only 


The design on table scarf and 
napkin at left, which may also be 
used cn a tea or bridge.set, con- 
sisting of a square cloth and four 
napkins, is in cut-work Italian 
embroidery. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 
5IOI, 25¢, carries four large de- 
signs for the cloth and four small 
ones for napkins. A. double 
pattern of these designs is 45¢ 


Het-Iron Pattern No. 5102, 25¢, 
carries designs for several towels, one 
of which is illustrated above, and 
directions for making them. Some 
of the designs are of foreign influence, 
worked with colored threads and com- 
bined with foreign hemstitching, while 
others are in all while eyelet em- 
broidery. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 51- 
IQ0I, 25C, carries design shown on 
pillow-case at left and designs on two 
towels above it in cut-work embroidery, 
besides other useful patterns. The 
initials on the towels are from Hot- 
Tron Pattern No. 51-4500, 25c, which 
has many initials in a variety of 
styles and sizes, suitable for linens, 


sheets, and pillow-cases for the bride 
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The High KORFEIT 






As the Story Began: 
HERE had always been a strong 
attachment between Theo Blent and 
her father. Both of dominating 
natures, Theo was the one person in the 
family who dared defy her father and 
escaped the consequences. From babyhood 
she had overridden his decrees, and so, 
when he refused his consent to her marriage 
with a bookkeeper in his bank, and 
threatened to cast her off if she rebelled, 
she had not a moment’s doubt that he 


would yield and do whatever she wished. 
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George Pevensey had even been rather 
a favorite of his, in so far as he was aware 
of his existence. Returning from the war 
with a medal and a bad wound, Blent had 
sent him to his country place for a recuper- 
ation. It was there that Theo had met 
him. 

Blent himself had eloped with the daugh- 
ter of the head of the great Hudson Trust 
Company when he was only a bookkeeper. 
It was to his wife’s father that he owed 
his present position in life. Why, then, 


Illustrated by 
J. M. Figs 


should he not pass on to George the favors 
he had received? 

After a brief honeymoon Theo and 
George went to her home to be forgiven. 
To her amazement, Theo found her father 
iron in his resolution to do nothing more 
for her as long as she continued to be 
George Pevensey’s wife. 

Bitterly hurt, the young couple returned 
to their dingy hotel in the city, confronted 
by the necessity of living on George’s 
forty-five dollars a week. 


By 





King 


Red, apoplectic, Blent dropped into the one armchair ‘‘Confound those 


stairs! Why don’t you have a lift 2?” 
him, her hands raised to his shoulders. 


CHAPTER XI 


PEN had shot his bolt. He had pro- 
posed to Helen Allenby and been 
refused. It had happened so simply 


as to be all over before he was fully 


aware that it had begun. 

He had not meant to make his proposal 
that afternoon. It had slipped out. After 
long arranging and rearranging what he 
should say when the time came to say it, 

he had said something futile and ridiculous. 

They were walking home from tennis at 
the Brookshires’. Having played late, 
they found the early September gloaming 
already closing in. The road, like most of 
those in Old Tilbury, might have been one 
in a private park, a mile of beech and oak, 
touched here and there with the yellow 
of autumn as with spots of lingering 
sunlight. 

As a matter of fact, Spen was wrought up 
to that emotion which Theo’s defection 
d imposed as a daily mental state on all 
the Blents. Pretending to put her out of 
their minds, they found her more in their 










s 


But Theo was on her knees beside 
“Papa! Papa! You’ve come at last!’’ 


minds than she ever was before. From 
this the father and son suffered most, since 
Sheila and her mother got the relief of their 
whispered conversations. 

Grieved as he was, Spen remained, how- 
ever, far from relenting. He couldn’t re- 
lent for Theo’s own sake. His father was 
right. Hers was a spirit to be tamed only 
by the thumbscrew ‘of compulsion. When 
she had borne all she could stand, she would 
return to her right mind and come back to 
them. 

Meanwhile he had come out early from 
the bank, and gone to play tennis at the 
Brookshires’ in order to test the reaction 
of the scandal on himself. Though not 
quite sure, he imagined that it had made a 
difference. Striving as he was for the 
“best” standing among the ‘“‘best’’ people, 
he was sensitive to little shades of cordial- 
ity. He fancied that Mrs. Brookshire wel- 
comed him with some constraint. Other 
people lowered their voices when they 
spoke to him, as if in coming out to play he 


The Story of 


What Happens 


when a Girl 


Gives up Everything 


opel Oy sr, 


had left a member of his family lying dead. 
Helen Allenby avoided him. Not once did 
they play in the same set throughout the 
afternoon. Only by hanging round did he 
manage to walk home with her. 

“T didn’t think you meant to speak to 
me,” he complained, as soon as they were 
beyond the Brookshire gates. 

She took this lightly. ‘Speak to you? 
Why shouldn’t I? I didn’t notice that I 
hadn’t.” 

A tall girl without beauty, she had the 


‘air of distinction which came from life- 


long association with what Spen classified 
as “the best.’’ In the ways of which he 
thought’so much, she had nothing to seek 
or to strive for. She was serene, assured. 
Tf there were details in her life as to which 
she was dissatisfied, she never had to 
brood, as he had brooded often, on the 
question of being considered “good enough”’ 
for this circle or for that. Spen had a hor- 
ror of the blackball, knowing it to have been 
used against him once or twice, whereas 
she could not be blackballed anywhere. 

The offhand statement that she hadn’t 
noticed whether she had spoken to him or 
not rendered him a little petulant. 

“Well, you can bet I noticed it.” 

“You must have been very observant.” 

“Not more so than usual.”’ Petulance, 
together with his high nervous tension, 
urged him to going further than he had 
intended. ‘When a fellow feels about a 
girl as I feel about you—” 

She turned on him the protest of her 
small, beaked, aristocratic profile. ‘‘Spen, 
please don’t be silly.” 

“Tt isn’t silly to want you to marry me.” 

“Oh, Spen! There you go, spoiling 
everything! We’ve got along so well from 
ever so far back; and now! Of course, I 
couldn’t marry you. I don’t see why you 
should think so.” 

“A good many people have thought so,” 
he returned savagely. 

She quickened her pace. ‘‘Oh, have 
they? Then I must have seen more of you 
than I supposed. I was thinking so little 
about it—” 

“Don’t you like me?” he asked in an 
almost childish tone of pique. 

“Like you? Of course, I like you. I 
like you very much—for what you are.” 

“And what’s that?” 

“Oh, I’m not going to analyze and ex- 
plain. You’re a nice boy; you're a good 
boy; you'll probably be a rich boy.” She 
surprised him by stopping in the road with 
an opening of the heart she had never dis- 
played to him before. “But, oh, Spen! 
If I ever married, I should want a great 
deal more than that.” 

“Well, how do you know I couldn’t give 
it to your” 

“Oh, I know!”’ She walked on again. 
“Tt’s easy enough to see what’s in you and 
what isn’t. But, Spen! Don’t let’s talk 
about it. Let’s forget it, and oy to be 


friends just as we’ve been all along.” 

After walking a little while in silence 
he said miserably, “Has Theo anything 
to do with your turning me down like 
this?” 

“Theo? What could she have?” 

“Oh, I didn’t know but that you 
might think us all tarred with the same 
brush. But it doesn’t follow that be- 
cause she’s married a blackguard—” 

“Has she? I understood that she’d 
married a perfectly honest young man 
in your father’s employ, who'd done big 
things in the war—”’ 

“Any man’s a blackguard who creeps 
round a young girl and persuades her 
to run away with him because she’s 
going to have money.” 

“Well, she’s got a change, at any 
rate.” 

He looked at her suspiciously. “A 
change from what?” 

“From the awful monotony of Old 
Tilbury.” 

“Tt’s a very pleasant monotony, isn’t 
ee 

“That’s its curse. We’re being stifled 
and strangled with pleasantness. Did 
you ever think how inane it is?” 

“T can’t say that it ever struck me 
that way.” 

“Tt isn’t a life; it’s a round on which 
we keep going even when we're bored to 
death with it. We give lunches and 
teas and dinners; we play polo and 
tennis and golf; we meet the same people 
every day and everywhere, and say the 
same things to them. Theo’s got out 
of it, and I envy her.” 

On this note she said good-by to him, 
leaving him puzzled and dismayed. He 
said so that evening to his father, or 
said so as plainly as he could express 
anything so delicate. 

“Ts there any business abroad that [ 
could lend a hand in? Like to get away 
from Old Tilbury for a few weeks.” 

They were alone in the big living- 
room, Mrs. Blent and Sheila having 
gone upstairs. Each sat smoking with 
an evening paper across his knees. 
Blent eyed his son sharply. 

“Anything gone wrong?” 

“Not exactly. Been a little—a little 
disappointed.” 

“What in?” 

“Well, if you want to know, it’s in 
Helen Allenby. She’s—she’s not just 
the girl I thought she was. Sort of lacks 
ideals.” 

There were many questions on his 
father’s lips, but he decided not to ask 
them. He had enough on his mind as it 
was. Spen was a man, capable of man- 
aging his own business. After smoking a 
little in silence he grunted out: 

“Hope to be back at the bank the day 
after tomorrow. Doctor thinks it’ll be 
safe for me then. See what I can do for 
you.” 

But he brooded over Spen’s words and 
was disappointed on his own side. While 
he had built no plans on the Allenby 
match, he would have liked it. He; too, 
had known the blackball and had spent 
years of his life in nourishing a grudge 
against enemies in ambush. Unknown to 
him as they were, it would have pleased 
him to give them the surprise of his son’s 
marriage to an Allenby. But he was not 
disposed to eat humble pie for the sake of 
amet ue Allenbys were turning up their 





Aloud, Blent continued to be sympathetic. ‘At any rate, neighbor, you’ve 


is off in the air like the birds. 


noses because of what Theo had done, 
they could go to the devil. Theo was his 
child, and he knew how to deal with her. 
All through that wakeful night he kept 
having pointless tussles with his neighbor 
Allenby, who more than any one else in 
the world was his model of a gentleman. 
On the morning after his wakeful night, 
Hannah put him out in the sun in a com- 
fortable chair on the semi-circular terrace. 
On a table beside him were a box of perfecto 
cigars, matches, and an ashtray. The 
morning paper was in his hands, when 
there appeared, coming up the steps of the 
terrace from the garden below, that figure 
of a country gentleman which was Jackson 
Blent’s despair. Dressed in riding togs 
rather weather-stained, a riding crop in his 
hand, a briar-root hanging from a corner 
of his mouth, Paget Allenby had that air 


- What’s the trouble with all the girls? Do 


of belonging to the soil rare in an American 
unless he is a farmer, a cowboy, or a guide — 
in the north woods. Hale, tanned, ac- 
customed to the saddle, he still made a 
pretence at farming the fifty-odd acres of 
land to which the name of Allenby Manor 
was applied. 

Allenby Manor had once covered all the - 
three towns now known as Welbeck, Had- 
don, and Tilbury, but had gone the way of 
most of the other great manors on Long 
Island and the adjacent mainland. On the 
sale of the land, piece by piece, eight gener- 
ations had lived. It was their boast that 
no Allenby ever worked for a living, and as 
far as it concerned the actual holders of 
the Manor none of them ever did. The 
fatuous tradition once established, they 
did their best to keep it up. They sold their 
land, they married wealthy wives, they 


ae 


“Oh, have I? 
The question cut so near home that Blent squirmed inwardly 


got Helen.”’ 


you know?”’ 
> 


_ worked their social eminence, and continued 


to make their boast. Not till the present 
generation did its emptiness begin to be- 
come apparent. 

Of that generation the chief representa- 
tive took his pipe from his mouth and 
waved the hand which held it. ‘‘Hello, old 
chap! Heard you were under the weather. 


- Came around to see what the trouble was.” 


_ surface. 


There never was any one so debonair, but 
Jackson Blent was mollified only on the 
“Very kind of you, neighbor.” 
He never took quite the intimate tone that 


_ Allenby took with him. “Pull up that chair 


. 





and sit down. You won't have a cigar 
because you’ve got your pipe.” 

Allenby dragged by its back a wicker 
chair that stood some twenty feet away. 
“Well, what’s the hitch?” 

“Oh, nothing much. Same old thing. 


She’s in the house—true. 





But the real Helen 


Heart got a little panicky,” Blent evaded. 

“Well, it does, at our age. Go off at the 
least little thing. Would with me if I 
didn’t sidestep the thump by following 
the line of least resistance.” 

Blent felt suspicious. ‘“‘What do you 
mean by that?” 

“Oh, well, there’s a harder way of taking 
life as well as an easier way. I find that 
duty and the easier often jump together.” 

“They’ve not done so with me. Most 
of what I’ve seen as duty has been 
hard; and instead of easing up as I grow 
older it gets harder.” 

“Tt always does with a man who has a 
family of children. There’s not an hour 
in the day that I don’t have the one or the 
other of them on my mind, especially since 
their mother died, and just now I have 
them both. The boy—” 


“Doing very well, isn’t he?” 

“Yes, from some points of view. But 
you remember the smash-up he made for 
us seven years ago.” 

“IT remember that he busted your 
family traditions by deciding to be an 
architect.” 

“Yes, and that was what gave me the tip 
about the line of least resistance. Gave it 
to me in the end, that is. At first I kicked 
like blazes. J hadn’t much to leave him, 
but I thought he could supplement that by 
marrying a rich wife.”’ 

“Well, he could.” 

“Yes, but he had too much spunk and 
too much common sense. I’ll tell you what 
he said one morning, just after he left Yale. 
I wanted him to take some money, go 
round the world, do the old-fashioned 
grand tour in the modern way, and set up 
for a gentleman on the Allenby plan; but * 
said he intended to go into an office and 
be an architect.” 

“And how did that strike you?” 

“Like blasphemy—for a day or two.” 

In the secret places of his heart Blent 
admired the Allenby tradition. He envied 
the Allenbys its possession. Had it been 
a Blent tradition he would have lived and 
died for it. But having nothing of the sort, 
he was proud to live next door to it. It 
made Old Tilbury more picturesque. 
Allenby’s cynical “for a day or two,” was 
not a little like sacrilege. 

“And then, by George,” Allenby went 
on reminiscently, “I began to see that 
Cortlandt was right. Once I’d torn up the 
Allenby tradition, I'll be hanged if I didn’t 
feel better. ‘Go to it, boy,’ I said to him 
then, and that’s how he’s now got his 
shingle hung out in Milwaukee.” 

“You went the whole hog, didn’t you? 
sending him out west.” 

“T didn’t send him; he went. And now 
we've just got word that he’s going to be 
married. Girl in his office.” 

“Hope you’re pleased.” 

“We-ell! From the old point of view I 
should not have been. yr”? 





From the new 

“You try to make yourself what fools call 
‘democratic.’ ”’ 

“No; not exactly. I try to remember 
that Cortlandt’s marrying the girl, and 
not me. They’ve settled everything. My 
job is to accept. If I didn’t accept, I 
could easily have the heart jumping out 
of my body—”’ 

“Like me, why don’t you say?” 

“Oh, well! I only know about myself. 
I’ve come to understand that up to a cer- 
tain age a man leads his children, and they 
have to do what he tells them. After a 
certain age they lead him, and he falls 
in behind. If he doesn’t, he worries his 
old head, and weakens his old hulk, and 
plays the mischief with himself to no 
purpose. If after having led my own life I 
were to try and lead Cortlandt’s, too, 
well—” he tapped himself on the heart— 
“this poor old organ wouldn’t stand the 
racket.” 

During a minute of silence Jackson 
Blent felt his ire growing hotter. ‘Come 
to read me a lecture in a way that keeps 
me from talking back. Worst impertinence 
I ever heard of.” But this was only 
to himself, and aloud he continued to be 


sympathetic. “At any rate, neighbor, 
you’ve got Helen.” 
“Oh, have I? I’ve got her in the same 


way that I’ve got robins in my bit of 
timber. She’s in (Continued on page 259) 
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spring as well as in winter! This is 
the slogan we bring you. 

Past are the days of blood medicines for 
flagging appetites. With the growth of 
home gardening and modern facilities for 
marketing, green vegetables and fruits, 
canned if not fresh, are within the reach 
of all. These are the tonics you need 
—vegetables fresh from your garden or 
market, vegetables previously canned. 
They help to build your body; they help 
to keep it in repair. 

Eat more vegetables. Eat them every 
day. Serve more vegetables. Serve them 
every day. They spell better health for 
your family. And why? 

The human body is a busy engine ex- 
pending energy in the form of work and 
heat. In return it demands frequent 
stoking with food either to replace or to 
repair parts lost, or to add to parts already 
built. The milk, eggs, cheese, meats, fish, 
and cereals which we eat are the fuels which 
primarily supply the energy for this engine. 

Vegetables, too, supply to 
a certain extent some of this 
fuel. But vegetables are 
most valuable for the bulk, 
mineral salts, vitamines and 
water with which they sup- 
ply the human engine, and 
without which the body can 
not work efficiently. The cel- 
lulose structure of vegetables 
isnecessary, asit gives bulk to 
the intestinal contents and 
thus aids digestion. Some 


B ome health the year round—in 
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vegetables contain soluble material which in 
itself aids digestion, acting as a laxative. 
As for mineral salts, vegetables provide one 
of the most valuable sources of phosphorus, 
iron and calcium, three essential salts for the 
body. And yet studies have actually re- 
vealed that these three mineral salts are 
invariably neglected in the daily diet and 
taken in too small quantities for a good 
daily balance. Do you know that phos- 
phorus such as is found in vegetables forms 
a part of every active cell of your body— 
that with the aid of calcium, it helps to 
give rigidity to the bones?’ Do you know 


that without the proper supply of calcium - 


in the body, it is impossible to have strong 
bones and teeth? For the chief mineral 
element of these bone and teeth tissues is 
calcium in combination with phosphorus. 
Iron, as the third mineral element essen- 
tial to the body, enters into the structure 
of all active cells. 

So you see that these mineral salts, 
found in vegetables, take a prominent part 
in maintaining life and health. And if 
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Home gardens and the markets offer a great variety of vegetables, but 
when the choice is limited canned vegetables are a never-failing aid 


and how 
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Springtime ‘Tonics 


The best ones come from the garden. 


tells you what they 
to use them 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 


All illustrations on the Institute pages 
are photographed by Bradley & Merrill 


some vegetables or other foods known to be 
rich in calcium, tron, and phosphorus are in- 


cluded in the daily diet, you as a house- 
keeper may rest assured that the necessary — 


mineral salts will be provided. 

Perhaps you ask what vegetables can be 
included in the daily menus as rich mineral- 
salt providers. The following vegetables 
containing phosphorus are listed in the 
order of their wealth in this particular 


mineral salt: celery, spinach, mushrooms, — 


lettuce, cauliflower, cucumbers, pumpkins, 
onions, radishes, turnips, parsnips, lentils, 
fresh string-beans, cabbage, tomatoes, dried 
peas, fresh peas, onions, chard, fresh lima 
beans, carrots, dried lima beans, beets, 
potatoes, and sweet potatoes. 





Sen 


Those vegetables containing calcium are 
listed in the order of their wealth in this 
particular mineral salt: cauliflower, celery, 
spinach, lettuce, chard, turnips, cabbage, 
string-beans, asparagus, radishes, carrots, 
parsnips, onions, cucumbers, pumpkins, 
tomatoes, dried beans, beets, squash, 
mushrooms, lentils, dried peas, fresh limas, 
green peas, dried lima beans, sweet 
potatoes, white potatoes, fresh © corn. 

Those vegetables containing iron are 
listed in the order of their wealth in this 
particular mineral salt: spinach, lettuce, 
dandelion greens, asparagus, string-beans, 
cabbage,, celery, lentils, radishes, fresh 
lima beans, dried beans. 
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Size of Family Calorie Requirements 


per Day 


2 adults (x elderly) 1685 protein 
calories 
2 children 11,770 total 
calories 





1 child—tr year 
MONDAY 
Breakfast 

Stewed Prunes Orange Juice 





Dinner 
Creamed Codfish 
Diced Carrots Baked Potatoes 
Cole-Slaw 
Vanilla Bread Pudding 


WEDNESDAY 
eee a. __ Breakfast 
~-Stewed Dried Peaches -Orange Juice 
“(adults) ~ - (child) 
Farina (adults) Milk Oatmeal (child) 
Whole Wheat Toast Butter 
Pa Goitee Milk 


Meat Pie 
Celery Salad 
Rice Pudding 








Borns A Week of Menus in May 


(adults) (child) : 
Cornmeal Mush (adults) Oatmeal (child) Dinner 
Milk Cream of Celery Soup 
Scrambled Eggs eaaee Diced Carrots Chopped Spinach 
Coffee Milk Stalks of asparagus assist in this at- ees Sis iy ee Salad 
L tractive grouping of fresh vegetables ay tes Be re ee es 
uncheon Coconut Custard Carame] Sauce 
Cream of Spinach Soup 
Bread Butter Luncheon SATURDAY 
Baked. Bananas Bread Creamed Dried Beef Butter es Breakfast _ : 
Tea Milk Apple Tapioca Apple Sauce Orange Juice 
Dinner Tea Milk (adults) (child) 
aaear Loat Nixched* Potatoes ; eae ead Cornmeal Mush ae Oatmeal (child) 
; retGala Cottage Cheese Fondue * ayes 
ee cs ree a pad Mashed Potatoes Stewed Tomatoes Scrambled Eggs ,poast 
Lettuce Salad Coffee Milk 
TUESDAY Chocolate Blanc Mange Tainehenn 
Halves of pee Orange Juice THURSDAY ee ppl ree a Begon 
(adults) (child) Breakfast ee ae 
Oatmeal Milk Sliced Oranges Orange Juice Fruit Salad 
Broiled Bacon Toast (adults) (child) aa 
Coffee Milk Prepared Cereal _ Oatmeal Dinner 
Rene (adults) ; Milk (child) Mamburg Balls Sautéd Bananas 
Baked Mitcaveak ae Pomathes Milk Toast Riced Potatoes Creamed Cabbage 
Gehan Pepper Salad Teuncheon Gingerbread Foamy Sauce 
J Dread Butter Corn Chowder Croutons SUNDAY 
Dried Apple Sauce Whole paces Bread Breakfast 
Tea Milk 1 ee Whip Prepared Cereal with Dates (adults) Milk 
inner 


Plain Omelet 
Coffee 


Veal Croquettes 
Mashed Potatoes 


Orange Jelly 


Graham Crackers 


FRIDAY 
Breakfast 
Rhubarb Sauce Orange Juice 
(adults) (child) 
Oatmeal Milk 
Codfish Cakes Toast 
Coffee Milk 
Luncheon 


Scalloped Potatoes with Cheese 
Cinnamon Buns 


Stewed Dried Peaches Milk 


Orange Juice (child) 
Corn Bread 
Milk 
Dinner 
Onion Soup 
Tomato Sauce 
Buttered Beets 
Romaine Salad 
Custard Sauce 
Supper 
Welsh Rarebit on Toast 
Milk 
Stewed Apricots 




















A club plate or in- 
dividual vegetable 
dinner adds zest 


and 


. A Potato Cheese Scallop, accom- E 
panied by fresh spinach and , % 
turnips, can not but please 
From the above lists you will see 
that dried peas, dried lima beans, 
onions, and string-beans are not 
only rich in phosphorus, but are inexpen- 
sive sources of it as well. Cabbage, dried 
navy beans, string-beans, dried peas, 
celery, and carrots are not only rich in 
calcium, but are inexpensive sources of it as - 
well. Dried navy beans, dried peas, dried 
lima beans, string-beans, spinach, lettuce, 
onions, and carrots are not only rich in iron, 
but are inexpensive sources of it as well. 










The plank offers an easy so- 
lution to the problem of serv- 
ing novel vegetable meals 


In selecting vegetables as the 
main course at dinner, avoid 
a sameness in color and texture 


String-beans afford noticeably cheap cal- 
cium, iron, and phosphorus, while spinach 


lettuce compare very favorably with 


other foods as sources of iron. 

Vegetables, 
dried, can be afforded by all. 
frugal budget will allow for one raw vege- 


either fresh, canned, or 


Even the 


table and one cooked vegetable in each 
day’s menus, using the above lists 
as a guide. Carrots, cabbage, cel- 
ery, cucumbers, and lettuce are a 
few of the most -appetizing raw 
vegetables served in salad form or 
as slaw. As for the cooked vegeta- 
ble family, it is extenstve—a choice 
for every (Continued on page 200) 









1. Cornflakes, 11/4 cups. 


5g cup. 4. Bread (white), large slice. 


tablespoonfuls. 


Ve cup. 


T THIS time of spring cleaning and 
refurbishing the housewife may 
well ask herself the question, “Are 
my meals what they should be or 

are they in any way responsible for over- 
weight, underweight, or other unsatisfac- 
tory health conditions in my family?” If 
so, these conditions can be controlled by 
wise planning of meals with little extra 
labor to herself. The housewife is accus- 
tomed to cater to the personal food likes 
and dislikes of her family, why not instead 
cater to their health needs? 

In planning meals from this newer 
standpoint, do you think of the main dishes 
in the meals such as eggs, meat, fish, 
cheese, or milk as the body builders and 
essential because of that? However, this 
building material is required in very small 
amount by the adult. The average woman 
needs only about two ounces of protein 
daily, and the average man only three 
ounces. Few of us are as moderate as this 
in our consumption of these foods, espe- 
cially meat, even though it is the most 
expensive item in the food budget. 

The bread, cereals, potatoes, sugar, and 
desserts which you add are the carbo- 
hydrate or concentrated foods and the 
most important source of heat and energy. 
Fats such as butter, cream, and oil furnish 
us with a much more concentrated source 
of energy. It is over-indulgence in the 
carbohydrates, especially bread, +potatoes, 
and sweets, which adds the unwelcome 
pounds to the weight. Fats are so bland 
and give a feeling of satiety so quickly 
that they are not so often eaten to excess 
with the exception of butter: The fruits 
and vegetables which are included in the 
menu add bulk instead of calories, but are 
most necessary as sources of minerals and 
vitamines. They can be called the “bulky 
foods.” 

We measure energy and heat foods in 
terms of calories and should take only as 
many as we require for our work and ex- 
ercise. Extra calories become surplus 
flesh. Control your calories and you can 
control your weight if you are normal. 
‘The average woman (125 pounds) requires 
two thousand to twenty-two hundred 
calories, and the average man (150 pounds) 
twenty-seven hundred to three thousand 
calories. One can lose weight by eating 
fewer calories and can gain by adding more. 
To help us estimate the amounts of these 


energy and fattening foods eaten, the 
76 


10. Salmon (fat), 2 ounces. 
12. Vegetable shortening, 1 tablespoonful. 
14. Butter, 1 tablespoonful (scant). 


100 CALORIE PORTIONS OF FOODS 
2. Canned peas, 34 cup (drained). 


3. Milk, 
6. Lean beef, 
2o0z. 7. Oatmeal, 1cup. 8. Bacon, large slice. 9. Cottage cheese, 54 


5. Six saltines. 


11. Baked potato, medium. 
13. Cooked navy beans, 
15. Cod (lean fish), 4 oz. 


hundred calorie portion has been devel- 
oped; that is, a portion of food which 
yields approximately one hundred calories 
of heat to the body. 
In a great many 
cases these portions 
approximate aver- 
age individual serv- ’ 
ings, which makes 

them still easier to 


S 


use. The illustra- 
tions here given 
show hundred 


calorie portions of 
some of our most 
common foods. If 
for breakfast you 
take grapefruit, 
cereal with cream, 
two slices of bread 
with butter, and 
sugar for coffee, the 
calories add up to 
about six hundred. 

The next step is 
to use your knowl- 
edge of hundred 
calorie portions in 
estimating what 
that individual in 
your family who 
needs to lose weight 
habitually eats. See 
that a “daily diet 
diary” is kept for 
at least three days. 
Then plan your ee 
overweight dietand @ 
again keep a record 
for a few days. This 
isso important that 
a well-known dia- 
betic food supply 
house is distribut- 
ing a “daily diet 
diary” with the 
hearty indorsement 
ofa leading diabetic 
specialist. In plan- 
ning the meals for 
the overweight, one 
has to plan so as 
to banish that 
“empty feeling.” 
This is not a plea 
from the tissues for 
food, but is a de- 
mand from the 
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beef, one 





This breakfast affords 477 calories. 
grapefruit, oatmeal, milk with the cereal, an egg, a slice of. 
bacon, half a slice of toast and one-half tablespoonful of butter 


How to 
Your 


Gaining or Lopes 
of PT ote 
By Dr. Kate 


Dr. Daum, one of our leading 
lo you the results of her exten- 


stomach to be filled up to its usual mark 
at the regular time. To meet this demand, 
think of your meals in terms of concen- 
trated and bulky foods. The vegetables 
and fruits which add the most bulk to the 
diet are asparagus, brussels sprouts, cauli- 
flower, celery, cucumber, eggplant, lettuce, 
radishes, sauerkraut, spinach, tomatoes, 
cabbage, and string-beans. An ordinary 
serving of any of these gives about twenty- 
five calories; while a serving of the follow- 


One Days Meals for an Overweight 


MMMM 


It includes half a 





This luncheon affords 585 calories. 
asparagus, saltines, cottage cheese salad without mayon- 
naise, strawberries and sugar, and one cupful of milk 


It includes buttered 
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This dinner affords 675 calories. 
potato, 


It includes 
one-half tablespoonful 


soup, roast 
‘ of butter, — 
spinach, lettuce without dressing, and vanilla ice cream 


Change 
Weight 


mie Ov ren “a Mott é-r 
Food Selection 


Daum 


hospital dietitians, passes on 
sive studies in corrective meals 


ing gives fifty calories: beets, carrots, 
mushrooms, onions, peas, turnips, squash. 
The fruits lowest in calories are: cran- 
berries, grapefruit, fresh peaches, pine- 
apple, strawberries, watermelon. A serving 
of these gives about forty calories. The 
following average sixty calories: apples, 
bananas, grapes, orange juice, oranges, 
pears, raspberries, and blackberries. 

The meals for one day, as illustrated, 
show how the concentrated foods affect 


One Day's Meals for an Underweight 
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This breakfast affords 1045 calories. 


This luncheon affords 1260 calories. 





This dinner affords 1275 calories. 


bread, French dressing, chocolate 


It includes the foods 
for the overweight and also one cupful of milk, cream and 
sugar for cereal, one-half slice of toast, and bacon with fat 
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It includes half as 
much asparagus with Hollandaise sauce, cream for half 
as many strawberries, mayonnaise for the salad, and jelly 





It includes the same 
foods as for the overweight with these additions: gravy, 


sauce, and 
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100 CALORIE PORTIONS OF FOODS 


16. Apple, very large. 


variety. 19. 4 of a pie. 
22. Prunes, 4 medium. 
x 2Y""x KK", 25. Cream, 1/4 cup. 


27. Walnuts, 3 to 5. 


can cheese, 1){"' cube. 30. 


the calories. The essentials in the meals 
are the same, but in the one case by the 
omission of these concentrated foods the 
total calories are 
half as. much as 
when they are in- 
cluded. Further 
reduction of calo- 
ries could be accom- 
plished by omitting 
cereal or toast at 
breakfast and sub- 
stituting fresh fruit 
for the ice-cream at 
dinner. Double 
portions of the veg- 
etables will help 
satisfy the desire for 
food, but will not 
make much differ- 
ence in the calories. 
The mineral oil sal- 
ad dressing is fre- 
quently relished by 
the person desiring 
to lose weight, for 
it gives a dressing 
for salads similar in 
flavor and texture 
to mayonnaise, but 
without the calo- 
ries. In another 
article, in this issue, 
directions and pro- 
portions for its pre- 
paration are given. 
The housewife aids 
here by the use of 
the less concentrat- 
ed foods and by 
serving fruits for 
dessert to the whole 
family. Notice the 
fact that even the 
low calorie meals 
contain about a pint 
of milk, while the 
high calorie meal 
has about twice as 
much. The impor- 
tance of milk must 
be emphasized 
again and again. It 
should be used as a 
food and not merely 
as a beverage. The 
meals for the person 
desiring to lose 
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milk 


17. Banana, large. 
20. Orange, large. 21. 
23. Ice cream, 4 cup. 24. Cake, square 21/4" 
26. Fudge, square 114" x 34""x 1", 
28. Sugar, 2 tablespoonfuls (scant). 
Peanut butter, 


18. Grapefruit, Y%. No. 45 
Cocoa, 3/5 cup. 


29. Ameri- 
214 teaspoonfuls 


entail no extra labor for the housewife. In 
fact, they relieve her of the preparation 
of desserts and rich dishes of any kind. 

In planning meals for the underweight, on 
the other hand; it is well to remember that 
a poor appetite, a small capacity for food 
at one time, and fatigue which makes eat- 
ing an effort are frequently complicating 
factors which have to be considered. For 
this reason, it may be wise to distribute 
the calories for the day over the three 
regular meals and as many “‘in-between”’ 
lunches as are convenient. In the meals 
for the underweight illustrated, the fruits 
and vegetables, low in calories but needed 
in a normal diet, appear. Essentials such 
as bulk, minerals, and vitamines found in 
these should never be sacrificed for calo- 
ries. It is usually better to increase the 
calories day by day as the capacity for food 
increases, rather than to make a radical 
change from a low intake one day to a very 
high the next. It has been found that 
meals higher in carbohydrates than in fat 
ate easier for the average individual to 
take and that gains are more rapid. Hence, 
do not try to add all the extra calories in 
the form of fat, such as a pint of rich cream, 
to meals that are otherwise scant. Oranges 
and grapefruit, eggnogs and cocoa, are ex- 
cellent in-between lunches. If ordinary 
sugar is too sweet, lactose or milk sugar 
is excellent, for it has very little sweetening 
power, but gives the same number of 
calories. 

If any member of your family suffers 
from constipation, the liberal use of the 
bulky vegetables and fruits previously 
listed, and the whole grain cereals, will 
help bring about the desired improvement. 
If the condition is quite pronounced, double 
portions of the vegetables should be taken, 
and certain other food stuffs which are 
particularly good, such as whole wheat 
bread, bran, prunes, raisins, and figs. 
In very obstinate cases, agar-agar used 
instead of gelatine in fruit jellies proves 
satisfactory. It can also, after soaking 
in cold water, be sprinkled on top of other 
foods such as cereals. Again it must be 
stressed that the housewife need not plan 
extra meals for this member of her family, 
either. 

Corrective meals, after all, are merely 
normal meals in the essentials. It is the 
intelligent supervision rather than the 
extra preparation which makes them 


corrective. 
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Possibilities In MAYONNAISE 


By 
Vivian 2. 


Teeter 


AYONNAISE is one of the best 
M liked of salad dressings. Ts 


excellent for salads in its simplest 
form, and the almost unlimited possibili- 
ties of varying the flavor justify its popu- 
It is convenient to keep a jar of 
as uses for it are 


larity. 
mayonnaise on hand, 
always occurring. So many house- 
keepers, however, are afraid to at- 
tempt it, feeling it almost as mystical 
as if they had to murmur an incan- 
tation over the bowl when adding 
the oil! 

But the making of mayonnaise 1s 
far from being beyond the resources 
of the housekeeper. With a few in- 
gredients and utensils she will soon 
have a smooth, thick, delectable 
dressing. For her utensils she may 
select a mixing bowl and a dover 
eggbeater, or she may use a device 
consisting of a bowl or jar and a 
beater which is designed for this 
purpose. There is also a mayonnaise 
attachment to an electrically oper- 
ated machine. 

Of the ingredients, egg is the most 
commonly used foundation, although 
not the only one. For the oil, she 
may use olive oil, or an oil made from 
native vegetable products. The acid 
may be lemon juice or vinegar or the 
two combined. Of the condiments 
used, salt is the most essential. The 
others may be varied to suit the 
salad and one’s taste. 

In making mayonnaise, the whole 
egg is used with one and one-half 
cupfuls of oil. Break the egg into 
the bowl and add one teaspoonful 
each of salt, powdered sugar, mustard 
and vinegar, and a dash of pepper, 
paprika, and cayenne. Beat these 
thoroughly and add the oil one 
tablespoonful at a time, beating 
well after each addition. Add one- 
half cupful of oil in this manner, 
after which the dressing will be thick. 
The oil may then be added in greater 
quantities at a time. After one cup- 
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It is 


Ce ’ 
The finished mayonnaise will be 
thick, fluffy, and very smooth 
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The kind of oil and the season- 
ings which you use may be chosen 
to suit your taste and the salad 


Break the egg into the bowl, add 
the seasonings and vinegar, and 
beat them together thoroughly 


Add one tablespoonful of oil at 
atime, beating well and using 
one-half cupful in this. manner 


After one cupful has been added, 
add the remaining oil alternately 
with the lemon-juice and vinegar 


A variety of efficient devices for 
making mayonnaise, which await 
your choice, are shown here 


Results of Depart mers 


of Cookery Research 


ful of oil has been added, the remaining 
one-half cupful should be added alternately 
with the lemon juice and the rest of the 
vinegar. 
and lemon juice will be needed. The pro- 
portion of vinegar or lemon juice, however, 
may be varied to suit the taste. 


Six teaspoonfuls each of vinegar 


The 
mayonnaise should be kept in a cool 
place, but it should not be frozen. 

Often, during the baking, a few 
egg-yolks or whites are left over, 
which, of course, must not be wasted. 
Egg-yolks may be used in mayon- 
naise making, substituting two yolks 
for one whole egg and one and one- 
half cupfuls of oil, as given in the 
preceding recipe. Egg-whites may 
also be used as the foundation for 
mayonnaise, using two egg-whites 
to one and one-half cupfuls of oil. 
Beat the whites with the seasonings 
until slightly foamy before adding 
any oil, then proceed as directed 
above. This white-of-egg mayon- 
naise will be quite white. However, 
by blending in a little additional 
paprika, the mayonnaise will assume 
a color similar to that of standard 
mayonnaise. For the special oc- 
casion when one is carrying out a 
unique color scheme, this egg-white 
mayonnaise may be tio with 
vegetable coloring. 

At certain times of the year eggs 
are expensive. Then, too, an emer- 
gency often arises when the house- 
keeper is without eggs. Do you 
know that there are a number of 
substitutes for eggs which act as 
binders in mayonnaise, giving a very 
acceptable product? The Institute 
testing staff was unanimous in its 
liking for these dressings. 

Evaporated milk may be used in- 
stead of egg, substituting three 
tablespoonfuls of the milk for the one 
whole egg. Condensed milk may 
also be used in the same _propor- 
tion. The latter is so sweet, how- 
ever, that (Continued on page 250) 














little individual touches of 


TNMHE afternoon tea 
hour forms a delightful 
opportunity for all the 


hospitality which are difficult 
to introduce into the merely 
formal call. As the custom of 
serving tea informally when 
callers drop in at the tea hour 
is becoming more and more 
popular, every hostess will 
welcome suggestions which 
willlend grace to the occasion. 

The formal afternoon tea 
calls for card invitations and 
usually takes the form of a 
reception with tea poured in 
the dining-room. The small 
afternoon tea, on the other 
hand, which is served quite 
informally, suggests. a cosy 
gathering of a few friends 
around a tea-table in the 
living-room and is often 
termed an “intimate tea.” If 
your guests number only 
three or four, you can group 
them so near the tea-table 
that you, as hostess, can pass 
the tea, sandwiches, and cake 
with ease. If your guests 
number a dozen or more, your daughter, or 
a friend, may pour the tea, while friends 
assist in ‘the serving or the guests approach 
the tea-table to be served. You may use 
either a tea-wagon or a rather low, medium- 
sized tea-table in serving the informal 
afternoon tea. The tea-wagon is a real 
helper, since it can be prepared in advance 


Ree ewes 


-and wheeled into the place desired. The 


tea-table should be covered with a tea- 
cloth, while dainty doilies are generally 


‘used on a tea-wagon. 


On a large tray, group the tea service, 
except the teapot, the necessary small tea 
plates, cups, and spoons, and place on 
the tea-table or wagon. The tea napkins, 
folded and arranged in a neat pile, may be 
placed on the tray or table. It is good form 
to place the teacups directly on the tea 
plate rather than to include the use of the 
saucer. The sandwiches and cake should 
be placed on the table unless you possess 
a muffin stand, which proves a most wel- 
come helper in passing more than one or 
two cake and sandwich plates at one time. 
No tea-table is complete without a few 
flowers, simply arranged, for they will 
add-cheer and color to the occasion. In 
the winter months, lighted candles may be 
used. * 

With the foatable and its accessories 
arranged in the living-room, the piping hot 
_tea, sandwiches, and cakes can be brought 


in when the guests are ready to be served. 
Some hostesses prefer not to bring in the 


tray containing the tea service, and in- 
cluding the hot tea, until the tea is to be 
poured. Either form is correct. 
has a maid, she brings in the tray, but 


gives no other service except to replenish 


q 


‘Fortunate, of course, 


If one’ 
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The Small 


eit er 16 on Peéa 


Dy Lucy G. Allen 


supplies if necessary. You, as hostess, 
should preferably never leave the room 
after callers arrive; rather, call-upon a 
daughter or friend to execute any small 
commissions which may seem necessary. 
Hostesses ask us how to be sure that 
the tea will be piping hot when served. 
is the hostess who 
owns a hot water kettle to be used over a 
flame or having an electric attachment. 
This may be placed directly on the tea 
tray and the tea made at the table. You 
will need a tea caddy and a tea ball or a 
perforated double teaspoon as added 
equipment in this case. If you do not own 
such equipment, make your tea in the 
kitchen at the last minute, pouring the 
boiling water from a tea-kettle over the 





cAfternoon Tea -Menus 


Domino Sandwiches 
Fruit Canapés 
Toasted Pound Cake 


Salted Nuts Tea 


Rolled Celery Sandwiches 
Roquefort Cheese Sandwiches 
Candied Orange Peel Tea 


Sweet Pepper Sandwiches 
Cream Cheese Jelly Pastries 
Mints Tea 


Rolled Asparagus Sandwiches 
Creole Sandwiches 


Brownies Tea 








tea leaves in your teapot. 
Then bring this to’ the table 
to pour. It is always well to 
have a pot of boiling water in 
such a service for the guest 
who has a special preference 
as to the strength of the tea. 
In pouring the tea for guests 
who number less than twelve, 
the hostess may invite their 
preferences as to sugar, lemon, 
or cream and prepare their 
tea accordingly. Of course, 
this is quite impossible with 
a large tea, in which case 
friends pass these “flavorings.” 

Many hostesses ask sug- 
gestions which will lend va- 
riety to small teas. The 
sandwiches and cakes should 
be quite simple, with a few 
mints, a bit of candied peel, 
or a dish of salted nuts as 
tidbits. The menus on this 
page were planned for the 
small tea, and we are also in- 
cluding several of the most 
unusual recipes. 

For Domino Sandwiches, 
cut. brown bread and white 
bread into one-eighth inch 
slices and spread with softened butter. 
Meanwhile, season one cupful of finely 
chopped tongue with two tablespoonfuls 
of chopped dill pickles and three table- 
spoonfuls of mayonnaise dressing. Spread 
this mixture on the slices of white bread. 
Over the tongue put buttered brown bread 
slices, and over the brown bread thinly 
sliced Swiss cheese. Repeat, having four 
layers. Trim off the crusts evenly, put 
under a weight, and let stand several 
hours ina cool place. Cut crosswise in thin 
slices and serve. 

For Fruit Canapés, soften one-half cup- 
ful of sweet butter. Add two tablespoonfuls 
of finely chopped crystallized ginger and 
one-fourth cupful each of finely chopped 
dates and finely chopped nut-meats. 
Blend thoroughly. Spread on squares of 
thinly sliced graham bread and serve. 

For Rolled Celery Sandwiches, cut one- 
fourth inch slices of white bread from a 
rather fresh, moist loaf of bread. Remove 
the crusts and spread the bread slices with 
softened butter. Meanwhile, cut stalks of 
cleaned celery into lengths equal to the 
width of the bread slices. Fill these stalks 
with Thousand Island dressing. Place a 
stalk on the edge of each slice of bread and 
roll the celery into.the bread like ‘a jelly 
roll. Roll all the ‘sandwiches in a damp 
napkin and place in the refrigerator for a 
few hours, and the rolls should keep their 
shape perfectly. The rolls may be secured 
with skewers if served immediately. 

Sweet Pepper Sandwiches. Wash, seed, 
and chop three green peppers. Add two 
pimientoes, one-half a small onion chopped 
very fine, and four tablespoonfuls of Thou- 
sand Island salad (Continued on page 130) 
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“\HE Mayhews met at the breakfast 
table, with Mrs. Mayhew casting 
her accustomed glance of anxiety 
toward the clock. 


“Roger’ll be late,” she fretted in- 
effectually. 
“He’s never late, Mamma, and you 


always think he will be!” protested Stella 
Mayhew, nineteen and pretty. 

In immediate support of her reassurance 
Roger himself appeared in the doorway, 
buttoning his coat and sniffing luxuriously. 

“Pancakes!” he proclaimed dramati- 
cally, as though Saturday pancakes did not 
occur regularly in the Mayhew household. 

Stella smiled, but to herself she thought 
rather pertly that Mayhew breakfast table 
conversation certainly lacked originality. 

Roger slid into his chair, deftly 
annexing the morning paper from 

beneath his male parent’s nose, and 
immersed himself in front page 
headlines. 

“Um!” said Mr. Mayhew, but not 
at all explosively. Mildly, in fact, 
with a certain pride in Roger’s very 
impudence. 

After which he continued to con- 
template Roger and Stella silently. 

And, from the background, Mrs. 
Mayhew also contemplated her son 
and daughter silently. 

At intervals the parental glances 
crossed, meeting in a spark of sheer 
incredulity at this twin marvel of 
their own creation. Twins, extraor- 
dinarily handsome and_ extraordinarily 
superior to quite ordinary parents; meekly 
the congratulating glances admitted it. 

Roger, thought his mother, noting the 
eagerness with which he passed on to an 
absorbed perusal of the Wall Street news, 
was undoubtedly destined to be a power 
in the financial world. 

As for Stella—studying her daughter, 
Mrs. Mayhew paid worshipful tribute to 
Stella’s beauty in her heart, the tribute 
slightly clouded by remembrance of her 
own former beauty and its dubious reward 
in the way of a very modest six-room flat 
in a nondescript neighborhood. Beauty, 
she concluded, did not always pay tangible 
dividends. 

Immediately, however, she made loyal 
denial of her momentary twinge of doubt. 
“But I’ve been happy with Pa: J have! 
And nobody could ask for more than that. 
I don’t ask more than that for Stella!” 

It would have amazed pretty Stella 
Mayhew to know of the unstinted appre- 
ciation being heaped upon mild, unhand- 


some little Mr. Mayhew by his silent wife. 
Papa, to Stella, was somebody to be loved 
uncritically, almost apologetically, and 
without holding him up to a measuring 
rod of achievement lest he fall lamentably 
short. 

None of her family ever guessed the 


thoughts which ran unceasingly through 
Mrs. Mayhew’s busy brain. About Papa. 
About Roger. And especially about Stella. 
Like an automaton she served them, 


tended them in illness, brooded over them 
in health, with all the while a vivid current 
of underlying emotion surging below her 
surface stoliditv. Today some vestige of 
it bubbled to the top in an apparently idle 
question. 

“Dan coming to dinner tonight, Stella?” 

Another stereotyped question asked as a 
mere matter of form, but with an unex- 
pected answer. 





Stella hesitated. Laid down her knife 
and fork with an effect of challenge. 
she said. ‘Or if he does, 2 won’t be here.” 

Almost a consternation spread through 
the group. Roger dropped his paper. Mrs. 
Mayhew replaced the coffee-pot she was in 
the act of lifting. Mr. Mayhew questioned 
his daughter with mild blue eyes. 

“Dan sick?” he hazarded. 

“ve a date,” informed Stella crisply. 

“With another fellow?” demanded 
Roger. Then, at her nod: “You don’t 
know a real proposition when you see one! 
Why, Dan—” 

“Tell it where it’s appreciated!” re- 
jected Stella. ‘I’ve a chance at a better 
date for tonight, and I’m taking it.”’ 

Mrs. Mayhew interposed quietly. ‘‘With 
somebody you’ve just met?” 

“Third degree stuff?” inquired Stella. 
“Well, if you must know, it’ s with some- 
body from, the store, and we’re going out 
to dinner.” 


“La-de-da!” snorted Roger. “Turning 


“No,” 


down a real person like Dan to ‘go out to 
dinner.’”’ Exaggeratedly he mimicked 
her tone. 

“Roger!” rebuked Mrs. Mayhew. “Stella 
has a right to choose her friends.” 

“That’s just it—it’s my right to choose!” 
cried Stella with flaming cheeks. “Only 
the rest of you seem to want to do the 
choosing for me.’ 

“Maybe we’re just a little bit afraid you 
may not really choose to please yourself,” 
said Mr. Mayhew. “Maybe we’re afraid 
that after you’ve chosen you may not be 


pleased. Dan’s a fine, upstanding young — 


fellow, Stella. He’s dependable!” 


A long speech for Mr. Mayhew. He 


stirred his coffee as though relinquishing — 
any further part in the discussion. 

“Dan,” agreed Stella on the verge of 
tears, “is nice enough, and good enough, 
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and quiet enough, but heaven knows he’s 


dull enough!” 
“And what you want is one of these 
heart-breaking jazz kings!” snapped Roger 


disgustedly. ‘‘Girls haven’t any sense!” 
“T’m young,’ said Stella, trying to 
explain. 


By which she meant that, being young, 
she wanted adventure, and peril, and love 
which would not come quietly but wit 














They had dinner at a place fixed up like a Spanish hacienda. 
cabaret of scantily dressed girls, and Stella wondered if she could ever be 


breath-taking suddenness, and that de- 
pendability failed to appeal to her. 

She left the breakfast table then, escap- 
ing to her own room for her hat and coat, 
and shutting the door upon Mrs. 
Mayhew’s: 

“Vou oughtn’t to tease Stella, Roger. 
She hasn’t eaten anything!” 

_ And Roger’s, ‘Honest, Mamma, Stella’s 
head must be full of feathers to turn down 
a fellow like Dan for a cake-eater.” 


Then her father, his voice pursuing her 
through the closed door, 

“But you don’t know that he’s a cake- 
eater, Roger!” 

“Stella’s taking up with him because he’s 
different, isn’t she?” 

A sulkiness in Roger’s tone. Silence 
after that, the accustomed silence of the 
Mayhew breakfast table. 

Stella grimaced into the mirror. Dusted 
a final film of powder over a skin scarcely 
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There was music, and a 


half so pretty 


needing it. Studied her nose in profile. 
Pulled a smart little hat over her curly, 
dark head. Studied her nose in profile 
again. Then slipped into her coat and 
stole quickly down the front stairs. 
Opening the outer door, she breathed a 
sigh of relief. Outside it was blue and 
gold and windswept after the storm of the 
night before, and across the street the 
young man who went to work every day at 


the same time she did was descending his 
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front steps. Sedately Stella allowed her 
glance to meet his and then to slide away 
immediately. 

For three months they had been playing 
this game of casual encounter, and the 
single glance of discreet admiration thrown 
to her every morning by the unknown 
young man was one of the things which 
served to brighten her day. Being a 
strictly nice girl, she did not permit her- 
self to encourage him to speak, and the 
unknown young man played the game 
equally we Il, never once overstepping the 
bounds of propriety. Some day he would 
achieve an introduction through the drug 
clerk at the corner or some other con- 
venient conventional prop, and they would 
become friends. Her thoughts dwelt 
pleasurably upon the prospect as she hur- 
ried toward the nearest subway station. 
Being friends, she concluded finally, would 
lack the thrill of this daily casual en- 
counter. No need to hurry toward 
actual acquaintance 

The train, as usual, was crowded. Cling- 
ing to a yielding strap, she swayed back 
and forth with an indignation born of irri- 
tated discomfort. All these people com- 
fortably occupying seats would doubt- 
less be sitting down all day. Whereas 
she . Stella sighed. She didn’t have 
to work, except for the privilege of provid- 
ing herself with luxuries which would 
otherwise be denied. And she loved the 
big store, with its color and life, its crowds, 
and its flirtations. But toward five in the 
evening she usually felt as though her feet 
were no longer a part of her. As though 
they were stilts, and not feet! 

At her station she hurried out and up and 
down Broadway toward the store looming 
just ahead. Broadway, as always, was 


fascinating to her with its people, its shops, 


its familiar sense of hazards chanced in the 
daily business of living. Reaching the 
entrance of the store, she went into its 
slightly heavy warmth with a feeling of 
unwilling relinquishment. 


Beside the time clock she was im- 
mediately accosted by her two pre- 
decessors, lingering to gossip in ‘the 


sheltering vicinity of the clock. 
“Greetings, Miss Montmorency!” 
Despite the jest, Stella felt that the 
words contained a reluctant tribute to her 
superior quality. Not much, those other 
two girls. Coarse, rather, and common in 


spite of their obvious good nature. In her 
own family, goed blood, and _ blood 
counted. She liked to believe that, wanted 


to believe it, and to believe that destiny 
had inscrutably favored her. 

“Bargain Square 14,” informed her 
superior, when she reported for the day’s 
assignment. 

Involuntarily Stella wrinkled up her nose 
with dissatisfaction, and the superior 
smiled sympathetically. 

“Tt’s tough,” she agreed. “But you can 
outsell the other girls two to one on bargain 
stuff, and we’ve got to move off this load 
of junk.” 

As Stella turned away, she added further 
encouragement. 

“When you’ve been here a little longer, 
you'll have a regular station.” 

“Tl be glad of that!” Stella called back. 

Which was very true. She disliked bar- 
gain counter work and had hoped to assist 
at one of the regular counters on this par- 
ticular day. Saturday was always a hard 
day. And at the bargain counters . 


Playtime 


she had a quick vision of pulling, twisting, 
snatching hands. She would be tired out 
by night, and she wanted to be at her best. 
Bargain Square 14 was selling jewelry. 
Strands of blue and amethyst and ruby 
beads. Stella softened to resignation as 
she arranged her wares attractively. She 
loved jewelry, even imitation, and her 
hands caressed the strands, moving swiftly 
among them. ‘That blue string, now, 
almost like sapphires—how well it would 
go with her new black dress, bringing out 
the blue of her eyes! The black of the dress 
to match her hair, the blue of the beads to 
match her eyes—she must have it! 
Computing carefully, she decided that it 
was possible, by cutting down on next 
week’s lunches. She’d been extravagant 
this week, the new black dress had been 


Wherever You Go 


this summer, whether to 
the mountains or to the 
seashore, you will have 
some time to read, and 
then, of course, you will 
want your favorite mag- 
azine. But you may not 
be able to get it if you 
depend upon the local 
newsdealer, for he won’t 
know you are there. So 
why not have the mag- 
azine sent to you—and 
be sure of having it when 
you want it? Lhe Pub- 
lishers have a plan all 
worked outsothey cando 
the worrying for you. You 

ill find it on page 288 








expensive, Mamma would scold—her de- 
sire hardened to resolve. She wanted the 
blue beads to wear tonight when she went 
out with Ed for the first time. 

Ed—mechanically she began the busi- 
ness of the day’s selling, carefully putting 
the blue beads below the level of the 
counter until she could attend to their pur- 
chase at the noon-day period. 

“Ves, Madam, one dollar ninety-eight, 
reduced from five. <Aren’t they hand- 
some?” 

Her nimble fingers began to fill out a 
sales check ably enough, but her thoughts 
were upon Ed. They stayed upon Ed all 
day, assisted in that direction by an 
occasional glimpse of him in the men’s 
furnishing department just beyond. 

How you could pick Ed out of a crowd, 
any crowd! Just his manner, lifting down 
a pile of English broadcloth shirts for a 
policeman in uniform to look at. An in- 
justice of destiny somehow, for a man as 
elegant as Ed to be serving anybody. Ed 
was born to be served, not to serve. You’d 
have to be blind, not to see that! And the 


way he wore his clothes—that suit of his, 


‘with the tiny check, and his tie, his 


shoes . . 

She thought of Dan then, probably be- 
cause Saturday had been Dan’s day. He’d 
always had dinner at her home, and then 
they’d gone decorously to the movies, or a 
vaudeville show, and of late, sitting in the 
semi-gloom of the theater his hand had 
usually reached out to hers, and they’d sat 
comfortably close together. 

Remembering this, Stella’s cheeks 
flushed hotly. It wasn’t—it hadn’t meant 
anything! Dan had been good to her, 
she’d wanted to be kind. But as for mean- 
ing anything, or Dan’s having.any claim on 
her, well, he hadn’t, no matter what they 
all thought at home! Dan had been spend- 
ing time with her because—well, because 
he liked spending it there better than any- 
where else. And she’d spent time with him 
because there wasn’t anybody | else to 
spend it with. And now it was different! 

With her eyes reaching out to Ed’s 
blond young head _ bent protectingly 
above a tired woman from. the suburbs, 
she repeated to herself that now it was 
different. 

This sense of vivid expectancy, she’d 


never had it for Dan. No element of sus- 


pense or possible surprise in looking 
forward to an evening with Dan. Just a 


‘comfortable security which meant nothing. 


Nothing to make her heart quicken as it 
did now when she looked over toward Ed 
and remembered that they were Spondias 
the evening together. © 

“Ves, madam, they’re very py 
Honest, you couldn’t tell that string from 


real rubies unless you had them together! . 


Cash or charge?” she said at intervals. 

Closing time at last, with her eyes blue 
fire in an excited face, although she strug- 
gled to be calm, delaying in the dress- 
ing-room until she knew Ed would be 
waiting when she reached the entrance. 

He was waiting, volubly reproachful. 
“You're pretty enough as you are, Stella, 
without wasting any unnecessary time 
away from me making yourself prettier!” 

Stella thrilled. Dan never said things 
like that. Never said anything much. Just 
looked at her as though he could never look 
enough. 


Radiantly she allowed Ed Winter ‘to. 


guide her to a cheap coupé parked several 
blocks away. 

“A car? Yours?” she said breathlessly 
to his triumphant smile. 

“Yours, if you want it,” proclaimed Ed 
generously, unlocking the car and helping 
her in. “J’m yours, and that includes any 
and all of my possessions.’ 

After which he chuckled humorously. 
“Guess I can just about call this car mine 
and that’s all!” he confessed. ‘“They’ve 
given me another week to raise the next 
payment. If I don’t—” 

The suspended sentence created a vivid 
picture of the car being wrested from a 
heart-broken Ed, and Stella flamed to in- 
dignant championship. 

“Tt’s a shame!” 

She didn’t exactly know what was a 
shame, her vaguely incoherent feeling being 
that life was cruel in hounding Ed. Dan, 
now, Dan was the kind to meet and over- 
come difficulties. Ed ought to be allowed to 
live without worry and troublesome hap- 
penings which saddened his smile. You felt 
it, when you heard him making light of his 
difficulties. (Continued on page 181) 


ee OU don’t care a lot about me any more, do you, Stella?”’ said Dan at last. “‘And I’m sorry, be- 
cause—I love you, and I’ve never loved anybody else. I thought that after a while you and lees ss 
but since Ae came, you haven’t cared much about me.” “Oh!” said Stella, with an uncontrollable sob 
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Modern 


(gas RANGES 
Available for Your Use 


By Arthas 2 


ous changes and improvements have 

been made in gas range construction, 
so that today the prospective purchaser 
has a choice of many different designs and 
types to meet various needs and con- 
ditions. There are ranges: with insulated 
ovens in which advantage may be taken 
of the fireless cooking principle; there are 
other ranges that have a closed cooking 
top for those who consider this feature a 
convenience; and practically all gas ranges 
of the conventional and other types may 
now be had with an oven temperature 
control or regulator, which is so advan- 
tageous for cooking by temperature. 

All these ranges are made with the 
ovens in different positions with respect 
to the cooking top. When the baking and 
broiling ovens are above each other and 
both are placéd at the side of the cooking 
top, it is called a “‘cabinet range.’”’ When 
made up with the two ovens as before, but 
both of them placed beneath the cooking 
top, it is called a double-oven range. The 
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double-oven type requires less floor space 
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and height than the 
cabinet type and is 
used where space is 
limited. Of course, 
the higher elevation 
of the ovens in the 
cabinet type makes 
them more conven- 
ient. 

The conventional 
gas range has an 
open-type cooking 
top which is made 
up of cast grates 
that have arms or 
fingers for support- 
ing the vessel, and 
between which the 
burner flames pro- | 
ject to strike the ~ 
vessel. This cooking 
top is equipped with 
both regular and 
giant burners which 
are alike except for size, and in addition to 
these has frequently a simmering burner. 
The regular burners are for 
use with average size utensils, 
while the giant burner is for 
use with larger utensils. The 
simmering burner can _ fre- 
quently be employed to main- 
tain boiling, and its use for 
this purpose should be culti- 
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By planning the menu carefully, it is oycen 
possible to cook the entire meal in the 
oven and thus economize greatly on gas 


Pour a small amount of cold water in the 
broiler pan to prevent a fire. The grease 


will fall in the water and not on the hot pan 
84 
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Most gas ranges of the conventional or other types may 
now be had with an oven temperature control or regulator, 
which is very advantageous for cooking by temperature 


vated, as it consumes but little gas. The 
burners are mounted so that the top of them 
is about one and one-half inches below the 
bottom of a vessel placed on the cooking top, 
and with properly adjusted flames they do 
their work rapidly and burn gas efficiently. 
Because of its economy the gas range with 
this spacing between burner and utensil is 
displacing the older type range used in the 
natural gas districts that had the burners 
several inches beneath the 
cooking top and conse- 
quently were wasteful of 
gas. 

When the baking oven 
is placed above the broil- 
ing oven, a single burner 
serves both of them. In 
most cases this burner is 
cast in the shape of a loop 
and is controlled by a 
single valve. It may, 
be made in 
sections, each of which 
has its own valve. The 
oven burner is adjusted 
primarily for the needs of 
the baking oven, and this 
gives a large enough gas 
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Be Modern Gas Ranges Available for Your Use 


flow for all broiling operations. For some 
time past the Institute’s standard for this 
burner has been that it should have 
sufficient capacity to heat the baking 
oven from room temperature to 550° 
Fahr. in not more than thirty minutes. 


WWW ? vy rq 0...) 00° ’”)llt 


After the boiling-point has been reached, several vessels 
can be grouped above a single burner and kept hot 
_ by the heat conducted to them through the closed top 


When the broiling oven is placed above the 
baking oven, each has a separate burner. 

_ Most of the different makes of gas ranges 
can be procured either with or without an 
oven regulator. This is a thermostatic 
device which controls the gas flow so as to 
maintain a constant oven temperature. 
A regulator is a valuable adjunct, as it 
makes it convenient to cook by temper- 
ature, thus eliminating controlling the 
burner by hand and watching the oven. 
There are several makes of oven 
regulators which we have tested 
and found to be satisfactory. One 
of the Institute’s requirements for 
approval, when an oven regula- 
tor is attached to a range, is that 
a pilot shall be furnished and in- 
stalled in such a manner that gas 
‘will be supplied to it from the same 
cock that controls the oven burner. 
This insures the pilot being lighted 
each time the burner is lighted, and 
eliminates the chance of forgetting 
it, as might often happen if con- 
trolled by a separate cock. A pilot 
is a safeguard when using an oven 
regulator, for if the- burner should 
by any chance be extinguished, 
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the pilot would immediately relight it. 
The closed-top range, like the open- 
top range, is made with the ovens and 
cooking top in various positions. The 
difference between these two types 
of range is primarily in the construc- 
tion and size of the 
* cooking top. The 
closed top resembles 
the familiar working 
top of the coal range 
and is provided with 
lids above the cook- 
ing top burners. Due 
to the absence of 
projections or other 
obstructions, vessels 
can be moved around 
on its surface with- 
out tipping or spill- 
ings? These lids, 
which- are supported 
on fingers cast on the 
under side of the top, 
can be removed so 
that a vessel may be 
set on the fingers to 
bring it quickly to a 
boil over the open 
flame. After boiling 
is reached, the lid 
may be replaced so 
that the hot gases 
from the burner will 
heat the solid top 
and through it other 
vessels placed upon 
its surface. To con- 
struct a closed top 
that will permit the 
burners beneath it to 
operate properly 
with complete com- 
bustion of the gas is 
no simple task. The 
placing of the burn- 
ers requires much 
more consideration 
than with the open 
top, and particular 
attention must be 
given to carrying off 
the products of com- 
bustion from the burners and to supplying 
a sufficient quantity of fresh air to them. 
Because of this you should not attempt 
to convert an open top into a closed top 
by the mere substitution of solid plates, 
or other similar construction that may 
be offered for this purpose. 
The fireless gas range, like the others, 
is made in various styles to fit almost 
every need. It differs from the conven- 
tional range in the extent to which the 
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oven walls are insulated, and is usually 
equipped with dampers that close both the 
air intake opening for the oven burner and 
the discharge opening that leads to the flue. 
In some ranges there is only a single damper 
to close the flue opening. The fireless 
range has a thick layer of mineral wool, or 
other heat-resisting material, inside all its 
walls. When the fireless oven and the food 
in it have been sufficiently heated, the gas 
can be shut off and the dampers closed so 
as to lock up the heat that is in the oven, 
after which cooking is continued with the 
retained heat. It is from the fact that 
cooking can be continued after the gas is 
shut off that this device is called a fireless 
range, and since the oven burner is lighted 
for only a part of the total cooking period, 
considerable gas is saved. The oven of a 
fireless range may be operated just like any 
other gas oven, and even then will use gas 
economically because of its construction. 
In certain styles of fireless ranges top stove 
cookery may also be completed with re- 
tained heat through the use of an insulated 
hood or dome placed above the cooking 
top burner. 

The construction of a well-made range, 
and the performance of its burners, will 
comply with the Standard Gas Range 
Specifications that have been adopted by 
the American Gas Association. This is a 
national organization made up of gas 
appliance manufacturers, men associated 
with the gas companies, and representa- 
tives of allied industries. Through their 
combined efforts they have compiled 
specifications covering the kind and mini- 
mum thickness of metal to be used in the 
several parts of a range, the proper placing 
and supports of the burners, and the per- 
formance of these burners. A range made 
in accordance with these is representative 
of good gas range practice. In testing all 
gas ranges at the Institute we follow these 
specifications, and only those that fulfill 
them are approved. With a gas range, as 
with other things, you get what you pay 
for. Ranges that are not built to meet 
these standards can, of course, be offered 
at-a lesser price. A good guide is to look 
for the Institute’s seal of approval on the 
range you select. 

While a range may be well made, satis- 
factory results will depend upon it being 
properly adjusted. As we have said, the 


oven should be (Continued on page 161) 
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The ports or openings of any gas bur- 
ner should be so designed that they will 
all light at once upon applying a match 


Your range may be protected against 
rusting by applying stove oil periodi- 
cally to the exterior and oven lining 


The Institute -Advises You 
















The Institute is convinced 
that there is no specific that 
will protect against the moth. 
Many precautions should be 
taken. Clothes left exposed in 
a closet should be aired fre- 
quently. The clothes closet, 
too, should be aired and 
cleaned at regular intervals, 

































Garments should be thoroughly 
brushed and cleaned before 
they are packed away. Carbon 
tetrachloride should be used 
for removing the grease spots 


VERY housekeeper 
feels just a bit “panicky” 


when she notices, among 
the various other signs of 
spring, a delicate, silvery moth 
flutter out as she opens the 
door of her clothes closet. 
Contrary to the belief of 
many housekeepers, this little 
creature in itself is harmless. 
The flying moth, or “miller’’ 
as it is often called, is not 
the culprit which feasts upon 
her woolen sweater or her 
husband’s favorite golf socks. 
However, it is responsible for 
starting the damage by laying 
the eggs which later hatch 


into larvae resembling little MMA 


brown worms. As these larvae 
grow and develop, they feed 
upon fabrics, preferring animal 
fibers, such as woolens, furs, 
and feathers. While commit- 
ting their work of destruction 
they spin a cocoon around 
themselves and then pass into the pupal 
stage. The cocoon resembles so closely 
the material upon which it rests that it is 
often unnoticed. While in the cocoon, the 
pupa develops into the flying moth and 
emerges as such, and the cycle then re- 
peats itself. 

The secret in battling against the moth 
pest lies in prevention. Keep it from doing 
damage, for once it starts, your problem 
of extermination becomes far more difficult. 





"he moth is no longer a seasonal pest. to be dry cleaned. or 
In our comfortably heated homes of today pressed by a tailor. This 
it represents an all-year-round problem. treatment will dislodge 
However, during the summer months it or kill any eggs or larvae 
may seem to do more destruction, because which might be hidden 
at that time of the year the heavier gar- in the garment. The : 


ments which the moth relishes most are 
least in use, and it has an excellent chance 


to breed undisturbed. 
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Steam and heat in pressing will kill 
any moth eggs or larvae present 


Garment bags come in various sizes. 
The side opening is a good feature 


so as not to give the 
moths a chance to breed. 

Garments which are to 
be packed away for sev- 
eral months should first 
be brushed well and 
cleaned. They may be 
cleaned with carbon 
tetrachloride and pressed 
at home, but it is better 
still to send them away 


steam and the heat of 
the iron are particularly 
effective in their killing 
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On Packing Away 
Your Winter Clothes 


By Marion M. Mayer 


power. We wish to emphasize packing 
the clothes away clean, not because moths 
are attracted to soil spots, but because 
clothes which have been cleaned are more 
apt to be free from moth eggs or larvae. 

As an extra precaution it is wise to treat 
the garment with a moth repellant or moth- 
proofing liquid before storing it away. 
The function of the former is to keep the 
moth away by an odor which 
is repulsive to it, and the 
function of the latter is to 
keep the moth from eating 
the garments by applying a 
certain chemical, harmless to 
the fabric, which the moth 
will not eat. The value of a 
moth-proofing liquid depends 
entirely upon the manner 
in which it is applied. It 
must penetrate every sihgle 
fiber to be a complete pro- 
tection. Children’s garments, 
golf socks, sweaters, and other 
small articles should be im- . 
mersed. Immersion is the only 
method which will assure the 
housekeeper of perfect pro- 
tection. Those garments which 
can not be immersed should - 
be thoroughly and carefully 
sprayed. The garments should 
be permitted to dry thor- 
oughly before they are stored 
away. 

Bags of heavy paper, treated 
with cedar, provided 
they havea tight seal, 
make good storage 
places for garments. 
The bags which open 
on the side are far 
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_ more accessible and 
/ easier to use than 
g ° 
|, _ those which open at 
the top. 
Cedar chests make 


excellent storage 
places for blankets, 
draperies, sweaters, 
and other things 
which should not be 
hung. Blankets, 
sweaters, etc., should 
first be washed or 
dry cleaned, and 
those articles which 
can not be washed 
should be thoroughly 
aired and brushed. 

Furs are so easily 
attacked by the 
moth, and so difficult 
toprotect, that we do 
not consider it wise 
‘ to attempt to store 
, them at. home. 
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‘for the resistance of the body or 


lucent vitrified china or porcelain, or 


The (HINA On Your Table 


The Institute Considers 
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The gay orange band 
has completely worn 
off one plate. An 
over-glaze decoration 
should be well fired 


HERE is nothing 

that carries with it 

quite the same in- 
terest as a fine piece of old 
china. You may have been 
fortunate enough to have 
had passed on to you some 
lovely pieces from a ‘‘wed- 
ding set” of years ago. In 
purchasing your first set of 
china the thought of the 
service these older pieces have given should 
be a challenge to you to make your se- 
lection with consideration for the durabil- 
ity of the ware, and later to give this china 
the care it merits. 

The selection of china for table service is 
not a simple matter, however. We have a 
wide variety from which to choose, for our 
shops carry different grades of pottery 
from many countries, and in making 
our choice we find it impossible to ap- 
ply any satisfactory tests for those 
qualities which so largely determine 
the durability of the china, that is, the 
quality of the surface glaze and of the 
body or biscuit underneath. 

In examining the recent specifica- 
tions developed by the Federal Speci- 
fications Board for use in the purchase 
of vitrified china by Government de- 
partments, we find that this china has 
first to pass rigid tests. Standards are 
set for the resistance of the glaze to 
chipping and crazing or cracking, and 
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biscuit to breakage and absorption. 
No chances are taken in purchasing. 
The glaze must have a high resistance 
to chipping, and the biscuit must be 
hard and non-absorbent. 

Whether we choose the fine, trans- 
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the more opaque ‘“‘semi-porcelain” or 
earthenware, we must depend to a 
large extent upon the manufacturer 
for those resistant qualities which 
make for durability. His name, 
stamped on the back of each piece, is 
a guaranty to us, if he has earned a 
reputation for making good pottery. 
We strongly advise you to look for the 
trademark of the potter, or his name, 
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Dishes will stand higher temperatures in moist heat than in 
dry heat. The two plates on the right, having a poor glaze and 
porous biscuit, were ruined by a few minutes in a hot oven 


in purchasing any china. He has applied 
rigid tests before the dishes leave his pottery. 

There are also a number of other points 
to consider. Dishes will break, and we 
should be able to replace these within a 
reasonable time. For this reason buy an 
“open stock pattern.” During a shopping 
trip you may see a set of a certain number 
of pieces for sale at a greatly reduced price. 
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Careful handling and washing are impor- 
tant in keeping your dishes in good con- 
dition, whether they are very fine china 
or the less expensive semi-porcelain 
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Its Selection and Care 
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Chipping is more con- 
spicuous if the pat- 
tern is close to the 
edge. Note the two 
patterns 


above 
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The chipped edge of 
the peasant pottery 
cup on the right ex- 
poses an unsanitary 
absorbent = surface 


This is a doubtful bargain, for you will 
usually find it impossible to replace broken 
dishes later. 

The pattern on the dishes often deter- 
mines our choice. Decoration on china is 
applied both over and under the glaze. In 
passing your fingers over the glazed sur- 
face, you will usually detect a slight rough- 
ness where an over-glaze decoration is used. 
If this decoration has not been fired 
at a high temperature, it may soon 
show signs of wear and in time disap- 
pear altogether, as it did on a plate 
here illustrated! On the better grades 
of china, however, it is fired at a high 
temperature and so fused into the 
glaze. This makes it much more resis- 
tant to wear. Even so, care should be 
taken in using it. Strongly alkaline 
soaps and powders should not be used 
in washing these dishes. Acids also 
may attack the decoration. A manu- 
facturer’s representative recently 
showed us a dish on which the deco- 
ration had faded badly. Pickles that 
were strongly acid had frequently been 
left in it after serving. Just here let us 
warn you not to put your good china 
in the refrigerator with left-over food, 
as this practice often brings chipping 
and breakage. Excellent sets of re- 
frigerator dishes, made especially for 
this purpose, are available. 

In large institutions such as hotels 
and restaurants, and in tea rooms, the 
-wear on dishes is much greater than in 
the home kitchen. A decoration under 
the glaze will wear as long as the dish 
itself. Small chips on the edge of a 
plate will show up much more clearly, 
however, if the pattern is carried right 
to the edge. (Continued on page 216) 
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OLD Youth By Coningsby 


A Novel of 
Discontented 
Middle Age 
and Its 
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The Earlier Instalments: 


VE GREEN- 
E SLEEVE was 

thirty-six when she © 
stopped her life of duty 
to others to take stock 
of herself. An early mar- 
riage, a life of atten- 
dance on an invalid hus- 
band, years of mourning 
broken only by taking up 
the neglected responsi- 
bilities of her husband’s 
family—were these to be 
all the joy life still held 
for her? 

Like a miracle her first 
suitor returned to 
America. She had not seen him for 
eighteen years, since a summer in Venice in 
their early youth. The ardent lad of that 
magic summer had changed, although still 
retaining a full share of his former fascina- 
tion. He had become above all things a 
devoted father, trying to fill his own duties 
and those left undone by his wife’s death. 
In his treatment of Jacqueline and her 
youthful suitor, Ralph, Dick left little 
difference between himself and Eve’s 
domineering father-in-law. 

Ceaseless watch of his daughter con- 
tinually broke into his second courting of 
Eve. At last, alarmed by Jacqueline’s 
frank affection for Ralph, he disappeared, 
taking her with him. 

For weeks there was silence, in which 
Eve, deserted by her husband’s family, 
whom she had wilfully antagonized, had 
leisure to ponder on the question of whether 
independence was ever worth the isolation 
it involved. Then Eve was wakened from 
her despair by a telegram—in one word, 
“Coming.” It was signed “Jacqueline.” 

The victory was now in Eve’s hands, but 
she was magnanimous. In her considera- 
tion for Dick, she persuaded the impetuous 
Jacqueline and Ralph to postpone their mar- 
riage until her father and his parents were 
notified. Then she left for her Cape Cod cot- 
tage, first sending Dick a telegram, through 
his bankers, that she was taking Jacqueline 
with oe and inviting him to join them. 
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CHAPTER VI 
I 


HE sky had been overclouded, but 

as the car drew away from Clinton, 

the sun burst forth. Months after- 

ward it seemed to Eve in remem- 
brance that the summer had been as one 
day, and that it had commenced at that 
moment. With a persistence that Jac- 
queline was the first to notice, sunshine 
followed them. 

“Like a brass band. One can almost 
hear it,” she laughed. 

Over Clinton, a receding threat in the 
distance, factories plumed the air. 

“Don’t look back,’ Eve warned. ‘‘Yes- 
terday you were afraid of becoming Lot’s 
daughter; remember what happened to his 
wife.” 

“Not having been married, I’ll chance 
it.’ She glanced back. “What ugliness! 
Why do people live there?” 

“To make money.” 








“That wasn’t your reason.” 

_Eve smiled. “I was Lot’s wife—a pillar 
of salt. You and your daddy have broken 
the enchantment.” 

“Too subtle for me!’’ Jacqueline sighed. 
“Can’t see what my daddy has had to do 
with it.” Then, with an attempt at tact, 
changing the subject, ‘‘Can we reach Cape 
Cod tonight?” 

“By pushing on. Who cares?” 

The girl wriggled closer. “Is that how 
you're feeling?” 

The green eyes slanted. Could Eve have 
caught her own reflection, she would have 
been surprised by its roguishness. ‘Till 
I saw you and Ralph together last night, 
I'd forgotten what it was to be alive. Since 
then I’ve been wondering—” _ 

When Jacqueline did not help her, she con- 
tinued, “Of what people in love—I mean 
young people, like you and Ralph—talk.” 

“Why?” : P 

“Because you didn’t seem to talk. I’ve 


been wondering whether at your age I | 


was the same—whether those brilliant 
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“You dropped out of sight, giving me no warning. You didn’t write. If 


_ Jacqueline hadn’t sickened of your selfishness, our paths might never have 
crossed.”” Eve turned away with heaving breast. 


“You must care for me 


if you can hate like that.” The tone in which Dick spoke told her nothing - 


conversations I think I had with your 
boy-daddy are imagination.” 
“Guess so. Daddy’s a dull old dear now- 


“a-days. What difference does it make?” 


“Only that,” the older woman’s tone 
became hesitating, “if the youth I think 
I remember didn’t exist at all, then it’s 
something,’ she bit her lip, “that I’m 
creating.” 
With a flash of insight Jacqueline turned. 
“You mean you’re young now, if you 
weren’t before. So that was the reason! 
Trying to remember made you play those 
songs last night. There was one that 
expressed everything. It was the way you 
sang it; of course, I’ve heard it often. The 
tune goes—” She hummed it. 


_. “Ts the song of the south,” Eve nodded; 


“a cry of ecstasy and despair for things 
that won’t last. ‘My sunshine, oh, my 
sunshine,’ repeated over and over. They 
twang it for alms beneath balconies in 
Naples, blind beggars who’ll never know 
love or see the sun again.”’ She tried to 


laugh. “Like me who'll never be young 


te . 


again, making you feel young by my 
playing.” 

Jacqueline flinched. 
must be horrible.” 


“To be blind—it 


Eve groped for her hand. “Till you 
came, I was, almost.” 

The girl permitted her caress. “‘There’s 
something I’ve wanted to say. You’ve 


thought me harsh over Daddy. I’d much 
rather be kind. But one can’t be kind 
unless one’s happy.” 

Half an hour elapsed. Conversation 
touched on a dozen topics. They were 
being ferried across the Hudson when Eve 
swung back to the remark. “I, too, want 
to be kind. Let’s be happy together. 
Can’t you forget that I’m your elder?” 

“You don’t look much older.” 

“Tf that’s so, drop the Mrs. Greensleeve. 
Flatter me by ceasing to respect me.” 

Jacqueline stole an impish glance. 
“When he hears me call’ you Eve, won't 
my daddy open his eyes?” 

On their passage up Broadway, they 
crossed the street which led eastward to 





Illustrated by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


Sybil’s apartment. She wasn’t 
bad—only not happy. Was that 
the explanation? The same with 
Marthe, with Alice, with every 
one who betrayed a loyalty. It 
was a morning for viewing frailties 
ina tender light. One lived through 
gray days to sunshine. Sunshine 
was the reward. With that thought 
Eve glimpsed a new Naples, differ- 
ent from the one she had described: 
a Naples in which all beggars, who 
in their blindness had given song 
to others, would become myste- 
riously clear-sighted, strolling be- 
neath flowered balconies, chanting 
of the sunshine which they had 
found buried in each other’s eyes. 
Not to credit such justice would 
be monstrous. 

Jacqueline was chattering fa- 
miliarly as a sparrow. Now that 
barriers of respect had collapsed, 
she could confide without the 
humility of confessing: how her 
daddy had good reason for going 
slow in his acceptance of Ralph. 
E She had never been introduced to 

=< him; he’d pretended to mistake her 
for some one else at a masked ball. 
She’d been willing; otherwise it 
couldn’t have happened. He had 
been attracted to her and, see- 
ing her alone, had adopted the 
bold strategy of short-circuiting 
conventions. 

“Where did all this happen?” 
Eve asked. 

“At the height of the season in 
Cannes—the most dangerous place 
in the world for picking up chance 
acquaintance. I knew I was going 
to love him before ever he removed 
his mask. He might have had pink 


eyes—only he hadn’t. Funny— 
wasn’t it?” 

*“And when the first dance was 
ended?” 


“Tt didn’t end till dawn. Ralph 
saw to that. There was no dis- 
cussion. Everything seemed quite natural. 
I suppose it always does when you meet 
your proper man. Before you meet 
him, you rehearse speeches and _prac- 
tise gestures. Then, when you’re not 
thinking, you turn a corner and stumble 
into his arms. It seems as though you’d 
never been without him. That’s how it 
always seems when I’m with Ralph. I 
don’t need to talk—can go to sleep if I 
like. To be in love with him—” She 
turned gladly. “I wonder whether you'll 
understand. It’s just splendidly ordinary. 
That’s how it was last night. Last night 
you were disappointed. How were you 
expecting us to act?” 

Eve cupped the tender chin in the hollow 
of her hand. “Not eighteen—and so 
matter of fact!” She gazed dreamily into 
the hazel eyes. ‘Times have changed or 
I’ve forgotten. Forgotten—it must be 
tate 

But had she? Across salt-marshes the 
Sound flashed gloriously. Little white 
houses, little white towns, white sails 
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Jacqueline came to rest before the profile of a lad done in charcoal. 
aren’t you? 


- ns ) 
blueness. Could it be that con- 
ceptions of love which she mistook for 
memories, were a mirage prophetic of the 
future? The reason she’d given Dick for her 
long-ago jilting of him had been that he 
had inspired her with a tantalizing sense of 
peril’ He’d-corroborated het remembrance. 
Corroboration hadn’t been necessary; that 


was how he still inspired her. She, too, 
90 


flecking the 





“possessed her old atmosphere of danger, a 


trifle distressing to a widower of settled 
habits. His daughter’s suitor wasn’t the 
sole cause of his hurried exit. Yet here she 
sat at thirty-six, immature and tremulous; 
there sat Jacqueline, so placid in her trust 
as to be almost elderly. 

She paused over a solution: that youth, 
as conjured in romance and legend, was an 


“Handsome, 
I could almost-chuck Ralph for you, even if you are my daddy” 


idealization by the no longer 


young; that it was an Utopian 

port of the imagination in which 

no barque of the truly young had 

ever dropped anchor. Were that 

the case—and increasingly she 
. felt it was—this beckoning specter 
which she followed was the pro- 
jection of herself, not as she had 
been, but as she was. Youth 
wasn’t a past blessedness; it was 
a new eagerness into which she 
had developed. It might not be 
youth. It might be middle-age. 
Its name did not matter.. She 
had no need to go in search of 
this — spiritual quickening—she 
possessed it. 5 ade 

Jacqueline had been too. busy 
recounting escapades to. notice 
that she had lost the attention 
of her audience. oy 

“It wasn’t our fault that the 
engine _ broke down—and at 
Monte Carlo of all undesirable 
spots. Daddy put the worst 
construction on it. Seemed to 
go mad. What makes fathers so 
undignified? But where’s the 
good of asking? You know what 
parents are.” 

“We young people,” Eve 
mocked, “‘how we suffer from our 
parents! If we could only be 
hatched in incubators, the trouble 
we'd be saved! So this is the kind 
of guest you’ve invited to stay 
with me? A bold Lochinvar who 
scatters glad eyes at balls!” 

Suspecting she was being cen- 
sured, Jacqueline sought to find a 
flaw in Eve’s armor of propriety. 


to tell me you were never swept 
off your feet by a Lochinvar sort 
of person?” 

Eve scrutinized her, wondering 


the question. Frankness seemed 
the safer policy. “Once. By ede 
daddy. 

“Oh, but Daddy was respect- 


able. You were introduced to 
him.”’ 
“Never. J haven’t been intro- 


duced to him yet. That made 
half the excitement. He had his 
excuses. He was a stranger in 
Venice. To ‘pick me up,’ if that’s 
the modern slang for it, was his 
only chance of getting to know 
me. He used to drift beneath my 
window in his gondola—so often 
that I noticed him. Then he 
took to raising his hat and I to 
nodding. One night he tossed up 
flowers with a note requesting a 
rendezvous. Gondolas have this 
advantage: they leave no foot- 
prints. Like Ralph, your: daddy 
fell in love with me so impetuously that 
he forgot conventions.” 

Jacqueline stared at her, wide-eyed, 
sketching in the details: a canal under 
moonlight; a girl at a window; an eager 
heart. Then she awoke to her advantage: 
“Tf he did the same, what’s he making: all 
the fuss about?” 


Eve smiled. (Continued on page 22 3) 


“With your looks, do you mean - 


whether information lay behind. 


Lift this Tomato Soup 
to yourlips! — . 


” 


The time | love is noon, 

It cannot come too soon. 
With Campbell's now 
I'll show you how 

To wield a husky spoon! 











Luscious red-ripe tomatoes, grown 
to their finest perfection right on the 
vines, plucked just when the warm sun 
has: given them their most tempting 
colér and flavor. 


The tonic appetizing juices and 





tender tomato “meat” are strained toa 
smooth puree, blended with fresh 
country butter, and seasoned by <= 

Campbell’s famous chefs to give just <A, ig 
the taste your appetite most welcomes. : 





Campbell’s Tomato is the most o— 
popular soup in the world today. #7 
Served as a Cream of Tomato it PS 
is sheer Perfection! \ : i fe AoW 


. : = = = . * J r 
21 kinds —— tant e * ao CAMPBELL Soup COMPANY gle : 4) 
™™~ CAMDEN, N. J., U.S-As cA 
12 cents a can 
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Proving Who and What 2ou-4re 


A word of Advice to the Great Majority who have 
No Official Record to Prove that they Were Ever Born 


By Eugene Clifford, ]r- 


OR people who have a reputation 
all over the world for cocksureness, 
Americans make a very poor show- 
ing when confronted with a situation 
where they have to prove things they have 
always accepted as facts. Personal, inti- 
mate facts are the things that bother 
them the most, when some one takes the 
trouble to dispute them, and one can never 
know when an officious person is going to 
cast doubt on one’s alleged knowledge. 

For instance: 

John Jones, the leading merchant of 
Wilsonville, a middle-western town, has 
reached the place in the financial world 
where he and Mrs. Jones are going to take 


that long planned trip to Europe. He 

kes a special trip to Chicago to buy 
the steamship tickets, only to find that he 
can not get reservations for nearly a 


month after the date he has decided to 
sail. But Jones is a hustling business man. 
He knows that he can get the tickets after 
he gets to New York, and get them for the 
date he wants, and on the boat he wants 
to take. New York is the headquarters 


for steamship tickets, so naturally there 
will be plenty of accommodations. 

He finds that it isn’t so easy to get 
steamship tickets as he thought, but by 
registering himself at the steamship offices 
he is placed on a list that is notified of any 
cancellations. Then one morning he re- 
celves the notification that he can have 
accommodations on a boat sailing the next 
day. He rushes to the steamship office, 
and there, before his tickets are sold him, 
the clerk demands to see his passports. 

He hasn’t got them; didn’t know any 
were required since the war. The clerk 
explains where and how to get them, and 
promises to hold the tickets. The only 
worry Jones has on his mind is that the 
photographs on the passports, having to 
be taken in such a hurry, probably will 
look horrible. 

Then he finds that photographs are the 
least of his worries. He is an American 
citizen, he is sure of it, and then he is 
stumped when the passport clerk asks him 
to prove it. 

“Why, I was born and raised in Wilson- 


ville, and my father was born there,” he 
declares. “If that don’t make me a citizen 
ofthe United States, what does?” 

The clerk agrees that such a condition 
of birth makes him a citizen, but he would 
like to be shown that John Jones was born 
in Wilsonville. 

“By cracky, if you can’t take my word 
as to where I was born, I would like to know 
some one that knows any better.”’ Jones 
has become quite truculent. 

The examiner remains patient. There 
are many John Joneses in his life, persons 
who will not appreciate that a person who 
has no right to a passport can become just 
as angry when an entirely fictitious birth- 
place is questioned, as can a bona fide 
citizen. The examiner informs Jones that 
a birth certificate is the most acceptable 
form of proof of birth, and then Jones re- 
lates the circumstances—that he wants to 
make a boat the next day, that he has 
been waiting in New York for three weeks 
for these reservations. 

The examiner declares that the govern- 
ment will accept (Continued on page 251) 


Who plays these songs for you? 


Annie Laurie 


Love’s Old Sweet Song 


HEN your mood says “Music!” 

and your memory turns back to 
the old songs—then, perhaps, is the 
time when your Ampico can mean most 
to you. For, at the pressing of a button, 
a great artist’s playing of your favorite 
music will stream from your own piano, 
filling with melody the quiet room where 
you sit. 


Brailowsky, Dohnanyi, Godowsky, 
Levitzki, Lhévinne, Ornstein, Rachmani- 
noff, Rosenthal, Schmitz — these and hun- 
dreds more are included in the brilliant 
company of masters who will express their 
art through your piano—if that piano 
be an Ampico. They will play for you 
the great music of the world— sonatas, 
nocturnes, fantasies and serenades; 
hymns, ballads and marches. Every grada- 
tion of volume,every phrase,every shading 
of tone is heard just as it was interpreted 
by the greatartist who madetherecording. 


Only in fine pianos 
The Ampico may be had in only the 
following pianos, which have been known 
for generations as instruments of quality: 


The Knabe, the Chickering, the Mason 
&? Hamlin, the Fischer, the Haines Bros., 





The Last Rose of Summer 


the Marshall & Wendell, the Frank- 
lin, and in Canada the Willis also. Note 
that the Knabe, the Chickering, and the 
Mason & Hamlin are three of the four 
great pianos in general use on the Ameri- 
can concert stage. 


Yet the piano within whose case the 
Ampico lies concealed suffers no change 
in its structure. It is intact for playing 
by hand, for when the Ampico is not 
in use it does not touch the keys, the 
pedals, or even the strings. 


Hear the Ampico today 


Everyone is invited to hear the Ampico. 
Music Week (May 3-10) is a particularly 
appropriate time to go to a store where 
any of the pianos mentioned are sold and 
ask to hear the Ampico rendition of 
some of the old songs you love. You may 
discover musical treasures. If you have 
never heard the Ampico, you will feel 
that you have discovered a miracle. 


Exchange your silent or player 
piano for an Ampico 
The piano which you now own will 


entitle you to an allowance on the pur- 
chase of an Ampico. This allowance, 


“SONGS OF OTHER YEARS” 
Painted by Leighton 


P©G 


Swanee River 
Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 


and convenient terms of payment make 
owning an Ampico an ambition you may 
fulfill at once. Foot-power models $795. 
Electric power models $985 to $5000. 
With freight added. Uprights and grands. 


A note to the address below will bring 
you a booklet describing the Ampico 
and its music. 


Music from the Ampico Library 


Played by 

Etude—Stravinsky BRAILOWSKY 

Rhapsodie F Sharp Minor— Dohndnyi ¥ 
DOHNANYI 
Ballade A Flat—Chopin LEVITZKI 
Hungarian Gypsy Dances—Tausig LHEVINNE 
Caprice— Paganini-Schumann MIROVITCH 
Troika— Tschaikowsky RACHMANINOFF 
Etude in Thirds—Chopin ROSENTHAL 
Danse— Debussy SCHMITZ 
Minute Waltz— Chopin BLOOMFIELD- 
ZEISLER 


Popular recordings just out 


Serenade, The Student Prince— Romberg 


J. MILTON DELCAMP 
Alabamy Bound—Henderson VINCENT LOPEZ 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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eMothers-To-Be. 


and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M.D. 


Traveling With the Baby. 


THE HEALTH AND 


After writing the title of this letter, I 
feel that, like Alice in Wonderland, I should 
begin by saying, “The answer to THAT is 
DON’T do it.” Babies are usually so much 
better off at home with their own bed, covers, 
and playthings; with the food and milk supply 
to which they are accustomed; with their care- 
ey planned routine. 

“But,” ee will say, “We A£UST go where 
it is cooler”; r ‘Father needs his vacation and 


| we can not iene the baby at home”; or ‘‘This 
| year we must make that visit to the grand- 


| parents!” Often these are perfectly justifiable 


a 








ae 
eet with 


itunder | 
% 


TAKINNEAPOLIS: 


HEAT REGULATOR 


THE HEART OF THE HEATING PLANT 


Provides Se 
temperature, 
true heating « 
comfort 
FREE! 


Every home, whether heated with 
coal, oil, gas, or district steam, 
should “have Automatic Heat 
Regulation. _ It is fully explained 
and 40 ways of saving fuel are 
described in the booklet, ‘‘The 
Proper Operation of the Home 
Heatite Plant.’ Sent free. Ad- 
dress Minneapolis Heat Regula- 
tor,Co., 2764 Fourth Avenue, So., 
} apolis, Minn. 
edt 2nch The New 
sipal Model 77 \ 
ur 8-Day Cleck 
7 Jewels 
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| is a passenger! 


E 
S and address, 
| expect -your baby. 


reasons and thus outweigh the possible danger _ 


of fatigue, intestinal upset, and chance 
contagion. 

So if we must travel with the baby, oe 
shall we do it? 

For a short journey—from sun-up to sunset 
—the automobile offers the best chance of 
avoiding crowds and heat. Take time enough 
to rest at noon, and let the baby play or nap 
under a shady tree. 

The little motor cribs which can be attached 


to the rear of the front seat are useful as well 


}as more comfortable for a wee baby than 


being carried all the time. Be sure to avoid 
the type that swings back and forth with the 


| motion of the car. 


Drive carefully and not too fast when Baby 
Touring had better be put off 
until the two-year-old stage is reached. The 
“fresh air’ argument and the joys of the open 
road are not for babies! Air that is blown into 
the little face with the dust of travel, literally 
| blown down his throat, does him little good. 

For journeys of more than one day’s dura- 
tion, I vote for a comfortable Pullman, and 
the quicker the distance is covered, the better. 
It practically never pays to stop off one night 
| here and a few hours there. You will be 
tempted to ‘‘exhibit” the baby, and when you 
start on the next lap of the journey, you will 
not be really rested unless you have been able 
to stay for several days. 

There is no food problem for the breast-fed 
baby, except that you must avoid fatigue. 
But there must be milk available for a bottle 
baby. You may order it from the dining-car 
and bring the proper amount for each feeding 
to a boil over your sterno. Or, if you are 
passing through large cities, milk in iced 
containers can be delivered to you, but this is 
an expensive method. 

A satisfactory way is to carry with you a 
good dried milk powder and mix it freshly each 
time with boiled water. This makes you quite 
independent. A small “traveling icebox” will 
hold all the food you will need for any twenty- 
four hours, but the ice compartment must be 


filled with finely-chopped ice every few hours. 
A sterno outfit will allow you to boil from six 
to eight ounces of water at a time. Place this, 
for safety when using it, in the washbowl in 
the dressing-room. It is absolutely necessary 
to boil ALL the water. 

So you will start with enough of the baby’s 
usual food formula prepared for twenty-four 
hours ahead, with a cooked cereal and at least 
one cooked and strained green vegetable in the 
little icebox. 

Oranges and fresh eggs you will take with 
you, and some form of bread stuff, as crisped 
thin slices of unsweetened zweibach. 

The amounts of cereals and vegetables which 
are needed for any one time are so small that 
they can easily be reheated over the sterno. 

The rule is, “Never use a vegetable cooked 
yesterday for the baby’s dinner today,” but 
in this case, if you take special care in the wash- 


ing and cooking and cooling before packing 


in the icebox, I think you can safely prepare 
for one day ahead. 

On the train you can depend upon getting 
such things as carrots, onions, cauliflower, 
asparagus, or new string beans from the dining- 
car. Rub them through the wire strainer. 
Baked potatoes are often well cooked. Baked 
apples and prunes are usually available. 

Pack your own strainer, knife, fork, spoon, 
cup, and paper napkins in a separate "box, so 


that this and. the icebox will be all that you | 


need open in preparation for each meal. 

If you have saved old soft linen cloths, you 
can use these as diapers and throw them away 
when soiled. 


Tiny babies travel well in a simple, square- - 


end laundry basket. Older children must 
have more freedom. It is well to spread a clean 
sheet under them so that they do not touch the 
heavy covering of the seats. With thumb- 


tacks stretch pieces of cheese-cloth over the 


wire-screened windows, and especially at 
night you will find this a great protection from 
cinders and dust. 

Have the berth made up early, and undress 
the.youngster so that he may feel free from the 
creases and wrinkles of travel. Rub his back 
and give him his usual play exercises (see Letter 
No. 5 Series 2), and he will sleep better. A 
well baby is not a bad traveler if you give him 
half a chance! It is only when he is hot and 
uncomfortable, cramped from being long in 
one position, when some one has forgotten to 
give him water to drink, and he has been 
stuffed with crackers and more crackers, that 
he naturally rebels and keeps his fellow 
travelers awake at night. 


(Seles Alegre 





ND us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and the date when you 

Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 


\* | Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 


no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for ‘Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 


Fae. important is the second series 
of eight letters to cover ““The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club. Goop HoUSEKEEPING, 
r1g West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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Like a fresh coat of enamel, Fels-Naptha 
brings back the ‘‘smile” to painted 
woodwork. 


Use Fels-Naptha on your bathtub and 
lavatory. See the dinginess disappear, 
and the lustrous beauty come back. 





u = 
HAS FEts-; co 
irre LS-NaPTia sons SOapy 
SRAPTHASo4p FELS mer APT 
THA 







Fels-Naptha loosens dirt from clothes 
quickly and safely. It sweetens the 
whole wash. - 

In the dishwater Fels-Naptha cuts grease, 
and thoroughly rinses from dishes. 

Isn’t this extra help worth a penny 
more a week? 


make housecleaning easier! 


Housecleaning! Who doesn’t shrink from it? A disagree- 
able job at best! 

Curtains to be washed. Winter clothes to be cleaned so 
thoroughly that they will not invite moths when put away for 
the summer. Paints to be made sunshiny. Floors to be made 
spotless. Rugs to bebrightened. The house to be made whole- 
some from top to bottom. If ever you needed Fels-Naptha— 
it is right now! 

All women need the extra help of Fels-Naptha at this time. 





Smell the naptha For housecleaning, it is help you can always depend upon. It 
in Fels-Naptha does a quick, safe, thorough job. 
Eg eee Naptha is a wonderful dirt-loosener. So is good soap. And 
wash water? when the two are combined to work together in Fels-Naptha 
Use water of any tempera- = 1 S 1 th t t ti F 
ture with Fels-Naptha. Boil you get extra cleaning-value that you cannot get in any 
clothes with Fels-Naptha, if other form. 
you wish. You are bound to 4 : 
get good results. The real Housewives everywhere, who pride themselves on the 
aa ee cleanliness of their homes, feel that nothing can take the place 
whether the water is cool, of FelsNaptha. Order a carton of ten bars from your grocer 


lukewarm or hot. ; 
: today! It’ll prove the most economical help you can get for 


the Spring cleaning. 


SEND 2c in stamps for a sample bar to test the help‘ulness of 
Fels-Naptha. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


“NAP THA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR Siifteaciohie 


In using advertisements see page 6 95 








itt 
Memorial Day 
See Your family 
Monument 
Grected? 


AY 30th will mean 

more to you if you | 
have chosen a memorial in 
beautiful and everlasting | 


ROCK OF AGES 
GRANITE 


Your family name would 
be honored and perpetua- 
ted for all time when graven 
in this magnificent granite. 
Rock of Ages is fine grained 
and of a natural blue-gray 
color. Polished it takes on 
a wonderful brilliance. 





Resolve to erect your 
family memorial while you 
live—and let the granite 
be Rock of Ages. 


BE sure to insist upon our Certif- 
icate of Perfection when placing 
order with your local memorial 
merchant. It is your protection 
against inferior granite. There is 
no substitute for Rock of Ages. 


Let us send you our illustrated 
Booklet ““H”’ 








BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 





Quarries 


at Barre, Vermont i 
H ; —— 1" =5 
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Sewing LISCOVERIES 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


To Repair Old Luncheon Cloths That 
Have a Border of Drawn-Work—Owning 
several luncheon cloths whose centers and wide 
hems were in good condition, but whose drawn- 
work was torn and untidy, I covered this with 
a band of fast-colored blue linen and hid the 
machine stitching with a running thread of 
black-and-white rope floss. My luncheon cloths 
are prettier than when they came from the 
store, and will last several years. Bands of 
checked gingham would be equally as effective. 

Mrss Je ih. Hee DiGs 


A Supply of Laces—The small boys are 
constantly losing the silk laces at the sides of 
their Oliver Twist suits. I found, by buying a 
roll of silk binding tape the desired color, and 
cutting it into proper lengths, I could have the 
shoe-maker finish the ends like shoe-laces at a 
cost of a few cents. I keep several extra laces 
on hand. Women who prefer making their 
sons’ suits can have eyeléts clamped in by shoe- 
makers, saving much time and labor. Eyelets 
thus made will never wear out. 

Mrs. D. R. A., N. Y. 

To Lengthen Dresses—I lengthen my little 
girl’s dresses by inserting a band of contrasting 
material just above the hem. I cite two in 
particular—a dotted blue swiss lengthened by 
a strip of tucked white voile—the fronts of an 
old blouse—and a pink dress lengthened with 
white linen to match the collar and cuffs. They 
are now actually prettier than at first. For 
kimono or raglan sleeved dresses use a bias 
strip. Mrs. C. T., Del. 


Hemming Napkins Made Easier—Do not 
cut new napkins apart. Put the piece, one 
dozen or one-half dozen, through the washing 
machine, and when nearly dry, pass a hot iron 
over the line where the napkins are to be cut 
apart and then cut. They can then be hemmed 
very easily. Mrs. P.S. L., Del. 


Tiny Tucks by Hand—To put tiny tucks 
in baby’s clothes by hand, I have found that 
you can save time and have tucks and stitches 
a great deal more uniform by adjusting your 
machine for very short stitches, putting your 
tucker on set for the size tucks you desire, and 
stitch without a thread in your needle. Your 
tucks will be creased, and the needle holes will 
show the exact place for your tiny stitches by 
hand: Mrs. D. B. B., Miss. 


Reinforced Buttonholes—When making 
panties for my little girls, I have found that the 
buttonholes almost never tear out if I reinforce 
the buttonholes by inserting inside the bands, 
at each place where there is to be a buttonhole, 
a piece of the material cut in the opposite way 
of the goods from that in which the band is cut. 

Mrs. M. M., Iowa 


Save Time in Marking—I have found, in 
cutting out garments in wash materials, that it 
is much more accurate and easier, when mark- 
ing for gathers, pockets, etc., to put a carbon 
paper on the under side and thus mark both 
halves of the garment at the same time. 

Mrs. M. M., Iowa 


Sewing on Snaps—The sewing on of snaps 
is simplified by sewing on all the bottoms on 
one side of garment, then marking the tips of 
each with crayon. When these are carefully 
pressed against the other side of the garment, 
a tiny white spot marks the place for the other 
part of the snap. Mrs. J. O. E., Miss. 


To Cut Fur—To cut fur first mark on the 
skin side with a lead pencil where cuts are 
desired. Then set the sewing machine so as 
to make the shortest possible stitch, and with 
unthreaded needle, stitch on the cutting marks. 
The skin will separate on the line, with no fur 
cut or wasted. Mrs. L. H. C., Wash. 


To Join Lace—When joining lace together, 
I find if you take a small seam, then buttonhole 
back over the edges the depth of the seam, it 
makes a very neat finish, which is less bulky 
than a French seam. Miss M. E. B., Kansas 


For the Sewing Basket—I always keep a_ 


pair of extra sharp-pointed tweezers in my 


sewing basket for use in many ways. They are — 


useful in helping to turn small articles inside 
out by easily catching on the material. 
Mrs. M. H. B., N.C. 


That Missing Button—Buttons broken or 
lost in the wash, temper frayed and time lost 
through this, gave me the brilliant idea of sew- 
ing the buttons on tapes or bands that may 
easily be unbuttoned on sending garments to 
the weekly wash. On my little son’s under- 
waist, for instance, I put an extra row of 
buttonholes where the buttons are usually 
sewn. Two or three “sets” of tapes can do 
duty on a dozen little suits made on the same 


principle, thus fulfilling a double economy in 


time and in expense for these necessary little 
articles, the beauty and ‘‘newness” of which 
are preserved in the process. Almost any gar- 
ment, for kiddies or grown-ups, either one, 
can be similarly treated. Buttonholes on the 


under edge of the fastening may be placed per-_ 


pendicularly for greater security. Since this 
discovery, “that missing button” has been 
practically eliminated in my household. 

Mrs. F. D. M., B., W. I. 


Help in Cutting Out Garments—If one 
has no cutting-out board or table, a long piece 
of wall-board placed on the dining table gives 
length and saves the polished table from 
scissors scars. Mrs. A. M. F., La. 


To Cut Transparent Goods—Before cut- 
ting bindings and ruffles from transparent 
material, place the goods to be cut over an- 
other piece of goods having a distinct stripe or 
check. The upper cloth can then be cut 
straight with but little trouble. 
can also be cut on the same plan, placing the 
bias of the material to be cut lengthwise over 
the striped foundation. Mrs. 8. B. A:, Ark. 


A Sewing Hint—When making gingham 
dresses, underclothes, or any plain sewing, at 
the end of the day fill enough bobbins to last 
through the next day’s sewing, and you will 
find you not only save time, but patience, in not 
having to stop so many times during the course 
of the work. Mrs. S. B. A., Ark. 


A Help in Sewing—When making blanket 
stitch, feather stitch, or any other stitch that 
depends upon the evenness of the stitches for 
its beauty, baste a tapeline near the edge. 
Then follow the marks on the tapeline, and the 
stitches can be made an exact distance apart. 
A limp tapeline is best, although the other 
kind can be used very well. Miss P. H., Ohio. * 


—s i 

To Hang a Dress—When you have your 

next dress hung, try standing at the top of 

your stairs or on a landing while your dress- 

maker sits on the stair below. I have dis- 

covered that this greatly simplifies the tedious 
process of hanging a dress. Mrs. 4. T. O., N. ¥. 


Baby’s Buttons All Alike—When making 
the baby’s rompers, I use buttons of the same 
size and pattern on all of them; then, when a 
button is to be replaced, there is no difficulty in 
trying to match the buttons. Mrs. W. F. B., Iowa - 


To Repair Worn Sleeve Lining—When a 
coat-sleeve lining wears out around the hand, 
get one and one-half or two-inch satin ribbon 
the color of the lining and whip down on each 
edge, covering the worn place. This prolongs a 
coat lining irom one to two years. 

Mrs. J. C., Wash. 
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Another laborious housecleaning confrynts you 







#Ye rye, x : pave cP: s 
.... Or will The, Hoover eliminata the semi-annt 
: rr Seam er eer es EET a ee pnd jl. ‘Re ~ - 
by keeping your rugs immaculate the year throu 
and suction-cleaned, electrically? ShaN dust accumukte 

“y 


to-reach” places? Or will you keep your home dust-frée 


* 








here can be only one 
Hoover Dealer deliver 


A 


lock tightly together in a jiffy? 
don’t delay! Let your Authorized 
today, complete with attachments. 


* 


The balance is payable in easy monthly 









CrREANS 


Rugs, stair carpets, draperies, 
upholstered furniture, under 
beds, beneath and behind radi- 
ators, over ledges and mould- 
ings, behind books on shelves, 
mattresses, clothing, interiors 
of closed automobiles — and 
wherever dirt and dust collect. 
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The HOOVER 


It BEATS... as it Sweeps asit Cleans 


Le PROVE RUGS NEED BEATING: Turn over a corner of a rug; 

with the handle of an ordinary table-knife, or something of equal weight, 

give the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps and watch the dirt dance out 
from the nap depths onto a piece of paper. Feel the destructive character of 
this grit. This is the dirt your ordinary cleaning methods have missed, and 
that beating has dislodged. Correct use of The Hoover causes this embedded 
dirt to be vibrated to the surface by the rapid, gentle tapping of the Hoover 
brush, as powerful suction lifts the rug from the floor and draws all the beaten- 
out, swept-up dirt into the dust-tight bag. 











ae bE He wOvs.Or Via B & R Cy = Mae eee Age Dee Y Secale Noe £5RO OT OH Cy A New OeNe aes ©.°H | Oo 
The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners * The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton. Ontario 


In using advertisements see page ( 07 


A bottle of milk is 
a bottle oP atth 











This keeps my . 
family fit 


O say wives and mothers, every- 
where, as they discover the health 
strength building qualities of 
pure milk—undoubtedly nature’s 


and 


greatest tonic for young and old 


alike. 

To keep your loved ones well and 
happy, serve more bottled milk—at 
mealtime and between meals, too. 


Bottled milk is clean and protected. 
Be sure it’s bottled in Thatcher Supe- 
rior Quality Milk Bottles—your guar- 
antee of full-measure, and good evi- 
dence that your milkman 1s progres- 
sive and gives good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 


Operating nine 
large factories de- 
voted exclusively to 
\ the manufacture of 
A Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles. 


Look forthe 
Thatcher imprint 
23, on the bottle’s 
-\-# lower edges. 
your milkman? Ss 
guarantee of Hon- 
est Measure — 
always. 








THATCHER 


Superior Quality Milk Bottles 
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Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this -rule. 


Prescripiional 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 


Harvey W. 
Sanitation, 


Don’t Force Her To 
Eat Meat 


My six-year-old daughter 
does not eat meat. Until 
the~. past year I have been 
rather “glad that she has 
never wanted any, but now 
I am -wondering if meat is 
necessary to her ‘diet. Will 
you kindly tell me if she 
should be encouraged to eat 


meat. Ars. H.L. &., Calif. 


If your little girl does 
not like meat, it is better 
not to give her any even 
now., I think parents 
make a mistake when 
they begin to give meat, 
or meat products, to 
children sometimes be- 
fore they are weaned. 
Milk, which is an animal product, is necessary 
for the growth of the infant and the young 
child, and that is sufficient animal product for 
the infant: and young child until about the 
tenth year. -I have a very strong feeling, al- 
most a conviction, that as long as a human 
being drinks milk he can get along better with- 
out any other animal product. I may be wrong. 


Respect The Sensibilities Of The Child 


Kindly tell me if it is right to force a child to 
eat things he doesn’t like? I have a boy 6 years old, 
and he eats only a few vegetables. I have urged 
him to eat them by telling him he just must do it. 
Two times, after making him do this, -he was sick 


at his stomach. Mrs. R. C.F, N. J. 

Above I have urged mothers not to force 
their children to eat meat, because I think it is 
better for them that they should not, so long 
as they like milk. The problem is quite differ- 
ent in your case. I think it is highly important 
that children should eat generously of vege- 
tables and fruits, particularly of leaf vegetables 
and slightly acid fruits, such as citrus and malic 
fruits. If a child dislikes vegetables, it may 
be due simply to lack of training of the appe- 
tite or that he is sensitive, abnormally so, to 
certain vegetables. The fact that when he 
was forced to eat them he was made sick shows 
an abnormal sensibility generally expressed by 
the word “‘anaphylaxis.”’ If it isn’t due to this, 
it is a psychological effect. The better way is 
not to give him other kinds of foods too gener- 
ously so that he will always need some vege- 
tables to satisfy his appetite. The hungrier he 
grows, the more likely it is that the vegetables 
will agree with him. Parents should respect 
these peculiarities of their children and go 
about.correcting them in a thoroughly scientific 
manner and not by force or violence. 


La a . You Are Right 


~JI have been in the habit of cooking canned peas 
in’ the water in which they are canned. On seeing 
a-friend pour off the canned water and wash the peas 
in fresh water and pour that away, I said, ‘“‘Oh, why 
do. you do that?’ She replied: “I always do. 
Every one does, All good cooks do, because there is 
salicylic acid in it. My idea is that if there is 
anything injurious in the liquor there would also be 
in.the peas. Of course, I may be entirely wrong and 
have been erring for many years. 


Mrs. VA. W., Mich. 

You are right, and your friend is wrong on 
both counts, both in pouring off the liquid and 
the reason for doing it. There is no longer any 
salicylic acid used by high-grade packers. A 
manufacturer who would use a preservative 
in his canned product would not be allowed 
to join the National Canners Association. 
Valuable, wholesome ingredients, largely vita- 
mins and water- soluble minerals, are wasted 


pamphlets: 


in stamps 


for Longer Life. 


DE. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
for children, 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children”; for adults, 
“Constipation,’”’ ““Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” and ‘Diet in 
Pregnancy and Lactation,’ and ‘“‘Hy- 
peracidity and Fermentation.” 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
each and a _ stamped, 
addressed envelope. 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
exact physical condition: may be 
determined and improvement made 


Wiley, Directcr Gocd Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, ’ 
and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. cs =, 


when canning waters are 
thrownaside. Itisanob- 
“Artificial 
dietetic standpoint. 


Not Capable Of Being 
Definitely Settled 
Jellies were placed on a 

table in a room adjoining 

These a dining-room where 600 

people were having supper. 

For about a half-hour after 

they were placed there, they 

were 
paper. 


All those inter- Subsequently they 


for two weeks and then used 
for supper. I made tie 


unfit for consumption, ‘and 
this started a rather heated 
argument. I should like 
your opinion. 


Mr. H. R., Canada 


An argument regarding the problem which — 


you present may be heated but never can be 
settled, as there is no longer any opportunity 
of examining the bacterial content of the jelly. 
There is no way leit of scientifically settling 
the problem. The result is, it is simply a 
matter of opinion, no matter which side one 
takes. Theoretically, I think you were right, 
but unless you can show pathogenic organisms 
practically you are wrong. 


If Is -A Difficult Problem 


Can you give mea practical test to tell whether 
strained honey has glucose in it? We have some that 
did not show the least sign of granulation during 
some very cold weather, which I have always - under- 
stood is a test of pure honey. From certain articles 
in the paper it is certain that glucose is being used 
to some extent and that this is an adulteration, but 
we hope that the 60-pound pail has not been treated 


that way. J. A. V., Wash. 


A few years ago, when it was possible to have 
some alcohol in the house, a fairly good test 
for glucose was to dissolve the honey in a con- 
siderable quantity of water so as to make a 
limpid solution and then add an equal volume 
of 95 percent alcohol. An abundant white 
precipitate would be produced if glucose. were 
present. In the absence of alcohol;dissolve a 
portion of honey as above described and add to 
the solution a small quantity of iodine dissolved 
in alcohol. If glucose is present the color pro- 
duced is red or violet, according to the char- 
acter of the glucose and the quantity. There is 
ne way by which a layman can detect a small 
quantity of glucose in honey. 


Senility Not Dependent Upon The Birthday 


Can a person have senile decay at any age, or 
how young has it been known that a person can 


die of it? Mrs. R. L.; Wash. 


Senility means a gradual failing of the vital 
powers due to the lapse of time. It begins in 
some persons at a very early age and ‘in others 
at a very late age. As to statistics res 
the youngest person who died of senility, I 
have no time to look through the records of 
mortality published by the Bureau of Statistic s 
of the United States. 
record of an early death due to senility which 
is found in the Bab Ballads by W. S. Gilbert, 
under the title, ““The Precocious Baby.” The 
father of this baby married at the age of 73. 
He was a Prophet with a flowing beard. He 
married a maiden of only 18. According to the 
Gilbertian theory, their baby inherited senility. 
He was born old and “died an enfeebled old 
dotard at five!” This is the earliest death 


from senility that I find recorded in the liter- 


ature at my disposal. 
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It is the new Shredded Wheat 
Cracker. It is not made of flour. It 
is made of perfect, plump grains of 
whole wheat cooked in steam, drawn 
into filmy shreds, pressed into a 
wafer and baked in electric ovens. 


If you like Shredded Wheat 
Biscuit you will like Triscuit. Its 
crispness compels thorough chewing. 
The more you chew it the better 
you will like it. 


























An ideal food for luncheon, for 
tea, for the bungalow, the club or the 
camp, for excursions on land or sea. 


Triscuit tastes better when 
toasted in a slow oven and served 
hot with butter, soft cheese or 
marmalade. A real whole wheat 
cracker—crisp, tasty and nourishing. 


SHREDDED. WHEAT COMPANY, _ Niagara Falls, N.Y. _ 
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your family the re~ 


quired quart of milk 


A well-balanced menu for the average family (4 or 5 
people) should include at least a quart of milk, They 
need that amount to keep well. 

Plan every meal with this in mind—and then cook it, 
with Borden’s Evaporated Milk. 

Borden’s is a perfect milk for all cooking purposes. It 
makes everyday dishes richer and creamier—and improves 
your choicest recipes, too—as only the best country 
milk can, 

For Borden’s Evaporated is the best country milk — 
with all its rich nourishment and delicious creaminess — 
put up in a modern convenient form. 

Borden’s has every advantage in the way of economy, 
purity, convenience—advantages you appreciate more and, 
more as you cook with it. 

Use it “wherever the recipe calls for milk”. 


° e e 


The superior quality of Borden’s Evaporated was proved 
beyond a doubt when several prominent domestic science 
experts recently made a seties of exacting tests, compar- 
ing this milk with bottled milk. You'll enjoy reading 
what happened—and the recipes they used—in an inter- 
esting booklet “10 Cooking Tests”. Send for a free copy 
today. The Borden Company, 424 Borden Building, 
350 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


OThis can 


contains your 


“Plan every meal to give 


iN 








Here are dishes 


that will help you 


Try these teSled recipes 


JBLLYLOMELEL 
- (4 people) 
For omelet, allow one egg for each person, and 
one tablespoonful liquid for each egg used. 





4 eggs 3 tbs. Borden’s Evap. Milk 
Y, tsp. salt 1 tbs. hot water 
1 tbs. sugar 1 tbs. butter 


Jelly or Jam 


Beat egg whites until stiff. Beat yolks until thick and 
lemon colored. Add to them Evaporated Milk, diluted with 
hot water, salt and sugar, mixing thoroughly, Cut and fold 
whites into this mixture, Melt butter in omelet pan, turn 
egg mixture into pan. Cook slowly until light brown under- 
neath, place pan in oven to finish cooking the top. Before 
folding, spread one half of omelet with jelly or jam, fold as 
usual, turn on a hot platter, sprinkle with sugar and serve 
immediately. 

When serving omelet for a larger number of people, it is 
better to make two omelets, 


CAULIFLOWER AU GRATIN 


114 cups Borden’s Evap. Milk 1% tsp. pepper 

114 tbs. butter 1 cup American 

14 tbs. flour cheese, grated 
Y) tsp. salt 1 cauliflower 


Select a firm white cauliflower, remove outer leaves; let 
stand head down in cold, sa!lted-water half an hour; then 
boil in salted water twenty minutes. Drain and place in a 
buttered baking dish Sprinkle with the cheese Make a 
cream sauce with the milk, butter, flour and seasonings. 
Pour it over the cauliflower. Bake until cheese melts. 


POP-OVERS 
14% cups flour Y, cup Borden’s Evap. Milk 
yy, tsp. salt yy, cup water 


2 eggs, beaten light 14 tsp. melted butter 
1 tsp. sugar 


- - + | Mix flour, salt and . Gradually add th . milk diluted 
milk needs for \NAPORATED|, ‘stouctsntnen cody tte nitive 
; hed Pour into well-buttered, piping hot, iron muffin or gem 
os Z , ] ap 1 [ ' M I L K pans. Bake ina hot oven thirty to thirty-five minutes, 
“ Pui a i ee C0 , nea q a reducing heat toward end to prevent pop- 


Overs becoming too brown before 
thoroughly baked. Zz 
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Prize ° Inning, Parties 
From Our Readers 


As announced in the April issue, the six prize-winning parties of 
the Good Housekeeping Party Contest are described here, and the 
instructions for them may be had upon request, as explained below 


TAO Beek OL KS 
BeAUR veo = hre 
reader who sent 

in these engaging sug- 
gestions says: ‘The hard- 
est party to get started 
is for little folks—shy 
little girls in beruffled 
frocks, uncomfortable 
little boys in stiff collars 
and ‘dress-up’ clothes— 
all miserable until after.the refreshments. Yet 
the invitations may break the ice, and the re- 
freshments may be tactfully served as soon as 
the small and eager guests arrive.” . 

On receipt of ten cents in stamps, addressed 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop Howuse- 
KEEPING, 119 West 4oth St., New York City, 
the instructions for this Little Folks Party and 
for the Stork Party, at right, will be sent. 





OME THEATER 

PNG Reais Viai- ee. 

clever solution 
for the problem of en- 
tertaining a large num- 
ber of people is given by 
the reader who sent in 
this suggestion, and who 
says in part, “This 
party for about sixty 
guests was given jointly 
by three hostesses, at the home of one who 
lived in a large country house.” An amateur 
theater party such as this could be used in a 
summer hotel; or among cottage residents. 

On receipt of ten cents in stamps, addressed 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop HousE- 
KEEPING, 119 West 4oth Street, New York, 
instructions for this Home Theater Party, and 
also for the Child’s Birthday Celebration, 
described at right, will be mailed promptly. 





PINSTER PARTY: 

An afternoon or 

evening of merti- 
ment will be furnished 
to a women’s club or a 
bevy of women friends 
by the suggestions sent 
in by this reader. Even 
though the original plan 
is for spinsters, it would 
not seem fair to shut 





“married women out from the fun just be- 


cause they have husbands, so probably they, 
too, may be included among the guests, if they 
promise to be as spinsterish as possible. 

On receipt of ten cents in stamps, addressed 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop Housr- 
KEEPING, 119 West 4oth Street, New York 
City, there will be sent promptly the instruc- 
tions for the Spinster Party, and also for the 
Home Cafeteria Party, described at right. 


Miscellaneous Seasonable Ideas | 


By Elaine, Entertainment Editor 


ANITY BRIDE’S SHOWER: The in- 
structions for this shower include amusing 
verses for “two-faced” mirror place-cards, 
and the vainest possible idea for the shower. 
Send ten cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertain- 
ment Editor, Goop HousreKEEPING, New York. 


TORK SHOWER: 

This is the season 

of the year when 
stork showers divide the 
honors about evenly 
with birthday celebra- 
tions. The reader who 
sent in the suggestions 
for this Stork Shower 
gives a most appropriate 
and charming idea for 
presenting the gifts of the shower to the 
Mother-To-Be, and also suggests amusing 
ideas suitable for a luncheon or tea. 

On receipt of ten cents in stamps, addressed 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goon | I 
HOUSEKEEPING, t19 West 4oth Street, New | | 
York City, the instructions for the Stork) ; 
Shower and also for the Little Folks Party, | ; 
described at left, will be sent to any address. | 





HILD’S- BIRTH- 
DAY CELEBRA- 
TION: Something 
entirely new in the way 
of a birthday party is 
suggested by this reader, 
and a plan so helpful, 
so simple, and so pleas- 
ant will certainly be con- 
sidered a boon by every- - 
body who has a birth- 
day party to give or receive. Although the | 
idea is suggested for a child’s party, there | 
seems no reason why it could not be adapted | 
most suitably to a celebration for any age. | 
On receipt of ten cents in stamps, addressed | 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop Housr- | 
KEEPING, 119 West 4oth Street, New York | 
City, there will be sent promptly the instruc- 
tions for this Birthday Celebration, and also | 
for the Home Theater Party, described at left. | 








UST MEAT of 


chicken, tender 
ands celicio usa oF hor 
tasty salads, patties, 
sandwiches or any dish 






OME CAFE- 





TERIA SUP- 
PER = After a that can be made from 
merry party of any kind, the meat of chicken. 





what is more amusing 
than to troop into the 
kitchen and “hellup 
yourself” to “eats.”’ The 
reader who sent in the 
suggestion for the Home 
Cafeteria Supper planned 
it in connection with a toboggan party on 

the back lawn. Though toboggan parties 
are out of season now, the back lawn is not, | 
so the cafeteria supper may follow a lawn festi- 

val, a bridge, theater, or school party. 

On receipt of ten’cents in stamps, addressed 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop HousE- 
KEEPING, New York City, instructions will be | 
sent for the Home Cafeteria Supper, and also | 
for the Spinster Party, described at left. 





The meat in a 13-oz. 
tin equals that of a 3-Ib. 
fowl. 






Other R & R Products 


Plum Pudding 
Potted Chicken 
Potted Ham 


Potted Tongue 
French Process 
Prunes 
















TALIAN BRIDGE PARTY: The demands RICHARDSON & ROBBIN 
of the informal or formal bridge are met “Dover_a. Delaware : 
by this party, which introduces a bit of Established 





decorative Italy. Send ten cents in stamps to 
Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop HovuseE- 
KEEPING, 119 West goth St., New York City. | 


Seer. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Hygeia 


The SAFE 


NURSING BOTTLE 











This bottle will 


not carry germs 
to your baby! 


HE old-fashioned, narrow-necked 

bottle may carry disease germs in 
its curves and angles. The Hygeia 
Nursing Bottle is safe—straight sides, 
no neck, no angles, no curves. Every 
part of it can be washed quickly and 
easily. No funnel needed for filling, 
no brush for cleaning—two germ- 
carriers done away with. 

So easy, too, to wean your baby with 
the Hygeia, for the breast is broad and 
flexible, shaped like mother’s, and de- 
signed not’to collapse. 

Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, is pat-’ 
ented. Sold at drug stores everywhere. 
Ask for it by name. 


The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc., Buffalo, N.Y. 


This modern, safe nursing 
bottle does away with dan- 








gerous germ-carriers — the 
brush, the funnel, and the 
narrow neck. Hygeia is 
shaped like a drinking glass— 
wash it with a cloth and suds. 
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The Importance of Perfect Circulation 


Part II. Massage to Aid Circulation 
By Anna Hazelton Delavan 


ASSAGE of the right kind for the face 
M is quite as necessary as exercise for the 

body, and the effect of both is easily 
summed up in the following category: (1) 
They throw off waste through the veins and 
lymph channels, and aid the body im tearing 
down its waste and building up new tissue. 
(2) They strengthen and tone the muscles of 
the face and skin, and quicken the circulation, 
thereby promoting a more natural flow of oil 
in the glands and blood in the capillaries. 

A good skin food helps to supply the lack of 
oil in the sebaceous glands, but the use of skin 
food alone, without first establishing a-forceful 
circulation of good blood through exercise 
and massage, is but temporary in its results. 
It stands to reason that oil which is forced into 
the pores (simply by the application of cold 
cream or skin food) soon comes to the surface, 
unless the sebaceous glands are put in condi- 
tion to retain at least a certain amount of that 
which is applied, as well as their own supply. 

Do not forget that little surface lines, if 
neglected, will deepen gradually into wrinkles, 
and that an ‘‘ounce of prevention” in warding 
off these beauty destroyers is worth many 
pounds of massage cream, after they have 
formed. In most cases wrinkles are the direct 
result of neglect rather than age. All that is 
needed to tone and stimulate the skin, elimi- 
nate premature sagging of the muscles, and 
smooth out untimely wrinkles is a little 
systematic care of the complexion daily. 

When the skin is too oily, it indicates that 
the sebaceous glands are not retaining their 
normal amount of oil and that it is all being 
forced out upon the surfacé of the skin. In the 
spring of the year it is especially essential that 
a good skin food, cleansing cream, oily astrin- 
gent, and skin tonic be used to offset and heal 
the ravages of the raw, biting winds and to 
soften and beautify the skin generally. 


face. 





der 


Left, massage 
movement for 
lower part of 
Right, 
movement to 
feed tissues 
and stimulate 
circulation un- 
the 


A good cream should always be used when 
massaging the face. In fact, its use is pre- 
ferred by many in place of water for cleansing 
the face. The use of cold water, however, 
especially soft water, has a wonderful tonic 
effect and tends to keep the skin firm. 

There are so many skin blemishes and 
irregularities that it is not possible to cover the 
subject except in a limited way in this column, 
but instructions will gladly be mailed for the 
proper treatment to eradicate pimples, en- 
larged pores, blackheads, acne, oily skin, dry 
skin, freckles, lines, wrinkles, and all blemishes 
caused primarily by impeded circulation. 

When the lines or wrinkles in the face are 
perpendicular, always make the massage 
stroke upward; if the line or wrinkle is hori- 
zontal, make the massage movement outward, 
toward the ears or outside of the face. Avoid 
rubbing the face downward, either in washing, 
wiping, or massaging it, and when applying 
cream use a gentle upward stroke of the hands. 

The following massage movements will tone 
depleted tissues and induce elasticity of the 
skin: Place second finger of each hand on the 
downward line, running from the nose to the 
corners of the mouth, and gently and steadily 
follow this line upward from the corner of 
the mouth to the base of the nose. Then, 
pressing firmly upon the bone of the cheek 
at the base of the nose, draw the fingers 
over to the cheekbone in the direction of the 
upper ear, stretching the muscles at the base of 
the nose. Repeat ten times. The line at the 
base of the nose is in most instances the result 
of drawn-in flesh at the corners of the nostrils. 
These lines should not be pressed upon, but 
should be followed with a light and soothing 
movement, no pressure being used until the 
finger-tips reach the base of the nose. Suf- 
ficient massage cream must be used to allow 
the finger-tips to slip smoothly over the surface. 
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RS. Cnc VANDERBILT 


gives her skin this exquisite care 


“YOUTHFULNESS is the real pot of gold 
at the end of every woman’s raindsow. 
Pond’s Two Creams are a wonderful 
help to this coveted end.” , 


Huw Un aad 


Y first glimpse of Mrs. Reginald 
Vanderbilt brought a little catch to 
my throat. 


I had heard she was very lovely—this 
young woman, barely twenty-one, two 
years married to the son of one of Amer- 
ica’s oldest, wealthiest, most distinguished 
families, and mother of an exquisite baby 
girl. But I was unprepared for beauty so 
compelling, so unique. 


“Tt’s partly because she’s so tall,” I 
said to my companion, “and so slender. 
Did you ever see such grace?” 


Sunlight breaks the shadows of her al- 
most black hair, into shimmering bronze. 
In the depths of her dark eyes burn 
the fires of golden topazes. And in the 
snows of her delicate skin blooms the 
rose of her full-blown lips, ruby-red and 
strangely beautiful. 


“What a douquet she lends that gown,” 
{ murmured, as Mrs. Vanderbilt moved 
into the room. “Its black velvet is richer 
for contrast with arms and shoulders of 
such dazzling whiteness.” 


“But the contrast is in the color alone,” 
said someone in our group. “When it 
comes to texture, there’s little to choose 
between chiffon velvet and Mrs. Vander- 
bilt’s skin.” 


~ fe ought to be a good skin,”’ Mrs.Van- 
derbilt spoke seriously. “I take 
good care of it.” 


“No doubt you devote hours of every 
day to keeping it exquisite,” my friend 
rejoined. 

“On the contrary,” cried Mrs, Vander- 
bilt, “only a few moments—far less time 
than many of my friends. It’s not the 
time that counts. It’s the method!” 


“Do tell us what your method is,” we - 


queried. 


“Two Creams,” said Mrs. Vanderbilt, 
“made by the Pond’s Laboratories. One 
to cleanse the skin and keep it fresh and 


MRS. REGINALD C. VANDERBILT 


of the exclusive society of New York and Newport, 





Steichen 


As Miss Gloria Morgan she spent her girlhood abroad. 
Since her marriage she has become a distinguished leader 


beauty—for Mrs. Vanderbilt is only one 
of many—that is the final proof of the 
sterling worth of Pond’s Two Creams. >& 


The first step in following the Pond’s 
method of skin care is a deep, thorough 
cleansing with Pond’s Cold Cream. Smooth 
it lavishly over your face, neck, arms and 
hands. Let it stay on a few moments so 
that its pure oils may soften the dust, 
soot, powder and rouge that choke the 
pores. 


IPE ‘all the cream off and note the 

dirt it brings with it. Repeat the 
process. Now close the pores with a dash 
of cold water or a rub with ice. 


This daily Pond’s cleansing should fol- 
low any prolonged time spent out of 
doors. If your skin is inclined to be either 
very dry or oily, you should use it twice 
or more. And to overcome the dryness 
that forms lines and wrinkles, leave some 
of the cream on all night. 


The second step is a soft finish and pro- 
tection with Ponds Vanishing Cream. 
Fluff just a light film over your face and 
hands. It will vanish—for Pond’s Van- 
ishing Cream is greaseless. Notice now, 
how even the surface of your skin looks, 
how soft, bright and clear its tone. 


And how well your rouge and powder 
blend and stay over this delicate founda- 
tion cream! 


You should always use Pond’s Vanish- 
ing Cream before you powder, and before 
going out. For it protects your skin so 
that wind, dust,sun and soot cannot rob 
it of its natural oils, its bloom of youth. 


OLLOW the lead of Mrs. Reginald Van- 

derbilt. Buy your own Pond’s Creams. 
Find out for yourself that what she says is 
wholly true—“They constitute as simple, as 
effectual a method of caring for the skin ashas 
yet been discovered.” You may have the Cold 
Cream in extra large jars now. And, of course, 
both creams in the smaller jars you are 
familiar with. The Pond’s Extract Company. 


FREE OFFER~— Mail this coupon and we 


will send you free tubes of these two creams and 
an attractive little folder telling how to use them. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. E 
135 Hudson Street, New York City 


firm. The other to protect and give it INa@iie® fs Ses ctihae keeled soy beatyacans 

that ‘velvety’ finish you’ve just spoken 

of. I’ve used them for a long time and Street... ce oe | 

have never found any better.” | 
Ss = Cire ee eon Acie a Staten.;- I 


Itis this approval given by the women 








of Society who must keep their youth and EVERY SKIN NEEDS THESE TWO CREAMS 
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STYLE SHOES 
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Walk-Over 


Relief and Princess Pat 


The narrow heel that adds 


comfort to style shoes 
Ve see only two shoes here—the Walk-Over Relief and 


Princess Pat. Many more smart styles await you at the 
Walk-Over store. Now even the smartest shoe style is made 
comfortable. In addition to the correct shape of these two shoes 
is the snug and clinging fit of the Walk-Over narrow fitting heel. 

That is an exclusive heel design. It makes Relief and Princess 
Pat cling at heel, instep and at the top with smoothness that 
adds even more smartness to their correct style. 

Below at the left is a diagram of the Relief. The dotted lines 
indicate the too-wide heel and too-narrow tread of the ordinary 
shoe. The black line indicates the comfortable wide tread and 
clinging narrow heel of the Relief. 

In the diagram at the right below is the Princess Pat. Notice 
the straight inside line that fits the normal foot. The dotted lines 
show the too-wide heel and too-narrow tread of the ordinary shoe. 
The black lines show the natrower-than-usual heel and the 
comfortable wide tread of the Princess Pat. 
Choose, at the Walk-Over store in your community, 
thestyle you like the best intheshoe that fits you best. 
Only from Walk-Over dealers, and in shoes that 
have the Walk-Over trade-marks stamped upon 
them, can you get the comfort of Relief and 
Princess Pat, the style shoes in comfort shapes. 
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IN COMFORT SHAPES 


| nowasIam. We’re both free!’ 


| What the Judges Say About 


Divorce 
(Continued from page 37) 


So she told her landlord when he came. 
He’d stopped in his car to take the children 
for a ride. He’d stopped now three times like 
this to take the children for a ride. Now he 
| asked her to come, too. 

“But the neighbors would talk!”’ 
“Why so?” he returned. ‘“You’re as free 


He was looking straight in her gray eyes. 
He’s a bachelor of forty, a working man, too, 

foreman at the factory where Bill O’Connell 
| is employed. But he owns this house and 
| another one, and thirty thousand dollars he’s 
just inherited from his father. 

He leaned from the car, one hand still on 
| the wheel. ‘‘Say,’’ he said, “‘you don’t need 
|.to give up the house. I want you to stay. 
What I want is to take care of you and yout 


babies for life.” 


Hester’s Second Chance 
Hester’s taking time to consider. You see, 
everybody knows he’s steady. The twins are 
boys, and they’re going to need a man over 


I them soon, What did f think abouseemmmam 


was Saturday afternoon, and the landlord had 
just come around to fix the icebox and mend 
the place in the back porch. In the kitchen I 
met a big, kindly man in a workingman’s over- 
alls and with his tools in his hand. : 

“Tt’s nice she has you to do these things,” 
T said. 

The big fellow blushed like a boy. “Can’t 
let the property run down, you know,” he 
replied. 

Out on the front porch Hester told me: 
| “This is the first year since I was married I 
| didn’t have to put on the screen doors myself. 
And he was going. to give me a birthday 
present. And I said: ‘Well, then, I don’t want 
jewelry or nothing like that. What I’ve al- 
ways wanted more than anything in the world 
is a Sunny Suds washing machine.’ 

“Maybe you noticed it standing in the cor- 
ner of the kitchen?” she concluded trium- 
phantly. Her eyes were shining. “Besides, he 
says this house isn’t good enough. He wants 
to build me a new brick bungalow.” 

“Don’t wait!” I exclaimed. 
quick. Some other woman might come along.” 

See what the judges say: Chancellor V. A. 
Griffith, Gulfport, Miss., “Our divorce laws 
as applied in genuinely meritorious cases are 
the most merciful and humane of all the laws 
on our statute books.”” Judge James H. Hill, 
Baraboo, Wis.: ‘““There is nothing more star- 
tling about a broken marriage contract than 
about a broken business contract, except as 
the rights of third parties are concerned. The 
tragedy of divorce is the children. But no 
divorce can scar the soul of a child more than 
that hell, a home devoid of all the bonds of 
affection that sanctify marriage.” 

‘See now Esther West, who’s had a divorce. 
Her first husband was a small store-keeper. 
“T never did know why I married him,” she 
says, “except he seemed a good match. But I 
knew very well three weeks afterward that I 
shouldn’t. Still, then the baby came. And 
I’d have probably gone on for life if it hadn’t 
been for his drinking. Finally, I found he was 
bootlegging. When the revenue officers one 
day came to the house, I made up my mind. 
I wasn’t going to live with a man who was a 
criminal to drag me and my boy down with 
him. I, you see, who could earn my own living 
over at ‘the factory—” 

She was telling me the story when from 
somewhere outside a man’s voice called long 
and deep, 

“Honey, oh, Honey!” 

“Yes, dear.” 

Now he stood in the doorway, apologetic for 
his grimy clothes. Oh, he hadn’t known. And 
he’d just been at work on the car. And of 
course he wouldn’t come in. 

But she made him. She spread a newspaper 





“Take him 


What woman does not feel deeply 
pleased when complimented upon 
her motor car. 


And what woman receives quite 
such high compliments upon 
her car as she who owns a V-63 


Cadillac. 


Every woman who rides with her 
praises the comfort of Cadillac 
travel, the smoothness of V-63 
performance, the safety of Cadillac 
Four-Wheel Brakes. 








Every woman congratulates her 
upon her Cadillac ownership, and 
looks forward to the day when she, 
too, may enjoy that ownership. 


Having been drawn to the car by 
her desire to own the best, every 
woman snows that her Cadillac is 
outstandingly beautiful and 
desirable. 


But it is pleasing, nevertheless, to 
have her judgment confirmed by the 
warm compliments of her friends. 
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‘Physicians - Nurses -- Great 
Hospitals Helped Perfect it~ 


Out of their need has come 
this remarkable new product 


\) THEN pure grain alcohol was 


no longer readily obtainable, 
and many of the hastily prepared 
actually 
harmful to the skin—physicians and 
hospitals appealed to the U. 8. In 
dustrial Alcohol Co. They asked 


the world’s largest producers of al- 
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DURING ILLNESS your body bathed in Alcorub feels cool and rested. The country’s great hospitals 
and dispensaries find that Alcorub contains the amount of alcohol best suited to refresh and invigorate 
the human skin safely. It is an added protection from cold. It firms and strengthens your body, and 
helps prevent the infections that result from long lying in bed. Combined with healing and soothing 
ingredients it leaves the skin actually smoother. 


substitutes were found 


cohol to create a new product. 


Better than Pure Alcohol for the 
Skin. Into Alcorub the U.S. Indus- 





THE U.S. OLYMPIC field and 
track teams took twenty-five cases 
of Alcorub to Europe. They used 
Alcorub straight to strengthen and 
tone the muscles before the events, 
to relieve fatigue, prevent soreness 
and colds afterwards. 
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trial Alcohol Co. has put the amount 
of alcohol best suited to invigorate 
and protect the body without hurt- 
ing the skin—7o per cent. 


Too high a percentage of alcohol dries and 
burns the skin tissue. And is actually less 
antiseptic. Too strong, it instantly coagu- 
lates the albumen around germs instead of 
penetrating and killing them. ; 

8 * * * 


Finally the U. $. Industrial Alcohol Co. has 
skilfully compounded Alcorub with special 
soothing and healing ingredients to protect 
the skin. 

No matter how often you apply Alcorub 
or how thoroughly you rub it in, it cannot 
hurt the tenderest skin—even a baby’s. 


To get true Alcorub, look for the label of 
the U. S. Industrial Alcohol Co. Alcorub 
comes only in pints, specially sealed for your 
protection. In square bottles with the finger 
grips on the sides. Ask your druggist for 
Alcorub today. 





“IN CASE OF SUDDEN HIGH FEVER before the 
physician arrives— Add eight ounces of alcohol to a quart 
of water at a temperature of 70° F. The child is stripped 
and covered with a flannel blanket, and the entire body 
sponged with this solution for ten or fifteen minutes.’’ From 

Short Talks with Young Mothers’’ by New York’s famous 
baby specialist. With Alcorub, already prepared, use a 
little more than a pint of water to eight ounces of Alcorub. 
Alcorub compounded with special soothing ingredients 
cannot dry or burn the baby’s tender skin. 








What the Judges Say About 
Divorce 


so as not to soil the velvet sofa. Then she 
pulled him down there beside her. This is her 
second husband. Also she’s his second wife. 

“Vou see, I was divorced, and she was. 
divorced,” he explains, “‘before we found each 
other. It’s two years now. And everything’s 
all right, isn’t it, Honey?” He puts his arm 
around her and gives her waist a squeeze. 

On the sofa on her other side has climbed a 
little blond boy. She is stroking the child’s 
fair hair. But she’s looking up into her dark- 
eyed husband’s face. . 

“T think it’s only after you’ve been married 
once,’”’ she declares, “that you’ve learned by 
experience so you really know how to select a 
partner for life. I’m satisfied now that Pve 
found my man. I never before knew what love 
really was.” 

The match all came, it seems, through the 
factory. He was a foreman there where she 
went to work. “Say,” he said one day, “‘will 
you go to a dance with me on Thursday night?” 
It was his lodge. 

“T don’t care if I do,” she answered. 

They hadn’t been really acquainted before, 
though for a long time she’d known who he 
was. He was the Sunday-school superinten- 
dent at the Christian church where she went. 
And she often used to notice how tenderly he 
cared for the little boy fallen asleep in the 
corner of the pew, when his flapper wife never 
gave a thought to the child. 

That’s the wife he was divorced from. And 
she got the child. There is regret in his voice 
about that. But he doesn’t see how he can 
help it. He sends her $5 a week for the child. 


One Man’s Story 

“T lived,” he says, “twelve years wit 
Rheta. And every year was hell. I used to 
give her all my wage envelope. And when we 
owed money, still I’d find she’d spent it all 
maybe for a new dress. I’d say, ‘Now, you 
won’t forget the grocery bill and the electric 
light bill?? Then I’d find she’d bought per- 
haps a new hat instead. Her mother was 


| always stirring up trouble. Three times Rheta 
| was going to get a divorce. 


And three times 
we started over again and I bought new 
furniture. The last time I told her, ‘Now, you 
go ahead and get the divorce.’ : 

“She did. ‘Cruelty and non-support,’ was 
what they called it. Maybe cruelty was all 
right. The time she cut me with the butcher 
knife, I set her down hard in a chair. I was 
that desperate, I know I was driven to do 
things I wish I hadn’t.” ; 

The man breathed a long sigh. Then he 
looked down at the wife beside him and 
smiled. 

“Everything’s different now. I give my 
money to Esther. And I know she’s going to do 
better with it than I could. We’ve bought our 
ewn home already. We own this house. Got | 
the property cheap because it’s out here on the 
edge of the town. But we don’t mind that. 
Because we’ve got a car, too. I’m going to lay 
the sidewalk nights. Next spring we’ll get a 
hedge planted.” He gave his wife another 
squeeze. “‘And we’re getting along fine, aren’t 
we, Honey?” 

Hear Judge S. S. Sherman, Montrose, Col.: 
“Divorce is not an evil. It’s the mending of 
a marriage mistake. And it’s much to be 
preferred to desertion, adulterous living, and 
husband or wife murder.” 

It’s not always the man who’s to blame either 
for the situation that’s got to be corrected. 
Here’s Rheta, Esther’s husband’s first wife, no 
good at all. 

It was one of the questions Goop Howse- 
KEEPING put to the judges, ‘‘Do you, believe 
it is woman’s extravagance, unreasonable de- 
mands, and inability to compromise that’s 
the main cause for so much divorce?” Of the 
replies received, just two answered, Yes. Some 
few thought this might be a contributing 
cause. The others, hundreds of them, asserted | 


Why LINOLEUM makes a WARM 
—and NOT @ COLD FLOOR 


A test you can make 
with your own fingers 


HE most sensitive finger tip is 

at the end of the third or wed- 
ding-ring finger. If you will place the 
tip of one finger on a linoleum floor 
and the tip of the same finger on your 
other hand on a hard or soft wood 
floor, your own senses will tell you 
that linoleum is as warm a floor as 
the wood. 


Your bare feet would tell the same 
story. The sole of the foot is even 
more sensitive to heat and cold than 


the hand. 


Some people think that linoleum 
floors are cold. A floor of linoleum is 
certainly not so warm as a wool- 
carpeted floor; but put a linoleum 
floor in your bedroom, place the same 
fabric rugs on it as you would on 
wood, and your. bedroom floor is 
warm and comfortable. 


You can prove this to yourself at 
any time. There is a perfectly plain 
reason for it. 


Linoleum is cork— 
and cork insulaies heat 


Linoleum -is a mixture of powdered 
cork and oxidized linseed oil, pressed 
ona strong burlap back. Cork is anon- 
conductor of heat. It is widely used 
as an insulating material. Indeed, 
cork board is now used inside the 
walls of houses to keep the cold out- 
side, and the heat inside. Linoleum 
floors tend to make a house warmer 
in winter and cooler in summer. 


The cork in linoleum helps hold the 
furnace heat in the house. This means 
a saving on coal bills. In summer the 
heat is outside the house and it 1s 
cooler inside. The cork in linoleum 
helps keep the heat outside. 


The modern way of laying 
linoleum makes it a warm floor 


Fine linoleum like Armstrong’s Lino- 
Jeum should not be tacked down. In- 
stead, a lining of warm heavy dead- 
ening feit is glued to the wood under- 
floor and the linoleum is cemented 
down smoothly to this felt, water- 
proofed at the edges and where the 
seams are closely joined. This makes 
a warm, resilient, beautiful, perma- 















nent floor. Put your 
nice rugs on it and 
you have a floor to 
be proud of for years 
and years. 


Linoleum in 
intertor decoration 


The growing vogue 
for pattern floors is 
increasing the use of 
Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum for every floor 
in the house. Agnes 
Foster Wright, a prominent interior 
decorator and a contributor to House 
and Garden and other magazines, 
has written a book on home dec- 
oration called ‘Floors, Furniture, 
and Color.” We will send a copy 
of Mrs. Wright’s new book any- 





The linoleum floor in this bedroom is 
a warm floor. It is laid over a lin- 
ing of heavy builders’ deadening felt. 


In comparison with wood the floor of 
linoleum is not cold. But for beauty as 
well as warmth, wool rugs should be 
spread on any bare floor, whether the 
floor is linoleum or wood. 


$>——< 


The fabric rug in this comfortable living- 
room is all the more attractive for its 
background of a floor of Armstrong’s 
Faspé Linoleum. 


where in the United 
States for 25c. In 
Canada 60c. 


All genuine Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum 
may be identified by 
the Circle A trade- 
mark on the burlap 
back. It is sold by 
furniture and depart- 
ment stores. 


If you have not 
seen any of the new 
designs and color- 
ings in Armstrong’s Linoleum, 
stop in at a good store 


and ask to see them. Sook frthe 
‘ CIRCLE “A 

Armstrong Cork Com- trademark on 
the burlap hack 


pany, Linoleum Division, © 
2523 Virginia Avenue, 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


Armstrong's Linoleum forevery floor in thehouse 
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$9.00 


In Canada $12.00 


Just because we call it ‘‘A Waffle Iron,’’ don’t feel 


that waffles are all you can cook on it. Of course; it 





STAR-Rite 
Reversible Toaster 
$5.00 
In Canada, $6.75 
Nickel finish — 
toasts two large 


slices at once. 
Non-heating 
turning handles. 


Ne 


Fc} 
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does make the tastiest, crispest waffles you can 1m- 
agine tight at your table and quickly, too, using 
any of the prepared flours if you like, but 

Let us send you a recipe for making omelets on a 
waffle iron—the most temptingly brown and fra- 
grant omelet you ever tasted. Try a waffle iron for 
apple pancakes and biscuit for shortcake, or cookies. 
You'll be delightfully surprised! 

The STAR-Rite iron is a beautiful addition to the appoint- 
ments of your breakfast or dining room. In es nickel 
finish, with cleanly die-cut pure aluminum grids that need no 


grease and cannot stick. Complete with exclusive non-heating 
carrying handle and lid-lifter, cord, plug and switch. 


Write for tested recipe for Waffle Iron Omelets. 
Coupon! 


Use the 





BOLE GT RAGA aN Ge oaot eas 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Torrington Connecticut 


CANADIAN FITZGERALD COMPANY 
95 King Street East, Toronto, Ontario 
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COUPON 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Torrington, Conn. 


Piease send me recipe for making Waffle Iron Omelets. 
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What the Judges Say About 


| Divorce 


it was but an infrequent factor. Judge Wm. 
| A. Kittinger, Anderson, Ind., “‘Not one case 
in fifty is to be referred to this source.” Judge 
George M. McKenna, Wahpeton, N. D., “I 
say NO in capitak letters.” Judge E. D. 
Fritch, Akron, O., “My experience shows 
women no more extravagant than men, fully 
as reasonable as men, and with an ability to 
compromise and forgive much greater than 
men. J have known of many a woman who 
repeatedly forgave and went back to a 
thoroughly worthless man on his promise to 
mend his ways, when reason, experience, his 
character and past conduct all rendered it 


keep his promise.” 


The Factory Doors Are Open 


That’s Hester. But as a rule, how much a 
woman will forgive today is almost in inverse 
ratio to how far is the factory. Come with me 
to a city in the Mississippi valley, because it is 
a city so much like so many other cities of these 
United States. It has a population of some 
37,000. At the handsome factory with the 
swinging bronze gates, let’s inquire of the em- 
ployment manager. This is what he says: 

“We have on the payroll fifteen hundred 
women. At least three hundred of these have 
had one divorce. Some have had more,” 

Over at the Chamber of Commerce, we find 
listed some twenty-five factories. Of course, 
that includes the restaurants and the laun- 
dries. But anyhow, you see, this is a town 
where it’s her own fault if any woman gets 
beaten up more than once. And nobody need 
stand long waiting at the kitchen sink for 
shoes for her feet or the children’s. 

Lucille Corbett was married at seventeen. 
Now she is twenty-four and divorced. She 
has three children, ages respectively five years, 
twenty-one months, seven months. 

“T had to leave,” she says, “before any more 
babies came. He never brought home any 
money.” 

Over at the court-house the record in the 
case of Corbett vs. Corbett reads: ‘Plaintiff 
had not clothing to permit her to appear on 
the street, and the children were almost 
naked.” 

Well, they aren’t that way any more. The 
court has decreed ten dollars a week support 
money. 

“Which is more than I ever had while T lived 
with him,” says the girl. 

Her mother takes care of the babies, and 
Lucille works at the factory with the swinging 
bronze doors. 

See what the judges say: Judge Louis 
Lightner, Columbus, Neb., “I do not believe 
divorce should be made any more difficult. 
When a man and woman can not get along 
together, especially when the husband is 
worthless, there is no benefit. either to the 
parties or to the public in forcing them to re- 
main husband and wife. For that only means 
more children and a greater burden on the 
wife and on the community.” Judge John 
McCourt, Salem, O., “Up until a few years 
ago public sentiment deterred many a woman 
from divorce. Now a changed public senti- 
ment, together with the economic emancipation 
of woman, accounts in large measure for the 
heavy increase in the ratio of divorce to 
marriage.” 

Over at the factory they say so many women 
come -back to work after marriage and a hus- 
band who fails. Yes, some of them try it again. 
| And then another divorce if they require it. 
Amy Wilson, very pretty with her auburn hair 
and her blue eyes, at twenty-five has had two 
divorces. She’s an overseer at the factory. 
She belongs to the Methodist Church and to 
the Y. W.C. A. and to the Business Women’s 
Club. She lives in a neat, comfortably fur- 
nished brick cottage. It’s worth $2800: she 
‘owns it free and clear, with money in the bank 
| besides. 





Her mother keeps house for her and 


improbable to the highest degree that he would | 
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that burn up energy! 


the strain only when they have a never- 
failing fund of energy to draw upon 


What little “engines” they are—engines 
They can meet 





Its a busy world when youre five! 


c Active little brains and bodies 
must have an unfailing fund of enerey to draw upon 


“The world is so full of a number of 
things —cram full when you're only 5! 


A whole fascinating world for the 
little 4-or-5-year-old to do with as he 
pleases! And if he is to do his best, he 
must be strongly fortified. 


The interests of these years absorb 
him utterly; taxevery physical and men- 
tal faculty he has. He can meet the 
strain only if he has a never-failing fund 
of energy to draw upon. 


Mothers can provide their children 
with ample energy through a delicious 
food valued by nutrition authorities 
for many years—Cream of Wheat! 





© 1925, C. of W. 


Cream of Wheat is one of the richest 
energy-foods. It combines two qual- 
ities in an unusual way. First, it is 
naturally very high in carbohydrates or 
energy units. 

Second, it is so quickly and easily 
digested! In fact, Cream of Wheat is in 
such simple form that digestion starts 
in the mouth. 

Rich energy in this splendid food, 
available just when needed because 
it is so easy to digest! This is why 
Cream of Wheat is an ideal food for 
children and grown-ups alike. 


You can serve it in so many tempting 


Cream ¢/Vheat 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
In Canada, made by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 


ways, not only as a breakfast cereal but 
in desserts, with vegetables and meat. 
Our new recipe book gives 50 delightful 
ways to serve Cream of Wheat. We will 
gladly send it to you. 


A helpful booklet on 
children’s diet 
We have also published a booklet, ap- 
proved by diet authorities, “The Impor- 
tant Business of Feeding Children,” to 
help mothers provide proper food for 
their children. Sign and mail 
the coupon and we will 


send you a copy witha sam- 
ple box of Cream of Wheat. 













The Important 
Business »f Feeding § 
n 


Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 405, Minneapolis, Minnesota 





CZ Please send me, free, your booklet, “The Im- 
portant Business of Feeding Children,” to- 
gether with sample box of Cream of Wheat. 






[] Please send me, free, your recipe booklet, 
“so Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.’ 
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—the beautiful 
and durable 
Glistening Metal-Glass on 


are 


a Heart of Steel 


If your dealer does not have this 
set, send us his name with your 
order and the set will be for- 
warded prepaid direct to you. 


The popular “shower’’ for the bride 
—a much appreciated gift for 
any home keeper. 


You can make your cooking much easier and your 
meals tastier—and dish washing won’t be half so tire- 
some—if you always have just exactly the right pot, or 
kettle, or pan. That’s why women everywhere take such 
pride and pleasure in this Sanitrox Cooking Set. 


For a very reasonable sum this carefully selected 
Sanitrox Set makes it possible for you to obtain all the 
really necessary utensils without the bother of running 
around to choose them. Each separate article is perfect 
for its purpose. But the crowning feature of all Sanitrox 
cooking utensils is their beautiful, lasting white cleanli- 
ness. They actually help to make your whole kitchen 
look immaculate! 


The Bride’s Sanitrox Cooking Set 
is both durable and beautiful 


Sanitrox Ware is sturdy as well as beautiful. Every piece is built 
on a base of solid steel. But because metals affect foods all Sanitrox 
utensils are coated with a tough, elastic metal-glass. Their gleam- 
ing white surface is china smooth and almost diamond-hard. Im- 
pervious even to odors; absolutely proof against food acids. More 
than delightful to use—a downright economy to own. 





—— Columbian Enameling & Stamping Co. 
=e Dept. H-5, Terre Haute, Indiana 


Neatly packed, 
Cooking Set makes a much 
prized wedding or anniver- 
sary gift. Particularly popular 
as_a “‘kitchen shower’’ for the 
bride-to-be. The set includes: 


Triangle Sink Strainer 

Soup Strainer or Colander 

Oblong Baking Dish, 7% x 6 in. 
Oblong Dish, larger size, 894 x 644 in. 
Regal Saucepan, with cover, 314 qt. 
Shallow Stew Pan, with cover, 214 at. 
Colonial Stock Pot, with cover, 7% qt. 


the Sanitrox 


Send for free booklet Pudding Pan, 114 at. Cup, 1 pt. Flaring Cup 
The Beautiful and ——— Pudding Pan, 214 at. Teakettle, 3 qt. 
Durable Ware’—then Mixing Bowl, 14% at. Saucepan, 2 at. 


Basting Spoon, 12 in. 


Cotfee Pot, 11% at. 
j| Cereal Cooker, 114 qt. rte 


examine the ware for E 
‘ Oval Dishpan, 16 qt. 


yourself at your dealer's 







Can be ordered for delivery on certain date 
Eighteen pieces only $15.00. Sent prepaid 
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What the Judges Say About 
Divorce 


looks after the little boy who is now three. 

Amy Wilson was married first at fourteen 
to a farm laborer of seventeen. They lived 
together only three months. After the divorce, 
shé went to the factory to work. She earned 
as much as sixty dollars a week during the war; 


| that was the way she saved to buy her house. 


At twenty-one she married again and came 
home to keep it. And the little son was born. 
She was a careful manager. She was always 
economizing and planning in every way to 
make a real home. And her husband was 
spending his money on pool and high-priced 
drinks and finally on other women. The 
future stretched before her with “everything 
running down hill.” And of course she “‘didn’t 
She ordered her husband from 
her house. She telephoned the sheriff to come 
and help him pack his clothes. And she went 
back to freedom through the factory’s open 
door. : 

See what the judges say: John McCourt, 
Salem, Oregon: ‘‘Women can now provide for 
themselves and their children almost as well as 
men can. This gives them an independence 
and self-reliance that formerly were impos- 
sible.”’ Judge Joseph C. Smith, Dillon, Mont.: 
“T believe a thorough survey would prove that 
more than half the women who are parties to 
divorce action have at some time prior to mar- 
riage been earners of an independent livelihood. 
Seemingly this gives to a woman some kind of 
a taste of freedom which she harks back to 
immediately anything arises to prevent the 
smooth running of the family affairs— There 
is a good deal of truth in the suggestion that 
the high standard of living today leads to the 
inevitable break.” 

Well, it does seem that the Sunny Suds 
washing machine is somehow mixed up with 
the divorce situation. You might almost lay 
it down as an axiom that the home that holds 
together today has to have one. A woman 
won’t rest till she gets it. Not if she’s a worth- 
while woman. Maybe she wants a vacuum 
cleaner, too. And a high school education for 
her children. 

“But these things cost money 
workingman aghast. 

“Sure,” agrees the working woman, ‘and 
two wage envelopes will go farther than one.” 

So seventy-five percent of the women em- 
ployed in the higher skilled industries are 
staying on after marriage—at least until 
they’re certain what they can count on. When 
the deed to a house is recorded—and the 
Sunny Suds is in—some of them prefer to go 
home. 


!” exclaims the 


Women Can Earn the Things They Want 


I found Alice Dickson in a cool, pink dress 
on a piazza all framed in a mass of rambler 
roses. On the hand that hulled the straw- 
berries was a wedding ring. She’s twenty- 
eight. She was married first at eighteen to the 
man who is the father of her little daughter 
aged nine. 

“T lived with him six years,” she says. “I 
never had a cent to call my own. He struck 
me once. I got a divorce. Then I went to the 
factory. Two years ago I married again. We 
got in the electric light last fall. Since February 
I’ve been here at home. You see we had to 
hire help when I was away. I can keep the 
house better myself.” 

Now, talking like this with Alice, and with 
Amy Wilson, and other women in industry, it’s 
plain enough to see they believe in prepared- 
ness. If there’s a matrimonial wreck ahead, 
they’re, you might say, ready for it. But also 
it’s in the home of the woman who’s had a 
wage envelope you most often find electric 
light, a vacuum cleaner, a Sunny Suds. And 
these are, so to speak, the best insurance poli- 
cies the times afford against the casualties of 
divorce. 

But for the most divorce see the homes of 
unskilled labor. Here a woman’s back still 
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No delay, no waste, no inaccuracy 


with this ““Silverleaf’’ measuring carton! 


You just score the print as shown on the flap of the carton, 
and there you are, with the whole pound of lard measured 
in an instant, ready for cutting the exact amount you 
need! Isn’t that a wonderful convenience? So different 
from the old bothersome, inaccurate way of packing a 
spoon or a measuring cup! 


And there is further satisfaction in knowing that the 
lard itself is an old familiar brand, tested by years of use 
and proved to be pure, uniformly fine, perfect for all 
shortening and frying. 


Try one of these pound ‘‘Silverleaf’’ cartons. If your 
family is small, you will find it an ideal way to buy your 
lard, though you may also have this brand in pails of 2, 4 
and 8 pounds. Just remember to look for the Swift name 
and the silver leaves on the label to make sure you are 
really getting ‘‘Silverleaf.”’ 


In one-pound cartons 
or pails of 2,4 . 
and 8 pounds 


Swift's “Silverleat” Brand Pure Lard 


™. using advertisements see page 6 


Swift & Company 















Send the Coupon 





film coat. 
knowing it 
and find out. 


Gloriously- = 
Clear Teeth 


Maybe your teeth are gloriously clear, simply clouded with a 
Thousands have gleaming wonderful teeth without 
you may be one. Make this remarkable test 


Why you may already have them-— 


Make this unique test. 


and yet not realize 


Find out what beauty 


is beneath the dingy film that clouds your teeth 


O you seriously want dazzlingly clear 
teeth?—teeth that add immeasurably 
to your personality and attractiveness? 

You can have them, if you wish. ‘That’s 
been proved times without number. But not 
by continuing with old methods of cleansing 
and of brushing. 

Modern science has discovered a new way. 
A radically different principle from old ways; 
and based on latest scientific findings. This 
offers you a test, free. Simply mail the 
coupon. 


How to gain them—quickly 


There’s a film on your teeth. Run your 
tongue across your teeth and you can feel it. 
Beneath it are the pretty teeth you envy in 
others. Ordinary methods won’t successfully 
remove it. . 

That is why this test is offered. For when 
you remove that film, you'll be surprised at 
what you find. You may actually have 
beautiful teeth already—and yet not realize it. 
Find out! 


What that film is 


Film is a viscous coat that is ever present, 
ever forming on your teeth. 

Most tooth troubles now are traced to it. 
It clings to teeth, gets into crevices and stays. 





Germs by the millions breed init. And they, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea 
and decay. 

That film, too, absorbs stains stains 
from food, from smoking, from various causes. 
And that is why your teeth look “off color.” 

You must remove it at least three times 
daily. And thus combat it constantly. Re- 
sults in whiteness, in clearness and lustre are 
a revelation. 


New methods now remove it 


Old-time dentifrices could not successfully fight that 
film. So most people had dingy teeth. And tooth 
troubles increased alarmingly. 

Now new methods have been found. And embodied 
in a new type tooth paste called Pepsodent. 

It acts to curdle the film. then harmlessly to remove 
it. No soap, no chalk; no harsh grit dangerous to 
enamel. 

Foremost dental authority of the world now urges 
this modern way. People of some 50 different nations 
employ it. It marks a new era in tooth health and 
beauty. 

Thus this new way is changing the tooth cleansing 
habits of the world. 

It proves the folly of ugly teeth. It gives better 
protection against pyorrhea, of tooth troubles both in 
adults and in children. 

Ten days’ use will prove its benefits. And that 10 
days is offered to you as a test. Why not make it 
then?—have prettier teeth. whiter teeth? 


Send the coupon 


Mail the coupon now before you forget. You will thank 
us for what you find. 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 





Mail this for 
10-Day Tube 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 632, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill., U.S.A. 
Send to: 


FREE 


Name 


Address 


: Only one tube to a family. ae ae ae 
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The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 
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Whatthe Judges Say About 
Divorce 


bends above a wash tub. And a man’s one 
pay envelope they’re trying to make go round 
for existence just isn’t large enough to reach. 
Here, where life is hard and marriage is harder, 
divorce is soonest at the door. Judge John W. 
Calhoun, St. Louis, Mo.: “About seventy 
percent of the cases filed here are due to the 
economic situation. The majority of the 
people who come into the divorce courts are 
factory hands. Divorce litigation has increased 
considerably since the more liberal laws re- 
specting women were enacted.” Judge W. W. 
McComish, Kansas City, Kan.: “I find that 
because of the time he gets laid off for one 
reason or another, the wage envelope of the 
thirty dollar working man yields an average 
return only of about twenty dollars a week. A 
great many divorce cases arise among this class. 
They go in debt for furniture to start house- 
keeping. There is the rent to pay. The debts 
accumulate and generally the children, until 
both man and woman get desperate. Irritation 
leads to quarreling and worse. A man can 
stand just so much, usually less than a woman. 
Somewhere the break comes—and then the 
divorce, which is an attempt to apply a remedy. 
We hear a great deal these days about the 
divorce evil. I believe it’s more a marriage 
evil.” 


A Wife Who Couldn’t Keep House 


Over at the court-house, Myrtle Henderson’s 
sitting with a six-months-old baby on her knee. - 
Carl, her husband, is on the stand, telling his 
troubles with Myrtle. She was fifteen, and he 
was nineteen, when they were married a week 
after they’d met at a dance. They went to 
housekeeping in two furnished rooms. Where 
would there have been any place for a Sunny 
Suds? Anyhow the girl hadn’t sense enough to 
use one. Certainly the boy never got money 
enough ahead to buy one. The rent was six 
dollars a week, and the grocery bill ran eight 
dollars. Carl works at the electric railway sub- 
station and gets $33.75 twice a month. He 
works nights. When he’d get home in the 
morning, he says, Myrtle maybe’d be still in 
bed. No breakfast ready. Last night’s dishes 
still unwashed. Like that the place was “all 
tore up” all the time. Of course, he growled 
about it. Finally Myrtle went away leaving a 
note: 


“DEAR CARL: It’s no use our trying to get 
along. Now I’m gone for good. You can see 
baby Myrtle when you want to. And send my 
clothes to mother’s house. Myrrir.” 


So now Carl gets a divorce for desertion. 
And Myrtle’s going to work in White’s lunch- 
room. Her mother will take the baby. 

“Why didn’t you find out whether the girl 
could keep house before you married her?” the 
exasperated judge demanded. 

.Carl didn’t know. 

“Well, that’s where all the trouble lies,” 
pronounced the judge. 

And Judge Wm. A. Kittinger, Anderson, 
Ind., says: ““‘We have the most divorce among 
the people who are small wage-earners. When 
they get married, they go to light housekeeping. 
And it’s so light that you couldn’t notice it. 
They never get money enough ahead to buy 
proper furniture. Soon they fall out.” 

Here’s Edith Chester, too. Should have- 
known better. At sixteen Edith ran away with 
Owen Cook, eighteen, who works on the rail- 
road. He got a Ford car, and they went across 
the state line and lied about her age. He gave 
her twenty dollars to hire furnished rooms. 
But her mother found out and took the money 
to apply on a divorce. She was out of high 
school only four days. When she graduates 
next June, she’s going to take a nurse’s train- 
ing. No, she doesn’t want to be married any 
more, not at present, at least. 

See what the judges say: Judge Frank M. 
Kroop, Springfield, O., “A high percentage of 
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“The SADDEST HALF 


ERHAPS you are one of 
those rare and fortunate 
persons whoare enchanted 
by the dawn of day. 


Perhaps, to you, the alarm clock is 
as musical as the notes of a lute at 
twilight. 


Perhaps, at cockcrow, you leap 
eagerly from your bed, fresh-eyed 
and merry as a child on Christmas 
morning. 


And then again, perhaps not. 


Possibly you are just an average sort 
of person after all, going to bed a 
little late sometimes—if a book or a 
movie or a conversation is extra 
pleasant—and then, of course, the 
first half hour is—well, the first half 
hour. 





Your temper proves a bit irritable. 
Life, for the moment, seems a rather 
drab and mechanical sort of busi 
ness. Somber fancies wander thru 


-your drowsy head. 


You'll be quite fit shortly, of course, 


first half hour—three hundred and 
sixty-five of them per year—when 
all is not quite well with the world. 


And it’s then, oh gentle reader, that 
your soul is hungry for some trace of 
beauty in the room about you. It’s 
then that the searching eye of dawn 
reveals in double and. depressing 
harshness the furnishings of an unar- 


tistic bedroom. 


It’s then one understands why lavish 
beauty has characterized the sleep- 
ing quarters of sensitive and high 
bred folk through all the centuries. 


Yet to awake in a room that is fur- 
nished with taste and distinction, a 
clean room, dignified by graceful and 
attractive furniture—that, in this 
matter of fact world, is surely next 
best and quite worth while. 


Berkey & Gay bedroom suites, such 
as the one illustrated above, must 
have been created with that first 
half hour of the day in mind. 


Write for miniature photo- 
graphs and description of all the 
pieces of this Berkey & Gay 
suite— The ““Mayfair” —and 
name of your nearest dealer. 


HOUR 


of the Day 


You will sleep, perhaps, no more 
blissfully in a Berkey & Gay bed— 
sleep is a matter of conscience, mat- 
tresses and digestion—but you will 
usher your guests into a Berkey & 
Gay bedroom with greater pride, 
and at sleep-time and wake-time the 
beauty of Berkey & Gay surround- 
ings will enchant and console you 
like strains of music. 


Berkey & Gay suites, infinitely 
varied in design, decoration, and 
selection of woods are on display in 
the stores of Berkey & Gay dealers 
throughout America. There is a 
Berkey & Gay suite for every need 
—almost for every purse—at prices 
ranging from $300 to $6,000. 


We have prepared miniature photo- 
graphs showing all of the pieces 
of the “Mayfair” suite illustrated 
above. Write to Berkey & Gay Furn- 
iture Co., Grand Rapids, Michigan, 


ae ese 


for this photograph and the name 
of your nearest dealer. 


after the shower and the coffee, but 
there is that mournful interval—that 


IT IS THE CUSTOMERS 
PROTECTION WHEN BUYING 
AND HIS PRIDE EVER AFTER 


THIS SHOP MARK IS 
INSET IN EVERY BERKEY 
& GAY PRODUCTION 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE Co. 


Associated Companies 


WALLACE FURNITURE Co. = GRAND Rapips UPHOLSTERING Co. 
GRAND RAPT DS. MICHIGAN ; 
New York Wholesale Showroom: 115 West 40th Street 


In using advertisements see page 6 113 








VERYTHING a moment before had been 

peaceful—and even comparatively quiet. 
Perhaps the youngster did make a slight dis- 
turbance at play, but it was unintentional— 
not anything over which a normal tather 
should hit the ceiling. Perhaps some remark 
was made, innocently enough—but from the 
eruption which followed it might have been 
criminal! 


What is the cause of outbursts like that? 
Unreasoning fits of temper on the part of men 
who ordinarily are kindly husbands and fathers! 

The chances are that the man isn’t well. 
Nerves! He would be the first to deny it, of 
course, 


Why men fly off the handle 


“Never felt better in my life!’ he sputters. 
But he doesn’t. His very-vehemence is indica- 
tion of the trouble which is secretly worrying 
millions of men in America. They are wearing 
out prematurely. They are not “sick,” no; 
but certainly they are not well. 


And nine times out of ten the reasons are 
these: they neglect exercise, they don’t get 
enough sleep; they shun fresh air; they eat too 
much, and eat the wrong things. And worst of 
all, they unthinkingly load their systems with 
artificial stimulants which contribute nothing 
to their well-being, but which rob the body of 
its reserve strength. 


Perhaps the most widespread offender among 
these artificial stimulants is caf- 
fein. It has no food value. It seems ° 
to give new energy, but this is a 
delusion. Actually it whips and 
goads the tired nerves to action 
when what they really need is rest. 


Grouchy Husbands |, 


Postrum CereEAat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


In 2,000,000 homes, people are eliminating 
one form of abuse by making Postum their 
regular mealtime drink. It is all wheat, skill- 
fully blended and roasted. Instead of caffein, 
an artificial stimulant, it gives only the health- 
ful elements of whole wheat and bran. It is 
delicious!—rich, full bodied, with the ap- 
petizing flavor of roasted wheat. 


Here is a drink which every member of the 
family can enjoy together, with no fear of 
sleeplessness, ragged nerves, headache, indi- 
gestion—with no sign of a grouch! Made with 
hot milk instead of the usual boiling water, 
it is an ideal drink for children, too. 


You—the wife, the mother—are in a won- 
derful position to improve the health of your 
family. Postum is one easy step! Get it at 
your grocer’s—or accept the offer of Carrie 
Blanchard, famous food demonstrator! 


(Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


“T want you to make a thirty-day test of 
Postum. I want to start you out on your test 
by giving you your first week’s supply, and 
my own directions for making it. You will be 
glad to know, too, that Postum costs much 
less per cup. 


“Will you send me your name and address? 
Tell me which kind you prefer—Instant Pos- 
tum or Postum Cereal (the kind you boil). 
T’ll see that you get the first week’s supply and 
my personal directions right away.” 


FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


eee cea n cee enenwcesncnnnacnnesencccnannecscnsscnsncnecessccesncccnceccsccnscenssess, 71 
: 


G. H. 5-25 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send 


© 1925, P.C. Co. ! 





Se ith is one of the Post Health Prod- 








ucts, which include also Grape-Nuts, 
Post Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), 
and Post’s Bran Flakes. Your grocer sells 
Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, 


made in the cup by adding boiling water, Street 


is one of the easiest drinks in the world 
to prepare. Postum Cereal is also easy to 
make, but should be boiled 20 minutes. 


(ithe ss 


me, without cost or obligation, the first week’s supply of 


Check 
Oo which you 
prefer 


* Instant Postum 
_ Postum CEereaL 


In Canada, address Canapi1an Postum CEREAL Co., Ltd., 


45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 
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What the Judges Say About 
Divorce 


matches.”’? And Judge Chester F. Miller, 
Dayton, Wash.: “A great deal of divorce is 
due to the hasty marriage following a hurried 
courtship. The young people find themselves 
quite unprepared for married life. And a little 
hell on earth begins. Divorce is the best solu- 
tion of the situation. Then the boy and girl 
who’ve had their lesson can each select a. 
second partner with greater care.” Judge 
David W. Agnew, Waukesha, Wis., “I believe 
seventy-five percent of divorces in this county 
come from a frivolous marriage.” 

Joyce Benton’s case is typical. You see, 
the girls of the industrial classes are so un- 
guarded. And everything’s speeded up these 
days by just so much as the automobile is 
swifter than the old-fashioned buggy. Court- 
ship, for even more than working-class girls, is 
no longer in the front parlor with father to call 
the time at ten o’clock. And they ride every 
night instead of Sunday—petting parties— 
cars parked in dark lanes—no chaperones but 
the police— 

“Of course, Joyce was too young to marry,” 
her mother asserts. ‘But what else was there 
to do? She was just crazy to ride in an auto- 
mobile. I never could keep her home. There 
was the morning she came back telling me the 
car broke down. She’d been out all night. And 
‘Joyce,’ I just said then, ‘I guess you might as 
well be married as soon as possible.’ ” 

So at fifteen Joyce was married. The baby 
was born before she was sixteen. Now at 
seventeen she’s had her first divorce. She’s 
the cashier taking tickets at the Imperial 
Picture Palace. The baby’s in the state idiot 
asylum. You see the father was diseased. 

Hear Judge Kittinger again: “A great many 
divorces now are among children, girls under 
eighteen and boys only a little older. Many of 
them are diseased. What kind of future gener- 
ation can they produce? We now have our 
institutions full of the tuberculous and feeble- 
minded. And the more vicious the husband is, 


| the more children he seems to bring into the 
world for charity and the board of guardians 


to provide for. The chief trouble, I think, is 
not with divorce but with marriage.” And 
Judge R. A. Richards, Sparta, Wis.: “The 
real root of a great deal of divorce among the 
common people is the hasty marriage. But 
the divorce is not so much the evil as the 
marriage.” 


Marriage in Haste 


Now, of course, there always was hasty 
marriage. Edith Chester’s mother made a 
runaway marriage twenty years before she did. 

“T didn’t get a divorce. Because I didn’t 
dare to,” she said. ‘It wasn’t done in those 
days. Ive had to live my life with my mistake. 
Thank God, Edith doesn’t have to!” 

Some people think there’s a tendency-on the 
part of young people to marry in haste today 
because it will be no disgrace to be divorced 
tomorrow. But I wonder if Myrtle or Edith 
or Joyce, the night it all happened, gave even 
a thought to the morrow? : : 

Judge O. A. Lucas, Kansas City, Mo.: ‘We 
have come to regard divorce too lightly. Only 
a brief space back, and it was considered a dis- 
grace. Now it’s almost a mark of distinction.” 
And there can be no doubt that the general 
acceptance of a new social order has had some- 
thing to do with a certain acquiescence in it. 
The industrial classes feel about divorce as 
about the style of a hat or a gown that has 
appeared first on the other side of the town. 
Alice Dickson went right on hulling straw- 
berries, explaining to me in even tones that her 
sister’s had two divorces and is just now mar- 
ried again the third time. And her husband’s 
aunt has had a divorce. It was after three 
sons were grown that Aunt Hattie Seaton 
divorced their father. Because she was just 
tired of having around a man who drinks. He’s 
married again. Jenny, his second wife,.has 
had three divorces. He always says: 


Cro-quette’,”. A ball or cake 
of minced food (as chicken, 
rice, etc.) fried brown. | < F., 
croquer, crunch. ] 


This dry dictionary definition 1s all 
a croquette might be without the 
addition of a savory condiment 
such as Snider’s Tomato Catsup. 
For Snider’s adds zest and charac- 


ter to every dish it graces. 


Made from sun-ripened tomatoes, 
rich in vitamins, spiced to perfec- 
tion and cooked slowly to the 
exact requirements of the famous 
Snider recipe, it has remained for 
over thirty years a standard of 
quality to old friends—a delightful 
surprise to new. rm 


Sniders 
HONVIA L@2GAts UP 


CHILI SAUCE 
COCKTAIL SAUCE 
TOMATO SOUP 
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the first year. But not as much as I loved 
Hattie after the first baby was born. I have for 


@ | What the Judges Say About 
The Quickest Way “no en 


Hattie a feeling I guess I’ll never have again 


to a hot bre akfast all baepruir next door has 


had a divorce. It was mostly just because she 
wanted it. She’d be coming from the factory 
little after five. So across the lawn, on t 
next doorstep, a little after five, I heard Elsie 
Fenton’s story. She’s forty-two, but nobody’d 
think more than thirty. She’s still very pretty. 
But she had a son married and a daughter 
divorced before she got hers. 

“You see,”’ she says, ‘I was married to Mr. 
| Fenton when I was sixteen and he ten years 
older. He wasa carpenter. He always seemed 
more like a father than a husband. It was just 
to get away from home, I married him. I was 
the oldest of seven girls on a farm. And I had 
to worm tobacco and hoe corn. Now I’ve had 
four children. But I never loved my husband. 
I studied a lot about it, and I prayed.” 

She went into the house and brought out a 
Bible that was thumbed and limp and worn. 
She laid it in my lap. ‘‘See,” she said, “it was 
from that I made up my mind I was never - 
married in the Lord. So I got a divorce for 
non-support. We’re good friends yet. Only, 
you see, I didn’t love him.” She hesitated a 
moment. ‘And before I die, I wanted the . 
chance to find out what real love is like.” 


The Divorce Line Forms 


This is the way it is in a factory town. I 
asked Amy Wilson, who belongs to the Busi- 
ness Women’s Club, how many of the women 
of her acquaintance have had a divorce. __ 

She answered: ‘‘At least two-thirds of thern 
once or twice. Some, three or four times.” 

This Mississippi valley town, where we have 
been, is a county seat, and there are recorded 
| here an average of about one thousand divorces 
ayear. Sometimes the calendar gets so clogged, 
the Court of Domestic Relations has to call for 
_ help. And some four other judges turn in to 
_ clean up the docket in what the newspapers 
here facetiously term ‘‘Liberty Bond Week.” 


QUICK OU AKER co oks in 3 to 5 minutes | At the court house I found the record at present 


a tie between the barber at the State Tonsorial 








’ ¢ Parlor whom seven wives have divorced, and 

—that Ss quicker than toast the woman in Brown’s Laundry who’s just had 

OCTORS now urge oats and milk as the ideal vigor break- ts ae aera es 

aerate” chi . R. Eastman, aw .». SAYS, 

fast. Here it is—savory, flavory, wonderful—cooked and “During the past year in eae 

ready in 3 to 5 minutes. eighteen divorce cases in one day and in an- 

Get Quick Quaker, the new Quaker Oats. other as many as twenty-three.” Judge J. 

Cooks while the fruit is being served. As easy as plain toast! BS hoy, ee NAGS ae} “Thave granted 
All that rare Quaker flavor—all the richness that made Quaker Oats the as-high as thirty-ve negro. de ae 


Of course you are bound to have the “‘re- 
peaters,” who add to the grand total of our 
national divorce records. Those on. Capitol 
Hill and the Lake Shore Drive and places like 


world’s preferred brand—you’ll find here. The grains are cut before flaking 
and rolled very thin. They cook faster. That’s the only difference. We 
urge you to try this new Quaker breakfast. 


Your grocer now has two kinds of Quaker Oats—the kind you have that, have long been crowding the newspaper 
always known and Quick Quaker. columns. Those down in the Hollow and be- 
The new Quaker Cook Book is ready yond the railroad tracks and out on the “un- 

Standard full size and Send for it. 96 new and universal recipes, restricted” real estate developments at the 
weight packages— covering everything from correct soup edge of the town get less space. But they’re 


, thickening to cookies and desserts—oats, 
Medium: 114 pounds; wheat, rice, corn, barley, illustrated in 
color. Send 10c for a copy postpaid. 
The Quaker Oats Company, Room 1656, 
80 East Jackson Street, Chicago. 








even more numerous. It takes an expert 
society reporter to know her way around among 
the entangled marital relationships of the 400o— 
and a factory welfare worker among the 4000. 
: So this is divorce in America! Early and 
__# | often! But wait. I was startled, too. 

Then Elsie Fenton laid her Bible in my lap 
and looked at me with calm eyes. ‘‘You say 
| you don’t have anything like so many divorces 
| in the East! Then you must have a great 
| many unhappy marriages back there.” 

_And [ve been thinking about that ever 
since. 

See what the judges say: Judge Roland W. 
Baggott, Dayton, O.: “I’m not discouraged by 
reason of the fact that one out of every seven 
2 see half nae a the United States a 
Hl ending in divorce. It is my conviction t 
; Q ul ck Quake r divorce is not an evil. Assuredly I would not 
Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes have it made more difficult. Because that 


Large: 3 pounds, 7 oz. 


Quaker 
Oats 


The kind you have 


always known 
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JELLO 


_Aumericas most famous dessert. 
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—for afternoon teas 





Jell-O is most appropriate for teas 
or the occasional card party. So 
easy to prepare,—simply add hot 
water and cool,—it is always tempt- 
ing and delicious, and with the 
addition of fruit or whipped cream 
the modern hostess may obtain a 
wide variety of delectable desserts. 


e 


BERRY FRAPPE 


Dissolve a package of Raspberry or 
Strawberry Jell-O in a pint of boiling 
water. When cold and still liquid 
whip and pile into frappe glasses partly 
filled with crushed fresh raspberries or 
strawberries. A cup of whipped cream 
may be folded into the whipped 
Jell-O if desired. Canned berries are 
good when fresh fruit is out of season. 











© 1914 by The Jell-O Company. Inc. 


A beautiful JellO Book which 
describes the many uses of Jell-O 
in desserts and salads will be 
mailed free on request. 


Petite LEeO COMPANY, INC., LEROY, N.:Y.—BRIDGEBURG, ONTARIO, CANADA 
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“Never has anything given me such 







However you wash 
Whatever you clean 

A 4 Monday morning sharp at nine, 
CHIP SO makes 1t easter! My Chipso washing’s on the line. 


Just think what that means! Be- 
fore I came, there was so much 
work —shaving and melting soap, 
hard rubbing, weekly boiling, re- 
peated rinsings. This same nine 


© 1925, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati o’clock washing almost never got 
= > = 3 or ten-thi 





The most amazing success in 
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pleasure 


in housework as CHIPSO” 


Xew help for you 


ERE is a remarkable statement, 

expressing the thoughts of mil- 
lions of women from Newfoundland 
to San Diego, written by a woman 
who has used nearly every soap made. 
We know her well—you can rely 
absolutely upon what she says: 


“JT never enjoyed chipping and melt- 
ing soap any more than anyone else, 
but through many years of experi- 
ments I could find no other way that 
made it possible for me to do the work 
as well. 


““Powders were more convenient, but 
they made me sneeze and sometimes 
left rust spots on the clothes, if I was 
the least bit careless. 


“Then someone told me about 
Curpso—this new white chipped soap 
that made instant rich suds as soon 
as the hot water was poured over it. 


“Never has*anything given me so 
much actual pleasure in my house- 
work. 


Clothes snowy-white 
—and safe! 


“JT used Curpso at once for a large 
washing. To my great delight, it did 
et discolor the water at all, and it 


_ Don’t chip a soap made like a brick— 
My motto is: “Get rich suds quick!” , 


With me to help, you are ready 
for work fifteen, twenty minutes 
sooner. My quick suds fluff up 
in a few revolutions of your wash- 
ing machine, and make the dirt 
actually fall out. 


John and Jim, and Sue and Sally - 
+ Play\in mud in yard and alley. 


made suds so white that I hadn’t the 
slightest reluctance from the start — 
I was sure my clothes, both white 
and colored, would be safe. 


“And they were! 


“But they were more than merely 
safe from spots and unrinsed soap. I 
was proud of their snowy whiteness 
and freshness when they flapped in 
the breeze that day. 


“My whole washing was easier from 
the beginning. In the first place,there 
was far less rubbing for me to do. 
For after I had soaked the clothes for 
about fifteen minutes, the dirt fairly 
fell out of them. I really rubbed only 
the very bad pieces. 


No soap odor 
—no streaks 


“But what pleased me most was the 
quick, easy rinsing! And the clean, 
sweet scent of the clothes! It is in 
the rinsing that most washing troubles 
occur. Either the soap does not come 
out or the dirt stays in. 


“But with Curpso my clothes rinsed 
so quickly and so thoroughly: that 
there was not a vestige of soap-odor, 
and not a streak or a spot. 





When heavy linens must be done, 
I soak, you rinse and hang in sun. 


“T soon found I could get splendid 
results witha very little boiling. Since 
then I have only boiled about a third 
as often. 


“Needless to say, I use CHIPso now 
for everything in the house and par- 
ticularly for dishes. It is wonderful 
how quickly Cuipso helps you get 
through with the dishwashing—I just 
put the Curpso in the pan, run hot 
water over it to dissolve it and make a 
fine suds. Then a little mopping is 
enough to get the dishes gleaming 
clean. 


“My rough, red hands are things of 
the past. 


“J never run the risk of being with- 
out Cuipso. There is always a box 
over the kitchen sink, one in the laun- 
dry and another on my supply shelf. 
I take as much pleasure in opening a 
new box of thin, white CH1pso flakes 
as I take comfort in the time and 
trouble they save.” 


* * * 


You can duplicate this woman’s experi- 
ence the first week CHIPSO 1s in your 
home. Buy it at any good grocer’s—in 
two generous sizes. 


ProcTer & GAMBLE 
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Dishes? My, but this is easy, 

Even when they’re very greasy. 


But what if they do? We’ll soak 
. their play suits about fifteen min- 
utes in my suds, rub a little here 
and there, and they’reclean! And 
see how fresh I keep their colors. 


Don’t waste time and strength 
tubbing soap on great big sheets 
and table-cloths. Just soak, swish, 
rinse. They will come from this 
easy Chipso washing gleaming 
white, without a trace of soap 
odor. 


Just let me and my sudsy brothers 
get to work! You never saw any- 
thing dissolve grease as we do. 
Don’t rub the decorations off your 
china. Mop a little, rinse a little, 
and you’re through. 








the history of household soap 
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bring the authentic beauty of the Orient 
into the modern home 








































OYAL feet once trod 
= the magnificent rugs of the 
Orient now cherished as antiques. 
But today beautiful floor coverings 
are to be had for every home. 


For the skill and artistry given in 
olden days to the creation of Court 
carpets now perfect Herati rugs for 
the day-in, day-out wear of busy mod- 
ern households. 


In them you find the colors you long 
for to give richness and warmth to your 
color scheme; the designs, skillfully 
adapted from Oriental motifs, to add 
the decorative element essential to 
beautiful livable rooms. 


While into the cushioning luxury of 
their deep worsted pile is woven the 
quality that only years of devotion to 
the age-old art of rug weaving can give. 


» » 


EXPERTS, in the Orient, select for Heratis 
the longest, silkiest fleeces which native rug 
weavers usually reserve for the best Orientals. 


And yet they cost no more than other fine 
worsted Wiltons. You can get a Herati rug, 
in every way comparable for wear and dec- 
orative value, for about one-third the price 
of the same size Oriental. 


Herati rugs—in all the wanted colors and 
rug sizes—are found in leading department 
and furniture stores. For names of dealers 
near you write us. A. & M. Karagheusian, 
Inc., Dept. 19, 295 Fifth Aveée., New York. 
(Branches in Chicago, Boston, Philadelphia, 
Los Angeles.) 








Tue CATHAY—a new and unusually interesting Herati rug—combines the 
fascination of exotic motifs with the restfulness of a plain color field. 
Reflecting the modern note of Ghinese art, the motif in each corner is complete 
in itself yet harmonizes in spirit with the design as a whole, 
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Ar THE FIRST STEP on @ Herati you enjoy the 
cushioned springiness of its pile; while it is a 
delight to draw one's hand across it—it ts so 


full-bodied and velvety. 


FREE! This interesting booklet showing rep- 
resentative Herati Rugs in actual colors. Like pre- 
cious antiques brought from far-away places eee 
East, Herati Rugs are rich in meaning. To under- 


stand their fascinating symbolism is to add d 

ae ; ee : 

The beauty of the new Cathay design makes a charming setting for appreciation of anette to the pleasure ce Reiter | 
the grace of modern furnishings whether simple or luxurious. their livableness j ee 
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What the Judges Say About 
Divorce 


would not improve morality. See your own 
state of New York which circumscribes divorce 
by permitting but one ground. Yet will any 
one say that the morals of New York are 
better than those of Ohio! Most of all, see 
South Carolina where the law forbids all 
divorce. Yet this is the only state in the Union 
that has found it necessary to put on its statute 
books a law defining just how much of a man’s 
property may go to his concubine and their 
legitimate children. No, it is evident that we 
can not improve morals by limiting divorce. 
This is my unalterable opinion based upon 
personal experience in granting more than 
6000 divorces.” Judge Barry P. Ilsley, 
Sundance, Wyo.: “I do not believe human 
nature changes very much. There is no more 
contention between husbands and wives now 
than two hundred years ago. Only we hear 
more of it. Because there is more divorce, 
due to the fact of woman’s economic indepen- 
dence.”’ So then all this divorce doesn’t mean 
any more evil in the world. Only that it’s 
more uncovered. Judge Mitchell May, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.: ‘‘Granted that divorce is 
rapidly increasing, we may have reached only 
a statistical crisis, not a moral one. I do not 
believe in making divorce more difficult. To 
add to the legislative ‘Thou shalt not,’ in order 
to make divorce statistics shrink to a less 
‘alarming’ figure, is but to adopt the philoso- 
phy of the ostrich, and tell ourselves that 
what we do not see or will not see, does not 
exist.” Judge Samuel W. Johnson, Brighton, 
Col.: “Who has demonstrated that divorce 
is evil? The evils of divorce are the evils of 
marriage.’ Judge James T. Ronald, Seattle, 
Wash., “Divorce is the remedy for the mar- 
riage that ought never to have taken place.” 
Judge F. W. Wilson, The Dalles, Oregon, 
“Tnstead of all this talk about the divorce evil, 
more attention should be given to the marriage 
evil.” Judge Henry W. Holt, Staunton, Va., 
“The problem of divorce and the difficulties 
that it presents, will in my judgment increase 
rather than diminish, due primarily to the 
changing status of woman.” 

Then this is the opinion the judges are hand- 
ing us down from the Bench, that divorce is 
going to be worse until marriage is better. Sup- 
pose now we leave the ever-moving line of men 
and women passing through the divorce mill 
in the Court of Domestic Relations up on the 
second floor of the court-house. Come down 
to the ground floor where they let them in. 
It is at the Marriage License Bureau the 
trouble begins. Frightfully casual, do you 
think, is divorce? It’s not so casual as marriage. 

See at the License Window here, the long 
lines of them going into marriage as carelessly 
as calling for a ticket for the circus. Children 
come hand in hand! The unfit! Fools rush in! 
Every one with the price gets by. Hear the 
laughter! And the sacrilege! Love is’a lark. 
And the Great Joke is about to be consummated. 

Oh, there’s a good deal more the matter than 
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divorce. Why stand wringing your hands i (ay 
about that? When you’ve got a house afire, \ - ai Bes ay 
you don’t try to close the doors and windows. ; IP’ Shows: Silver Inlaid 


And shut the folks in tight. Better get busy 

and put out the fire. So the house won’t burn ‘ es dj 

down. ‘This institution called marriage, you eet S a jf? = 

know, is so old. Maybe it’s as dry as tinder. = 
And look! See! Today, at all the windows, : 

the smoke of divorce! 


Silverplate from the House of 


ORE and more people are beginning to €3 
realize that divorce is not the disease, w 


but merely the surgeon’s knife that cuts the f 
disease spots clean out of what ought to be BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT eee 
a healthy, normal marriage. The judges, Gere OP ee 

who use the knife, should know best whether Sn ae ee 

their surgery is necessary. Good House- INTERNATIONAL SILVER _CO.|e3 








keeping has sent a questionnaire to every = SAS VALUE GP 

judge who handles divorce cases, and Mabel of Standard Silver Company, ess 
Potter Daggett has recorded their answers sesaiesa Fe International Silver Company of Canada, Limited 
fe : : : os [SES aS : Successors 

in a series of three articles of which thisis | Toronto, Ganada 





the second. The third will appear in June 


In using advertisements see page 6 121 


9 


Will you try this simple test? 









FEEL the difference. 
cate like snow. 
hard like haalstones. 


their natural flavors 


It has shown thousands 
of womenaway tomake 
their foods taste better 


Probably you have never thought 
of testing salt. It is so small a 
part of your total food purchases. 
But have you considered this? 

The most important element 
you have for controlling food fla- 
vors is salt. Every day you de- 
pend upon it to bring out the real 
flavors of your foods. 

And there are vital differences 
in kinds of salt—in their ability 
to do this! Will you make a simple 
test and see for yourself? We will 
gladly send you a sample of Dia- 
mond Crystal so you can prove it. 


FEEL the difference 


Just try the little test illustrated 
above. Takea pinch of Diamond 
Crystal in your hand. Feel 1 
Then feel the salt you are accus- 
tomed to using. You will notice at 
once that Diamond Crystal is 
much finer in texture—is in deli- 
cate flakes rather than hard, grit- 
ty cubes. 

So Diamond Crystal dissolves 
more quickly, penetrates your 
foods completely.t 

And being pure—it is mild. It 
hides itself while it brings out all 
the natural flavor of the food. It 


Diamond Crystal is in flakes, deli- 
Ordinary salt is cubical in grain and 
So Diamond Crystal dissolves more 
quickly, blends more readily into foods to bring out all 


doesn’t burn your lips and sting 
your tongue as ordinary salts do. 

An exclusive patented process 
of refining gives Diamond Crystal 
these qualities; we alone can use it. 


Send the coupon 

for a free package 
Surely you would like to know if 
Diamond Crystal will develop 
finer flavors in the foods you serve. 

Then mail the coupon—we will 
send you a free sample package of 
Diamond Crystal Salt with a 
booklet giving 101 uses for salt 
and a number of interesting salt 
tests. If you prefer the full-size 
carton, send 10c in stamps to 
cover cost of mailing (only one to 
a family). 

The Diamond ‘Crystal Salt 
Company, since 1887 makers of 
“The Salt. that’s ail -Salt, ot 
Clair, Michigan. 


FREE 


Send coupon below for a free sample 
of Diamond Crystal Salt. Make the 
tests described in the booklet that 


comes with it. Compare Diamond 
Crystal with your salt—for white- 
ness, texture, taste. In three min- 
utes you will see vital differences. 
You will see why Diamond Crystal 
develops finer flavors. 





Diamond Crystal Salt 


“The Salt 


thats 
all Sat 


bo 





in round, 
handy-pouring red cartons, in 


At your grocer’s 


boxes, and in sanitary cotton 
bags 
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Diamond Crystal Salt Co., 
St. Clair, Michigan 

I’m willing to test your salt against mine. Send 

sample of Diamond Crystal and booklet, free, to 


Dept. A-5 


NV GM 0in 2. tas eae ee ee 
Street... 

CUR. esc csponcn kee eR eee 
Check here CO ee pacle 0c 4 in rataroes to cover 
cost of mailing if you’d rather have a full-size pack- 


| age of Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt. 








Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 
(Continued from page 25) 


early years, for like most men of his sort he 
is proud of his humble beginnings. But he 
did struggle; there is no doubt about that. 
As the eldest son it was his task to feed the 
chickens and sweep out the store before 
breakfast. After school he had a whack at the 
garden, and as he grew older, he helped to take 
care of customers in the busy hours of the 
afternoon. With it all he managed somehow to 
learn to play the fiddle. 

At eighteen he went to a little fresh-water 
college which had a music school and a theo- 
logical seminary in connection and so called 
itself a university. Most of the students were 
poor, but a few had money, and Henry was 
elected to a fraternity where the standard of 
living was considerably beyond his means. — 
His little fund of savings was soon used up, and 
he had recourse to his only well-to-do relative, 
an uncle, who loaned him several hundred 
dollars and took his notes. One afternoon in 
the spring Henry found himself reduced to a 
single cent. He started down-town, planning 
to buy a postcard and write for another loan. 
On the way he met a girl, a student in the 
conservatory, and stopped to talk. 


It Began With a Talk 


One of the strongest traits in every man is 
the impulse to tell his troubles to a woman. 
Fora million years our ancestors have practised 
this confessional, and we are powerless in the 
grip of the habit. Henry had no intention that 
afternoon of revealing his financial situation 
and his errand to the post-office to anybedy. 
Later, when he thought over the conversation, 
he was amazed and sought to discover by what 
subtleties the girl had led him on. He could 
not remember. They had met, talked, af 
presently she knew everything. 

“I think you’re foolish to borrow more 
money, if you don’t mind my saying so,” she 
declared. ‘You are strong, and there is lots of 
work in town. You are clever, and there are 
poor little rich boys who are dumb and need 
tutoring. You can play the violin, and there 
is a vacancy in the orchestra right now. Thrée 
dollars an evening just for playing at a dance 
is pretty easy money.” 

“T would rather dance with you than play 
and watch some other fellow dance with you,” 
Henry answered boldly. 

“A man who isn’t paying his own way can’t 
dance with me,” she said. 

Henry was embarrassed. The fraternity to 
which he belonged was rather a snobbish 
affair; its members held themselves apart 
from the boys who had to work. Henry almost 
blurted this out to the girl, but checked himself 
in time. It sounded silly; he could imagine ~ 
the scorn with which she would receive it. She 
probably would refuse to have anything more 
to do with a man who let the foolishness of 
others determine his course of action. Just at 
that moment Henry wanted very much to have 
the girl think well of him; indeed he could not 
recall ever having wanted anything so much. 

“Tf I do go to work and pay my own way, 
will you dance with me then?’ he demanded. 

She blushed. She was very pretty when she 
blushed. 

“Give me the penny,” she said, holding out 
her hand. i 

Henry managed to fumble a bit in passing 
it over, and her fingers somehow got caught 
in his. 

“Will you?” he repeated earnestly. 

“T’ll see,” she said, and pocketing the penny 
she walked away. 

Years. later, when they were married, she 
gave Henry back his penny. He takes a great 
deal of delight in showing it to people after 
dinner and telling the story. He says that this 
meeting with Agnes was the turning-point in 
his life. As a matter of fact, there have been 
many turning-points, and all ‘of them managed 
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ood worth traveling a thousand miles for” 


—wrote O.HENRY, the author beloved by all Americans, 
spreading the fame of the old Maxwell House and its*coffee- 


In the old South, the news of good things 
to eat and drink spread far and fast. 


Long before the days of automobiles 
and movies, the Maxwell House of 
Nashville, had become the most cele- 
brated hotel in that land of good living. 


“The management was without re- 
proach, the attention full of exquisite 
southern courtesy. The food was worth 
traveling a thousand miles for.” 

This is what O. Henry, the noted 
author beloved by all Americans, wrote 
of his visit to the Maxwell House in 
later years. 


How this old southern hotel 
became famous 


In the spacious dining room, O. Henry 
revelled in the fare of this fine, old hotel 
—and especially in its coffee. For it was 
the coffee at the Maxwell House, a spe- 
cial blend, wonderfully rich and mellow, 





that its distinguished guests praised 
most frequently. 


Wherever they went, they carried 
with them the fame of Maxwell House 


Coffee. In city after city, the most criti- 
cal families have secured this wonderful 
blend of fine coffees for their own tables. 


And the same man who perfected it 
years ago, Joel Cheek himself, still super- 
vises with his associates the blending 
and roasting of it today. The same coffee 
that the guests of this old hotel liked so 
well, is now on sale in sealed tins at all 
better grocery stores. 


How you will enjoy your first taste— 
a smooth richness and a fragrance that 
will make you look forward to breakfast 
and dinner as never before! Ask your 
grocer today for one of the blue tins of 
Maxwell House Coffee. 


Cueek-NgEAL Corret CoMPANY 


Nashville Richmond 


Houston 


New York 
Also Maxwell House Tea 


Jacksonville 
Los Angeles 


Mi OWE LL ELOUSE COFFEE 


“Good to 


the last drop” 


Topay—Americas largest selling, 
high grade coffee 


In using advertisements see page 6 123 








Their gleaming loveliness adds charm to the whole appearance 


(_)nly 4 moment’s notice 


—yet she was proud to show her nails 


The thing you can depend on 
to remove stubborn dry cuticle 
quickly and safely 


O matter how you file, clean and 

polish your nails they will not 

look attractive if you have hard ridges 

of cuticle drawn tight on the nails or 
splitting off in shreds. 

With Cutex you will have in the 
briefest possible time a soft even nail 
rim and no surplus cuticle, without 
any dangerous cutting at all. 


Wash the hands. Then just dip the 
end of a Cutex orange stick into the 
Cutex bottle, twist a bit of cotton 
around the end and wet it again. Then 
press back the cuticle around each 
nail. Work the orange stick, still wet 
with Cutex, underneath the nail tips 
to clean and bleach them. 






Rinse the | 


fingers and all the surplus cuticle will 
wipe away, leaving a soft and un- 
broken rim framing the nail evenly. 
Your nail tips are infinitely improved 
—transparent and stainless. 

For a jewel-like finish Cutex Liquid Pol- 
ish gives a lovely even brilliance that lasts 
a whole week, orif you prefer a Cake, Powder 
or Paste Polish you will find it, too,in Cutex. 

Full sized packages of all these things are 
at drug and department stores in the United 
States and Canada for 35c each and a 


_ choice of 6 complete manicure sets from 60c 


to $5.00. You will find Cutex, too, at all 
chemist shops in England. 


Six of these manicures for 10c 


Mail coupon with toc for this set: Cuticle 
Remover, Liquid and Powder Polish, Cuticle 
Cream, orange stick, emery board and the 
helpful booklet, “How to have Lovely Nails.” 
Address Northam Warren, 114 West 17th 
Street, New York. Or if you 
live in Canada, 200 Moun- 
tain Street, Montreal, Can. 





Northam Warren, Dept. L-5 


t14 West 17th St., 


Mail this coupon 


with 10c today Naan 
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New York 


T enclose 1oc in stamps or coin for new Introductory Set con- 
taining enough Cutex for six manicures. 








Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


by Agnes. But she—as was said at the be- 
ginning—has the cleverness of successful wife- 
hood. She does not let him know. \ 

Said Pope: 


“Man must be taught as though you taught 
him not, 


forgot.” 


There is a great deal of. senge in those two 
lines. It is, in large measure, the secret of a 
woman’s management : ‘of a man?. ‘There | are 
many thoughtful,’ intellectual women who, 
with all their intellect, succeed only in making 
their husbands wish ‘they had married ‘doll- 


* 
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at 


wid tate 


And things unknown be told as things ; 


faced girls with no brains at all. And theréare 


doll-faced girls, with none of the outward signs” 
of intellect, who achieve the most extraordi- “ 
nary feats of wifehood and motherhood. Every — 
man likes to be managed, but he hates to know — 
that he is being managed. Henry Meyer 
believes that he has made all the impo 
decisions in his household for twenty years, | 

and Agnes McAvoy keeps a permanent” wave 
in her hair, and her weight at a’ 123, and | 
lets him keep on thinking it... 

Immediately after her eriduatiget from col 
lege ‘she went to New York and ‘became a 
teacher in a private school. As the -best~ 
musician and French student in her class she 
had her choice of a good many different schools, - 
some of thern much nearer home. Her folks 
argued strongly against New York, but Agnes 
stood firm, and without actually knowing any- 
thing about it I think I can guess her reasons. 
She knew that Henry had a tendency to take 
the easiest way. She wanted him to force 
himself into the big league, to pit his brains and 
strength against the keenest. And she wanted 
him to see other girls, lots of girls, the best- 
dressed, richest girls in the world. She wanted 
that sort of competition before marriage, not 
afterward. If they were to be married—as 
Henry hoped—it must be because he had 
picked her out of all the girls in the world, not 
because they had happened to be thrown 
together in the narrow confines of a fresh- 
water campus. 

I say I suspect that these were her reasons, ’ 
and of course I may be wrong, for Agnes keeps 
her own counsel, and nobody can ever know. 
One thing is reasonably certain, however; she 
had a pretty clear idea that Henry would 
follow her, no matter where she went. And 
she was right. Two weeks after she landed in 
New York, he rang the doorbell of her boarding- 
house. Three years later they were married. 


After the Wedding 


Today the McAvoys have a home in the best 
residence section of New York. Their two 
daughters are married; their son is making an 
encouraging start in the law, and they are 
looked upon as a notably congenial couple. It 
is impossible, of course, for any outsider to 
penetrate the sanctuary of their hopes and 
fears, their struggles and doubts, their crises 
and their victories. But every such couple is 
a subject of sympathetic discussion in the 
circle of their intimate friends, and the general 
verdict is that Agnes McAvoy has molded 
Henry with a subtle and a gracious touch; that 
inssix outstanding aspects of his character she 
has helped to make him what he is. I violate 
no confidence in passing on these six friendly 
comments: 

1. In the first place, say their friends, she 
gave him courage to be “different.” We live in 
an age of standardization. The goal of manu- 
facturing enterprise is to make every single 
product the precise duplicate of every other, 
so that any part, lifted out of one automobile, 
for example, and placed in another, will fit and 
function perfectly. To a considerable degree 
our schools and our society operate on this 
basis. Every college undergraduate dresses, 
talks and acts like every other. Decorators 
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have standardized our homes, and books of ~ 
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Announcing “Mayflower” 
a new pattern in genuine Pyralin 
at economy prices 


OU need no longer choose between luxury 

and economy when you select toiletware. The 
new and distinctive“Mayflower” pattern now places 
Pyralin within everyone’s reach. 





In fact prices have been reduced on many articles in 
the famous Du Barry and La Belle patterns, as well. 
Your desire for the best in toiletware can now be 
satisfied—at a price you can afford to pay. 


See “ Mayflower”— new in shape, new in beauty, 
new in price—in all the popular amber color com- 
binations now in vogue—at the leading stores in your 
community. Start a set today. Articles stamped 
“Pyralin” can always be matched. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & Co., INC. 
Pyralin Department, 21 East 40th St., New York City 







Look for the 
Pyralin name 
stamped on 
every article. 


Yyralin 


TOILETWARE & 


In using advertisements see page 6 





The new popular-priced pattern 


“MAYFLOWER” 


Sets a new value in “popular- 
priced” toiletware. Large oval 
mirror $6.75 up; brush $3.00 up; 
comb 75 cents up. 8-piece set 


$19.80 up. 
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Here are a few more of the many 
beautiful and useful articles in 
the Mayflower pattern; the clock 
$5.75 up; the perfume set $1.85 
up; bud vase $1.25 up. 
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Dainty Bobbed Hair or Purse Set 
(Du Barry Pattern)—in Ivory 
Pyralin $4.25; in Amber or Ivory 
on Amber with beautiful decora- 
tion, $5.00; in Pearl on Amber, 
$4.50—including special gift box. 





For those who are satisfied only 
by the very finest Pyralin made— 
La Belle. The mirror $10.00 up; 
the brush $7.50 up; the handle 
comb $3.25 up. 3-piece set $20.75 
up; 8-piece set $40.00 up. 





DuBarry Oneof America’s best- 
known and most popular pat- 
terns. Mirrors $7.00 up; brushes 
$5.00 up; combs $1.25 up. 8-piece 
set $26.75 up. 


The set you start today 
can grow through the 
years to come. 
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Are you certain you have the correct colors 


—in that cool North Room? 
—in that warm South Room? 
HERE’S A BOOK THAT WILL 
HELP YOU SELECT 


Puritan Cref 


For Every Room in the House 
and For Many Smart Accessories. 





*‘CRETONNE SOLVES THE PROBLEM” is a 32-page booklet of advice 
on home decoration, written in simple, understandable terms. 
It shows you how easily a color scheme can be worked out. It 
illustrates how cretonne can be used for every decorative pur- 
pose, and tells you how to make the draperies, slip covers, and 
smart accessories that add charm to the home. It is profusely 
illustrated. Ask your dealer to lend you a copy or send us 25c 
for a copy of your own. 

Puritan Cretonnes are designed by expert decorators for use in 
every type of interior. Their designs are correct; the colors 
clear and beautiful. You will find in them one of the quickest 
and most economical ways to beautify your home. 


PURITAN CRETONNES 
include 


PURITAN PASTEL PRINTS 
guaranteed sunfast and washable. Identify them by the RED tag. 


PURITAN DOULTON CRETONNES 
guaranteed sunfast and washable. Identify them by the RED tag. 





The cretonne in the drapery shown above is Puritan Pastel Print “Rosita,” an 
exclusive effect of English wood block prints. It comes in four color schemes— 
blue, gray, cream and gold. To make the drapery illustrated, send for Puritan 
Drapery Pattern “Bouquet,” roc. 


F. A. FOSTER & CO., INC. 
324 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
Makers of Puritan Cretonnes, and Fine Drapzry Fabrics. 





F. A. Foster & Co., Inc., 


324 Summer St., Boston, 
Mass, : Names = 


Please send items checked. 
—Book (25) —Pattern (10c) Address 


SSS 
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Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


etiquette have standardized our conduct. We 
do the things that are ‘‘done,” and leave un- 
done those that might make people talk about 


-us. Henry was suffering from a severe dose of 


standardization when Agnes met him. He was 
borrowing money in order to live like the other 
fellows in the fraternity house; his whole idea 
was to be one of them, She gave him the idea 
of being himself. 

When they were married, he wanted to move 
out to a suburb where a half-dozen young 
couples of their acquaintance were living in 
houses exactly alike, with nice new mortgages 
of precisely the same amount, all members of 
a country club which none of them could afford, 
all improving their bridge but doing very little 
to their minds. Agnes persuaded Henry to 
take a tiny little apartment far uptown, near 
Columbia University. It was cheap—so cheap 
that they saved half his salary. It was lone- 
some—so lonesome that they read books, went 
to museums and concerts and church, It was 
so far removed from neighbors and relatives 
that they had no one to shape their thinking 
and so had to think for themselves. This muse 
proceeded to do. 


Going into Business 

2. She gave him the courage to start in 
business on his own. Henry would be amazed 
to read the statement, but it is none the less 
true. From the very beginning Agnes took an 
interest in his business. She and Henry used 
to talk about things in the evening—all sorts 
of business things. She had an idea—goodness 
knows where she got it, perhaps from some 
remark of a professor of economics in college, 
perhaps from some of the books she read—that 
in every generation there are one or two in- 
dustries which spring into greatness, carrying 
with them those men who are fortunate enough 
to see and to dare. Thus the railroads had 
been built and made millionaires in the build- 
ing; thus the steel industry had leaped for- 
ward; thus—in our later day—the automobile 
and radio. Agnes began to read about electric- 
ity. At night they discussed it; they attended 
lectures; they rigged up a little laboratory in 
one corner of their living-room and experi- 
mented. They were on the look-out for an 
opening through which they might make an 
entrance into this new and wonderful electrical 
world. One day they found it. Not a very 
promising opening—a little bit of a business 
operated by a young chap in the top of a build- 
ing in the Bowery. He had a patent, and a 
dream, but no money and no knowledge of how 
to sell. Henry, with the savings that Agnes 
had helped him accumulate, took the chance. 
For a year he and she lived on next to nothing, 
and she darned and patched and washed and 
cooked and kept the books besides. In the 
second year there was a little profit. The busi- 
ness is today one of the big factors in the elec- 
trical industry. But it never would have been 
theirs except for Agnes’ foresight, and her 
thrift, and her willingness to sacrifice every- 
thing for the one big chance. 

3. She helped him to make friends. The 
world is thickly populated. Our own country 
contains more than a hundred million folks; no 
individual, or couple, can possibly know more 
than a few score or a few hundred. When you 
consider it in this way, it is astonishing that the 
art of selecting friends should be given so little 
study. In friendships, of course, as in other 
things, you get about what you deserve. If 
you are dull and uninteresting, you will tend 
to attract dull and uninteresting people. If 
you are a drifter, taking whatever life happens 
to hand out, you will have just the friends 
whom the tide floats to your door. Agnes 
proceeded on the assumption that if she and 
Henry made themselves rich in interests, they 
would have much to give and so could hope 


. for much in return. They were not “climbers,” 


make no mistake about that. There was no 
pretense about them, no effort to seem to be 
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€) N APPETITE ** Say our greatest 
Food Authorities, depends the usefulness of every 


meal we eat 


cee meals cooked to perfection and 
served with the utmost care—yet 
eaten with indifference—How common 
that is today! 


Hurried in the morning, tired out when 


evening comes, we often eat without real 


interest in our food. dnd so we fail to take 
full nourishment from it. 


For nature—say our greatest dietitians 
—has so arranged our bodies that we can- 
not readily digest our food until keen ap- 
petite gives the signal. 


Appetite must be awakened, they say, 
for the sake of health itself. And they find 
incomparably in this juice of fresh, ripe 
grapes the color, fragrance, and exquisite 
flavor to which appetite responds. 


7 7 uf 


RCH purple of fresh-pressed Concord 
grapes—fragrance of sunny fruit 
that hints of luscious flavor—Welch’s 
wakes keen appetite for the simplest, the 
hastiest meal. 


No other flavor in the world can quite 
compare with this—the juice of perfect 
Concords fresh from the vine. 


From the choicest of the heavy purple 
clusters Welch presses out the juice—a 


- few hours after they are cut. 





All the health-giving qualities of the fresh ripe fruit are 
in each glass of luscious juice 


That is why each exquisite glassful gives 
you all the healthful qualities of the fresh 
ripe fruit. 

Mineral salts that children need partic- 
ularly to build up their bodies, vitamines, 
nourishing fruit sugar, and laxative prop- 
erties that modern diets need. Natural 
fruit elements, too, that help your body 
to overcome the acidity so common today. 


But aside from these values of Welch’s 
as fruit, it is the supreme_importance of 
its exquisite flavor that experts stress 
today, its color and fragrance that awaken 
instant response from appetite. 


Ar Breaxrast: Half-fill a small glass 
with cracked ice—then fill to the brim 


with Welch’s—glowing purple juice. See 
how its tart cold deliciousness adds a new 
zest to the whole meal. 


For Luncueon: Blend 1 pint of Welch’s 
and 1 pint of cider. Just before serving add 
I pint of sparkling water. Serve very cold. 


Ar Dinner: Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s 
and two 12-ounce bottles of dry ginger 
ale. Partly fill tumblers with Welch’s— 
then fill with ginger ale. 


Get Welch’s Grape Juice today from your 
grocer, druggist or confectioner—in quarts, 
pints, and four ounces. Try it at the foun- 
tain for luncheon or for a refreshing be- 
tween-meals drink. 


Let us send you, free, our booklet, The 
Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. It tells you 
how to serve most deliciously this juice of 
fresh, ripe grapes. Welch Grape Juice Co., 
Westfield, N. Y. 


Wetcu Grape Juice Co., Dept. H-2, 

Westfield, N. Y. 

Please send your booklet, 
Appetite in Diet. 


The Vital Place of 


Name 
Address 


City State 
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“The dullest appetite,” great acids say, aS to that delicate ee that per, oct flavor” 


In using advertisements see 


page 6 
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* 
Floors your friends admire — 


here’s the eastest way to have them 


Everybody wants floor beauty, but the great 
problem js—how to have beautiful floors that 
don’t make work for you. That’s the problem 
Old English Wax answers every time. Old 
English Waxed floors never need to be re- 
finished. Just rewax occasionally where the 


walk-wear comes. A uniform, 
permanently beautiful floor 
will result—and the most ece- 
nomical floor as well. For Old 
English Wax costs only a third 
of other finishes. It goes far- 
ther. It lasts longer. Scratches 
and heel-marks don’t show on 
its soft, lustrous beauty. 


The ideal way to wax 
Apply Old English Wax with 
an Old English Waxer-Polisher 
—and you'll save effort. Here 
is a real economy appliance—a 
single unit device that both 


FREE TO YOU 


You will receive a can of 
Old English Wax free if you 
buy an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher now. This new 
labor-saving device does 
two things—it waxes, then 
polishes the floor. It’s a 


great improvement over any 
welghted brush, which does 
not apply the wax, but 


merely polishes. Lasts a 
lifetime. Take advantage of 
our short-time offer. If your 
dealer can’t supply you, 
mail the coupon below. 





waxes and p®lishes. How easily it glides over 
the floor and how quickly your work glides 
away with its use! Do you bend when you 
use it? You do not. Do you kneel? You do 
not. There is no other device on the market 
like it. It is low in cost and it lasts a lifetime. 


Hundreds of thousands of 
women are using it. 


Floors of enduring 
beauty 


But whether you use the Old 
English Waxer-Polisher, or ap- 
ply Old English Wax with a 
cloth, you can be certain that 
your floors will always be as 
evenly beautiful as the first day 
you waxed them. 

Soldat paint, hardware, drug, 
housefurnishing and depart- 
ment stores. 


THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO, CANADIAN FACTORY: TORONTO 


PASTE 


LIQUID 


Send for this Valuable Book—Free 


It is full of home-beauty secrets and authoritative information on 
how to beautify and care for floors, linoleum, woodwork, furniture, 
ete.—all, in faet, that we have learned in twenty-eight years, con- 
densed into easy reading. A valuable reference book. Mail the coupon, 


C] Check here for 

free book only 
Send 
“ Beautiful 
ve and 


r Finish and Care.’ 


me your free book, 
Floors, Wood- 


d Furniture— 
, 


Tis A. S. Boris Company, 1362 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


jz Check here for 
Waxer-Polisher 


Send me, all charges paid, an Old 
English Waxer-Polisher with a can of 
Wax Free at the special time-limited 
price of $3.90 (Denver and West, 
$4.25; Canada, $4.50; Winnipeg and 
West, $5.00), which I enclose. 


Old English Wax 


POWDER 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM. WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 
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Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


anything more than they actually were. But 
they systematically broadened their own men- 


tal and spiritual horizons, and in the process — 


they drew to them a remarkably interesting — 
and varied group of real friends. 

4. She gave him children. He had never 
shown much interest in children. He would — 
have been content—so his friends think—to © 
go through life without them. In this, the — 
most important matter of all, her instinct was 
sure and would not be denied. They have © 
passed their fiftieth birthdays now. But in — 
their-children Henry and Agnes are living over — 
again; they are kept young and rich in enthusi- — 
asm and full of hope by the lives that came into 
the world through theirs. ; rg 

5. She gave him good taste. Not that his — 
taste was ever bad—he had been decently — 
brought up in a good honest home. But his — 
interests were decidedly limited. He could 
play the violin and appreciated music, but 
pictures and books were almost a closed world 
to him. Business made exacting demands 
upon his time and thought for many years. — 
But during those years, when there was much ~ 
in his life that she-could not share, she was 
busy with her own self-development, and that 


| she could and did share with him. He is not 


the sort of successful man who is dumb as soon 


; as the conversation strays away from business, 


yet he might easily have become such a man, 
except for her. ; 

6. Finally—and most important—she has 
kept him in love with her all the way through. 
Does this seem commonplace? Look around ~ 
among the folks you know before you answer. 
How many marriages are merely a habit; how 
many others a routine duty! A man who has ~ 
been very successful in business remarked once 
that ‘fa patent is merely a little head-start on 
your competitors. Any man who expects to 
make a success by virtue of shutting everybody © 
else out of the same line of endeavor is doomed 
to disappointment.” Similarly a marriage 
certificate is, also, a “head-start on com- 
petitors.” It says in effect: ‘“This entitles you 
to the first chance to hold the affections, the — 
esteem, and admiration of this man (or this 
woman). If, with this head-start, you cease to 
work at the job, you will lose out. His sense 
of duty may keep him from going off with ~ 
another woman, but he will marry himself to— 
his business or his club or his golf or something. 
Marriage is a profession, and the art of keeping 
a man in love is the highest of all the arts.” 

Agnes has kept Henry in love with her for 
more than thirty years. A novel could be 
written about her and him—about any two 
people who started with nothing but the per- 
sonalities God gave them, and have come. 
through to success, and contentment, and 
general respect. But I am not a novelist. I 
merely set down, in this brief numerical 
fashion, the comment of their friends. What 
he would have been without her only the Re- 
cording Angel knows, but certainly something © 
far less significant than the man he is. 


The Woman Who Was a Drag 


N ONE sense it is unfortunate that both our 
examples are drawn from New York. Our 


_ tale would have more variety, perhaps, if one 


of them were taken from a smaller town. 
In another sense, it makes no difference. 
For New York is every town raised to the 
nth degree. Pick out any human being from 
Cape Cod to Puget! Sound—wise or foolish, 
rich or poor, crooked or straight, generous or 
mean—and Broadway can match him. There 
are four million small-town people among New 
York’s six million, and two of these were— 
and are—Mary McAllister and Abner Kent. 
Abner is a straightforward, hard-working 
fellow, not at all brilliant, but possessed of 
capabilities which have never been fully de- 
veloped. He might have been a successful 
lawyer or even a judge; he is a fairly well paid 
underling in a big industrial machine. = 
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Dealers 


Many excellent territories still 
open. Responsible people are 
invited to write for full de- 
tails regarding thenew Wayne 
Dealer Franchise ' ORIGINAIL. 


{Borrowman Patent) 
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To Keep Linens Snowy White 


—Use Wayne-Soft Water 


If your linens come out gray, instead 
of white, and if they wear out much 
too quickly, don’t blame the soap or 
the laundress, for the damage is really 
caused by hard water. Hard water 
contains lime and magnesia. 


These destructive elements combine 
with soap to form a curd which settles 
in linens, and besides turning them 
a drab gray also destroys the fabric. 


These elements waste soap and wash- 
ing supplies. They clog up plumbing 
and water heater pipes. 


Hard water is unpleasant for bathing 
and shampooing, and it is not so 
suitable for drinking and for cooking. 


In cooking, the lime and magnesia 
toughen meats and vegetables, and 
destroy the flavor of tea and coflee. 


To free yourself from the nuisance 
and damage of hard water, install a 
Wayne Water Softener. 


The Wayne Softener contains a bed 
of Wayne mineral, which by a natural 
process takes out the lime and mag- 
nesia as the water flows through it 
under regular city pressure, and so 
turns hard water into Wayne-soft 
Water, which is softer and cleaner 
than cistern water. No chemicals are 
added to the water. 


The Wayne Water Softener is built 
and guaranteed by the largest manu- 
facturer in the world building water 
softeners. Thousands of Wayne 
Softeners have been in successful use 
for years. 


The Wayne Water Softener is built 
in four sizes and priced low enough 
for even the most modest homes. 
Convenient payments if desired. 


Write for the name of the dealer 
nearest you and for free booklet tell- 
ing of Wayne-soitW ater in the home. 


Wayne Tank. and Pump Company, 802 Canal Street, Fort Wayne, Indiana 


Branch Offices: Atlanta, Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, Cleveland, Columbus, Dallas, Detroit, Kansas City, 
Los Angeles, Minneapolis, New York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, San Francisco and St. Louis. Warehouses: 
San Francisco, Philadelphia, London, Eng. and Paris, France. Foreign Offices: London, Paris, Toronto. 


An International Organization with Sales and Service Offices Everywhere 









Mem. 





REG. U.S. TRADE MARK 
















Water Softener 


In using advertisements see page 6 






Prod that 


stubborn drain 


—with Drano 


Put an end to that daily bother of stubborn, slow- 
moving drains with Drano, the drain cleaner that 
will clean them out in a hurry and keep them clean 
and free-flowing. 


Watch Drano work in that “‘pet”’ drain. Pour it 
in and add water according to directions on the 
can. Watch it bubble and boil as it scours and 
scrubs down inside the drain-pipe—as it dissolves 
grease, hair, lint and animal and vegetable matter 
that clog up drains. Now flush out with water— 
and the drain is clean and free-flowing. 


Drano purifies and sterilizes, too—makes the 
drain sanitary—and destroys breeding places for 
germs. You’ve never seen anything like it before. 


Use Drano regularly 


Housewives everywhere are ridding themselves of 
the nuisance of lazy drains by frequent use of 
Drano. Keep a can of Drano handy—use it regu- 
larly in kitchen, bathroom and laundry. 


Drano positively will not harm porcelain, 
enamel or plumbing. 


If not at your grocery, drug or hardware store, 
send 25c for a full-sized can. The Drackett Chemi- 
cal Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





130 May 1925 Good Housekeeping 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Cleans and Opens Drains 


25¢ 





Drano cleans, disin- 
fects and deodorizes 
garbage cans. 


Drano keeps refriger- 
ator drain-pipes clean 
and sanitary. 





Dranoremoves grease 
from garage floors. 











Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


Mary was working in an office when he met 
her, and pretending that she did it for “experi- 
ence,” that her family would much prefer to 
have her play the part of a society girl at 
home. She let it be understood that her people 
were old New Yorkers and that her father was 
president of a bank. This rather awed Abner, 
who had, no social ambitions and sought 
nothing more in a wife than honest love and 
a cheerful willingness to take things as they 
might come. Later he discovered that Mary’s 
family were not New Yorkers at all, but resi- 
dents of a second-rate suburb in New Jersey. 
Her father was bald and shrinking and hen- 
pecked—a hard-working little teller in a cage 
down-town. It shocked Abner to make this 
discovery. He could see nothing in Mary’s 
father to be ashamed of; he liked the little old 
man. But Mary and her mother were out- 
spokenly ashamed of him and discontented 
with his earning power. They complained. 
Abner disliked their complaining. He hated 
pretense. But when Mary and he were alone, 
she was so sweet and wonderful that he 
promptly forgave her deception, saying to 
himself that it was a woman’s way and harm- 
less. So they were married and began their 
life—she with her ambition and her habit of 
playing a part, he with a little hurt feeling 
because she had not been frank. 

Before he met Mary it had been Abner’s 
ambition to save enough money so that he 


‘could go to law school. After his marriage 


he made a half-hearted attempt to study at 
night, but it came to nothing. Mary was not 
encouraging. 

“What’s the use of fussing with the law?” 
she demanded. ‘Only one lawyer in a hundred 
makes any 1eal money. Why not stick to 
business?” 

Also she said that a husband’s evenings be- 
longed to his wife; that she wanted to enjoy 
the theater and parties while she was young; 
that she didn’t propose to be like her mother, 
who had never “had any fun.” 

So there were disagreements in the Kent 
family from the very start, and nearly always 
in regard to money. Abner’s idea was to live 
very economically. “Some day our chance 
will come, and we ought to be ready for it,” 
he argued. 


A Wife Who Would Not Move 


Mary, aided and abetted by her mother, re- 
fused to see the necessity for sacrificing the 
present for a vague and perhaps impossible 
future. One day a chance did come to Abner. 
He carried the news home joyously. He had 
been offered the Atlanta managership for a 
younger, more progressive concern. The im- 
mediate salary would be a little less, but there 
was a chance to own stock. To his surprise 
Mary and her mother met the announcement 
with down-right refusal. 

“To take my daughter, my only daughter, 
*way out there!” exclaimed the mother. ‘It’s 
too cruel. I won’t hear of it.” 

“You can. go if you want to,’ Mary said 
coldly, “but I won’t live anywhere except 
right here in New York.” 

For once in his life Abner was stirred. He 
burst into bitter words at which both women 
cried. Stopping for a minute to view the dev- 
astation which he had wrought, he turned on 
his heel, slammed the door, and betook himself 
to a down-town hotel where he remained three 
days. Then Mary came and persuaded him 
to return. He is not the stuff of which heroes - 
are made, this Abner, but given a different sort 
of a wife he might have won. At least, many 
other commonplace men /ave. 

Abner is not a complete failure. He has 
moved along from one small position to an- 
other. He has something in the way of a title 
now, and a salary that permits them to keep 
a maid and live in a flat which costs more than 
it is worth. He is a little bald on top, and a 
little rounding in front, and his eyes have 2 
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Osborn Split Duster 
a Favorite Everywhere 


Split—to make dusting easier. It cleans two sides of 
a chair or table leg at once and so cuts labor in half. 


You'll notice at once that the selected yarns are not 
treated with chemicals or oils; but that they have an 





Ideal as an automobile 


duster. Will not extraordinary affinity for dust and leave no film of 
finieh, oil to catch more dust. 
Improved When this Osborn Split Duster is dust-filled, a shake 
Split Duster or two frees it. When necessary, simply wash it in hot 
$125 water and soap, and it becomes all fresh and new again. 
123 Buy this Osborn Duster and try it. You'll 


(Slightly higher in the 
extreme west.) 


agree that its advantages of size, shape, quality 
of yarns and freedom from oil make it genuinely 
superior. 


' Buy this Duster singly —or as part of the famous 
Osborn Good Housekeeping Assortments. Packed in 
individual, dust-proof container and fitted with the 
Osborn Blue Handle — your sure guide to better 
brushes. 


Osborn Blue Handle Brushes are sold only 
through reliable merchants everywhere 
—never by house to house canvassers. 


The Osborn Manufacturing Company, Cleveland, Ohio 


Osborn Blue Handle House- 
hold and Personal Use 
Brushes are sold only 
through selected retail 
stores;never by canvassers, 
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In using advertisements see page 6 





eT te 


"What have 


you done to 
this room?” 
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“Nothing really,” she said, “ex. 
cept add a few tables.” 

“Tt’s perfectly beautiful,” ex- 
claimed her guest. 





SY RPRISING how the new tables can transform familiar 
rooms, A decorated gateleg for a vivid bit of color. A lovely 
console and mirror te enliven a wall space. 
A catved book table where the mahogany catches the sunlight. 
The new Imperial Tables, blended of beauti- 
ful woods, will help you achieve the envied note 
of distinction that wins praise from guests of 
recognized taste. 





You'll enjoy seeing the tempting Imperial 
collection at your furniture store. And you'll find 
most helpful our famous table book, “Heirlooms 
of Tomorrow”. Dept. B will send a free copy. 


The new Imperial 2 
in 1 Combination 
library and dining 
table is ideal for 
homes of limited 
space. 
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GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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This famous green shield 
craft mark is on each 
Imperial Table as a 
pledge of correct design 
and good workmanship. 
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Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


tired, rather driven look. Mary telephones 
him often at the office with some complaining 
request or some trivial errand which she ought 
to handle, since she has no children and nothing 
real to do. She speaks contemptuously of the 
“old business.” She is quite sure that there 
is conspiracy against Abner; that much less 
able men are paid more, and promoted, without 
just reason, over his head. For years she 
threatened to say this to the General Manager 
if ever their paths crossed, and one evening, 
at an office party, the General Manager asked 
her to dance, and she did say it. At least, 
Abner always imagined that she did, for in the 
midst of the dance he saw the General Manager 
flush and immediately lead her to a chair, 
where he bowed frigidly and left. Neither 
Mary nor Abner ever spoke of the incident. 
It was Mary’s idea of the way a wife could 
help her husband in business, and it was not a 
good idea. 

Abner is forty-nine and looks it. Mary 
dresses as if she were twenty-three and lets it 
be understood that she married a man much 
beyond her own age, which is untrue. Her 
friends are all decayed flappers, and neither 
they nor their husbands are of any value to 
Abner in his business. They are a “jolly 
crowd.” They dance at night, and in the 
morning Abner shows that he could have used 
more sleep. Once Mary met a newspaper man, 
and subsequently her picture appeared in an 
evening paper as one of the hostesses at a 
charity function. Once she and Abner spent 
a miserable week at Palm Beach in an expen- 
sive hotel. Once she bought a gown at a fash- 
ionable shop and practised draping it over 
a chair so that the label would show. This - 
has been her life, and Abner, who is loyal and 
rather commonplace, smiles and tells men that 
he has a good home and a ‘‘wonderful little 
girl.” 

But those who know them know it is a lie. 
The woman whom custom calls a “helpmate” 
has been nothing but a drag. 


Thomas’ Problem 


HESE, my dear Thomas, are two rather 

commonplace stories, but they conform to 
your own specifications—they deal with wives 
in relation to business, and they are free from 
“bunk.” They will not help you to settle your 
problem, and indeed you are frank enough to 
say that you have settled it already. You are 
going to be married, whether or not. In that 
case, and recognizing that we incur no responsi- 
bility since our words will have no effect, allow 
us to submit five simple observations in 
conclusion. ; 

1. It is practically always a mistake to marry 
for ambition or for money. A mistake for the 
woman, a mistake for the man. If you are 
picking a wife to help you in business, Thomas, 
pick her because, when she Jooks in your eyes 
and says, ‘‘You’re a wonderful man,” you feel 
as if you could personally take charge of the 
Standard Oil Company. Don’t pick her be- 
cause her father has money or is president of 
something. Some of the most unhappy-men 
in the world are men of ability who married 
rich girls and have amounted to nothing, and 
the worst position in any business is son-in-law. 

Of one famous marriage we have detailed 
reports. All the letters and memoranda on 
both sides have been published—in question- 
able taste, decidedly, but we have them, and 
they are interesting. It is the marriage of 
Jane Welsh and Thomas Carlyle. He was poor 
and queer, but undoubtedly a genius. Her keen 
instinct told her that he was likely to make a 
great name and place for himself in the world. 

“T married for ambition,” she wrote to John 
Forster, her husband’s friend. And later, to 
the same John Forster, ““My ambition has 
been gratified beyond my wildest dreams, and 
I am miserable.” 

2. It is a mistake to marry under any sort 
of misunderstanding or pretense. This does 
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DopGeE BROTHERS 
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Pian? 


i92> 


© D. B. 


COACH 


A popular and attractive addition to Dodge 
Brothers line of motor cars. 


Every coach convenience is provided: unfettered 
vision on all sides, an intimate yet roomy interior, 
easy handling in traffic, protection for children 
against open rear doors, modish hardware and fin- 
ish, balloon tires and smart whipcord upholstery. 


Built on Dodge Brothers sturdy chassis, the 
Coach will deliver years of dependable service at 
a very moderate annual cost. 


It is available both in the Standard and com- 
pletely equipped Special types 


Donose BrotHeRS DETROIT 


Dooce Brothers (CANADA) LIMITED 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 





Cequisto! a | youll say, 
hone vyow g oeb your Spoor 


XASTIDIOUS women select their silver with the greatest 
care. That is the reason we offer you a sample Wallace 
teaspoon in one of two new designs at the ae cost of 25c. 

The Buckingham pattern in heavy plate expresses artisti- 
cally the vigorous charm of the Georgian period. Hammered 
silver makes an effec tive background for the lustrous shield 
with its urn and delicately wrought pendants. 

Admirably restrained is the other design in heavy plate: the 
charming Hostess. It couples dignity ‘with that simplicity 
which many women prefer in their table service. 

When you have received your teaspoon, you ll surely want 
a comp slete set of this beautiful silver. A 26- piece dinner ser- 
vice in either design costs only $32.00 at your local dealer’s 
The knives are of stainless steel, Oe the entire service foes 
in the beautiful Blue Bird Box with our compliments. 


Tue R. Watrace & Sons Mre. Co., 
Dept. 5G, Wallingford, Conn. 
Gentlemen: I am enclosing 
0) 2c For one Buckingham teaspoon { coin or money | 
order preferred § 














SOY 


, 25c For one Hostess teaspoon 
Name 


Please print name end addxess plainly—wrap money securely. 
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City. Vt: hs aine, arse ees Statens *,, ae tater 
Dealersse Niacin ches be < Aiere toute sists! aksucegetteysoavay flee eee 
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Blue Bird Box 


Patents Pending 


This handsome box is 
covered with blue keratol 
and velveteen lined. 
Made of sturdy wood 
and fits into any buffet 
drawer. 

The Blue Bird Box 
goes free to purchasers of 
exclusive Wallace plate. 


The Hostess Design in The beautiful Buckingham 
UE eae ite clinciik : " r 4 

heavy allace £ late shorus in heavy Wallace Plate 

beauty and dignity of line is an unusual design 
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Offer! 


Even the best pictures 
cannot do full justice to the 
charm of the Buckingham 
and Hostess designs. 


But there is a way to see 
the pattern you prefer! For 
a short time you may get a 
60c spoon, in either design, 
for 25c, Only one spoon can 
be sent to each person. 


We make this offer only 
because we realize that the 
beauty of this exclusive sil- 
ver is best appreciated when 
you place it on your table. 


Send 25c today for either 
one of the teaspoons, address- 
ing the R. Wallace & Sons 
Mfg. Co., Dept. 5G, Wall- 
ingford, Conn. 
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‘Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


not mean necessarily that.a man must “‘tell 
everything.” There are some things in almost 
every life that are as well not paraded. But it 
does mean that a girl and a man ought to face 
their financial, social, and spiritual situation 
and goals very frankly, and decide whether 
they have enough in common to constitute a 
working arrangement. One of the most success- 
ful men I know said to his wife, while they were 
-still engaged: 

“Marriage is a difficult and unnatural con- 
dition. The differences between the sexes are so 
abysmal, their mental processes so diverse, that 
it is a wonder any marriage ever lasts. Recog- 
nizing these difficulties, we ought to remove as 
many of them as possible in advance. One of 
the greatest is money. I propose that there 
shall never be any discussion of money in our 
house.” 

Accordingly they decided upon a division of 
his income which would give her enough to 
pay her own expenses and run the house, and 
leave him enough for his expenses, his life in- 
surance and savings. Every month her part 
goes into one bank and his into another. She 
lives within her allowance, and if she has any- 
thing left over she does with it as she pleases. 
In twenty years he has never asked a question 
about it, and she has not over-drawn. 

What is true of money is true of ideals. 
Unless the man and woman have some agree- 
ment as to what is worth-while in life, some 
common philosophy of its desirable rewards, 
and the means of securing them, the marriage 
is likely to go hard. Offices are fairly full today 
of mediocre business men who might be good 
business men if they were not compelled to 
work so hard at dancing; and homes have a 
large quota of women who thought that mar- 
riage was the broad gateway to a “good time,” 
and are bitter under its obligations. 


Business Versus the Wife 


3. Ifa man is any good, his wife will have a 
tival in his business. She must face that fact 
and be prepared to make considerable con- 
cessions during his active years. One of the 
fine things about modern commercial life is the 
experience of millions of girls in business be- 
fore their marriage. They understand the 
hold that business has on the affections of men, 
the thinking which makes business more than 
a mere routine of money getting, which lifts 
it into the realm of social service and practical 
idealism. Now and then there is a wife who 
catches none of this vision, who regards the 
office as a tread-mill, who complains that her 
husband “neglects her,’ that she is “not 
understood,” that he has no time for the “finer 
things.” Sometimes, to be sure, there is 
foundation for these complaints. Some men 
have the soul of a cash register and regard 
their homes as only a place where they sleep 
and grumble about the coffee at breakfast. 
But the successful wife looks on the man’s 
work as the man himself and, building her 
interests into his, makes of him something far 
nobler than he could ever have become alone. 

4. Finally—and this is for the private in- 
formation of Thomas, who is going to get 
married no matter what we say—finally, it is 

‘a good thing to read over in advance that 
solemn public oath known as the marriage 
ceremony. Particularly that part of it which 
dwells upon the permanence of the contract 
“for better or for worse.” These words are less 
seriously regarded than formerly; there is a 
widespread notion that marriage is a sort of 
speculation which, if it pays, may be continued 
but, if it involves disappointment or difficulty, 
may properly be discarded. This is not the 
spirit which makes for character or victory. 

“Again when you have married your wife, you 
would think that you were got upon a hilltop, 
and might begin to go downward by an easy 
slope,” says Stevenson. “But you have only 
ended courting to begin marriage. Falling in 
love and winning love are often difficult tasks 
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“Tt is delicious, isn’t it?” said 
F “ ; 
Anne, laughing. “But don’t you re- 
member your old seashore chum? 
It’s Oh Henry! ... sliced!” 


There are few people in the 
-country who don’t know this fa- 
mous candy. For Oh Henry! is 
one of the most delicious candies 
you ever tasted, and people eat 
nearly a million bars a day. 
But slicing Oh Henry!, to serve 
at home as you serve chocolates 
and bonbons, is new... anew 





Write for a clever little booklet, in 
colors, on serving Oh Henry! sliced 
Williamson Candy Co., Chicago 
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“Anne, isn’t this the 
most delicious candy! 


199 


way of serving candy originated 
by Chicago women little more 
than a year ago. And it makes 
Oh Henry! even more tempting 
than ever. 


Imagine a rich butter cream, 
dipped in a luscious, creamy cara- 
mel,rolledincrispy,crunchy nuts, 
and then thickly coated with the 
smoothest of milk chocolate! 
Then, imagine that candy sliced 
and daintily served! 


Telephone your grocery, drug 
or candy store for a few bars, 
and try it. It isn’t costly. A 10c 
bar cuts into 8 liberal slices. And 
every slice is delicious. 


© 1925. W.C.Co. 


All Rights Reserved 
Under International 
Conventions. 


The levee safeguards life and property, and thus prevents 


disaster. 


This is the day of prevention. Civil officials, 


as well as medical and dental authorities, are designating 


Danger Lines where ll 


should practice prevention. 





Sensitive teeth warn of Acid 
Decay at THE DANGER LINE 


SENSITIVE teeth are a warning. 
Be careful. 
prevent decay and infection, es- 
pecially at that vital point, The 
Danger Line. 

It is at The Danger Line, in the 
tiny V-shaped crevices where 
gums meet teeth, that food par- 
ticles lodge and ferment. Acids 
form which sooner or later de- 
stroy the tooth structure. Decay 
gradually begins. The gums fre- 
quently become irritated and sore. 
Conditions favorable to Pyorrhea 
may develop. Serious disease, 
too, often results from infection 


SQUIBB'S DENTAL CREAM 


Use every means to. 


due to Acid Decay at The Danger 
Line on your teeth. 

Any dentist will tell you that 
Milk of Magnesia is a safe, scien- 
tific means of counteracting acids 
which attack the teeth and irri- 
tate the gums. Squibb’s Dental 
Cream is made with Squibb’s 
Milk of Magnesia. 

Use it regularly and you can 
safeguard your teeth against Acid 
Decay, allay sensitiveness, lessen 
the peril of Pyorrhea, strengthen 
tender gums and promote a hy- 
gienic condition of the mouth. 
At reliable drug stores. x 


Made with Squibbs Milk of Magnesia 


SQUIBB’S MILK OF MAGNESIA—The Standard of Quality—from which 
Squibb’s Dental Cream is made—is recommended by physicians everywhere. It may 
be purchased in large and small bottles from your druggist. If you have not used 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia, we urge you to try it and note its entire freedom from 


earthy, alkaline taste. 


© 1925 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Chemists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1858 
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Thomas Asks About 
Marriage 


to overbearing and rebellious spirits; but to 
keep in love is also a business of some impor- 
tance, to which both man and wife must bring 
kindness and good-will. The true love-story 
commences af, the altar, when there lies before 
the married couple a most beautiful contest of 
wisdom and generosity . . .” 

One of the most interesting biographies is 
that of John Wesley. His mother was a woman 
of strong personality and vigorous mind; his 
father, a kindly but not overambitious country 
clergyman. Said his mother in a letter to 
John at Oxford, “’Tis a misfortune almost 
peculiar to our family that your father and I 
seldom think alike.” But did they, for that 
reason cry, “We are incompatible,” and off 
with the bonds? Did she sulk, or complain to 
the neighbors, or make her husband’s life a 
dreariness? Not much. Together they made 
their way through to the end, giving and tak- 
ing, disputing and making up, but standing 
firm against the world. She lived to ripe old 
age, and dying, summoned her children around 
her and said, “‘When I am released, sing a 
hymn of praise to God.” 

She and her husband seldom agreed. They 
might have surrendered weakly and picked 
other partners and experienced either happier 
lives or fresh disappointment. But they had 
enlisted “for better or for worse.”’ So, strength- 
ened in character by their differences as well 
as by their affection, they fought the good 
fight and won. They gave the world John 
and Charles Wesley, and she passed on with 
a song. 


The Small Afternoon Tea 


(Continued from page 79) 


dressing. Butter thin slices of white and 
graham bread. Lay a piece of lettuce on 
each slice of white bread. Spread the graham 
slices with the sandwich filling. Put a slice of 
white and a slice of graham bread together, cut 
in two cornerwise, and arrange on a plate with 
half of the sandwiches graham side up and half - 
white side up. 

For Cream Cheese Jelly Pastries, prepare a 
rich flaky pastry, roll it to one-eighth-inch 
thickness, and cut into circles. Using a 
smaller ring cutter, remove the centers from 
half of the circles, leaving rings about one-half 
inch wide. Bake at 500° F. for eight minutes 
and then cool. Meanwhile, cream a three- 
ounce cake of cream cheese until easy to spread. 
Add two tablespoonfuls of top milk or cream. 
Spread the surface of the whole circles of 
pastry with the cream cheese. Place a ring on 
each and into the center drop one teaspoonful 
of currant jelly. ; 

For Rolled Asparagus Sandwiches, prepare 
the bread in the same manner as for the Rolled 
Celery Sandwiches. Spread the bread slices 
with creamed butter. Dip the asparagus tips, 
either fresh-cooked or canned, in mayonnaise, 
and roll up in the bread slices in the manner 
previously directed. Rollin a damp napkin and 
place in the refrigerator for an hour, then the 
rolls will keep their shape perfectly. 

For Creole Sandwiches, soften four table-' 
spoonfuls of butter. Add one-half cupful of 
fmely flaked sardines, two tablespoonfuls of 
tomato catchup, one tablespoonful of lemon 
juice, and six stuffed olives chopped fine. 
Spread on crisp whole-wheat crackers and 
serve. 

For dainty buttered crackers, select plain 
round crackers which are purchased by the 
box. Arrange them in a shallow pan and just 
before serving pour melted butter over them 
so that they are entirely covered. Place in a 
heated oven at 409° Fahrenheit and bake till 
golden brown. If preferred, either grated 
cheese or thin slices of cheese may be arranged 
on the crackers, then sprinkled with paprika 
and heated in the same way. 
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oday —all yout clothes deserve the care 
you give to fine fabrics ~ 


Sports Clothes of Silks 
and fine Woolens 


Whisk one tablespoonful of Lux into 
thick lather in half a washbowl of hot 
water. Cool to lukewarm. Press suds 
repeatedly through soiled spots. Rinse 
in three lukewarm waters. Squeeze 
water out—do not wring. Roll in 
towel—when nearly dry press with 
warm—never hot—iron. 

To wash blankets, 2 tablespoonfuls 
_-of Lux to every gallon of water for rich, 
live suds, necessary. Dissolve Lux thor- 
oughly, whisk thick lather, cool to 
lukewarm. Press suds through soiled 
spots—never rub. Rinse in three or 
more lukewarm waters. If possible let 
blankets drip dry—it makes them fluf- 
fier. Never twist them. To avoid 
stretching, hang blanket double, 
lengthwise, pinning atregularintervals. 


Important Uses for Cux 


In addition to the well-known uses— 
washing silks, woolens, fine cottons 
and linens—use Lux for dishes, the 
family laundry, shampoo, babies’ 
milk bottles, paint, porcelain, wood- 
work, rugs and linoleum, 


OR years and years your darling 

blouses, your exquisite hosiery in its 
myriad shades, your filmy lingeries— 
have been like new again after each 
washing! 

Silk sweaters, fresh and unstretched, at 
the end of the season—costly little sports 
suits with their flannel soft and unshrunk- 

ven—Lux took care of them all! 


Today that same good Lux works its 
magic with a// your laundry. For now- 
adays every single thing of yours that’s 
washable is so nice it simply cannot be 
trusted to ordinary soap! 


Today your gay little house dresses, 
your sweet muslin underclothes, the chil- 
dren’s bright ginghams, your nice sheets 
and monogrammed towels—a// must go 
into softly cleansing Lux suds! These 
sparkling suds keep the col- _ 
ored pieces so fresh and un- <= 
faded, the sheets and towels 
so snowy white! Everything 
is like new again. 

And with even “everyday 
things so expensive nowadays, 
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they just have to be taken care of. And 
how faithfully they wear when you use 
Lux! Each fibre is so tenderly cleansed 
by Lux—cottons and linens respond to 
this just as much as woolens and silks. 


So little Lux will do your biggest wash— 
do you realize? 


A whole tub brimming with swirling, cleansing 
suds—plentiful, thorough Lux suds that foam 
softly through each fibre of the garment you 
dip lightly in and out—all from that little bit 
of Lux you use! 


You know what amazing suds even a speck 
of Lux has always given you! That’s why Lux 
is so economical for your laundry—you really 
need so little. When you look at that great 
pile of snowy clothes—it seems like magic that 
it took so little Lux. 


And your hands—everyone who uses Lux 
knows how blessed its velvet suds are after 
stinging kitchen soap! 

Whether you’re washing just a 

yy bit of finery or the whole laundry 
“Lux leaves your hands sweet 
and soft. Lux won’t harm any-' 
thing pure water alone won’t 
harm. Lever .Bros. Co., Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 


Now the Big 


ae New Package too 


cA little Lux goes $0 far its eal economy fo use it 
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4°) /0 food specialists testify 


Cream of Tartar baking powder 


ee is the best ” 


“What kind of baking powder 
do you prefer?” 

This was the question recently 
answered by several thousand 
food specialists — experts in 
Domestic Science and teachers 
of Home Economics in high 
schools, technical schools and universities 
throughout the country. 

4,270, or more than 88% of them, said 
without hesitation—‘“Cream of Tartar.” 





Made of pure 
Cream of Tartar 


Contains no Alum Cisiae experience of millions of house- 
wives confirms what the experts 
say. Daily in their own kitchens they 
are making delicious cakes and bis- 
cuits with Royal, the baking powder 
in which soda and pure cream of tartar 
are perfectly blended. They have 
learned that with Royal they can de- 
pend upon getting the same fine results 
every time—cakes and biscuits that 
are deliciously light and fluffy, fine 
grained, tender and full flavored. 


Leaves no bitter taste 


81% of a representative list 
of New England doctors 
and 82% of a group of di- 
etitians in recognized hos- 
pitals all over the country 
say: 

“Cream of Tartar Baking 
Powder is best from a health- 


ful point of view.” The cream of tartar for Royal Bak- 


ing Powder is derived from luscious 
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POPPY MUFFINS 


These muffins prick’ 
the appetite with a 
delicious new flavor. 
So simple to make, 
too! Follow the reg- 
ular Royal recipe for 
muffins, adding 2 tea- 
spoonfuls of poppy 
seeds. 


May 1925 Good Housekeeping 





grapes grown in the famous 
vineyards of Southern 
Europe. For more than 50 
years Royal’s importations 
of this precious ingredient 
have gone on without inter- 
ruption. That is why ex- 
perienced and inexperienced cooks 
can depend upon getting such uniform 
results from the use of Royal Baking 
Powder. 


And yet 2c worth of Royal is all it 
takes to make a large layer cake 
marvelously light and tender. As one 
woman says, “It doesn’t pay to risk 
spoiling the cake for the sake of say- 
ing a little on the baking powder. 
One cake wasted would pay for half 
a year’s supply of Royal.” 


FAMOUS RECIPE BOOKS—FREE 


Recipes for the delicious foods shown on 
this page are in the famous Royal Cook 
Book and in the Royal Booklet on Biscuit 
Making, which contains delightfully simple 
new recipes for muffins and quick breads. 
Mail the coupon today for your copies— 
they’re free! 


LADY BALTIMORE CAKE 


An aristocrat of white cakes, which 
owes its fine texture and delightfully 
mellow flavor to the baking powder 
which makes it rise evenly and leaves 
no bitter taste. Run the raisins and 
nuts through a food grinder and 
cream them into the filling if you 
want this to be especially smooth 
and luscious. 
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Poor Cecco 
(Continued from page 48) 


you’re an airplane, say so at once and then at 
least one is warned!” 


And he turned his back and began to shuffle | 


away along the edge of the flower-border. 
“Don’t be in such a hurry!” said Poor Cecco. 


But the Toad made no answer. He was | 
already late on his evening rounds. Poor | 


Cecco stood up and shook himself. 
“And now, I suppose,” he said, “I’d better 
go and let them out!” 


II 


The Treasure Hunt 


"THERE had been a fine racket going on in 
q the toy-cupboard all this while. But by the 

time Poor Cecco had trotted round to the back 
of the house and climbed in through the 
kitchen window, most of the toys had given up 
thumping and shouting and were sitting still 
there in the dark, tired out and very cross. 
_ Only the noise like a five-finger exercise still 

kept on. Poor Cecco could hear it quite dis- 


tinctly-as he poked his head through the. 


kitchen window. ‘Uh-huh! Uh-huh! Uh-/uh! 
Uh-huh!” 
That was Bulka, the rag puppy. Bulka had 


been mended and restitched so many times that - 


he had almost lost his original shape, and he 
really looked more like a pincushion than a dog. 
He always cried in tune—the tune of a five- 
finger exercise—which annoyed the rest of the 
toys so much that they would do anything 
rather than hear Bulka cry. The worst of it 
was that, being an extremely sensitive person, 
he cried far oftener than there was any need 
to; whenever anything went wrong, for in- 
stance, or especially if his feelings were hurt, 
and then all the other toys were obliged to stuff 


their fingers in their ears and run away until | 


Bulka was comforted. They simply couldn’t 
stand it, but they had to stand it now, for there 
they were all shut up together, and Bulka had 
been crying steadily for at least three-quarters 
of an hour, ever since Murrum fastened the 
toy-cupboard door, and all they could do was 
to stuff their fingers in their ears as tightly as 
possible and try to pretend they didn’t hear 
him 


But at the sound of Poor Cecco’s feet—clop 
—clop—along the passage and across the floor, 


Bulka stopped crying at once, right in the 


middle of his tune, and his companions im- 
mediately unstopped their ears to listen. The 
toy-cupboard was quite low, built in next to 
the fireplace, as in all proper houses, so all 


Poor Cecco had to do was to reach up on his | 


hind legs and turn the button round again. 
Out they tumbled, all talking at once and 
very excited. First came Bulka, who had his 
nose close to the crack in the door all evening, 
and close at his heels came Tubby, who was a 
little bigger than Bulka and looked very much 


like him, except that her ears were longer and | 


_ her eyes were rounder. Then came Gladys and 
Virginia May, hand in hand, Gladys wearing a 
white satin petticoat and the wedding veil in 
which she had been married to Harlequin the 
week before, and which was really only loaned 
to her. Virginia wore SPERMS all her clothes 
were in the wash. 

Next came Harlequin. “himself, all Eorered 
with spangles, exclaiming, “Hey Presto!” He 
looked quite fine if you half-closed one eye, So 
as not to see where the stitches were coming 
undone. .After him came the Easter Chicken 
_ and the Lion and the toy engine, and then 
Anna, the lamb, with a bell round her neck and 
the little green meadow that she always carried 
about with her, fastened under her feet. Last 
of all was Ida, because she could never get up 
until the others had moved first. Ida’s last 
name was Down; she was flat and square, 
dressed in pink satin with a silk cord all round. 

All the small toys stayed in the bottom of 
the cupboard. They were already tired out and 
had gone to sleep. 

“Now,” cried Poor Cecco, ‘‘what shall we do?” 


















































ae magic touch 


Anyone can mix upa batch of flour, 

eggs, sugar, and milk. But only a 

good cook can make a light, deli- 

cious cake of it—every zime. J Inthe 

same way, anyone can mix Jamaica 

ginger, crystals of fruit juices, cane 
sugar and clear sparkling water—and make 
a drink of it. § But Clicquot Club can 
make real ginger ale of it every time— 
simply because only Clicquot Club can 
add that priceless ingredient— /orry years of 
knowing how to make uniformly good drinks. 
§ That’s what makes Clicquot Club Ginger 
Ale— Regular or Pale Dry—so delicious, so 
refreshing, so alive with freshness aa 
sparkle— all the time. § And this goodness 
is sealed up in full-pint bottles. § Regular 
Clicquot Club Ginger Ale is full of zest and 
vigor. Pale Dry Clicquot Club is extremely 
mild and subtle. 


The Clicquot Club Company, Millis, Massachusetts, U.S. A. 
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NWherever good laste dictates- 
always Hartshorn 


\ ISITING homes where good taste dictates, 
have you ever noticed the shades? 

No, you haven’t—because they were immacu- 

lately clean and fresh they didn’t call for 


The handsome brochure, 
illustrated in color, 
“Shadecraft and Har- 
monious Decoration,’ 
by Alice Burrell Irvine, 
is full of valuable hints 
from coyer to cover. A 
copy is yours for the 
asking as long as the 
supply lasts. 


/ STEWART HARTSHORN CO., 


your notice. And because they. did their 
work with the silent unobtrusiveness of the 
perfect servant. 

If you inquired, invariably you would dis- 
cover that these shades were mounted on 
Hartshorn Rollers. 

For sixty-five years Hartshorn Rollers have, 
through their perfect service, made American 
women realize that it pays to buy the best. 
When you renew your shades this season, 
insist on the Hartshorn label on the new 
rollers—then you can forget your shade 
worries. 





Established 1860 
ROLLERS ~ SHADE FABRICS 


250 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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Poor Cecco 


“Let’s have a picnic!” said Tubby. 

Harlequin wanted to punish Murrum, but 
no one knew where he was. Chicken and the 
engine were talking together, and as usual the 
Lion was flirting with Anna; they didn’t mind 
what was done so long as some one decided 
quickly. Ida thought it was time to have an- 
other wedding, but it was now Virginia May’s 
turn to be married, and Virginia May refused. 
She had no wedding clothes, since Gladys would | 
not give’ up the veil, and the only person they 
could think of for her to marry was-Bulka, 
whom she couldn’t endure. Meantime Bulka © 
and Tubby were quarreling because Bulka said 
that Tubby’s picnics were always stupid, and 
Tubby called Bulka a cry-baby.  - ma 

Anna said, ‘Well, if nobody’s willing to do- 
anything—”’ 

Poor Cecco jumped up and banged on the j 
table. “I know what let’s do,” he said. “Let’s te 
go on a treasure hunt!” a 

“What’s that?” they all. cried, 2 ra x, 

“Tt’s got to be out of doors,” said Poor Cecco, — ar 
explaining very rapidly, ‘ ‘and we take the ex- 
press-wagon to bring it back in, and you find — = 
a place where some one has buried treasure, and _ 
you dig it up and divide it. I’m going to do the 
digging.” Says 

“How do you find the place?” Harlequin — 
asked. 

“There are lots of places,” said Poor Cecco. 
“You measure the ground and then you dig. 
Generally it’s under a big stone.’ 

Bulka remembered a big stone down by the 


| end of the garden. There might be treasure “ 


there. But how could one tell? 

You couldn’t tell. If you knew beforehand, 
Poor Cecco said, then there was no sense in 
looking, and it wouldn’t be a treasure hunt. — 
Any one might do that. But you had to have ~ 
spades, and he sent Tubby to fetch a tin spade © 
and a broken spoon that were in the — OL. 
the toy-cupboard. 


"THE express-wagon had gone to sleep. He 
grumbled terribly when they woke him up. — 

“T work all day,” he complained, “and | at 
night I want to be quiet! I wish you’d think — 
of something with a boat in it fora change!” — 

But Tubby had returned with the spade, and — 
every one climbed in, paying no attention to - 
his protests. They spread Ida on the bottom of — 
the wagon first, and all sat on her to keep their — 
feet warm. At the last moment space had to | 
be made for the Money-Pig, who insisted on — 
coming, too. The word “treasure” was quite — 
enough to rouse him up. 

‘He thinks we’re going to find money, and — 
he’s afraid he won’t get any,” whispered Tubby | 
to Gladys, snuggling up close against her in ~ 
the wagon. “‘He’s an awful miser. Did het 
give you a wedding present last week?” 

“He did not,” said Gladys. f 

“When I marry,” said Tubby, spremaing her 
skirts out, “I shall be married in Tubbyland, — 
ant I shall have a Tubbyland wedding. 
Every one will give me presents. I shall wear 
a long satin train and roses and a blue veil.” | 

Bulka was staring gloomily in front of him, | eis 
“Vou’ll look awfully stupid!” he said. 4 

“Anyway,” said Tubby angrily, “I sehen 
ask you! When is the wagon going to start?” a 

They were waiting for Anna, who, as usual, - 
had a piece of string tangled round her wheels. — 
Anna had to walk alongside, for they wouldn’t f 
let her bring her meadow into the wagon, : and — 
she refused to leave it behind. On pee 

“Anna is so silly!” murmured Virginia May, — 
watching Anna lift first one foot and then the # 
other, very affectedly, while Poor eee oe 
the string unwound. “It’s absurd to | Bee 
attached to a little piece of ground like that! 3 
It isn’t as if anything grew on it. She just t 
likes to pretend she’s an heiress and land- pet 
owner, so as to make a wealthy marriage. But | 
nothing will ever come of it, mark my word!” i 

They started off — rattle-rattle-rattle — 
through the back entry and down the garden 
path. It was a very bumpy ride. The ex- 
press-wagon felt too drowsy to look where he 
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THE RUG YOU WANT I5 


: : : C )y/here Beauty Means Happiness, Too 


Of course you can dance on a 
Karnak Rug! For these tightly 
woven worsted Wiltons are not 
only designed to be harmonious 
in coloring and pleasing in pat- 
tern. They are woven for wear 
—and for the enjoyment that 
only known durability permits. 

Karnak Rugs are backed by 
the Mohawk name, which stands 
for known-value wherever it ap- 
pears. For regardless of the price 
you pay, you will find a Mohawk- 


MOHAWK WOVEN 


/ 


woven rug a real investment in 
floor covering service and beauty. 


Every Mohawk rug is the prod- 
“uct of care and skill from the 


conception of its design to the 
final inspection to prove that it 
is worthy of the Mohawk name. 

Whether you are seeking a 
Cheniile, Wilton, Axminster, 
Velvet or Tapestry rug, most 
dealers can show you just the 
type you want—and the rug you 
want is Mohawk-woven. 


Our free book, “RUGS, AND THEIR DECORATIVE POSSIBILITIES” gives 


interesting information on the use of rugs in the home. I, 
tk Rug, 9 x 12 inches for a child’s doll house, send 25c. Address 


designed toy 


you also desire a specially 


Karna 
all inquiries to Mohawk Ady. Dept., W. & J. Sloane, 573 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


MOHAWK CARPET MILLS, 


Inc. 


& ; Amsterdam, N. Y. 
Weavers of Karnak Rugs 





Poor Cecco 


was going. Moreover he was still quite cross 
and so didn’t mind how much he shook them 
all up. 

Rattle! Now they were going round and 

round the strawberry bed. At each turn the 
| wheels lifted up, nearly spilling them out. 
Anna, who tried to keep pace with them, kept 
on tripping. 

“Stop!” cried Poor Cecco. “This isn’t the 
way!” 

But the express-wagon laughed a nasty 
laugh: ‘You woke me up for your pleasure,” 
he declared, ‘‘and now I shall go where I 


ns 


round the strawberry bed!” 
_ But in the end he grew tired of it and dumped 
them all, suddenly and unexpectedly, on a 
-e border of spring onions. 
_. Luckily the onion leaves were soft. But they 
smelled horribly. Harlequin in particular was 
_ furious. 
_“Tt’s the very last time,” he shouted, “that we 
shall engage you on any of our expeditions!” 

“Fngage!” said the wagon. “Engage! 
That’s good!” And he rumbled back to the 
house, squeaking all the way, | Boece 

“J suppose really we should have paid him 
something on account,” said Vienne May. | 
“But we never seem to have any money!’ 
| The Money-Pig kept quiet, which was rather 
_ mean of him, for every one knew he had all the 
money there was. ; 

“Never mind,” said Poor Cecco. cheerfully. 
“We're going to find the treasure, and then 
there’ll be money for every one. Hurrah!” 

Bulka had fallen on his nose on the onion - 
| bed, which was really fortunate, for he had 
just opened his mouth to cry when the wagon 
| tipped over, but lying face downward in the 
| soft earth he couldn’t do it. Now he picked 
himself up and repeated ‘‘Hurrah!”’ instead. 

A little way off, by the*edge of the potato 
| patch, they could see the big stone. 


Banish this drudgery : 


How Poor Cecco Lost His Tail 


I LE IRONE l [@.WAS a very large stone—larger even than 
Zi ae Bulka had thought. It looked as if it had 


lain there for a very long time; almost as if it. 





choose for mine! And I choose to goroundand 


Wrists that throb and ache. . 
pain that pierces the back with 
sharp, insistent stabs. . . And 
still the basket is heaped high 


with clothes that must be ironed! 


Bravely you struggle on—lift- 
ing, shoving, pushing—as though 
shackled to a heavy iron until, at 
last, the dreaded task is done! 
All needless. 


Before another ironing day, 
arrange for a demonstration of 
the wonderful Simplex Ironer 
that banishes this 
drudgery and is bring- 
ing happiness into 
hundreds of thou- 
sands of homes. Make 
your ironing easier 
with a Simplex 
Troner! 

The marvelous 
Junior Simplex, no 
larger than a sewing 





machine, irons everything. 
Shirts, towels, sheets, table linen, 
dresses and your finest lingerie— 
all glide swiftly through the 
Simplex, perfectly ironed. In one 
short hour the entire washing 
for an average family is ironed— 
at a cost of only five cents, and 
absolutely without effort. 


The Junior Simplex can be 
installed in any home with elec- 
tricity. It is inexpensive, and 
under a deferred payment plan 
costs less_than you 
must pay for outside 
help. Let us tell you 
where you can see 
the Junior Simplex 
and try it for your- 
self. Address the 
American Ironing 
Machine Co., 100 
East Ohio Street, 
Chicago, Illinois. 


Sipiex]Roner 


“The Best Ironer” 


May 1925 Good Housekeeping 


. 





had always been there, and the potato patch 
and the garden and even the house itself had- 
just grown up around it. There might very 
well be treasure there; it might even be a magic 
stone, by the look of it. 

“The thing to do,” said Poor Co “4s to 
measure off the ground. a 

He began at once to measure it off in paces, 


| five times his own length, counting the tail, 


and that brought him halfway down one of the 
furrows of the potato patch. There he found a 
little twig and stuck it up in the earth to mark 
the spot. 

“That’s five lengths,” he explained, “and 
now if we measure five lengths from here again, 
in a straight line, it brings us back to the stone, 
and that shows exactly where we’ve got to dig.” 

The others stood and watched him in ad- 
miration. It was all so perfectly simple and 
came out just right. Only the Easter chicken 
said: 

“T don’t see why you need measure just to 
get back to where you started from!’ 

“Vou’ve got to measure,” said Poor Cecco 
hastily, for he did not want them to start ask- 
ing questions. “It’s got to be done like that, or 
it won’t come out properly!” 
“To you mean the treasure won’t come out?” 


asked the Easter chicken. 


But Poor Cecco put him back in the wooden 


| engine and told him to keep quiet. 


“T wish I hadn’t come,” said the Easter 
chicken, snuggling down ‘inside the engine. 
“T’m sure it’s going to be boring. Wake me up 
when you find the treasure!’ he called out 
aloud. 

Tubby and Bulka began to dig, taking turns 
with the spade, while Poor Cecco dug. with his 
paws. Showers of earth flew over his back; 
soon there was quite a hole. It was exciting 
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Read what one of the leading lino- 
leum manufacturers says: “An ap- 
plication thoroughly rubbed in pro- 
vides a film of wax over linoleum 
which hardens and prevents dirt 
from being ground in. It is much 
easier to clean a linoleum floor that 
has been properly waxed because the 
dirt is readily wiped off. Wax also 
preserves linoleum and takes off a 
good deal of wear. 


“Feet that walk over waxed lino- 
leum floors do not actually touch the 
linoleum —they touch the thin film 
of wax. And as the polish deepens 
intone, the lino- 
leum floor looks 
more beautiful.” 

Now know- 
ing that every 
housekeeper 
wants her floors 
and linoleum to 
look clean and 
fresh, the man- 
os ufacturers of 
Johnson’s Wax have devised a new 
method of waxing that is barely more 
trouble than using a carpet sweeper. 


» 





eA new, easy waxing method 


for floors and linoleum 


ee nO Roar Ue lt ake ITR 


Just pour a little Johnson’s Liquid 
Wax on a Johnson’s Lamb’s-wool 
Wax Mop and spread it thinly over 
the floor with easy, even strokes. 
After applying the liquid wax, let it 
dry for four or five minutes before 
you use the Johnson’s Weighted 
Polishing Brush. 

As you guide the weighted brush 
over the surface, the whole work of 
polishing and rubbing is done for you. 
Just move the weighted brush back 
and forth a few times and, lo and 
behold —you have that same smooth, 
glossy finish that used to take hours 
to produce. 

And you've accomplished it so 
easily—without stooping—or touch- 
ing your hands to the floor or the wax. 

You will find waxed floors econom- 
ical—doorways and “traffic spots” 
can easily be rewaxed without going 
over the entire floor. This eliminates 
costly refinishing. 

Ask your dealer to show you the 
Johnson $6.65 Floor Polishing Outfit 
at a special price of $5.00. You owe it 
to yourself to get one of these work- 
saving, home-beautifying outfits. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON, RACINE, WISCONSIN 


CRs 
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$6.05 Floor Polishing 
Outfit—f$ 5.00 


Department, drug. furniture, grocery, 
hardware, and paint stores are 
authorized to offer you this $6.65 out- 
fit for only $5.00. It consists of: 
1 quartJohnson’sLiquid Wax$1.40 
1 Johnson’s WaxMop .. . 1.50 
* 1 Johnson’s Weighted Brush 3.50 
1 johnson’s Home Beautify- 
ing Book . 


If your own dealer cannot supply 
this outfit write us for the name of a 
nearby dealer who can. 


Any store displaying this 
sign can furnish the above 
outfit. These stores also 
carry a full line of John- 
son s Artistic W 00d Finishes 





OHNSON’S LIQUID WAX 


In vsing advertisements see page 6 143 





The SECRET of a COMFORTABLE HOME 


HIS upholstered furniture is soft, billowy, buoyantly delight- 
ful in its comforting luxuriousness. Nachman Spring Units 
are its comfort secret. 
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Sink into the soft, deep upholstery. Hundreds of downy, resilient 
coils support you in perfect ease. Know the comfort of uphol- 
stered furniture built this new way. 

In choosing upholstered furniture, ask ““What’s Inside?” Look 
for the name ““NACHMAN”’ on the label. Send for our booklet 
‘“Wuat Every Woman Wants To Know” —helpful facts about 
home furnishing. Mattresses, too, are now built with Nachman 
Spring Units. Our booklet “Steep Your Cares Away” is in- 
valuable to light, fitful sleepers. Both booklets are free. 


NACHMAN SPRING-FILLED CO., 2261 S. Halsted St., Chicago 


| N achman Spring Units 


There are 15,000,000 Nachman Spring Units in America’s 25,000,000 homes, 
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Poor Cecco 


they wanted to see the treasure at once, and 
that was not possible. So they dragged Ida 
over to a more comfortable spot and sat down 
on her to gossip. 

“Don’t you think Harlequin. i is handsome?” 
asked Gladys. “I find there is something so 
distinguished about him!” 

“He is certainly good-looking,” said Virginia 
May, “but even you must admit that he has 
very little conversation. I never hear him say 
anything but ‘Hey Presto,’ and that is bound 
to become monotonous after a time, even when 
you are married to a person.” 

“T don’t agree with you,” said Gladys. “It 
is perhaps true that he seemed more intelligent 
before we were married, but that was probably 
due to shyness. He is ‘extremely elegant, a 
after all, what more can you want?” 

“Domestic life is boring,”’ said Virginia Mag 


conceited! I intend to keep my independence!” 


skirts, but remembering that tonight she had 
none, sat with her hands folded suiay on her 
lap, staring out at the potato patch. 

“She is jealous,” thought Gladys. ‘That 
is because she has no wedding- dress, but what 
can I do? These things are arranged for one 
by fate!” 


pba sighed. Romantic by nature, she was 

doomed to spend her life listening to other 
people’s confidences. No one ever thought of 
falling in love with her, and yet she had all the 
qualifications for an ideal wife. 


head high. She stood now in the moonlight, 


glass eyes, set almost on the top of her 
woolly head, staring of necessity straight up 
into the sky. It gave her a rather stupid ex- 
pression, but the Wooden Lion did not notice 
that. He thought she was beautiful. He 
thought, in fact, she was the most beautiful 
person in the world. 

“T adore you,” he said to her now for the 
hundredth time. “Leave this barren country 
and fly with me to the jungle!” 

“T don’t think I should like the jungle,” said 
Anna. ‘Every one tells me it is full of snakes, 
I could never feel at home there.” 


objected the Lion. ‘The jungle is a wonderful 
-place! There is a green twilight within it; 
monkeys swing from branch to branch, There 
the birds have a thousand voices, and the 
flowers are lovelier than the fairest dream. 
Fly with me, beautiful Anna, and we shall be 
king and queen of the jungle forever!” 

“Would I really be queen?” Anna asked, ce 
that interested her. 

“You shall be queen of the whole forest,’ 
said the Lion. ‘A thousand slaves shall do 
your bidding, and you shall wear garlands of 
flowers round your neck!”’ 

“T can not abandon my meadow,” said Anna 
primly. ‘I have made a vow never to leave it.” 

“Oh, of course,” retorted the Lion, really 


spend all your life attached to a miserable bit 


{7 


with you! 


huff and went off to see how the treasure was 
getting on. Anna felt that she had pushed 
matters a little too far. She had no intention 
of settling down in the jungle, which she pic- 
tured as an overgrown bean-patch, but she 
liked to hear the Lion talk about it; he put 
everything in such a poetic light that it really 
sounded quite attractive. She wandered 
off now among the potatoes, hoping that the 
Lion would change his mind and follow her, as 
he had done many times before, but he didn’t. 





among the potato vines for her pains, which — 
served her jolly well right. 


| work, but the dolls grew tired of looking on; 


“and what’s more, it makes people stupid, and | 


And she made a movement to smooth out her ~ 


Anna, now, was different. Anna held her | 


serene on her little green meadow, her two 


“How can you tell until you have tried?” = 


losing his temper this time, “if you mean to 
of painted board, then there’s no use arguing 


And he turned his back on her in a great 


Anna was too proud to call him, so she blun=- 
dered on and on, feeling that her evening was ~ 
completely spoiled, and presently got lost __ 
















FAIRFAX — By the Master Craftsmen 
oe THE supremacy of FAIRFAX remains un- , 
HeDurgn Dison, challenged. This exquisite pattern, de- | 
Concord, IN. H., en- é 
ie oie de signed and wrought by the master crafts- 
Sgn 0h a LaIrjax as j 
waiter, — men to-day leads in volume of sales all 


2 other sterling patterns in the world. 
FAIRFAX Zz ee . 
PATTERN 


Tea spoons 6 for $9.50 
Dessert bnives 6 for 19.00 — 
Dessert forks © for 21.50 : 


PROVIDENCE NEW YORK 


eae a z re See. ke : & Bie 


In using advertisements see page 6 145 
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LAMPS 


““America’s Most Beautiful 





Lamps’’ 






Quite exceptional 
is the value in this 
delightful bridge 
lamp, plated in 
French gold and 
topped by a beau- 
tifully made shade 
of pleated putty 
colored georgette 
over gold silk, 
edged with smart 
ruchings of black. 


$32.50 


anew Lamp fashion 


From the Almco Studios, where 
alarge proportion of the authentic 
lamp fashions has originated in 
recent years, comes the announce- 
ment of a new type of lamp—the 
metal base with a plated finish 
simulating antique or bright gold, 
silver, French bronze,English brass, 
Swedish iron or othereffects. With 
this handsome finish are combined 
ornaments of Yavapai onyx or 
Dresden china or delicate vases 
of etched or colored glass. Like all 
Almco Lamps,each of these lovely 
new creationsis designed as acom- 
plete unit, with base, shade and 
all details of line, color, trimming 
and finish in entire accord. 
Would you like to see these 
charming lamps? Ask for them 
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Ey, 


Quaint Dresden figures, mounted in gold-plated 
metal, form the base of this amusing lamp. The 
shade is of gold cloth, with prim pleated ruffles 
of antiqued gold lace and handmade flowers. 

A lovely symphony in peach and goid tones is 
the bridge lamp with metal standard, plated in 


V 








SY 


French gold and peach color, mounted on a Ya- 
vapai onyx base and twined with Dresden flow- 
ers. The color scheme is completed by a shade 
of peach taffeta over gold silk,edged with shaded 
brown grosgrain and green velvet ribbons and 
finished with silk floral sprays. 





in any of the better stores. Dealers 
will gladly show you all the smart 
new styles, with the beauty of 
workmanship and artistry of de- 
sign that have made Almco Lamps 
known the country over as 
“America’s most beautifullamps.” 
You can identify Almco Lamps 
by the Almco tag or label on base 
or shade. 


Writefor our free booklet,““What 
Good Taste Decrees in Lamps.” 


If you contemplate visiting 
New York or Chicago, ask your 
dealer for a letter of introduction 
to our beautiful show rooms. 


ART LAMP MNFG. COMPANY 
Display Rooms 

Almco Bldg., 1433S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 

306 Fifth Ave., at 31st Street, New York 








A slim vase of 
pink Yavapai 
onyx mounted in 
plated gold onan 
onyx base forms 
this charming 
lamp. Terracotta 
taffeta over mari- 
gold silk and 
heavy antique 
medallions are 
used for the 


Pink Yavapai onyx, 
mounted in gold- 
plated metal, is 
used in the base and 
shaft of this hand- 
some lamp. The 
shade is of pleated 
rose gold cloth over 
rose silk, edged with 
turquoise velvet rib- 
bon, and stunning 
floral motifs on a puff- 
ing of gold cloth, 


tag AT 
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Poor Cecco 


EANTIME quite a large hole had been 
dug under the stone, but there was so far 
nothing to show. Bulka’s paws were blistered 
from digging; he was ail for giving up the job 
and trying somewhere else, but the Money-Pig 
would not hear of this. The mere thought of 
treasure excited him, and as his legs were too 
short for him to dig himself, he felt quite safe 
in giving orders to the others. 

“Remember,” he kept shouting. ‘I am the 
guardian of this treasure! I order you to keep 
on digging till you find it!” 

“In Tubbyland,’ Tubby began in her 
squeaky voice, ‘‘whenever there is treasure 
it’s always buried under big stones, and there’s 
heaps and heaps of it, and whoever finds it, it 
belongs to all of them, and as soon as ever you 


. start digging—” 


“T’m sick of hearing about Tubbyland!”’ 


said Bulka, sucking his paws that had begun to | 
“T wish Tubbyland had never been | 


smart. 
invented 
“Then if you say that,’ said Tubby in- 


1?) 


dignantly, “it’s just the same as saying you | 


wish / had never been invented.” 
“T<do!” cried Bulka. ‘I do wish you’d 


' never been invented, so Hinksman!” 


“Oh! Oh!” shrieked Tubby. ‘‘Bulka’s 
being unkind to me!” 


Poor Cecco had to stop digging. ‘“‘Can’t you 


_ two keep from quarreling for one evening!” he 


exclaimed. a 
“Well, Tubby is so ucky!” said Bulka 
sulkily. 


Now, “ucky” is the very horridest word you | 
can use about anybody—you can tell from the | 


sound how horrid it is—and things were likely 
to have gone very badly, had not Harlequin 


_ suddenly had an idea. This did not happen to 


him often; up to the present he had contented 


himself with dancing about and saying “Hey | 


Presto” while the others worked, which did not 
assist matters much, but he felt now that this 
idea was too good to be wasted. 

“Instead of digging the earth from under the 
stone,” he suggested, “why don’t we lift the 
stone off the treasure?” 

Poor Cecco. scratched his head. 
not a bad idea.” 

“Tt’s what I told you all along,” put in the 
Money-Pig, ‘‘only no one listens to me.” 

How to do it was the question. The stone 
was far too heavy to lift. All of them trying 
together could not budge it an inch. 

“We must get a lever,” said the Money-Pig. 


ANP then it was that Poor Cecco had his 
really bad inspiration. It all came out of 
trying to be too helpful. 

“Tf I put my tail under it,” he said, “we can 
use that for a lever and tilt it up.” 

“Hey Presto!” cried Harlequin, striking an 
attitude. 

Poor Cecco’s tail was of wood, like all the rest 
of him, but it was a fine strong tail, and in those 
days quite long. It was an easy job to poke the 
tip of it under the stone. Really it looked as 


“if it would make a wonderful lever, and Poor 


Cecco himself was quite excited. 

“Now, all take hold of it together,” he cried, 
“and when I say ‘Ready,’ you must push as 
hard as you can!” 

And he took a long breath and planted all his 
four feet very firmly and said, “Ready!” 

What really did happen? No one knew. 
But at the moment they all crowded together, 
holding on to his tail, and Poor Cecco took his 
long breath, and every one pushed, instead of 
the stone rolling over as they expected, there 
was a dreadful crack, and Poor Cecco’s lovely, 
wooden tail snapped right in half! 

That was a terrible moment! There was half 
of Poor Cecco’s tail broken off under the stone, 
and what was worse, they couldn’t pull it out 
again. Not that it would have been much 
use to him if they had. Tubby gave a piercing 
shriek, Harlequin turned very pale and 
tottered as he stood, the dolls hid their faces, 
and as for Bulka, he burst out crying louder 
and more like a five-finger exercise than ever 


“That’s 
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Cavalier suites can be bought for 
from $150 to $550,depending upon 
the style and the number of pieces 
chosen. 





The “Monroe” Cavalier bedroom 
suite can be had in the following 
pieces: Bow-end double bed; Four 
post bed; Four post twin bed; Dres- 
ser; Chiffonette; Chifforobe, Vanity 
Dresser; Night table; Chair, bench 
and rocker. 








~Cavalier| 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation 


Tennessee FurniTurzE CorpoRATION 
771 Water St., Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Please send postpaid your new interior 
decorating manual. I enclose 25 cents. 


“CAVALIER” BEDROOM FROM ACTUAL PHOTOGRAPH 
The Suite is the “Monroe” Cavalier 770-J, in gray enamel, striped in turquoise, panelled 
in blue-green and hand decorated with flowers in harmonious colors. 
schemes, and in walnut and French walnut. 


Also in other color 


The exquisite bedroom that 
you are proud to show— 


a room that is restful to the eye as well as to the body, a room 
for pleasant day-time leisure—not merely sleeping, a room in 
which furniture and furnishings combine to produce a really 
happy effect—such a bedroom can be yours, no matter how 
modest your home, if you will go to the Cavalier dealer. 


He is interested not merely in selling you a suite of furniture, 
but in seeing that the furniture supplies the proper decorative 
note to make the room beautiful as well as practical. That is 
why he sells Cavalier furniture. Not only is it built for utility 
and long life, but its lines and colors and finish are designed by 
experts to give unusually fine artistic effect. Yet the price is 
surprisingly moderate, because the rapidly growing appreciation 
of Cavalier beauty and durability makes possible volume 
production at lower cost. 


But this is not all that the Cavalier dealer has for you. In 
addition he will show you, as part of the Cavalier service, the 
Cavalier interior decorating manual, giving various color 
schemes for bedrooms and dining rooms, and complete details 
of the wallpaper, draperies, floor coverings, etc., that should be 
used: to produce a decorative effect equal to the work of a 
professional decorator. 


Or, if you prefer, send 25 cents direct to us and we will mail 
you a copy of the booklet postpaid. It also contains complete, 
but easily understood, instruction on lines and colors, how to 
plan color schemes, balance, design, harmony, arrangemegt— 
everything you should know before adding to your present 
furnishings or refurnishing any room. 


Furniture 





Chattanooga, Tennessee 


Makers of Bedroom and Dining Room Furniture, Cedar Chests ana Refrigerators 





Name 
Address 





In using advertisements see page 0 











148 








See the Lane 
Trademark 
inside the lid 








take chances with 
MOTHS each S 


Some women spend endless hours fight- 3 


ing moths. They search, brush, beat 

and sun things — week after week—all summer long. 
Others end moth damage this easier, better way —by 

storing valuable blankets, furs and fine apparel in a moth 

proof, dust proof, damp proof Lane Cedar Chest. 


There is no need to worry or take chances. A Lane 
Cedar Chest costs little and quickly pays its cost in the 
things it saves. 


Lanes are made of choicest 34” red cedar heart- 
wood, scientifically treated to preserve that protective 
oil, the lasting aroma of which is the enemy of moths. 
They have finely dovetailed panels; inseparably in- 
terlocked corners, tight-fitting lids. They endure for 


‘generations, 


Lanes come in period or plain designs; all-cedar or 
walnut, cedar lined; many sizes and styles. You use them 
as a convenient storage place, a charming window seat, 
or a handy dressing lounge for the foot of the bed. 

If you don’t know the Lane dealer near you, write 


us. We will send his name and our new folder, 
“Selecting a Cedar Chest.” 


THE LANE COMPANY, Inc., Altavista, Virginia 


LANE 


CEDAR CHEST 
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Poor Cecco 


before, and no one had the heart to stop him. 
They could only put their fingers in their ears 
and shake their heads and stamp. 

“Tndeed it doesn’t hurt,’ Poor Cecco was 
saying. ‘Bulka, dear Bulka, I’ll buy a new 
tail tomorrow if you’ll only stop crying!” 

But Bulka refused to be comforted. His 
weeping swelled out on the breeze, loud and 
strong. All over the garden one could hear 
him, and all the potato bugs came running, 
wakened out of sleep, to know what the matter 
was. To Anna, however, lost among the potato 
vines and very miserable, it was a positive 
blessing. She lifted her head, stopped snivel- 
ing, and lumbered back, led by the sound, to 
where the others were gathered. 

“What has happened?” she began. ‘Have 
you found the treasure? Why is Bulka 
crying?” 

“Poor Cecco has lost his tail!’ 

Then Anna had to cry, too. 

“Hoo-hooo—” they all lamented. ‘Poor ~ 
Cecco has lost his tail!’ 

“Where did he lose it?” asked the potato- 
bugs, who are practical people. 

“He broke it off! Hoo-hoo!” 

“Then why did you say he lost it?” returned 
the eldest potato-bug, slightly annoyed. 
“Lost is one thing, broken another. We can’t 


| do anything about that!” 


And the potato-bugs all humped their backs 
and crawled back to bed again. 

Now there must be an ambulance, and it was 
no use shouting for the express wagon. He had 
been sound asleep again these two hours past. 
So they turned the Easter chicken out of the 
wooden engine and put Poor Cecco in that. 
His legs hung over the side; it wasn’t very com- 
fortable, but it was the best they could manage. 
Harlequin was to be the doctor. He was the 
tallest and could look quite wise so long as he 
didn’t say much, and there was no need for 
that. Tubby and Virginia May would be 
hospital nurses and wear a red cross on their 
arm. They arranged it all, walking on either 
side of the engine to keep Poor Cecco from 
falling out. It was almost as exciting as if they 
had found the treasure, and they had the added 
satisfaction of doing good to some one at the 
same time. 

So they walked home, Anna pulling the - 
engine, and Tubby and Virginia on either side, 
and whenever they met any one on the road, 
they put their handkerchiefs to their eyes and 
said, 

“Poor Cecco has lost his tail!’’ 

As for Poor Cecco, he got a ride home any- 
way, and when they reached the toy-cupboard 
they put him to bed in the dolls’ cradle, and 
there he slept peacefully, and Bulka sat by his 
side all night. 

(To be continued) 


The Silent Call 


(Continued from page 35) 


worse. You see, I knew when I was licked—” 

“But how did you know that if you didn’t 
even fight them?” 

“Because they were bigger, . son—and 
stronger.” 

“Ves, I know—but you could have fought 
just the same, couldn’t you?” 

The words penetrated the inner conscious- 
ness of Roger Edwards. From somewhere 
came the knowledge that this dialogue was not 
unfamiliar. It was as though he had rehearsed 
this very conversation. It was queer .. . 
the questions: the answers . . . 

And then it came to him in a blinding flash 
of comprehension: he and his boy had talked 
this way many, many times. He ceased to 
rock, and flung his half-smoked cigar over the 
veranda railing. For several minutes he sat 
in silence. 

Business was forgotten. A great pity surged 
into the heart of the father as realization came 
to him with crystal clarity— 


«Made in the 

“Thousand Window 
Bakeries’— by the 

Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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Riddle - 
neither cake, cookie 
nor candy 


Aptly named they are, for be- 
tween two crisp, airy leaves is 
imprisoned a sweet something that 
hints of clover honey. 


And at any season of the year, 
they are well served at luncheon, 
tea or dinner. 


These meltingly delicious wafers 
are truly a refreshment supreme 
with whatever elsé you serve them. 

More delicate by far than flake 
pastry, thin as frosting, yet really 
baked from grain and filled with 
velvety fondant.. Don’t you like 
the shape, too? 





Speaking of recipes, the revised edition of Ida 
Bailey Allen’s Sunshine Book, is now ready. 
You should read her serving suggestions, menus, 
and her helps on recibes for nutrition and bal- 
anced eating. Sent free by addressing, Sunshine 
Biscuits, 812 Commerce Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
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A Matter Concerning 


Everybody's Weltare 


MODERN DAIRYMEN spend 
thousands to protect you. Their milk 
and cream are scrupulously clean 
when they leave the dairy. So are 
the bottles. But your dairyman can- 
not control conditions on your back 
porch nor those in transit! 


WHAT USE is scientific precaution 
at the source, if householders pour 
clean milk from a 
bottle whose mouth 
has become soiled? 
What of the dust and 
dirt and germs that 
settleonunprotected 
bottle tops? They 
minglewiththemilk. 


DON’T IGNORE 
this seeming trifle. It 
may easily exact a 
heavy penalty. But 
the danger isaseasily 
avoided. All your 
milk and cream may 
be protected abso- 
lutely from contam- 
inating contacts. 
From human hands. 
From exposure to 
dirt. From any near- 
by refuse. From all the things that 
should not touch milk. 


A SIMPLE INVENTION now 
hoods and seals the entire top of the 
bottle. You may have noticed its 
aimost universal use in the case of 
extra grades of milk and cream—on 
certified milk—on milk for babies. 
But should any milk for human con- 
sumption be less carefully purveyed, 
less carefully poured? Nine hundred 
dairymen think not. Many dairies 


Mail This 


Seal Corporation 


Dairymen c 
Standard Cap and 


Fullerton and Racine Avenues, Chicago 


We would like to have samples of the hood 
and seal with complete information about 
its use in dairies. 


Bar...) re = ree 
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hood and seal every bottle, thus giv- 
ing their customers full protection. 
This prudence will soon be general 
practice—if not a law! 


LOOK at the picture. A milk bottle 
with entire top protected from harm. 
This seal goes on at the dairy. A 
sterile seal that stays sealed until 
you take it off—with a flip of the 
finger. You may re- 
place the hood, but 
not the ring—so any 
previous removal or 
tampering would be 
instantly detected. 
Known as the Stand- 
ard method of seal- 
ing, it is a method 
which is bound to 
become standard 
with everybody. 





DRINK URE 
MILK and be sure 
it is pure. Doubtful 
milk is a menace. 
Good milk is as good 
for adults as for ba- 
bies and children. If 
people all knew this 
way of insuring puri- 
ty, perhaps they would drink more 
milk. We would be a stronger and 


The hood and seal that protects 
the entire top of the bottle is the 
modern and 100% safe method of 
keeping milk and bottle clean. 
Invented and developed by Mr. 
O. N. Tevander, head of the or- 
Sanization you are urged towrite. 


healthier nation if they did! Health | 


authorities are all agreed on that. 


VOTE for this protection for your 
own household. The coupon for 
milk consumers is easily signed and 
mailed—and it will bring you a most 
interesting and valuable book about 
Milk and its uses. Dairymen will 
want the special information their 
coupon will bring them. 


Housewives Mail This 


Standard Cap and c Seal Corporation 


Fullerton and Racine Avenues, Chicago 


I am interested in having my milk hood and 
seal protected and want your illustrated 
book about milk free. 





The Silent Call 


His son had uttered his own words: advanced 
his own fallacious arguments. For the first 
time in his life Roger Edwards understood his 
son—the pathetic wistfulness behind Junior’s 
efforts to live up to an ideal, his own cruel and 
unjust ambitions which probed no more deeply 


| into the lad’s nature than to demand the im- 


possible: 

“T just don’t like to fight, Daddy. And 
besides, when I know they can lick me, there 
just isn’t any use in fighting . . .” The boy 
had tried so pitifully hard to explain. . . 

Roger Edwards’ voice came softly to his 
son’s ears. 

“Come here, son.” 

Quivering with a happiness which he him- 
self could not understand, the lad came and 
stood before him. The arms of Roger Edwards 
went out. 

“In my lap, please.” 

With a little sigh of ineffable contentment, 
the frail body hurled itself into the sanctuary 
of his father’s arms, and those arms, big and 
sinewy, closed tightly about the tiny form. 

And now the thin little arms crept timidly 
about the man’s neck, and the lad spoke 
shyly, 

“Ob, Daddy—if I could just help!” 

There was a mist in the eyes of the big man 
—a mist which dimmed everything save this 
new and glorious happiness of understanding. 

It was something which neither father nor 
son could put into words, but which both 
understood. The single barrier between them 
had miraculously crumbled, and now that it - 
was gone forever, both realized how grimly it 
had kept them apart. 

The arms of Roger Edwards contracted, 
pressing the frail little figure tight against 
his breast, and the lips of the father uttered 
words which caused the boy to tremble with 
happiness. 

“Daddy’s own baby,” whispered Roger 
Edwards. 

Junior snuggled closer. It was beyond his 
power to grasp the significance of his father’s 
words, but he knew in his childish way that 
everything was all right. And so they clung in 
a communion of perfect understanding. 

And then—whether for the man who had 
found himself, or for the tiny boy in his arms— 
there sounded in the heart of the father the 
clarion call of the past: 

“Veeeeaah Edwards!” 


Just Girls 
(Continued from page 65) 


which the godets are set, the depth of these 
depending on your height. The godets should 
end just above the knee. They are made 
by cutting the material in the shape of a circle 
(the diameter of the circle measuring twice the 
depth of the godets), and dividing it into 
quarters. This means that the edges of the 
godets which are sewed to the slashes in the 
skirt are straight, giving a true bias through 
the center of the godets and insuring a graceful 
flare. The frock is made of figured voile, and 
the godets of plain voile, covered with rows of 
Valenciennes lace edging. By slashing the 
dress cn the shculders and carefully finishing 
the edges of the slashes, a slight variation in 
the plain kimono waist is effected, giving a 
softer, and more beccming line. 

As for materials, crépe de Chine, Georgette, 
chiffon, and indestructible voile are the favor- 
ites among the white fabrics. Very young 


| girls will wear voile and very fine batiste— 


either plain or figured. As these materials 


are simple in texture, a bow of some kind is 
| often used on the dress, a popular one being of 


a flat, tailored nature with long streamers 
hanging from the shoulder. This is one means 


Name... x ee ee ee | of variety. These bows may be used in different 





colors for other occasions after graduation, 


and with a hat in the same color as the ribbon, 
the commencement dress would be an addition — 
to any garden party. . 
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Every woman who has spent tedious 
hours watching over her baking—and 
what woman hasn’t?—knows that the 
most desirable feature a gas range oven 
can have is heat uniformity—assurance 
that cakes will come out, not scorched 
and “humped,” but perfectly even in 
shape and color. 

. But how could an oven be built, ev- 
. ery part of which would have the same 


—— eT a ee ee ee 


“Peeping in,” shifting 
pans, taking ‘‘straw 
tests’ —what a bother 
baking the old way. 
And how unnecessary 
now! 


—- 
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temperature? Estate engineers, in com- 
mon with others, searched. for years 
for the way to uniformity. And final- 
ly, in the homely double boiler in 
which we cook our cereals, the answer 
was found. The same double con- 
struction, the same principle of heat 
distribution was applied to gas range 
ovens—and the Estate Fresh Air 
Oven resulted. 

In this oven, with its exclusive 
“double boiler” construction, 
scorching blasts and burning gas 
fumes cannot touch the food. 
Only fresh air, heated and steri- 
lized by the exclusive Estate meth- 





With this Therm- 
Estate Oven Heat 
naga you bake 







time and 
perature’ 
guesswork. 


tem- 
ore ae 


Pacific Coast Office and Display Room 
















Estates. A stove, furnace and range for every requiremen 






What the Oven learned 
from the Double Boiler 


od, enters the oven. And this heat cir- 
culates so evenly that in every part of 
the oven the temperature is the same. 
Pans can be placed against the oven 
walls without fear of scorching. No 
“peeping in,” no shifting of pans. Every- 
thing baked in the oven will come out 
even in shape, and uniform in color. 
Besides, with the ThermEstate Oven 
Heat Control, the baking is all done 
“by time and temperature”—guess- 
work is eliminated entirely. 

The Estate dealer or gas company 
in your city has an interesting demon- 
stration of the Estate Fresh Air Oven 
to show you. Stop in and see it—dis- 
cover how “double boiler” construc- 
tion can insure successful baking— 

_always. Or write us for free illustrated 
booklet, “What the Oven learned 
from the Double Boiler,” describing 
in detail the Estate Oven and its mod- 

ern principle of improved cookery. 





With the Estate “‘Double Boiler’’ Oven, there’s 
no question about baking results. Put your 
baking in and forget it—it is certain to come 
out uniform in shape, color and texture. 


.In using advertisements see page 6 






EsMale GAS RANGE 


with the “double boiler’ oven that bakes with fresh air 
Made by THE ESTATE STOVE COMPANY, HAMILTON, OHIO 


366 Post Street at Powell, San Francisco, Calif. Builders since 1845 of the famous 
t—for cooking and heating with coal, wood, gas and electricity. 
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For the hearty meals men like 


MAN rarely outgrows his little-boy longing 
LA. to eat more than is good for him. The enly 





thing a woman can do about it is to see that 
he gets such good, digestible food that he may 


eat all he wants—safely and healthfully. 


The woman who plans meals for a hungry 
man will find tapioca a tremendous help if she 
will only take the trouble to learn how to use 


it to the best advantage. 


An almost unlimited number of desserts can 
be made from tapioca. And you know how men 
like substantial desserts! Try Fruit Minute 
Tapioca some night when you want dinner to 
be particularly good. The recipe is given on this 


page. 


As the main course for dinner or for a 
hearty lunch, escalloped tapioca is ideal. It 
and the whole 


is a balanced meal in itself 
family, right down to the youngest, can 
eat it. Think of the comfort of not hav- 
ing to bother with special meals for the 
children! 





Gravies and soups thickened with tapioca 
have that just-a-little-better touch that 
makes a meal interesting. Best of all, tap- 
ioca adds more than variety. It adds real 
food value—the kind that means more 
energy for a hard day of work or play. 


What food chemists tell us 


One reason why food chemists endorse tap- 
ioca so highly lies in the fact that it is al- 
most a pure carbohydrate—and carbohy- 
drates (like wheat flour, potato and tapioca) 
should make up almost three-quarters of 
our diet. Some carbohydrates are expensive. 
Others are hard to digest. And still others 
are good but can be used in so few ways 
that they aren’t worth bothering with. 





Tapioca—one of the most digestible car- 
bohydrates known—costs so little and can 
be used in almost any course of any meal. 
Then, too, tapioca actually saves money 
for you by helping you to turn left-overs 
into tempting new dishes. 


For good results—get 
Minute Tapioca 
Minute Tapioca is superior to most tapiocas 


in three important ways: First, it requires no 
soaking. Secondly, it cooks in fifteen minutes. 





EE nconntt ; = SQ a free sample package of Minute Tapioca. 
Wheat Cells Potato Cells Tapioca Cells «=| J" Name..+-- sees sees eee eee eee 
These photographs show the appearance under the microscope of wheat, |" — Street........eeceeee eee eee eeees 


potato, and tapioca and indicate at a glance why Minute Tapioca is 
digested so easily. Notice how small the cells of Minute Tapioca are. 
Minute Tapioca comes to you already p wrtially cooked. Many of the 
tiny cells are exploded and can be digested completely and easily. 
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Escattopep Minute Tapioca 
(six portions) 
34 cup hot milk I egg 










4 cup hot water 1% teaspoon salt, 

3 level tablespoons 1 teaspoon pepper 
Minute Tapioca 14 cup bread or 

34 cup cooked fish or cracker crumbs 
meat t tablespoon butter 





Heat the milk and water in a double boiler, 
add the Minute Tapioca and cook ro minutes. 
Add the chopped fish or meat and cook 5 
minutes more. While this is cooking, beat the 
white of egg until stiff, add the yolk and beat 
again, then add it to the tapioca and season 
to taste. Remove from fire and put into a 
well-buttered baking dish, cover with bread 
or cracker crumbs and bits of butter and bake in a 
very hot oven (500° F.) for r5 minutes. Serve hot. 

If not convenient to bake, add 1 level table- 
spoon more of Minute Tapioca and cook in the 
double boiler only. This recipe is especially 
good with tuna fish or left-over ham. 


Frorr Minute Tapioca (eight portions) 
Fruit or berries Pinch of salt 
1 quart hot water or milk 1 tablespoon butter 
#2 cup Minute Tapioca 1 teaspoon vanilla 
2 Cup sugar 
Line a bow] with any canned or fresh fruit or ber- 
ries, and sprinkle with sugar. 

Cook in a double boiler 15 minutes, stirring 
frequently, I quart of water (or milk), using all 
available fruit Juices as part of the quart, Minute 
Tapioca, sugar, salt and butter. Use milk in 
place of water if a richer dessert is desired. Re- 
move from fire, add vanilla and pour over the 
fruit or berries. Serve cold with plain or whipped 
cream. 

These recipes have been tested and approved by 
Good Housckeeping Institute 



























The special scientific processes at the 
Minute Tapioca factory bring about 
these two advantages. Thirdly, Minute 
Tapioca is absolutely clean—the spotless 
product of a sunny American factory. 


MINUTE TAPIOCA COMPANY, 
35 Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. 


Please send me, free of charge, the new Cook Book, Adding ee 
Variety to the Menu; also The Story of Minute Tapioca and } ; KING 
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Free — a new Cook Book 
and a sample package 


Adding Variety to the Menu is a good 
Cook Book, just off the press. It 
contains a short, practical discus- 
sion of food values and menu-plan- 
ning. One section, based on the ad- 
vice of leading baby specialists, 
gives valuable information about 
the proper diet for children. 


Then there are thirty good 
recipes that you will want to use 
again and again. Ask us to send 
you your copy of this book—free 
of charge. With it will come an- 
other interesting booklet, The Story 
of Minute Tapioca. 


A usable sample of Minute Tap- 
_ioca will be sent free with the books. 
Let us have your name on the cou- 
pon below. Minute Tapioca Com- 
pany, 35 Jackson St., Orange, Mass. 
Makers of Minute 
Tapioca,Minute 
Gelatine and Star 
Brand Tapioca. 
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obtained complete, ready to install, from 


_ its treatment, have still further advantages in 


Choosing the Material 
(Continued from page 43) 


but if you insist on the better grades of lumber, 
you can always obtain them. 

The advocates of lumber construction are 
able to urge many compelling arguments in 
their favor. It is a material whose heat- 
conducting properties are low. If properly 
treated, it repels moisture. When a wooden 
house is insulated, it prevents the inside tem- 
perature of the house from foilowing every 
whim of the weather outside. 

It also offers advantages to the creative 
talents of the architect, for wood is extremely 
responsive to the instinct for design. It can be 
produced in practically any shape or size, al- 
though it is well in the interests of economy to 
select .a plan and arrange the dimensions of 
your house in such a way that standard lengths 
and sizes can be used, thus avoiding the cost 
of odd. lengths and useless remnants—the 
most expensive firewood conceivable. Except 
in the case of very expensive undertakings, it 
will be well to avoid special millwork to exe- 
cute unique details and original moldings, for 
most acceptable designs, in the best archi- 
tectural taste and tradition, can be had in 
standard form from the better lumber com- 
panies. And built-in features as well as deco- 
tative elements, such as porches, can be 





these concerns. 


Materials You May Use | 

Wood affords a very interesting variety of | 
effects. Although matched boarding is un- | 
usual in constructing the exteriors of houses 
today, flat tongue and grooved boards were | 
often used in working out the studied, dignified | 


-proportions of houses a century ago. Now- | 


adays clapboards and siding are the forms of | 
wood most apt to be used for the outside walls | 
of your house. By using clapboards or siding | 
in one of several different sizes there are oppor- | 
tunities to obtain attractive qualities as you | 
look at a house, for each small variation in 
width or thickness, when employed on the | 
large surfaces of a house exterior, produces a | 
distinct effect... Study these details carefully | 


. when you are selecting the material for the | 


outside of your house. | 
- Shingles presenting a wide variety of tex-| 
tures, depending on the kind of wood used and | 


the way of color and various methods of spacing 
or arranging them on a wall surface. No won- 
der they have many ardent admirers. Subtly 
variegated effects are obtainable not only on 
the roof, but on the walls of your house, if | 
desired, and many beautiful, original homes 
have been created through studying the deco- | 
rative value of shingles. 

Brick is another building material whose 
fascinating uses you ought carefully to con- 
sider. The. brick house today is a vast im- 
provement over the tastelessly mechanical 
edifice of a decade or two ago. A great deal 
of the credit for this result must go not only to 
architects, but to the men who make the 
product. Not so many years ago it was real- 
ized that in the earlier history of this country 
and for centuries abroad, charming houses had 
been made of brick. Why not, therefore, in 
this country also? . 

The Cradock House at Medford, Massachu- 
setts, was built in 1632 for a governor of what 
was then the Massachusetts Bay Colony. It 
stands in 1925, a habitable dwelling still, a 
witness not only to the taste and character of 
the men who built it, but also to the perma- 
nence and durability of brick itself. Indepen- 
dence Hall in Philadelphia, where the charter of 
our liberties was signed, and Faneuil Hall in 
Boston, were both built of brick. Buildings at 
Harvard and Yale Universities which were 
erected in colonial days, serving as barracks 
during the Revolutionary War and now as 
dormitories for students, were also constructed 
of brick. The Old North Church in Boston, 
from whose tower came the signal for Paul 
Revere’s ride, was made of the same material. 














BLUE STREAK 


_Mouseroco Can Orewine Maceine 





< 


New Way to 
Open Cans 


Turn the handle and the top is off! 


A turn of the Blue Streak handle cuts the entire 


top from cans of sardines, asparagus, fruit, and 
cans of any shape-—round, oblong or square. 
Contents are removed whole. Blue Streak is 
neatly packed in a trim blue box, $2.00 in 
stores, by prepaid mail, $2.20 


Its different — and better 


The Blue Whirl Egg 
Beater is firm and strong. 
Stays bright and new for 
years. In blue box, $1.00 
at your dealer's, $1.15 
by mail. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Because 


the LaunDry-Ctte 





ELECTRIC WASHING MACHINE 


does MORE 


ERE are the facts. Judge for 
yourself how much these ad- 
vantages lessen your work. 


(1) The Laun-Dry-Ette does 
away with all hand work in rinsing 
and bluing as well as in washing. 


(2) It saves work in ironing by 
omitting creases and wrinkles. 


(3) Itsaves all the work of pick- 
ing clothes out of the wash and 
guiding them through a wringer. 
Instead it wrings a whole tubful in 
one minute without a wringer. You 


just press a pedalandturna switch. 


(4) Itsaves work after the wash 
by never breaking off buttons or 
jamming hooks. It has nothing 
to squeeze, compress or twist the 
clothes. Yet the Laun-Dry-Ette 


_costs no more to buy and costs no 


more to operate than other high 
grade washing machines. 


These are facts which any 
Laun-Dry-Ette dealer will gladly 
prove to your satisfaction. If you 
don’t know the Laun-Dry-Ette 
dealer in your town write us. 


The Laundryette Manufacturing Co. 
1233 East 152nd St., Cleveland, Ohio 





© 1925 
The L. M. Co. 
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Send for ““Doing More yet Working 
Less”, an attractive booklet that 
gives the facts about washing ma- 
chines. It will aid you to get a 
correct picture of washing machine 
values. Free on request. 





Choosing the Material 


The strength of an honored tradition stood 
behind the makers of brick in America, and all 
that was necessary was to revive an apprecia- 
tion of the material among architects and 
builders. 

Through competitions or contests held to de- 
velop designs by architects and rewarded with 
prizes, standards of brick house construction 
have been elevated, and brick in America has 
enjoyed a real renaissance, so remarkable has 
been the advance in -handling brick within 
little more than a decade. 

It is not hard to understand the pride which 
owners of brick houses take in their homes. 
Brick is not only an easy material to handle 
on account of its convenient size and weight, 
but it has excellent qualities in resisting fire, 
sustaining loads, and forming a bond with 
mortar to make a substantial wall, strong and 
durable. A brick will not burn or decay. 

Indeed, one writer has said that brick is one 
of the few really permanent things in the 
world. The bricks of Nebuchadnezzar, the 
great King of Babylon, have survived 2500 
years since the day they were baked, and the 
individual bricks of which an American home 
today may be built have a better chance of 
survival a few centuries hence than have more 
spectacular sky-scrapers. 

From the decorative point of view, modern 
brick provides endless resources of color and 
texture. Uniform colors and blended shades 
are both procurable, and these color effects are 
lasting, for they have been burned right into 
the brick. Color and texture of the brick 
itself are perhaps the most important con- 
siderations affecting the artistic character of a 
house built of this material, but you should 
learn also how much depends on the bond 
and on the mortar joint. The bond is. the 
fashion in which the bricks overlap as they are 
laid in the wall, and remarkable charm may be 
secured by skilful arrangement of the different 
sized faces of the brick in relation to one an- 
other. There are a number of distinctly differ- 
ent ways of shaping, coloring, and thickening 
or thinning the mortar joint between the brick. 
These rather small variations would not make 
much of an impression in a pile of two or three 
brick, but in a surface where thousands are 
placed side by side, the whole appearance of © 
the wall will be altered. Be sure to find out, 
therefore, about the possibilities of the bond 
and of the mortar joint if you contemplate 
a brick house. 


Changing Materials 


Now that we have thought about advan- 
tages of brick as well as of wood construction, 
let me remind you that if you intend to buy a 
prepared plan. from a magazine, from an 
association, or from the Architects’ Small 
House Service Bureau, you do not always have 
to stick to the material shown in the picture 
of the house. Thus, in a house shown with 
clapboards or siding, shingles can easily be 
used instead; and many a frame house can be 
adapted to employ brick or vice-versa. The 
same observation may be made as regards 
cement houses and houses built of stucco. 
Adjustments always need to be made in your 
working drawings and in your cost estimates, 
but do not leave this fact out of consideration. 

Some designs, you will observe, are worked 
out. for stucco over hollow tile, but common 
brick may be used instead. There are some 
interesting and very useful qualities obtained 
by the use of hollow tile, but the inventive 
spirit has been active among manufacturers of 
common brick, and methods of building a wall 
have been devised within the past few years 
which would have amazed builders of even a 
generation ago, for they combine strength 
with insulation at a markedly lower cost than 
walls built of solid brick. 

Some writers have called this-the Era of 
Concrete and Steel, and there is abundant 
justification for that term. The immense 
flexibility and durability of cement make it 
adaptable to innumerable uses. Everywhere 
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Masland Rugs are just what you have longed for! 





You will be more than delighted with these new Masland Argonne Rugs. 
You will find that they are beautiful, soft, woven wool rugs, rich in Oriental 









designs and colorings; seamless and durable, and, so reasonable in prices that ft ij 

they are well within the means of every woman who loves beautiful things | ws 

in her home. 
The rug reproduced It is the revolutionary Masland Method of manufacture that now makes | Sizes: 
on this page is possible these wonderful rugs at such amazingly low cost. < ee x be Z 
Argonne Pattern Ask particularly to see these new Masland Argonne Rugs at your nearest 36!" x 63 
No. 2751H dealer’s. Also ask him for the free illustrated booklet, “Oriental Beauty In LT oe 

: pars. 2 Your Home.” If he cannot supply you, write to our selling agents, W. @ J. Sloane 






Dep’t 9, G, Wholesale, New York. 


C. H. Masland & Sons, Inc. 
Philadelphia and Carlisle, Pa. 
Weavers of fine rugs and carpets since 1886 
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This Pattern is made 
in six other different 
color effects, and in 
the four sizes listed 
above. 


A wide variety 
in Oriental color 
combinations of 
blues, taupes, 
tans, rose, etc. 





11 ege whites (14 cupfuls) 
\% teaspoonful salt 


White Part 


14 cupftl Swans Down Cake 


Flour 


1% teaspoonful vanilla 


Marble Angel Food 

1 teaspoonful cream of tartar 

11% cupfuls sugar (sifted) 

Dark Part , 

2 tablespoonfuls cocoa 

6 tablespoonfuls Swans Down 
Cake Flour 

¥% teaspoonful lemon extract 


Add salt to egg whites and beat ona large platter until foamy; 


then add cream of t 


artar and beat until the whites are stiff but 


i fully i ful at 
. Fold the sugar in carefully, using one tablespoon 
ae When all the sugar has been folded in, divide the egg 


mixture into two equal parts. 
teaspoonful vanilla and 4 cup 


To one part, fold in carefully 44 
ful Swans Down Cake Flour, which 


has been sifted four times. To the other part add the lemon 


extract, and the cocoa and 6 t: 


ablespoonfuls Swans Down Cake 


lour which have been sifted together five times. i 
. Pit these two batters into Angel Food tin, alternating the 


white and dark. Bake one hour in a slow oven (275° to 325° F.) 


This recipe tested and approved 
by Good fi 







‘ousekeeping Institute. 





Thereason mostcooking school teachers 
always use Swans Down Cake Flour 























“When I use Swans Down—_ | 


I know my cake will be perfect” 


You’ll find that 
Swans Down makes 
just as big a differ- 
ence in: 

Piecrust 

Muffins 

Biscuits 

Cookies 

Dumplings 

Puddings 

Thickening 

for gravies, 
sauces, etc. 





Instant Swans Down is a com- 
plete cake batter in dry form made 
with Swans Down Cake Flour. It 
contains all the ingredients for a 
white cake except the moisture. 
Ask your grocer to get it for you, 


or write us, 


This letter is typical of the many received 
from teachers of cooking classes. Most 
Domestic Science teachers use Swans Down 
Cake Flour—not only because it gives such 
delightful results, but because those results 
can always be depended upon. 


“This spring my sixty freshmen had several 
lessons in cake-making, every girl baking a small 
cake at each lesson period. They worked in 
groups of fours, each girl in the group using the 
same methods and same ingredients as the 
others with the exception of the ingredient be- 
ingtested, which was different for each of the 
four girls. Fifteen groups working the same ex- 


‘periments gave very accurate results. 


“When testing flours, the first girl used hard 
wheat flour, the second soft wheat flour, the 


Established 1856 


C ‘ 





Preferred by Housewives for 30 years 
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SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 


third hard wheat flour and cornstarch, and the 
fourth Swans Down Cake Flour. 

“The finished cakes were carefully compared, 
and the conclusions written in the laboratory 
note books. ‘The opinions expressed in the con- 
clusions as to the best liquids and fats for cakes 
varied, but every one of those sixty girls said 
that the best cake in'their group ‘was the one 
made with Swans Down Cake Flour! 


“Another interesting conclusion of the cake : 


experiments was that“no other one ingredient 
so affected the quality of a cake as the flour. 
“These conclusions have only confirmed my 
own experiments. When I use Swans Down I 
know what my cake will be—I haveno worries.” 


Katuryn Romig McMurray 
Director of Home Economics 
Maryville Coilege, Maryville, Tenn. 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS, 2205 Second Ave., Evansville, Ind. 
Also Makers of Swans Down Health Bran 


Ask your grocer for Syvans Down Cake Flour. If he does not have 
it, send us his name and we will see that you are supplied. 


of Swans Down Cake 


pan (tin) 


LOUR 


You'll want this cake set! 


Only $1.00 ($1.25 west of Denver, Colo., $1.50 in Canada) for complete set 
Making Utensils, such as we ourselves ube. We buy 
in carload lots and sell to you for exactly what they cost us. Just send a 
dollar bill. Money refunded if not entirely satisfactory. Set consists of: 
8 1-2in. patented Angel Food cake 


Sample package Swans Down 


Just what Swans Down Is 


As you know, Swans Down Cake 
Flour is not “just another flour.’ It is 
a different kind of flour. Its unusual 
quality results from these three things: 
the particular grade of soft winter 
wheat selected; the portion of the 
kernel used—only the innermost por- 
tion of the kernel is choice enough for 
Swans Down; and the special method 
of milling. Swans Down is 27 times as 
fine and feathery as a good bread 
flour, 

It takes 100 pounds of the finest 
wheat to make 26 pounds of Swans 
Down. There’s nothing in it but 
wheat—the choicest to be bought. 
Not one atom of cornstarch or any 
other ingredient has been added. 
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Send 10c for copy of 
“Cake “Secrets,” if you 
don’t ~desire the Cake 
\Making:Set at this time. 


Aluminum measuring cup 
12 in. steel spatula (to remove and 


8 in. square heavy cake pan (tin) ice cake) 
Set aluminum measuring spoons 


Slotted wooden mixing spoon 


Copy of ‘‘Cake Secrets’’ (recipe book which usually costs 10c) 
ake Flour (enough for one cake) 


Items in this Set not Sold Separately 
No orders accepted for shipment outside United States or Canada 


Choosing the Material 


we see great public works erected by pouring 
concrete into wooden forms and then allowing 
it to set so that it becomes as hard and as en- 
during as solid rock—huge bridges, dams, 
grain elevators, factory chimneys, and similar 
structures. The Romans used cement in the 
most difficult sort of construction, such as the 
dome of the Pantheon, architectural marvels 
still in existence, but for ages after the fall of 
the Roman Empire the secret was lost. In 
fact, the centenary of the rediscovery of 
cement, in the improved form called Portland 
cement, was celebrated just last year. The 
useful properties of Portland cement, developed 
at the same time as our great steel production, 
are responsible for the characteristic note in 
our larger building enterprises. 

But dwellings have also benefitted by this 
technical progress. A wall constructed of con- 
crete or cement blocks has met with much 
favor of late. The material permits a wide 
latitude in the design of houses, and when 
used with discretion and skill, some beautiful 
homes have been created. Properly built, 
cement walls should not be troubled with 
dampness. The advantages of insulation, 
avoiding rapid changes in the interior tem- 
perature of the structure, are procured through 
a hollow wall space in the better types of 
cement houses. Some architects have paid 
particular attention to this development, and 
certain contractors are especially skilful in 
handling concrete. 


The Charm of Stucco 


The fourth type of construction, likewise in 
its modern applications a rather recent de- 
velopment, is stucco. Portland cement— 
especially the white product—is frequently 
used as a stucco, although there are other very 
useful and popular materials of which stucco is 
made. With cement, metal lath is often em- 
ployed as a base. The framework of the house 
is erected in the familiar manner, but without 
sheathing; furring strips are placed horizon- 
tally along the studs, to which the metal lath 
is attached... The exterior stucco wall is laid 
on in the ordinary way, but the inside of the 
wall is also plastered with stucco between the 
studs on the other side of the lath, producing 
a single, solid piece of cement. When material 
other than cement is used for stucco, a special 
base is advisable. I can not attempt to de- 
scribe all the interesting details of stucco 
construction here, but it deserves close study, 
and a quantity of informative literature is 
available for those who wish to know more 
about it. 

The peculiar charm of stucco is, however, 
due to the attractive exterior finishes which 
the plastic nature of the material makes pos- 
sible. Depending on the way in which the 
trowel is handled, and the use of other tools 
to diversify the surface, exquisite results are 
obtainable. Color is another resource which 
stucco presents, and odd effects are secured by 
mixing tinted sand or marble chips with 
cement. Consult your architect and consider 
the climatic conditions, as well as the prevail- 
ing architecture of your vicinity, before you 
undertake anything very unusual, however, 
and remember that a whole house in color 
makes quite a different picture from a sample 
a few inches square. 

It would require far more space than is 
available to do full justice to the other parts of 
the house and to discuss the materials appro- 
priate to them. There are, for example, im- 
portant facts to be known about foundations, 
- ana how to avoid a damp cellar. A great share 
in the success or failure of your house belongs 
to the roof, for the basic function of your 
house is, after all, to provide shelter from the 
elements. 

Then there is the whole realm of internal 
construction to think about. You ought to 
find out something about the science and art 
of the carpenter’s craft. There is a great 
mystery to be revealed in the matter of plaster- 
ing. Glass and paint and varnish and all the 











Adds a decisive-touch of flavor 
to Meats and Salad dressings 





RELISH: Mustard with cold meats has a «i Ys “ie 
new deliciousness when you use fresh mixed $ a aes ae RN 
Colman’s Mustard. Mix with water to con- 26 [ : 
sistency of thick cream—let stand ten 
minutes before serving. 


FRENCH DRESSING: % cup oil, 2 
tablespoons vinegar, I teaspoon paprika, 
I teaspoon powdered sugar, 4 teaspoon 
Colman’s Mustard, 2 teaspoons salt, dash 
cayenne. Chill and shake vigorously before 
serving. 






You po get tired of the same meats, the 
same salads over and over again. 


You can give them a new flavor—a de- 
lightful zest—by using mustard the English 
way! 

The tantalizing flavor of Colman’s comes 
from a certain little mustard seed that grows 
only in Lincolnshire, England. No other 
mustard has this characteristic flavor. 


In 1805 Jeremiah Colman raised the first \sayONNAISE: 4 Bbelialie GE 
crop of this now famous Lincolnshire seed. cious flavor is given your dressing by 
The rare flavor it added to mustard amazed =z teaspoon each of Colman’s Mustard, 
everyone who tasted it. For generations the 54/, powdered sugar, added to 2 raw 


aD : : : yolks of eggs and thoroughly beaten; 2 
ajasibicpe threshing and blending of this ead seed eee or nee 
has been the life work of Lincolnshire men. gn beaten, and 14 to 2 cups of salad 

The recipes in the new booklet offered be- 9! added gradually while beating the 
low will add a new touch to many a familiar §—”#*/#7@ constantly. 
meal. Clip the coupon, for convenience, and 


mail it today. 


J. & J. Colman (U.S. A.) Ltd., Dept. G-5, 
go West Broadway, New York City 


Nail (oupon for Please send me free booklet of recipes for many new and 
appetizing ways to make salad dressings, to prepare meats, 
New Booklet of éntrées and relishes. 


‘Recipes—F REE! 





COLMAN’S 4% MUSTARD 


By Appointment to H. M. The King. 


In using advertisements see page 6 157 


F)S” MACARONI 
| PRODUCTS 
Foulds’ Macaroni, Spaghetti and Egg Noodles are made from genuine 


Durum wheat by a process which eliminates all waste and retains the 
most nourishing elements of this golden grain. 





There’s a different flavor to Foulds’! You will know it with the first 
taste. So rich and tender! Not at all like ordinary brands! 


Accept This Liberal Offer! 


Foulds.si: COOKET 


at 1/2 


VEGETABLE 
\\ actual value 


x 175 


~with sales slip 
showing purchase 

of 4 packages of 
uF 


_. FOULDS 
Y MACARONI 


impares Al Aluminum Cooker PRODUCTS 


An all-aluminum cooker, colander and self-strainer combined. Ideal for 
cooking macaroni, spaghetti, noodles and many vegetables. Cooks with- 
out stirring, sticking or burning! 












And no more fear of scalded hands while draining hot water from vege- 
tables! Just lift the inner vessel and water quickly drains into outer kettle. 


This Cooker is not on sale at the stores! 


An entirely new and novel invention—manufactured exclusively for 
Foulds. Would sell at retail for $3.50! In order to induce you to use 
Foulds’ Macaroni Products we offer it at one-half this amount—$1.75! 
Don’t confuse this with the ordinary aluminum utensil. This cooker is 
specially made of heavy gauge aluminum, highly burnished, handsome 
and durable. Nothing made just like it. 


How to get this new Cooker 


Go to your grocer and buy 4 packages of Foulds’ Maca- 
roni Products, obtaining from grocer a sales slip showing 
purchase. Mail this sales slip to us with $1.75 cash (Ex- 
press or Postal Money Order preferred) and the Cooker 
will be sent you all charges prepaid. Address nearest office. 


The FOULDS COMPANY 


522 Fifth Avenue, New York 326 West Madison St., Chicago 


SPECIAL! Ifyour grocer does not handle Foulds’ Mac- 

. aroni Products send us his name and address 
enclosing $2.25,and we will send you the Cooker and 4 pack- 
ages of Foulds’ Macaroni Products of your own selection. 


MAA 
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Foulds’ 
Macaroni 
Products 


MACARONI 


SPAGHETTI 
ELBOW MACARONI 


EGG NOODLES 
(Fine or Broad) 


VERMICELLI 
ALPHABETS 
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Choosing the Material 


other items that go to make up a house each 
have their secrets. 

Don’t wait until the very last moment to 
select your hardware, either, for you can not 
obtain locks and hinges that will render neces- 
sary but inconspicuous service for many years 
unless you select the right kind in the first 
place, and allow money enough to do so. 

The heating arrangements and the plumbing 
in your house will not be there simply to look 
at, attractive as they may be in appearance; 
in fact, much of the happiness you may expect 
in your own house will depend on how the 
heating plant and the plumbing equipment 
work. The wiring system of the house ought 
to be thought out well in advance also, for it 
costs at least ten times as much to rip up walls 
and revise wiring after the house is built as it 
does to do this work completely while the house 
is being built. 

But now, what about the man who is going 
to take all this on his shoulders, the man who 
will finally deliver to you a house erected 
exactly according to yourplanand specifications? 

While, of course, you ought not to select a 
contractor whose general impression on you is 
so unfavorable that you doubt whether you 
could get along with him, you ought never 
to choose your contractor simply because he 
strikes you as a nice, agreeable man to deal 
with. The best plan is to obtain the names of 
several dependable contractors in your vicin- 
ity, talking with people for whom these con- 


- tractors have already built houses, and ascer- 


taining from bankers or other substantial 
business men their credit and business repu- 
tation. , 
It is unfair to ask a contractor to bid on a 
job unless his bid will receive reasonable con-— 
sideration, but it is a common and recognized 
procedure to take bids on the same job from 
several different contractors, with their knowl- 
edge, and their bids on a percentage basis ought 
not to be far apart. Other things being equal, 


_the lowest bidder gets the job, although 


special circumstances or abilities ought to be 
taken into account, and the contractors should 
be informed that that is the procedure you 
intend to adopt. An exact quantity survey, 
even in a smaller home, not only helps you to 
avoid the expense of extras when construction 
is actually begun, but makes it possible for the 
contractors to figure more quickly and more 
closely when preparing to submit bids. 

As a rule you will find the most satisfactory 
plan is to place your contract with a single 
man who will be responsible for the whole 
undertaking. An experienced contractor is 
able to judge materials and workmanship ac- 
curately, he knows how to make the men on 
the job do their work properly, and he can 
eliminate the tedious delays and vexatious 
disputes which are the certain lot of the 
amateur who attempts to do the contractor’s 
job himself. 


Three Types of Contract 


When a contract is placed with a single firm 
or individual on a lump-sum basis, you can 
know in advance exactly how much this house 
is going to cost. In the case of more expensive 
houses, particularly when you employ an 
architect to supervise the work, separate con- 
tracts are often made for the lighting, plumb- 
ing, and heating arrangements, and the sub- 
contractors ought to be able to cooperate in 
harmony with the general contractor. 

There are three principal types of contracts, 
of which the first is most apt to yield good 
results. This is the lump-sum basis, an agreed 
price for the whole job. Second, the con- 
tractors may be paid the price of all labor and 
materials, with a percentage added on to cover 
his overhead and provide a profit. Third, in- 
stead of a percentage, the contractor may 
receive a fee fixed in advance for his services. 
In any case, the contract should be carefully 
worked out to secure just and reasonable’ con- 
ditions for both parties to it. Write to the 
American Institute of Architects, Octagon 
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The dangerous 


toast-and-coffee breakfast 
eee meagre breakfast, hastily eaten, 


is becoming a national bad habit. 
We may not need the amount of food 
our ancestors ate. But we need more real 
nourishment. For in this age of inten- 
sive work we use up considerably more 
nervous energy. Therefore, if your appe- 
tite dictates a small breakfast, be sure 
the food you eat contains the vital ele- 
ments of nourishment you must have. 


A single serving of this tempting food contains more 


varied nourishment than many a hearty meal 


ATURE demands that your body be sup- 
plied daily with a variety of food elements if 
itis to be properly nourished—but the modern diet 
rarely gives you all cf them in sufficient quantities. 


From an infinite number of foods, how can you 
select those which give you these vital elements? 
Unless you thoroughly understand foods and 
their values, it is an impossible task for you— 
and for millions of others. Realizing this, a man 
who understood food values originated Crape- 
Nuts. 


This famous food is intentionally designed to 
supply vital food elements so often missing from 
the average modern diet. In Grape-Nuts you find 
the elements of vigorous good health: dextrins, 
maltose, and other carbohydrates for heat and 
energy; iron for the blood; phosphorus for the 
bones and teeth; proteins for muscle and body- 
building; and the essential Vitamin B—a builder 
of the appetite! Eaten with milk or cream, Crape- 
Nuts is an admirably balanced ration. 


Grape-Nuts is an appetizing food—small, crisp 
kernels composed of two healthful grains, wheat 
and malted barley. The delicious flavors of these 
golden grains are brought out with a richness un- 
matched in any other food. That is why Grape- 


Nuts, with cream®or whole milk, is a favorite 
breakfast dish in millions of American homes. 
Buy a package today. 


Try this delicious food tomorrow morning. 
Two tablespoonfuls are ample for a serving. Taste 
the crisp, nut-like flavor. And know that this 
very crispness is beneficial to you, for it gives 
your teeth and gums exercise. Your dentist will 
tell you that exercise is necessary to keep teeth 
beautiful and healthy. 


Even the way Grape-Nuts is prepared—by a 
special baking process—adds to the healthfulness 
of this delicious food by making it easy to digest. 





Grape-Nuts is one of the Post Health Products, 
which include also Instant Postum, Postum Cereal, 
Post Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), and Post’s 
Bran Flakes. 








A series of health breakfasts—with four 
servings of Grape-Nuts free ! 

Mail the coupon below and we will send you 
four individual packages of Grape-Nuts free— 
enough for four breakfasts. We will also send you 
“A Book of Better Breakfasts,” containing menus 
for a series of delightful health breakfasts—and 
written by a former physical director of Cornell 
Medical College who is known as America’s fore- 
most conditioner of men and women. Follow these 


menus and form the habit of healthful breakfasts. 
© 1925, P. C. Co. 





G. H. 5-25 G.N. 
FREE— MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 





Postum Cerrar Company, Inc., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send me, <.2e, four trial packages of Grape- 
Nuts, together with ‘“‘A Book of Better Breakfasts,” 
by a former physical director of Cornell Medical 
College. 


Street... 


City.2. 


Address CANnapian Postum Cereat Co., Ltd. 
45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 
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- K “You were only 10 
re es] when I bought it!” 
| eo ‘ NN eee ae eee 


advice on the ideal way to equip her new 
home. Very naturally mother recommends 
Pyrex for baking and serving—because she 
knows from her own experience that PYREX is. 
not only a wonderful labor-saver but a perma- 
nent investment. 

Pyrex always looks new and sparkling — 
it does not dent or chip, discolor or craze. In 
a PyrEx-equipped kitchen, fewer dishes are 
needed, pot-and-pan washing 1s greatly lessened, 
and time and fuel are saved. The bride will 
love PyREX, because it’s as pleasant to wash - 
as her pretty china. More than 25,000,000 
pieces of PyREX are now in use! 
























RE ORE Stakt 


The “Expert’s Book on Better Cooking” 
will be sent you on request. Address Dept. “G” 


P YA 


A PRODUCT: OF CORNING GLASS WORKS, CORNING, N.Y. 
Originators and Patentees of Oven Glassware 


PYREX “\QS 
CASSEROLE 
No. 628 
For its many 
uses, see pages 
5) and 7. in 
Pyrex Cook 
Book. 
pss 












GOs pee 4 . i 
co ea liey oa : PYREX Utiziry 
ss — ge A ; DisH No. 231 
Apples, pota- 
toes, stuffed pep- 


pers or tomatoes 
—all have new 
delicacy baked 
and served in this 
Dish. See recipes 
onpage 17 Pyrex 
Cook Book. 


PYREX “Au GRATIN” 
No. 331 


Especially liked for baking 
eggs and small fish, shirred 
eggs with meat, corned beef 
hash with eggs, macaroni, 
etc. Recipes will be found on 
page 13 in Pyrex Cook Book. 













PYREX Pie Pan 








No. 210 
The PYREX Coox Book Pyrex comes in sizes for eve- 
PYREX TeEA Pot No. 24 is called the ‘“‘Expert's ry family! In Pie Plates alone 
PYREX Tite No. 706 Book on Better Cooking.” . thereare seven sizes—from 5” 
ted Senack linte-clenk aet It will be sent you gladly ‘ to 11” diameter—from the 
juse ae yOu. ci on request, if you will just pie for two to the pie for 
PvRE < Tea Pot-wBotios write us, giving your deal- eight! See recipes, page 21, 
er’s name. Pyrex Cook Book. 






water won't crack it! 







Send for new booklet, 
“Just Tea” 
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House, Washington, D. C., for a copy of the 
standard form of contract. This is an authori- 
tative document, devised by the best archi- 
tectural and legal brains in the country. It 
will suggest many things to watch for that 
you might never have thought about otherwise. 

Not only ought copies of the contract to be 
signed by both the home builder and the con- 
tractor, but his signature and yours ought also 
to appear on the specifications and all the 
drawings to which the contract refers. Unless 
this is done, if you have to ask a court to settle 
any disputes, how is the court going to tell 
whether the documents brought in are the 
very ones relating to your difficulty? 

Final payments to the contractor should not 
be made until all the materials and the work- 
men’s labor have been paid for and you have 
legal evidence of the fact. This is important, 
because in some states the home builder is 
personally responsible for these charges, and 
you do not want to have to pay for anything 
twice. However, the building and loan asso- 
ciation or other source from which you borrow 
money will very likely check this matter up 
for their own satisfaction as well as for yours. 

Building a home is one of the most satis- 


factory things you can ever accomplish. When ~ 


you have studied every detail of construction 
and equipment and watched your house grow 
right out of the ground, according to the plan 
“you have made, you feel a wonderful sense of 
security and of achievement. Of course, it 
takes time, and little difficulties are bound to 
crop up. But anybody who deserves to own 
a house and keep house in it will be patient 
and resourceful enough to overcome those 
obstacles. It is worth all it costs simply for the 
children’s sake, not only while they are grow- 
ing up and need the comforts and freedom of a 
home of their own, but in after years when 
they look back and think about the place where 
they were born and where their earlier years 
were spent. 

Think of all it will mean to them to be able 
to remember a home that was theirs and yours, 
a house that’ you built and made your home. 


Modern Gas Ranges 
Available for Your Use 


(Continued from page 85) 


able to reach a temperature of 550° Fahrenheit 
in not more than thirty minutes. You can 
easily tell how quickly your oven heats by 
using an oven thermometer. If the oven is 
slow in heating, more gas should be supplied 
to the burner. It would not be advisable for 
those who have had no experience with setting 
gas appliances to attempt to increase the gas 
flow, but you could call upon the dealer from 
whom the range was purchased or possibly 
obtain the service of your gas company to make 
the necessary adjustment. 

You should know, however, if the burners 
are operating with the right kind of flames, so 
as to be able to determine if their setting is 
correct. The proper flame at each of the ports 
is one that has a light blue or green inner cone 
which is surrounded by a dark blue outer cone. 
The ports, of course, are the many small open- 
ings that are drilled in the burner, through 
which the gas emerges to produce the flames. 
Both these cones should be sharp and distinct, 
although the outer cone sometimes appears 
faint when viewed in a very strong light. The 
- flames should burn steadily and be continuous 
down to the top of the burner. If they blow 
away from the top of the burner, or have yel- 
low tips, the burner should be looked after. 
Tf the flames have yellow in them, it is an in- 
dication that sufficient air is not being supplied 
through the air shutter. If the flames blow 
away from the top of the burner, or if they 
flash back into the air mixer when lighting it, 
too much air is being drawn in through the air 
shutter. The flames of the burners should just 
touch the bottom of a vessel placed on the 










The largest selling 
high grade syrup 
in the 
United States 
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How the richness of maple 
is mellowed in this syrup 


Maple! What memories the very word 
awakens! Fragrant pancakes steaming 
before you—then the pouring and 
spreading of the syrup. Whocan watch 
that golden flood of syrup without a 
thrill of expectation? It’s only the most 
wonderful flavor that can make the 
taste all you long for—only the flavor 
of maple at its best. 


It is to bring you the joy of maple in 
full measure that the art of blending 
sugars has been developed. The great- 
est skill and experience are needed to 
make the most of that rare, natural 
goodness for which maple is famous. 


Today it is recognized that the 
Towle Process of blending—known 
only to the makers of Log Cabin Syrup 
—hbrings you maple in its most deli- 
cious form. It is for this reason that 
Log Cabin has become the favorite in 
millions of American homes—the larg- 


est selling high grade syrup in the 
world. Choice maple sugar from Can- 
ada and Vermont is combined in Log 
Cabin with granulated cane sugar in 
a way that wonderfully enhances and 
mellows the richness of the maple. 


Your family will find a new delight 
in pancakes or Fried Mush when 
served with Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup. 
Use it for waffles, Hot Breads and 
French Toast, too. 


Have you ever tried Maple Puff, 
Log Cabin Sundae or Cake Frosting? 
These are some of the many tempting 
foods that can be made easily with this 
syrup. To get the free set of 24 recipe 
cards just fill out and mail the coupon 
below. 

Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup comes 
only in the Log-Cabin-Shaped cans 
—in three sizes. Ask your grocer for 
a can today. 


THE LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY 


St. Paul, Minnesota—the center of North America 


FREE—A set of 24 
recipe cards, giving 
delightful ways, both 
new and old, of using 
Log Cabin Syrup 





My grocer’s name 


© 1925, The L. C. P. Co. 


LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. C5, St. Paul, Minn. 


Please send me the 24 recipe cards as described above. 


a bore SAE tea: SRNR eres 


and address is: 
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Original Siphon 
Refrigerators 


are generally accepted as the 


Standard of the 


American Home 


As good a refrigerator as the 
Seeger is worthy of electrical 
refrigeration. 

Equally efficient with ice. 


Representative Dealers in all Cities 


SEEGER * REFRIGERATORE@: 


Saint PauL New York Boston 
CuicaGco Los ANGELES 
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Modern Gas Ranges 
Available for Your Use 


cooking top. If they are larger than this they 
will spread out beyond the bottom of the vessel 
and lick up around the sides of it. Such a 
flame is not efficient and wastes gas. While 
the outer cone of the flame should touch the 
bottom of the vessel, the opposite is true for 
the pale blue or green inner cone. If the green 
inner cone impinges on the bottom of the 
vessel, combustion will be incomplete, result- 
ing in the liberation of gases that are dis- 
agreeable and injurious to one’s health. Pro- 
longed use of a burner operating in this way 
will be apt to produce headaches. When 
properly adjusted, a burner with correct size 
ports, suitably spaced, will ignite instantly 
and completely when a match is applied to any 
part of it. A burner that can not be made to 
do this should be replaced with one that does, 
as raw gas will escape from any port that does 
not light unless, of course, it is stopped up with 
boiled-over food. Occasionally, the cooking 
top burners should be cleaned of grease and 
spilled over foods, and any dust or dirt found 
at the openings of the air shutter should be re- 
moved. If you find a burner that does not 
operate properly for any reason, have it looked 
aiter promptly by some one experienced in 
adjusting gas appliances. 


If the Oven Lining Rusts 


Rusting of the oven linings is caused by the 
water vapor contained in the products of com- 
bustion from the oven burner. When the range 
is not connected to a flue, this water vapor can 
be seen collecting on windows during the cold 
weather. In some ranges the oven linings are 
coated with a porcelain enamel to protect them 
from rusting. Such linings are generally used 
in fireless ranges where moisture is locked up 
inside the oven along with the retained heat. 
It is more common, however, to cover the 
linings with a coating of aluminum paint which 
is baked on, but this in time either wears or 
peels off, exposing the metal. Some linings are 
coated with an aluminum composition applied 
by a hot dipping process which renders the 
metal highly resistant to corrosion. If there 
are indications of rust forming in your oven, 
it is advisable to rub oil or grease on the inside 
of it occasionally, but do not use a grease that 
has any salt init. If grease is used, it can best 
be put on while the oven is warm. Where the 
surfaces are appreciably corroded, they should 
first be cleaned with emery paper and the 
loosened particles wiped off with a rag. Many 
women put up with badly corroded gas range 
ovens, because they do not know that the 
linings are readily removable and can generally 
be replaced at a reasonable cost. : 

It sometimes happens that the operator does 
not succeed in lighting the oven burner 
promptly after turning on the gas. In that 
event care must be taken to avoid an explosion 
which might otherwise prove harmful to her. 
Frequently the delay is caused by the match 
going out. If the gas cock is left open during 
this delay, unburnt gas will collect in the oven 
and form an explosive mixture with the air 
init. In all probability this will be set off when 
making the next attempt to light the burner 
and will result in a burst of flame that might 
badly burn the operator. To avoid such an 
eccurrence, keep the oven doors open when 
lighting the burner, and if there is any delay 
close the gas cock promptly and wait until the 
unburnt gas has escaped before making an- 
other attempt to light it. You should not try 
to light any burner from which unburnt gas 
has been flowing for more than a few seconds, 


without first closing the burner cock and wait- 


ing until you are sure that the unburnt gas has 
escaped up the flue or into the atmosphere. 
When the oven burner and the pilot are both 
controlled from one cock it is best to light the 
burner in the usual way and let the pilot be- 
come ignited from the burner. The pilot must 
be close enough to the burner so that it will 
ignite of itself. ; 











If you intend building a home to cost from 
$1800 to $12,000, you'll want 


This Book of 200 Plans 


The Gordon-Van Tine system makesit possible for you toownamodern, 
well-planned, soundly constructed home at a moderate price. We ship 
direct to your station highest quality material and complete plans and 
blue-prints. By buying direct from mill you get the benefit of quantity 
production and lowest wholesale prices. Delightful designs by skilled 
architects; built-in features to save steps and lighten housework; every- 
thing planned for comfort, convenience and beauty inside and out. 
Many home-builders report savings of $200 to $2,000. Over 200,000 
pleased customers vouch for your satisfaction! 


Highest Quality 
Material Guaranteed 


We furnish very finest mate- 
rials obtainable, backed by our 
guarantee of ‘‘Satisfaction or 
Money Back.’’ For one guar- 
anteed price, we ship all lum- 
ber, lath, shingles, doors, 
windows, trim,stairwork, hard- 
ware, paint, tinwork, nails, 
varnish and enamels. We guar- 
antee there will be no extras. 
We do not ship cement, lime, 
brick or plaster. These you 
buy locally. 


Write or Mail Coupon for Book 


This fascinating book shows 200 photos, 
floor-plans, specifications and descriptions 
of modern-type homes of 3 to10 rooms. It 
also lists heating plants, plumbing, light 
fixtures and other accessories. Beautiful 


Framing Lumber Cut 
and Fitted at Mill 


We saw, cut and fit all parts 
possible by machinery. This is 
not only more accurate, but 
saves expensive hand - sawing 
when you build —cuts_ labor 
costs as much as 30%. It also 
saves 18% lumber waste. Parts 
come marked same as blue-print 
plan. Construction is strong, 
accurate and unbelievably fast. 
The homes are permanent, year- 
around houses. They conform 
to city building codes. 


Garagesas 
Lowas$89 


Material ready- 
cut. Build your- 
self and save 
money. 






Summer color illustrations—a_ most practical book 
Cottages for the small home builder. Write for it. 
8 If interested, also ask for Building Mate- 


3 to 5 rooms. 


Speedy, Safe, Economical 
Building 

By furnishing heavy joists, timbers, 
and other lumber already framed, car- 
penters start in the middle of the job. 
No mistakes—no delays. Because of 
our large volume, the use of stand- 
ardized parts, and operating on one 
small profit, Gordon-Van Tine prices 
are actually wholesale. 


Lumber at Wholesale 


We sell lumber, millwork and build- 
ing material in any quantity. Send us 
your bills to figure. 


Our 20-Year Guarantee 
We are the only concern giving 
youa 20-year Satisfaction Guaran- 
tee, backed by our resources of over 
$1,000,000.00. 


Four Big Mills: Davenport, Ia.; 
St.Louis, Mo.; Hattiesburg, Miss.; 


Chehalis, Wash. 
one nearest you. 


We ship from 
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Home No. 616—Materials 


In our Book of Plans you will 
find homes of every type, bun- $151 1 
galows, cottages, Colonial—5 to 10 rooms. 


. Tl 

Home No. 628— Materials 
A Gordon-Van Tine Home i 

any Rorieninite: ig alwaoe nae $2247 


mired for its beauty in both exterior and 
interior. 





rial Catalog, Book of Barns and Garage | Gordon-Van Tine Company 


Well-planned 
Me Book. 




















: — economical. | 515 Case Street, Davenport, Iowa | 
I am interested and expect to 
md Poel ates oe Om. See ee ee 
Gordon-VanTine Co. '*" | 
CURES eT MC | ee a: See : | 
Tera mviSsneo! 166s end me proper catalog. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back | 
515 Case Street Davenport, Iowa eee on eee ee 
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The Famous 
6lb. Hotpoint 
woth 
Improvements 

Now Only ~ 

3600 3 


She right way to iron 
made easy with a Hotpoint 
Get your copy of She Right and Wrong Way to Tron’ 





There’s a right and wrong way to perform all 
household duties. This is particularly true of 
ironing. The right way saves your strength and pre- 
vents fatigue. This is just what Hotpoint does. 


The Hotpoint Thumb Rest, rests your wrist and 
aids in guiding. No pressure is needed. Its 6 
pounds of weight provides the pressure. When 
you finish a piece, don’t lift the iron, just roll it 
back on the Attached Heel Rest. 


The famous hot point —hotter than the rest of 
the iron—stays hot when ironing dampened or: 
starched clothes. More women use Hotpoints 
than any other make—over 6,000,000. 


For women desiring a real Hotpoint Iron at a 
lower price, we have our new model “R” at $5. 


Hotpoint Traveling Iron 


A beautiful little 3-pound Hotpoint 
Iron, all nickel finish, with white 
enameled wood handle and Pearl gray 
silk cord. Comes packed snugly 
in durable, pebble-grain $7.50 


case. Price . ¢ « « «© 


There’s a Hotpoint for you at your dealer’s. He 
has a pamphlet on the right and wrong way to 
iron—or write us. 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO.,Inc. 


Chicago Boston New York + Atlanta - Cleveland 
St. Louis Ontario, Cal. Salt Lake City 
Canadian General Electric Company, Ltd. 

Head Office: Toronto 

* 





Hotpoint Toast-Over Toaster 


Toasts two large slices of bread both 
sides without handling. Highly 
nickeled. Fitted with large, securely- 
fastened, ebonized wood turn-knobs, 


Has fibre feet. - 
Pcie onion + EER OO 


SERVANTS 
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THERE'S A HOTPOINT ELECTRIC RANGE FOR EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 
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WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES 








A Story of Friendly Flags 
(Continued from page 31) 


known. Itseems especially fitting that Wyom- 
ing, which was the first state to give the franchise 
to women, should also be the first to have a 
woman as its Chief Executive; and it seems 
equally fitting—as well as entirely natural— 
that upon the death of Governor William 
Bradford Ross it should have turned to the 
woman who had been to him so wonderful a 
helpmate in every sense of the word, and who 
interpreted his ideals no less than she under- 
stood his policies, to fulfil the destiny which he 
himself would so gladly have entrusted to her. 

Would you like to know what I kept think- 
ing of as I sat talking to her quietly in that 
little study? It was of a story told of Lincoln, 
and of an applicant for office whom a member 
of his Cabinet had urged him to appoint. 

Lincoln objected. ‘I don’t like his face,” he 
kept insisting. 

“But, Mr. President,’ the Cabinet officer 
replied, ‘‘the man isn’t responsible for his face.” 

“Every man,” said Lincoln, “every man 
over forty is responsible for his face.” 

Well, I was talking to a woman who was re- 
sponsible for her face, and that face was to me 
as inspiring as a prayer lifted in a cathedral. 
A woman in unrelieved black, her simply 
dressed hair slightly silvered, her cheeks softly 
lined; but a woman whose face was as strong 
as it was sweet, as intelligent as it was lovely, 
as controlled as it was sad; a woman whose 
face shows that she has known the greatest 
glory that can come to any woman—the love 
of the man she loves; a woman whose home 
has always been a mansion, wherever and 
whatever it might be; a woman whose life has 
been crowned with motherhood. There is not 
very much that I can tell you about that little 
talk, and not much that I would tell you if I 
could. Governor Ross is just beginning her 
public career, but I venture to predict that the 
time is coming when you will not need to have 
me or anybody else tell you much about her. 
You will inevitably know. 


Fig Cookies and Frosted Fudge 


The fragrance of “sugar and spice and all 
things nice” greeted me as I reentered my own 
apartment, and, invading the kitchen, I found 
Kathie whisking out of the oven the last pan 
of the fig cookies for which she is justly famous, 
while four immense tins of the frosted fudge, 
which is another “specialty of the house,” 
stood cooling on the white enamel table under 
the window. These delicacies—though I did 
manage to filch one of the ninety-eight cookies 
and a few broken bits of candy—were not de- 
signed for home consumption, however, but 
for gala luncheon of the Ladies of the Senate. 
It had been decided that, as we were to wel- 
come Mrs. Dawes for the first time that day— 
the wife of the Vice-President always becomes, 
automatically, the President of this organiza- 
tion—we would waive our strict rules with re- 
gard to guests to the extent of allowing each 


member to bring one distinguished visitor ~ 


from her own state; and that the newly elected 
officers, with a few other willing helpers, should 
be the hostesses for the day. So having re- 
cently, to my great astonishment—for I did 
not even know I was on the ticket until every- 
thing was all over but the shouting—been 
elected second vice-president, the fudge and 
cookies aforementioned represented my con- 
tribution to the feast; and laden with multi- 
tudinous platters and—mercifully—assisted 
by the “distinguished visitor’ whom I was 
taking, I started for the Senate Office Building. 

When I reached the Committee Room where 
we always hold our luncheons, I found it pre- 
senting a more festive appearance than ever 
before. There were two long tables in it in- 
stead of one, and these were lavishly decorated 
with flowers, another departure from our usual 
custom. My colleagues had already begun to 
spread out various delicacies, for though the 
waiters from the Senate restaurant come over 
to lay the tables and clear them away, no one 





A bright, cheerful kitchen 
—with Valspar-Enamel 


“This kitchen I am very proud of,” writes Mrs. F. M. Keyser.* “It was finished three years ago, 
the woodwork in white Valspar-Enamel and the linoleum with clear Valspar Varnish. 

“And they’ve both been put to severe tests. The floor has had boiling water poured on it many 
times. One evening some vinegar was spilled and forgotten until the next morning. I was very 
much worried for fear the acid would destroy the color of the linoleum, but the varnish was a per- 


fect protection. 


“The woodwork has withstood the smoke and spatters of cooking for three years and still looks 


as good as new.” 


You, too, can have a kitchen sparklingly 
clean and proof against wear. Simply 
paint your furniture and woodwork with 
Valspar-Enamel in any color you like. 
And make your gas range look spick 
and span with a coat of Valspar Black 
Enamel. 


Anyone can do the work because Val- 
spar-Enamel spreads easily and flows 
evenly. And besides their cheerful colors, 
these enamels have a hard, lustrous sur- 
* 235 San Leando Way, St. Francis Wood, San Francisco, Calif. 


Largest Manufacturers of High Grade Varnishes in the World 


VALENTIN E’S 





VALSPAR 


E NAME L 





face that is easy to clean and absolutely 
waterproof. 


Made in 12 beautiful standard colors: 
Red—light and deep; Blue—light, medium 
and deep; Green— medium and deep; Ivory, 
Vermilion, Bright Yellow, Gray and 
Brown. Also in Black, White, Gold, 
Bronze, Aluminum and Flat Black. And 
by mixing these colors in varying propor- 
tions, any desired shade or tint can be 
obtained. 


Pie Pac, 
| How e I 


| Vaisine 


~and Vale, 





ar it Coles i 





Send for this little book which 
tells you “how to use’ and sug- 
gests where to use Valspar. It 
shows Valspar colors including 
shades of enamel obtained by 
mixing. Price 15 cents. 


This Coupon is worth 20 to 60 cents 


VALENTINE & COMPANY, 460 Fourth Ave., New York 


T enclose dealer’s name and stamps—20c apiece for each 40c sample can 
checked at right. (Only one sample each 


of Clear Valspar, Varnish-Stain and En- 
amel supplied per person at this special 
Valspar Instruction Book wiih 


price.) 
Color Charts, 15c extra. 
Print full mail address plainly. 


Reg. Us Pato 
The famous Valspar 
boiling water test 


Valspar-Enamel 
Choose 1 Color 

Clear Valspar 
Valspar-Stain 


Choose 1 Color 
Valspar Book 
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Top: Belflor Inlaid 
Pattern No. 7146/1 
Middle: Belflor Inlaid 
Pattern No. 7103/8 
Below: Belflor Inlaid 
Pattern No. 7104/8 
At right: Belflor Inlaid 
Pattern No. 7105/7 

















elflor Inlaid transforms your kitchen 


VEN an old kitchen becomes 

brightandcheerful when floored 
with Be/flor Inlaid. Its color effects 
simply cannot be duplicated. And a 
patented process makes possible al- 
so an extremely moderate price. 


By all means see this newest of 
modern floorings. Its blended colors 
and attractive designs bring sun- 
shine to the dullest kitchen. 


As for durability, there are thou- 
sands of women who can tell you 
about the wonderful wear you'll 
get from Nairn Inlaid Linoleum. 
For nearly forty years Nairn goods 
have been winning firm friends 
among housewives and dealers. 


NAIRN 
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: 


You'll find in the new Belflor the 
selfsame qualities for which the 
older Nairn Inlaids are famous. 


Quiet, beautiful and economical, 
Belflor Inlaid is a perfect flooring 
not only for the kitchen—but for the 
sun-porch, dining-room and other 
parts of the house. There are many 
different patterns that will harmo- 
nize with any decorative scheme. 


More attractive than wood, Belflor 
Inlaid is also easier to care for. It 
never needs refinishing. 


CoNGOLEUM-NAIRN INC. 


Philadelphia New York Boston Chicago Kansas City 
San Francisco Atlanta Minneapolis Cleveland 
Pittsburgh Dallas New York 












This Three Thistle trade mark is on the 
back of every yard of 


NAIRN LINOLEUM 


Belflor Inlaid—a new line of 46 marble- 
ized pattern effects of rare beauty. 
Made in light and heavy weights. _ 

Straight Line Inlaid—clean cut inlaid 
tile patterns, machine inlaid. 

Dutch Tiles and Moulded Inlaids—the 
mottled colors merge slightly to pro- 
duce softened outlines. 

Moire Inlaid—a rich two-tone, all-over 
effect. 

Granite and Moresque Inlaids— popular 
all-over mottled effects. 


The edge shows you 
that the inlaid pat- 
terns are permanent, 
the colors go through 

= to the burlap back. 

Battleship Linoleum—heavyweight plain 

linoleum—made to meet U.S. Gov't 
specifications. In five colors. 

Plain Linoleum—lighter weights of Bat- 

tleship Linoleum. In six colors. 

Cork Carbet—an extra resilient and quiet 

plain-colored flooring. | f 

Printed Linoleum — beautiful _ designs 
rinted in oil paint on genuine lino- 

leum. Has a tough, glossy surface. 

Linoleum Rugs—l\inoleum printed in 

handsome rug designs. 5 

Pro-Lino—attractive patterns printed on 

a felt base. 
























Send for folder showing 
the Belflor patterns in color. 
Or ask the Nairn dealer to , 
Show you how Belflor ace . 
tually looks on the floor. 


TINLALID 


NOLEUM 
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A Story of Friendly Flags 


_ besides ourselves ever enters the room while the 
luncheon is in progress, and the hostesses for 
the day are also the waitresses. Mrs. 
Kendrick, the retiring acting president—since 
Mrs. Coolidge was, of course, obliged to re- 
linquish her office when she entered the White 
House—had a large D stamped on every one 

of the molds of jellied chicken which was the 
mainstay of the meal, and Mrs. Moses brought 
a beautiful decorated cake, frosted in green 
and pink and white, with “Greetings to Mrs. 

Dawes” traced in sugar across it. Mrs. 
Coolidge took her place between Governor 
Ross and Mrs. Robinson, the first vice- 

president; and Mrs. Dawes, who could not, of 

course, become the presiding officer until after 
the inauguration, sat at Mrs. Robinson’s right. 

Then the rest of us began to serve: Mrs. Jones 

of New Mexico, Mrs. Watson, and myself, the 

other vice-presidents; Mrs. Ladd, the recording 
secretary; Mrs. Bruce, the Corresponding 

Secretary; Mrs. Harreld, the treasurer; Mrs. 

Jones of Washington, Mrs. Moses, Mrs. 
Howell, and Mrs. Bayard, the members of the 
executive committee; and Mrs. Butler, Mrs. 
Bingham, Mrs. Metcalf, Mrs. Oddie, Mrs. 
Reed of Pennsylvania, Mrs. Townsend and 
Mrs. Shipstead, who were helping. Mrs. 
‘Gillette, wife of the Speaker of the last Con- 
gress, now Senator from Massachusetts, was 
there for the first time; Mrs. Weeks and Mrs. 
New, Cabinet officers’ wives who are also ex- 
senators’ wives, and therefore retain their 
membership—just as Mrs. Harding did when 
her husband became an ex-Senator; Mrs. 
Hert, Vice-Chairman of the Republican 
National Committee, Mrs. Fosseen, Mrs. 
Batelle, and Mrs. Stedman, Republican Com- 
mitteewomen from Minnesota, Ohio, and 
Rhode Island; Miss Hall, who brought the 
electoral vote from Arizona; Mrs. Winant, the 
wife of the Governor of New Hampshire— 
many others—a hundred and twenty of us in 
all. And, oh, what a good lunch we had! And 
what a good time we had! 


Dinner. at the Kendricks’ 


After a breathlessly brief afternoon—for 
small boys have to be helped with home-work, 
and desks must be dusted, and letters an- 
swered, and last-minute errands done, in- 
auguration or no inauguration—I went back 
to the Kendricks’ for a seven o’clock dinner, 
set at this early hour—early, that is, for 
Washington where most dinners are at eight— 
in order that Governor Ross might go to the 
“all America” production of “Aida,” given 
that night by the Washington Opera Company, 
and found, of course, more “distinguished 
guests” assembled: Ambassador Moore with 
his niece, Mrs. Martin, who, since he is a 
widower, acts as his hostess in Madrid; the 
Governor-General of Haiti and Mrs. Russell; 
Mr. John W. Davis; and many others whom I 
was pleased to meet or meet again. However, 
much as I enjoyed myself, I was glad when 
Governor Ross gave the rising signal, for it 
enabled me to slip down-stairs again in time to 
attend the tail-end of the dinner which As- 
sistant Post-Master General and Mrs. Bartlett 

were giving for the New Hampshire delegation 

to the Inauguration, before the reception 

_ tendered to Governor and Mrs. Winant by the 

~ New Hampshire Society, of which Mr. Bartlett 
is President. I wonder if the “folks from 
home” know how good it always seems to the 
folks away from home to see them? And how 
happy I was to find another “friendly flag” 
raised in welcome—the shield of New 
Hampshire, surrounded by a laurel wreath, on 
a dark blue ground. 

Last of all, that night, came the reception 
to all the visiting governors at the Congres- 
sional Country Club, with Senator Moses, its 
President, and Mrs. Moses, heading the re- 
ceiving line. The club was looking its proud 
best, just as it did on New Year’s Eve, and, 
every one was having a beautiful time; and, 
no less than the reception itself, I enjoyed the 
motor-ride out there and back. I am glad that 
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Pleasant because it is pure 


Tue more often you use a product the more important is 
its purity and palatability. The reasons are obvious. 


Squibb’s Sodium Bicarbonate (bicarbonate of soda) is a 
highly purified, clean, snow-white powder. It is entirely 
free from impurities which impart the bitter, alkaline 
taste to ordinary bicarbonate of soda. It will not irritate 
the most sensitive stomach. 


You will prefer Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda, not only 
because it is pure and pleasant to take, but because of its 
high medicinal value. 


Here is a product for your medicine cabinet that will 
have your. physician’s approval, for he himself uses and 
recommends Squibb Products because of their purity. In 
the higher development of chemistry, as applied to medical 
service, Squibb has taken an important part for more than 
sixty years. 

Insist on Squibb Household Products for your medicine 
cabinet. . . Squibb’s Castor Oil (Tasteless), Squibb’s Cod- 
Liver Oil (palatable—vitamin tested), Squibb’s Epsom 
Salt Special (bitterless, palatable), Squibb’s Milk of Mag- 
nesia. Your druggist has them. 


Ask your druggist today for an entry 
blank to the Squibb Healthy Baby Contest 
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E. R. SQUIBB & SONS, Chemists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1858 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Bon Ton Round-U Bon Ton Mysteria 


“Tricolastic”—Back Lace 
a5 te é Style 5052 — $5.00 


“Putting Your Birthday on Your Back 


ee 
OGr is true, Madame, women put their birthdays on their backs when they - 
become careless about their figures. Then they come to me and expect a 
miracle of dressmaking. 
“With the right corset, yes! Without it, positively no!” 
Your dressmaker is right. } 
For the lovely Easter frock insist upon a Bon Ton fitting for a corset of 
undeniable comfort—one that will not fail to give you proper support 
and line in the right place. 


Of particular interest to all women planning their Spring and Summer wardrobe is 
the exceptional offering of Bon Ton FIVE DOLLAR corsets now being shown by lead- 
ing department stores and specialty shops. These are a quality corset of finest materials 
and workmanship that will outhold their shape and outwear far more expensive models. 
(There is a Bon Ton dealer in your town. Ask to be shown this unusual corset value 


is $5.00. Let us send you our very clever booklet 
“Told in Negligee” 
ROYAL WORCESTER CORSET COMPANY 
NEW YORK CHICAGO WORCESTER SAN FRANCISCO LONDON 
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A Story of Friendly Flags 


the club is far enough out in the country to 


| give us a sense of getting “far from the haunts 


of men” when we go there, of feeling the 
serenity of woods and the space of fields; for 
woods and fields never fail to reflect, it seems 
to me, the peace which passes all understanding. 


Inauguration Day 


The weather man had frightened us with 
prophecies of rain for the Inauguration; but 
the fourth of March dawned mild and bright, 
with a softly veiled radiance—a,gentle sort of 
day; and I was in the Senate Chamber early, 
for I always love to watch it fill on an occasion 
like this. The Senators were all crowded to- 
gether on the Republican side of the aisle, with 
governors—governors are en- 
titled to the ‘‘courtesy of the floor of the 
Senate’”’—Governor Ross receiving a tremen- 
dous ovation when she came in on Senator 
Warren’s arm, a bunch of blush-roses forming 
a delicate touch of color against her black furs 
and—some twenty minutes later than the time 
scheduled for their arrival—the members of the 
House of Representatives took their places be- 
hind the members of the Senate, and in the 
rear of the other side, still empty. Then came 
the Diplomatic Corps, gorgeous in full-dress 
uniforms, gold braid ‘glittering, wide bright 
ribbons shining, medals and decorations gleam- 
ing; the members of the President’s cabinet, 
austere in the gray and black of formal morn- 
ing dress; the Chief of Staff of the Army, the 
Chief of Naval Operations, and the Com- 
mandant of the Marine Corps, all accompanied 
by their personal aides and all scarcely less 
resplendent than the foreign representatives; 
the members of the Supreme Court, their 
black robes voluminous and lustrous. Mrs. 
Dawes, in vivid blue, was sitting in the front 
row of the Senators’ gallery, her children on 
either side of her, the Cabinet ladies behind 
her. There was only one vacant seat on the 
front row—a seat between a spare, elderly 
man with a finely chiseled face, and a small, 
elderly woman with a bunch of violets fastened 
to her black dress, who sat talking to a slim, 
tall boy with sleek dark hair and fine color, on 
her other side: the President’s father, the 
President’s mother-in-law, the President’s son. 
Then a lady all in gray came down the steps 
of the aisle—a gray silk coat with a fluffy gray 
collar; a straight slip of a soft gray dress; a 
close-fitting gray hat with alert gray feathers 
at the sides and back; gray shoes and stockings. 
Pearl gray, I should have called it, if I had not 
heard the more gracious term ‘‘moonstone”’ 
used to describe it; and indeed it did seem to 
have something of the lambent and lovely 
radiance of that gem. The gray lady took her 
place in the vacant seat, and every man and 
woman in the Chamber rose, suddenly silent 
in tribute to the President’s wife. 

This tribute was no empty ceremonial of 
custom; it came straight from the hearts of all 
those who paid it. And it is significant that it 
took the form not of applause but of silence. 
Mrs. Coolidge, no less than Mrs. Ross, has 
lines in her face and silver threads in her hair 
that were not there a year ago; but like 
Governor Ross also, her fine, high courage has 
never failed her; her poise, her cordiality, her 
humanity have not fled before grief; from the 
floor the woman who had lost her husband 
looked up to the woman who had lost her son; 
in a different sense, every woman in the great 
company looked up to both, and looking, found 
her own soul strengthened for the struggle of 
daily life. 

Finally the Vice-President-elect entered the 
Chamber to the roar of tempestuous clapping, 
shook hands with Senator Cummins, the Presi- 
dent pro tem, advanced briskly to the platform, 
and seated himself comfortably in the pre- 
siding officer’s chair. It was several moments 
before the merriment on all sides of him, grow- 
ing more and more uncontrolled, brought him 
to his feet with the realization that he was the 
only person who was not standing to receive 
the President. An instant later, President 








The charming Lacemaker, painted by 
Vermeer, wrought her exquisite 
designs with linen thread 


With this new Linen Thread... 


It is easy to give your work the character and 
richness you admire in Costly Imported Linens 


f ae 


O lovely are the new linens that 
just to come upon them in fasci- 
nating little shops in Paris, Milan or 
Siena is one of the thrills of a trip 
abroad. While the hostess who finds 
them displayed in Fifth Avenue win- 
dows can hardly resist their beauty 
for guest room or dining room. 


But though they wear for years 
they do seem extravagant at the 
prices asked for them! 


Yet the patterns are so simple, the 
stitches so easy that the clever wom- 
an makes them herself and now has 
dozens of distinctive linens for what 
she would pay for a single imported 
piece. 


And it’s so quick, so easy to do! 


For here is a new linen thread especially 
designed to give that same delightful rich- 
ness and quality to your own needlework. 


You will find Barbour’s Art Needle- 
work Threads in department and dry 
goods stores, or in the cozy little art shops 
in skeins of the most wanted colors as well 
as in balls of white, ecru and natural. 


There is a new delight before you in 
using it. Strong, lustrous, responsive to 
your needle, it has all the rich qualities 
that characterize fine linen. 


And how it wears! Even its colors 
withstand years of tubbing. 


The newest ideas 
in smart linen needlework 


How to do Italian hemstitching, Swedish weaving, 
Armenian edge and other popular stitches, is shown 
in this new Barbour book. Illustrations in color, 
simple directions and pictures make it all so easy. 
Send ten cents in stamps to The Linen Thread Com- 
pany, Department G 14, 96 Franklin St., New York. 
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Colored linens finished with rows of contrasting 
hemstitching, or stitchery wrought of colored 
linen, fashion the towels found in this season's 
trousseau chests 


For the new Linen Needlework 


You can get linen thread in balls of white, ecru 
and natural in sizes from No. 10 to No. 50, and 
in skeins of red, coral, pink, yellow, gold, 
lavender, medium brown, Sarcerad linen color, 
china blue, willow green, black and white 


SEND today for the 
Barbour book full of 


new ideas in needlework 
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1 The last gracious 
touch for the dress- 
ing table, linen filet j 
inspired by an an- 
cient Italian cut work 
yattern, welcomes 
bases and jars of 
sparkling glass 


colored linen 


Very smart is a small envelope purse 
crocheted of linen and decorated 
with galalith beads 
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The Linen Thread Co., Dept. G-14 
96 Franklin Street, New York 


Please send me the new Barbour book on linen 
needlework for which I enclose ten cents in stamps. 
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An achievement of which we are justly proud—a super 
cleaner—a scientific and mechanical masterpiece that upsets 
all previous ideas of Royal efficiency. 





Emblem of 


BUSINESS CHARACTER | 





With absolute assurance we say that you have never seen an 
= Electric Cleaner like the new Royal—such a masterful 
= — s combination of cleaning power, nimbleness, convenience 
and durability. It is the cap-sheaf of over 15 years 
experience in cleaner building. 


Rice Leaders 
of He Werld 
Association 


SS 





Represents High Standing in 1 
NAME-PRODU! 
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The new Royal is the result of a centuries’ old 
development of cleaning devices. First the besom— 
then the broom—then the carpet sweeper. Then 
suction cleaning—and now—a miraculous Royal that 
cleans by air alone more speedily—more easily—more 
thoroughly than ever before. 


Until you* have seen this new Royal you cannot 
realize what extraordinary efficiency it has. You'll see 
results you never dreamed were possible. A cleaner 
co light that a child easily carries it, of such super 
power and speed that cleaning becomes almost automatic. 


THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY, 
Boston Cleveland, Ohio New York 


Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by 
CONTINENTAL ELECTRIC CoO., Ltd., Toronto 


Also Manufacturers of Royal Hair Cutter and Royal Drier 


ROYAL 


ELECTRIC CLEANER 
Gets ALL the dirt by Air Alone 


Write for this new Book— FREE 


Full of interesting information about cleaning and how to 
lighten the labor of housekeeping. Mail the coupon now! 







THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


\ 
Please send me your Free Book on Easier Housekeeping. 
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A Story of Friendly Flags 


Coolidge, escorted by the joint Congressional 
committee, came in quietly and took his seat. 
There is a reserve, a dignity, about President 
Coolidge which stands him in good stead on 
occasions like these, and he faced the audience, 
in which the great of this and many other 
nations were gathered together, with some- 
thing strangely compelling in his composure. 

I do not like comparisons, and therefore I 
seldom make them, either publicly or privately. 
But as the proceedings continued, I could not 
help remembering, more poignantly than I 
desired, the ceremony four years earlier, when 
the retiring vice-president, Mr. Marshall, 
made a speech which I thought then, and still 
think, one of the finest I ever heard; and when 
the incoming vice-president, Mr. Coolidge, to 
use a phrase of his own coining, gave me “faith 
in Massachusetts” to hear him. With some 
curiosity I have referred to the letter I wrote 
you then, and [I find I wrote: 

“No statesman of my own party has moved 
me as did Mr. Marshall, but do not think, 
from what I have just said, that Mr. Coolidge 
did not make a fine speech, too. It was brief 
and clear and scholarly, it was filled with the 
expression of fine ideals, and gave promise of 
fine acts. I liked especially his statement that 
‘the greatest duty of the Senate is the preserva- 


tion of liberty, not only the rights of the! - 





majority, they need little protection, but the. 


rights of the minority from whatever side they 
may be assailed.’ ” 

I could not help remembering, too, the thrill 
which swept through me when I heard my 


husband take his oath of office for the first | 


time as United States Senator, two years 
earlier. I think I may say sincerely, and in all 
reverence, that only one pledge which I have 
heard made has seemed to me comparable to it 
in sacred dedication—that which my sons 
made when they joined the church. 


Vice-President Dawes’ Speech 


It was therefore a keen disappointment when 
Senator Cummins, having administered the 
oath of office to.the incoming Vice-President, 
briefly remarked that, the hour of twelve noon 
having arrived, his duties were now at an end. 
(It was really much later than that, but ac- 
cording to immemorial custom the hands of 
the clock had been set back three times by an 
agile journalist who leaned far over the edge 
of the press gallery and literally killed time 
before us all!) And it was a disappointment 
which was also a shock when the Vice-President 
seized a flimsy manuscript, and with the ap- 
pearance of great excitement and no reserve 
whatever, began a Philippic against the 
Senate, its rules, conduct, and procedure. Mr. 
Dawes’ arms circled about, and his fists beat 
the air; a long lock of hair waved across his 
heated brow; one startled lady told me that 
she almost expected to see him produce a 
six-shooter from his trouser’s pocket and 
literally as well as figuratively demolish the 
offenders! 

When the diatribe was concluded and the 
names of four Senators had been called for 
presentation for the oath of office, Mr. Dawes 
exclaimed, “Bring ’em up faster, bring ’em 
all up!” Somewhat after the manner of unruly 
soldiers being summoned to a superior officer 
before being despatched to the guard house, 
the bewildered solons were hustled before him, 
and the oath was administered en masse. Then, 
without awaiting a motion from the floor to 
adjourn, or the signature of the newly-sworn-in 
Senators—required by law before a new session 
could begin—the Vice-President announced 
that we would proceed forthwith to the front 
of the Capitol for the Inauguration of the 
President. 

There are two sides to every question, and 
for a long time there has probably been no 
question which has caused more animated 
debate than the one aroused by the procedure 
which I have just described. Undoubtedly the 
country is behind the Vice-President in his 
demand for swifter action on the part of the 








































Make a point of inspecting the 
Ypsilanti line of reed and fibre 
furniture. Its preéminence in style, 
beauty and finish will delight you. 
Its practical uses for every room in 
the house will gratify you. Ypsi- 
lanti is the largest maker of furni- 
ture of this type in the world. Its 
superior facilities assure superior 
quality. : 

Ypsilanti furniture is sold by 

more than 4,000 reliable deal- 


ers. The names of those near 
you will be sent on request. 


YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE CO. 
(Dept. A) Ionia, Mich. 


Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre Furniture 
Also Makers of Reed and Fibre Baby Carriages 






































STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession. Send for catalog G2 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Ayenue New York City 





















WASHDAY 
DRUDGERY 


can be lightened. No more 
is it necessary to carry 
heavy baskets of wet 
clothes out doors to dry. 
Witha Lowell Clothes Line Reel 
conveniently. at hand in the laundry 
or kitchen, your clothes will dry 
quickly regardless of weather conditions. 
Thirty-six feet of braided clothes line in a 
decorative metal container, with green enamel 
finish, or white enamel with nickel plated trim- 
mings. When not in use it is easily reeled and 
out of the way. Ideal for small apartments and 
kitchenettes. For sale by leading department, 
hardware and housefurnishing stores. 


Tested and approved by 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 


THE HOGE MANUFACTURING CO., Inc. 
215 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 














CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 


A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
for free illustrated catalogue No. 9, Berthe May,10 E.46 NewYork 








sige us ship you direct 
from our mill all the 
materials complete for a 
Sterling cut-to-fit home, 
(not portable) and save you 


four big profits on lumber, 
hardware, mill-work and la- 
bor, besides a proved 20% 
saving in waste. Substan- 
tially built and lasting. ° 
isfaction Guaranteed or 
Your Money Back! 


Buying Direct Saves 2/3 


ABOVE prices include 
everything complete—all 
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FREE CATALOG 
with many other 
beautiful homes 


I 'S---eV ing 
plainly marked and easily assem- 
led according to_ drawings and 
directions we furnish. 
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Upson Fibre- Tile for wainscoting 
and Upson Board for walls and 
ceilings have permanently trans- 
formed this erstwhile shabby 
kitchen. Mail five cents for 
samples and literature. 


A Story of Friendly Flags 


Senate; undoubtedly he acted without deliber- 
ate intention to affront and with sincerity of 
purpose. What is more, many of the Senators 
themselves agree that the time is ripe for a 
certain amount of revision of the rules under 
which they function, and a statement to that 
effect, included in a speech of general character, 
as a suggestion rather than a mandate, would 
have aroused none of the resentment which is 
now ‘so rampant among them, without regard 
to party. Personally, as you know, I have 
long believed that the power of unlimited de- 
bate on any question and at any time should 
be abolished. But the underlying reasons for 
it are sound. Since, in the House, debate is 
limited, it seemed wise to those who framed 
the Constitution that there should be no 
danger of hasty action, without careful de- 
liberation, in the Senate, if the best interest 
of the country were, in the end, to be served. 
Otherwise, unworthy bills might be hastily 
“railroaded through”; and I believe it is a 
, matter of record that no bill of real importance 
has failed to pass eventually. It seemed neces- 
sary also, as President Coolidge pointed out in 
his own speech on a similar occasion, to pro- 
| tect the rights of the minority, ‘ Filibustering,” 
as one great editorial writer has expressed it, 
‘fs only opposing with your own will and 
courage that which you believe to be wrong. 
The filibusters include many who have been 
useful to the world—William Tell was one, — 
Patrick Henry another, Mirabeau another, 
Horatius at the bridge another.’ Mr. Dawes 
has always been a man with the courage of his 
convictions; therein, to a large measure, lies 
the secret of his signal success, and the con- 
| fidence, affection, and respect which the people 
feel for him. I believe that when he comes to 
know the Senate better he will admire it for 
| the courage of its convictions also. Mr. 
| Coolidge’s good opinion, at least, seems to 
have been strengthened rather than lessened 
in the four years that have elapsed since he 
first praised it, for he said in the course of his _ 
inaugural address: 

“T do not hesitate to say that there is no 
more independent and effective legislative 
body in the world. It is, and should be, jealous 
| of its prerogative. I welcome its cooperation, 
| and expect to share with it not only the re- 
sponsibility but the credit for our common 
effort to secure beneficial legislation.” 


The President’s Address 


However much the scene in the Senate 
Chamber may have lacked in beauty and 
dignity, the ceremony on the east front of 
the Capitol more than compensated in both. 
Between each two Corinthian columns of the 
facade stood the Stars and Stripes—more 
| friendly flags—not whipped about by the 
breeze, so still was the day, but falling in 
quiescent folds, like the draperies of a great 
audience chamber. The temporary stand, 
erected in front of the facade, had been de- 
signed in perfect harmony with the archi- 
tecture of the Capitol itself. Corinthian 
columns, perfect replicas of those behind it, 
supported its superstructure. On either side of 
them rose mammoth vases filled with white 
lilies and red carnations; two baskets of roses 

= may | were placed on the railing of the stand; in front 
Mend Picture Frames of it stood two American flags, and the national 
coat-of-arms, laurel-wreathed, surmounted it. 
Looped about it were long festoons of laurel, 
and fastened to the festoons were five laurel- 
wreathed shields, bearing the letters ‘“H. R.” 
— House of Representatives—“L., E., and J.,” 
for the legislative, executive, and judicial 
branches of the government, and “S.” for the 
Senate. Far beyond the space reserved for the 
invited guests, over the spacious park, already 
softly green, which lies between the Capitol and 
the Congressional Library, stretched the multi- 
tude—silent, respectful, waiting. And then, 
‘ : : a for the first time in history, a man who him- 
Quick te stek—mends cellule tore furniture, |f self had been President of the United States— 
Sold by 10¢ stores, Hardware, Drug and Grocery Chief Justice Taft—administered the oath of 
Stores. Phi Comic C05 Baars a. _ office to the President of the United States, as 











N NEARLY every home there 
is at least one room with cracked, 
embarrassing plaster walls or ceilings. 


There is a quick, easy, modern 
way to transform such a room! 
Upsonize! Have your carpenter ap- 
ply the big, sturdy panels of Upson 
Board right over old plaster, or 
direct to studs in new construction. 


Then, appropriate wood trim, 
as suggested in the new Upson 
Blue Book, a coat or two of paint 
—and your room is finished. 


Never use nails on the exposed 
surface of any wallboard. Upson 
Self-Clinching Fasteners —a_ pat- 
ented Upson innovation — anchor 
the board securely from the back — 
eliminating ugly nail marks! 










Send 25c for 
full-size blue print 


for any room 


When properly applied, Upson 
Board should not warp or crack. 
It should last a lifetime. And 
Upsonized walls are distinctively 
beautiful ! 





ARE you going to repair or 
remodel? The new Up- 
son Blue Book, now in the 
hands of most Upson dealers, 
contains many large photo- 
graphs of Upsonized rooms, 
forty “detail plans” by leading 
architects, together with a host 
of suggestions for interior trim 
and decoration. Send us your 
lumber dealer’s name and 25c 
for full-size blue print with 
complete directions for Upson- 
izing any room in your home. 
(State kind of room and whether 
new construction or remodel- 
ing.) 


THE UPSON COMPANY 
525 Upson Pt., Lockport, N. Y. 





The dependable board with 


the famous Blue center 





New Way To Hang Curtains 
Fasten the dainty lace curtains 
to the windows with 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 
For heavy wall decorations, use 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist’’ 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


















97100 Pages featuring everything in electric 
(x) lighting Fixtures. 


Weuremanunctres. Save 50% FRE 
Special 8s Room Set ~— 


‘) Brass, Embossed Glassware -- completely ¥ 
wired, ready to connect, $13.95. Aha 
J Write for Free Catalogue Today. ae 
=? United Lighting Fixture Co., Inc. peed | 


Dp, C ,83 Flatbush Ave. Bklyn.N.Y. 









No legs or pipes to interfere 
with mop, cleaner, or polisher. 
No need to wipe up by hand. 
Saves floor finish, and decorations. 
Hangers hidden. Inexpensive. Use 


on any wall when you build or re- 
model. Legless radiators cost no 
more. Write for illustrated folder. 


HEALY-RUFF CoO. 
775 Hampden Ave., Saint Paul, Minn. 
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HERE’S THE DECORATING 
BOOK YOU WANT 


Many helpful suggestions for making 
home a more delightful place to live are 
contained in this little handbook of dec- 
erating information. Just send 10 cents 
to Dept. “H”’ to cover mailing costs. 


Boys and Girls: For a beautiful seven- 
color reproduction of the painting shown 
at the top of this page, suitable for fram- 
ing, send a dime for postage to Dept. H. 


Berry Brothers’ dealer in your town will tell 
you how boys and girls get Berry wagons. 





Good for LO 
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90,000 Steps 


Liquid Granite, 


That Berry wagon you had when you were a child 


was finished with one coat of Liquid Granite Floor 
Varnish. Did it ever turn white? Did the finish ever 


crack, peel or chip? 


It was just a quick, “‘once over’ 
job on a little toy wagon . . . but 
it stood all of the punishment that 
weather, hard usage and the neigh- 
borhood children could give it. 
That same durable, wear-resisting 
varnish is what you should use 
on your floors now. 

Back in your grandfather’s time 
Liquid Granite was used on the 
hardwood floors of the best house 
jn town, just as it is today. And 


when you were a child you may 
have been one of the first to 
discover that hammer blows 
would dent the wood but not 
mar the finish. 


You know all about Liquid 
Granite. You’ve known it since you 
were a youngster. And you know 
it is more than just water-proof 
Buy it for 
your floors and save the cost of 
frequent refinishing. 


that it wears! 





BERRY BROTHERS 


Varnishes Enamels Stains 
Detroit, Mich. Walkerville, Ont. 
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HERE’S nothing the least bit 
messy about a Griswold Combina- 
tion Meat and Food Chopper! It 
doesn’t crush food . . . or rob vege- 


‘tables or fruit of their juices . . . OF 


drip juices at the handle-end. The four 
ever-sharp knives cut almost as cleanly 
as if you’d lift each bit of apple or celery 
in your fingers and cut it with the sharp- 
est knife you ever owned, in the size 
pieces you want. The precious juices 
stay in the food. The steel plates have 
medium, large and small openings, 
easily adjusted for meats, nuts, vege- 
tables, fruit. The handle turns without 
strain. The table-grip grips; no wob- 
bling or twisting. You can easily take 
it all apart for cleaning and easily put 
it together. See Griswold Combination 
Meat and Food Choppers at the better 
house-furnishing, department or hard- 
ware stores. 


THe = G RES W Ose De Wer G. 1c OF 
Erie, Penna., U.S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 
Ware, Waffle Irons, Aluminum Cooking Utensils, Food 
Choppers and Reversible Dampers. 


Fat. Off. 


neg. w=. { ([GRISWOLD] 





Our “Aunt Ellen” has a recipe for a 
ravishing marshmallow pudding with 
chopped nuts and maraschino cherries that 
she’s very pernickety about. She says 


that just to tell what goes into it won't 
do, but she’ll be more than glad to write 
anyone all about it who will write to her. 
Address ‘‘Aunt Ellen,’’ Dept. D-1, Th 
Griswold Mfg. Co., Erie, Penna. 
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A Story of Friendly Flags 


he kissed the shabby little Bible given him as 
a child by his grandmother. 

I hope you have read the President’s speech 
—clear, comprehensive, commanding, Chris- 
tian. But it is easy, sometimes, to overlook 
the printed word when the spoken word can 
not possibly fall unheeded. Let me give you, 
if I can, a faint idea of it: 

“Because of what America is and what 
America has done, a firmer courage, a higher 
hope, inspires the heart of all humanity .. . 
we have been, and propose to be, more and 
more American. If we have a heritage, it has 
been that. If we have any destiny, we have 
found it in that direction . . . 

“In conformity with the principle that a 
display of reason rather than a threat of force 
shall be the determining factor in the inter- 
course among nations, we have long advocated 
the peaceful settlement of disputes by methods 
of arbitration and have negotiated many 
treaties to secure that result. The same con- 
siderations should lead to our adherence to the 
Permanent Court of International Justice . . . 
Peace will come when there is realization that 
only under a reign of law, based on righteous- 
ness and supported by the religious conviction 
of the brotherhood of man, can there be any 
hope of complete and satisfying life. Parch- 
ment will fail, the sword will fail, it is only 
the spiritual nature of man that can be 
triumphant . . : 

“T favor the policy of economy, not because 
I want to save money but because I want to 
save people. Economy is idealism in its most 
practical form. This country believes in 
prosperity. It is absurd to suppose that it is 
envious of those who are already prosperous. 
The wise and correct course to follow . . . 
is not to destroy those who have already 
secured success, but to create conditions under 
which everyone will have a better chance to 
be successful . 

“Those who want their rights respected 
under the Constitution and the law ought to 
set the example themselves of observing the 
Constitution and the law. Those who dis- 
regard the rules of society are not exhibiting 
a superior intelligence, are not promoting 
freedom and independence, are not following 
the path of civilization, but are displaying the 
traits of ignorance, of servitude, of savagery, 
and treading the way that leads back to the 
jungle . 

“We can not permit any inquisition either 
within or without the law to apply any reli- 
gious test to the holding of office. The mind of 
America must be forever free. 

“Here stands our country, an example of 
tranquillity at home, a patron of tranquillity 
abroad. Here stands its Government, aware 
of its might, but obedient to its conscience. 
Here it will continue to stand, seeking peace 
and prosperity, solicitous for the welfare of the 
wage-earner, promoting enterprise, developing 
waterways and natural resources, attentive to 
the intuitive counsel of womanhood, encourag- 
ing education, desiring the advancement of 
religion, supporting the cause of justice and 
honor among nations.” 


The Inaugural Parade 


The Inaugural Parade, though smaller than 
in. the ‘“‘good old days”? when such parades 
were swelled to gigantic proportions, was a 
gorgeous and impressive sight. It moved with 
perfect dignity and precision, yet it moved 
briskly, with spirit and animation. First of all 
came a battalion of police, mounted upon per- 
fectly matched fawn-colored horses, and riding 
with drawn sabers; then the Chief of Staff, 
General Hines, followed by a color guard, a 
trumpeter ten paces in the rear. The general 
staff of the Army came next, and then the 
Army band, the sober cadet blue of the players’ 
uniforms brightened by gold-braid trimmings 
glittering in the sun. The infantry, twelve 
abreast—a battalion of Engineers—the Cavalry 
Band on horseback, superb white horses 
with trappings of scarlet—two battalions of 
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Toasties, the Double-Thick 
Corn Flakes that stay crisp in 
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licious flavor. They are expertly 
seasoned and toasted to golden 
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at your grocer’s and get the orig- 
inal, Double-Thick Corn Flakes 
that stay crisp in cream. 
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artillery, their guns scoured and polished—the 
56th Squadron of the Air Service—the tanks, 
proclaiming their approach by a “‘terrible 
grumble and rumble and roar’’—the navy 
section, including the 5th regiment of Marines 
in blue, and the Seaman’s regiment, seven 
hundred strong, in blue and white—the 


Marine band, resplendent as ever. (I am no) 


military expert, so I may have made some 
mistakes, and of course I have necessarily 
made many omissions!) Four Sioux Indians, 
with headdresses of fluttering feathers. The 
governors with their escorts—Governor 
Trinkle of Virginia accompanied by the 
famous ‘Richmond Blues”; Governor Pinchot 
on horseback, waving his wide sombrero; 
Governor Ross with the ‘friendly flag” 
snatched at the last moment from the Ken- 
dricks front hall and rushed to her just in 
time to decorate her car, when it was dis- 
covered that the flags shipped from Wyoming 
had failed to arrive. She received, perhaps, 
the greatest ovation of all—a woman governor 
in an inaugural parade! 


The Charity Ball 


Last of all, that evening, came the Inaugural 
Charity Ball, planned and carried out along 
almost the same lines as the one which formed 
so fitting a climax to the Inauguration four 
years ago, under the skilful leadership of Mrs. 
John Allan Daugherty, who first conceived the 
idea that such a function might serve a double 
purpose. This time, however, I felt a more 
personal interest in the preparations for it than 
I did before: since a State Congressional 
Committee, of which I was a member, took 
an important, and I may say a strenuous 
part in them. With Mrs. Stanfield as Chair- 
man, and Mrs. Sheppard, Mrs. King, Mrs. 
Kendrick, Mrs. Oddie, Mrs. Capper, Mrs. 
Dale, Mrs. Willis, and myself as Vice-Chair- 
men, we labored with those preparations, de- 
termined not only that there should be a goodly 
sum to’turn over to the four charities partici- 
pating in the proceeds, but that the ‘dis- 
tinguished guests” should enjoy themselves. 

Dinners before the ball were quite the order 
of the day, so when I sat hungrily down to my 
own—two cups of coffee, one cup of tea, and a 
hastily swallowed sandwich having constituted 
all the nourishment I had had up to that time— 
I did‘ so in the company of the Minister of 
Uruguay and Madame de Varela, Governor 
Ross, Governor and Mrs. Winant, Senator and 
Mrs. Kendrick, and Senator and Mrs. Moses. 
And, promptly at ten, disbanding earlier than 
is usual on such occasions because of the 
special ceremonial prepared for governors, we 
all started for the Hotel Mayflower, with the 
exception of Governor Ross, whose mourning 
of course prevented her from attending the ball. 
In an incredibly short time—for the traffic 
was beautifully handled—we were comfortably 
seated, with our guests, in the box labeled 
“Senator and Mrs. Keyes”; and then there 
was opportunity to look about and to take in 
the magnificent scene before our eyes. 

Straight down the middle of the polished 
floor, which shone like corn-colored satin, a 
narrow passage was roped off; and down this 
passage at ten-minute intervals, preceded by 
the beating of drums and accompanied by 
color-bearers—so many friendly flags again!— 
came the governors of the twelve states who 
had attended the Inauguration, and who were 
the special guests of the ball, to the air of the 
state songs. Last of all, and with the largest 
escort of all—sailors, soldiers, and marines, 
came the Vice-President (Mrs. Dawes, all in 
crystal white, had slipped in quietly another 
way), and when they had taken their places in 
the Presidential box, the dancing became 
general. 

The ballroom is long and narrow—channel- 
like—exquisitely colored in cream and gold 
with touches of scarlet; and from its delicately 
arched ceilings are suspended. crystal chande- 
liers, their glittering pendants quivering in 
rainbow-tinted reflections. Around the sides 
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Bluesjay is the delightful way to end a corn. 
A tiny cushion, cool as velvet, fits over the corn— 
relieving the pressure. The pain stops at once. 
Soon the corn goes. Blue=jay leaves nothing to 
guess-work. You do not have to decide how much 
or how littleto put on. Each downy plasterisacom- 
plete standardized treatment, with just the right 
amount of the magic medication to end the corn. 


Blue-jay 


The dainty 


woman does 


not KEEP 
Corns 


Almost every woman 
spends hours every week in 
the care of her face—cold- 
creaming it, cleansing it, 
massaging it, to guard 
against the tiniest blemish. 
... But that doesn’t prove 
her daintiness. It may mere- 
ly indicate pride and van- 
ity... . The real proof of 
perfect daintiness is the 
care a woman takes of the 
things that are not seen. 
. . . A blemish on her foot 
is as objectionable to her as 
one on her face. The mo- 
ment a corn appears, she 
applies a Blue-=jay. 
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the regularity of her bathing, but by the manner 


in which she bathes. She makes the bath a potent influence that leaves its charm about her 
all day long. She softens and perfumes the water—with Bathasweet—so that to bathe becomes 
a rare delight, entrancing to the senses and leaving about her an aura of almost scentless 
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1 Dust, wind and sun 
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stroys the glow of 
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“DIAMOND DYES” 
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and tinting are assured 
with Diamond Dyes. 
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shades, or boil to dye 
rich, permanent colors. 
Each 15-cent package 
contains directions so 
simple any woman can 
dye or tint lingerie, 
silks, ribbons, — skirts, 
waists, dresses, coats, 
stockings, sweaters. 
draperies, coverings, 
hangings, everything new. 

Buy “Diamond Dyes’’—no other kind— 
and tell your druggist whether the material 
you wish to color is wool or silk, or 
| whether it is linen, cotton, or mixed goods. 
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of the room are two tiers of boxes, with rose- 
colored draperies in the rear, not temporary 
makeshifts, but beautiful, gilded structures, an 
integral part of the architectural whole. And, 
of course, these boxes were filled to overflowing. 
The retiring Secretary of State was there with 
Mrs. Hughes, their appearance causing a 
tumult of applause. So was the incoming 
Secretary of State, Mr. Kellogg, with Mrs. 
Kellogg, both of whom we are so glad to 
welcome back to Washington, gratified as we 
all have been with the high regard which they 
have both won for themselves in London. 
Ambassadors, Justices, Cabinet officers, Sena- 
tors, Generals—women in brocade and velvet, 
satin and lace, wearing priceless jewels; débu- 
tantes selling programs. It had been announced 
beforehand that tickets would not be sold 
“beyond the comfortable capacity of the hall.” 
But I think the ticket committee must have 
relented a little, and I am glad it did; since I, 
for one, should hate to think that any one who 
wished to take part in it should be denied such 
a great pleasure—and such a great privilege. 


Dinner for Governor Ross 


' In fact, the ball made such a perfect ending 
for such a wonderful day, that I am almost 
tempted to end my letter with it—almost, 
but not quite—for you must hear how the 
week ended, too—with the dinner given in the 
ballroom of the Mayflower in honor of Goy- 
ernor Ross by the Woman’s National Demo- 
cratic Club, at the close of its first annual 
meeting. Some three hundred good Demo- 
crats, with a not inconsiderable sprinkling of | 
good Republicans, were seated at little tables 
of eight, each table decorated with red car- 
nations and yellow jonquils; and back of the 
long honor-table the flag of Wyoming stood 
between the Stars and Stripes. Mrs. Borden 
Harriman, the President of the club, a strik- 
ingly handsome woman, who carries off with 
great efficiency and éclat everything she under- 
takes, acted, of course, as presiding officer, but 
early in the evening she turned over the duties 
of toast-master to Mr. Roland Morris, formerly 
our Ambassador to Japan. Mrs. Carroll Miller, 
whose wonderful plea for religious toleration 
was one of the high-lights of the Democratic 
National Convention in New York last June, 
made a witty and telling speech on, “Why I 
am a Democrat”; and a happy surprise was 
sprung when Mrs. Norton, the new Congress- 
women from New Jersey, whose name had not 
appeared on the printed program, was called 
upon suddenly to respond to birthday greet- 
ings, it having some way come to light that she 
was celebrating in more ways than one! But 
of course the great event of the evening was 
the speech which Governor Ross made. Per- 
haps I liked it particularly because she stressed 
several points in which I have long believed 
implicitly: the necessity of breaking away 
from narrow bonds of partisanship in politics; 
the undesirability of confining women’s in- 
terests solely to what are usually spoken of as 
““~women’s measures,” when it is increasingly 
essential that they shall understand ali public — 
questions; the real and lasting value of uni- 
form courtesy and good-breeding as opposed 
to aggressiveness and rudeness in all our deal- 
ings in life. But whether one’s personal opin- 
ions were in accord with hers or not—though 
I do not see how they could very well fail to be 
—no one could help being impressed with the 
delicacy and the dignity with which she ap- | 
proached her subject and delivered her address. 
The woman’s National Democratic Club has 
set a high standard for itself at its first birth- 
day party; may its shadow never grow less! 

So this—in part—is the way I have spent 
Inauguration Week in Washington. I realize 
that I have not done my great subject justice, 
partly because it would take a much abler 
woman than I am, in any case, to do that, 
and partly because I have had to write hur- 
riedly, and when I was very tired, in order that - 
my letter might reach you as promptly as_ 
possible, and satisfy your wish to ‘“‘hear all — 
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Did she cut 
him off? 


OR months he had 

followed a most care- 
fully laid plan to meet this 
girl under just the right 
circumstances. 

His first engagement 
with her was a great tri- 
umph—the girl was one of 
the most sought-after in 
town. 

Buteach time he’ phoned 
her after that, he was cold- 


ly rebuffed. He couldn’t 


imagine what the reason 
might be. 


You, yourself, rarely know 
when you have halitosis (unpleas- 
ant breath), That’s the insidious 
thing about it. And even your 
closest friends won’t tell you. 

Sometimes, of course, halitosis 
comes from some deep-seated or- 
ganic disorder that requires pro- 
fessional advice. But usually— 
and fortunately—halitosis is only 
a local condition that yields to 
the regular use of Listerine as a 
mouth wash and gargle. It is an 
interesting thing that this well- 
known antiseptic that has been 
in use for years for surgical dress- 
ings, possesses these unusual 
properties as a breath deodorant. 

Test the remarkable deodoriz- 
ing effects of Listerine this way: 
Rub a little onion on your fingers. 
Then apply Listerine and note 
how quickly the onion odor dis- 
appears. 

This safe and long-trusted an- 
tiseptic has dozens of different 
uses; note the little circular that 
comes with every bottle. Your 
druggist sells Listerine in the 
original’ brown package only— 
never in bulk. ‘There are three 
sizes: three ounce, seven ounce 
and fourteen ounce. Buy the 
large size for economy.—Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, Saint Louts, 


U.S. A. 





use 
LISTERINE ; : ; 
Listerine is made only by the Lambert 


Pharmacal Company. To avoid possible 
fraudulent substitution, insist upon obtain- 
ing this antiseptic in the original brown 
package—I4 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 ounce. 
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A Story of Friendly Flags 


about everything quickly.” But I hope, in 


spite of all its faults of omission and com-. 


mission, that it has seemed to you what I have 
most tried to.make it—a story of friendly flags, 
our own and many others, displayed to cele- 
brate one of the greatest national events 
typified by the Stars and Stripes—the in- 
auguration of a President of the United States; 
and the story of the triumph of two women— 
a-triumph as personal as it is public—who 
represent the very best of all we mean when we 
say, “She is a typical American.” 
' Always affectionately yours, 


Fosrees Poshiisac. Keesper i 


Playtime 
_. (Continued from page 82) 


. “Never mind, little girl, we’ve other and 
more interesting things to talk about. You and 
me, for instance. And how I’ve been crazy 
about you ever since I caught your smile over 
the top of the glove counter. Only I never 
thought you’d look at anybody like me!” 

- Humility in his tone that must be done away 


with immediately. .She caught herself stam- | 


mering with indignant eagerness. 

“Why, you—/ never thought: you’d look at 
anybody like me! I’m. so—well, I’m quiet. 
And once I saw you on the Avenue with a 
blonde girl and she—”’ i 
. “She was. nothing, compared to-you!” said 
Ed Winter definitely, his. definiteness disposing 
of the blonde girl for all time. i 

They had dinner then at a place fixed up like 
the courtyard of.a Spanish hacienda, with vines 
straying up plaster walls, and squares of 
colored flagging upon the floor, and tables 
covered with red and white checked linen. And 


/ there was. music, and a tenor who sang melt- 


— 


ingly of love, and a cabaret in which girls 
scantily dressed came out and danced intricate 
steps until Stella. wondered humbly whether 


she could ever. be half as pretty, even with the 


. 


blue beads around her slim throat. And when 


she danced with Ed, her head lay against his | 
shoulder, and at intervals his chin rested 


against her forehead, and it was all so unlike 
the evenings she had spent with Dan that she 
had a-hot sense of having been cheated. 
This—well, this was living! 

' Being with Dan had been not unlike being 
led. around by the hand protectingly. And 
she didn’t want to be protected. She wanted— 
this, - 

Most likely Ed was feeling something of the 
same sort. He must have been, because when 
they had danced the last dance, and the 
musicians were putting away their instruments 
with a weariness not at all understandable 
when they’d only been playing all evening, and 
she’d been dancing every dance and wasn’t 
tired at all, Ed held her close for a moment 
before letting her go. 

_ “Where have you been all my life, Sweet- 
ness?” he said with a laughing tenderness. 
~ And she knew then that he did feel just as 


she did: that she wanted this evening to go on | 


and on and never come to an end. 

She kissed him in the tiny car before she left 
him, making only a slight demur, although she 
had never kissed Dan. Dan had never asked 
her to, had never put his hands upon her, had 
only looked, well—she’d known he wanted to 
kiss her. 

But this was different: she wanted to kiss Ed. 


“Yielded to his arms, in fact, with something 


of gratitude that he wanted to kiss her, feeling 


the world stop quite still for a moment and her- | 


self rise up into golden exaltation. 

And went upstairs then to be met by Mrs. 
Mayhew in an unbecoming négligée, lines of 
anxiety out stark in her face. 

—“Tt’s four o’clock in the morning!” she 
accused. “And I’ve worried myself sick!” 

_ And because her mother seemed to be trying 
to kill all the golden exaltation for her, and she 





‘conversation. 


able. 


OS. P. Co. upon request. 


New York Philadelphia 





Say ScotTissue and you’ve said the last 
word in toilet paper buying. 
You'll get the soft soothing 
tissue whose purity, whiteness and quick 
absorbency have made it universally accept- 
ScotTissue has 
peculiarly suitable for women’s requirements. 
1000 sheets in a dustproof roll. Free sample 
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its 36 arms 
have 40 FT. HANGING 
ARRFA, yet the CLOTHES- 
TREE fits any space 35 
inches wide; folds up like 
umbrella when not in use. 
Revolves: rolls on_ casters. 
Well made. At good dealers. 
WRIT FOR FOLDER 
WITH PHOTOS. Please 
mention dealer. 


H.G. WOOD MFG.CO.*%& 
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Tuck baby snugly in the convenient GORDON MOTOR 
ORIB. Asleep or awake, baby enjoys motoring better. 
Mother, too, may ride in comfort, or drive if she 
chooses. Absorbsthe shocks baby would receive if held. 


“The Safest Way’ the doctors say. Occupies no use- 
ful space in car. Easily attached or detached. Folds 
flat when not in use. Adjustable hood protects against 


one-third its cost. Sold everywhere or sent post pre- 
paid. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send for illustrated 
folder and dealer’s name, For baby’s sake, do it today. 


GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO., Dept.1E, 1519 Wabash Ave., Chicago 
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The Auto-Comodate is a san-' 
itary commode for kiddies, with 
disposable waterproof receptacle. 
Can be used in auto with privacy. 
Folds neatly; ivory finish; nickel 
finished base; strong and durable; 
will support adult it needed. Price $2.75 prepaid with 12 receptacles.- 
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All these items on sale at leading Infant’s Departments and 
Specialty Shops. If not, write us direct. Every expectant-mother 
should write Ann Kennedy, Rochester, N. Y., for 
free booklets: (1) “Before the Baby Comes,” (2) “Care 
of Babies,” (3) “20,000 Hours.” 


KENNEDY-McCANDLESS CORPORATION 
996 Jay Street Rochester, N. Y. 
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varnished hardwood handle. 
to come off on your hands, 


You need two percolators 


Why use the family percolator when 
all you want is coffee-for-one? 


There is a Viko individual percola- 
tor which every household should 
own. It looks like a toy —but it makes 
coffee! Two cups. Put it over the 
simmerer and away it “perks,” sav- 
ing you coffee, fuel, and time. 


There are a dozen other percolators 
in the complete Viko line. And 
there are roasters and kettles, sauce 
pans and griddles, cake pans and 
pie plates. 


All these utensils are made as alumi- 
num ware should be made, of thick, 
hard metal. So they last long and 
are truly economical, besides being 
so efficient and good-looking that 
they are a pleasure to work with. 


Some good store near you has Viko 
—very moderately priced. 


Dealers—Ask Your Jobber 
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General Offices 
Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. Yi \ \ 


Makers of Everything in Aluminum 
























































































































































Now A Broom for $ 





A friendly broom that snuggles in your 
hand, properly balanced, not too heavy. <A * 
broom well made, of fine fibre to pick up 
lint and dirt. <A beautiful broom with 


Has no paint 


An Amanda Ann 


Broom would cost at least $1.25 at your 
dealer. Sent postpaid, packed in a neat 
carton, upon receipt of $1.00 ($1.15 west 
of Denver). Shipped C.O.D. if desired. 
Send Dollar Bill with name and address 
written plainly. 


AMANDA ANN BROOM CO. 
KOKOMO 
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no chopping 
Sg 
The Climax Food Grater grates 
any food beautifully—cheese, 
potatoes, cocoanut, bread, ete. 
No effort—just turn the handle. 
Can’t cut fingers. Saves time. 
Easy to clean. Durable. At 
stores or $1.40 postpaid, (In 
far west and foreign countries 
$1.50.) 


HAMILTON METAL 
PRODUCTS Co. 
Hamilton, Ohio 





Playtime 


wanted to keep it more than anything in the 
world, Stella was defiant. 

“Y’m old enough to look out for myself, and 
I've a life of my own to live!” 

“Tf Dan had had you out, he’d have brought 
you back long before this, knowing-I would be 
worried,” said Mrs. Mayhew stiffly. 

“OQh—Dan!” choked Stella. 

And went into her room with something of 
the exaltation gone, to sit in a chair beside the 
window trying. to recapture it until all of a 
sudden there were dawn streaks in the patch of 
sky she could see, and the sun bobbed up, and 
she had a sense of something close to im- 
propriety in being up herself. 

““Why—” she said in a startled amazement, 
“ve been up all night!” 

And might just as well have added the 
words, “thinking of Ed’?! Because it was what 
she had been doing. oct 


"THINGS were different after that. For one 
thing, she spent most of her evenings away 
from home. 

“Your folks don’t like me,” complained Ed. 
“Honest, when I sit around there, and your old. 
man looks at me, well, I feel like saying ‘Exit 
to the right, Eddie!’ And as for your mother 
and your brother, little Eddie certainly isn’t 
winning any popularity contest with them!” 

Politely she would protest that he was quite 
wrong, that her family did like him, and would 
eventually fall silent before the patent ring of 
insincerity in her own voice. 

It was easier to spend her evenings away 
from home. Spending her evenings away and 


| her days in the store saved complications. 


When she was home, she had a confused feeling 
that everybody was against her, silently con- 
demning her even when they said nothing. 

That, of course, was because they all liked 
Dan and didn’t like Ed... Because they couldn’t 
somehow seem to see Ed’s charm. Ed, to the 
family, was just somebody who had shoved 
Dan aside, and they’d all liked Dan. Ed, to 
her, well—until she’d met Ed she hadn’t been 
alive. And now she was alive, in spite of the 
queer restlessness which haunted her at times, 
in spite of the queer sense she had sometimes 
that if she were alive at last, she was alive in a 
place where all was turmoil and confusion. 
But at that, nobody would ever choose to go 
back to being not alive again! 

“You don’t know anything about that fellow 
except that he’s got a smart line of talk and 
wears good clothes!” challenged Roger storm- 
ily. “And for that you go right ahead and 
chuck Dan. If I were Dan, I wouldn’t waste 
time coming around here.” 

“It’s what he zs doing, wasting time!” 

She stopped there, with something close to a 
twinge of pain-in her heart. Dan had been 
good to her; she didn’t want to hurt him. 
Didn’t want to hurt anybody! But she and 
Ed were keeping steady company together, and 
Dan was wasting his time coming around, 
patiently persistent. He didn’t scold, didn’t 
question her going out with Ed all the time, 
just waited until she would spare him an 
evening, just made a doormat of himself. If 
only he wasn’t so invariably kind! 

Ed, now, Ed was hot-tempered. He said 
things sometimes which hurt unbearably, so 
unbearably that they only served to drive her 
closer to him. When this happened, she 
wished forlornly that the family liked Ed 
better. There would have been a comfort for 
her then in their liking Ed. But it wasn’t any 
use. Even Mrs. Mayhew disliked him. 

“Tt won’t do no good, my sayin’ anything to 
you, Stella,” she said dispassionately one 
evening when they were alone together. 
“You girls won’t see no farther than the end of 
your noses these days—-and then you think 
you know it all! But if you had any sense at 
all, you’d only have to look at Dan to see what 
kind of a man he is!” c 

“Dan—Dan—that’s all you say!” cried 
Stella in complete exasperation. ‘“That’s all 
I ever hear from any of you!” 








‘Che world’s effort to supply 
you with good food 
centers here 


If the final preparation of eatables for 
your table is not accurately and skillfully 
done, the painstaking and expensive effort 
that has gone before is largely wasted. The 
modern kitchen cabinet is probably the most 
important device that has yet been developed 
for the efficient and scientific preparation of 
good food. It is in very truth a modern ne- 
cessity in every home. Investigate—and find 
that it focuses remarkable power for outstand- 
ing betterments and downright economies. 





“You will joyfully welcome this 
handsome economizer 
in your home 


In the deft handling of raw materials to pro- 


_ duce tempting results, this Sellers cabinet fills a 


timely and most urgent need. “Fifteen famous 
features,” each a tireless worker for the woman 
who demands superb equipment suited to her 
strenuous needs. From ant-proof casters to 
matchless expanse of white porcel-iron this 
cabinet, is packed full of time-saving conven- 
iences. Booklet G-4 gladly sent by G. I. Sellers 
& Sons Company, Elwood, Indiana. Canadian 


branch, Brantford, Ontario. Convenient terms. 


SELLERS 
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“i Playtime | 
fe e d OU E oOo “It’s how a man wears, not how he looks, 
that counts after you’re married to him,” 


pointed out Mrs. Mayhew inexorably. 


” A pitifulness came to Stella. Before the 
undeniable truth of what her mother had just 
said, she asked a perplexed question. 

“You don’t any of you seem to see that I’m 


not drying to make a mistake, Mamma—lI’m 
trying not to! But how’s a girl to know which 
is the right one for her? How did you know 
Papa was the right one?” 
Mrs. Mayhew hesitated, putting down her 
mending to seek back into the past for some- 
thing which might be helpful to her daughter. 
“T guess it was the time Lew Hiller and your 
Pa and I had been skating and got caught in a 
snowstorm and most frozen to death. When 
we got to shelter at last, Lew went running to 
the fire to warm himself. But your Pa... . 
well, he carried me the last bit in his arms. 
And when we got to the fire, he was so busy 
taking off my shoes and almost crying over my 
frosted feet that he never once thought of him- 
self. And somehow, seeing Lew all upset over 
himself, and your Pa all upset over me,I 
figgered I’d be safest with your Pa.” 
A pause. 
“Because I knew then that he’d always be 
kind,” said Mrs. Mayhew with a touch of 
defiance. “And he has been! You and 
Roger don’t think a lot of your Pa’s ability 
maybe. He hasn’t made as much money as 
some, and he ain’t the kind that shows off. 
But together we’ve managed to make a home 
for you children and been glad to do it. And 
when I’ve had to do without, he’s gone with- 
out. It’s not so bad, doing without, when two 
of you make sacrifices. But it’s an awful 
lonely business, Stella, making sacrifices all by 
yourself. I’m hopin’ you won’t never find that 
out. If you take Dan . . . you won't!” 


ne 


CHILLED! The air is kept evenly chilled. 
CLEAN! The air is kept sweet and clean. 
DRY! The air is kept perfectly dry. 


CELE ONTER 





Crisp, Tender Salads 


kept Fresh and Cool eS 
BELL rang somewhere in the kitchen. 


OW delightful to serve a crisp, tender 

salad on hot summer days! The Auto- 
matic keeps salads crisp and chilled until 
served—keeps lettuce, celery, tomatoes, all 
other foods, fresh and wholesome — helps 
make summer meals appetizing. Clean, chilled 
air circulating through the food chambers, is 
purified by constant contact with the ice. 
Pure, chilled drinking water is always ready 
in the built-in tank, an exclusive feature 
making your ice do double duty. The Auto- 
matic is finished in golden ash or pure white. 





Roses of anticipation bloomed in Stella’s 
betraying face. 

“Tt’s him,” conceded Mrs. Mayhew grimly. 
“He wants you, Stella, and in his way he’s fond 
of you. But there’s more’n that to be con- 
sidered: in making a marriage. You got to 
speculate somewhat on how a man’l] turn out ~ 
as a husband. And there’s just two things to 
let any light on that—” 

Stella delayed opening the door, waiting for 
the rest. 

‘“‘—Whether or not a man’s naturally kind, 


_ and how he handles his money,” finished Mrs. 


Mayhew. “Tf he’s kind, he won’t want to hurt 


White interior with rounded corners — no fot = anybody, even you. And if he’s honest with 
seams or crevices. Oversize food chambers Fete 3 his money, he won’t want to cheat anybody 

, . ‘ Oe yboay 
non-rustable shelves. Tight-locking, hand-fitted ar even his wife. 







Stella went to open the door. 

“Get on your bonnet, Sweetness,” greeted 
Ed. ‘We’re going out.” 

Later, in the car which he had managed to 
keep, he had more to say regarding their 
destination. é 

“First, we’re going to stop by the place where 
I live, and you can wait for me while I go in a 
minute, and then we’re going somewhere and 
dance. Like that?” . 2, 

She assured him that she did, that just to be 
with him anywhere made her happy. Silly of 
her probably to let Ed know how much she 
cared about him. The girls down at the store 
all said that was the wrong thing to do. But . 
she couldn’t seem to help it. The words just 


ee ye A By 4 popped out of her mouth without her seemin 
The Automatic Scientific Air Circulation Keeps Lettuce, Celery, Tomatoes Fresh! to have anything to do with it. r 


Presently Ed drew up toa halt before a quiet- 
i seeming brownstone house which Stella re- 
fh e 4 garded with interest. 
“Ts this where you live, Ed?” 


doors. Outside icing if desired. The Auto- 
matic dealer in your town 
helps you choose the right 
size for your home. Write 
for his name! 





AUTOMATic 


“7 WATER, COOLING SYSTEM 
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y A Built-in System 
# consisting of Bottle 
1 Holder, Porcelain 
Water Tank, Out- | 
#, side faucet. Chilled 
4 Water without ice. 
io} Can be used with 
i) Or without inverted 
bottle. 





Wrile for our folder con- 
laining complele details. 
Boltle Holder Address Dept. 23 





Secure support for 
inverted bottle. Illinois Refrigerator Co. 
Specially designed— 


exclusive features. MORRISON, ILLINOIS 


Ed got out, turning off all the lights of the 
car and shutting the door behind him cau- 
tiously. “No,” he said through the open 
window. “I live three doors up. Didn’t want 





ILLINOIS 





to stop the car right in front of the house.” 
: USES LESSICE , ; He was gone then, going up a flight of stairs 
Watch for your dealer’s “Food and Ice Saving Week” in May! some distance away with an effect almost of — 
Dealers—If you want to increase your refrigerator business—write us! stealth. 
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single further step 


in cheesemaking 


gives this tantalizing difference 


Sometimes delicious and creamy, 
sometimes tough and tasteless. Have 
you often had this experience in buy- 
ing the familiar kinds of cheese? 


Now there is a new way of 
mellowing American, Swiss and 
Pimiento that takes all that old 
uncertainty away! 


A great step forward in cheese- 
making has been made by one of the 
oldest and largest cheesemakers in 
America. A richer, riper and more 
delicate cheese has been produced. 
A tantalizing difference of flavor that 
makes you want it again and again. 


To achieve this new richness and 
savor, the very finest cheeses are 
ripened, then by a single new step 
blended into the tender creamy 
loaves that grace 
your table. 

Phenix Club 


Cheese is as beau- 


See how the very first taste 


tifully clean and freshas it is delicious. 
First, pasteurization, never possible 
before in these cheeses, renders it 
pure and tender. 

Then the rich, creamy loaves are 
enclosed in heavy tinfoil and pack- 
aged. Thus the cheese keeps its 
creamy freshness and delicate savor 
for weeks and weeks. 

Serve it with dainty salads. You 
will find that you have the perfect 
spring-time luncheon. See how it en- 
hances the dessert or the after-dinner 
coffee. Just taste those toothsome 
sandwiches. And the bubbling, ap- 
petizing hot cheese dishes! 


In whichever of these ways you are fond- 
est of serving cheese, Phenix Club Cheese 
will be a revelation to-yeu of how good cheese 
can be. At grocers and delicatessens. Made by 
the Makers of “Philadelphia” Cream Cheese. 


of it whets their appetites for your crisp, cool salad! 


-“_* 
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Scrupu lously wrapped and acted Bibs 
loaves, 1-lb. and 4-lb. packages 


“Delicious Cheese Recipes” — FREE! 
a 


New Booklet giving cooked recipes as 
well as sandwich and salad sugvestions. 
Simply send name and address for it. 
The Phenix Cheese Corporation, Dept. 
““B3, 345 Greenwich St., New YorkCity. 
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CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN; CRANE QUALITY 


Development of compact and graceful 
new fixtures easily adapted to limited spaces 
and fixed floor plans, has brought thecom- 
fort and convenience of an “extra bath- 
room” into countless American homes. 


The Crane Nova lavatory pictured 
above may be had in three sizes, to fit 
various requirements—21 X24, 22X27 
and 24 x 30. Of cream-white vitreous 
china, in color it matches the lustrous 


enamel of the Tarnia bath, set here in 
the soft green vitrolite tiles lining the 
walls. The Tarnia is supplied in three 
lengths as well—s5, 5}2 and 6 feet. The 


Corsyn chair seat and back are of cane. 


Crane plumbing and heating fixtures are 
sold through contractors only, ina wide 
range of styles at prices within reach of 
all. Let us send you our book on color, 
“The New Art of Fine Bathrooms.” 


CRANE 


Address all inquiries to Crane Co. 

GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreal 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 


CRANE-BENNETT, Lrv., LONDON 
CIE CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 


Fixtures priced for modest homes, others for 
luxurious houses, apartments and hotels. 
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Playtime 


Stella smiled at the small-boy manner of it. 

_ Ed was being careful of her, as though there 

could be anything wrong about waiting in a car 

outside the place where he lived. But it was 

sweet of him to be so careful just the same. 
She loved it in him, that being careful of her! 

Almost immediately Ed came out again, 
laughing, triumphant, something in his hand, 
still with the small-boy manner. ‘‘Know what 
day this is, Sweetness?” 

“No,” she said. 

“It’s two days before your birthday, and I’ve 
something for you I can’t wait even two days 
to give you. When you see it, you’ll know how 
much Ed Winter cares about little you!” 


E STARTED the car. The door he had 

entered a few moments before opened, let- 
ting an orange square of light out upon the 
darkness. A woman stood revealed in that 
square of light, looking searchingly down the 
street. 

Ed switched on the lights of the car and 
started the engine. “Nearly got me, that 
time!” he chuckled blithely. ‘But this is once 
more snappy Ed Winter puts it over!” 

He oched boyishly as the car rolled down 
the street past the gesticulating woman. : 

“Can’t have my landlady asking incon- 
venient questions about her board bill when 
I’m all but flat broke, can I?”’ he demanded. 

“No,” said Stella obediently. 

Ed was right: Ed was always right. But 
when, with dance music beating heavily in her 
ears and the air between them thick with 
smoke from Ed’s cigar, he unwrapped a 
bracelet from its tissue wrapping eagerly and 
slipped it over her arm, Stella saw two things: 

Her mother, worried, anxious, her anxiety 
plain in her concluding words, “If he’s honest 
with his money, he won’t want to cheat any- 
body, not even his wife.” 

Then the woman who had rushed out into 
the orange blur of light to beckon frantically to 
an escaping Ed Winter. 

“Tt’s—lovely, Ed,” said Stella, looking down 
at the bracelet flashing upon her arm. 

“They’re reall’? We indicated the stones 
with which the bracelet was set. ‘‘Made a 
little clean-up, sitting in a game the other 
night, and nothing’s too good for my girl.” 

“Tt’s—lovely, Ed,” she said again, but with 
something so reticent in her tone that Ed was 
hurt. 


“Why, I don’t believe you like it—and me |} 
tying up everything I had and my meal- | 


ticket for some time to come just to make a hit 
with you! Honest, I don’t know but what 
that old hen’ll put me straight out on the street 
when I go back tonight.” 

“Tt’s—tlovely!” said Stella again, parrotwise, 
and could find no more to say. 

Missing her familiar ecstasy of appreciation, 
Ed lapsed into sullenness. ‘“That’s women for 
you!” he informed bitterly. “My wife was just 
like that.” 

A pallor spread over Stella’s face. She could 
only look at him mutely.  - 

“No need of your looking like that!” ex- 

- plained Ed shortly. “It was all over and done 
with long ago. Before ever I met you.” 

“But why didn’t you tell me before?” asked 
Stella heavily. 

Ed twisted in his seat. ‘Girls are so blamed 
sentimental I thought it might make a differ- 
ence with you. And honest, Hon, she was 

- never nothing to me. She didn’t understand 
me like you do. If it’d only been you, we'd 
have made a go of it. But don’t let’s talk of it 
any more: it’s over!”’ 

They danced then, with the bracelet 

- twinkling upon Stella’s arm and _ heartbreak 
laying a blur of misery before her eyes. 

She was being silly; of course, she was being 
silly to mind so much. It was all over, just as 
Ed said, only knowing she was being silly 

__ didn’t stop the hurt. There’d never been any- 
_ body in her life before Ed. Only Dan, and Dan 
_hadn’t counted. Ed was first with her, but 

_ she wasn’t first with Ed. If he’d married her, 
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Only active mouth glands can 
protect them from decay 


HITE, shining teeth, a won- 

derful smile—thousands_ of 
men and women possess this real 
charm today. 


Yet few of them are escaping 
tooth decay. 

Dentists say an abnormal mouth 
condition is the underlying cause. 


Modern foods, too soft, too 
quickly swallowed, no longer give 
the mouth glands enough exercise. 
Gradually their alkaline fluids 
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Keep teeth shining and sound with Pebeco 


Your White Teeth - 


do you know how to keep them safe ? 


cease to flow. And in your Dry 
Mouth your teeth, unprotected, 
are inevitably eaten by the acids 
of decay. 

No amount of brushing and pol- 
ishing can correct this curious con- 
dition. It must be reached through 
the mouth glands themselves. 


Pebeco acts directly on the salivary 
glands. It completely restores their full 
alkaline flow. The acids of decay are neu- 
tralized as fast as they form and your teeth 
are kept not only white but safe. 

Send for a trial tube of Pebeco. Made 
only by Pebeco, Inc., N. Y. Sole Distribu- 
tors: Lehn & Fink, Inc. Canadian Agents: 
H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 McCaul St., 
Toronto, Ontario, At all druggists. 








Unsusrrcrep—Dry Mouth is the real cause of tooth decay. 
Pebeco keeps your glands active and your teeth safe 






| 


Send coupon for free generous tube 


Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors 
Dept. C-12 

635 Greenwich Street, New York, N. Y. 
Send me free your new large sized sample 
tube of Pebeco. 
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Armand Cold Cream Powder 
is kind to your skin . . . try it 





Armand Cold Cream Powder is 


Armand’s origination, dense 
and. very fine, always $1.00 a 
box. Armand Peridore is a 
light-weight face powder to be 
put on quickly, also $1.00 a box. 
Armand Bouquet is a medium 
dense face powder, greatly 
favored, 5oc a box. .. . Clip the 
coupon and send it with ten 
cents for guest-room boxes of 
Cold Cream Powder and Peri- 
dore. Mention the tint you 
wish. Address Armand—Des 
Moines; address in Canada, 
Armand, Ltd., St. Thomas, 
Ontario. 


IND to your skin in the 
same sense that a be- 
coming hat is kind to your 
face! Armand.Cold Cream 
Powder keeps your com- 
plexion looking its very 
best during a busy day—out- 
of-doors, traveling — under 
artificial light. When prop- 
erly applied, rubbed in 
thoroughly, it brings out 
the fresh natural color in 
your cheeks, and empha- 
sizes the fine texture of your 
skin. (This is because it is 
so soft and clinging, with a 
magic bit of cold cream in 
it:).< ane Andait is kindres 
your skin in another sense. 
It is beneficial to the most 
sensitive skin. 


ARMAND 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In ‘The - PINK -& ‘WHITE : BOXES 


GUARANTEE: 


No matter where pur- 
chased, if any 


Armand product does 


not entirely please you, you may take 
it back and your money will be returned. 










ARMAND—Des Moines 


I enclose ten cents (] stamps [1] coin. Please send me 
the guest-room boxes of Armand Cold Cream Powder and 
Armand Peridore in the shade checked below. 
White Pink Creme Brunette 
Armand Flame (double brunette) 








Tint Natural 
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The Stylish Comfort Shoe 





Reo: US. Pat Ore. 


Provides the utmost comfort and support for the 

foot as well as being attractive and fashionable. 

In brown and black Vici kid; steel arch support, durable sole and rubber heel. 
Sizes 21 to9. Widths A to EE. Price $6. Ask your dealer or write for catalogue. 
Made by the makers of the famous Easiephit slippers for men. 


ABBOTT SHOE CO. 


1925 Good Housekeeping 


No. Reading, Mass. 














Playtime 


he must have fhough? he loved the woman he 
married. ; Cae 
But she kissed him when they parted, and ~ 


murmured that she loved him, she did love him, __ 


and she knew he loved her more than he ever 
could have loved anybody else—and went - 
upstairs to lie awake, twisting upon her pillow, 
with at times the salt of tears sliding down 
across her lips. a 

“That bird you’re trailing around with has 
been married,” said Roger briefly. over the 
breakfast table next morning. ‘Somebody who - 
knows him slipped me the whole story, and I 
think you ought to know the sort he is: Made 
his wife keep on working—oh, well, if you 
won’t listen, I suppose you won’t!” 

“Probably you heard a lot of lies!” 

“Being as I heard it from her, it came pretty 
straight.” 

“Then I know you heard lies!” cried Stella 
stormily. 

“Got to hand it to him,” conceded Roger 
appreciatively: ‘He certainly knows how to 
hypnotise. But here’s one thing you can 
check up on: Ed hasn’t said anything about 
your stopping work after you are married, has 
he?” 

And then, for very pity of the expression on 
her face, Roger took himself out of the room. 

“You know, Stella,” he said from the door- 
way, ‘‘I—well, I’m an awful lot fond of you. 
I'd do quite some to keep you from making a 
mistake you might be sorry for all your life.” 

There it was again! 

Stella sprang up and hurried to work. 
Everybody was against her, these days. 
That is, everybody except Dan. Walking very 
fast she admitted that Dan had nothing what- 
ever to say about Ed. Never mentioned him. 
Simply came and sat around looking depend- 
able until she was exasperated with him. But 
as matters stood, Dan was the one person witl 
whom she had no sense of friction. 


ODAY she found herself en bargain square 

duty again. In the basement, with a table 
full of wares at the sight of which she cried out 
in sharp disgust. Children’s coats . . . and 
such coats! 

“Nobody’ll buy these!’ she said hopelessly . 
to the fresh-colored Swedish girl who was to be 
her helper. 

“Don’t you fool yourself,’ informed the 
Swedish girl. ‘They’re cheap, and when people 
have got to buy children’s clothes and haven’t 
much to buy with, they buy cheap.” 

“But not stuff like this!” 

“We buy ’em in our family,’ 
Swedish girl. 

Stella felt herself rebuked. Busied herself 
rearranging the table and sorting out sizes. 
Found as the day went by that the Swedish 
girl was right. People did buy the coats. 


? 


said the 


| Were, in fact, feverishly anxious to do so. 


One mother in particular, accompanied by a 
shabby four-year-old girl-child, tried on nearly 
every coat on the counter, apologizing wist- 
fully for the time consumed. 

“You'll think I’m awful particular, Miss, 
but I have to be.” 

At the appeal of the woman’s light-blue eyes, 
Stella interested herself in a hunt for the best 
value upon the counter. And later, when the 
child was not quite so shabby in a new dark 
blue coat, something of the story escaped. 

“T’m all she has, Miss. No, her father’s not 
dead, though he might just as well be! He was 
married before, twice. Only I thought he just 
hadn’t met the right woman for him. That 
somebody who understood him better, or 
loved him more—Don’t we women fool our- 
selves? Well—now I'm all she’s got, and 
knowing every minute that when T married I 
ought to have been thinking more about getting 
somebody who could take care of her and less 
about getting a good dancing partner. Life 
isn’t all play, you know, but it isn’t a thing you 


| think about at the time!” 


She drifted back into the crowd then, leaving | 
only a memory of light-blue eyes confessing by 
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Double Ruj/le 
Bloomer and Vest Ne 


LE 
é Nightgown oe 4 
yo ye 


Step-1n Chemise 
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C from Mull to Wearer — } 
at Manufacurer’s Price! 


Over the exquisite Shaughnessy Olovnit Gar- through our representative who will call at your 
ments, your dress will have that youthful line home and show you these fascinating, colorful 
* and delightful smoothness that the 1925 nightgowns, skirts, sweaters, tunic blouses, 


slim mode demands. etc. You have the added advantage of 
unhurried, easy and undisturbed shopping 


Then too, they are truly economical— 
at home. 


because you buy at arealsaving. They are 


long wearing—and can be laundered fre- Well gladly send you descriptions and 














; quently and easily, retaining their original ~ ; illustrations” of all Olovnit Garments 
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“That’s 
ey “Brother 


|? 


“Playing! 


HE WELTE-MIGNON* was demonstrating the fidelity of its repro- 

ducing action to a little group of professional musicians gathered in one 
of the leading conservatories of music. The piano was playing Rubinstein’s 
“Te Bal Waltz.”’ Suddenly the head of the conservatory leaped to his feet 
exclaiming ‘‘ That’s my brother playing! I haven’t heard him for years—it’s 
him all over|” 

The professor was right. His brother had recorded this same selection for 
WELTE-MIGNON* in Germany some years before. 

Thus, again and again, does the faithfulness of the WELTE-MIGNON* 
Reproducing Action prove to the most critical its superiority. 

WELTE-MIGNON* is not a piano. It is simply an absolutely faithful 
reproducing action. 


One hundred and twelve leading American piano manufacturers have selec- 
ted it as the only reproducing mechanism for their pianos. Select any piano 
you prefer—but be sure that its reproducing action is WELTE-MIGNON*. 


elte-CDinnon 


(Licensee) 








THE MASTER'S FINGERS ON YOUR PIANO 


7 teens 
In buying records for Welte- Send for our most interesting 
Mignon* be sure you get Booklet “Why Welte-Mignon* 
Welte-Mignon* records. is Supreme.” Free on request. 
Auto Pneumatic Action Co. 
Heaton, Pres. ~ 


Wa G. 
653 West 51st Street, New York 


“Licensed under original 
W elte-Mignon patents 
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Playtime 


their very terror unfitness for the burden to be 


carried. 

Soberly Stella spread a white cloth over the 
remaining coats and went home, tired with the 
rush of a strenuous day. 

Dan, surprisingly enough, was there for 
dinner, although it was not Saturday. And the 
rest of the family kept out of the way with an 
air of undoubted conspiracy she was too weary 
to resent. 


AN perceived her utter weariness, and, in 
his usual way, was kind to her. 
“Tired, Stella?” 
“Very tired.” 


Her eyes filled with tears. She hada sense of | 
being tired with a tiredness greater than sheer , 


fatigue. 

“Then rest awhile before dinner.” 

He led her into the parlor and piled up 
cushions on the couch for her. - Stella relaxed 
gratefully. Dan always looked out for her 
so well. Dan was always—so kind. Admitting 
his kindness, tears slid down from beneath 
her closed eyelids. 

“Unhappy, Stella?” said Dan quietly. 

“Ves.” Which was true enough, although 
she didn’t know just why. 


“ve brought you something for your 


birthday.” 

He was audibly unwrapping a package, a 
second later slipping something over her 
nearest wrist. Another bracelet-—! Stella sat 
up, bringing both arms into view, and silently 
comparing the two bracelets. 

Dan followed her gaze. ‘He—gave you that 
one? It’s very pretty, Stella. Much prettier 
than the one I brought. I—couldn’t blame 
you for liking it better.” 

“But I don’t like it better!” denied Stella 
fiercely. 

Dan’s bracelet was at least honestly given. 
Nobody had been cheated in that giving. 

A long silence then. 

“You don’t care a lot about me any more, do 
you, Stella?” said Dan at last. ‘And I’m 
sorry, because—well, you were getting fond of 
me, and I was glad, because—I love you, 


Stella, and I’ve never loved anybody else. I | 


thought that after awhile you and I—but 


since ke came, you haven’t cared much about | 


me.” 
Another pause. 
“You'd care more about me if [had a car and 
could take you around.” Dan’s usually steady 
voice was not quite so steady. 





“That's | 


natural enough. I’m not blaming’you for it, | 


because Id like it myself. It’s the disposition 
of people to want to play, Stella, only some- 
times you have to choose. And if I haven’t 
been taking you around and showing you a 
good time, it isn’t because I’m a short sport or 
because I didn’t want to. It’s—been hard not 
to, because I’m young too, and it’s playtime 
for me. But I’ve just sense enough to know 
that playtime can’t last always, Stella, and I 
wouldn’t want to marry you without knowing 
T could take care of you. So if going without 
my playtime will make it possible for yours to 
last a little longer—well, ’m game!” 

“Of!” said Stella with an uncontrollable sob. 





A shabby woman pulling anxiously at shabby | 


coats fora shabby child .. . 

Her father, long ago, carrying a half-frozen 
girl in his arms, and because of that, herself and 
Roger and a home with love init .. . 

Her mother’s voice saying: “If he’s kind, he 
won’t want to hurt you. If he’s honest with 

_ his money, he won’t want to cheat even his 


PRENOILC: «s 


All these strangely bound up together into 
something which turned her irresistibly toward 
Dan. And, after all, weren’t peace, and com- 
fort, and security the most desirable accom- 
paniment of love? A woman who loved needed 
protection, was strangely forlorn without it. 

“Playtime . . .’ She leaned to him re- 


_ vealingly. ‘Don’t you think, Dan, if we tried 


very hard, we might manage to have our play- 
_ time together?” 
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“Restoring an Old Treasure’ 






If a chair looks scratched 
or the varnish has come off 
refinish it yourself with 
KYANIZE Floor Finish. It 
varnishes and stains in one 
single operation. 

Bureaus, tables, desks—re- 
finish them yourself. This 
transparent, lustrous finish 
will do it for you. Ready 
to use as it comes from the 
can and, really, no skill at 
all is required. 


Made for floors, KYANIZE 








{ 
2 
| : , i If your dealer cannot supply you, 
ip <tr hs. | send us his name and One Dollar 
[Mini oe AN and we will forward to you, charges 
osten LMarnish Com 3 





prepaid, a full pint can of KYAN- 
1ZE Floor Finish and a good brush 
to apply it. Mention color desired. 












IS GOOD 
For repairing china, 
glassware, bric-a- 


brac, meerschaum; 
tipping billiard 


cues, Rubber and 
Leather Cements. 
ALL THREE 
KINDS, 20c per 
bottle at dealers. 


VARNISHES 8 ENAMELS 
for Floors ~ Furniture ~ Woodwork 


For home-loving women 


Floor Finish produces a hard, 
high gloss, waterproof, dur- 
able surface that even gritty 
heels cannot scratch white 
and, for that very reason, it 
isanideal finish for furniture. 
Comes in eight attractive 
shades; also in clear -or 
natural. 

Results guaranteed or ‘‘money 
back for the empty can.” If there 
isno KYANIZE dealer near you, 


send ONE DOLLAR for our 


special offer 
Results Guaranteed Absolutely 


BOSTON VARNISH CoO., 416 Everett Station, Boston, Mass. 


Special $1. Offer 


KYANIZE Floor Finish Colors: 
Light Oak, Walnut or Brown Ma- 
hogany, Dark Oak, Mahogany, 
Golden Oak, Colonial Green, 
Cherry, Natural or Clear, Rose- 
wood or Dark Mahogany. 






Woven into a genuine 


CASH WOVEN LABEL 


Sewed to Clothing & Linen 
saves Laundry Losses and 
marks your Individuality! 
3 Dor 15° LeJ. CASH Inc. 9Do0z"2.5° 


6 » 2° 35th St. So. Norwalk, Conn. a2 « 300 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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the small boy ecstatically. “Do it again!” 
Sir Charles did it again. t 
“There, David!” said the young lady. ‘“‘Isn’t 
that splendid?” She bestowed another of her 
| smiles upon the performer. ‘You see, so few 
| people can really wiggle their ears. The last — 
one we found was a porter at Liverpool. You 
don’t mind, do you?” * 

“Not at all, madam,” answered the wiggler 
of ears. ‘Sir Charles has always been rather 
proud of my—ah—accomplishment. If you 
will allow me to prepare the tea, I shall be de- 
lighted to wiggle them again later.” : 

The preparation of tea proved a task of some 
little difficulty, as it must in any well-conducted 
flat which has lain untenanted for a week. 
Intensive search, however, rewarded Sir 
Charles with an unopened tin of biscuits and a 
tea-caddy; milk he achieved by a furtive dash 
to the housekeeper’s lair in the basement. In 
due course he, returned to the drawing-room, - 
heated, flushed, but triumphant, bearing a 
_ laden tray in the true Bowlesian manner. 

“Thank you so much,” said the young lady. 
_ “Have you had yours, by the way? No? Then 
please fetch another cup and have it with us. 
You can wiggle your ears at the same time, you 
see, which will be very convenient.” 


Theale = 


This is the Wax 
that stops 
the Wear 





Keep that 
Beautiful Finish 


Keep your floors and furniture looking their best with Butch- 


et’s Liquid Wax. A few drops on the dry mop or duster renews 
the rich lustre of polished hardwood—beautifies the surface it protects. If 
you have never used Butcher’s Boston Polish you will be surprised and 
delighted with its results. Order a can from your dealer and see the differ- 
ence even a single application makes! 


THE BUTCHER POLISH CO. 
245A State St., Boston, Mass. 


May we send you a booklet on the proper care of 
hardwood floors and fine furniture? 


BUTCHE R’S 


BOSTON POLISH 


Liquid Wax—Hard Wax 


So SIR CHARLES fetched another cup and 

anon was facing his visitor across the table. 
With each passing moment his curiosity in- 
creased, for, though he had met everybody in 
London at one time or another, he had never 
met this young lady before, and it seemed in- 
credible that one of her caliber could have 
remained hidden. He could not imagine why 
she had called upon him. He wished he knew 
her name, and was wondering how Bowles 
' would have elicited it without appearing pre- 
sumptuous, when the young lady’s next remark 
smote him as a shot from a gun. 

“And how is Sir Charles’ son?” asked the 
young lady. “Mr. John Verity. Do you take 
sugar?” 

Sir Charles stiffened in his chair; his eyes 
snapped, and the jut of his jaw was suddenly 
more noticeable. 

“Sir Charles,” he said, ‘has no son. 
sugar, thank you.” 

“Oh, ho!” observed the young lady calmly. 
“T see. Of course, you would belong to that 
camp. Very nice and faithful of you, I’m sure. 
But, you see, I know Mr. Verity quite well.” 

Sir Charles said nothing, very watchfully. 

“T hoped,” said the young lady pensively, 
“that Sir Charles would have got over it by 
now. Afterall, it was—let me see—seven years 
ago, wasn’t it?” 

“Sir Charles will never get over it, madam.” 

“No? But was it so very terrible? Mr. 
Verity married the person he wanted to marry, 
instead of the person his father wanted him to 
marry. Is that a crime?” 

““A shop-girl!” snapped Sir Charles. 

“T know, but why not? Of course, I can 
quite understand that Sir Charles would have 
preferred Lady Dinah Frayling as a daughter- 
in-law, but then it wasn’t he who’d have had to 
marry her, was it?” Sat 

“They were engaged, confound it!” barked 
Sir Charles, forgetful of the personality of 
Bowles. 
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UT the children in Lee Play Suits. They 
like them because they are comfortable, 
easy to put on or off, and stand the hardest 


The children will enjoy the new, illustrated in 
color, BUDDY LEE DRAWING BOOK—16 
pages of fun with crayons or water colors. Send 
the coupon and ten cents to cover mailing costs. 





ci of play. ers lik e e ‘ ; i 
kind play Mothers like them because ‘Ah, yes,” said the young lady, peering 
they look neat, give long wear, and save. absently into her cup. ‘For a fortnight, I 
other clothing, mending and laundry work. think. Then it was broken off, and Mr. John 
Lee Play Suits are made of close-woven, ae ale with his ‘shop-girl. Mes; Bae 
long staple cotton fabric, rei rced % ai ee 

Pe SAE t ae bric, reinforced at main ““A—a person from a flower-shop!”’ snorted 
Wearing points. Many attractive styles from The H. D. Lee Mercantile Company, | Sir Charles, his tone placing persons from 
the toddler age up. If your dealer cannot Kansas City, Mo. | flower-shops slightly below pickpockets in the 
supply you, write nearest factory. Enclosed find ten cents (stamps or coin) for social scale. 


THE H, D. LEE MERCANTILE COMPANY 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Trenton, N. J. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


South Bend, Ind. 


San Francisco, Cal. 
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which please send me a Buddy Lee Drawing 
Book, illustrated in colors. 


Name 


Address = 





_ “than a person from a pork-butcher’s! 


“But how much nicer,” said the young lady, 
Vd 
rather have a daughter-in-law who knew how 
to arrange flowers than one who only knew the 
difference between Canterbury and English.” 
Sir Charles glared at her hotly. 


“Look r 
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LL that the women of my family 
ever talk about is how terribly 
their feet hurt,’ Mary B——, of New 
York, said one day shortly after her grad- 
uation from college. 


“Aunt Jane can’t dance because she can 
hardly stand up. Aunt Ethel can’t enter- 
tain because it kills her to be on her feet 
more than an hour. And even you, Mother, 
won't go down town to luncheon with me 
because of your pesky old feet.” 


Her mother smiled a bit wistfully. “I 
guess weak feet run in our family, dear. 





All the B women have been troubled 
in the same way.” 
“All the B women!’ There was de- 





fiance in Mary’s voice. ‘‘Well,”’ I can name 
one woman in this family who isn’t going 
to have awful old feet. I refuse to be a 
‘cripple!’ ”’ 

“Of course,’ replied her mother, ‘‘you 
can wear the ordinary health shoes, if you 
wish. They’re so ugly, though. I’d rather 
have aches than to try to appear in them.” 


“No, I don’t mean to do that. I don't 
believe it is necessary to suffer with your 








© 1925 by The Selby Shoe Co. 


Look for the trade-mark on 
the sole and lining of every 
genuine Arch Preserver 
Shoe. Sold by 2000 dealers. 
Styles for all occasions. All 
widths, AAAA toE 


Sess 


She refused to 


become a “Cripple!” 


Little chapters from the story of how the 
Arch Preserver Shoe changed the ideas of 
a Nation. Number 8. 


feet just because you insist on being well 
groomed. | believe there are correct shoes 
that are both stylish and healthful and 
that will keep my feet comfortable. And I 
intend to find them right now before I 
have a single ache. I’ll try every shoe in 
the world until I do find them.” 





It was six years ago that Mary B 
looked for and found the one shoe that 
felt best on her well feet and also satisfied 
her ideas about appearance. 

She is twenty-eight now, well into the 
“foot suffering’’ age in her family. She is a 
young mother, too. But she is happy and 
healthy and enjoying perfect feet. She 
plays tennis and golf, dances, and often 
walks for miles through the country with 
her husband and young son. 

She refused to be an old-young woman. 
She refused to wear ‘unsightly health’’ 
shoes. She proved that no woman in her 
family, in spite of tradition, need have a 
single foot ache or pain. 


THE 


ARCH PRESERVE 


SHOE 


Supports where support is needed— 


bends where the foot bends 


TRADE MARK REG. US. PAT OFFICE 





“KEEPS THE FOOT WELL” 


Made for women and miss- 
es by only The Selby Shoe 
Co., Portsmouth, Ohio; for 
men vy E.T. Wright &Co., 
Inc., Rockland, Mass. 


She found in the Arch Preserver Shoe 
the features which keep feet well, features 
which allow the feet to function normally, 
without strain or abuse. 


She has learned how wonderfully the 
concealed, built-in arch bridge supports 
the feet, preventing any tendency to sag 
and weaken. She has learned how perfectly 
the inner sole, because it is flat, eliminates 
the pinching and “‘bunching”’ of the fore- 
part of the foot. She knows that the blood- 
vessels, bones and nerves of the feet are 
not interfered with in any way in her Arch 
Preserver Shoes. 


And finally, she has learned that because 
this shoe is fitted differently — from hee! 
to ball— she never has to worry about 
getting a comfortable pair, or about “‘break- 
ing them in.” 

She wears the Arch Preserver Shoe tc 
all of her social functions, and she is pride- 
fully upholding the traditions of the B 
family regarding the appearance of its 
women. In other words, she is living a 
normal, happy, healthy life, without 
thought to her feet. 


Instead of being held back by the old- 
time foot problem she is being constantly 
urged by her vigorous feet to do more, tc 
take part in things. She has proved, too. 
that it is so much more satisfactory ir 
young womanhood, or, at least, before 
foot troubles begin, to adopt the right 
shoe, the shoe that keeps feet well. 

It might also be interesting to note that 
Mary’s mother, grandmother and aunts 
are all wearing the Arch Preserver Shoe 
now. 

Won’t you write us for our special little 
booklet, ‘‘Use Your Feet?” It will tell you 
so many important things about your feet 
and the shoes you should wear. It costs 
you nothing, yet it may mean a great deal 
of happiness to you. 








WHE SHY Oro. 
323 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 


Makers of Women’s Fine Shoes 
for more than Forty Years 








Don’t wait untilyour feet 
become troublesome. Let 
this book tell you now 
how to keep them wel 
while wearing the smart- 
est styles. 









The Selby Shoe Co., 323 7th St., Portsmouth, O. 
Please send postpaid your booklet, No. 23 ‘‘Use 
Your Feet’’, and name of Dealer. 








Name 





Street and No. 






State 





In using advertisements see page 0 19, 


Knox Gelatine gives 
23% more nourishment 
to this glass of milk 








— eee 





NE teaspoonful of pute, 
@) unflavored, unsweetened 
gelatine dissolved and added 
to aglass of milk will increase 
the obtainable nourishment by 
about 23%! 


Leading doctors are prescrib- 
ing the addition of Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine to milk for 
infants, children and grown- 
ups, because it makes the milk 
more easily digested. 


HOW TO ADD GELATINE 
TO MILK 


Soak for ten minutes one level tablespoon- 
ful of Knox Sparkling Gelatine in 4% cup of 
cold milk taken from a quart of milk; cover 
while soaking ; then place the cup in boiling 
water, stirring until gelatine is fully dis- 
solved; add this dissolved gelatine to the 
quart of cold milk from whichit was taken. 
For smaller quantities of milk reduce gela- 
tine in proportion. In infant feeding, add 
the dissolved gelatine to the regular for- 
mula prescribed. Ask your physician about 
this. ‘ 

Gelatine also makes other foods 
easier to digest, and should be a part 


of the family’s daily meals. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health’’ 


A Valuable Book for Mothers 


“The Health Value of Gelatine”—isa 
bookthatgivesimportantinformation 
on the health of infants, children, and 
grown-ups. Sent Free with other in- 
teresting books foryourgrocer’sname. 


| Health Dept. 
Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co. 


140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 








Both packages contain the same plain Sparkling 
Granul L Gelatine, but the “‘ Acidulated’’ has 
envelope containing lemon flavoring. 
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How to Get Extra Health 
Value from Milk 


As proved by Feeding Tests at Mi ellon Institute 


HE healthy child is energetic, full of 

I life, rosy cheeked and happy. The pale 

listless child is usually the victim of 
mal-nutrition. Not that good food is lacking 
—simply, it is not assimilated. 

In this case, there is little to be gained by 
forcing more food upon the child; in fact, this 
method will often defeat its own purpose by 
upsetting the digestive system. The only 
real solution lies in promoting greater assimi- 
lation of the food eaten. 


Authoritative scientific experiments at 
Mellon Institute, University of Pittsburgh, 
have disclosed unexpected properties in famil- 
iar foods, such as pure, unflavored gelatine. 


It has been proved that 1% of pure, un- 
sweetened, unflavored, granulated gelatine 
added to milk, makes it a nearly perfect sub- 
stitute for mother’s milk, and a more bene- 
ficial food for children and grown-ups, by 
largely preventing the formation of hard 
casein curds. 


This is called the “protective colloidal” ac- 
tion of gelatine, and the benefits of its dis- 
covery are rapidly being spread by physicians 
and the mothers whose babies have thrived 
upon it. Here is the correct way to add 
gelatine to milk —it will make it more easily 
digested and thus increase the obtainable 
nourishment by about 23%. 


How to Add Gelatine to Milk 
Soak for ten minutes one level tablespoonful of 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine in 144 cup of cold milk 
taken from a quart of milk; cover while soaking; 
then place the cup in boiling water, stirring until 
gelatine is fully dissolved; add this dissolved gela- 
tine to the quart of cold milk from which it was 
taken. For smaller quantities of milk reduce gelatine 
in proportion. In infant, feeding, add the dissolved 
gelatine to the regular prescribed formula. Ask 

your physician about this. e 


AL-NUTRITION in infants, children 
BR and grown-ups may be combated by 
adding pure granulated gelatine, not only to 
the milk they drink, but to almost all the 
food they eat. Children and older folks like 
the variety of the gelatine dishes made from 
their everyday vegetables and fruits. They 
are eager to eat more of them and, of course, 
everything they eat is more nourishing be- 
cause of the added gelatine. 


All sorts of desserts may be made with 
gelatine—sponges, creams, custards, and the 
chilled and frozen desserts so popular in warm 
weather. Every one of them is a body-build- 
er particularly for the growing child, because 
of the abundance of Lysine, nature’s protein 
element, provided by pure gelatine. 


ERE are the recipes for some delicious 
gelatine dishes. The children and 
grown-ups should eat freely of them. 


Butter Scotch Rice Pudding 


Wash 14 cup rice; cook in double boiler, with two 
cups scalded milk and 14 teaspoon salt, until nearly 
tender. Meanwhile cook together in shallow pan 
1 cup brown sugar and 2 tablespoons butter un- 
til it gets dark brown, but not burnt. Add this to 
the rice and milk, and finish cooking until rice is 
tender and the caramel melted. Soak 14 envelope 
Knox Gelatine in 144 cup cold water 10 minutes; 
dissolve in one cup hot milk. Strain this into cooked 
rice mixture and turn into cold wet mold. One cup 
chopped nuts or grape-nuts may be added. 


Orange Charlotte 


14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
14 cup cold water 14 cup boiling water 
1 cup orange juice and pulp 
2 tablespoontfuls lemon juice 1 cup sugar 
Lady fingers Whites of three eggs 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes and dissolve 
in boiling water. Add sugar, and when dissolved 
add lemon juice. Strain, cool slightly, and add 
orange juice and pulp. When mixture begins to 


stiffen, beat until light, using a wire whisk, then add 
stiffly beaten egg whites and beat thoroughly. Turn 
into mold lined with lady fingers or stale cake. One 


pint whipped cream may be used in place of whites 


of eggs. 
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EVO SOSCOS DEe e 


One package of 


Knox Gelatine willmake 
four different salads or 


1 _—- 





desserts each enough 





for a family of six 





A “company” 
dessert 


Using up the 
“leftovers” 





A Delicious 
Fruit Salad 












A favorite with 
the whole family 


NOX Sparkling Gelatine should 

form a part of the daily menu. 
Its goodness will please the family, 
and you will be delighted with the 
economical effect on your table 
budget, because each package is suf- 
ficient for four meals. 


Try this recipe. It is easy to make— 
and so delicious! 


CHOCOLATE SPONGE 


1% envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
¥Y% cup cold water 4 cup of sugar 
1% cup boiling water 8 eggs 
1 teaspoonful vanilla Few grains salt 
2 squares chocolate or6 tablespoonfuls cocoa 


Directions: Soak gelatine in cold water un- 
til soft, then dissolve in boiling water. Add 
cocoa or melted chocolate. Beat egg whites 
until stiff and add well-beaten egg yolks 
gradually to the whites. Add sugar, then 
the dissolved gelatine, which has been beat- 
en well. Beat and add flavoring, Pour into 
wet mold, chill and serve plain or with milk, 
whipped cream or whipped evaporated milk, 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE — 


-“*The Highest Quality for Health’’ 


FREE —Additional recipes for every 
occasion will be sent free, on request, 
ifyouwillmentionyourgrocer’sname. 





Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co. 
140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 
Both packages contain the same plain Sparkling 


Granulated Gelatine, but the ‘‘Acidulated’’ has 
an extra envelope containing lemon flavoring. 
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The Fruitful Visit 


here,” he demanded fiercely, ‘“‘who the devil 
are you?” 

The young lady raised her eyebrows and 
turned upon him a glance so glacial, so elo- 
quent of displeasure, so pregnant with reproof 
that, had he been the genuine Bowles, he must 
instantly have wilted and expired. So might a 
grand dame of the Regency have set a forward 
lackey in his place. Sir Charles, much against 
his will, felt utterly abashed. 

“Really,” said the grand dame to the lackey, 
“T admire your devotion to your master, but 
I am not accustomed to being spoken to like 
that. 
gether approve.” 

“I beg your pardon,” said Sir Charles 
huskily, ‘‘but—”’ 

“Then that’s all right. 
have some more tea.” 

Sir Charles, by swallowing thrice rapidly, 
achieved speech. ‘‘Look here, there’s some- 
thing I—” 

The voice of the small boy made itself 
heard. “He said he’d wiggle his ears again, 
mummy.” 

The young lady looked brightly at Sir 
Charles. 

“Would you mind? He does love it so.” 

Mutely Sir Charles wiggled his ears again. 

“Thank you,” said the small boy solemnly. 

“Thank you,” said the small boy’s mother. 
“Now finish that biscuit, David, or you won’t 
get another.” 

Sir Charles drew a long breath and tried 
again. ‘Look here—about John—” 

The young lady surveyed him reflectively. 

“YT suppose,” she said, “‘you’ve been with 
Sir Charles a long time?” 

Sir Charles started, stared, and took a 
grip of himself. “Eh? Yes—a very long time.” 

“That accounts for it, of course.”’ 

“Accounts for what?” 

“For your—well, calling Mr. Verity ‘John,’ 
andall that. It sounded,” said the young lady, 
“Just a little odd, you know. But I quite under- 
stand. My cook always calls me ‘darlint,’ 
which is rather sweet of her, I think.” 


Let’s forget it. Do 


I don’t think Sir ‘Charles would alto- | 





HERE ensued a short silence, while Sir 


Charles, who had never been known to 
admit defeat, thought intensively. Presently he 
tried a new line of approach, speaking respect- 
fully, almost humbly. 

“You wished to see Sir Charles urgently?” 

She nodded. ‘I’ve something to say to him. 
Does he know where Mr. Verity is now, by 
the way?” 

“In Canada, 
stiffly. 

“And prospering, too. Personally, I think 
it was quite a good day for him when Sir 
Charles kicked him out.” She tilted her 
charming head to one side and looked at him. 
“Tell me, please—do you think Mr. Verity 
behaved badly to Lady Dinah?” 

“The man who jilts a woman,” said Sir 

* Charles grimly, “‘is a cad.” 

The young lady nodded her hearty agree- 
ment with this view. “Oh, quite so. Still, 
Lady Dinah wasn’t frightfully upset, was she? 
I mean, she married Mr. Forrester a month 
later, didn’t she?” 

“That had nothing to do with it.” 

“Ah!” said the young lady. “I thought so. 
Then Mr. Verity never told Sir Charles about 


Taleheve” faaid Sit® Charles 


that evening in the conservatory? He wouldn’t, | 


of course.” 
Sir Charles stared. 
conservatory?” 
“That,” said the young lady, “is what I 
wanted to speak to Sir Charles about. I 
thought it would do him a lot of good to hear 


what Mr. Verity overheard in the conservatory | 


at the Foulke-Fosters’ dance.” 
Sir Charles stared on. 


“I wanted to tell him,” pursued the young | 
lady, as if to herself, “that Mr. Verity meant | 


to marry Lady Dinah, chiefly to please his 
father. 
made it rather difficult. Still, he’d have gone 


“Conservatory? What | 
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Then he met the shop-girl, and that | 
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Thermos Pitcher Set. 

Silver Plated. Quart 

Size, Flemish Design. 
No. 362, $40 each 


New York Chicago 





wo £ 


No. 6Q 
Quart Bottle 
$4.25 each 












SILVER LAKE 


clothes or produce splinters in the hands. 


problem is Solved. Stock lengths 50, 75 
convenience on each line. 











3 Pat. 9-10-18 
Pat. Pending 


The Original SPACE SAVER Dishes 


_ These dishes fit securely on top of one another. Noslip- 
ping, no spilling or wasting of food, have cut-outs for cold 
air circulation, keeping food free from mold. 
SANITARY, easy to clean. 


. One space for four or more—increasing capacity of your 
ice box, pantry and kitchen cabinet 400%. 


Ask for the SPASO, Sava DISHES 
Made in Pressed Crystal Glass 


For storing and serving only. 


“ - $1.00 
No. B3, set 3 dishes—2 small, 1 large and 1 cover (at leftabove) 1.00 
Same cover fits 2 small or 1 large dish 


Also made in Fry’s Pearl Oven Glass 

Guaranteed not to break from heat or cold. Saves dish 
washing—cook, serve and store in same dish. 
No. B2, set 4 dishes—2 small, 2 large (at right above) . . . $3.00 
No. B4, set 3 dishes—2 small, 1 large, 3 in. deep (at left above) 3.00 

The ORIGINAL Space Saver Dishes are for sale at the 
BEST stores. Look for their ads. If your dealer can not 
supply you, write us, we will have a set sent you or mail one 
direct via parcel post C.O.D. (Mailing cost 25c extra per set.) 


SPACE SAVER [ish (0.°¢fatt Lake St 





Glass is | 


“7-HERMOS” SERVICE AT THE BEDSIDE—thousands of 
people have learned the comfort of fresh water kept cold 
and refreshing by the “Thermos” Pitcher on their night tables. 
And remember this is only one phase of “Thermos” Service 
—that brought portability to hot and cold foods. 
THE AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE COMPANY 


San Francisco 


GENUINE 


. THERMDS 


VACUUM BOTTLE 





It is economical because it wears a long time, does not break under heavy washes, does not stain or tear 
Pure white cotton, braided on Solid Braiding Machines, 
plus 56 years experience in making, enables us to guarantee it. 
and 160 feet hanks, 2 

At local dealers trade marked. 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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Norwich, Conn. Huntington, W. Va. 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 









economical 
At 1%c per foot your clothesline 


connected. A special Joop for your 
A free booklet and 









sample sent if interested. 


re SILVER LAKE CO., 308 Nevada St. y 
‘eS Newtonville, Mass. 
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COMPLETE STOVE OUTFIT 


Cooking Stove, Fuel 
and Extinguisher 


ONLY 25cC 


You’]1 neyer buy greater satisfaction for so little. 
Thousands of users are daily finding new ways of using 
this convenient little stove. Does everything a big range 
will do—boils, broils and fries. Heat spaghetti, rarebits, 


soups and milk the Sterno way. Ideal for home or office. 
Clean, no smoke, no odor. Folds flat. Weighs only & 
ounces. Unhesitatingly guaranteed on a money back basis. 

Sold through dealers or direct. Send this advertise- 


ment and 25 cents to Dept. 270, Sterno Corporation, 
9 East 37th Street, New York City. We will send, pre- 
paid, complete stove, full size can of Sterno Canned Heat 
and extinguisher, Money back if not satisfactory. 


STERNO tar 


HEAT 


“GET A PORTABLE KITCHENETTE” 
195 





























Have You Enough 
Occasional Tables? 
Nes living rooms acquire a different atmos- 


phere—a new beauty—with the addition 
of one or more carefully chosen occasional tables. 
They fit so well in vacant corners, beside lone- 
some chairs, or alongside the davenport. 


5 





Ask your dealer to show you Kiel Tables—true 
masterpieces of design, construction and beautiful 
finish. Always in good taste. Moderately priced. 


Write for helpful, illustrated 
booklet “True Masterpieces”. 


PHESRLE DS RURNT TURE ie © NP ANY. 
Dept. 4-J MILWAUKEE, WIS. 















































Join the Rainbow Club 


To Increase Your Income 
in Your Spare Time 





lian have a Club Fund for which you are work- 
ing, or a College Pledge to meet— 






Lhe certainty of a dependable source of income 
each month, would enable you to spend with 
greater confidence either for necessities or just 
for pleasure which you do not feel you can 
afford—fill in and mail the coupon to learn how 
you, like thousands of others, may easily earn 
the money you wish. 







Mrs. C. F. Mix 
of Illinois 







Successful Rainbow 


The Rainb 
e Rainbow Club way starts you on the Road to Club Worker 


Independence that leads to the pot of gold. 










Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club, 
Good Housekeeping Magazine, 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in Your Club, Please let me have 
your plan without obligation to me. 


Name 


Street .. 

















City... 





196 May 1925 Good Housekeepiny 











The Fruitful Visit | 


through with it, because he thought Lady 
Dinah was really fond of him. He thought so 
till he overheard her talking to Mr. Forrester 
in the conservatory at the Foulke-Fosters’ | 
dance.” 

Sir Charles stared on. aed : 

“A bit of luck for Mr. Verity, in my opinion,” - 
mused the young lady. “He overheard Lady © 
Dinah tell Mr. Forrester that she was going to 
marry Mr. Verity because that was where the 
money was, but that her marriage needn’t 
make the least difference to them—to her and 
Mr. Forrester, that is. They could go on just 
as before, she said, because Mr. Verity was a 
good deal of a fool.” 

Sir Charles opened his mouth. 

“So Mr. Verity changed her for the shop- — 
girl,” said the young lady, “and really I can’t 
blame him. He was rather hurt when Sir | 
Charles kicked him out, but he couldn’t explain 
about the conservatory, could he? I don’t often 
interfere in other people’s business, but it 
seemed to me that if Sir Charles knew about the 
conservatory, he couldn’t possibly keep up 
this ridiculous Lyceum attitude of his. Mr. 
Verity’s really quite a passable man, and Sir ~ 
Charles must be fairly lonely by now. David, 
put that cup down, dear.” ; 


EVEN and a half seconds slid by while Sir 
Charles continued to stare. Then, with great 
ee he brought his fist down upon the ~ 

table. 

“Who are you?” he cried. 

“Now, what 7s the use,” said the young 
lady, “of my telling David to put that cup | 
down, if you go and knock it off the table again 
at once?” < 

“Who are you2” roared Sir Charles. 

The young lady smiled at him very sweetly. 

“T don’t see,” she said, “how I could possibly 
know all this if I wasn’t the shop-girl.” 

Sir Charles bounded in his chair, “What! 
You? The shop-girl? You?” 

“Well, one must earn a living somehow, 
and I love flowers, father-in-law.” 

A weird, strangled noise issued from Sir 
Charles. ; 

“You—you know who I am?” he asked feebly. 

“Naturally,” answered Mrs. John Verity. 
“You don’t suppose I’d have asked myself to 
tea and discussed such very private affairs 
with you if ’'d thought you were the butler, 
do you? Even shop-girls know better than 
that. Just at first I wasn’t sure, but I knew 
the moment you spoke, because you’ve got 
John’s voice. Id have told you who J was 
long ago, if you hadn’t tried to pull my leg.” 

Sir Charles said nothing, that being all he 
was capable of saying. He waggled his hands 
in a futile manner, tugged out a vast handker- 
chief of multi-colored silk, and mopped his — 
brow. Mrs. John Verity rose from her chair, 
crossed to his side, and patted him soothingly 
upon the head. i : 

“There, there!” she said. “It’s all right now, 
father-in-law. I knew this silly business had 


| gone on long enough, but John’s very obsti- 


nate—he inherits it. But in the end I made him 
let me try. I can make him let me do most 
things,” she added modestly. = — — 

Sir John put away his handkerchief, drew 
a deep breath, seized his daughter-in-law’s 
hand and shook it earnestly. 

“Shop-girl,” said_he, “I take it all back. 
Ill cable John today.” 

“There’s a quicker way than that,” returned 
Mrs. John Verity, “and ever so much cheaper.” 

Very gracefully she crossed the room to the 
window, thrust it open, and looked out. “You 
can come in now, John,” she said. ‘S 

Then she turned away, took her son by the 
hand, and led him to Sir Charles;— 

“David, dear,” she informed him, “this very 
pleasant gentleman is your grandfather. 
Say something nice to him.” 

Solemnly Master Verity regarded Sir Charles; 
solemnly he spoke. ; 
.““Please,’”? said Master Verity, “will you — 
wiggle your ears again?” as 






You can feel the difference 


~BUT THESE AMAZING TESTS 
PROBE FAR DEEPER 


*K 
ARN-DYED Renfrew DEVONSHIRE Cloth is so distinctly differ- 
ent from any other fabric that you can even feel this difference. But 
the great, outstanding superiority of Devonshire Cloth lies deeper than 
this. It is revealed by a series of remarkable tests that are far more severe 
than any you would ever give it. 


Tests that reveal the FACTS 


Your dainty house dresses, your chil- 


dren’s clothes, rompers, creepers— ST evonshive Glaciers 
would you dare expose them continually posed constantly for 30 
for 30 days to sun, wind, rain and dew; days on roof of build- 
boil them in a seething cauldron of ing. Colors remain 


soap; subject them to Peroxide Bleach, absolutely unchanged. 


or continued hard scrubbing in soap 
solution heated to 120 Deg. Fahrenheit? 


Yet Devonshire Cloth must success- 
fully pass these punishing tests—and 
} others—before it is soldto you. Every 
yard of Devonshire Cloth is backed by 
an ironclad guarantee: 


“New goods free if colors 


run or fade” 


You can safely wash Devonshire Cloth 
as often as you wish with any soap and 
expose it indefinitely to the hottest sun 
without fear. 


You'll find Devonshire Cloth an 
ideal fabric for your dresses and aprons 
and for your children’s clothes. You 
can buy it at your usual dry goods 
store, or, if it is not sold there, write us 
mentioning the name of the store and 

; we will see that you aresupplied. Look 
for fullname: Renfrew DEVONSHIRE 
Cloth stamped on the selvage. 


Send for FREE sample 


Write us today for unique free folder 
_ showing 20 smart Spring Devonshire 
colors, and actual sample of this re- 


ates 






“Devonshire cloth im- 
mersed for 10 minutes 
in BOILING soap. 
Make this test yourself 
—colors will neither 


fade or run. 


SUN-PROOF 












You can see the difference and feel the 
difference in Devonshire Cloth when you 
buy it. But only long, hard wear reveals 
all Devonshire unseen quality. 


_ er you should know 
about yarn-dyed fabrics 


Make sure, in buying wash goods that you 
are getting a yarn-dyed fabric. There is an 
important difference. 


A yarn-dyed fabric—such as Devonshire 
Cloth—is dyed in the yarn, then woven. A 
piece-dyed or printed fabric is first woven. 
Then it is printed, or the whole piece is 
immersed in dye and colored. 


You’ll note these facts about yarn-dyed 
Devonshire Cloth: 


1. Colorsare clear, even and totally de- 
void of harsh crudeness. 


2. Every part of yarn is completely satu- 
rated with color and no matter how thin 
the thread may wear, the color will be 
always the same. A dress made of yarn- 
dyed Devonshire Cloth will not wear 
“light” at the elbows or knees. 


3. Devonshire Cloth is always abso- 
lutely uniform in quality. 

You can be sure of all the important 
advantages of yarn-dyed fabric by buying 
genuine Renfrew DEVONSHIRE Cloth. 
See that the full name is stamped on the 
selvage. 


markable fabric. 
, RENFREW MANUFACTURING COMPANY D ' VV () N S H I RE 


ADAMS Dept. C MASS. 





Clot 


In using advertisements see page 6 














Anaconda Bronze Screens 


ANACONDA. BRONZE WiRE 


are play-proof 
Children at play care nothing for the screens. Little 
feet will kick and little fists will bang. 


Screens of Anaconda Antique or Golden Bronze 
Wire withstand hard usage without sagging, bulg- 
ing or breaking. They areas rust-proof as copper and 
50% stronger. 


Yet, Bronze Screens are not expensive. Only about 
filty cents a window more than screens that rust 
and break. Their long life and splendid service 
make them the cheapest you can buy. 


May we send you our interesting booklet “Screens 


That Meet The Test”? 
THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 


GENERAL OFFICES: WATERBURY. CONNECTICUT 
Offices ond Agencies in Principal Cities 
nodion Mill; ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED, New Torouta: Ontaric 


ANTIQUE AND GOLDEN 


NUVCRN RDG 


UNE 9 


17 New Designs— 
ALL FOR 25c 


Amazingly simple new plan by 
which you can cut out and 
make a lovely dress complete 
in 60 minutes. Sewing experi- 
ence unnecessary. 


required. Step- 
by-step, plain- 
as-day directions 
and charts for 
making not 
merely one, but 
17 different ‘‘One 
Hour Dresses.” 
All in handsome 
book sent post- 
paid for only 25 
cents in coin or 
stamps. Mail the 
coupon t y 


s Institute 
S$, Scranton, Pa. 





No pattern 


“HOLYOKE” KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATER 
SUBURBAN HOMES 
COUNTRY HOMES 
FARM HOMES 


All may have running Hot Water at 
a trifling cost. 
Approved by Goop HovusEKEEPING, 








oS es ee a ee B MopERN PRrIscILLA and _ others. 








“The Standard for Years.” 










| VOMAN’S INS ‘TITU TE | 
| Dent. S, Seranton, Penna. | ; 1 
| I am enclosing 25 cents, P Py ase send me ‘‘The I | Let ne send you Descriptive Folder 
I] ©ne Hour Dress” hook. i No. 10. Give name of your nearest 
6 i Plumber. 
-yuine wevese onene oeetveerevacee 
i (Please specify whether Mrs, or Miss) : HOLYOKE HEATER Co. 
, | Holyoke, Mass. 
ee ee ee eae § 
















Your Children’s 
EYES 


‘Some Cautions Regarding 
Their Use 


Harry S. Reynolds, M. D. 


HE multitude of uses and abuses to 


which the eyes of the children of today 
are subjected makes their safeguarding a 
matter of concern and creates a real necessity 


for some simple rules and regulations regarding ~ 


their use, designed to contribute to their 
preservation. 


From the time of the Aurignacian cave-man, 


who used his eyes for close vision some twenty 
thousands of years ago, ‘way up into the past 
century, there was really very little increase in 
the demands made upon the visual apparatus 
of the average human being. When we com- 
pare human activities of past ages with the 
present ones which have sprung up overnight, 
so to speak, we can realize that our eyes have 
suddenly been called upon to bear a very heavy 
burden. The amount of near work demanded 
of the eyes of the average individual has vastly 
increased within the past generation or so; and 
the conditions under which they have to per- 


form thcir functions have greatly changed;- 


for better in some respects, and for worse in © 


others. 

Present-day educational and vocational de- 
mands, and the revolution in lighting methods 
offer great advantages and some dangers. As 
one reads or works by modern artificial lighting 
it is imperative that he be extremely careful to 
insure proper shading and avoidance of dan- 
gerous glare, which is capable not only of pro- 
ducing eye-strain, but also of doing actual 
damage to the retina or delicate nervous re- 
ceiving portion of the interior of the eye. 

With our modern high-power electric lights 
there is more actual danger from too much 
light, poorly distributed or controlled, than 
from too little. Our ancestors with their can- 
dles, and whale oil and kerosene lamps did not 
have to worry at all about over-illumination, 
but at present we are dealing with a potent 
force that has to be handled and distributed 
just about right or otherwise serious damage 
may occur. These considerations may give 
weight to some of the recommendations that 
follow. 


A Few Simple Rules 


Don’t allow a child to face the light while 
reading, writing, drawing, sewing, or when 
doing any close work. 

This caution applies not only to direct light- 
ing, but also to shaded light falling upon white 
paper, especially if it is at all glazed, which 
affords a considerable amount of glare. Culti- 
vate the habit of having the light fall from over 
the shoulder, preferably the left one if using the 
right hand, and vice versa. 

Don’t, if ‘possible, allow a child to face a near 
unshaded electric light, especially if it is 
stronger than a tungsten bulb of sixty watts. 

Of course in our avoidance of glare we must 
not go to the opposite extreme. By so doing 
we shall inevitably invite eye-strain in the 
effort to obtain clear images. In the avoidance 
of inadequate illumination safe rules to observe 
are the following: 

Don’t allow close visual occupation by twi- 
light or equivalent daylight. 

Don’t allow close visual occupation by arti- 
ficial lighting of an intensity less than that 
afforded by a seventy-five watt tungsten light 
or a welsbach burner at a distance of six feet; 
or that of an ordinary kerosene lamp at a dis- 
tance of three feet. While there is no attempt 
made to express exact equivalents in candie- 


power in these standards, they afford a_ 


convenient and practical means of judging 
adequate illummation with whichever 


“4 


wk” 


~the proper authorities. 
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of these light sources may be available 

We are learning more and more about proper 
illumination every day, and schools, libraries 
and other public institutions are now much 
better lighted than formerly. Some large in- 
dustries are employing lighting engineers who 
are gradually obtaining some improvement in 
factory illumination, with consequent increase 
in the efficiency of the employees. 

Although institutional lighting is now re- 
ceiving a generous meed of attention, there is 
still a tendency for many architects to con- 
sider that after they have bestowed good light- 
ing upon the living-room of the house their 
duty has been fulfilled. But how about the 
kitchen, the sink, the stove, the pantry and 
other nooks and dark corners where the aver- 
age housewife spends perhaps more time than 
she does in her well-lighted living-room? The 
kitchen is not infrequently tucked away in the 
darkest corner of the house, although it is 
perhaps the most important room in the 
establishment. The nursery especially should 
receive plenty of daylight, with windows pref- 
erably on two sides of the room with a southerly 
exposure, as well as having suitable provision 
for semi-direct or at least well-diffused direct 
artificial lighting. During sleeping hours the 
room should be darkened, as the eyes need 
a certain amount of darkness to enable res- 
toration of the ‘“‘visual purple’ of the retina 
(an essential to vision) which diminishes dur- 
ing exposure to light. 


Some Bad Habits of Childhood 


Don’t allow book, paper or close work to be 
held nearer than twelve inches from the eyes. 

This is a very difficult rule to establish as 
most young children tend to hold literary ma- 
terial very close to the eyes, especially if the 
context is at all small, as by so doing print and 
lines appear of exaggerated size. 

Don’t allow reading in strained awkward 
positions, 

Don’t allow reading or looking at pictures 
with book or paper laid out on the floor. 

All these things tend to distort the eyes 
and produce refractive errors. As we focus 
near vision the eyes turn inward toward the 
mid line, ie., they converge. This converg- 
ence increases with the amount of accommo- 
dation or focus called into play, which in turn 
increases with the proximity of the object 
looked at. This in-turning of the eyes causes 


'some side pressure upon the delicate develop- 


ing globe of the eye. The result will be to 
accentuate any existing tendency to astigma- 
tism, which is due to irregularity in the shape 
of certain parts of the eye; or to near-sighted- 
ness, which is due to abnormal length of the 
eyeball. In close vision the eyes should pref- 
erably look nearly forward, and all strained 
positions can only work ultimate damage. 
When looking directly downward, not only 
does muscle pressure tend to distort the eye 
when focusing for near vision, but gravity may 
also contribute to this end. 
* Don’t allow reading while in a moving ve- 
hicle. Such use of the eyes is accompanied by 
constant adjustment and strain. 

Don’t allow fine type for young children. 

Under seven years of age 3.5 millimeters (a 
millimeter is about equal to the thickness of an 
ordinary pencil lead) should be the minimum 
height for short letters; from seven to nine 
years they should not be less than 2.0 milli- 
meters in height; and from nine to twelve 
years 1.8 millimeters. The spacing of the 
letters and the distance between lines should be 
wide enough not to counteract the generous 
size of the type. 
_ Most schools and libraries now aim to furn- 
ish type of proper size for the young, and when 
this is not the case it should be demanded of 
) It is extremely in- 
teresting to compare the small size of type used 
in some of the school books of our ancestors 
with that now in vogue. 

Don’t allow reading in bed by the convales- 
cent child. 
_ Reading in bed is a bad practice anyway, as 
it furnishes some of the bad features that go 











You will find 
the Automati- 
Cook on good 
gas ranges 
everywhere. 














The AutomatiCook isthe guardian of 
your oven—ever watchful, always on 
the job. Automatically and evenly it 
maintains the required temperatures 
for baking—roasting— broiling — 
canning—whole meal cooking. 

Movethe White Handletothe proper 
temperature mark, Put your food in 
the oven, and then forget your cook- 
ing until it’s time to remove the food. 
Cook the entire meal at once, if you 
want to, and leave the kitchen for 
hours at atime with the restful assur- 


Aut 





. 
The Cook That Never Quits 


ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY, Youngwood, Pa. 


Manufacturers of Thermostats since 1899 : 
For wa'er heaters, house heaters, garage heaters, kitchen ranges and manufacturing processes 


RUBERISHAW, 
omati 


identified 
by the 
White Handle 


ance that your food willbe cooked just 
right and ready to serve by the time 
you return—and experience is un- 
necessary. You merely follow the 
simple chart of instructions. 


The AutomatiCook is recommended 
by gas companies, home economic 
bureaus and gas range manufacturers. 
For real convenience, and to elimi- 
nate all guesswork in your cooking, 
be sure to ask your dealer for the 
Robertshaw AutomatiCook on the 
next range you buy. 


Cook 








Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 
100 hand-engraved, including 
two sets of envelopes, $13.50, 


g Ing or 100 Imitation Engraved, 


$5.00. 100 Visiting Cards $1.00. Write for samples. 


Big Profits in Home Cooking! 


Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, etc. Write for free booklet, “‘Cooking for Profit.” 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicago 





G. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1076 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





Enjoy Your Work! Hundreds of open- 
ings in big hotels for women to act 
as Hostess. Fascinating, uncrowded 
field that develops charm and _ person- 
ality. One student writes: *‘I am hostess 
and manager of an apartment house ina fash- 
ionable section—salary $3,600 per year, with 
beautiful apartment for my girls and self.’’ 
Write for FREE BOOK, 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta, R-2401 Washinoton. D. C 








make C 
at home | 


| Serve a wide variety of Chinese dishes, 
prepared easily and quickly with LaChoy 


op Suey 


imported ingredients, A trial package 
including, in standard size, sanitary 
containers, LaChoy Sprouts, Soy Sauce, 
Sub Kum, Chow Mein Noodles, Brown 
Sauce, all the. necessary ingredients, 
f and recipes. Sent anywhere east of the 
Mississippi for $1.00 and your grocer’s 
name ($1.25 west of the Mississippi 
and in New England). 
LaChoy Food Products, Inc. (20) 
Oakman Blvd. at Richton — _ Detroit, Mich. 


+ Jetta 


Chinese Food Products 


H r 
* Mes. Simay Cisse 


Reliable - 
Economica! -Complete 


2575 tested recipes for tempting- 


ly delicious and unusual dishes. 
Most practical cook book for the home 
covering the entire field of cookery. 
Indispensable to the bride, experienced 
housewife, tea-room managers and to 
chefs. Thousands of enthusiastic users testify 
to its genuine value. 650 pages—while washable 
cover. Wherever books are 
| aE sold or order direct. PRICE 
Settlement Cook Book Co. $ 5 
474 Bradford Avenue 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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Your Children’s Eves 


with reading in strained, awkward positions. 
Excessive use of the eyes by the young during 
convalescence from illness, when the eyes as 
well as the whole body are in a weak and 
delicate condition, is very liablé to lead to 
subsequent refractive errors,- especially near- 
sightedness.. The latter condition rarely exists - 
at birth but is usually developed by poor eye 
hygiene. It commonly has its onset during 
early childhood and is not infrequently pre- 
cipitated by an attack of illness; it is prone to 
attack those of lowered vitality, whether due 
to acute illness, sedentary habits or other 
causes. The presence of a condition of astig- 
matism causing eye-strain in the endeavor to 
overcome the blurring of images, associated 
with faulty habits. and lowered vitality, is 
doubtless responsible for the onset of a large — 
| proportion of cases of near-sightedness. 

Don’t allow your child to read without look- 
ing away and resting his eyes at frequent in- 
tervals. ; 

Such procedure will greatly lessen the danger _ 
of over-fatigue and strain. 

Don’t allow young children to play with 
sharp pointed scissors, knives, sticks, with air 
rifles, sling shots, bows and arrows and other 
unnecessary instruments of destruction. 

The use of lead pencils should be carefully 
supervised, and a child should be early trained - 
to walk, when necessary, with any pointed ob- — 
ject directed downward in view of the possi- — 
bility of falling. 

The dangers suggested by the four following — 
recommendations are obvious and real: 

Don’t allow a child to use a pointed object 
such as a knife or scissors to aid in untying 
shoestrings. ; 

Don’t allow a child to cut toward himself 
with a knife. : 

Don’t allow small children to run about i 
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CHistoric Queensware 


In developing this new pattern— 
California—the Bragrance shape in 
Queensware was chosen owing to 
the beautiful embossing on each 
piece. The design embodies the chief 
fruits of California, the natural col- 
orings harmonizing perfectly with 
the rich cream color of the ware it- 
self. The decoration is under glaze, 
hence permanent ... Queensware, in 
this and many other charming pat- 
terns, is carried in the stores in 
open stock. 


QUEENSWARE is the name given 
in honor of Queen Charlotte of 
England to that beautiful, lustrous 
cream-colored ware invented by 
Josiah Wedgwood in 1761, after 
years of experimenting with the 
crude domestic pottery then com- 
monly made in Staffordshire. Though 
widely copied and imitated for over 
a century and a half, real Queens- 
wate has remained to this day a 
distinctive and exclusive product of 
our Etruria Potteries. 


Our illustrated booklet ‘‘H’’ will be sent upon request 
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Josiah Wedgwood & Sons, Buc. 


OF AMERICA 


WHOLESALE ONLY 


Potteries ; Etruria, Stoke-on-Trent, England) 


Mark on 
Jasper, Basalt, 
Queen’s Ware, Etc. 


WEDGWOOD 


New YORK 








| doxically speaking, to cure the disease before © 
| 4t occurs. 


the vicinity of furniture with sharp corners at 
or slightly below the eye level. ‘ 
Don’t allow small children to play in bushes — 
or stubble. ' k 
Many accidents have occurred through lack 
of proper regard for these dangers. 
Don’t allow the eyes to be wiped with a 
soiled towel, cloth or handkerchief, especially 
a towel which has been used publicly, as in 
school. Such use may result in dangerous in- 
fection that can even be serious enough to 
cause blindness. ; 
To enforce good habits of healthful living re- 
quires most patient and thankless supervision 
—the transmission of racial experience— 
usually with very unenthusiastic cooperation, 
to say the least. However, the end sought 
fully justifies the trouble and pains necessary 
to its accomplishment. As in all hygienic en- 
deavor the worthy result striven for is, para-— 
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Springtime Tonics - 
(Continued from page 75) 
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tering Siiver Salt ano repper Sets ’ 
N2 gif could be more acceptable to the woman who delights in iia Ne. ee B 

smart table appointments than this attractive Sterling Silver Salt /iM : 
and Pepper Set. Consists of three individual salts and three peppers, 
eich 1144ins high. Velvet lined box No. 450B. Special Sale Price 
for complete set of six $2.35. 


FREE ___ Big Special Spring Sale Book. Send NOW for this 
Spring Sale Book—it is filled with hundreds of new 


and interesting gift values for 


rea Big Savings Pence, at BAIRD-NORTH co., 702 Broad St., Providence, 


GORHAM 
SILVER POLISH 






























taste. And just a word as to the method of 
cooking your vegetables. You cook some — 
aos , | vegetables to soften the cellulose structure, to | 


a swell the starch grains, to improve the flavor, 
and thereby increase their digestibility and — 
i; Make Art palatability. Since mineral salts are so essential — 
Novelties 
A e 
Ti) a a xt) BA 


to the day’s diet, it is most desirable then to — 
conserve them as far as possible. In boiling 
vegetables, which is the method often followed, — 
a portion of the salts, vitamines, and protein — 
is lost in the water. And too often this is 
“mineral-rich”? water discarded after cooking. 
Steam or bake your vegetables if possible, for - 
these are by far the best methods. It you must 

boil them, do so with the skins on or with only 
a thin peeling removed. Always save the w 
for use in soup and gravy making, for there 
often a loss of 30 percent to 50 percent of the % 
table mineral salts in boiling, while in steamn 
them there is a loss of only about to percent 
the mineral salts. Every gram of mineral s 


Here’s an easy way to earn extra money. Make Art Novelties in 
spare time at home. We show you how. Hundreds already earn- 
ing big money. Delightful Work. Nothing sells more easily or brings 
quicker profits. Here’s your opportunity to make a real addition to 
your income, Your satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. 


TFEFIT GIVEN No experience necessary. 

n : Fireside Industries, a_ national 
ation which teaches you everything, gives you a complete outfit 
o start. Send 2c stamp today for beautiful PRE BOOK 

ls all about this organization. Here is your golden oppor- 
tunity to make money at home or to decorate beautiful things for 


your own use. Write 
FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 245, Adrian, Mich. 


Join 





Wer ea 7 ot 
silversmiths for more than 
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and every calorie thrown away cither-deprives | 


the familyiof nourishment which it needs, or 
adds to the cost of food. 

Eat more vegetables. Serve them every day. 
Every housekeeper should plan to. serve at 
least one vegetable dinner a week. It will lend 
new zest and enjoyment to the day. There are 


many possible combinations for the vegetable 


dinner. It may start with a cream vegetable 
soup using a vegetable water as the basis. This 
is followed by the main course of the meal, 
which may include three or four vegetables 
as one’s taste and budget allow. A crisp 
salad and a substantial dessert complete the 
meal, 

Nothing can be more appealing or stimulating 
to the appetite than the delicate colorings and 
natural flavors of fresh or cooked vegetables, 
served hot and well seasoned. One need not 
necessarily expend time in preparing compli- 
cated vegetable dinners. To eliminate the 
use of several vegetable serving dishes, a chop 
plate, a platter, a plank, or individual plates 
may be used in arranging the vegetable dinner. 
In selecting such a dinner, keep away from the 
sameness in color, which will invariably weary 
the eye. For example, white turnips, onions, 
and potatoes suggest a unity of color which 
lacks “snap.” Buttered spinach or carrots 
may wisely replace the onions or turnips. 


Attractive Vegetable Dinners 

Tor the club plate or individual plate vege- 
table dinner, the following combinations are 
excellent: Baked potato sprinkled with pa- 
prika, baked tomato garnished with parsley 
and seasoned, cooked cabbage sprinkled with 
chopped parsley; or there may be a mound of 
mashed potato in the center topped with a 
radish and surrounded by a mound of diced, 
cooked beets, a mound of buttered string- 
beans cut in slivers, and a mound of mashed 
turnip; or a poached egg or a serving of 
scrambled eggs may be placed in the center 
of the club plate surrounded with alternating 
mounds of chopped spinach and buttered 
carrots. 

With fresh asparagus in the market before 
long, and with. canned asparagus always 
available, a delightful chop plate or platter 
vegetable dinner can be arranged. Arrange a 
mound of rice in the center of the plate. 
Radiate stalks of asparagus from the center to 
the edge of the plate, dividing the plate into 
fourths. .Fill these fourths with alternate 
mounds of broiled or creamed mushrooms and 
butter beets. This dish is then placed before 
the host for serving. As another combina- 
tion arrange four mounds of vegetables on the 
chop plate, including fresh or canned lima 
beans, crisp cole-slaw flecked with pimientoes, 
buttered peas, and buttered celery. 


A Planked Dinner 


The housekeeper owning a plank has one of 
the easiest means of serving vegetable dinner. 
Vor the company dinner, arrange nests of 
mashed potatoes in the center of the plank and 
brown them delicately in the oven or under 
the broiler. Arrange alternately mounds of 
buttered carrots and string-beans around the 
nests. Just before serving, slip a delicately 
poached egg into each nest. Garnish with 
parsley and serve at once. Baked tomatoes 
may also be arranged in the center of the plank, 
and mounds of buttered onions, string-beans, 
and spinach garnished with eggs arranged 
around the tomatoes. 

If one prefers, a scalloped main dish with 
two well-seasoned vegetables may be served. 
Potato custard is tasteful. Line the sides and 
bottom of a buttered casserole with mashed 
potato. Meanwhile prepare a cheese custard 
as follows: Beat three eggs slightly; add three 
cupfuls of milk, one small onion chopped fine, 
one teaspoonful of salt, one-eighth teaspoonful 

of pepper, and two teaspoonfuls of butter. 
_ Pour into the potato-lined casserole and bake 
at 325° F. for forty minutes or until the cus- 
tard is brown. Serve buttered spinach gar- 
_nished with eggs, and mashed or diced turnips 
with this. With the approach of warm 


















































ERY home owner enthuses 
over the beauty of SLYKER 
Radiator Furniture. But attractive- 
ness is only one admired feature. It 
also prevents the costly soiling of 
delicate draperies and walls, and 
keeps heated air moist, comfortable, 
healthful. A patented humidifier un- 
der top serves this double purpose. 
Your radiators are entirely concealed 
in artistic cabinets, without loss of 
heating efficiency. 





Made entirely of Furniture Steel, 
finished in six coats of oil enamel, 
baked on. You have choice of three 
styles. Cane Grille is pictured. Fin- 
ishes in shades of Mahogany, Wal- 
nut, Ivory or White—to harmonize 
with your room decorations. Con- 
vetts radiators into useful seats or 
consoles. Write us for name of near- 
est dealer where samples may be 
seen. We will send you descriptive 
book in colots upon request. 


SCHLEICHER, Inc. (Dept. A-4) GARY, INDIANA 





























A New Home 


Within the Old 


With the aid of the expert advice contained in the illustrated 
bulletins listed below, you can build within your home a new 
dwelling ofrare beauty. Youcanmake the transforming touches 
that will make each room a gem of interior decoration. 


The Living Room, Eighteenth 
Century Furnishings. .. 25e 
A Spanisb- Italian Living Room 25c 
A Dining-Living Room with 
Early American Furniture 25c 
The Dining Room for Country 
House or Apartment 25c 
Three Different Bedrooms.... 25c 
Furnishing and Decorating a 
Five Room Home for Two 
Thousand Dollars 25c 
Drapery Fabrics and Fashions 
for Doors and Windows.... 25¢ 
How to Make Lamp Shades.. 25c 
How to Equip the Clothes 





25c 


How to Make Rag, Hooked 
and Braided Rugs. . big 5c 
How to Paint Furniture . 25c 


O Carpets, Rugs and Floor 
Finishes... . 25¢c 

O Decorative and Practical 
Treatments for Woodwork 
and Walls.... 


Working Directions and Hot Iron 
Patterns for the following parchment 
lamp shields and shades. 


O Rose Candle Shield (Design 
for 4 Shields) 
Italian Candle Shield (Design 
for 4 Shields) 
Double Candle Shield (Design 
ford Shields)iscau «e090. 15¢ 
Upright Floral Shade 15¢ 
Tree Design Shade siete LOC 
Floral Medallion Shade...... 15c 


Check the bulletins you want, and send check, money 
order or stamps for full amount. Do not send cash. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West Fortieth Street 


New York 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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CA valuable suggestion 


for women who prepare 


unday morning | 


breakfast 


OW easily a Sunday 

breakfast, served in 
sections to successive mem- 
bers of the family, can ruin 
the home-maker’s day of 
rest! How often she finds herself 
preparing three, four or even six 
breakfasts instead of one! Here is a 
valuable suggestion for you who plan 
the Sunday morning breakfasts. 
Serve waffles! Delicious, golden 
waffles made in the easiest, most 
convenient way right at the table 
on a Manning-Bowman electric 
waffle iron. 

Let everybody make his own— 
even the younger members of the 
family. For with a Manning-Bowman, 
waffles are no more trouble to cook than 
a boiled egg. Conversation can con- 
tinue cheerfully while they brown it- 
side the iron. One or two minutes will 
cook a full-sized waffle, both sides at 
once, with no smoke, no odor. Unlike 
many electric waffle irons, the Manning- 
Bowman will cook you a waffle as thick 
as you please, crisp on the outside, 
tender on the inside. This is because 
the top of the iron is not rigid, but 
lightly swung on an adjustable hinge, 
which rises as the batter rises. 


And you'll be proud to have the 
ManningBowman waffle iron on your 
table. So handsome, so compact, so 
finely finished—and so easy to keep 


* 


sa Be Thi 


beautiful Man- 
ay ning-Bowman coffee set, 
ae 7 No 9936, with urn 


are type electric percolator, 











Manning-Bowman electric 
toaster, No. 1227. Oven type. 
Very efficient. And handsome! 
The price is $8.50. 


oe 





The handsome Manning- 
Bowman electric waffle iron 
shown in illustration is No. 
1606. Price $16.00. The per- 
colator is No. 31893. $17.50. 


clean, bright ard at- 
tractive! Like the 
wattle iron, ald 
Manning-Bowman 
electric appliances 
are designed from 
the viewpoint of the 
woman who puts 
them to use. This, together with rare 
beauty of design and richness of finish, 
has characterized Manning-Bowman 
household appointments for more than 
seventy years. 

You will find just the equipment you 
want at stores selling Manning-Bowman 
electric devices: Percolators in a variety 
of graceful urn and pot shapes; hand- 
some toasters and table stoves embody- 
ing the latest improvements for con- 
venience and efficiency; heating pads 
with unusual features; laundry irons 
correctly balanced for ironing ease. 

“Bright Breakfasts” and “Alluring 
Luncheons” are two suggestion booklets 
we'd like to send you. Write for them, 


Nee Bowman aC 


anninel 
owman 


weather, 
equal appeal. 
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Springtime Tonics 
the cold vegetable dinner has an 


To illustrate more clearly the proper use of 
vegetables in the daily diet, we have included 


in this article a week of menus for-a family of 
six. 
sary proteins, total calories, mineral salts, bulk 
ane vitamine requirements ‘for this family each 


The menus as planned include the neces- 


day. The cost of the meals at New York prices 
for the week is approximately fifteen dollars. 
Five quarts of milk were allotted for each day. 
Of this three or four quarts were grade B milk, 


the remaining milk being purchased loose for 


cooking only for older members of the family. 
One-half pound of fat was allotted each day, 


oleomargarin and vegetable fats and oils for 
Approxi- 
mately seven pounds of meat and fish were 
used during the week, two dozen eggs and 
A liberal amount of 
fruit, both dried and fresh, as well as raw and 


cooking, and butter for the table. 


three pounds of sugar. 


green vegetables were included. 


Blue-Ribbon Childten 


(Continued from page 53) 


Light filtered in. Humbly as children these 
men set to work to find out what a well child is, 
to formulate standards to judge by, which one 
doctor can use as accurately as another. 
weeks they worked with Dr. Brown, using the 


Detroit methods as a guide and matching them 
up with their own findings until standards 


were worked out for Mansfield. And those 
standards, valuable as they are, are of less 
value than what those doctors learned in 
working them out. Once on the trail, they 


wanted to equip themselves with the very 


best in medical knowledge which modern 
science and experiment has to teach. Instead 
of sending off one or two physicians for post- 
graduate study with scholarship funds which 


For 


" 


the American Child Health Association pro- 


vides, Dr. Brown secured the same money to 
bring into Mansfield a group of the leading 
men -in the field of child health to give a 
post-graduate course to all the local medical 
men. 

Dr. Brown was content that those first 
medical examinations in the school should be 
what they were, knowing that the more glar- 
ingly the picture was thrown upon the screen, 
the more quickly it would change. Today 


Mansfield can match its medical examinations 


against any in the country. The blue-ribbon 


picture has taken hold of the minds of the 
doctors of Mansfield and Richland County, and - 


these men are equipping themselves to learn 
every step of the way to making the picture 
come true. 

That is how the vision works in Mansfield. 
Tt is never forced. It works by its own 
momentum. 

In one of the rural schools of the county the 
health program of the demonstration was not 
permitted to be introduced. The school board 
sat around the stove in the corner store and 
called it “new-fangled foolishness.” The 
mothers of the children in that school, visiting 
back and forth, made a note of all that was 


happening and decided they wanted their 


children to get the benefit of those “new- 
fangled” ideas. Argument failing with the 
members of the board, the women left the 
old board to sit around the stove in dis- 
gruntled criticism while they elected a new 
one which was willing to give their children 


the same chance as the children of the other 


schools. ; 

The impetus of the blue-ribbon idea is com- 
ing more swiftly than one could possibly 
measure. 
coming from the children themselyes—im- 
patient of compromise, lifting their eyes to the 


| goal and sweeping aside all obstacles that 
It would be impossible to 


stand in the way. 
tell the power with which that idea has laid 


hold upon the whole of Richland County. The d 


It is coming from mothers, it is 
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SCRANTON) 


LUSTRE-LACE- LUSTRE-CASEMENT 


LACE CURTAINS 


FILET NETS 


BEDSPREADS 








Curtain your windows this lovely way 


WINDOW to admire and desire. Curtains 
of Lustre-Lace . . . very, very smart and 
very new. Curtains so silkenly rich, so luxurious 
in effect that they have created a veritable 
sensation in the textile world. Not in years has 
there been a decorative fabric to compare in 
beauty with Lustre-Lace, or one which offers 
such wide choice in design. There are patterns 
of “‘period”’ inspiration, motifs from century-old 
lace, and novelty weaves that accent the ultra- 
modern note. So—whatever your room furnish- 
ings may be, you can find curtains of Scranton 
Lustre-Lace to harmonize. 
The genuine Scranton Lustre-Lace has the 
name woven in the top-edge of the curtains, 
and the yard-goods bears the Scranton label 


on the bolt. This name is your assurance of 
quality. See the many beautiful Scranton cur- 
tains and spreads at your store, and fill out and 
mail the coupon today for two interesting book- 
lets which suggest smart and authoritative treat- 
ments for windows and beds. 








THESCRANTON LACE COMPANY, Dept. 2-EA, Scranton, Pa. 


Please send me the free booklets, ‘“New 
Outlooks for Every Home” and ‘Scranton 
Bedspreads.” 
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“Give Us Towels That (an Be Handled Uigorously,”’ they say 


men more Ci 





about towels than women ? 


F A VAST number of men inter- 
viewed on the subject of towels, 
eighty per cent frankly admitted “‘fussi- 
ness” about the towels they use. They 
judge a towel not so much from the 
standpoint of looks, as on its fitness 
to do its work. 


“Give us good, sturdy, serviceable 
towels,” they say—‘“towels that can 
be handled vigorously, towels that dry 
the skin quickly, and give us plenty 
of them.” 

It is delightfully easy to gratify this 
wish for heaps and heaps of snowy and 
serviceable towels if you buy the 
Cannon brand. Because of the tre- 
mendous production of Cannon mills 
(they are the largest in the world), 


CANNON TOWELS / 


Absorb Quickly Wear Well 


Huck , 
hand and 

face towels % 
in all white ne 
or with a 
colored bor- iy Se 


a 


ders. ce 
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May 1925 Good Housekeeping 


all Cannon towels, whatever their size 
or weave or type, are remarkably low 
priced. You can buy more Cannon 
towels for the money than any other 


kind. 


These better Cannon values are 
found in the most beautiful and lux- 
urious towels as well as in those for 
every-day use. Cannon towels come in 
many, many styles. ‘There are great 
handsome bath towels, with fast-color 
borders in blue, gold, lavender or rose. 
‘There are medium-size towels not quite 
so heavy in weight. And little ones 
(also of turkish weave) that men like 
for shaving, and for the hands or face. 
And, of course, there are hosts of the 
wonderful huck hand towels for which 





Trade-mark label that 


identifies Cannon towels. 


Cost Less 







the Cannon mills are famous. Buy 
them singly or by the dozen at prices 
ranging from 25c to $2 each. Ask for 
them by name at any dry goods or 
department store. 


* * * 


It is interesting to know that in a 
comparative test made by the Hotel 
McAlpin, New York, a Cannon towel, 
along with those of other brands, was . 
washed and dried one hundred times. 
The Cannon towel showed almost no 
signs of wear at the finish of the test, 
and it was chosen as the best towel in- 
vestment the hotel could possibly make. 
Cannon Mills, Inc., 70 Worth Street, 
New York City, 





All sizes, 
weights and 
weaves in 
Cannon bath 
towels, with fast- 
color borders or in 
plain white. 


Blue-Ribbon Children 


blue ribbon has become a symbol to be striven 
for by every child. It is presented at the end 
of the school year to each child-who has ful- 
filled the requirements, and those requirements 
are that all correctible defects must be over- 
come, that definite health standards must be 
maintained, and that a certain weight percent 
must be reached. The school having the high- 
est number of blue-ribbon winners gets a silver 
cup or trophy. Competition wages high and 
hot. 

As the moment for the completion of the 
contest draws near, the quiver of excitement 
can be felt through the whole community, for 
nearly every family has a child competing. 
Scores are posted in the schools, and couriers 
go from school to school to report progress. 
Newspapers publish the latest news in prece- 
dence over all other happenings. In the homes 
of victors the blue-ribbon trophy is framed 
and hung on parlor walls. Mothers of two- and 
three-year-olds already have focussed their 
eyes toward blue ribbons of the future. Health 
has become visibly attainable; with the 
aspiration to attain it much is overcome. 

In short, the idea of health has been “‘sold’”’ 
to Mansfield and Richland County through the 
blue-ribbon competition. How is this health 
for which the blue ribbon stands made secure? 
Broadly the aims of the demonstration are 
threefold: to reduce the present hazards to the 
health of children; to set higher standards for 
health throughout the community, backing 
those standards with the machinery to make 
them effective; and third and most important 
of all, so to impregnate the children of this 
oncoming generation with the vision of positive 
health that they will be content with nothing 
less. 

The approach to these aims is made from 
three angles: that of the community, of the 
home, and of the health habits of the child. To 
attain these aims, the demonstration has 
armed itself with a staff equipped to attack 
and fortify the weak points in the health 
structure and to build for the future: with a 
pediatrician to translate to the community the 
new idea of preventive medicine; with a nursing 
staff equipped for educational and preventive 
work as well as curative; with a health educa- 
tion director to carry into the schools the mes- 
sage of health and to lay a foundation for the 
future under the whole work; with a research 
expert to gather in the results of all the work 
and to prove the worth of the experiment in 
terms of human book-keeping; and earlier in 
the experiment with a nutrition specialist to 
fortify children in their food habits. 


Organization 


These divisions head up in the demonstra- 
tion headquarters which are situated in an 
adapted residence just off the main arteries of 
Mansfield, a place as throbbingly busy as a 
Wall Street office and as efficiently run, with 
the high currents of consecration apparent to 
any casual visitor. 

The work radiates out from headquarters 
into the community, the homes, and the 
schools. As an outpost fortification there is 

. the city and county health organization which 
has been built up, closely linked with the 


demonstration, the director of the demonstra- | 


tion being also city and county health officer 
with deputies working under him. This or- 
ganization was practically non-existent before 
the demonstration set sail. 

This is the nucleus of the Mansfield experi- 


ment, the machinery through which the trans- | 


forming idea for which the demonstration 


stands is gradually passing over from the minds | 
of the demonstration experts into the lives of a | 


whole community of children. It filters 
through health centers, through the intimate 
contact of nurses in the homes, through cafe- 


terias established in the schools and nutrition | 
talks, through the program of health education | 


in every school in the county and the normal 
schools training the teachers of the future. 
Each of these is a channel and a means, but in 
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cans of Real Cleaning! 


The PREMIER DUPLEX does a real cleanin 
job.* It draws up the deep, difficult-to- 

et-at dirt with its powerful suction. 
It whisks up the clinging hard-to-pick-up 
threads with its motor-driven brush. 
By double action it gets all the dirt! 
And it cleans as thoroughly for years. 
The ball-bearing motor and brush not 
only do away with the task of oiling— 
but give the cleaner a longer life of 
real cleaning power i 


@ 
Peeples 

Duple 
ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER 


A TOY PREMIER DUPLEX FOR THE YOUNGSTERS 


Pin a one dollar bill to the coupon to get a toy Premier Duplex, 21 inches 
high. Send just the coupon for a free color-booklet on the Premier Duplex. 
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REND) San, teen ale Sintec ee ee Telephone No............... 
ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., INC. 
* Cleveland, Ohio Dept. 305 


Distributed in Canada by the Premier Vacuum Cleaner Company, Ltd., 
Toronto and Winnipeg, and the Canadian General Electric Company, 
Ltd., General Offices, Toronto. 
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Now that numerous tables are con- ~ fine construction, excellent finish 
sidered so necessary in the living and modest prices. 
room, it isan advantage to know that The latest St. Johns productions 
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a St. Johns Tables excel in beauty of de- include very attractive coffee tables, 
iQ sign and proportion, yet are priced occasional, wandering, end tables 
IP within the reach of every home. and consoles in preat variety. De- 
SI They are sold by nearly all good _ signs in early American, English and 
|S stores everywhere. Dining tables, Italian Renaissance. 

iS davenport, library and extension Ask your favorite dealer about St. 
o> tables of St. Johns make are widely Johns Tables, and meanwhile write 
iS known for their attractive designs, us for booklet on home decoration. 
IG? ae : 

Ie Illustration shows St. Johns Davodine, patent 

al extension table, with concealed folding leaf beneath top. 

e St. Johns Cable Companp 
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New Dresses for You— 


New dresses in abundance, and smart ones, too, are 
yours for a little effort. Ordinary ability with needle 
and thread, and Good Housekeeping’s splendid book 
“Practical Lessons in Making Smart Clothes” are all 
that are needed. Simply written for ease in following 
the directions; fully illustrated to leave nothing to 
guess about. Expert instructions in making frocks, 
lingerie, sport clothes, children’s dresses and how 
to test and alter patterns. Your spare time can be 
utilized to good advantage and great economy. The 
book is 72 pages, with stiff cover, and will be mailed 
postpaid for 50 cents in stamps. Write for it now. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West 40th Street New York 
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Blue-Ribbon Children 


the last analysis it is the passing of the mes- 
sage from one individual to another, it is the 
power of the idea at work in the lives of chil- 
dren, which is making the real fairy story of 
Mansfield come true. 

I went to one of the health centers in a vil- 
lage of Richland County while a conference 
was under way, and there I saw the idea of the 
demonstration in living enactment. The 
health center, which is upstairs over the rest- 
room of the village, along the main street, 
belongs to the village of Belleville as perhaps 
nothing else in the village does. Belleville 
women made the curtains that hang at the 
windows, stenciled gayly with birds and ani- 
mals; they brought most of the equipment 
from their own homes and repainted it; and the 
school children made the rest. All this homi- 
ness and intimate interest one feels in the 
friendliness of the place. The mothers of 
Belleville come to the center as a matter of 
course—all mothers, with no dividing line of 
wealth or caste. The pediatrician was there to 
examine the babies, and the district nurse, — 
who has become an integral part of the village 
life, to assist. The confidence, the bond of 
interest between those mothers and that young, 
skilled doctor and the little, capable nurse 
darting here, there, meeting every need, told 
more of the faith that is being builded here in 
the hearts of the mothers of children than any- 


thing I have ever seen. That room fairly sang 


with hope and the glory of wholeness. 


One Mother’s Story 


While the babies passed in succession from 
the examining table to the scales, and formulas | 
were changed and noted, I stopped to talk to 
one mother of a nine-months-old youngster 
who was the picture of pink perfection. His 
little feet were being encased in brown moc- 
casins. 

‘When did he start in at the center?” 

She waited a moment before she replied. 


| There was a trace of wistfulness in her smile— 


just a trace. ‘To be exact, it was seven months 
before he was born.”’ 

I stooped to help with the second moccasin. 
“Vour first baby?” 

“No, that was it. I had lost two before birth, 
one at four months and one at seven. And I 
wanted this one—terribly. My next-door 
neighbor had had help from the demonstration 
nurse before her baby was born, and she came 
through splendidly. She advised me to come 
here, and I did. At that first visit the nurse 
told me just how to take care of myself, and 
she made me go to a doctor. I had never been 
to a doctor so early before. She kept in touch 
with me very closely through all the time, and 
then was with me when the baby was born. I 
feel I owe John to the care I got here. Natu- 
rally I bring him to the center. We all do here 
in Belleville. I don’t know how we ever got 
along without it.” 

In that young mother’s face shining with 
gladness for her baby saved where two had 
been lost, in that baby a hundred percent 
healthy who might never have come to life at 
all—in them is the story of what Mansfield is 
doing. The past of the negative acceptance 
of handicaps is giving way to the new vista of 
positive, assured hope. 

While we talked, a little boy was being 
examined. He stood badly. The mother was 
told to change his shoes, and corrective exer- 
cises were prescribed. In an earlier day he 
would merely have been scolded for ‘‘stooping” 
until perhaps the stoop became a curvature. 

Not such great things in the telling are 
these, but oh, so great in the summing up of 
human happiness and wholeness! Here in 
Mansfield the line of defense is being pushed 
back and back, toward the small beginnings, 
toward the very starting-point of life, that_ 
hidden, neglected starting-point where so 
little has been done and such havoc has been 
wrought. Nothing in the whole demonstration 
is more important than the prenatal con- 
ferences which are gradually drawing into the 





LACIE IPAJIPIEIR. 


ID QUULIVES 
nee! NO LAUNDERING> 


Usr Tuem—then throw them away. 


"Tue cost permits that, for it is even less 
than the laundering of a linen set. Thus 
your service is always fresh, snowy-white, 
perfect in design, beautiful in pattern. 


To have Mirapaco is to know the joy 

_ of meeting unexpected situations—amply 
prepared. Three or four different styles 
on hand give you the variety and smart- 
ness in your entertaining that has been 
possible, heretofore, only with expensive 
lace and linen sets—yet Mrtapaco, un- 
less closely observed, easily passes for 
costly Madrid or Venetian importations. 


Sealed glassine packets keep Mizapaco 
Lace Paper Doilies fresh until used. Your 
choice of a variety of patterns is awaiting 
you at your department store (house- 
furnishing or stationery section) or station- 
ers. Ask for these fine doilies by name— 
Mirapaco. Should you be unable to get 
them, send us $1 with name of store you 
prefer dealing with, and a_ generous 
packet of assorted sizes will come to you 
by return mail. 


Don’t forget MILAPACO 
Tray Cloths and Nut Cups 


MitwavukeeE Lace Paper ComPANY 
LEE AND BOLTON STREETS, MILWAUKEE 


For over a quarter century, the foremost makers of 
quality lace paper products 
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DEALERS: ORDER MILAPACO FROM JOBBER, OR IF JOBBER IS UNABLE 
TO SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US DIRECT. 


| physician for examination. 





| 









fold of protection the two lives of the mother 


and the baby. The nurse, going into the homes | 


and establishing a strong link of confidence, 
gradually seeks out the mothers-to-be and 
brings them under care during the important 
prenatal period. She follows the case through 
the confinement and postnatal period. The 
week’s record of one health center when I was 
in Mansfield showed six prenatal cases re- 
ported, of which five went immediately to a 
I Seventy-five pre- 
natal cases were being carried at the time in 
Mansfield, thirteen in Shelby, and fifty-two 
cases through the rural districts. Eighteen de- 
liveries were attended during the month, of 
which fourteen were carried prenatally. Dur- 
ing the first two years of the demonstration 
not a single mother or baby was lost of the 
cases carried prenatally and at confinement. 
The women who have heard the message of the 
demonstration have learned their rights in this 
grave question of raaternity. The standard of 
demand has lifted, and the standard of service 
necessarily has risen to meet it. . The health 
demonstration has steadily thrown responsi- 
bility on the local physicians, and they have 
met the challenge. A trail has been opened 
which will not close. 

The nurse is the circuit-rider who carries 
the message of the demonstration to a larger 
proportion of the population than any other 
worker. She weaves in and out through the 
community, carrying every word of hope the 
demonstration has to give. Her day runs the 
gamut of cure, of prevention, of education. 
She starts the morning—if she is a city nurse— 
in the school of her district, where every child 


| with the least suspicion of illness is reported to 
| her for examination by the teachers; she passes 


on to the daily round of home cases, diphtheria 
or measles, to postnatal or prenatal cases, 
perhaps stopping to snip out a pattern for a 
baby’s shirt or petticoat. And while she is on 
her rounds, she has a watchful eye out for the 
runabout who has not yet come into the school; 
she takes a look at a few underweights who 
are on her list for observation, to see that they 
are following the diet made out by the nutri- 
tion specialist. Every child fifteen percent 
underweight or more is on the list of the district 
nurse to visit and keep watch over. 

And so the day goes. 
field, when the demonstration completes its 
aims, will be needlessly a victim to smallpox, 
typhoid, or diphtheria, and it is largely upon 
the nurse that the carrying out of this plan of a 
hundred percent immunization depends. The 
preschool kiddie is the danger point, and before 
there was a demonstration, before there was a 
score of visiting nurses armed with the knowl- 
edge of preventive practises, there was no 
means whereby to reach these children. 


The Nurse’s Share 


Each nurse has complete charge of her terri- 
tory, taking care of everything from flat-foot 
and colic to the coming of the new baby. No 
wonder she is becoming an indispensable 
factor in the life of Mansfield and Richland 
County. There are seven staff nurses in the 
city of Mansfield, with one night nurse for 
emergency cases, two in Shelby, and five scat- 
tered through the country. According to a 
clear policy of shifting responsibility to the 
community as rapidly as it is able to absorb 
it, six of the nurses are now supported by the 
community and one and a half by the depart- 
ment of health. It is safe to say that in time 
the whole service will be taken over intact. 

It would have been fairly easy to go into 
Mansfield and scatter health centers over the 
county, boost the attendance with blare of 
trumpet, and make health a sort of three-ring 
circus, but that again is not the way the miracle 
of. Mansfield works. The health centers have 
developed slowly. In the beginning no one 
could come to the center without the approval 
of the family physician. Immediately that 
brought out into the open any hostile factors 
in the community. Since then the bars have 
been let down, as opposition has given way to 
understanding, but it is still an invariable rule 


Not a child in Mans-' 











Wash Vou 
TONTINE Shades 


As Well as Your Windows 
ASHING TONTINE shades 


is simple. Just unhook the 
roller, lay the shade across a table, 
apply soap and water with a small 
brush. Rinse thoroughly with clean 
water, then dry lightly with a cloth 
and rehang the shade. 
So easy! In a little while all your 
shades are clean again, and your 
draperies will remain fresh longer. 


The beautiful, soft tones of TON- 
TINE will add their note of har- 
mony to your rooms. There are 
tints—the delight of interior dec- 
orators—for every color scheme. 
Of course, TONTINE is sun-proof 
and rain-proof. Our tests show it’s 
by far the most durable shade cloth 
made. 

Samples of TONTINE will interest 


you. Use the coupon below. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Inc. 
Fabrikoid Division | 


Newburgh, N. Y. 


ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc., NewYork City 
(Sole Distributors) 





TONTI 


ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc. 
Dept. B-3, 233 E. 41st St., New York, N.Y. 


Please send me samples of TONTINE Washable 
Window Shade Cloth and your descriptive booklet. 
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When you use 
a clipper AT HOME 
get a good one — 


F you aren’t yet using a pair 

of hair clippers at home you 
are passing up a convenience, an 
economy—in fact an appliance 
that is proving a necessity in hun- 
dreds of thousands of families. 


When you do buy a pair of hair 
clippers get good ones, get the 
best. You can make sure of this 
by asking for Brown and Sharpe 
Clippers by name. 


The highest possible tribute to Brown 
and Sharpe Clippers is the fact that 
over nine hundred out of every thou- 
sand barbers use them. They know from 
the experience of their daily work that 
the action of Brown and Sharpe Clip- 
pers is smooth, that they keep their 
keen cutting edges for years—and that 
they are made so well that they last 
even the busy barber for twenty years 
or more. 


Don’t put off getting a pair of Brown 
and Sharpe Clippers—they will come 
to be indispensable to every member 
of the family. Maybe they will first be 
used to keep the children’s bobs 
trimmed. Before long mother will use 
them, too, and father will find that he 
no longer has that sort of ragged look 
during those self-conscious few days 
before his regular visit to his barber. 


At hardware, barber supply and cutlery 
stores, Brown and Sharpe Clippers are soldin 
several sizes -NARROW PLATE size 000 
is especially recommended 4 

for home use. Price $4.50 4 





BROWN & SHARPE Mfg. Co. 
Providence, B.L.,U.S.A. 


bOO.S.3.3,.3.3.8.8 
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Blue-Ribbon Children 


| of the demonstration that the pediatrician does 
not give medical care. He stands for the 
watchword of prevention. He examines babies, 
gives formulas for their feeding, points out de- 
fects that need correction, and then sends the 
child back to the local doctor if operation or 
treatment is needed. The health center has 
flashed into evidence an infinite number of cor- 
rectible-defects such as the small boy with bad 
posture. The pediatrician with his eyes turned 
steadfastly toward prevention has gradually 
spread his new gospel to the whole community. 
He is always on call for consultation by the 
other doctors of the city and county, and he is 
being called in more and more. A physician 
sends in to the health center in Mansfield a 
six-months-old baby with whom no milk has 
been found to agree. The pediatrician and the 
local doctor try out a new form of milk which 
has been developed, until gradually, by experi- 
menting and watching, the baby’s dietary is 
worked out. A sick, vulnerable baby is trans- 
formed into a well, impregnable baby, and life 
becomes a different affair in the baby’s home. 
Discouragement gives way before the onrush 
of hope. 

With the focus on Mary and John’s lunch 
basket the demonstration has worked outward 
until it touches all of Mary and John’s nutri- 
tion needs. Before the demonstration opened, 
the school children in Mansfield and Richland 
County ate their cold lunches out of a basket, 
and health conditions probably were partly 
due to the contents of that basket and the fact 
that there was no way to supplement it with a 
hot dish or drink. Now there is a fully equipped 
cafeteria in every high school in Mansfield and 
in one primary school. And the lunches served 
in these cafeterias are lunches that build 
toward a blue-ribbon goal, that teach blue- 
ribbon standards. And in many of the schools 
in the county there is some provision for at 
least one hot dish or drink to accompany the 
contents of the lunch basket. It may be that 
the lid of the box stove is turned into service, 
and sometimes the cock has to stand on a high 
chair to do the stirring—but the hot dish is pre- 
pared, and the percent of health and weight 
has gone up in consequence. 





From School to Home 


The leaven works quickly and effectively. 
News of dishes served at noon in school is car- 
ried back into the home. Susan’s mother wants 
to know how to make them to add to the home 
menu. Inquiries filtering in have led to nutri- 
tion talks to the mothers. And if a small 
underweight fails to gain, a slip goes home with 
suggestions for a diet that will build; and if 
still she keeps below the standard, the health 
education director and the visiting nurse get 
together and give a helping hand to Susan 
until the scale begins to go up and Susan shows 
the results in new vigor. Susan, whose mother 
may be at work in the factory all day, is just as 
important in the eyes of the demonstration as 
Mary, who has every luxury and attention. 
This is a democracy of health. Both Susan 
and Mary are aspirants for the blue ribbon, 
and the breakfast and supper tables of both 
may undergo many changes so that they may 
qualify for the health token. 

Evidences of the working of the leaven can 
be picked up in strange places. On my rounds 
with the health education director out in the 
county we stopped at a country store. The 
director wanted to take a look at the cereals the 
store-keeper was selling just to check up a bit. 
At first, the store-keeper thought her an agent. 
She quickly broke down his hostility with the 
explanation that she just wanted to know what 
the school children were eating. 

“Oh, then you must be the muscle-tester 
lady!” (We’ll come to that later.) 
| The shelves of his stock were thrown open 
|for inspection when she said she was. He 
| pointed to the array of cereals, a stock that 
| would lend pride to a city store. “Can’t keep 
| enough of this.” 

He pointed to one variety which had been 


| 
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VELVET, CHEESECLOTH, UNBLEACHED 
MUSLIN and an OLD GRASS RUG 


Wonder-working SUNSET pro- 
duced marvelous color effects on 
these widely different materials. 
Read the stories of three SUNSET 
users. ‘They suggest amazing 
possibilities to you. 


A New York business woman, 
moving into a house in the sub- 
urbs, wanted a new grass rug but 
could not afford it. So she bought 
three cakes of Sunser light green, 
dissolved them in boiling water and 
then made a dye bath in a pail of 
hot water. Using an old stubby 
broom for a brush, she ‘“‘painted” 
her old rug out on the lawn one 
clear day. When dried the SunsET- 
colored rug looked like new. 


In Michigan, a clever art director. 
has been amazing her community 
by using the brilliant colors and 
quick process of modern SuNSET- 
dyeing in preparing for amateur 
theatricals and children’s parties. 
She writes, “With Sunset I can 
transform inexpensive cheesecloth 
and unbleached muslin into most 
wonderful stage effects, at very 
slight expense.” 


A little milliner in a small suburban 
town received some velvet rem- 
nants that were too light in color 
for her conservative trade. A 
customer suggested that she try 
Sunset-dyeing some of them. 
To her great delight it was per- 
fectly successful. She has since 
astonished her clients with charm- 
ing hats in fascinating colors not 
usually found in the big stores. 


If you already have had interesting ex- 
periences using SUNSET, write to us | 
about them. If you have never used 

SUNSET, try it once. You will be de- 

lighted with the beautifully even color — 
results. Success is certain when you 

follow the simple directions. 


All Sunset colors, both light and dark, 
are fast dye for all fabrics. Easy to 
use—does not stain hands or harm 
utensils. Ask in drug, department and 
general stores for free folder of SuNsET 
recipes of fashionable ‘“‘Season’s Colors.” 








NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORP. 
Dept. 75, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
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| specially recommended. “I used to sell mostly 
the cereals that crackle, but now I’m selling 
more of those that chew.” 

Again it is the little things. Old food habits 
giving way to new, thin little bodies filled out 
to protective roundness, the hot dish at noon 
to build extra strength, but spread over a 
whole community of children, a structure 
strengthened at its weak: points—do you see 
the miracle taking shape? 

The muscle-tester lady! The store-keeper’s 
designation of the health director fits very 
well the children’s mental image. There must 
be a vital point of attack with children, and 
that point of attack is their imaginations. The 
blue ribbon and the muscle-tester have put 
health education across with the kiddies of 
Mansfield and Richland County. Not many 
people ever heard of a muscle-tester, but if you 
saw it work in a schoolroom of children as I did, 
you would think it one of the most important 
inventions of the day. As we started out of the 
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4 ~| | demonstration headquarters on our rounds in 
a ( the health education director’s flivver, she 
iG ‘| | slipped the tester into her pocket. She had 
gq ®| |in a bag other things which I was also to see 
‘ il | working. 
; ig Visiting with the Director 
& e Our first stop was a school on the edge of 
‘ a\{ | town, one of those box-like affairs with a belfry 
Gy *{ | cap—tfreshly painted, however, in honor of just 
‘ being opened as a demonstration for the county 
%| | normal students. 
By Inside the schoolroom idle curiosity gave 
| | way to a thrill of interest at sight of the health 
(|) | education director. 
Style N/325 6 “Got the muscle-tester?” they greeted in one 


N ,; | unanimous voice. 
5 $10 ve I can’t tell you the awe and sparkling delight 
*{ |in those faces as she pulled the little instru- 
|}ment out of her pocket. You would have 
thought each one was going to be presented 
| with part of the treasure of Captain Kidd, in- 
| stead of merely doubling up his arm to test in } 
actual measurement whether he eats oatmeal 
j and drinks plenty of milk. ; Pee 
The health director gave a short talk an 5 
| examined the frieze on the wall showing little For Mademoiselle (24 lo 20 yrs.) 


CORSETING 


Brought up to date 
With Clothes 











HE new Redfern fpr eit ae eT 
-}| | leaping over fences—the hil alth, eac > ] : 
Art of Corsetry ™| | those figures a boy or girl in the class. Then | N EW Braml P 1] 
our ini | | the muscle-tester. SAS a er 
means fi : ae for 3] | For excitement that room was like a field Registered in the United States Patent Office 
every woman, irrespec- a | of ripe corn in a gale. They gripped the tester 3 
tive of her age or weight 2 | like young athletes, girls as well as boys. Their [wm ll fi FCEB [) ress 
: ts; | comments scorched with scorn or flashed with —=> ——=— i 
who would successfully is | pride. (Design Patent Granted. Our rights will be fully enforced.) 
wear the mode of today Si | “Better drink a little more milk!” 50) 
BOC rOMmotto 2| | “Made of rubber, I'll say those muscles a o 
Ta Ww. si | are!”’ ° 
, ; 3) “Oh, boy, watch that rise!”’ ; 
And.it means the imme- x | Health to these children is something they Model 5537—The Bramley two- 
. ees 5 3} |can measure and touch—get their teeth into. | | iece jumper dress of silk crepe is 
diate acquisition of a in In the next school, farther off the highway, eae ieteee tk the meer 
slimly smart silhouette. {| | the youngsters were shyer. It took the con- : : 2 
‘ tents of the bag to wake them up. The health Colors: beige, French blue, green, 
“1 | director drew out the shining, white skeleton crushed rose, geranium-red, 
Be i aa 00 “y | of a dog’s head, and immediately they were navy blue, white or yellow. The 
AT THE BETTER SHOPS Z fee oo airy eras dog's head! she ‘told the artist’s tie and handkerchief are 
G “What do you suppose a dog ate to have of contrasting color silk. The skirt 
/)} | such splendid teeth?” which is pleated in front is made 
By |< Oats.” silk bodi 
a “Green vegetables.” ore zs me Gace top ' 
& She knew the story of the dog. The local Model 337a—Bramley roll brim 
4; | veterinary had given her the head. She told hat of bangkok, grosgrain ribbon 
i the story of a fine Airedale who came to grief es qeaihaeehask 
} | under the wheels of an auto, and of the splendid Boo ee A ae i 75 
iI care he had while he lived. Can you doubt In all Bramley colors. 15: 
be that the story of good teeth got across? Then . = 
WRAPAROUND z the muscle-tester got in its work. By that time Bramley fashions are originated and 
all shyness was gone. patented by Franklin Simon & Co. 


Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. That is the way a whole generation is absorb- ae : A 
ing the new ideal of health, almost without Our rights will be fully enforced. 


knowing it. Think of the effect of every school 
|in Richland County opening its doors each T ‘ 
morning with health as the opening note. A ranklin Simon & Co. 
junior health officer makes his inspection, and cA Store of Individual Shops 


every child with the least suspicion of illness is A 
singled out. In the city schools a nurse is there FifthAve.,37thand 38th Sts., NewYork 


at the opening gong to have a look at the 
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The Warner Brothers Company, 
347 Madison Ave., New York; 367 
W. Adams St. Chicago; 28 Geary 
St., San Francisco. 
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After the Guests Leave, 


25 at Congratulations 
or Post-Mortem? 


AS there been a forced gaiety or a 

genuine and infectious merriment 
running through the evening? If the 
former, Fred may say,‘‘What waswrong 
with the meal, Helen?’’ And you can’t 
really tell him, for he'd never under- 
stand if you said, “It’s that old range 
of ours, Fred.’’ Mrs. Brown is his ideal 
of a hostess—but Mrs. Brown has a 
wonderful range. 

The new Scientific Sterling gas range 
is a cheerful and dependable friend 
that doesn’t ‘“‘act up.’ Its special 
“‘Klean-Top’’ feature is a boon to the 
housewife. And in today’s small kitch- 
ens its extra capacity in smaller space 
makes it highly desirable. The Sterling 
may cost a little more, but in kitchen 
comfort and dependable 
worth all it costs. 


A Few Features of the Sterling 
Scientific Gas Range 


10o—Double-weight manifold 

11—No-leak gas cocks. Ad- 
justable. 

12—Broiler safe and sanitary. 

13—Keystone Copper Bearing 
Aluminized Steel oven 
linings. 

14—Designand materials 


1—Large capacity ina thirty- 
seven inch space. 

2—Beautiful in design. 

3—Fast, uniformly heated 
oven, 

4—Oven at convenient height; 
holds eighteen pound 


turkey. 

a ? 52 of equal to or better than 
i ie is control of oven specifications of Ameri- 

eat. 


can Gas Association. 
15—Asbestos packed oven 
door panel. Smudge proof. 
16—Three popular trims. 
17—-Tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping In- 
stitute. 


6—Top, either open or closed. 
Highly efficient. 
y—Convenient top burner 
lighter. No matches. 
8—Top cooking ventilator. 
9—Sturdy built. Rattle proof. 


And there are 27 other features as well. 


‘Sterlin 


of ‘Rochester. N.Y. 


STERLING RANGE & FURNACE CORP. 
Rochester, New York 





(J Send nearest dealer's name 


] Coal Ranges 0 Gas Ranges 


Sead information on S 
( OO Combination Ranges (1) Furnaces 





SIGN NAME AND ADDRESS IN THE MARGIN 
as dependable as sterling silver 
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Blue-Ribbon Children 


children with any sign of illness and to call in 
the health inspector if the symptoms are be- 
vond her diagnosis. In the country schools the 
district nurse is within call if needed, and makes 
the rounds of inspection of each school in her 
district at regular intervals.’ That is all part 
of the program of prevention which is building 
the citadel of protection around the children 
of Mansfield. 

There is more, much more, that could be 


told. This is the merest glimpse of what is 
happening. In the other demonstrations the 


story is much the same as in Mansfield, with a 
difference of community conditions demanding 
a slightly different approach. These other 
demonstrations are in Fargo, North Dakota, 
in Rutherford County, Tenn., in Athens, Ga., 
and a new one in Salem, Oregon. Mansfield, 
it so happens, is the oldest of the demonstrations 
and for that reason further along. 

The demonstration down in Rutherford 
County, Tenn., brought to light the story of a 
little girl whom a nurse found back in the hills 
—Mary Caroline, a forgotten little girl belong- 
ing to a forgotten people. Her only vista, 
when the nurse found her, was the sanded 
floor of the cabin. She walked on her hands 
and knees. The nurse took her from her home 
at the end of the hidden roadway to the world 
outside, demanding the best that science had 
to give her; and what with changing braces, 





specialists upon her, Mary Caroline walks now 
instead of crawls, she looks up instead of down, 
and if ever crutches sang, it is those props of 
hope on which she swings over the two and a 


which is to her like the promised land. 


A Little Boy’s Spirit 

Another nurse, driving home, picked up a 
little ten-year-old boy, and as she drove she 
questioned him, He knew her as the nurse 
who came to the school and told the story 
of> health, and he was eager to unfold his 
achievements. 

“Since you-all been here, I drink more milk 
and I go to bed earlier, I eat yestiddy’s bread 
’stead of today’s, and I ain’t near so tired all 
the time as I used to be.” 

“How long do you sleep?” the nurse asked. 

“T git to bed “long about nine, but I have to 
be up at three or four to do all that has to be 
done round the place and kitch the bus for 
school.” 

Then shyly he asked her to look at his teeth. 
From the edges of his wide-stretched mouth 
they were shining white; back of that, 
well 

“T can’t reach no further back than that. 
I ain’t got a tooth-brush, jes’ a black-gum 
stick, but I brush the front ones regular every 
day.” 

‘The nurse, as she set the little boy down at 
the door of his barren home, felt her heart 
tighten at the thin, poorly-nourished ten-year- 
old body but the discouragement was gone 
like a mist, for suddenly she saw beyond him to 
a generation to come who, with such faith, such 
determination as this boy’s, and a new ideal 
firmly implanted, will not stop short of fulfilling 
the whole law of health, and as she drove on 
through the twilight of the tall pines she said 
to herself: 

“Tt’s all so much plus for the lives of children. 
I mustn’t lose my grip on that.” 

“So much plus for the lives of children” — 
that is the story unfolding all over this country 
of which Mansfield is a part. Fortunately the 
| emphasis is shifting from Mary Caroline and 
| the little halfway boy to the blue-ribbon chil- 

dren of Mansfield, and the time will come when 
there can not be anywhere in this whole land 
| “forgotten children.” 

We have lifted up our eyes at last to the 











| | high hills of that aspiration set forth nineteen 


| hundred years ago, have caught a glimpse of 


the hidden grail of hope, and the feet of our | 


| children are on the upward climb. 
That is the story of Mansfield. 


with crutches, and with the watchful eye of | 


half miles of road every morning to school, 











oMy Wire 
certainly makes 


wonderful Ice Creams 
and Sherbefs” 


i just go to the right spot. 

She makes them herself—that’s 
why they are so good! Best ma- 
terials — pure — clean. 
“‘T asked her how she did it. She 
said with the : 


New Design Triple Motion 
White Mountain Freezer 


“And here’s one of her recipes”: 


LEMON SHERBET 
( White Mountain Special ) 
1 quart milk—juice 3 lemons— 
2 heaping cups sugar. Partly 
freeze, then add juice of lemons. 
Simple, inexpensive and delicious. 


Freeze it in the 
W hite Mountain Freezer 





rie} . ipl 
the | price 


THE WHITE MOUNTAIN FREEZER CO. INC. 
Nashua, New Hampshire, 
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purity / 
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MAYONNAISE is 
made of selected spices, 
vinegar, oils and fresh 
(hand cracked) eggs. 
Each ingredient must 
pass a rigid test for purity 
to meet BLUE RIBBON 
requirements. 


ee 
ee 


Made in the 
i home made way 


your dealer has it 


HELLMANNS 
BLUE RIBBON 
‘Mayonnaise | 


NEW YORK — CHICAGO 
SAN FRANCISCO 


94 
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Write Home Service Bureau 
RICHARD HELLMANN, Inc. 
Dept. A., Long Island City, N. Y. 
for FREE Book of Delicious 
Salad Recipes. 
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| color of the sky to hold against their hearis. | 


‘| the little skunk was given: the odor. which is 





The Ungrateful Gate _ 


(Continued from page 41) 


by Ka-ke-heete’s words gave gladly to the 
great Saghalie, as a child offers its love and 
gratitude to a kindly, loving father. 

The rivers and lakes sent up their drops of 
water. And in return they were given the | 


The high mountains refused the summons, and 
now for punishment their haughty heads are 
ever weighted down by a crown of snow that is 
as cold and thankless as the words they spoke 
to the messengers. 

The mountain flowers, however, gave gladly 
of their perfume. Now they are scentiess, 
quite; but they shine with a thousand colors. 
The lupins, the gentians, and the snow plants, 
they are bright with the reward which their 
gratitude once won. 

And so it was throughout the northern land, 
with birds and beasts and men. It was at this 
time that the owl was blinded, for being so 
arrogant that he lost the power of seeing ex- 
cept in darkest night. It was at this time that 


his powerful protection. He used to have long 
claws, but he gave them as an offering to the 
messenger from Illahee. And the robin red- 
breast won that color on his throat by a deed 
of grateful valor. He picked his flesh until it 
bled, offering the running drops of blood as a 
proof of his love and gratitude. The messen- 
ger of cheerful giving healed the wound with | 
a touch, and the lovely, crimson color still } 
bears witness to his courage. 

But the human beings of the earth—ah, 
they who had been given so much were the 
last to be grateful. They listened eagerly to 
the evil words of the demon Ka-ke-heete, 
and cold and dark were the faces they turned 
on the messengers from Ilahee. 

“Our life is very hard,’ they said. “We 
struggle from dawn till dark only to feed our- 
selves and give our children shelter. What 
have we to give the great Saghalie, he who sits 
so warmly in Ilahee where burns the forbidden 
fire? He will not give us so much as an ember 
with which to comfort our shivering bodies. 
Do we owe anything to such a far-off Tyee?” 

And so at last the messengers went back 
across the bridge that spanned the river, past 
the old, old woman, Loo-wit, and journeyed 
back to Illahee. 


ANY things did the messengers of Cheerful 
Giving tell the great Sky Father. And 
alternately he smiled and wept as they related 
the strength and the weakness of his children. 
When he wept, dark clouds swept down across 
the skies, and the rain fell in great, gushing 
torrents. But when he smiled, the curving of 
his lips was reflected upon the roof of the 
world. It still may be seen today, when the 
good Saghalie is happy. The white men call it 
a rainbow. The red men call it ‘‘Wen-atch-ee.” 
“Ah-hi-yal” cried Ka-ke-heete in triumph 
when the messengers had returned to Ilahee, 
“the foolish Tyee weeps! He finds that leaves 
are fragile things to use for human beings!” 

Then swiftly he sped to the old, old woman, 
Loo-wit, who watched eternally and ceaselessly 
the sacred flame that burned upon the Bridge 
of the Gods. 

“For many ages,” he said to her, “you have 
served the great Saghalie. And what is your 
reward for all your faithful toil? You are old 
and ugly; you are kept eternally alone to watch 
a useless fire that will never be given to human- 
ity. Look about you! See the fair women of 





'the tribes of Mul-tno-mah, of Kli-ki-tat, and 


Wa-yees! Why should you not be as beautiful 


'as they? Surely the great Sky Chief owes you 


this little kindness in return for all your faith- 
fulness!” 

Old Loo-wit, the Watcher, stared at him 
with sunken, weary eyes. 

“Begone, you evil prattler,”’ she hissed at 
him, showing her withered, toothless gums. 

Ka-ke-heete left her with a mocking laugh. 
For he knew that his words would sink into ' 
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oA New 


Sink ‘fixture— 


The same quality that built the 
reputation of SPEAKMAN Showers 


OUcannowobtain a swing 

nozzle sink fixture which 
has behind it the same manu- 
facturing facilities, skill and ex- 
perience that have made 
SPEAKMAN Showers and 
Plumbing Fixtures so widely 
used the country over. 


This new sink fixture 
1; has built into it every 
| possible feature or 
it advantage which we, 
Vif with 56 years in the 
|| plumbing industry, 
41 could devise. We'll 
YE not make any effort 
to tell you about these 
features—there are too 
“ many—but if you will 
S write we'll be glad to 
send you a folder 
written so that you can 
understand each sepa- 
rate feature. 





H-2370 


The most popular 
built-in Mixometer 
shower and bath 
fixture combination 


If you are interested in modernizing 
your bathroom as well as your kitchen 
tell us and we’ll also send you folders 
on SPEAKMAN Showers and Fixtures. 
In writing, if you have a regular 
plumber, you might mention his name. 


SPEAKMAN COMPANY, Wilmington, Del. 


SPEAKMAN 
SHOWERS 


Boe EULRES 
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Why the 
baby powder 
must be 


carefully chosen 








How should the infants skin be 
cared for to prevent chafing ? 


First, not too much nor too strong soap 
should be used; second, careful rinsing 
of the body; third, not too vigorous rub- 
bing, either during or after the bath; 
fourth, the use of dusting powder in all 
the folds of the skin—under the arms, 
behind the ears, about the neck, in the 
groin, etc. This is of utmost importance. 


L. Emmerr Ho tt, M. D. 


(America’s standard baby authority) 
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aise are less easily 
fretted than a baby’s skin! So 
soft and tender is it. 

Baby’s health depends upon keep- 
ing that delicate skin of his in just 
perfect condition. 

To keep it soft and smooth, sound 
and healthy, it must be dusted with 
a baby powder carefully chosen for 
its absolute, antiseptic purity. 

So physicians asked the house that 
already made over four hundred of 
the purest sterilized articles for the 
medical profession, to make a powder 
according to a formula the baby spe- 
cialists united in approving. 

When Johnson’s Baby Powder was 
ready, the doctors everywhere told 
the mothers of young babies—and 
those mothers told each other—about 
this wonderful powder for baby’s 
skin. So now over a million mothers 
of new babies are using Johnson’s 
Baby Powder. * 

You may try out this perfect baby 
powder free and receive a little book 
on the care of the baby’s skin. 





q oh myo Gohnson New Brunswick, N. J. 


Please send me free a small can of the baby 
powder made in your famous laboratories, and 


the little book—‘ The Faith of a Baby.” 


Your druggist is more than a merchant 
ts 
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The Ungrateful Gate 


her heart, as a stone sinks deeply and quickly 
into still, black water. 

Ah, the evil cunning of the demon Ka-ke- 
heete! He had touched the one vulnerable spot 
in the heart of Loo-wit, the Watcher; he had 
blown upon the flame of vanity that ‘lurks in 
the soul of every woman, be she ever so old and 
wise. 

He returned many times to the Bridge of 
the Gods. He pecked with his cunning words 
at the ‘embittered heart of Loo-wit. He 
mocked her that she of all the women of the 
world should be so harsh of feature. At last 
she cursed him and began to weep. Then she 
laid a magic spell upon the sacred fire, so 
that none should come near it, and she jour- 
neyed forth to Ilahee to ask a boon of the 
Creator. 

‘“\ wish?”? he echoed her words, as there 
she stood, old, and bent, and wrinkled, before 
“Faithfully hast thou served me. Ask 
me anything thy heart desires. I will grant it 
willingly, and at once.’ 

The old, old woman Loo-wit lifted up her 
age-old, wrinkled face. “Give me youth and 
beauty,” she whispered; ‘that is all that I 
desire.” 


THE great Saghalie hesitated. In his heart 
he feared to grant the boon. All his wisdom 
urged against the thing. For he dimly saw 
the outcome, 
Tyee; had been given. 

“So be it,” he said sadly. “Go back to your 
fire upon the bridge, blow upon the smoldering 
embers, and when the red light fans your face, 
youth and beauty will come into it. But take 

care, Loo-wit, the Watcher, that this gift does 

not ‘bring ruin close behind it. Guard the 
beauty that shall be thine as you have tended 
the sacred fire. Let it not become a thing of 
evil, for there is enough evil in the world 
already.” 

And so it came to pass, even as the Saghalie 
had promised. When Loo-wit, the Watcher, 
blew her breath upon the sacred embers, they 
flared up in a living, rejuvenating flame about 
her. The red glare was all about her! It 
enveloped her! It burned into her flesh and 
singed the straggling gray hairs about her 
face. She cried out with the pain and threw 
her hands up to her eyes. Then, lo, the pain 
was all forgotten. For her hands, once so 
brown and shriveled, were of the softness of 
a humming-bird’s throat and were the color 
of water-lilies that dream in the sun. Swiftly 
she ran down to the river’s bank, where a quiet 
eddy made a mirror against the shore. Swiftly 
she bent down to catch her reflection in the 
still water. Two braids of hair, glossy black 
as a crow’s jetty wing, fell over her shoulders 
and dipped into the amber pool. A face fairer 
than the face of the moon goddess looked up 
at her. Eyes that were like the eyes of a deer, 
a mouth that was red as a chieftain’s feather. 
Gloriously, wonderfully beautiful was Loo-wit, 
the Watcher. She arose with a cry of ecstasy, 
stretched her white arms high above her head. 

“Tam young! I am beautiful!” she chanted 
over and over, and danced a mad, whirling 
dance upon the bank of the mighty river. 

It was while she was dancing thus that 
Mul-tno-mah, chieftain of the south, saw the 
maiden. And his heart stopped within his 
breast; then pounded madly, for never before 
had he seen a maiden of such wondrous, 
breath-taking beauty. 

He followed her when she went, with light 
and lilting steps, back to the sacred fire that 
burned upon the Bridge of the Gods. But 
when he stood before her, laying at her feet a 
gift of colored shells, she looked upon him 
coldly, unmoved by his devotion. Youth and 
beauty had Loo-wit, the Watcher. But her 
heart was old, older than the world itself. 
She had not asked for youth of heart. And so 
there was in her heart no answering warmth 
to the passion of the warrior, Mul-tno-mah. 

Her coldness but made the flame of his desire 
leap higher within his breast. He left her, 


But his word, the word of a. 








perfect color 
cAll the beauty of bright, 


clear, lustrous color comes — 


back to faded shoes that | 


have been touched with 
Dyanshine. 

‘The same applicaiee by 
which you shine them re- 
stores the beauty of their 


color. Each succeeding appli- 


cation protects them agains 
fading again. 

Scuffs disappear. Oils preserve 
the leather and keep it soft and 
glovelike. 

There are more fhan fifty shines 
in every fifty cent bottle — more 
than fifty applications to protect 
and preserve the beauty of your 
f@twear. 


Available ib hetoloes listed below and in 
white canvas and white kid. Ten popular 


colors for suedes. 


ANSE T 


DYA TRADE NSHI U-S.PAT.OFF. E 


DOUBLE SERVICE SHOE POLISH, 


% Send for This. — 















We will gladly mail you) 
Dyanshine’s famous ‘Dry, 
Dauber Demonstrator.” Dem-: 
onstrate on your own shoes: 
how quickly color is: restored, 

scuffs concealed and shoes’ 
shined. Send 4c in stamps for 
packing and postage. E 


323 GS Ee ee 225 CE AS ES EE EE a Se BS 
CBarTON MANUFACTURING Co. G H-1-25 
WACO, TEXAS 





Please send me a “Dry Dauber Demonstrator”. 


I want to’ see for myself the ease, the economy, the quality of a 
DYANSHINE shine. 4c.in stamps enclosed. 


Send me the color checked below: + 











Letack Disrotin’s™ Oiikown (ORR™ 
NAME 

STREET. 

CITY, 

STATE 


Copyright 1925—Barton Mfg; Co. 
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“Mum”. 


takes all odor out 
of perspiration 


- Every woman who values the ap- 

_peal of her feminine charm should 
know about ‘““Mum,” the dainty and 
effective cream-deodorant. 

Just a touch of ““Mum7”’ to the arm- 
pits and wherever excessive perspira- 
tion occurs—and you are free all day 
and evening from the inevitable odor 
of perspiration that is so destructive 
to your personal daintiness. 

Dance all you like. 
and crowded gatherings—at theatres, 
at parties, in the home—no unpleas- 
ant odor can come to embarrass you. 

Careful women ute 
larly with the = sanitary pad— 
proof of its effectiveness and safety. 

“Mum” is 25c and 50c at all stores, 
or see Special Offer. 


(Men also know that ‘‘Well-groomed” means 
more than “‘Well-dressed.”’ They are just as 
alive to the importance of using “Mum” to 
prevent the unpleasant odor of perspiration 
as women are.) 


Special Offer Coupon 


Mum Mfg. Co., 1116 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 
Herewith......... for offer checked. O ‘Mum’ 
25c. © “Amoray”, delightfully scented Powder 
Perfume Talc 25c. Gg Both “Mum” and “Amoray” 
40c postpaid. 
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“Mum” regu- 














Be in warm 


| 
| 


| to take you to the south, where you shall dwell 


| to me, and to no other. 





vowing to return and to win her for his wife. 

Then indeed did the demon Ka-ke-heete 
make the skies grow dark with the violence of 
his evil laughter. His long tail slashed across 
the tops of the mountains and made the whole 
earth tremble. | 

“Faith is killed, and wisdom!” he shouted. | 
“Friendship shall go next, and then—destruc- | 
tion! I shall rule the world! I shall over- | 
throw the great Saghalie himself!” 

Now swiftly went the news about the | 
northern land that a maiden, fairer than a/| 
dream of Ilahee, dwelt upon the Bridge of the 
Gods and tended the sacred fire, in place of | 
the hideous old woman who once had crouched 
beside it. They came from the east and the | 
west, the north and the south, not to seek for. 
wisdom, but to babble foolish compliments 
and to ‘lay their offerings at her feet. The | 
warriors came and the hunters, the carvers of | 
totem poles and the makers of canoes. ‘They 
came like dazzled moths that are blinded by 
too much light and beauty. They quarreled 
fiercely for the favors of the wondrous maiden 
who kept the sacred fire. But upon all of them 
Loo-wit looked with cold, unkindled eyes, for 
in her heart she was very, very old. 

Ka-ke-heete knew the time was ripe for the 
monstrous thing he had planned. Skilfully he 
fanned the flame of hatred and jealousy in the 
hearts of the Saghalie’s sons. Well he knew 
that all three of them were deep in love with 
Loo-wit. Mul-tno-mah, the warrior, brought 
her the captured clubs of enemies he had slain; 
Wa-yees, the poet, sang songs about her 
loveliness, and Kli-ki-tat, the maker of totems, 
the builder of lodges and canims, laid at her 
feet the most beautiful things his skilful hands 
could carve. 

Cunningly the evil Demon Tyee made havoc 
in the hearts of the three brethren. 

“A test, a test!’ he whispered to each of | 
them. ‘Make the maiden declare for one of 
you; see which one it is she will favor. She is 
not really so cold; she only plays upon your 
love to increase your hot desire. Go boldly; 
demand from her an answer. Go in all the 
strength of your chieftainship. Take your 
warriors with you, make a brave showing. So 
that the heart of the fire maiden will be burned 
with some of the warmth she guards so care- 
fully!” 





HEY listened to his evil words. By day and 

by night the thoughts burrowed deep into 
their minds, as moles dig in the earth and make 
long, ugly ridges. 

And so it was that on a day of windy gray- 
ness, when the waters of the broad river leaped 
up like snarling dogs against the great stone 
bulwarks of the bridge, and the tall pines and 
fir trees moaned and shook in the sweeping 
blast, Loo-wit, the Watcher, huddled close 
against the blowing fire, saw the painted, 
skin-clad tribes coming from the north, and 
south, and west. She saw the warriors of 
Mul-tno-mah, with their shields of plaited 
reeds. She saw the men of Kli-ki-tat in their 
high-prowed cedar canims. She saw the com- 
ing of Wa-yees, with his Tah-mah-na-wis men 
dancing strange and potent dances. Confused, 
bewildered, she stood upon the gateway of 
stone, and wondered at the mighty assembling 
of the tribes. 
~ Straight to her upon the bridge came the 
three sons of the Saghalie. Tall and powerful 
and full of determination they stood before 
her, glaring fiercely at each other. 

“Maiden of the sacred fire,”’ said Mul-tno- | 
mah, the warrior, “I have come with my tribe 


among my people and be honored as my wife.” 

“Your wife?” cried Wa-yees, the impetuous, | 
the maker of verses. ‘‘Not so! She shall belong 
She shall live with me 
in the land of the sleepy sun!” 

“Never, never!” shouted Kli-ki-tat, angry 
and defiant. ‘‘This maiden shall be mine and 
dwell with me in the land that lies to the 
north!’ 

And so they shouted at each other, and shook 
their copper knives, while Loo-wit looked upon 








marred by housework 
cry out for 


‘Precious Moisture’ 


In and out of water all day. 
Sometimes covered with dust, 
sometimes baked by heat. 


No wonder the hands of a house- 
keeper lose their natural ‘precious 
moisture’ and become rough and 
red. Such hands seem to cry out 
for the lost ‘‘precious moisture’ 
Nature gives to keep them soft 
and lovely. 


You can return that needed mois- 

ture and have again the smooth 

white hands of leisure, if you will 

use Frostilla Fragrant Lotion. It 

supplies your skin with the very 

properties that are in its natural 
‘precious moisture. ’’ 


If you keep house, use Frostilla 
Lotionseveraltimesa day. Always 
after the dishes —after dusting 
and exposure. 

Announcing a new economical dollar size bottle 
containing more than three times the 35c size. 


Frostilla Lotion now obtainable in two size 
bottles—85c and $1.00. Sold everywhere. 


THE FROSTILLA COMPANY, Elmira, N. Y. 
(Pst. 1873 by the late Olay W. Holmes) 
Selling Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co. 
New York, Toronto, London & Sydney. 


Frostilla 


egragt ee 


© T. F. Co. 







/ : 
After the shampoo, hair dries quicker 
in the sun. Similarly sun and heat 
dry the skin’s ‘‘precious moisture.’’ 


In using advertisements see page 6 213 
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Protect this 
little life 


During that first critical year baby has 
to fight many battles. One of the hard- 
est is that against disease-producing 
germs. Government reports show that 
nearly eight out of every hundred 
babies born in the United States during 
1923 did not survive their first year. 


Everything that baby touches is a possible 
source of contagious disease or infection; 
and only faithful and complete sanitary meas- 
ures can give complete protection against 
them. It is not enough to simply wash 
nursing bottles and nipples—they should be 
disinfected, in homes as carefully as they are 
in all baby and lying-in hospitals. 


A real godsend to mothers 
everywhere 

A dainty, new folder describes in detail the 
many ways in which Zonite can help you 
protect the precious little life of your baby. 
Zonite is the remarkable new germ-destroyer 
—more powerful than pure carbolic acid, yet 
absolutely non-poisonous and safe. It is be- 
ing used in many of the country’s leading 
baby hospitals and being prescribed by thou- 
sands of physicians for home use. Zonite is 
a godsend to mothers, for it provides a greater 
measure ‘of protection against germs than 
science thought possible a few years ago. 
Simply fill out the coupon below—now— 
and send it today. You will receive your folder 
— ‘Baby and the Nursery’’—by return 
mail; free, of course. 


ZONITE PRODUCTS COMPANY 


Postum Bldg., 250 Park Ave., New York,N.Y, 


In Canada: 165 Dufferin Street, Toronto 


-Ponile 


At your druggist’s—In 
botties, 50c and $1.00 
slightly higher in Canada 
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and Health ¢ of 
HOUSeKeeping MACKS 


ZONITE PRODUCTS COMPANY 






Please send, free, a copy of your new folder 


“Baby and the Nursery.’’ 
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The Ungrateful Gate 


them with somber, frightened eyes, and the 
tribes grew restive and began to call out insults 
to one another. 

It was 1.cl-tno-mah, the warrior, who struck 
the first blow. He brought his great club 
crashing down upon the head of Wa-yees, who 
screamed aloud and fell upon his face. His 
hands clutched emptily at the reddened moss. 

Then a madness came on all the assembled 
tribes. They flung themselves at each other’s 
throats. ‘They clambered shrieking up along 
the mighty causeway of the bridge of stone, 
smiting and slaying, their copper knives drip- 
ping red with blood, their locked bodies sweat- 
ing through the paint. 

Now the thunder rolled in deep and menacing 
tones across the sodden vault of the sky. Dark, 
dark, became the world, lighted only by the 
blowing, lurid flame upon the bridge of the 
gods, where men fought in hate and wanton 
rage, screaming and tearing at each other like 
beasts, and the leaping waters of the river ran 
red with human blood. 

Up to Ilahee sped the demon Ka-ke-heete. 
It was his moment of triumph. He cast off his 
fair words, and all pretense of friendliness. 

“Look!” he cried to the startled Doak-a-batl. 
“Look upon your work and see what has be- 
come of it! See how they are at each other’s 
throats—and all for the sake of a hag who is 
older than time itself! See how she stands, 
frightened and witless, all her wisdom gone 
from her, her very beauty a curse that has 
stolen her reason. See how the sacred fire 
lights up the madness of your children. Your 
sons have slain each other! The tribes are 
mad with the lust of blood! And the fire, the 
sacred fire, that was to warm the lodges of 
your people, serves them only as a light to see 
to kill each other!” 

Doak-a-batl leaned down from the western 
wall of Ilahee. He gave a great cry—a cry 
so broken-hearted and far-reaching that even 
the panting, ferocious braves paused startled in 
their fighting. Down from the sky he sped 
on the back of the giant Thunderbird. Like 
a red stone from the roof of the world he 
dropped down upon the bridge. 

“Ungrateful! Ungrateful!” he cried out to 
them, shaking his mighty arms. ‘‘I have given 
you so much! You have torn my gifts apart! 
This bridge that I created to bind you close 
together forever, I will destroy it! It is but a 
gateway for evil! 

“T have given you all my precious gifts— 
all but the gift of fire. Take it now for your 
scourge and your destruction! You who could 
not learn from goodness shall learn through 
pain and terror!” ~ 


He® STAMPED in fury upon the bridge, and 

the great rocks broke asunder. Down 
went the struggling, fighting hordes into the 
snarling, hissing waters. Down went the age- 
old maiden, Loo-wit, beating the air with her 
lovely arms. 

“Fire! Take your fire!’ he cried out in 
frenzy, and caught it up in his hands. He 
flung it to the south and north; to the east and 
west he flung it. The flames were borne along 
on the wind; they caught at the dry, shrinking 
pine trees. They wrapped the woods in a 
mantle of red; they leaped up against the sky. 

Wailing and sobbing the people fled; they 
fled from the Tyee’s anger. And the flames 
fled after them, devouring their lodges, smiting 
down their painted totem poles, licking up 
their carven canims. 

“Destruction! Destruction!” 
the Demon. 

But he counted on a triumph that was not 
to be his. For terrible in his wrath the great 
Saghalie confronted him. Even the bold 
Ka-ke-heete shrank away from the red-glowing 
rage that shone from his eyes. 

“Destruction—truly!”’ cried the great Doak- 
a-batl. “Destruction for thee thou 
thing of evil and lies!”’ 

He reached out his arm to slay the demon 
But Ka-ke-heete with a cry of terror evaded 
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“Smile 
Insurance” 


Get this Protection for 
Your Teeth and Health! 


HERE'S a definite connec- 

tion between a winning 
smile and this correct brush. 
Sound teeth—good health— 
a happy disposition (the re- 
wards of twice-a-day brush- 
ing) makes Dr. West's Tooth 
Brush users feel like smiling. 
And their pride is evident as 
their smiles disclose the charm 
of glistening teeth. _ ; 

Dr. West’s Tooth Brush 
was designed to fit the danger 
spots. Its convex brushing 
surface contacts the INSIDE 
contour of your teeth as no 
other brush can. It cleans 
thoroughly all OUTSIDE sur- 
faces. The wedge-shaped tufts 
penetrate inter-dental spaces, 
sweeping them clean. 

Insure your teeth, your health 
and your smile with a Dr. West’s 
Tooth Brush. At good déalers 
Prices: Adult's, soc; Youth's, / 
35c; Child's, 25c; Gum Mas- f 
sage, '75C. : 


The only tooth 
brush with the, 
health curve7 


The curve above makes tooth- 
cleaning so much simpler that 
dentists and users have named 
it “‘The Health Curve.’’ It is 
a patented feature, hence can 
be had in no other tooth brush. 


Cleans 
OUTSIDE 


Cleans 
INSIDE 
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© 1925, The Western Co., Chicago 
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The Exquisite Fragrance 
of Lilacs 


that grow on the 
sunny slopes of 
French Normandy 
is brought to you in 


x“ 


ED. PINAUD’S 
Lilac Vegetal 


the original French 


toilet water 


which imparts a re- 
freshing sensation 
exclusively its own. 


For your own pro- 
tection look for 
ED. PINAUD’S 


signature. 


@ 


Parfumerie 


ED. PINAUD 


ED. PINAUD BLDG. 
New York 





; asunder, warped out of shape. 
the mighty, wept for his sons. 





that powerful, clutching hand and sped off 
across the broken bridge. 

Doak-a-batl, the mighty, lifted up a giant 
boulder. He hurled it at the demon, who 
screamed for his evil followers. 

They came in great rushing hordes of black- 
ness, their tails cracking like whips through 
the dreadful woe-filled night. 

Doak-a-batl cried aloud for the spirits of 
Ilahee. And they came down swift and shining, 
like an army of snow-white eagles. 

Oh, great was that battle of good and evil. 
The world was filled with the noise and clamor. 
The Bridge of the Gods, with its proud, lofty 


arches, was riven apart and hurled into the | 


waters. 


Doak-a-batl, the mighty, threw himself upon | 


Ka-ke-heete. And the evil demon fled, with 
the avenging Saghalie close behind him. 
Wherever the demon Tyee’s footsteps fell, 
great thundering falls gushed out, and the 
rocks cracked apart. For thus thought the 
demon to evade the vengeance of Doak-a-batl. 





But closer and closer came the raging Saghalie | 


Tyee. 


GAIN the fleeing Ka-ke-heete struck the 
ground, and the earth cracked even to the 
distant mountains. Through it the waters 
came pouring, and the crack made there is now 
the place they call ‘‘The Dalles.” 

Once more the Great Saghalie stretched 
out his hands. This time the demon Tyee 
did not escape that avenging clutch. He 
screamed and fought, and wriggled, but the 
Saghalie held him grimly, tightly, and strode 
back to where the Bridge of the Gods had 
spanned the mighty river. 

With the capture of their chief, the evil 
demons were afraid. They tried to slink 
away into the shadows, or crept whimpering 
to the Great Saghalie’s feet. But he looked 
upon them with stern, unyielding eyes. 

“Learn that evil can not triumph over 
goodness,” he said to them. ‘‘You who were 
so strong shall be weak. You who hunted, 
shall be preyed upon for food. You shall 


know what itis to suffer as I have’ suffered, | 


striving ceaselessly for that which is unattain- 
able. You shall strive and shall reach your 
goal only to die. I have spoken! I, the 
Saghalie Tyee, have said it!” 


Then he hurled Ka-ke-heete into the water | 


The demon’s shrill cry of anguish 
For suddenly he was a 


far below. 
was checked in midair. 


demon no longer, but a slender, shining fish. | 


The other demons cried out for mercy. But 
they, too, were silenced and were naught but 


| a pile of wriggling, gasping salmon lying upon 


the rocks. 

So it is to this day that the Indians hunt 
the salmon in the streams with nets and spears. 
And that is why the salmon swim upstream, 
battling against the cruel currents, being borne 
back by waterfalls and whirlpools, but strug- 
gling, always struggling, to reach some futile 
goal. And when their eggs are laid, they die. 
Their long, listless bodies float downstream, 
their dead eyes staring in somber mockery 
at the living silver hordes, pushing, strug- 
gling, battling, swimming against the cur- 


|rent in a frenzied haste to reach the goal of 


death. 

Sad indeed was the world on which the good 
Saghalie looked. down. Blackened by the 
ravaging fire, strewn with giant boulders, rent 

Doak-a-batl, 
And his tears 
sprang up as flowers. 

But the people came creeping forth, those 
who had been spared from his wrath. They 
gathered red embers from the smoking trees; 
they built fires and huddled gratefully about 
the warmth. They sent their Tah-mah-na-wis 
men to dance the dance of peace. They lifted 
their arms to the sky and called upon the great 
Saghalie’s name. 

He heard their prayers, the chanting of the 
medicine men, the cries of the stricken people. 
His heart grew tender within him, and he 
said: 

“JT shall build anew. Let them keep the gift 


Guards your 
Teeth — 


checks decay — 
kills germs — 
washes them away 





Precious tooth enamel — this 


dental cream protects it 


You BRUSH YOUR TEETH FAITH- 
FULLY. You brush them carefully. 
Yet when you visit your dentist 
you are often surprised at the 
number of cavities his instru- 
ments reveal. 

You feel bafHed. Others seem- 
ingly no more careful than your- 
self enjoy the blessing of sound 
teeth. What is the trouble? 


The trouble is that your teeth 
require a certain kind of protec- 
tion which you are failing to give 
them—the protection they need is 
adequate dental care and the daily 
use of a germ-killing dentifrice. 


The protection they need is the 
germicidal protection of Kolynos 
Dental Cream. Kolynos not only 
keeps your teeth white and glis- 
tening, but its main properties 
are highly antiseptic — extremely 
important properties if you are 
to have sound teeth, teeth free 
from dangerous, offensive, and 
painful cavities. 


FREE — Enough Kolynos to brush your 
teeth 22 times, 4 inch to the brushing, 


Kotynos Company, Dept. 6-B3 
New Haven, Conn. 


Send sample tube to: 


























| You can now safely 


carry your favo 


Fever you go. 


E loose powder wher. — 


| it yourself in a few sec-_ 
'onds with your favorite 


soft powder. 


| Comes filled with Ficur 


£ Sauvage (wildflower) Pou- 
idre in the shade you 


| prefer. Price $1.50 at all / | 


| stores or by mail if your 


dealer cannot supply you. _ 





| put under glaze. 
not be applied under the glaze, and it can not | 





The Ungrateful Gate 


of fire; they have earned it through sorrow and 
suffering. The trees shall grow again, and the 


| cracks of earth shall be sealed. But one thing 
| shall be left as it is—the gateway of stone 
that I made for my children. 


Always, when 
they look upon it, will the memory of their 
ingratitude rise up in their hearts. They will 
know that the Tyee of the skies can give, and 
he can destroy. They will love me the better 
for fearing me a little. My frown shall abide 
in the thunder. But my smile shall be set in 
the rainbow.” 


silently, like little golden maidens coming 
timidly to a dance. They glided down upon 
the ruffled waters of the boisterous stream that 


and whirled them, set them to curtseying 
frantically, and bore them off triumphantly 
to some secluded pool tucked in against the 
bank. 

But the. pines and fir trees, the graceful 
spruce trees and the cedars, drew away from 
the carnival of gayety, looking on with gloomy, 
disapproving faces. 

“Them always sad when falling leaf time 


| comes,” repeated Twana Tyee. 


He told me that many things are left to 
commemorate the vengeance of Saghalie. 
There are stone trees deep down in the waters 
of the Columbia River, that once made green 
and beautiful the mighty bridge of stone. 

And the sons of the great Saghalie, they who 


lost their lives because of evil councils, Doak- | 
a-batl deemed it fitting that each should have | 


an everlasting form. The eldest son, the 


| dearest to his heart, Mul-tno-mah, he changed 


into the rushing waterfall that even now bears 


| hisname. He changed Wa-yees into the moun- 


tain that the white men call Mount Hood. 


Kli-ki-tat became Mount Adams. - And _ to | 


Loo-wit, the watcher of the fire, he gave the 
gift of eternal beauty. The white men call 
the snow-crowned peak Mount Saint Helena. 


| But the red men know it by the ancient tribal 


name. Sometimes, say the Indians, when 


|comes the time of melting snow, a woman’s 
face can be seen on one of the lower slopes. | 
| It is a face of surpassing loveliness, but the 
|eyes are downcast in sorrow. 


Tt is Loo-wit, 
she who watched the fire, and exchanged her 


_ wisdom for beauty. Never again will she tend 
| the fire on the gateway built of stone. For the 
bridge of the gods is destroyed forever; shat- 


tered forever, Ungrateful Gate. 


China for Your Table 


(Continued from page 37) 


Some colors, of course, can not be successfully | 
applied under the glaze, and the lovely vivid | 


coloring of others is changed and dulled when 
Like some colors, gold can 


be fired at the very high temperatures. It is 


| therefore usually the first part of the decora- 
| tion to wear. However, good “‘coin gold,” well | 


fired and not too thinly applied, will give 


satisfactory service, and the beauty of the | 


decoration merits care in using. It is a com- 


| paratively expensive decoration on high grade 


china and should be distinguished from the 
“bright gold” on cheaper grades. 
We appreciate the gay note which the 


| peasant pottery brings to our table. Some of 


this which has recently come to our attention, 


This was the story that Twana Tyee told 
me in the month of falling leaves. All about | 
us the maple leaves were drifting, shyly and | 


swung them in a gay quadrille, turned them } 



























Sheba’s gifts 
to Solomon 
included pre- 
cious dyes. 
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Color Variety 
isthe secret of 
charmin dress 


Shades of orchid or lavender 
(mauve) are Fashion’scolor decrees 
for Spring and Summer. Don't 
think of discarding a favorite waist 
or frock if the fabric is serviceable. 
Try the sensible economy of fresh- 
ening and brightening garments by 
means of 


New Improved 


RIT 


Now Guaranteed 
to fast-dye or tint 


The process of giving new life and the 
charm of fashionable color to garments 
and household fabrics is simple, interest- 
ing and sure. You can fast-dye or tint in 
darker colors or in lighter shades with 
New Improved Rit. There are twenty- 
four colors and shades and numerous com- 
bination blendings from which to choose. 


Read this Guarantee 














New Improved RIT is now a guaranteed 
fast-dye. Pleasing results are sure if you 
follow directions, but if you are not satis- 
fied, the RIT Laboratory, 1401 Jackson 
Blvd., Chicago, will re-dye the garment 
or fabric without charge. 


WHITE RIT 


Removes Old Color 


Takes out color, stains and spots, The fabric 
then may be dyed lighter or darker as desired. 


DECIDE TODAY what garments and drapes you 
would like to see in a new color dress—remember 
WHITE RIT takes out the old color. Then buy a cake © 
of New Improved RIT (15c) and a package of WHITE 






however, has had a glaze with low resistance to | 
chipping and a porous absorbent body or bis- 

_| cuit. The cup here illustrated is badly chipped 

aa, | On the drinking edge. We saw such cups in a 
“S~ | similar condition being used in a crowded tea 


_ i ae room. Is it necessary to consider the possible 
| &, source of infection they provide? If you use 


Buy a Norida Vanitie for loose 
powder at your favorite store 


RIT (15c) to-day at your drug, department or notion ~ 
store. Follow directions and you will be delighted. — 
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Your Kiddies’ 
Socks Can’t Be 


Too Fine! 


To be sure they are as good 
as fancy-top socks can be, get 
Randolph Cuties. Moderately 
priced, for all their better ap- 
pearance and longer wear. 


Randolph Cuties come in Sox 
for Tots and three-quarter length 
Sports Hose for older boys and 
girls. Designs and colors are ex- 
clusive and bewitchingly pretty. 


If your dealer hasn’t Cuties, send 
us his name. If you enclose $1 we 
will send yéu sample assortment, 
our selection. Be sure to state size 
and whether you want Sox for 
Tots or Cuties Sports, 34 length 
hose. This offer for a limited time 
only. - 


Randolph Cuties are the only 
genuine Cuties. Look for the 
trade mark on every pair. 


RANDOLPH MILLS 


Dept. B-5, Randolph & Columbia Ave. 
Philadelphia 


E. M. Townsend & Co., New York City 
Selling Agents 





Write for “‘The Three Sockdolagers,” 
an illustrated booklet for the kid- 
dies. Free, if you send 
your dealer's name. 


Nyon 


SOX FOR TOTS 
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chipped, and is therefore not desirable for 
table service. 

The spouts and handles are always a fruitful 
source of breakage. In selecting china it is well 
to make sure that these are firmly applied and 
that their size and shape do not invite break- 
age. Covers should fit down well for the same 
reason. 

A graceful design adds much to our enjoy- 
| ment of good china. Some of the pieces which 
you may later wish to add to your set may be 
an awkward, unattractive shape. It isa good 
plan, then, to examine all the different pieces of 
any one pattern before making your first choice. 

In the after care of the dishes, dishwashing 
plays an important part. The Institute is now 
working on dishwashing methods, particularly 
with reference to the use of suitable soaps and 
washing powders. We hope to have something 
interesting to report in a later issue. 


When we on simple rations sup 
How easy is the washing up! 
But heavy feeding complicates 
The task by soiling many plates. 


And the washing up is never a welcome task! 
Moreover, the use of the dishpan and the dish 
cloth and towels makes it difficult to measure 
up to modern sanitary standards. It has be- 
come a general rule in dishwashing to wash the 
glasses and silver first, yet these, of all the 
dishes, carry the greatest possibilities for 
bacteria in the dish water, which is not always 
changed before the rest of the dishes are 
washed. 


A System for Dishwashing 


A leading bacteriologist, a woman who un- 
derstands the practical problems of house- 
keeping, gives this procedure for sanitary dish- 
washing: 


1. A preliminary cleaning before the dishes 
are put into the dish water, by scraping or 
wiping with paper toweling or rinsing under the 
tap. 

2. A soapy water as hot as the hands can 
stand and frequently renewed, making the 
order of washing the dishes less important. 

3. A rinsing water of boiling temperature. 


She stresses the importance of rinsing for the 
reason that we can not bear our hands in 
washing water hot enough to kill any bacteria 
on the dishes. 


A Prophecy for the Future 


We do not hesitate to prophesy the passing 
of the dishpan and the dish cloth from the 
kitchen, and with them the need for having to 

ut our hands in hot soapy dish water. There 
is still a great scarcity of dishwashing machines 
on the market, but both electric and hand 
machines are available. Both provide for a 
generous spray of very hot soapy water and 
rinsing water over the dishes, and both make 
sanitary dishwashing possible. They use a 
rack for holding the dishes where they may 
stand to dry without being even touched with 
a dish towel. The washing up, after all, may 
become a more welcome task! If you are not 
fortunate enough to have a machine, follow 
| the bacteriologist’s directions and use a dish 
| drainer for the very hot rinse. Even though 
'dry heat will eventually crack and discolor 
| dishes, both glaze and decoration stand high 
temperatures in moist heat very well. 


ASTRONOMY 


By Dorothy Caruso 





Wise men, you know, who study Suns, 
An’ Moons, an’ Milky Ways, an’ Stars, 
| Say that those tiny spots o’ light 

Are other worlds, ’way off from ours. 





' Of course, those men are awful old 


| An’ wise, an’ yet it can’t be true. 
| I know the Stars are little holes, 
| With bits o’ Heaven shining through! 











No more 
pitiful wails 


TONIGHT... wouldn’t it be wonderful if baby 
should drowse off into deep, restful sleep... no 
more pitiful wails of pain...no fretfulness... 
no getting up in the dead hours of night to 
soothe the poor little sufferer? 
Baby cries because his flower-like skin is mis- 
erable —all chafed, or inflamed, or rubbed raw. 
Mennen Borated Talcum 
forms a silky, cooling film over 
tender infant flesh, protecting 





it from the < =e y 
agony of fric- y x : ye 
tzon—from the Be 
continual rub- a nts ns % ‘ 28 
bing of damp kena t a. ee wy 
clothes and Chis & 


bedding and the chafing of baby’s own chubby 
skin-folds. 

Because each downy fleck of Mennen’s is as 
porous asalittle fairy sponge, it dries all hidden, 
irritating moisture from the skin. Every last 
particle of harmful perspiration, urine and bath- 
water is absorbed. 

And in this soft, pure powder are blended 

five wonderfully mild, healing 
preparations which help to pre- 


Ae ot vent infection by keeping baby’s 
[perrrt skin in healthy condition. 
Ag <¢ Sprinkle Mennen Borated 

ia Talcum into the 
\ “<2 4 ga. chubbyskin-folds fre- 
md oe, eS quently. Shower it 


liberally all over the 
lovely dimpledbody. Foritbringsreliefandcom- 
fort to baby and enables mother, too, to protect 
her health—to get her proper rest and leisure. 
Mothers call’The Mennen Baby Book the sim- 
plest, most helpful work on infants ever pub- 
lished. While the new edition lasts we will send 
acopy in plain package for only 25c. Write today. 


*MENNEN 


» BORATED 
Y Tatcum 









ayo) MAIL COUPON 
MPT! AUNT BELLE 


asthe c/o The Mennen Company 
369 Central Ave., Newark, N.J. 





I enclose 25c [coin or stamps]. Please send The 
Mennen Baby Book, postpaid, in plain package to 
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O  fesle Me ileraon Marsh 


° [; e 
| In the days of chivalry, to be known 
| as a perfect hostess was as proud an 
honor, among women, as any that a 


| Knight could hope to win on the field 
of battle. 





Yet do not suppose that the fine art 
of hospitality is held in less esteem by 
people of refinement today. 


Concern for the comfort of one’s 
guests is still as charmingly in vogue 
as it was three hundred years ago. 


The modern hostess insists that every 
detail of the guestroom and bath reflect 
discrimination and good taste. 


Even the humble item of toilet paper 
receives her personal attention, and is 
not left to discretion of maid or clerk. 


That she almost invariably prefers 
A.P.W. Satin Tissue is not surprising. 
Its remarkable softness of texture, and 
pure wood pulp content, are features 
that irresistibly commend themselves 
to the fastidious. 


Four rolls of A.P.W. Satin 
Tissue are a year’s supply 
for the average family 


PeeeWe PAPER oG®: 
ALBANY, INE G5 
The rolls of Toilet Paper listed below 


are now identified by the A. P.W 
checker doll wrapper. 

















A. P.W. Satin Tissue 
--Pure White-- Fort 
Orange--Cross Cat-- 
Bob White and Onli- 
won toilet paper and 
D.iper towels, 





Send for a Rag Doll 


Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P. W. Paper 
with this coupon and ten cents, for a cute rag doll 
reproducing in 3 colors the A, P, W. doll character, 
12 inches high (ready to be cut out and stuffed): 


Get a Doll’s House Free 


| 

| 

| 

| $2.00 buys, from your deal 4 

| Sea Pw ered > ealer, 4 rolls (a year’s supply) 
| 





. in Tissue, packed in an attracti i 

f 3 + De ctive, gaily 
colored do! Ss House—or sent p_stpaid upon receipt of 
price and this coupon filled in with your dealer’s name. 











Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 
The brush that REALLY CLEANS 
A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 


wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 


Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 
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COURTESY OF MRS. 
NATHANIEL THAYER 


Miniature of Mrs. Paul Revere by 
John Singleton Copley (1737-1815). 
Paul Revere was a skilful silversmith 


Colonial Homes in 
Georgian Style 
(Continued from page 47) 


corners of the house; the level roof-line and its 


| modillion cornice; the hip roof and dormers. 


The plan of the first floor indicates the bal- 


| anced grouping of rooms and the wide central 


hall running through the house. The illustra- 
tion of this hospitable hall shows how the 
staircase was retired from the entrance hall by 
a dividing arch. Classic detail shows in the 
grouped pilasters supporting this arch and in 
the moldings of the ceiling cornice and doors. 


| The harmony and breadth of treatment of 


the exterior are no less marked here. This 
Wentworth-Gardner house represents the 
Museum’s most ambitious attempt to pre- 
serve a Colonial home. Built by- a prosperous 
merchant for his son, Thomas Wentworth, 
about 1761, it later passed into the possession 


| of Colonel Gardner and subsequently into other 


hands until it was at length reclaimed by 
Wallace Nutting, who sold it to the Museum in 
1918. Some day, if possible, the house will be 
brought down to New York and re-established 
here, to express the beauty of proportion, 
spaciousness, dignity, and graciousness of the 
finer Colonial homes of the Georgian period. 
In the American Wing, the earliest example 
of a Georgian interior is a room from a brick 
house at Oriole, Somerset County, Maryland. 
Though probably built in the mid-eighteenth 


_ century, the room is of early Georgian type, 


with simple classic pilasters and moldings. 
The original fireplace opening was doubtless 


Elaborate English wall-paper hung 
in the Museum alcove. Before the 
Revolution, the wall-papers used 
in the Colonies were chiefly imported 






















For Burns 


and Scalds 


Scaldsand burns quickly cease 
to bother and pain when they 
are dressed with “‘ Vaseline” 
Petroleum Jelly. It soothes 
the pain, keeps out air and 
dirt so that nature can do 
its healing work undisturbed. 
Keep it handy in case of need. . 


e ® e 


For fifty years “Vaseline” 
Petroleum Jelly has been a 
standard supply in every hos- 
pital, used by every physician 
and nurse. Have it handy 
in your first aid kit or medi- 
cine cabinet. 


Chesebrough Manufacturing 


(Consolidated) 
State Street New York 


Vaseline 


REG, U. S. PAT. OFF. 
PETROLEUM JELLY 


mpany 


Look for the 


ecaae trade-mark 

otic asaascani as VY, ee 
er lina ‘aseline 
ester ; ‘ 
Beas It is your ‘ 


protection, 














If You Expect | 
a Baby 


send today for a course of instruction 
insuring health and happiness for you * 
during the months to come, by 
Dr. Josephine Heminway Kenyon. 
Pamphlet form, mailed for seven 
months in plain envelopes. Only fifty 
cents. Stamps will do. State date baby 
is expected and please write name and 


address plainly. Address 


Health and Happiness Club 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West Fortieth Street, New York City 








GOINTO BUSINESS 23.0" 


ate a “New System 
Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Ejthermen or wo- 
men. Big Candy Booklet Free. Write for it today. Don’t put it off! 
W. HILL YER RAGS DALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, N. J. 


° 





| Rpccial Offer. 1.95 


_ Get this attractive useful Bathwhite 
_ Guest fixture. Holds toothpaste, brushes 
- and tumbler. Sold only at this price to 
introduce Bathwhite Bathroom fixtures. 
* Send check or money order today. 
~  Bathwhite is made of solid brass, triple 
coated spotless white, good looking, long 


3 lasting Unusually fine quality at reason- 

* able price. 

* Bathwhite fixtures include: Soap dishes, 
-towel bars, tumbler holders, tumblers, tooth- 
brush holders, toilet paper fixtures, stools, 
-cabinets, etc. 

. Sold at most hardware and department 
stores. We'll supply you direct if not on sale 
-in your city. 


E H. TITCHENER & COMPANY 
Dept. 3, Binghamton, N. Y. 


SyMBeN sade ea 


BD GAO aie) 








This shows a house insulated with Cabot’s 
~ Quilt, ready to receive the outside finish. 
Russell §. Walcott, Architect, Chicago, Ill. 


Build your House 
Like a Fireless Cooker 


A fireless cooker keeps hot because it holds 
the heat. It cooks food with only a fraction of 
- the heat required in a stove, because that heat 


cannot escape. 
Cabot’s “Quilt’’ 


keeps your whole house warm in the same 
way. t holds the heat of your heater by 
insulation. It saves coal enough to pay for 
itself. in two hard winters, besides keeping the 

- house warm and comfortable for all time and 
reducing doctor’s bills. ‘‘Build warm houses; 
it is cheaper than heating cold ones,”’ 


Send for a free sample of Quilt 


Samuel Cabot, Inc., 

F Manfg. Chemists, 
10 Oliver St., 
Boston, Mass. 


5000 Bloomingdale 
Ave., Chicago 
Agents Everywhere 























American wing-chair about 1725- 
1750. The bow-shaped  top-rail, 
finely carved legs, and claw and ball | 
feet show Chippendale influence 


| 
| 
| 


considerably larger than the present one and was | 
without a mantel shelf. The walls are painted 
putty color with a pronounced greenish cast. 
Accents of color show in the two finely modeled 
shell-topped cupboards which flank the fire- 
place, their interiors painted lacquer red 
touched with gold. Traces of this decoration 
lingered beneath layers of modern paint, giv- 
ing a clue to the original color scheme. To 
suggest the imported wares which brightened 
many a Colonial home, especially those of 
well-to-do merchants, these cupboards have 
been filled with portions of a Chinese blue and 
white porcelain dinner-service and with Eng- 
lish salt glaze pottery, some white, some deco- 
rated with quaint figures in color, all very 
effective against the red background. On the | 
mantel shelf is shown a garniture of Delft. 
Early Georgian furniture, chiefly walnut, 
furnishes the room. The forms are built up of 
structural curves and are beginning to show 
again, after the plainness of Queen Anne styles, 
the use of carved ornament. The chairs, of 
Dutch type, are made with a splat, either solid 
or pierced in a simple design, which is set be- 





tween curved uprights which round over into 
the top rail. The plain cresting of Queen Anne | 
chairs has here become elaborated with a shell | 
or other ornament which is often repeated on | 
the knees. The broad seat is a concession to 
comfort and the voluminous costumes of the | 
time. The chair legs are usually of cabriole 
form, terminating in Dutch feet and later in 
ball and claw. Of the other furniture, the up- 
holstered settee standing at the left in the | 
illustration of the Oriole room is most interest- 
ing, as it is probably a unique piece of American 
cabinet work. It was made for Stenton, the 
charming country seat of James Logan, at 
Germantown, Pa., built before 1728. 


New Georgian Fashions 


In the late seventeenth century tea began to 
be popular in England, and in the next century 
its vogue here developed until the tea-table 
with its porcelain and its silver services be- 
came the center of social life. A particularly 
graceful table is illustrated in this article; its 
cabriole legs and scroll-cut skirt are charac- 
teristic of the first quarter of the eighteenth cen- 
tury. Several pieces of japanned furniture 
suggest the European and Colonial fashion of 
imitating Oriental lacquer. Brass andirons and 
sconces and several pieces of silverware add 
brilliance to the subdued color scheme of the 
room. 

Adjoining the Oriole room is a ballroom from 
a tavern built in 1793 at Alexandria, Virginia, 
then one of the most prosperous towns in the 
country. Here, in the days of its glory, 
Washington often dined, and here in 1798 his 
last birthday was celebrated. As on preceding 
occasions, the festivities began with a military | 
parade and ended with a Birthnight Ball. 
Lafayette, too, was féted and dined here when 
he revisited this country in 1824 and 1825. 
This historic building, known as Gadsby’s 
Tavern, eventually fell from its high estate, be- 
coming successively the City Hotel, an auction 
house and storage warehouse, and finally an 
Italian lodging-house! 

The ballroom well illustrates the ample 
proportions of a Georgian interior and the 





Just sprinkle a little Sani-Flush 
into the toilet bowl—follow direc- 
tions on the can—flush. The job 
is done—and done thoroughly. 
What could be easier? No scrub- 
bing. No hard work. 

Sani-Flush removes every mark, 
stain and incrustation. It makes 
the toilet bowl sparkle. 

The hidden trap is unhealthful 
if it is not kept clean. Sani-Flush 
cleans it and makes it sanitary— 
destroys all foul odors. Nothing 
else will do this work. 

Sani-Flush will not harm plumb- 
ing connections. Always keep a 
can handy in the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
send 25c for a full-size can. 


Sani-Flush 


Reg. U.S. Pat. OFF 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


THE Oxo 


Hycrienic PropuctTs 
Canton, Ohio 














The 


Polly Prim 


Perfect Dust Pan 


offers you just the pan 
you’ve been looking for. 
A large dust retaining 
chamber . . . dust pocket 
that prevents dust follow- 
ing the broom out of the 
pan, a_ handle  conve- 
niently long, and above 
all a tempered steel edge 
that hugs the floor. Hung 
up, it makes a dandy 
waste receptacle too. 


Obtainable at all leading 
hardware stores or sent 
postpaid on receipt of 


$7.00 


America’s Dollar Dust Pan 











Patent Novelty Co. 


Fulton, Illinois 


Polly Prim is especially 
helpful to those 
experiencing a fii 
dizzy sensation 

when stooping. ff 


Look 
for the 
blue edge. 
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Greeting Cards 
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Mother Remembers— 


Do 


SHE may not be near you now—but 
you are never out of her thoughts, 
for you ate the one of all the world 
for her, and never does her faith in 
you fail. She is your mother and 
she never forgets. 

Are you going to remember her 
day—Mother’s Day—this year? Are 
you going to be worthy of that 
pure, sweet love which never, never 
changes? Are you going to show 
her by a touch of sentiment that 
you remember too ? 

Send your mother a Greeting Card 
on Mother’s Day, May 10. Let it 
bring to her the sunshine that a lov- 
ing thought from you can bring. 
Go and choose some charming sen- 
timent from among the many charm- 
ing ‘‘Mother” cards intended for 
mothers and Mother’s Day; and if 
you would truly scatter sunshine, 
choose some cards for some of the 
other gentle, wonderful mothers 
whose sons and daughters are your 


with 
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You? 


friends and whom you love too. 


Do you know the etiquette 
of the Greeting Card? 


Here is a “Social Secretary ’’ that 
won't let you forget your obliga- 
tions to your friends. 

This book contains the answers 
to many puzzling questions con- 
cerning the etiquette of the Greet- 
ing Card. When to send a card and 
when to write; how to address 
Greeting Cards. Lists of New Greet- 
ing Cards; when, where and how to 
use them. An interesting, valuable 
and authoritative book — the only 
correct guide to the right social 
usage of the Greeting Card. 

It contains 20 pages of lists con- 
veniently arranged for your Christ- 
mas list, your Easter list, the Birth- 
days and Anniversaries of your 
relatives and friends; pages for 
children’s birthdays, shut-ins—a 
perfect social card index. 


THE GREETING CARD ASSOCIATION 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City 

Gentlemen: Enclosed is 25c. Please send me, pre- 

paid, “The Etiquette of Greeting Cards’ sponsored 
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| by Anne Rittenhouse. 


Name 


Address 


City and State 














Colonial Homes in 
Georgian Style 


symmetrical placing of windows, doors, and fire- 
places: An interesting feature is the musicians’ 
gallery, which is hung from the ceiling instead 
of being supported by posts rising from the 
floor, which would have interfered with the 
dancers. Classic moldings form the cornice, and 
pediments and columns of classic inspiration 
decorate the two great fireplaces and the doors. 
Here are grouped chairs similar to those in the 
Oriole room, upholstered in the bright-colored 
fabrics of the period. Charming tilt-top tables 
supported by tripod bases and balusters might 
have been used for cards, though the worthy 
tavern-keeper expressly forbade gambling. 
Such tables were often made with scalloped 
tops and are known as pie-crust tables. The 
walls are hung with notable portraits by Gilbert 
Stuart. 

In the main exhibition gallery on this floor 
are grouped furniture, pottery, silver, and: 
paintings representative of the eighteenth 
century. The doorways are built up from 
designs taken from a mantelpiece of the 
Beekman House, built in New York in 1763, 
and show the scrolled pediment, moldings, and 
enframement characteristic of the period. The 
same features reappear in the furniture, 
especially in the scrolled pediment tops of 
mirrors, highboys, and bookcases. 

An alcove opening from the exhibition gallery 
is shown in our illustration; its mantel comes 
from another room in Gadsby’s Tavern and has © 
the typical scrolled pediment, over-panel, and 
flanking pilasters. From a New England 
stairway are taken the newel-post and rails 
which appear in the foreground. At this period 
the plain, unplastered walls of the preceding 
century had been more or less supplanted 
by walls covered with imported wall-paper. 
Thomas Hancock, building a fine mansion in 
Boston in 1738, ordered from England some of 
these fashionable ‘‘paper hangings,” stating 
that ‘if they can make it more Beautifull by 
adding more Birds flying here and there, with 
Some Landskips at the Bottom, Should like it 
well.” In the detail of the paper hung in the 
Museum alcove, we see a suggestion of the 
“Great Variety of Different Sorts of Birds, 
Peacocks, Macoys, Squirril, Monkys, Fruit 
and Flowers, etc.,” which adorned these 
brilliantly colored panels. 


Furnishings and 
Decorations 
(Continued from page 45) 


swing, sofa, or whatever you have space for, 
arranged not in a row, but in attractive 
groupings. Even a narrow porch permits of 
this. Don’t forget that the easy chair, the 
footstool, the bowl of flowers, the bamboo 
screen which protects from the passer-by, each 
add their part in making the porch part of the 
home that invites you to stay. And much can 
be done for very little money with a little 
thought. Printed cottons, chintz, ginghams, 
unbleached muslin, oil- cloth, wall-paper lamp 
shades are not costly and come in all the gay 
colors of a garden. Ifa bit afraid of color in the 
past, experiment now and use it boldly. Look 
at the green and yellow of nasturtiums with 
markings of red, and just remember that nature 
made many green leaves the relief for a single 
yellow flower with a heart of vivid orange. So 
put your larger areas in the cooler dark colors, — 
your lesser areas in vivid colors, with just an 
accent of some other bright.color or black. | 


The ways of the Princess were gracious and sweet, She grows weaker and weaker until they all cry, The King calls a Courtier and offers his wealth 
But now she is ill and refuses to eat. “Our beautiful Princess will certainly die’. To the fortunate person with the secret of health. 





He finds an old Dame whose wisdom of years At the good Dame’s advice the messenger flies With tke speed of grim lightning, never delayed, 
Can furnish the knowledge to banish their fears. In quest of a potent and promising prize. He flies to the place where “‘Junket’’ is made. 


re Hedvi'c, Colliay - 


His horse quite collapses from terrible strain, The King and the Queen both anxiously smile “‘Junket’’, like magic, restores her to health 
But the Courtier continues —to the Palace again. As they watch the effect on their darlingest child. And the Courtier wins Princess, Palace and Wealth! 


What could be better than Junket for the children? Milk in a 
more digestible form that they will really enjoy. Junket is a 
light, tasty dessert, too, for the whole family. Make it with tablets 
or the more convenient powder which has sugar and flavor 
already added. In the powdered form, there are six pure S——=> 
flavors from which to choose vanilla, orange, lemon, raspberry, = 
chocolate and coffee. 
THE JUNKET FOLKS, LITTLE FALLS, N> Y. * 





POWDER 


MAKES 
DESSERTS 


\ REG. U.S. PAT.OFF. 


“Tablets and Powder 


4 AND 
(CE CREAM 
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Buy your lamps 
where you 
see this sign 


The initials 


of a 
friend 


SS ae 





SAC GIR AOR CACO RIOR GREE 


SETTERS OSS SESS ESSEC SSAA EES E RTE R EARS REESE ESET AREER EERE ERAS SHES SESS 


-but you have light at a finger touch 


So use light freely. A 75-watt Edison MAZDA 
Lamp gives more than twice as much light 
as a 40-watt lamp—but averages only a third 
of a cent more an hour for current. 


.--and how much less it costs! 


Remember the lamps you had to fill and 
trim and polish each day? You know they 
were dirty and dangerous; but perhaps you 
think they were cheaper. They were not! 

Electricity gives the cheapest light ever. 
Cheaper than candles, cheaper than oil; so 
cheap indeed that the price of an oil lamp 
wick will light the average home for an hour. 


And use the right lamps. Edison MazDA 
Lamps give full value for the current you use 
and there is a right size for every socket. 
The Edison Mazpa Lamp Agent displays 
the sign shown at the left of the picture. 


MAzDA—the mark of a research service 


MAZDA LAMPS 


ELECTRIC PRODUCT 





Old Youth 


(Continued from page go) 


“When I’m an old lady and you’re a mother, 
ask me. Your daughter may even come to me, 
complaining, as you’ve come, expecting that 
[ll show her understanding. She may shrug 
her pretty shoulders, ‘You know what parents 
are!’ She’ll be wishing, as you’re wishing, that 
the good God had given us incubators instead 
of parents.” 

-“T’m not wishing that. She’ll be wrong. I 
hope you'll tell her. If I was, I don’t wish it 
any longer.’”’ Then, with mischief: “He was 
Dante and you were Beatrice. But what a 
different sort of daddy! The old deceiver! ?’m 
quite puffed up about him. When he 
returns—” ‘ 

“Tf he does,” Eve interpolated. 

“He will,” young optimism assured. “We'll 
kill the fatted calf. We won’t even pretend 
we’re wise to his wicked past.” 

“And you won’t laugh when he believes you 
shock him?” 

“Not so that he’ll notice. But not to laugh— 
that’s more than I can promise.” 

They set to work inventing plans. A calf, as 
a symbol of forgiveness, should be tethered on 
the lawn. A jazz-band should be held in 
readiness. They’d watch all day through 
telescopes from the upper-story so that they 
might spot him a great way off. All night a 
candle should burn in a window. 

Johnson, at the wheel, hearing their gales 
of merriment, stirred uneasily. ‘“Sunshine’s 
gone to their heads. She’s not good for the 
Madam. The Madam never acted giddy like 
that before.” 

Tf he’d added, “Not since Venice,” he 
wouldn’t have been wide of the mark. 


2 


BEHIND them, at Buzzards Bay, as they 

crossed the neck which tethers Cape Cod 
to the mainland, embers of sunset smoldered. 
Ahead lay mystery and twilight. 

“Tell me more about Daddy.” 

Thus prompted, during the long, hot drive 
through summer landscapes, Eve had ran- 
sacked the past, recovering incidents well-nigh 
forgotten. It was marriage that had compelled 
her to attempt to forget. Jim’s attitude to her 
first love-affair, so much more glowing than her 
second, had magnified the episode to the 
proportions of an indiscretion. He had been so 
jealous that, when she had vefitured explana- 
tions, he had cut her short. His sensitiveness 
that he had come second had increased as his 
health failed. He had guessed shrewdly, how- 
ever her solicitude might dissuade him, that 
his fate was to come second in her heart. So 


everything that had concerned Dick had been 
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sealed and segregated. As is the way with sup- 
pressed emotions, the more she had stood guard 
over forbidden memories, the deeper they had 
taken root in her sub-consciousness. At first 
she had dreamed of Dick continually. On her 
honeymoon, during a crisis reminiscent of past 
tenderness, habit had asserted itself. His name 
had sprung to her lips involuntarily. What in- 
ference Jim had drawn there had been nothing 
but his sudden stiffening to tell her. From 
then on, her relations with Dick, which had 
been wholly honorable, had come to be tinged 
with discredit. 

And now the luxury of being encouraged to 
reconstruct their glamour—of being assured 
that to have experienced them was totally un- 
shameful! In the joy of confession her tongue 
had run away with her. That first ren- 
dezvous in the shadow of San Marco; the shy 
respect Dick had paid her; the speechlessness 
of him! His visit to her father’s studio next 
morning in the guise of an art patron! The 
painting, beyond his means, which he had pur- 
chased! His determination to be alone with 
her! The cunning of him! Her equal cunning 
and feigned efforts at evasion! The daring kiss 
accomplished, to be repeated so often! What 
chances they had taken, innocent in motive, 
but so capable of misinterpretation! 
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“WITH_THE BOX-SPRING GUEST BED” ~ 


A Revelation in Sleeping Comfort 


“YOUR guests deserve a fine, soft bed—as good 
as your own. At the same time you want a fine, 
soft davenport—one so attractive in design and lux- 
uriously restful that no one would dream it con- 
cealed a bed. In a Royal Easy Bed-Davenport both 
desires are gratified—beyond your expectations. 





A revelation in sleeping comfort! Nachman spring- 
unit construction, made especially for Royal. Soft, 
yielding and restful to sit upon! A happy combina- 
tion—possible through box-spring construction— 
and a new principle. Does not fold —cannot sag. 
Stylish—splendidly designed. No mattress to buy. 
Cedar-covered bedding compartment. Sold singly or 
in suites with Royal Easy Chairs. 


The ‘‘World’s Easiest Easy Chair’’ 
' —with the new ‘Pull-Ring” 


Royal Easy Chairs bring you a new degree of com- 
fort and relaxation. Press a button and the back re- 
clines to any point that pleases you most.Overstuffed 
models have new, hidden “‘pull-ring”’ to control the 
back. Disappearing foot-rest. Truly, the “‘world’s 
easiest easy chair’. Mail coupon below for name 
of your dealer and Royal Style Book, free. 


Royal Easy Chair Corporation, Sturgis, Mich., U. S. A. 


oyalf€asy 
QMavenports 


Mail This Coupon for Free Style Book, 


va 
vs M\, Royal Easy Chair Corp’n:Sturgis, Mich, Please send me your free book. 
Pet A \ 
rtd 
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Old Youth 


“We were a boy and girl in love, as nature 
had intended. Are there any two people more 
pure and more honest?” . 

She had been so absorbed in remembering 
that Jacqueline’s agreement almost startled her. 

“That’s what I say. What you’ve been tell- 
ing me is Ralph’s and my own story, with the 
» | names and circumstances slightly altered? It’s 
extraordinary. You make Daddy out to have 
been quite human.” 

“And why not?” 

More reminiscences which established his 
humanity, and now nightfall. The appetite 
for speech exhausted, they both sat dreaming. 
Strange that her rescuer from this crushing | 
silence should have been his child! To pour) 
out her heart had been like receiving absolu- 
tion. A miracle had been performed. She dis- | 
covered herself in all respects modest; the only | 
abnormality had been due to the concealment. 
For the first time in years she approved of her 
personality. The suspicion of guilt was lifted. 
| Far from wronging others, she alone had been | 
wronged. 

Whose was the fault? One can’t be kind un- 
less one’s happy—was that the answer? For 
this little moment she was happy. For the sake 
of distributing blame, why spoilit? Tomorrow 
might be a day of storm. The poignancy of it 
that days of sunshine could not last! 

Whisper of wind through pine and poplars. | 
Stretches of sand, golden behind the darkness. 
Headlights staring into the future, picking 
out the flower-bordered road to be traveled. 


where its cool 
all summer 


[Oi 










Across the 
| Golden Gate, 
\ San Francisco 
I 








YAN FRANCISCO, where the average sum- 
x) mer temperature is 59°, is America’s coolest 
summer city. Here you get the greatest value for 
your vacation money, and the free booklet just is~ 
sued by Carrrornians Inc., ‘‘California Wonder 
Tours,” tells you how to do it. 











Improve the ap- 


‘ pearance—and save 
the surface of the finest 
furniture. Give a de- 
lightful touch of color 
that adds warmth and 
luxury to any room. 
Ask your department 
or furniture store to 
show you the new Craf- 
tex designs. Distinc- 


These tours include Lake Tahoe, the land of 
Mark Twain’s “Jumping Frog” and Bret Harte’s 
“Luck of Roaring Camp,” the Giant Redwood 
Forests, Yosemite and California’s three other 
national parks, the Spanish Missions, including 
Mission Dolores in San Francisco, Carmel Mis- 
sion, Mission San Jose and others, all easily 
reached by motor car or train from San Francisco, 
your logical starting point. San Francisco, itself, 
is worth a whole summer’s vacation—with its 


quaint Chinatown, the Golden Gate, its picturesque 
waterfront where gather men of every nation and ships 





Scarf shown is 
Craftex No. 4099. 


of every port,and where stately liners | eee a ee es. 2 * Gold and_ silver tive—original, in the 

arrive from and depart for Hawaii and | ate y illages; ce “D a mata threaded, Chinese best taste. The Craf- 
ie sealaring namesS—sSandwic arm. = i S 

even, ee : 3 design: tex line of loom-woven 

Rayon tapestry, brocade and damask scarfs 


gives you the widest variety of color motifs ~ 
and sizes for console, dining, livmg room 


wich—intermingled with names of lost Indian 
tribes. A graver world than that of Clinton. 
Quaker-gray in moonlight, friendly to the sky, in 
whose mothering trees twinkling stars were born. 


Low round trip summer fares, Send 
coupon now for this interesting free 
booklet whether you are coming to 
California this summer or later. Ad- 
dress CALIFORNIANS INC., San Fran- 


tables, bureaus, victrolas, radio cabinets, 





cisco, California. 


Californians Inc. 


Headquarters, San Francisco 


140 Montgomery St., Room 724 


Please send me the bocklet 


Name 


“California Wonder Tours” 


St. & Address ES 


Only Onetoa 
* Person 


In order to introduce to the 
American public 


“Fleur de Nuit” Perfume 


we will send this dainty one 
dollar bottle (same size as 
shown) with gold-finished 
serew-cap, ground glass rod 
and stopper, filled with this 
new, most wonderful and 
fragrant Perfume—equal to 
the finest importations. 


Send Us This Adv. 


and twenty-five cents silver, to 
cover postage, packing, etc., and 
we will send promptly, securely 
||} packed and all charges paid. 
|} Foreign Countries and Canada, 
send 10c. extra. 
NOTE—If more than one 
bottle is desired, kindly send 
One Dollar for each ad- 
ditional bottle Complete 
satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded in full. 


Order NOW! 


The Babbitt Company, Inc. 
Perfumers, Dept. 158 
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“Tt’s good to be alive.” Jacqueline squeezed 
her hand. 

Eve emerged from her trance. ‘‘We’re 
nearly there. Catch the new freshness—the 
tang of salt mixed with hay and balsam. It’s 
the Lowestoft fragrance. You might be blind; 


| you’d know where you were.” 


A village street unwound before them, tun- 
neled through interlocking elms. At the end 


| of it leisurely groups, chatting about a lighted 





| Paul’s Cathedral in London. 


building. 

“The post-office,’ Eve explained. “They 
drive in for miles to get their love-letters.” 

“Never to get their bills?” cynical youth 
questioned. 

A sharp turn to the right. Three hundred 
yards down a sandy lane. A garden, misty 
under moonlight; a silver cottage with golden 
panes; dwarfed pines; and deep in the lap of 
night an ocean inlet, like the bent arm of a man 
whose huger bulk lay hidden behind the crouch- 
ing hills. 


” 


3 


N THE living-room, which they entered di- 
rectly from the garden, an open fire crackled. 
Drawn close to its blaze a table had been 
spread. The fisherman’s wife who had pre- 
pared for their reception, beamed on them ad- 
miringly. It was Jacqueline who focused her 
attention, a provoking figure against the rustic 
quiet. She was demanding to be shown the 
house—the whole of it—stroking it as though 
it were alive. 

“Why not let the supper wait, for once?” 
she argued. 

“But it’s only an old Cape Cod cottage.” Eve 
dissembled her pleasure in approval. ‘White 
Chimneys was too Greensleevian; I found this 
a relief from grandeur. Here,’’ enthusiasm 
caught her, “I can be myself. You’ll never 
guess who was its architect.”” She paused, 
tempting a reply. ‘The man who built St. 
He came to 
Boston and in a fit of homesickness, I guess, 


| designed the original Cape Cod cottage. Any- 


way, | had an idea that sooner or later the 
world would crush me. So I bought it because 
it seemed to say to me, ‘We two will grow old 
together,’ ”’ 





pianos. Craftex scarfs make ideal gifts. 
FRE A valuable booklet with ideas on 
decorating your home. For 25¢ 

(coin or stamps) we will include Z exquisite loom- 
woven Rayon doilies in gorgeous Peacock design, 


splendid under vases, candlesticks, lamps. Write 
CRAFTEX MILLS, Dept. G., Philadelphia, Pa, 





for all needs 
for 
all homes 


Goop HousEKkeEeEpinc is a monthly 
handbook for choosing practically 
every article used in every home 
—your home. It is a buying list of. 
first-class merchandise, guaranteed 
by the manufacturers and by this 
publication. From building the nest: 
to feathering it completely, the list 
is comprehensive and helpful. In- 
cluded are: 


Building materials 

House furnishings 

Furniture 

Floor coverings 

Household supplies 

Kitchen furnishings and utensils 
Laundry equipment : 
Refrigerators 

Paints 

Stoves, Heaters, Ranges 
Vacuum cleaners 

Toilet articles 

Baby clothes and comforts 
Foods 

Raiment 

Stationery 

Motor cars 


All are what they ought to be; soot to 


buy, good to use, good to own. Goop 
HouseKeerinG Says So, Read the advertis- 
ers’ index on page six of this number. 
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TRY THIS 
PEN-LURING PAPER 


pyouR pen glides smoothly over Old 

Hampshire Vellum. Whether chatty 
note or courtly letter, this virile, finely 
textured sheet lends facility to pen- 
manship, a subtle tone of fitness to 
important correspondence. 


Old Hampshire Vellum comes in modish sizes for 
professional and semi-business use. Five two-cent 
stamps bring a sample packet to your desk. 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY 
Fine Stationery Department K 
South Hadley Falls, Mass. 


| Ola {Hampshive 
Stationery 


Made in three distinctive finishes 


BOND VELLUM LAWN 


Relief— 
Relief— 


Relief! 


Relief and ease in writing— 
freedom to the expression of 
the eternal feminine! 


For the Esterbrook “Relief” 
Pen is created to accomplish one 
purpose: to enable every wo- 
man, through effortless writing, 
to liberate her thoughts and do 
justice to the power, the charm, 
the distinction of her person- 
ality. 

Ask for the “‘Relief’’ at your station- 
er’s, and take no other. (Upon request 
we will gladly mail you a free sample.) 
A box of these pens is always a distinc- 


tive gift. 
Address Dept. GH 


Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co. 


Camden, 
N. J. 


















a) AMAL dt 
21K 4 








“To me it seems to say,”’ Jacqueline gleamed 
across her shoulder, “ ‘I’m a regular honey- 
moon cottage.’ ”’ 

Without permission, as though owning it, 
she was darting up the stairs. “How steep and 
narrow! Like going up a ladder.” 

Perforce Eve followed. Plump beds, grand- 
motherly in their welcome; floors of duck’s-egg 
blue; frothy curtains; walls hung with water- 
colors and sketches. The same head always, 
in different poses. : 


“Why, it’s you!’ Jacqueline’s sharp eyes | 


noticed. ‘How pretty you were! Today,” she 
took time over her choice of adjuctive, “you’re 
gorgeous.” 


“They’re by my father.” Eve sought to dis- | 


miss the subject. 


never placed a value on himself. It’s 


“Fe was like his daughter; | 
the | 


reason, I suppose, he never arrived. At Clinton | 


” 


I have more of them—locked away in an attic. 
Her voice trailed off. ‘Ghosts of my dead 
selie” 

Jacqueline was scarcely heeding. She had 
come to rest before the profile of a lad done in 
charcoal. ‘It isn’t—?” : 

“So you’ve spotted it!” 

Eve was standing behind her, hands grip- 
ping her shoulders. The girl swung round. 

“‘As he was before he had me—when you and 
he might have had me!” 

“He’d have been taken down tomorrow,” 
Eve apologized. 

“Don’t take him down.” 

“Why tell every one my secret?” 

“Tt would leave a gap—not only there.’”’ The 
girl pressed her hands over her heart. 

As they were leaving the room, she smiled 
back at the sketch, making light of her emo- 
tion. ‘‘Handsome, aren’t you? I could almost 
chuck Ralph for you. I don’t blame any girl 
who dispensed with introductions.” 


ESPITE their long day together, they still 

had so much to talk about. “Absurd!” 
Eve thought. “Like a pair of love-sick school- 
girls.” And yet she thrilled at the prospect of 
further revelations. It was so good to un- 
burden. The woman waiting at table put a 
restraint on them. It was a relief, supper 
ended, when she took her departure. They fol- 
lowed her into the rose-drenched dusk, listen- 
ing to the faint withdrawal of her footsteps. 

Jacqueline broke the silence. ‘‘Now that I 
can call you Eve, we’re more like sisters.” 

Eve gathered the childish face into her 
hands. ‘‘Hazel-eyes, tell me truly—of what 
are you dreaming?” 

“Of how happy we shall be with Ralph.” 

“Of how happy yow’ll be. No thought of me 
or your daddy!” Relenting, she encircled the 
slender waist. ‘‘But I was like that. We all 
were. Fledglings, spreading wings toward 
the South. No time for the old birds.” 

Having closed the door, she was approach- 
ing the fire, when she halted. Perched promi- 
nently on the mantel-shelf, all through supper 
it had been trying to attract her attention. 
Seizing the yellow envelope, she tore it open: 

“Phoned long distance. Was advised White 
Chimneys closed for summer. Sending this in 
hope it may be forwarded. Jacqueline left me. 
No clue to whereabouts. Need you. Greatly 
distressed.” 

She re-read the final words. He needed her! 
Her wire to his bankers must have miscarried. 
In his dread lest shame had befallen, he had 
communicated with no one—only in the last 
extremity with the person he most. trusted. 
She, who had doubted him, was the person he 
most trusted! The accusation was stabbing. 
At a time when she had been plotting against 
him, he had been depending on her loyalty. 
Plotting! Worse than that. Goading his 
daughter to more firm rebellion by making her 
revolt seem inherited. And yet how to retreat 
from the stand she had taken? MHadn’t her 
stand been just? 

Where was he now? She glanced at the 
telegram. At his hotel in Boston. Practically 
within touch, sitting listening for his telephone 
to tinkle, very probably! In less than five 
minutes she could be talking with him. Yes— 








Stieff’ Silver 


A Worthwhile Ambition— 


Stieff Solid Sterling Silver in Every Home 


HE best 
Beauty 
STERLING 


to appreciate the 
of STIEFF 
SILVER (925/1000 
and its adapta- 
bility to every home is 
to see it and use it. 
Where this is not pos- 
sible send for our 90 
page book of photo- 
graphic reproductions 
showing hundreds of 
beautiful examples of 
Service Silver. It 
grows in charm with 
possession and use. It 
is made in our own 
factory for sale di- 
rect (not through 
dealers ). Sold by 
weight; moderate in 
cost; unexcelled in 
beauty, workmanship, 
and durability in life- 
time service. To those 
who are sincerely in- 
terested, we will send 
any pieces desired, 
subject to inspection 
and approval upon receipt 
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cial references. Ask for 
Progressive Gift Plan, 
Art of Silversmith, and 
other literature. Begin 
your set now with a few 
pieces and add to it as 
convenient. Each piece 
matches perfectly. 
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Stietf Rose 
Soup Spoon 
Price $2.50 
each 
$15.00 per 
Y% doz. 
Wt. per % 
doz., 10.26 oz. 
The Stieff Creed,—‘‘A Stieff Customer to 
Please,—A Stieff Reputation to Maintain’’ 
—is your guarantee. 





Weight 14 Doz, Each 
6 Rose Teaspoons, 

medium 4.40 Ozs, $6.00 $1.00 
6 Rose medium Forks 9.60 ‘‘ 15.00 2.50 
6 Rose medium 

Knives (Handles) 4.35 

mirror finish stain- 

less steel blades... 

Rose Sugar Spoon, 1.15 

Rose Butter Knife, 1.30 

Rose Cold Meat 

Fork, small 

Rose, Cream Ladle. 


1.85 
1.90 
THE STIEFF COMPANY 
17 North Liberty Street, 
Baltimore, Maryland 
Factory: Wymans Park Drive, near Druid Hill 
Personal Attention given Mail Orders 














HAND-MADE > 


BABY CLOTHES 


NEW ORLEANS—the mirror of French 
charm reflects its personality and_prefer- 
ence in infants’ wear through Conway 7. . 
Baby Garments. Made of finest imported -) 
materials by French needlewomen; ex- PD 





quisitely fashioned in original and . 
Parisian designs. Sizes infants t 

¢ 
4 years. ® 
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Tired Swivel Wheels. A high 
grade piece of furniture for 
GENERAL UTILITY, ease of 
action, absolute noiselessness. 
Write now for descriptive pam- 
phlet and dealer’s name. 
> COMBINATION PRODUCTS CO. 
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TNIVERSAL CABINETS 





For“Better Bathrooms” 


The Home Lovers’ 
partment, 
table—toilet 
medicine section, 
per, manicure drawer, 
linen drawer, secret sliding 


goods section, locked up 
removable wire ham- 
shaving box, 
compart- 


Booklet describes 
Platter Cabinet features—first aid com- 
porceliron extension dressing 


Old Youth 


and bringing him by automobile racing through | 


the dark. 

“Bad news?” Jacqueline questioned, 
ing her expression. 

Till she knew her own mind, she must keep 
l|her secret. ‘“Bed’s the proper place. We’re 
both tired.” She affected to yawn. ‘‘Nothing 
seems so bad tomorrow.” 


study- 


4 


THE day of sunshine was ended—even the 
memory of its brightness had vanished. 
Belittling attitudes, haggard problems were 
returning. 

Having accompanied Jacqueline to her 
quaint little bedroom, she kissed her as an 
announcement that she was going, but the girl 
clung to her. 

“How shall I ever thank you? You'll never 
know how desperate I was.’ 

Eve forced a display of interest. 
summer and sunshine to thank for your new 
hopefulness.” 

“That’s not true. Sunshine didn’t prevent 
me from eloping with Ralph. It would have 
meant shipwreck. It always must, when a 
girl compels a man to marry her before he’s 
ready.’”’ She hid her face against Eve’s breast. 
“T wasn’t ready for him, either. Funny—isn’t 
it?-—how you may long for a person with all 
your heart and yet not be ready for him. 
You’ve been so wise and comforting.” 

They were the last adjectives Eve would 
have applied to herself. “If you’ve found me 
wise, I’m glad.” 

The self- ridicule in her tone revived the girl’s 


: : suspicion. 

ment, long mirror, vanity box, etc. A “Vou are in trouble. What was in that 

“Platter” equips any room as a beauty telegram?” 

parlor, emergency hospital and home “Scarcely in trouble.”’ Eve detached herself. 

drug store. See furniture or plumbing “Annoyed, perhaps.” Then, with an attempt 

dealer. at roguishness, “Sleep well and dream of—you 
Dealers’ Booklet also catalogs low | will, without my ordering you.’ 


priced small space models, gives mer- 
chandising plans. 


Architects’ specifications for building 
into bathroom, bedroom, or hall. 
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In her own room, having disrobed and turned 
out the light, she lay listening to Jacqueline’s 
prowling movements. Would they never 
cease? How was it possible to think till she 
had the silence to herself? Even after they had 
ceased, it was some time before she dared to 
stir. Padding barefooted, lest boards should 
creak, she crept toward the window. 

What peace! Moonlight on steely wares 
Like a night of long ago wedged into the 
present, as one finds a faded letter slipped into 
a forgotten volume! There was nothing new in 
this bitter-sweet of expectancy. On such a 
night she had watched for his gondola—seen 
it drift shadow-like beneath her balcony. 
There was nothing new in her sense of being 
tempted. Only what she did now, she did 
knowingly; whereas inexperience had been the 
excuse for those nights of long ago. As then, 
so now in her longing, she was overwhelmingly 
aware of his physical presence—so much so that 
it seemed, were she to lean against the darkness, 
she would find her head resting on his shoulder. 
He was needing her; perhaps that accounted 
for these sensations—wirelessing to her. A 
ship at sea, she was picking up his messages. 
| She tried to picture him in the barrenness of 
his hotel bedroom, heavy for want of sleep, 
| keeping awake for her response to him. It was 
| the penalty for such response that daunted her. 
would demand the surrender of 

Jacqueline. Were she to agree, she foresaw 
how Jacqueline would view her: as a false 
friend, who had made a girl the purchase-price 
| for the gratification of her own affection. Were 
| she to “refuse, she could scarcely fail to an- 
tagonize him—the more so since he had given 
proof of the trust he placed in her. How could 
he continue to trust a woman who, even before 
she belonged to him, branded him as unjust 
and sided with his enemies? 

Then how to act? Adopt the impartial 
attitude, attributing faults to each of them? 
That smacked of hypocrisy. She sympathized 


with the daughter and found the father en- 
dearingly fallible. 
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Make your Own 
Cheerful Backgrounds 


IVE new beauty and comfort 

to your home now with 
Muralite—a perfect wall finish. 
It is so easy to apply right over 
plaster, wall board, burlap or even 
plain, tight wall paper at little 
cost of time, money or bother. 
A short afternoon’s work will 
transform one room for only 
$2.45. Send for color suggestions 
and folder about Muralite today. 


M. EWING FOX COMPANY 
242 E. 136th St., New York City . 
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Came To Her 


out of the fiery 


‘depths of volcanic 
Alaska... 


—a strange quest took 


her among a vanishing | 
tribe with one man, and 
she came away with 
another... 


Read 


THE SLEEPER 
of the 


MOONLIT RANGES 


by EDISON MARSHALL 
Now on Sale... $2.00 
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“Pretty late to be doing dishes, Betty” 
“Yes, Dick, but it’s no work with EverHot water’ 


Whatever the Hour, Early 
or Late, the Water is EverHot 


Whether it’s dishes to wash at 2 a.m.—or 
a hot water bottle to fill—or an extra bath 
or two to draw—you never catch the 
*EverHot napping. Always, day or night, 
winter or summer—a turn of the faucet 
brings a flood of EverHot water—all you 
can use—and at once. What does this 
greatest of household joys cost? Only 
about as much as to buy and to run a 
modern gas range. In most homes it makes 
an actual cash saving compared to old hot 
water systems. Know more 
about EverHot water Heat- 
ers! Write now for booklet. 








EVERHOT HEATER COMPANY 

5221 Wesson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan 
*Approved by ‘Good 
Housekeeping Institute 
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To Restore 
The Snowy Lustre 


—to your dainty white kid slippers is 
no trick at all with CINDERELLA 
Kid White. For asit cleans, it polishes 
—and leaves a lustrous finish. 
Sold by the Better 
Stores—everywhere 


Made by EVERETT & BARRON CO. 


Providence, R. I. London Paris 
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“IT was becoming afraid of him,” she told 
herself with amazement. “Afraid of Dick, of 
all people!” 

To confirm the groundlessness of her fear, 
she struck a match and approached his portrait. 
The face of a young man, frank eyes, smooth 
cheeks, a little silky mustache. That mus- 
tache, how proud he had been of it, stroking it 
with a finger as if to call attention to it! She 
forgot that it was a face that had perished with 
the years. As she gazed, her own heart became 
young and tender. 

“My boy—my very own! 
think you would be cruel?” 

The match burned her fingers; its flame 
flickered out. As darkness surged back, the 
face seemed to harden. It was a harsh man of 
forty who squinted down through moon-tinged 
shadows. 


How could I 


UT next morning omens were propitious; 

she awoke to a day of dazzling sunshine. 
Singing from the garden warned her that her 
guest had already risen. At breakfast she 
seized the first opportunity to refer casually to 
the subject which absorbed her. 

“T’m sending a wire in answer to one I re- 
ceived last night. You’d better read it. It 
concerns you.” 

Without surprise the girl accepted the slip of 
paper. 

“Jacqueline with me at my cottage. 
invited Ralph to stay with us. 
be welcome.” 

“T guessed as much.” The slanting face 
smiled coolly. ‘So the fatted calf won’t be 


Have 


You, too, will 


needed.” 

She re-read the message. “You have 
courage. A declaration of war, I should call 
fiteeg 


“Then you don’t approve?” 

“T do, if you’re content.” 

“But how could I say less?” 

“Easily. You could make peace with Daddy 
by turning me out.” 

Eve flushed before such candor. Had the 
girl read her mind? Was she as obvious as all 
that? She chose to treat her as a child, yet 
Jacqueline pierced all her disguises. When 
she herself had been young—she made an 
effort to remember—had she been as cynically 
clear-sighted? 

“Last night you didn’t deceive me for a 
moment,” the girl continued. ‘TI haven’t un- 
packed. If you think you'll stand a better 
chance with Daddy without me, I can be gone 
before he arrives.” 

“A better chance!” Eve felt stripped by 
the indecency of such directness. ‘“Then 
you think I befriended you to serve a selfish 
purpose?” 

“T don’t.” Jacqueline lost none of her com- 
posure. “I know why you brought me—out of 
kindness. But as things are happening, kind- 
ness may cost too much, If I were in your 
place,’ she leaned forward, cushioning her 
piquant face in childish hands, “‘here’s how I’d 
reason: ‘She’s a flapper. Doesn’t know the 
meaning of love. Will probably be as cracked 
about a dozen boys before she marries.’ Of 
course, I shan’t,” she interrupted herself; ‘“‘but 
in your place that’s how I should argue. I'd 
go on: ‘I’m a woman of experience and know 
what I want. I don’t propose to lose the love of 
my life for the sake of a baby who perhaps | 
won’t have sense enough to appreciate my 
sacrifice. If it comes to that, I can help her 
heaps better as her step-mother.’ ”” 

Eve was puzzled to decide whether she was | 
being mocked as well as analyzed. To save | 
what remained of her dignity she pretended to | 
be intrigued by the discussion. ‘Having rea- | 
soned so clearly, how would you act in my 
crisis?” 

“T shouldn’t hesitate a moment. Even at | 
my age, if a girl came between myself and | 
Ralph, I shouldn’t hesitate.”’ A slippered foot | 
shot out. ‘I should kick her sky-high, like | 
that. Ouch!’ She clutched her toe, having 
stubbed it against the table. ‘That hurt.” 

The misadventure broke the tension. 

Eve laughed. “Serves you right. But would | 











A Hint to Brides 
— Choose Wisely! 


After choosing the man, choose 
the furnishings for your home 
just as carefully. You expect to 
live with botha long, longtime. 


The Pecx & Hixts Plan enables 
youtochoosefrom our extensive 
wholesaleexhibits of high-grade 
furniture and floor coverings. Just 
ask your Neighborhood Furni- 
ture Dealer to show you our 448- 
page catalog or give you aCard 
of Introduction which permits 
you to visit our display in per- 
son. Hewillbe glad todoeither, 
for he is serving you just as if 
you selected from his stock. It 
means economy for both him- 
self and the manufacturer and 
thus means better values foryou. 


32-Page Booklet Free 


“Correct Care of Home Furnishings” is filled 
with valuable information about wood and 
fibre furniture of all kinds, carpets, rugs and li- 
noleums, draperies, etc. Address nearest office. 


Furniture and Floor Coverings 
Sold Through Dealers Only 





dhe Baby Bathinette 


Saves Mother — Saves Money 















This combination tub and 
dressing table saves cost of 
separate articles. Mother 
stands or sits to bathe, change } 
and dress baby in comfort. No $ 
lifting. No accidental falls. 

Soft, double faced, special 
rubber fabric conforms to ¥ 
baby’s body. Heavy duck 
dressing table, with toilet 
pockets, swings back out of 
way. Nothing to rust. 

Several models, $10.50 up, 
freight extra. All fold to 6 
inches wide, For sale by all 
good department stores and 
specialty shops. rite for 
illustrated folder and prices. 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG CO. 
430 Central Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 


Also Makers of the Famous KIDDIE-KOOP 


200 Sheets, 100 Envelopes 


0, High grade, clear, white bond paper 
eC —unusually smooth writing surface. 
Bag Size 6x7 inches with envelopes to 
match. Packed in special handy box. 
Your Name and Address Printed Free 
on every sheet and envelope in rich dark blue 
Plate Gothic type, up to 4 lines. Makes a personal 


stationery you will be delighted to use. An ideal ¢ f 
gift printed with your friend’s name. Send name 
















National Stationery Co., 2685 Lincoln Highway, Batavia, Illinois 
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Every particle of dust sticks to 
my home-made 3-in-One Dust- 
less Dust Cloth until I shake it 
out doors. Not a bit is stirred 
into the air to settle again on 
furniture and drapes. 

My 3-in-One Dustless Dust Cloths are 


made in a jiffy out of a yard of cheese 
cloth by sprinkling it lightly with 


3-in-One Oil 


Then [I roll it tight and lay it down for 
half an hour while I do something else. 
The oil has now permeated all through 
the cloth and my wonder worker is 
ready for use. 

3-in-One Dustless Polish Mops are eco- 
nomically made by cutting off the 
strands of an ordinary twine mop about 
eight inches from the handle and per- 
meating with 3-in-One. 


3-in-One is sold at all good stores in 
1-oz., 3-oz. and 8-oz. bottles; also 
3-oz. Handy Oil Cans. The 8-oz. 
| bottle is the economical Household 
size. Contains most for the money. 
FRE meen Generous sample and illustrated 
Dictionary explaining 79 uses for 
3-in-One inthe home, Make yourrequestona postal. 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
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DRESS FORM 


Duplicates Your Exact Figure § 
Perfect fitting dresses easily and quickly 
reproduced. MAKES DRESSMAKING 


A PLEASURE AND SATISFACTION, 
As necessary for /itting as the sewing 
machine for sewing. 


Adjustable and Collapsible 


The Neck, Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Hips 
and Skirt are each inde: endentl 


r a adjust- 
able so that it will exactly reproduce any 
style, size or figure. 


>—EASY PAYMENT TERMS 


Remit $3 and we willsend you ourguaran- 
teed $15 Acme Collapsible Adjustable 
Form. _Pay the balance of $12 at the 
rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial. 
If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
giadly refund your $3. 

Order an **Acme’’ Form today or write 
jor Catalogue with detailed information, 


ACME SALES CO., Dept. 5-O 
$80 Throop Avenue Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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Old Youth 


you kick her sky-high if you had made her 


promises?” tans ; 
Jacqueline sat nursing her injury, anything 
but grown-up, displaying an unladylike ex- 
panse of silk stocking. “You bet. She’d be 
after what I was after. There are five girls in 


‘ ? 
|the world to every three men—one cant 


afford to be generous. You wouldn’t catch me 
risking becoming an old maid that I might 


| beam congratulations at other people’s wed- 


dings. Pass up my chance for a qualm of con- 
science? Not much!” 

“And yet, despite your warning,” Eve 
watched the effect of her words, “I’m not 
planning to make you the scapegoat.” 

“Never thought you would.” Ceasing to 
caress her toe, Jacqueline resumed the de- 
“But I had no right to 
expect you to be more generous than I would 
be under the circumstances. Now had I?” 

Rising, Eve slipped an arm about the girl’s 
shoulders. “Sort of trying me out?” 

The ice broke, ‘Sort of. You’re most ter- 
ribly good.” 

“Perhaps. But I, too, can be cynical. You 
stubbed your toe when you showed me how you 
could be brutal. That might happen to me if 
I followed your advice. Your daddy would 
arrive, we don’t know in what mood: ripe for 
He’d find you 
flown. Whose fault? Do you think he’d for- 
give me? So you see it may be cunning more 
shrewd than yours that makes me keep my. 
promises.” 

Lips brushed her hand, light as the settling of 
a butterfly. ‘You angel!” Then, with an 


| elfin uptilting of the face, “And is Ralph in- 
| cluded in the keeping of your promises?” 


“Why spoil nobility by exceptions?” 


‘THE girl jumped to her feet, eager to meet 


the future. ‘What are we going to do with 
him? I mean with Daddy?” 

“Leave him to me—at first, anyway.” 

“But that wouldn’t be fair. He’s my quarrel. 
He and I have treated each other abominably.” 

“Tf you'll listen to me,” Eve surprised her- 
self, “‘you’ll go on treating him abominably. 
When it comes to handling parents,” she was 
thinking of her father-in-law, “‘no child ever 
won emancipation by begging pardon. It’s 
playing into the enemy’s hands.” 

“But he’s not my enemy.” Then, aware of 
her inconsistency: ‘‘He’s not the saint he likes 
to fancy himself, either. I see your point: if 
we’re too welcoming, he’ll start forgiving us 
first and spoil our moral grandeur. We’ve got 
to impress on him that he has nothing to for- 
give—that we’re the injured parties. It’s all 
very fine—but how?” 

“By a behave-yourself-or-leave-us indiffer- 
ence. Ifhesulks, we must stand him in the cor- 
ner. Persuade him to something which isn’t true 
—that what he does doesn’t ruffle us. There’s 
nothing makes a man think more furiously than 
a woman who acts as if she were independent 
ofhim. Mysister-in-law, Sybil— But I won’t 
go into that. We must make everything about 
us terrifically jolly. Flowers, pretty clothes, 
laughter—you understand. He must never 
find us in the dumps. He’ll feel out of things, 
old, not wanted.” She broke off. 
wanted! That’s a desolation you’ve never 
felts? 

“Nor you either.”’ Jacqueline smoothed her 
cheek against the auburn hair. 

“Of course not.” Eve plunged forward, 
escaping from her falsehood. ‘Where was I? 
Tf we’re cold to him, he’ll sink his resentments 
and beg to be included, The great thing for 





| attractive women to remember—I’m referring 


to ourselves,” she shook a naughty finger, ‘is 
first, that we are attractive, and second, that 
it’s suicide to allow any man to guess that he 
has the upper-hand. Now to prepare and, 


| when he comes, to act as though we hadn’t been 


expecting him. Best commence by sending the 


’ 


While Eve was telephoning Western Union, 
Jacqueline rehearsed her part. 


“Not. 





ET a pair of good 
WIss SCISSORS 

and see how smoothly 
and evenly they cut 
without spreading 
or allowing the cloth 
to slip between the 


blades. 

They stay sharp and 
outlast several ordi-f 
nary scissors. 

It pays to 
buy by name 
for even an 
expert finds 
it difficult to 
judge scis- 
sors simply 
by looking 
at them. 


Write for Booklet “G” 


J. WISS & SONS CO. 
Newark, N. J. 


Get them at the cutlery counter 


wiss 
SCISSORS 























Establish regular habits by having sam 
outfit at home and when traveling. LITTLE 
‘OIDEY fits regular toilet seat 

ithout marring. Beautifully fin- 
ished in durable white enamel, 
Folds flat. Is safe, sanitary, 
convenient and a work saver. 
Write for FREE booklet “Ba- 
by's Health.” Order direct. 


Juvenile Wood Products, Inc. 
Dept. 45 Fort Wayne, Ind. 








nfants Wear 


STYLE BOOK FREE. Pictures 
everything to outfit babies and 
children (up to6 years). Also nur- 
sery furniture. Prices very low. 
Money back if not satisfied. Style 
Book sent FREE, Write TODAY. . 


Cane Bryant 442" ? NewYor 








Grow Larger, Stronger, 
Healthier Plants 
Steel boxes—self-watering 
_, and sub-irrigating. Artistic 
gin design, Aluminum orDark 
Green, enamel finished. For 
outdoor and indoor use. 
roof, rust-proof. Six sizes, 30 — 
lays Free trial. Write for 
FREE catalog. Save MR Co., 
Dept. , 111 W. Monroe 
St., Chicago. 









MAKE MONEY “ain now 


to start or 
manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The 
only school operating a successful Tea — 


ROO Room in connection, Resident and Cor- 


MS respondence courses. Send for Booklet G. 


Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52W.39thSt.,N.Y.C. 


a. 


oes don’t usually mean 
much to boys. But here 
are clothes plus fun! Every boy 
deserves them-and your own 
boy should have them — this 
Summer. Low priced, long 
wearing and made in the most 
realistic styles. See them now 
in leading stores everywhere. 


Priced from $1.25 upward. 
Illustrated Catalog sent 


free upon request 


ADDRESS: 


YANKIBO 


100 Firrn Ave, 
New York City 


World’s Leading Makers of: 


FIREMAN - - 
POLICEMAN - 
BASEBALL - - 


and 


INDIAN 

COWBOY 
CAMPING 
MASQUERADE SUITS 








anc: COMFORT 


The Ideal Baby Kit, 
designed for Baby’s safety 
and Mother’s convenience, 
makes fresh air and free- 
dom possible for both. The 
only sanitary bag _ that 
keeps bottles, clean linen 
and soiled diapers sep- 
arate. Bottles are held 
upright. Detachable rub- 
berized outside pocket for 
soiled diapers, odor proof. 
Black or brown washable 
Fabrikoid’ with dainty 
waterproof rubber lining. 
Also makes attractive over- 
night or shopping bag. 9x 11 
x 7 inches. 

Sent prepaid for $3.75 
IDEAL BABY KIT COMPANY 
10 Robinson St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Sanitary Waxed Paper (oh 






Ask For RAPINWAX 

For wrapping foodstuffs and every house- 
hold use. Keeps freshness in—keeps odors 
and taints out. Fifty snowy white sheets, fin- 
est quality paper, coated with clean, pure, 
odorless wax, in a new improved no-muss 
no-waste roll. Ten cents at stores, or sen 
$1.00 for 10 rolls prepaid. For sample roll 
send 16 cents in stamps. 

NESOTA WAX PAPER CO., 

1824 St. Anthony Ave., Saint Paul, Minn. 
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}  Malted Milk 
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~ Milk 


Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers 
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“Hullo, Daddy! Where’ve you sprung from? | | 


Lovely weather. Are you staying long in 
Lowestoft?”’ Then, turning, ‘Look here, Eve, 
I’ve been a little beast, but I don’t believe I’m 


heartless enough. I’ll want to throw my arms | = 


about him.” 

“And say you’re sorry?” Eve’s smile was 
concealed. “The first question he’ll ask you 
will be; ‘Are you sorry?’ 


him in the virtuous position. 
marry Ralph. The jig’ll be up.” 


5 


OW many times did they change their 
frocks that morning? Such a manicuring 
and polishing! The campaign of fascination 
started with Jacqueline—which was pathetic 
since the heart to be conquered was her father’s. 
Eve, catching the contagion of her vanity, was 
soon as self-consciously industrious as her 
guest. 

“Like a pair of vamps,”’ Jacqueline twinkled. 
“Tf he could burst in on us, he’d know who had 
the upper hand.” 

An automobile, halting beneath the window, 
set their hearts’ a-flutter. 

“Be brave.” They squeezed hands. 
he who’s been unjust.” 

The disturber proved to be Monday, who 
had been left in Clinton to chaperon domestics. 

Eve feigned relief. ‘‘Things’ll flow more 
smoothly.” 

Once more, despite the lure of the summer, 
they retired to cultivate perfection. How long 
ought a journey from Boston. to occupy? 
Whether by train or automobile, Dick was 
over-due. 

“Do you think we were too defiant in our 


telegram?” 
Eve’s fear! But she disowned it with bluster. 
“Defiant! You had nothing to do with it. I 


was the one who signed it. He should feel 
humbled by my courtesy after his rudeness.” 

Luncheon, several times postponed, was 
announced. 

“The third place won’t be required, Mon- 
day.” 

Jacqueline’s remarks sank to feeble twitter- 
ings, lapsing at last into guarded silence. The 


meal ended, she fled depression. In the garden, | 


where Eve joined her, she found her quivering 
with indignation. 

“Just like him! He’s punishing us. 
we enjoy ourselves and prevent him?” 

‘Not punishing me.” Eve strove to re- 
store calmness. “I’m willing for whatever 
you suggest.” 

Jacqueline’s answer came breathlessly. “Go 
forarow. Bathe after. Anything rather than 
be tortured. He’s staying away on purpose. 
Oh, yes, he is—to rob us of our nerve.” 
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HE sun stood tall against a wall of blue. 

The inlet lay unrippled. As she pushed 
clear of the wharf, Jacqueline muttered, 

“Tm not caring any longer how he finds me.” 

From beneath her parasol in the stern Eve 
watched the grim energy of the tense little 
termagant. Here was an occasion when added 
years gave her the advantage; they had dis- 
ciplined her to discriminate between tragedy 
and mere worry. But Jacqueline lacked 
perspective; every trouble spelt calamity. She 
was life’s raw recruit, throwing down her arms 
when it behooved her to stand most firm. At 
the moment she was endeavoring to undo the 
prettiness she had consumed the entire morning 
in enhancing. Jf her desire was to look 
crumpled, at the rate she was rowing it would 
soon be accomplished. 

“No good trying to stop her,” Eve reflected. 
‘Tong ago, did I, too, give way like that?” 
Then the question of one who had mistaken 
sign-posts, ‘Is this youth—the intensity I’ve 
been coveting?”’ 

She lay back against cushions, setting a new 
value on her laziness. Eel-grass waved beneath 
the water’s surface. Schools of minnow 
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ine Biozae’s 
Handiest Helper 


HEN the meal is over, the sewing 

done or the children through play- 
ing, then is when the wonderful handiness 
of the always ready Bissell sweeper is 
appreciated—brushing up the crumbs, 
clinging lint and litter. It’s a thorough 
dirt getter too. 


The ease with which the Bissell is oper- 
atedisa boon to the tired woman. Noback- 
breaking work, no strain on the hands. 


There is no substitute for a Bissell. It 
has maintained its position as an indis- 
pensable household article because it is 
needed every day—many times a day. 

‘““Cyco’’ Ball Bearing Bissells at around 
$6. Other grades for less. Play-size (toy) 
Bissells for a few dimes. At furniture, 
hardware, housefurnishing and depart- 
ment stores. Booklet on request. 


BI SWEEPER CO., GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


Carpet Sweeper 
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STRAW HAT FINISH 


At Drug and Department Stores 
Send for FREE BOOK “Millinery Secrets’”’ 


CARPENTER-MoORTON COMPANY 
Dept. S Boston, Mass. 


Try “COLORITE" Fabric Dyes 


In using advertisements see page 6 229 
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‘Mixes 
Stirs 
Beats 
Whips 
Cuts 
Creams 
Slices 
Chops 
Grinds 
Strains 
lreezes 


~ a 


ELECTRICITY 








Reo. U.S. Pat. Ore, 








By a push of a button, foods for the hurried 
meal or company dinner can be prepared with- 
out tiring labor —with a tempting deliciousness 
that makes each meal a delight. So simple to 
operate that little sister makes wonderful 
fudge, Dad makes the ice cream, brother 
makes the mayonnaise, and mother finds joy, 
day after day, in serving wonderful menus 
with surprising ease. 

Your hardest cooking tasks are performed by 
this marvelous machine for a cost of about 
one cent an hour for electricity. 

When America’s leading magazines, colleges 
and women all over the country endorse Kitch- 
enAid so generously, do you not owe it to your- 
self to learn all about it? 


Send for FREE BOOK 


It tells the story of what Kitchen 
Aid is doing to solve the cook- 
ing problems of others—how 
easy itis to own one by 
our Budget Plan. 


Mail Corer 
Now 


46 The Kitchen Aid Mfg. Co., Troy, Ohio. 


Send me the FREE BOOK that tells all about Kitchen 7 

Aid, and how it turns cooking drudgery into a delight- 

ful pees This request does not place me under the ' 
i 


slightest obligation. (Dept. A-5) 
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Always Convenient 


Hill Champion Clothes Dryer giyes you 150 feet 
of line all within easy reach from one position. A 
most con venient and ef nt means of outdoor clothes 
irying. Hach piece receives sunlight and breeze. 

s On outside lines completely shield the other 

A from view. Top folds up like umbrella and 

i rent clothes area free. 


ved leaving 


will give full particulars. 


you 





LY 
Ss $48 
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| row. 
| She ought to explain. 


| Lying o 


Old Youth 


White gulls drifted. No 
stir along the shore. Green hills and golden 
sand. A magic stillness. And this disturb- 
| ing speck of youthful turbulence, ridiculous, 
pathe tic, symbolic. Inexperience exaggerating 
annoyance till it assumed the heaviness of sor- 
The world indifferent—even smiling. 
Instead she trailed her 
hands, ‘reveling in the water’s coolness. The 
inertness of siesta bound her. On and on, with 
plunging oars. 

Dramatic and dishevelled, Jacqueline paused 
for breath. “It’s always been like this, ever 
since I’ve known him.” 

“Tt always will be—always is.” Eve roused 
herself. ‘To whom are you referring?” 

“Daddy. To whom else? It never happens 
any differently. I do something that upsets 
him; then, to make things happy, I do 
something to please him. He pretends to 

take no notice. He pretends and pretends.” 
The hot hands clenched. “If he’d only 
speak his feelings and fight in the open! 
He won’t.” 

“One healthy row, going it. hammer and 
tongs—then a love-feast! He hugs his in- 
juries—is that what you’re trying to tell me?” 
Eve raised herself with a gleam of mischief. 
“Look here, young lady, since you’re so keen 
to have me take him off your hands, say some- 
thing once in a while to his credit.” 


wheeled and darted. 





“T didn’t mean—” Jacqueline back- pedaled. 


‘““Al]l men are the same. 

“Even Ralph?” Eve suggested. ‘“Then ah 
change tyrants? You-can escape a parent; a 
husband’s more permanent.” 

“There have been faults on both sides,” 
Jacqueline mumbled. 

“So I surmised. But you’re a little late in 
owning it.” 

“Daddy’s not so bad.” 

A trickle of laughter. The storm was over. 
With slow dip of oars they drifted. 

“T’ll take a turn.” : 

Jacqueline shook her head. ‘“‘Where’s the 
sense—two of us getting mussy? Besides—” 

“Besides what?” 

“T like to look at you. You’re so immovable. 
It must be wonderful to be what you are.” 

“What do you think I am?” 

“Things don’t disturb you; you refuse to let 
them. You can’t ever have had troubles.” 

“Oh, never!” 

“Not my troubles—the ghostly sort. I in- 
vent them. That’s the worst of being my age.” 

“So you think I’ve never been your age? 
You’re envying me?” 

“Tf one could only not be young!” Jacqueline 
sighed. ‘Why did you ask me so sarcastically 
if I envied you?” 

“Something humorous struck me.” And, 
when pressed for an explanation, “‘ "What fools 
we mortals be.’ ” 

“That doesn’t include you.” 


[DREAMING hills, halted windmills, listless 
trees encouraged silence. The spell was 
broken by Jacqueline exclaiming: 

“My, it’s hot! How about that bath? Do 
I have to pull all the way back to deserve it?” 

“Not if we’re lucky. There’s a hut round the 
next bend. In the season it’s used for scallop- 
ing. If it’s empty, we can use it.” 

‘Pushing through silky weeds, they entered a 
a clear channel which led to a cove and a crazy 
landing. In a half-moon behind it curved a 
beach of silver. Having collected their cos- 
tumes in towels, they approached the hut. 

“T believe it’s locked.” 

“Don’t care if it is,” Jacqueline asserted. 
“Nothing’s going to stop me. No one’s likely 
to surprise us. Look how the rushes form a 
screen about it.” 

The place had the privacy of desertion. It 
might have been a corner of Crusoe’s island. 
on its side, rotting in the sun, was the 
skeleton of an uptumed boat. . To Eve, as 
though the moment had been lived before, 
the scene brought remembrance. Her thirty- 


(sixth birthday, Mr. Greensleeve striving to 





“The 
Old Time Flavor 
Sho Am There” 


Old Kentucky Tavern Wine Baked 
Hams are not allowed to leave our kitehens. Every 
Ham a Selected Ham—flavored with the purest 
Sherry wine—prepared after an old Southern recipe 
(under Governmental permit)—no other ham offers 
its distinctive flavor, Baked on order, they reach ie 
fresh, sweet and wholesome. Order yours today, 


Old Kentucky Laver 


WINE AEE 


HAMS 


Are prepared to grace the most 

lavish tables—but priced to suit 

the most modest home. They cost 

no more than ordinary ham—but 

= Oh! the difference. Sent parcel 

post collect; price $7.50. Send your name and ad- 
dress. Pay postman on delivery. 


OLD KENTUCKY TAVERNS 
914 East Market St. Louisville, Ky. 


It must be—or 








Always Sweet and 
~ CLEAN! 


‘O CHANCE or excuse for Success ever to 

be anything but sweet and clean. You 

can take the food shelves, ice chamber, 
drain pipe (including ‘‘trap’’) right to the 
sink and scald and scour them as much as 
you wish. Wash the hard, white enameled 
walls, inside and out, with any cleanser. All 
surfaces are flat and smooth. No panels to 
collect dirt or germs. 

Success keeps uniformly cold, too, for the 
doors always fit tightly. Being all-steel, they 
don’t swell or shrink. Success mever leaks, 
for the metal lining is positively water-tight. 

Housewives who have tried Success will use 
no other. That’s why dealers everywhere sell 
it on a money-back basis. Your money re- 
funded if you are not delighted with your 
purchase. Write today for ‘‘Success,’”’ a free 
booklet describing this successful refrigerator. 

SUCCESS MANUFACTURING CO. 
Gloucester, Mass. 


“SUCCESS 


REFRIGERATOR 





Better Teapots 
Better Tea 


Good tea can be made only in 
a good teapot. A Hall China 


teapot is always sweet and clean, 
cannot crack or craze with the 


heat, its body is thoroughly vitrified, 
stainless, proof against absorp- 
tion. Hall’s China Teapots hold 
the heat too and are ideal for 
serving as well as brewing. 


Your dealer undoubtedly has 
Hall’s China Teapots. If not, 
write and we will tell you where 
to get them and send you the 
folder on Tea Brewing and Hall's 
Teapots. 


HALL CHINA COMPANY 


Largest Manufacturers of Fireproof 
Cooking China in the World 


East Liverpool, Ohio 


eOAPOTS 


| of Secret Process Fireproof China 


he BICKNELL 
folding lroning Table 


struction 
quality product. 
open or close it with surpris- 
ing ease. . 
floor, perfectly rigid. 
free of supports and shaped for your 
permionis All wood construction 
an 


We shall be glad to give you 
complete information. Write 
us. 































- to college and the leading professions, 
six other practical courses are described in our Free Bulletin. 
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Improved Perfection Dish Dryer 


Heat from hot water poured over dishes in rack dries 
and sterilizes them. Dish towels unnecessary. Lasts 


for years. Saves time and labor. Large size $2.75. 
Medium size $2.50, postage paid. 
Canadian 50c extra. See 
<= * dealers or ask for folder. 


Dept. “A” 





High School Course 
in 2 Years 





inside of two years. Meets all requirements for entrance 
This and thirty- 


Sena for it TODAY. 
AMERICAN SCHOOL 


Dept. H 537, Drexel Av. & 58th St. @ A. S. 1923 OHIOAGO 





CORRECT ENGRAVED INVITATIONS 


AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Perfect in execution. 


nation’s capital. Moderate prices. Sam- 
ples on request. Established 1906. 
HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B. 
Washington, D. C. 
100 Script Engraved Visiting Cards 
(Name only) $3.00 





THE PERFECTION 
DISH DRYER CO. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 





You can complete 


| this simplified High 
School Course at home 


Direct from the 





appear amiable, her strained voice declaiming: | 


“Tf I didn’t stop you, shall I tell you what 
I'd become? A stranded boat out of reach of 
the tide.” 

So short a time ago! Today emancipation! 
Pride in her enterprise made her reckless. 

“Tt’s padlocked, but the hasp is rusty. One 
sharp blow with a stone—” 

As Jacqueline watched the illegal act, she 
chaffed: ‘‘There’s the difference between our 
two generations! Mine doesn’t pretend to 
possess any modesty; what it has is real. 
Yours, in order to create the appearance of 
modesty, is willing to commit a crime.” 

“That’s that,” Eve retorted, “and you’re 
my accomplice.” 

Jacqueline immediately commenced 
robing, showing signs of nervousness. 
he doesn’t visit us—whoever owns it.” 

“You'd prefer he should discover us in the 
open?” 

“Td feel more honest.” 

“More composed?” Eve  twitted. 
shouldn’t. You’re again inventing terrors.” 

Jacqueline was first to emerge into the sun, 
a tapering, darting figure. From the hut, 
proceeding with undressing, Eve watched her. 
A gazelle; so shapely, so timid! Her dancing 
steps along the quay! Hands poised above 
her head! An immobile moment! The swift 
plunge; the bubbling absence; the slow rise to 
the surface! Her daintiness, which years would 
steal beyond reach of mortal hope to recover! 

“And yet she envies me!” 

By the time she herself reached the end of the 


“T hope 
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quay, Jacqueline was crawling out, sleek as a’ 


young seal. 

“Hey, there! One moment before you dive,” 
she called cheerily. ‘“‘All right. Inspection’s 
over. You have a corking figure.” 

“Poking fun,” Eve flung back. 

Before she could be answered, she was 
gliding through a green wall, eyes wide open, 
storing her breath. Cleanness drove inward. 
Joy of living. Another world for the moment! 
Different flowers, different creatures! The 
sun lowered to a jet, like a lamp seen far off! 
Death must be like this—a bursting through, 
with souls, pale as ivory, accompanying. 


OMETHING was creeping up beside her; 
startled, she rose to the surface. A yard 
behind her Jacqueline came up spluttering. 
“Almost caught you! Where did you learn 
to swim so splendidly?” 
“At the Lido, Venice.” 
“Ah, you and Daddy! Come, Ill race you.” 


Away they sped, scattering jewels, till 
Jacqueline turned to float. 
“TJ give up. You’re the stronger.” And, 


having recovered, “‘Let’s go on. Make an ex- 
cursion of it.” 

A quarter of a mile away a sand-bar broke 
the monotony, dotted by strutting gulls. 
Without consultation, they chose it as their 
objective. Arrived, they cast themselves flat, 
staring into the sunlit vacancy. 

Presently Jacqueline sat up, removing her 
cap, so that her hair fell clustering about her 
shoulders. 

“Nothing matters!, Away from everything! 
A pair of mermaids!” 

More of a child than ever! What lunacy to 
couple her name with marriage! Lazily Eve 
watched her. Unrestrained! Pouring sand 
between her wriggling toes! She couldn’t 
keep still. She was up and chasing sea-birds. 

“Horrors!” . 

Eve realized she had been drowsing. An 
agitated Jacqueline was standing over her. 

“Why the exclamation?” 

‘FYe’s discovered us.”’ 

‘°Whore”’ 

“The owner of the hut. We daren’t go back. 
We'll have to stay here forever.” 

‘Pooh! There’s nothing to be alarmed 
about. I’ll pay him for the damage.” 

“But suppose he hides our clothes? He 
might out of revenge. I’d hate that he should 
even touch—” 

Eve smiled, remembering her professed care- 
lessness. “What if he does? We can walk 


un- | 











Strawberry 
Shortcake 
decorated 
by Ateco 






Bropesoadl Look and 
Home-Made Flavor 


HE ATECO Pastry Decorator with its 12 

interchangeable tubes to make an endless 
variety of patterns, covers home-made Straw- 
berry Shortcake and all kinds of desserts with 
whipped cream, frosting, meringue, etc., in 
artistic and delicious designs. It is so simple 
to use and gives such appetizing results that 
every woman can make tempting dishes. The 
Icing Holder and parts, made of light weight, » 
non-corrosive metal, are easily cleanable. 

Illustrated Instruction 


$3.50 *, 
Book of Recipes 


Do not accept “bargain” substitutes 


Complete Set, with 









KE AND 
ASTRY 
ECORATOR 


if your dealer does 
not sell genuine 
ATECO ICING SETS, 
we will send one pre- 
paid upon receipt of 
price. 

August Thomsen & Co,, 
488 Woodward Ave., 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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CHILE POWDER 


A brilliant, flaming red, delightfully. flavored 
powder to take the place of tasteless, colorless 
powders that you now use for salad decoration 
Gebhardt’s Eagle Chili Powder will prove a 
revelation to you for this purpose and for hun- 
dreds of uses as a seasoning and condiment. 
Absolutely pure and _ wholesome. Contains 
nothing but genuine Ancho peppers and choice 
spices. 


Send 30c for full size bottle, post paid, if not 


at your grocers. 
Mexican dishes. Just your name 


FR E E on a post card to— 


GEBHARDT 
119 South Frio St. 


America’s most unique cookbook— 


““Mexican Cookery for American 
Homes.’’ Tested recipes for 
famous Mexican and American- 


San Antonio, Texas 
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FIVE MINUTE FREEZER 


The most wholesome ice cream to 
set before family or guests is the 
kind that mother makes from 
carefully selected ingredients in 
her own carefully kept kitchen, 
using the ACME Freezer. 

To insure consistently smooth, 
velvety ice cream, you must whip 
the contents thoroughly by steady 
turning. In the ACME Freezer, 
the inner can revolves around a 
stationary dasher, so that the con- 
tents are whipped to a fine-spun 
texture with 5 minutes easy turn- 
ing and half the usual amount 
of ice. The ACME Freezer is as 
easy to clean as a china dish. 


We offer you four remarkable values 
—our durable, 2-quart bright-galvanized 
ACME at only $1.00; our glossy, hand- 
some tapered 2-quart enameled-gal- 
vanized ACME at only $1.50; our 
4-quart enameled-galvanized ACME at 
only $2.50, and ACME Jr. (pint-size), 
for 60c—a wonderful size for the kid- 
dies—or a practical freezer for very 
small families and sick rooms. 
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: : PRICES 

2. qt.Cnamel-Galvanized’ 150 
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1 ?1,00 
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The ACME Freezer is built tor long 
life—without gears or other compli- 
cated parts to wear out or get out of 
order: Approved by Good Housekeep- 
ing Institute. Sold by hardware, 
housefurnishing and department stores. 
Accept no imitations or substitutes. If 
your dealer cannot supply a genuine 
ACME, use coupon below. Recipe 
folder FREE to every purchaser. 


USE THIS COUPON 


ACME CAN COMPANY 

Dept. G. H. 5, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Puclosed:tirid $se8 . yes eee 
ACME ICE CREAM FREEZER 
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entire morning of my life, if it comes to that. 
| Then he’s so rushed that he can’t keep away 


out of curl—‘‘When the Sea Gives Up Its 
| Dead.” 


| Old Youth 


| back. It’ll be pleasant—warmer than rowing. 
“Vou’ve strange ideas of what’s pleasant. 
We might meet somebody—looking like this, 
bare-legged, hair out of curl, as though we'd 
stepped out of that picture, ‘When the Sea 
Gives Up Its Dead’! We'd almost certainly 
| meet Monday.” 

“Actually blushing! Then your indifference 
to law and order is a pose? You’re more con- 
ventional than I am.” 

“Who's discussing convention? I can’t bear 
to be made ridiculous.” 

Eve was still lying flat, her arms behind her 
| head. Jacqueline stirred her with her toes. 

“Tf Pm conventional, you’re brazen. Aren’t 
you interested enough to take a look at him?”’ 

With tantalizing reluctance Eve propped 
herself on an elbow, shading her eyes. 

‘Tittle goose, that’s not the owner of the 
hut.” She started laughing. 

“Who then?” 

With almost insolent languor she rose, 
stretching her fine body. Not till they had 
swum some hundred yards did she trouble to 
reply to the girl’s question. 

“And she didn’t even recognize her own 
daddy!” 

After which, with a racing stroke, she thrust 
forward. 


2 


7 


HY all the hurry? What could she say to. 
him? Nothing. She’d be too breathless. 
Merely gape at him. Neatly tailored, he’d 
stare back. Jacqueline’s description of her 
appearance would be exact: bare-legged, hair 





Tt takes an Ophelia to look her best 
when drowned. 

For the first time in their relations she didn’t 
care a rap for his good opinion. She was too 
angry—too interested in her anger. Never a 
word for months; but, when it suited his pur- 
pose, he held himself privileged to enter with- 
out knocking. Just as well things had hap- 
pened the way they had! In more senses than 
one, he’d get a glimpse of her as she was. She 
fed her courage, picturing his consternation. 
No one in her experience, Mr. Greensleeve not 
excepted, had roused her to such a pitch of 
indignation. 

“T waste my entire morning for him; the 


till I’ve finished bathing.” 

She reached the landing winded, ahead of 
Jacqueline. After he’d helped her out, it took 
some minutes to recover. Funny to have 
exerted herself that they might have privacy; 
then, by her haste, to defeat her purpose! 
Funny, too, the wasted vanity of the morning! 

Jacqueline was already hailing her father. 
“Hullo, Daddy! Getting ready to give me a 
hand?” 

Eve plucked his sleeve, leaving a damp mark. 
“With me first. Pretend she’s chilled. Order 
her to dress.” 

“Gracious, Daddy, it’s good to see you.” 
Jacqueline was repeating the part she had 
rehearsed. “Such a big, strong Daddy!” 





She patted him, as though he were a dog of 
uncertain temper. 

“Trot along, little girl.” His sternness 
relaxed. ‘‘Get your things on. The first 
bath of the summer. Must be careful.” 

Pressing grateful lips to his hand, Jacqueline 
scuttled. Adoring eyes followed her. 

‘“‘She’s forgiven,” Eve thought. ‘It’s up to 
me to fight her battles.” 

He turned lightly in a mood to be happy. 
“What now?” 

“Fetch me a towel,’’ she commanded. 
to Jacqueline to toss it.” 

It relieved her feelings to compel him to 
serve her. When he returned, his face betrayed 
the knowledge that affairs weren’t to go as 
pleasantly as he had planned. He had been a | 
prodigal so sure of his welcome that he had | 
| brought the fatted calf along with him. For | 
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Deservingly Popular! 


Bix-Mlake 


Day ‘Dresses 


They so smartly interpret latest 
style variations and at the same 
time strictly adhere to the de- 
mands of comfort! Every Dix- 
Make dress may be slipped into 
easily and quickly because of the 
special waist-length openings. Ask 
to see our new Spring and Sum- 
mer Models at your favorite store. 
STYLE NO. 743—This cool white 


Dimity frock of graceful, slim lines has trim- 
ming of narrow white embroidery on Collar 
and Cuffs. The slenderizing effect of the 2 
pleats on each side of the waist opening 15 
carried out by 3 similar side pleats which 
give good fullness to the skirt. Narrow loose 
sash belt. 
Color: White only. 


Sizes: 36 to 46 $6.00 


Mail orders will be promptly filled. 


HENRY A. DIX and SONS 
CORPORATION 
141 Madison Ave., New York _ 







WEDDINGS 


ENGRAVED INVITATIONS & ANNOUNCEMENTS, 
high grade, correct, refined. Write for samples. 


THE CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO. 


Evening Star Building Washington, D. C. 


PN me Ao) 4 ees 
HOME . 
Earn substantial amount weekly retouching photos. 
Men or women. No selling or canvassing. We teach you, 
Supply you with work and furnish working outfit free. Lim 
ited offer. Write to-day. RTCRAFT STUDIOS 
Dept. 34, 3900 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO 













Don’t Wring Out 
a Filthy Mop 
WithYour Hands! 


Avoid contagion. Keep 


your hands from being 
ted, grimy and wet. No 
splashing of dirty water on 
dress, shoes or floor. Make 
the tiresome task of mop- 
ping easy with a 


i> 
CANTSPLASH 
MOP = MOP WRINGER 


A mere pressure on the handle 

wrings the mop dry. Used bya 
million_good housekeepers, 
Enameled finish. Fits any 
pail. Will last for years. 


Money back in thirty days 
if not satisfied. 


Endorsed by Household 
Institutesand leadingauthor- 
ities on domestic science. 


At Dealer’s 


or $3.50 Direct 


Charges Prepaid, C.O.D.,or 
Send Check or Money Order 


Also made in Janitor sizes 
WHITE MOP WRINGERCO. 
Dept. G, Fultonville, New York 
Canadian Factory: Paris, Ont. 




















EGE 


RICHEST KNOWN 
FOOD IN 
VITAMIN B 
Indispensable 
to Normal 
Nutrition 
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Food Economy— 
Delicious Fiavor— 
Valuable Vitamin B 


HESE are only three of the 

VEGEX factors which appeal 

to housewives and mothers. 
It is an economical food, purely 
vegetable—a little goes a long way. 
Its flavor—in VEGEX dishes, with 
hot milk or added to soups, gravies, 
stews, salads—stimulates and sat- 
isfies the appetite. Its rich Vita- 
min B content, its iron, iodine and 
other food salts contribute to 
normal nutrition and thus aid 
growth, and promote vigor and 
health at all ages. 


Try VEGEX in any of the 
deliciously palatable ways de- 
scribed in the Cook Book. Ask 
for it at leading food stores or 
write us. 


VITAMIN FOOD CO., Ine. 


1819 Broadway Westfield 
New York City Mass. 
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|the moment, metaphorically 
thrust the calf behind a hedge. 

“Your towel, Madam.” 

Neither regarding nor thanking him, she 
took it. With unruffled deliberation, as though 
she were in her bedroom, she removed her 
bathing-cap, letting fall her mass of auburn 
hair. The fascination of her act had been 
uncalculated. The moment it was accom- 
plished, she recalled Jacqueline’s compliment: 
“T wish Daddy could see you with your hair 
hanging Jong. It’s the most beautiful thing 
about you.” Immediately he confirmed the 
flattery. 

“‘There’s not another living woman has such 
hair. Bernhardt had it, according to Bastien- 
Lepage’s portrait. And you have the Divine 
ak s exquisite slightness—the head of Diana 
on the shoulders of ‘Apollo. But it’s your hair 
that’s [ As long 
ago as at Venice, I ‘used to dream—” 

“Exactly!” 

The ensuing silence she occupied with drying 
her admired tresses: 

Standing behind her where she cuddled in 
the sunshine: ““Temperamental this afternoon? 
Trying to make a fool of me?” he suggested. 

“Do I need to try?” 

“Tn forascolding!”’ Throwing himself down, 
he begged permission to light a cigarette. 
“Let’s get it over.”” He seemed to be calling 
attention to his own good nature. “It’s not 
like you to harbor grievances.” 

‘An insult isn’t a grievance.” 
polite. 

For answer he blew rings of smoke. 

“Vou’ve behaved and still, are behaving 
atrociously,” she exploded. “If you’re not 
aware of it, there’s nothing gained by arguing. 

pod disagree entirely. From my point of view 
there’s everything to be gained. It seems I’ve 
offended.” 

“Seems!’? She turned on him astounded. 
“As if you didn’t know! I almost hate you at 
this moment.” 

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘Wouldn’t a few 
facts clear the atmosphere?” 

“So you refuse to fight in the open?” She 
was glad to see he recognized his daughter’s 
gibe. ‘‘You prefer to hide and shoot me down 
while I’m attacking?” 


speaking, he 





Her tone was 





“Vou started this,” he grimaced tolerantly. 
“Why should I expose myself? Defensive 
tactics, dear lady. Perfectly honorable.” 

“Perfectly ungenerous.”’ She turned her 


back. 
HE SHIFTED uneasily. Rose. Wandered a 
few steps. Sat down. ‘‘At the outset I tried 
to be generous.’’ His voice had hardened to the 
sharpness of a chisel. ‘‘You’d have none of it. 
If I’d cared, I could have assumed your injured 
tone. God knows, provocation’s not been 
lacking. You’ve invited me to attack you; 
here goes. In some unexplained way, you’ve 
undermined my influence with Jacqueline. All 
my life I’ve sheltered her from evil contacts. 
I introduced her to you, because I trusted—” 

“Because you trusted!’’ She met his gaze. 
“The past tense?” 

“Intentionally.” 

“‘That’s clear,’’ she nodded. 
your frankness.” 

“Vou remember the circumstances of your 
meeting?” he continued. “I was breaking the 
news to you that I had a daughter. As far as 
Marthe’s apartment, I allowed you two to 
drive alone together. On the pavement you 
and I fell to chatting. She escaped us. We 
didn’t refind her till we were bidding Marthe 
good-by. She was with that confounded 
boy—” 

‘Why ‘confounded’?”’ 

“Precisely. That was your attitude from the 
first. You took her side—congratulated her on 
her wildness. It’s so easy to be broad-minded 
where you have no responsibility. It’s the 
cheapest way to buy a girl’s affection. It 
never occurred to me at ‘the time that you 
were encouraging her to defy me. I merely 
thought—”’ He hesitated. 


“Thank you for 





“Be honest, Dick.” For the first time she 





Here is the Prize Recipe 


Also Winners of the 
First Five Prizes 


109020 
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Shih ae 
Delicious-Instant 
* 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 
ADELE EDWARDS, 23 Winant Avenue, 
Port Richmond, S. I., N. Y. 


FIRST PRIZE RECIPE 


G. Washington’s Coffee *s c 
Apple Cream Cake sugar, 2 


: flour, 2 
ing powder, % teaspoon salt, 14 
spoon G. Washington’s Coffee. 
sugar gradually, then eggs well beaten. Next sift 
and add flour, baking powder and salt, alternately 
with the milk in which the G. Washington’s Coffee 
has been dissolved. Beat thoroughly and bake in 
a medium oven or at 375° F. for 30 minutes in two 
greased square layer cake pans, 


eup of butter, 
eggs, 
teaspoons bak- 
cup milk, 1 tea- 
Cream butter, add 


1 cup 
134 cups 


G. Washington’s Coffee pound apples, 
Apple Filling and grated, 1 pound 
powdered sugar, rind 
3 4% pound sweet butter, 2 
well-beaten eggs, 1 tablespoon G, Washington’s 
Coffee, 1 cup finely chogped pecans, (optional). 
Put apples, sugar, rind and juice of lemons with 
butter into upper vessel of double boiler, place over 
hot water over moderate fire, and when butter is 
melted add well beaten eggs and cook until thick 
about 15 minutes—stirring frequently. When 
cooked add the G. Washington’s Coffee, dissolved in 
1 tablespoon hot water, and the pecans if. used. 
When cold spread between layers of cake. 


s ’ 

ee Coffee, dissolved in % cup 

oftee Frostng oiling water, grated rind 1 
orange, 1 tablespoon orange juice, 142 cups brown 
sugar, % cup butter, % cup thin cream, 1 egg 
yolk, Cook together all ingredients except egg 
yolk to 240°. F. or until a little tested in cold 
water forms a soft ball. Cool slightly, add beaten 
egg yolk and beat until thick enough to spread. 


pared 


and juice lemons, 


34 teaspoon G. Washington’s 


2nd Prize $250 .00 
Mrs. Huldah McKee 
4435 Clara Street 
New Orleans, Louisiana 


4th Prize 450.00 
Nina de Sola Mendes 
Pelham 
{New York 


5th Prize $25.00 
Mara Serriov 
General Delivery 
Sarasota, Florida 


3rd Prize $75.00 
Mrs. Henry B. Graybill 
Hong Lok 
Canton, China 


The contest proved a revelation as to the 
many different ways in which G. Washing- 
ton’s Coffee can be used—and don’t forget 
it makes delicious coffee! 


We have prepared a folder of the prize winning 
recipes and names of all winners which will be sent 
upon request. 


Sold in three 
sizes— 


small, medium 
and large, 


COFFEE 
REFINING CO. 
522 Fifth Avenue 


neler 
G. WASHINGTON 


foe COFFE} 
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—from MOTHS 


Moths can not get into this 
bag. Every year moths de- 
stroy thousands of dollars 
worth of perfectly good 


clothes. But not when they 
are kept in the 


‘DUST-NO 
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Side Op ening 
GARMENT BAG 


Only the most substantial and 
costly material, and the most 
skilled workmanship enter 
into the making of Dust-No 
Garment Bags. They will last 
for years! Room for three 
garments. They are absolute 
proof against dust, mildew 
and moths. 


They Open on the Side! 
It is no more trouble to hang your 
clothes in a Dust-No Bag than to hang 
them in a wardrobe! The bag is 
opened, the clothing put in, and the |§. 
Gawican, MOO \ 
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bag closed, mothproof in 9 seconds. 


You can’t get more convenient or 
more certain clothes protection. Test- 
ed and approved by Good House- 
keeping and other Institutes, and by 
the finest stores in America. 


“Keep your clothes in a Dust-No Bag’’ 


Four sizes in either of two styles 
CEDARIZED, RED OR ODORLESS, BLUE 


40x27x4 in. $1.50 60x27x4 in. $2.00 
50x27x4 in. 1.75 66x30x4 in. 2.25 
For sale by the better Department, Drug 
and Housefurnishing Stores. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 








THE LEWY CHEMICAL COMPANY 
(Established 1887) 


58 West 15th Street New York, N. Y. 
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| I’m stating my side of this,” 
‘over the word, 


Old Youth 


addressed him familiarly. And, when he still 
hesitated, ‘Nothing can hurt me more than 
things you’ve implied.” 

“T thought you yourself were feeling romantic 
and wanted all the world to feel romantic. I 
developed another explanation later: that only 
by getting rid of Jacqueline—” 

Eve came to his assistance. 
getting rid of her could I have 
self. Both conjectures were correct. 
next?” 

“The next thing, after torments of anxiety, 
was your wire, sent in answer to my appeal. 
It’s cruelty was diabolical; its treachery 
stagge ring. Here I had been. living in hell— 
imagining every sort of calamity. In my for- 


“That only by 
you to my- 
What 


lornness I turned to you, only to find that you | 


were the author of my torture.’ 
H E PAUSED for her to deny his accusation. 
When she remained seemingly crushed, 
he set to work marshaling evidence. 
“Jacqueline came straight to you when she 
left me. You’ve invited this young devil to 
share your roof with her. You now extend to 
me the same hospitality. This was your reply 
to a man who’d have staked his life on your 
loyalty. I’m ata loss to guess what you meant 
by such a message—challenge or confession. 
After the first shock of outrage, I decided that 
|it was at least fair to face you. But your 
| present attitude’s the most incredible of all 
happenings. Far from being 
stricken, you consider yourself insulted.” His 
bitterness flashed. “In the name of all that’s 
misguided, what grounds have you for re- 
sentment?”’ 

“Have a good time.” 
clear voice hailing them. 
back?” 

“Leave the boat,” they told her. 

Without greatly heeding, she disappeared 
behind the feathery wall of rushes. 

The interruption had given their anger 
respite. Eye remembered Sybil’s apology for 
fiasco, ‘“We killed something.” 

“You're furious with me.” 


Tt was Jacqueline’s 
“Shall I walk or row 


Clasping her 


knees, she stared across the glittering mirror | 


of the inlet. “I don’t blame you. I was 
furious with you. I don’t blame myself. 
When one’s hurt, one wants to hurt back. The 
people easiest to hurt are the people we love. 
‘For each one kills the thing he loves.’ How 
does that go? ‘Some do it with a bitter look, 
some with a flattering word. The coward 
does it with a kiss. The brave man with a 
sword.’ You and I are old friends. If we’re 
not careful we shall kill something; we could 
never get it back. So, though we mayn’t 
agree, don’t let’s do that.” With a shiver of 
repugnance she added: ‘‘Clawing! It’s ugly— 
like beasts in the jungle.” 

Confirming the compact, he pressed her 
hand. 

““Here’s how it was with me.” She gleamed 
at him. ‘“I’d missed you so badly. Hope de- 
ferred, you know. I lashed myself into a mood 
to take offence. I was mad clean through at 
the way you’d kept me waiting. Then, with- 
out permission, you pounced on me—surprised 
me the way I am! I spent all morning trying 
to make myself look beautiful. For you, 
Dick—for no one else. I kept altering my 
appearance, rearranging my hair. Foolish of 
me!” 

“Very. My favorite dream has always been 
to see your hair as it is now.” 

“When is always?” 

“Since Venice. I tried to tell you. You cut 
me off with a cold, ‘Exactly.’ ” 

“T can be horrid.” She glanced sideways. 
“So can you. You’ve been in a temper for 
months and months—long before I began; 
ever since you were forced to let me sleep in 
your apartment. Everything that has hap- 
pened you’ve brought upon yourself.”’ 

“You don’t expect me to concede that?” 

“T don’t expect you to concede anything. 
she stumbled 


“this treachery. Think back. 
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Building 


COSTS 


You can save materially on 
building costs and _ eliminate 
future repair bills by using Natco 
Hollow Building Tile for the 
walls of your new home. Natco 
units are large and can be quickly 
laid. Moreover the hollow pas- 
sages in Natco walls form a 
protective blanket of air that 
insulates the interior against dis- 
comfort in all seasons. Write for 
a copy of “‘Natco Homes’”’ con- 
taining many pictures of attrac- 
tive, fire-safe and comfortable 
dwellings. It’s free. 


National Fire Proofing Company 
1405 Fulton Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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this New Way : 


Here’s a delightful new kind of work 






for refined women to do in their own 
homes. Many earn $3 to $10 a day— 
spare hours or full time—decorating 
artistic novelties by han We teach 
you how. .No previous experience or 
special ability needed. Outfit of ma- 
terials supplied to ey member, Sat- 
isfaction E BOC 
TELLS 
HOW 


BOOK 


Write = enclosing 2c stamp, for 
free book giving full particulars of this 
new cau ie wonderful opportunity. 
RESIDE INDUSTRIES | 
Dept. A byes Adrian, Mich. 














the index to 
advertisements 
on Page Six. 








Unbeatable Exterminator 


GETS every rat where ordinary rat poisons 
fail. The secret is—you vary the bait by mixing 


it with a different food each night. Write for 

free booklet—“Ending Rats and Mice.” 
Dept. K-2 

E. S. WELLS, Chemist, Jersey City, N. J- 








-3 Reasons * 
for the Herrick 


VERY child in the home isa 
reason for the Herrick Re- 
frigerator. Even grown-ups like 
foods that are kept fresh and free 
from interchange of flavors. _ 
Herrick forced dry air circulation 
keeps food fresh a long time. 
Herrick five purpose insulation and 
solid oak construction keep the 
cold in and the heat out. Non- 
metal linings and removable 
drainage system help save food, 
ice and work. Herrick Outside 
Icing saves bother in summer 
and ice in cool weather. 
Send for free Booklet **Correct Refrigeration™ 
HERRICK REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
115 River Street, Waterloo, lowa 


‘Food keeps BEST in the 


HERRICK 


E ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS 





For Ice or Mechanical 


Refrigeration 
Skimil, 

Kitchen «% 
Cream Separator 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 





stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order. Easy to clean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price only 65c. Mailed to your 
home. Money-back guarantee. 
Saves buying cream. Order this 
wonderful money-saver NOW. Your quart of milk 
will produce about 
one-half pint of 


Skimit Manutacturing Co. 
cream—GET IT! 


30 No. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, Iilinois 





4 SIZES 
EATING BLADES: SMOOTHER & QUICKER 


ENTIRELY SUPERIOR -TAKE 9 OTHER 


ALL or (UNITED ROYALTIES @RP 
EALERS 1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 




































Do you remember what led up to that visit 
to your apartment?” 


“Clearly. You’d been behaving like a cat | 
in hysterics—making me jealous over that | 


moving-picture actor. Then, for a_ brief 


moment, you caught me up into the seventh | § 


heaven.” 

“The seventh heaven! 
kissed me?” 
young moon. 

He leaned toward her. 
forgotten.” 

She read his thought. 
Kissed so often! On the contrary, I’ve trea- | 
sured every thrill. I was sure you hadn’t.” | 

It was his turn to be aggrieved. ‘But why?” 
he protested. | 

She laughed softly. “One doesn’t remember | 
the old shoe one tosses out. You tossed me 
out next morning as though I were nothing— 
as though by anything you’d said or done | 
you’d intended nothing. Either that or be- 
cause you were afraid you’d said and done too 
much. You dropped out of sight, giving me 
no warning. You didn’t write. You left me 
no address. Suppose I’d wanted you—you 
never thought of that. But why suppose, when 
I did want you? If Jacqueline hadn’t sickened | 
of your selfishness, our paths might never have | 
crossed. Your ruinous selfishness! Your 
sacrifice, you’d call it!’ She turned away with 
heaving breast. 

“You must care for me if you can hate like | 
that.”’ The tone in which he said it told her | 
nothing. 

“Tf hating means caring, learn to hate,” she 
flashed. ‘You use women and call it affection. 
You use Jacqueline and expect her to be grate- 
ful. You’d use me if I’d allow you. You're a | 
type of a man I know too well. You’re Sybil’s | 
husband over again; you’re my father-in-law | 
in a younger version. I’ve rebelled against my | 
father-in-law; that’s why I’m heart and soul 
with Jacqueline. Poor child, to be hounded by 
such a jailer! D’you see that upturned boat | 
over there? That’s what you’d make of. her. 
Slowly rotting. No adventures. You brand 
all her desires as sinful, as though you’d never 
had a desire.” She added wildly: “‘As though 
you’d never admired Marthe Bretonneaux. 
That’s different. A man’s point of view! | 
Marthe is pirates’ spoil; your daughter’s your | 
own property. I’m perfectly aware why you | 
tyrannize over Jacqueline; she’s young and can 
escape you. Not only can—sas.” 

She had pierced his hide and was beginning 
to be sorry. 

“You don’t understand.’”’ He spoke ob- | 
stinately. 

“Then, for heaven’s sake, make me under- 
stand!” : | 


Was it when you 
Her face had become pale as a | 
| 


“T believed you had 


‘A merry widow! | 





His pride caught fire at hers. “If that’s the | 
spirit in which you're prepared to listen—” | 

“Tt isn’t.” She stopped him. “Quarreling! | 
We mustn’t. This time, whose was the fault?” 

“Mine,” he lied handsomely. And, showing | 
her consideration, “‘Aren’t you cold? Wouldn’t | 
it be wise to dress?” 

“Not till we’ve fought this out.” 

“Then here’s my defence. Ever since 
Jacqueline acquired this boy’s friendship | 
she’s been completely changed—for the worse. | 
She’s become so headstrong—”’ 

“Of course, she has,’ Eve interrupted. | 
“Why not? You detest him. She allowed you | 
to have your own way till something cropped 
up that really mattered. Ralph really matters 
—as much as life itself. Weren’t you head- 
strong at Venice? If you wanted a woman 
now, couldn’t you be headstrong? Why 
should Jacqueline, who’s inherited your ob- 
stinacy, be as putty in your hands?” 

“Again you don’t understand,” he corrected 
petulantly. “My child’s not eighteen. This 
fortune-hunter, for that’s what he is, no doubt, | 
was never introduced to-her. He scraped | 
acquaintance when my back was turned. From 
the first his courting has been underhand.” 

Eve was convulsed with merriment. Instead 
of confiding to her his grief, he might have 
been tickling her with a feather. 








Four practical, everyday uses for 
BRILLO — and each suggests many others. 

You will find BRILLO excellent for iron 
and copper utensils; windows and mirrors; 
metal fixtures; tiled walls and linoleum 
floors; for removing rust and stains; for any 
surface that needs cleaning quickly, easily 
and economically. And your hands won’t 
suffer. 

Mail the coupon and try BRILLO fora 
month. 

BRILLO Guarantee 


We will give a new aluminum or other cooking utensil 


| free for any BRILLO fails to clean. 


Brillo is sold at leading department, hardware, 
grocery stores, and at 10 & 25c stores everywhere. 





—— ee ee oe Pena 


Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo. 
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Dealer __ 
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“‘Kold-or-Hot” 
Sanitary 
Food Kompak 
Round style for 
Refrigerator use 
25e to 40c each 
including flat covers 


*‘Kold-or-Hot”’ 
Sanitary 
Food Kompak 
Square style for 
Refrigerator use 
4éc to 50c each 
including flat covers 


A NEW KIND OF GLASS 


at the price of ordinary glass 


Conserve Space 
Save Ice! 


HAT is what Kold-or-HotSani- 

tary Food Kompaks do in your 
refrigerator. They are constructed 
so they can be stacked without 
danger of falling over or individual 
receptacles being knocked off the 
stack. 
Each receptacle can be made ven- 
tilated or non-ventilated by a turn 
of the hand, an exclusive Kold-or- 
Hot lid construction feature. 
Round or square shapes to 
suit your taste or the de- 
mands of any refrigerator. 


Heat and Cold 
Resisting 


EXCEEDINGLY 


Made in 
30 Designs 


Kold-or-Hot Print Butter 
Box with ridges on the 
bottom which mark your 
butter chip divisions. 
= Easily cleaned 
and of durable 
heat - resisting 


1 Ib. Print Butter 
Box—No.341—50c 


The Kold-or- Hot 
Beater shown is trans- 
parent, enabling you 
to see the progress of 
the beating, easy to 
handle and will hold 
up to four eggs. Made 
of strong heat resisting 
Kold-or-Hot glass. 
















Egg Beaterand 
Cream Whip 
No. 340—35c. 


What is more de- 
sired than strong 
glass kitchen 
bowls. Kold-or-Hot 
Kitchen Bowls can 
be secured for alow 
price and they 
won’t break when 
suddenly put un- 
: der the hot water. 
Why continue to 
crack the surface of , 
your good china by 
putting itin the ice 
box. A Kold-or-Hot 
Meat Tray is just 
the right size for a MeatTray,9x12in. 
steak or roast. No. 360—$1.00 
Ask for Nold-or-Hot Utility Glass at your 
local dealer. If he does not have a stock 
write us sending his name 
J. E. MARSDEN GLASS WORKS, Ine, 


aenctorys 200 Fifth Ave., New York, N. ¥, 











\ 
Kitchen Bowl Set 
5%—9% in. 
13c. to 35c. each 
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| pledged myseli— 
| for-granted gesture. 
with me.. Jacqueline’s remaining. If you want 





Old Youth 


“Pardon,” she strove to check herself. 


| ““Reformed drunkards are always the severest 
| critics of intemperance. 0 
ridiculously proper—and to me of all persons? | 
Why, you funny fellow, we’ve never been intro- | 


duced. You picked me up, a poor young thing 


| of seventeen, Jacqueline’s exact age, when my 
| father’s back was turned. 


We lied to him— 
the pair of us—when we pretended that his 
studio was the first place in which we had ever 
met. We were quite proud over the way we 
deceived him, 1 remember. And here, still 


| unintroduced at thirty-six, I sit beside you in 
/a bathing-costume. Why make sterner rules 


for your daughter than you’ve obeyed your- 
self? How long since you thought of enforcing 
these rules? It’s too absurd, coming from you 
who’ve tweaked the nose of convention. Made 
a practice of it! All the risqué places you’ve 


| inhabited, the frisky people you’ve chosen as 


companions! Marthe Bretonneaux, for ex- 
ample. ‘The trouble with you isn’t paternal 
carefulness—it’s jealousy.” 

“I am jealous,” his solemn dignity again 


| roused her humor, ‘‘in the direction that every 


parent has a right to be jealous—to see his 
child grow up a better human being than him- 
self. I’ve made mistakes. Who hasn’t? The 
best use to which I can put them is to teach my 
daughter to avoid similar errors.” 

“I’ve been your gravest error.’ Suddenly 
she discovered poignancy in his gravity. “If 
you’d never known me, you’d have been much 
happier. I’ve cost you peace of mind. Kept 
you hovering ineffectually.” 

“Tm glad you’ve said it.” He faced her. 
“Tt’s true beyond a doubt. You’ve kept me 
hovering so long that hovering’s become a 
habit. So much a habit that, when I believed 
I’d won you, I wasn’t sure I possessed the 
steadfastness to go on wanting. It was half 
the reason for my disappearance.” 

“And the other half?” 

“Jacqueline’s confession after you had left— 
I mean with regard to this young scoundrel. 
Granted she’d done no worse than I had done 


|at her age, that didn’t make such midnight 


wanderings any safer. It seemed an occasion, 


| once and for all, for putting my foot down. I 
| hurried her beyond his knowledge, hoping she 


would forget. She tricked me into believing 
she had forgotten. You know the rest!” 
“Vou don’t.”? Eve narrowed her eyes. 
“Before I complete your story, I have to ask 
a question. Why, if I was a part of your reason 
for absconding, did you wire to me when you’d 


| lost hope of regaining Jacqueline?” 


He fidgeted his mustache. Then: ‘You 
were all I had left. I was free to think of mar- 
riage. I warned you I could never think of 
marrying till ’d seen Jacqueline settled.” 


“And you supposed she was settled? A 


| runaway match?” 


“What else could account—?”’ 


““\A/ ELL, here’s the completion of your story. 

She came direct tome. No harm had hap- 
pened. I wired you through your bankers; 
evidently you failed to receive my message. 
In the meantime, it’s fair to tell you, I’d 
promised her I’d be her champion. I still hold 
to that promise absolutely. I spoke with 


| Ralph—entertained him at White Chimneys. 
| He’s as nice—it’s the highest compliment I can 


pay him—as you were at twenty. And I’ve 
” She made a let’s-take-that- 
“He’s coming to stay 


to lose the three of us, that’s your own affair. 
Your most certain way of losing Jacqueline is 
to make an enemy of Ralph.” 

Dick rose, towering with indignation. 
determined he shall not marry her.” 

Eve glanced negligently across her shoulder. 
“Wow often have fathers struck that same com- 
manding attitude? Even fathers-in-law have 
been known to attempt it. King Canute must 
have looked just about as grand when he 


eri 


| ordered the tide, ‘Thus far and no further.’ If 
| 1t’s of the slightest interest to mention it, my 


How can you be so | 








top 
Wasting Tea 


use 


TAO TEARALLS 





This 10-Ball Tin of 
3A0 TEA BALLS 


will serve the average family 


For 10 Days 


Cnly the tiny bud leaves off the 
tips of the tea plants of the finest 
gardens in Ceylon, India and Java 
are choice enough for Tao Tea— 
Tao means supreme. 


Flowery ORANGE PEKOE Blend 


Bach Tao Tea Ball makes 4 to 5 
cups of the finest tea you ever 


tasted. Always uniform, always 
exactly as you like it. No messy 
tea leaves. So convenient—so eco- 
nomical—so good. 


3 SIZES 


of tins for home use—10-Ball Tins, 
20-Ball Tins and 50-Ball Caddy. 


A Marvelous 


Discovery! 


Delicious Iced Tea ~ 
Without Boiling Water 


Made possible by the use of Tao 
Tea Balls. Drop a Tao Tea Ball 
into a teapot containing four cups 
of cold water (not ice water) at 
breakfast time and for luncheon you 
have the most fragrant and deli- 
cately flavored tea you ever tasted. 
A chip of ice—a dash of lemon— 
and serve. Sweeten with powdered 
sugar. 


Send 2c in Stamps for Free Sample 


TAO TEA 


BALLS 


TAO TEA CO., Inc., 
103 Park Ave., New York, N. Y- 


ya 


“TASTE 
THE 
TASTE!” 


NEW SIZE 
10¢ 


Underwood 
Pure Deviled Ham 


ope same Underwood pure Deviled 
.4+ Ham, famous for sixty years, can now 
be bought for 10c in a new, handy, 
economical tin containing enough for 
four delicious sandwiches. Just what 
you want for many occasions. 


Made now, as always, from nothing 

“but the best tender whole ham, cooked 

en casserole, chopped fine and delicately 
seasoned with mild spices. 


Ideal for school lunches, teas, outings, 
etc. Ask for the larger sizes if you wish, 
but be sure to insist on the can with the 
Little Red Devil. 


Send 10c for new size can, 
Book of 59 tempting recipes free. 


Wao. UNDERWOOD COMPANY 
57 FULTON STREET, BOSTON, MAss. 
In business over 100 years. 


» “That 





| father-in-law objects quite as strenuously to 
you as you object to Ralph. When I discarded 
my mourning for you, we had a royal row. 
‘Paint your face as you’ve painted your gown,’ 
he told me. ‘Seek the lover-of whom, all the 
time we’ve been wrangling, you’ve been 
| dreaming.’ So you see why I can’t consistently 
side with you.” 

“Have you finished?” His tone was abrupt 
and hostile. 
| “Dye only this to add. Face facts. 
| playing the ostrich.” 
He took a backward step, raising his hat, 
leaves us without much to talk 


Stop 


about.” 

“As you like,’ 
pestuously. 
dress.” 


’ she flounced, smiling tem- 


“Tt leaves me with a chance to 





(To be continued) 


The Mending Basket 
(Continued from page 68) 


arranged as to form very short sleeves as well. 


matter of taste or may depend on the time 
and place the gown is to be worn, as well as its 
| general treatment. It may be sleeveless, have 
_tiny cap sleeves of satin, or the long, tight 
| sleeves, so smart this season, may be securely 
basted in place, subject to removal later 
when, with the passing of its glory as a 
wedding gown, it begins its career as a party 
frock. 

The two last arrangements mentioned for 
the lace yoke are good on the charmingly 
youthful model with slender, semi-fitted 
bodice and somewhat flaring skirt, while 
the others would carry out the effect of 
length on the one-piece or straighter line 
frocks. 

For either of the gowns on page 68, the 
original skirt and train will supply ample ma- 
terial, and the lining will furnish a separate 





to be entirely recut, while for the other, more 


hip-line, shortened, bound, and shorn of more 
than necessary fulness to produce the desired 
flare, is joined to a new, long bodice, also cut 
from the skirt and train. 


The Law of the River 


(Continued from page 22) 


suddenly upon one like her—” he mused. 

And he, too, sat up and stuffed his pipe. 

The smoldering lights in the pipes illumi- 
nated the two faces as they looked at each 
other. George thought he saw himself in a 
mirror, so much was his son the image of him- 
self of twenty years before. And the son, look- 
|ing into his father’s face, could already see 
himself twenty years hence, and wondered 
whether he, too, would be saying the same 
thing, repeating exactly the words his father 
had told him, to his own son. 

Then after a little while they began to speak 
of the people of Dareni. 

“Tt is two hundred years now,” George said. 
“Two hundred years, and they have not for- 
gotten. Like heathen they will not forget. As 
if we were heathen, they avoid us. As if we 
were gipsies they treat us. As if the river were 
theirs, as if they had scooped out the earth and 
filled it with water. Not that I desire any 
friendship with them! But I have been think- 
ing about them all these years. They are 
people of the same blood as we are. Villages so 
near each other that I can hear the fire crackle 
in their fireplaces, and they treat us like 
strangers!” 





listen to him. He thought of how he was going 


was not going to let her remain in the village 
while he should be away. 

Why should he have to hire another man to 
stand vigil with him on the raft? He wanted 


As for the style of sleeves, it is largely a | 


under-slip. The straight-line frock will need | 


| youthful model, the old skirt, cut off at the | 


Yancu heard his father speak, but did not | 


to train his future wife to sail with him. He | 


( 
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So tasty and so different.. As 
cleanly made as if in your own 
kitchen. Mixed by hand in 
maple vessels with beechwood 
paddles—eliminating any_ possi 
bility of metallic taste. Always 
smooth—keeps_ indefinitely. 
Taste it. You ll appreciate why 
for thirty years it has held high 
favor with discriminating house- 
wives. At grocers and delica- 
tessens. 


Send coupon for free colored 
folder of recipes—new salads, 
sandwiches and surprise dishes. 
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>. ie 
hen your husband 5 father 


was a young man he knew of such names as Westinghouse, 
Goodrich, Sturtevant, Edison, and the one outstanding asso- 
ciation he had for them was — quality. 

As pioneers in the manufacture of air moving machinery 
isn’t it logical for us to build one of the sturdiest, most trouble 
proof cleaners you have ever used? And, this is exactly what 
we have done. Good Housekeeping Institute has tested and 
approved it. 

Ethel Peyser says, “this machine is made to do your work 
completely, to stand up under constant service, and to be as 
convenient as it is possible to make a portable vacuum cleaner. 
It is simple, requires no extra care, and last, but not least, 
the tools are well made, efficient and are easily joined to the 
parent machine. Furthermore, the tools are attachments 
truly, in every sense of the word, for they do not wobble or 
pull out as you use them. Unless you are familiar with suction 
cleaners you cannot estimate what this one factor alone will 
mean to you.” 

When you write for the descriptive booklet and price you 
need have no fear that a salesman will be at your door to 
obtain an order. 

Now that Spring cleaning is right ahead and you will need a 
vacuum cleaner why not find out about this remarkable cleaner. 


urleVan * 


HOUSEHOLD CLEANER 





























SHALL WE SEND YOU 
OUR BOOKLET BY 
ErHeit Pryser? 


B. F. STURTEVANT CO. 
Department C 
Hyde Park, Mass. 
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The Law of the River 


her always with him. If she loved him, she 
would break her fear of the water. What was 
there to fear? One was in God’s hands wher- 
ever one was. And if he were to meet with 
mishap, it were better that they should both 
perish than that she should remain alive. He 
loved her so. If she loved him enough, she 
would do as he asked her to do, even if it was 
not exactly to her liking. It was the first 
thing he would ask when seeing her. 

The fire in the pipes gone, father and son 
lay down to sleep—not, however, before Yancu 
had told his father, 

“Tn the morning, at break of day, I leave.” 

“As you feel, my son,” the older man 
answered. ‘‘And let God be with you. Take 
care of mother until I return.” 

At break of day Yancu was on his horse. 
He planned to reach his village before the 
second nightfall. He would ride as fast as his 
horse would take him, and surprise Sophitza. 
He had not told her that he would return 
immediately. 

Tt was a tired cavalier and a tired horse that 
arrived that evening at an inn and demanded 
shelter for the night. Yancu was covered 
with dust and sweat, and his horse was white 
with foam. nt 

“From where are you running away?” the 
Hangii, the inn-keeper, asked the boy. “Have 
wolves been running after you?” he asked, 
eyeing the young man with suspicion before 
serving him the bottle of wine and the bread 
and cheese that the traveler had asked. 

“Nobody is running after me, but some- 
thing is pulling me,” Yancu answered, wiping 
his mouth and crossing himself before breaking 
bread. ‘‘Can’t you see I am riding on a broom- 
stick? A witch is pulling me.” 

“Ts she blonde or is she dark?” the Hangii 
questioned smilingly, for he understood what 


Yancu had said, and sat down at the white © 


pine table near his guest, bringing for himself 
a glass. 

“She is made of sunshine and sky and moon 
and gold,” Yancu answered. 

“Ts there no rain and earth and forest in her 
also?” the inn-keeper queried, tapping Yancu 
on the shoulder. . 

They sat for a little while and gossiped, but 
as the Hangii noted that the young traveler 
was broken with fatigue, he rose and asked the 
boy to follow him to the loft over the wine- 
house, where there was fresh hay on the floor. 
He had sons of his own, that Hangii, and they 
were both away in the army. 

“Sleep well,” he told Yancu before retiring. 
“T shall take care of your horse, for you will 
be gone before break of day, if I understand 
your kind.” 

At the door he turned again and asked, ‘And 
how is father?” 

But Yancu did not hear him any more. He 
was already fast asleep, wrapped in the blanket 
that he had carried under his arm. 


HE following evening, Yancu, almost spent | 

with fatigue, arrived at the village of Dareni. 
From afar he saw the figure of a girl looking to 
the road. She turned around as she heard the 
clatter of the horse. Was Sophitza waiting 
for him? Had she by some sort of intuition 
scented that he was coming back and was she 
waiting for him? 

He spurred his tired horse, and almost be- 
fore he realized what had happened he had 
reined in, in front of the girl. But it was not 
Sophitza. It was Neica, the daughter of 
John Spataru, one of the leading plutaris of 
Dareni. 

“Good evening,” he greeted her, shamed 
that he had been mistaken as to her iden- 
tity. 

“Good evening,” she answered back, half 
laughing in his face. And seeing his embar- 
rassment, she asked, 

“Has anything happened to your pluta?” 

“No,” he answered, descending from his - 
horse, “but a sudden thought has come to me - 
to come back.” 
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How genuine Linoleum is made: 


Blabon’s Linoleum is made of finely ground 
cork and oxidized linseed cil intimately 
blended, and firmly attached to a burlap 
base. In Inlaid and Plain linoleum the 
patterns and colors extend clear through to 
the burlap back. In Printed grades the pat- 
terns andcolors are printed onthe linoleum 
with heavy oil paints. 


Everyone interested 
in furnishing a home 
should have this 32- 
page 8//x11//brochure 
by Hazel H. Adler. 
Beautifully illustra- 
ted in color. It ex- 
plains the correct use 
of color and ma- 
terials. Sent any- 
where in the United 
States upon receipt 
of 15 cents. 











The Blabon floor in this inviting breakfast nook is pattern 355 Inlaid. In the living-room beyond is pattern 







358 Inlaid, with a harmonizing linoleum berder. 
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Yy not linoleum floors 


Or UOUr SUMNer home ? 


The soft colors and the beautiful patterns of Blabon’s Linoleum help to 
furnish so prettily! 

Your idea of linoleum as it used to be, will be most agreeably changed when 
you see a decorative Blabon floor. And for a summer home, where dirt and 
mud are so frequently tracked in, its smooth, sanitary, easily-cleaned surface 
appeals strongly to the housewife. It saves a lot of work. 

In Blabon floors of Inlaid and Plain Linoleum, the patterns and colors go 
through to the burlap back and last throughout the long life of the linoleum. 
An occasional waxing and polishing preserves their freshness and mellows 


their tones. 

The modern method of cementing linoleum down over builders’ deadening felt paper, 
insures’ watertight seams which are practically invisible, and adds much to the beauty and 
permanency of a Blabon floor. 

There are many places in the home where Blabon’s Printed Linoleum, even more moderate 
in price, may be used to advantage. A good floor varnish applied once or twice a year helps 
to preserve the pattern. 

Blabon Rugs of genuine linoleum are beautiful, sanitary, and mothproof. They lie flat 
without fastening. Made in various standard sizes. 

For genuine linoleum look for the Blabon label, and ask for Blabon’s Linoleum by name. 
It is sold by good home-furnishing and department stores. Our illustrated booklet, “The Floor 
For the Modern Home,” will be sent free, upon request. 


The George W. Blabon Company, Philadelphia, Established 74 years 


Linoleum 


face of all 
Blabon’s Linoleum 


Look for 
this label on the 
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In Avv the world, there is but 
one spot where green olives will 
grow to satisfactory sizes and 
flavor for eating. It is just a 
handful of land—only some 
thirty-odd miles square in the 
southwestern corner of Spain. 


Here, a sun that is merciless 
to men is kind to this delectable 
fruit. Under it, the green olives 
grow to wonderful plumpness be- 
fore they ripen. ‘Therefore they 
retain that firm, meaty goodness 
which is a part of their charm. 


From one tiny corner of sunny Spain 
come all the world’s green olives 















Go just a few miles outside 
this olive-growing area and 
satisfactory green olives cannot 


be raised. Why? The only 


answer is, some whim of nature. 


Spanish Green Olives are 
more than a condiment—they 
are a delicious and nourishing 
food. ‘The tangy flavor is used 
to embellish- and improve a 
myriad of appetizing dishes. 

Use green olives in salads and 
sandwiches, and as  garnishes. 
Buy a bottle or two today. 


Association AMERICAN IMPORTERS of SPANISH GREEN OLIVES 
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The Law of the River 


He winked at her as he spoke, for he knew 
that she knew of his love for Sophitza. 


They looked at each other silently for a _ 


while, and then Neica said, - 

“How little faith the Mocanus have in the 
women they love!’ 

Yancu did not answer her immediately. He 
looked at her. She was very beautiful—jet 
_ black hair, coal black eyes, and a face as white 
as snow. She was a little taller than Sophitza, 
and a little more sure of movement and speech 
than she was. And _ instantly he thought of 


what his father had told him about the long, | 


long hatred between the people of Dareni and 
his own people, and how they behaved toward 
the village of Mocanu as if they were heathen 
‘or gipsies. And the thought came to him, 
If only one of his people married a woman of 
Dareni, all would end. 

“And how do you know that they have little 
faith in them?” he countered after. awhile. 

“T see you coming back,” she answered, “as 
fast as your horse will bring you. To surprise 
her, I am certain. For she knows nothing 
of your return.” 





“Tt may be that it is love and not lack of | 


faith that brings me back.” 

It aroused her. Never before had a young 
man spoken to her about his love for another 
girl. “She looked at him. She had known him 
and had looked at him before, but she had 
never seen him. She wondered why the people 
of Dareni said so much ill of the people of 
Mocanu. Yancu was so handsome, and his 
voice was so round and pleasant to her ear. 

After awhile he mounted his horse again. 
“Tt is getting dark,” he told her. 

“The horse is tired,” she answered after a 
pause. “If you will walk near it, we will walk 
together to the village.” 

They had to pass a narrow path, and as 
they walked abreast, the horse following them, 
their arms met and their hands touched. He 
caught at her wrist when she stumbled over a 
boulder. She did not resist, nor did she pull 
her hand away. And so they walked the short 
path silently, hand in hand, until they came 
out into the open road. 

“My house is there.”’ 

She pointed to:a little hut in which a light 
had. just been lit. And before he had time 
to answer a word, she skipped away lightly 
as a young goat. He could hear the thud of 
her moccasined feet on the ground, and he 
heard the bang of the door as she closed it be- 
hind her. A minute later, as he passed by her 
window, walking alongside his horse, he saw 
her sitting down before a low table in the 
middle of the room and combing her hair, 
while she looked in a mirror that she had taken 
out from one of the folds of her skirt. 


E HAD intended to go to see Sophitza the 

very hour he arrived home, after greeting 

his mother. But the mother and even his sisters 

wondered why he made no move to leave the 

house that evening. Yet no one said a word. 

One leaves young people to do what they feel 
like doing when they are in love. 

The whole night, though tired and broken, 
he tossed on his bed. The image of Sophitza 
melted into the image of Neica. He could 
not separate the two images. It was sinful. 
But he thought, “‘Would there be peace be- 
tween the two villages if I married Neica?”’ 
Yet in the morning, bright and early, he went 
out to the field to speak to Sophitza. 

She threw her staff away and rushed toward 
him. Breathless, pale, she queried, “Has 
anything happened to the pluta?” 

“No, nothing has happened, but father has 
asked me—” He could not continue to lie 
further. 

Somehow he kept at a distance. She won- 
dered why he did not take her in his arms and 
kiss her as he had done only a few days 
previously. 

“So all is well?’? she inquired again, anxiously 
looking into his eyes and picking up her staff 
again. « ue 
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America’s Summer Wonderland 
calls you to a great adventure 


Out beyond the world of humdrum lies a 
land of high adventure. It starts at the 
Rockies—it ends at the Pacific beaches. 
And in between a thousand vacation 
wonder-spots are calling you this summer. 

Pack your bags, board a train, forget 
awhile the world of cluttered desks and 
household cares! Surrender yourself to 
the clean, strong spell of the mountains. 
Refresh your soul in a realm of snow- 
capped peaks, flower-flooded valleys, 
gleaming glaciers, sunny beaches. 

Come this summer—and plan to in- 
clude one or more of these famous scenic 
attractions: 


Yellowstone National Park 
Glacier National Park 
Rainier National Park 
Crater Lake National Park 
The Alaskan Tour 


Every day brings perfect vacation 
weather. There is glorious sport of every 
kind— golf, mountain climbing, fishing, 
motoring, surf bathing, horseback riding, 
boating. You'll enjoy the splendid cities, 
the excellent hotels. 

You can visit Yellowstone or Glacier on 
your way out or back. You can include 
the famous Cody Road, the Puget Sound 
country, the Columbia River drive, the 
Spokane country, or any of hundreds of 
other vacation attractions. 


Low round trip excursion rates this 
summer. Through trains providing aserv- 
ice which anticipates your every travel 
wish. You can go one way and return 
another. (Through Scenic Colorado at 
no extra transportation cost.) Stop off 
where you wish along the way. 


Free new Travel Book 


Send the coupon now for the free illus- 
trated book, ‘‘TheAmericanWonderland.” 
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Canning 


Many home canners have 
been too easily satisfied. 
If they put up two or three 
hundred jars and lost only 
ten or fifteen they thought 
that was a good record. 


There’s no necessity for even 
this small percentage of spoil- 
age. Care to use only fresh 
fruits and vegetables, accuracy 
in time of processing, and 
above all, the selection of a 
reliable rubber that will not 
crack, shrink or ‘‘die’’ on the 
shelf will give the home canner 
a 100% keep. She should 
be satisfied with nothing else. 


JAR RUBBERS 


plain or double lip, are sold in gro- 
cery and hardware stores every- 
where, and come packed in the case 
with the following well known 
brands of fruit jars: Atlas E-Z seal, 
Atlas Good Luck, Schram Ever-Seal 
and Schram Acme. If your grocer 
doesn’t keep them, send 10 cents 
V7 for sample dozen. For 

% \\ 10 cents in stamps we 

=> 7 will mail you our Home 
= Canners’ Year Book, 
WM with full instructions, 
i) sterilization tables and 
. many excellent recipes. 
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| fully, as if he were hiding something from her. 


| picking up the reed flute which he had just 
| abandoned, he played upon it one of the sad 


|The youngsters were turning round and round 


| the smith’s arms upon hers, and joined the 


| upon him. He was one of them. And Sophitza, 
| too. 
| the other one! He threw a silver piece to the 
| playing gipsies. 


| Get wine for all of us! Hey, Stan! Hey, Ionel! 





| before the winter is over—Yea, before the 
| winter is over—” 


| And you, Petrache! 


The Law of the River 


“Allis well,” he answered slowly and thought- 


Then he sat down near her on a boulder, and | 
doinas of the country. The lambs and the | 
ewes began to turn slowly about, gathering 
nearer and nearer. The dogs stretched their 
necks toward him; and suddenly, when the 
flute broke out into a wild wail, they began 
to yelp, and the sheep began to bleat. 

“Tt is a sad heart you have brought back,”’ 
Sophitza said when he put the flute away. 

“Tt is a sad heart I have brought back,” he 
answered, and left her without another word. 


HE following day was Sunday. Instead of 
remaining to dance at the inn of his own | 
village, he went down to Dareni. They were 
dancing the hora there, locked arm in arm. 





to the music of the raggedy gipsy band that 
was sitting on empty barrels turned upside 


| down. 


The inn-keeper looked at Yancu with dis- | 
pleasure. ‘Is there no dance at Mocanu?” he | 
asked, serving Yancu the wine he had requested. | 

There was something in the eyes of Yancu | 
the inn-keeper did not like. 

“There is a dance, and the wine there is as | 
good as yours,” Yancu answered, after having | 
emptied his glass; “but is Dareni a heathen | 
country, where a man dare not come in?” | 

And he looked fiercely into the inn-keeper’s | 
eyes. 

’ Then, walking out, he watched the dancers. 
Neica was there, her right arm locked with the | 
arm of the son of the blacksmith, her left arm | 
with that of another youngster. She saw him 
and looked at him smilingly, as if she dared 
him to come into the dance. In answer to her 
smile he plunged into the circle, dancing and 
kicking his heels into the air, broke the hold of 


dancing circle. 

Having finished the round of the dance, the 
other youngsters suddenly withdrew without | 
asking the gipsies to strike up another tune. 
Yancu shrugged his shoulders as he looked at 
Neica and asked her, 

“Have I the cholera or what?” 

She shrugged her shoulders and asked 
pointedly, “Have they no dance in your inn?” 

It pleased her that he had left the girl of his 
own village to come to Dareni to dance with 
her, braving all the men, though she knew 
that the other people would look at her askance | 
for having permitted or engaged him to dance 
with her. 

Neica’s father came up at that moment, | 
and turning his back upon Yancu without | 
greeting him, he told his daughter, | 

“We are going home.” 

Yancu looked after them. He saw how the 
grip of the old man’s hand became tighter and 
tighter on the girl’s slender wrist as she was un- 
willingly dragged away from the greensward 
upon which she had danced. He spread his legs | 
apart and shook with loud laughter. The | 
people of Dareni went into the inn. There was | 
something ugly about Yancu. It was better to | 





| leave him alone. 


He returned to his village, went to Sophitza’s | 
home, and took her to their own inn to dance. | 
There the young men did not turn their backs | 


How much more beautiful she was than 
“There, play another one, a livelier tune!” 
And to the inn-keeper he called: ““Get me wine! 


Red wine, Greek!’ 
called to the inn-keeper: “Red wine! 


He 
For 
” And he looked into Sophitza’s | 
eyes, which answered his so smilingly. 

She was so happy. There before everybody | 
he was going to tell them what was to happen 
before the winter was over. But he did not! 
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In that moment of 
despair, turn to 





OUR clean little home. You work so hard 
to keep it spotless. But one morning you 
find a roach. Or an-ant. . . Or perish the 
thought! a bedbug! Where did he come from? 
That is one of the great unsolved mysteries. 


You have got to get every one of these 
ravaging pests. And there is a preparation 
which will kill them all, even to the newly 
hatched young. It is Brack Frac. : 


Brack F ac gets them all, because it con- 
tains a secret, vegetable ingredient, harmless 
to humans and animals, but the surest 
death ever discovered for every kind of 
insect pest. 


BLACK FLAG comes in two forms... 
LIQUID and POWDER 


Buacx Fiac powder and liquid are equally 
deadly for all forms of bugs, with three ex- 
ceptions: use only powder on furs and to kill 
dog fleas and plant lice. Many women use 
both, preferring 


The LIQUID to kill 


FLIES MOTHS MOSQUITOES 
The POWDER to kill ; 
ROACHES ANTS BEDBUGS 


DOG FLEAS : PLANT LICE - CHICKEN LICE 


Powder, 15c up. Powder Gun, 10c. Liquid, 25¢ up. 
Sprayer, 45c. Introductory package, containing Brack 
Fac liquid and sprayer, only 65c.  * 


Get this important free booklet 


Know how to deal with every - 
form of insect pest. Fill in and mail 
coupon below. 
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Charm and Economy 
with Casement Windows 
Truscon Copper Steel Casements 
are superior in material, design and 
workmanship, yet inexpensive. 







standard units may be combined to 


4 


meet any window requirement. 


Double Daylight 
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Truscon Copper Steel Basement Windows 
are durable and cost as little as wood. 


‘Crackless Plaster = 
with Metal Lath 
Truscon 1-A Metal Lath and Corner Beads 
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ceilings and add fire protection. 
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finish the phrase. He gulped the rest of the 
words down in a big draft of red wine. 

A minute later he seized the flute from one 
of the gipsies and began to play the same 


doina Sophitza had heard him play the previous | 


day. And then they all became sad. Some 


had seen him come up from Dareni, and they | 


wondered why he had gone to Dareni on a 
Sunday morning! 

There was much work to be done around 
the house while his father was away. As 


| if to drown all in fatigue, Yancu plunged into 


the work, accomplishing more in one day than 
he would have accomplished in any three days. 
But his mother remarked that the work was 
not done in joy, but in anger. And she wished 
it had not been done at all, for work done in 
anger is like thirst quenched with poisonous 
drink. 

Yancu grew thinner every day. He could 
not separate the images of the two girls. When- 
ever he pictured Sophitza to himself, the face 
of the other blotted her out. And the thought 
came again, why could he not marry Neica? 
He would have to fight the whole village of 
Dareni. Well, he would fight. One fought 
for what one wanted. He did not have to 
fight for Sophitza. Well—but Sophitza was 
of his own village. Neica was from Dareni. 
What a victory it would be to marry a girl 
from Dareni! Perhaps there would be peace 
afterward—no? And Neica—she was so 
beautiful. So was Sophitza. Yet Sophitza— 
he did not have to fight for Sophitza. Any 


one of his village could marry Sophitza, but | 


none could marry Neica. 
Day after day he would go down to the vil- 
lage of Dareni and walk in front of Neica’s 


window for a chance of catching a glimpse | 


of her, happy indeed when he had caught her 
eye, for she was now almost never allowed to 
be alone, her father and her mother watching 
over her. And then he would go to the inn 
and drink wine served by the silent inn-keeper, 
who feared every one of his appearances, 
expecting from day to day something terrible 
to happen. It was lucky indeed that the men 
of Dareni; the young ones especially, were not 
in the village; they had all gone away on their 
plutas, otherwise there would have been blood- 
shed long before. The audacity: a Mocanu 


setting eyes on Neica and breaking in on | 


dances! As it was, only the old men and the 
women were at the inn when Yancu would 
appear, and to them he would talk. 

“Why do you look at me so, as if I were a 


| Turk; one that has come here for rape and 
| robbery? We bow before the same God. We 
| all believe in Christ. We are people of the same 













blood.” 

But the old people merely shrugged their 
shoulders and did not answer him, as if they 
meant to say, “It is useless to talk to you. 
You would not understand.” 

On Sundays, when everybody was dancing 
at his inn, Yancu would sit at home with his 
head in his hands, unable to understand his 
own emotions, and yet feeling that he was 
sinning against Sophitza. She had never said 
a word to him, and kept away, leaving him to 
his own sorrow, waiting for the day when he 
should of himself come to talk to her again. 


ND then Yancu’s father returned. George 
did not talk to hisson. Heunderstood. He 
tried to occupy him. He had on coming home 
picked up a good many more sheep than he had 
in other years, and he was now busy cutting 


down logs in the forest to tie another raft to | 


ship them down to the river mouth, to sell 
them. 


For a few days Yancu, busy with the heavy | 
axe and helping his father roll down the logs | 


to the river, had his mind more at ease than 
he had had it in weeks before. 


swaying figure with his eyes on the river. And 
it seemed to him that all unhappiness, that all 
his own misfortune, was there in the shimmering 
water. 


Slowly he returned, intending.to go directly | 


But the logs | 
tied, the sheep herded and enclosed upon the | 
long, wide raft, the father gone, he followed the | 





. CurDining Room 


in an Orange rove 





“HE fragrance of orange blos- 
soms, floating through your 
dining room, like a wisp from 
a orange grove, gives a new and 
appetizing freshness. A lighted 
cose of Vantine’s Orange Blos- 
sont Incense drives away winter 
dullit 


Upstaisiand down, in every room, 















Vantine’§:famous Oriental In- 
cense givéS#4n. exquisite touch of 
refinement. ght fragrances, in 


25¢ or 50¢ packages, at your fa- 
vorite dealers, Pine; Rose, Sandal- 
wood, Lilac, 
Lotus, Violet and 









A sample package coi 


different odors sent on Fr 
cents. 


























ul 






| ( rhe beauty treatment for furniture ~ ~ 







‘dar: 


1T CLEANS AS IT POLISHES 








“IT earned the money, Jim, 
by spare time work.’’ 





is Your F amily Income Big Enough? 


Mail the 
Money-Making 
Coupon 
Today! 


— te tee tee Se 


Yes, I want to earn 
Money Making Plan. 


ee ee ee eee he ee eee ee ps ee te 


Dept. G-T425, International Magazine Co., Inc. 


extra money 


1G MANY cases one person’s income is insufficient for the needs of 
1 family. Let us tell you of our plan that enables thousands of 
men and women to turn their spare time into cash—without capital, 


without experience, without interfering with regular duties. 
Like D. M. West, of Colorado, Mrs. J. T. Wilkins, of Georgia, and 
Mrs. Alice R. Loomis, of Hawaii, you can earn extra money every 


month, Mrs. Ray 
in four months, 


Altschuler, of New York, earned more than $600 


Sh hh a he pe pes be 


_Inc., New York, N. Y. ' 
Without obligation, I should like to have details of your Spare Time 1 





44 May 


1925 Good Housekeeping 





The Law of the River 


to his home. But on the way he stopped in 
front of the inn on the shore of the river. 
Spataru, Neica’s father, was talking to the 
other men inside. 

“A glass of wine, Greek,’’ Yancu called to 
the inn-keeper. “Another one,” he asked, 
after he had’finished the first. 

And even before he had finished the second 
he called for a third one. 

Warmed, heated by the wine, in the grip of 
his own emotion, he veered around towards 
Spataru, and turning him by his shoulders he 
called to the inn-keeper, 

“And give my future father-in-law a good 
glass of wine!” 

And when the old man withdrew with a 
scowling face, Yancu, with a full glass in his 
hand, walked after him. 

“Whether you want it or not you will be my 
father-in-law!” Tossing his head back, he 
repeated: ‘(Whether you want it or not! Do 
you hear me?” 

The men looked at Yancu, awed and sub- 
dued by the fierceness of his outburst. The 
drink he had taken had acted like oil on fire. 

Seeing the consternation in the faces of the 
others, Yancu suddenly changed his voice, and 
talking to the others as well as to the father of 
Neica, he asked: 

“Why am I not as good as any one in this 
village? Why do you think that we, my father 
and I, have no right to pole our plutas down 
the river as well as you have? It is my river 
as well as yours. It is everybody’s river. And 
are children born of our loins not as strong as 
yours? And are our maidens not as chaste 
and our men not as brave? We are one people. 
This is our river, the river of all of us.” 

Then the oldest of the men, the Staroste, 
Stan, whose two sons had been swallowed up 
by the river, spoke: “It is our river, son, for 
we have paid for it with the lives of our people. 
Two of my sons have gone down into it. 
Spataru’s brother has perished in it. Not a 
man here but some of his kin has perished in 
the Prut. That is how we have paid for it. 
What you have paid for is yours. You and 
your father and your people before him have 
only taken from the river, but you have not 
given to it.” 

“Must I then kill my mother, or my brother, 
and throw him into the river to have a right to 
sail my pluta on it?” Yancu asked. 

“God forbid!” the people said, shaking their 


heads. “We have not meant to tell you that, 
Yancu. But, look—there are wolves in the 
fields. They are the shepherds’ danger.” 


At THAT moment Neica appeared. She 

stood leaning on her father while the old 
man was telling of the toll every house in the 
village.-calling each one by name, had some- 
time or other paid tothe Prut. And the more 
the old man spoke, the more Yancu felt that 
Neica was being distanced from him, made un- 
attainable. For there was not one single 
Mocanu of whom he could tell that the river 
had swallowed him. Many had been killed by 
wolves—as shepherds would be. He felt he was 
different. They had indeed a greater right to 
the river: The death of one in the family was 
like a new badge of nobility. And the river 
had so willed that the Spataru family had paid 
a heavier toll than any other family of Dareni. 
Neica was unattainable—and he desired her so. 
Was he a traitor to the shepherds of his 
village? 

Still speaking, aroused by his own oratory, 
and by the memory of all that had happened, 
the Staroste, followed by the others, walked 
out from the door of the inn. His hand point- 
ing toward the river, the Staroste said, 

“’Therel?2 

But the old man checked his words. A squall 
had risen, and the otherwise peaceful, swift 
river had changed into a foaming, tossing, 
howling, shrieking sea. 

Their faces turned pale, and they looked 


at Yancu, for they knew that his father — 


had only an hour ago poled down his raft. 


They crossed themselves. No pluta could 
withstand such a squall on the Prut . . . 

And even while they were thus looking at 
one another, a young boy came riding swiftly 
from below the shore of the river. It did not 
take Yancu long to understand what had hap- 
pened. The young man was riding his father’s 
horse. The dog was following behind. 

“Yhe pluta broke. The sheep and all were 
swallowed. Only the horse—the dog.”’ 

And the boy pointed toward the dog that ran 
behind him. 

The Staroste put his two hands upon Yancu’s 
shoulders. 

“You are one of us now, Yancu Mocanu.”’ 

Then they all knelt down with faces to the 
river and, crossing themselves, began to chant 
the prayer for the dead. 

Yancu looked closely at Neica while the 
people were praying. He had never seen her 
as she really was. The halo of the unattain- 
able had always been about. her. It had 
illuminated her. He could have her now. Had 
the river swallowed his father so that the 
woman he coveted could be his? 

He looked at her. She looked at him. A 
light had also come into her eyes. He won- 
dered whether she felt what he felt! Whether 
she saw him as clearly as he saw her. The 
other one was ever so much more desirable 
now that he could have the unattainable one! 
And the river had swallowed his father so that 
he, Yancu, should marry Neica. Why had he 
been so perturbed about her? He walked up 
nearer and looked searchingly into her face. 
She was not beautiful. 

And for the first time in many a week he was 
able to visualize Sophitza all alone, without her 
face melting together with that of Neica. 

He sank to his knees and cried, with his 
face buried in the ground. Then he rose, 
crossed himself again, and without saying a 
word to the Staroste, Yancu walked back to 
his own village. On the way he murmured to 
himself, 

“Tf only Sophitza will understand and forgive 
me!” 

And Sophitza understood and forgave. 


Music of Fairies 
(Continued from page 51) 


with reflected glory, and no doubt it was 
largely due to the gorgeous background that the 
image of this ovenbird stands out so clearly in 
my mind. I could see its every feather, and 
the detail that I remember most distinctly was 
its golden crown. Seiurus aurocapillus is the 
ovenbird’s technical name, but I had always 
thought that, like so many others of the Latin 
names of birds, this one should be taken with 
a grain of salt.. Awurocapillus falls musically 
from the tongue and paints an attractive pic- 
ture in the mind, but the ovenbirds that I 
had seen upon other occasions—none of them 
at such close quarters as in the present case— 
had seemed scarcely worthy of the appellation. 
Their crowns, I thought, were rufous or buff 
rather than gold, and I set down awurocapillus 
as a pleasant poetic exaggeration on the part 
of Linnaeus, who named the species. But this 
crown was real, rich, tawny gold; and gazing at 
it through the glass at a distance of not more 
than six feet, | made my apologies to Linnaeus. 
He had engaged in no poetic license unbecom- 
ing a devotee of unemotional science. He was 
as sternly precise and as conscientiously ac- 
curate as science itself when he dubbed the 
ovenbird ‘‘golden-crowned shake-tail.” 
Another thing I learned that day because I 
had the good fortune to study that ovenbird 
at such close range. When he had come very 
near to me, and not until he was very near, I 
discovered that he was singing. I could see him 
singing before I could hear him. At ten feet 
the sound was inaudible. At seven feet I could 
just distinguish the music—as though a field 
mouse, hidden somewhere in the grass, were 
playing softly on a tiny violin such as a mouse 
might use if mice could do such things. That 
was a discovery worth while; for never before 
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YOUR living room takes on a new and 
subtle charm with the addition of 
Northfield Living Room Furniture. At- 
tractive, graceful lines and charming color 
effects in the latest covering materials are 
blended with perfect tailoring and assured 
quality. There are many overstuffed and pe- 
riod designs, as well as colorful pieces in 
fibre-reed, from which to make a selection. 
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If your guest accommodation is limited, 
you will be delighted to find that some 
Northfield davenports contain a perfectly 
concealed bed, with ample room and com- 
fort for two. All Northfield pieces carry the 
trade-mark—your assurance of fine quality. 
Good furniture stores throughout Amer- 
ica sell Northfield Living Room Furniture. 
Write for “The Blue Book of Living Rooms.” 
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Awnings Ready to Put up 
DUBAN AWNINGS are made like the 
finest custom awnings in standard sizes to 


fit any window or porch, of strikingly 
beautiful fast color striped cloth and with 
rust-proof frames. Soe/d by leading 
dealers. WRITE us for free catalogue, 


samples of cloth, prices and name of 
dealer nearest to you. 

Look for the name DUBAN on the Awning. 
Dealers-wantedwhere we are not represented 
The DUBAN SHADE CORP. 

168 South Ave 
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My Blankets 
Came Back Like New 


DMIRING eyes greet the blanketswashed 
A and refinished by our Special Process, 
So fresh and soft, you’d think they were 
NEW. Not a bit of shrinking or fading. 
Women in all parts of the country are en- 
joying our moderately priced service. Just 
Parcel Post your blankets to us today— 
you'll be surprised at the results. Further 
information upon request. 
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Dressmaking 
Made Easy 


You can now learn, easily 
} and quickly right in your 
own home, during spare 
time, by a wonderfully 
simple and practical new 
method, how to plan and 
make all your own and your 
children’s clothes and save 
half or more on everything. 

You can make your last 
season’s dresses and suits 
over into stylish new gar- 
ments. You can make 
fashionable clothes from in- 
expensive materials. You 
can prepare for success in 
the dressmaking or milli- 
; _hery profession, have a shop 
of your own and make a real addition to your income. 


WRITE TODAY FOR HANDSOME 
FREE BOOKLET 


and learn how you can have more and prettier clothes 
and earn money besides. Mail the coupon today. 
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| WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-S, Scranton, Penna. 





Please send me, without cost or obligation, a | 
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I can learn the subject which I have marked— 
0 Home Dressmaking | 
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This artistic and cozy little house in Portland, Oregon, has a roof of Cabot’s 
Creosote Stained Shingles and wall shingles stained and finished in Cabot’s 
Old Virginia White. Harold Doty, architect, Portland. 
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(Genuine Creosote) 


Stained Shingles 


THE STANDARD RED CEDAR SHINGLES: All Cabot’s Shingles are selected 
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fications of the Shingle Associations. Sound lumber, straight grain, 
non-warping, uniform, durable and full count. 

THE STANDARD CREOSOTE STAINS: Cabot'’s Creosote Shingle Stains 
have been standard for forty years. Rich, velvety colors that wear as 
long as the best paint, compounded with Real Creosote, that thoroughly 
preserves the shingles. 

This combination of Standard Shingles ready-stained 
with Cabot’s Standard Stains can now be promptly 
shipped from staining stations at central shipping 
points. Your lumber dealer can get them for you. 
Send for Stained Cedar Samples and full information—FREE 
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Music of Fairies 


| had the ovenbird been known to sing in the 





garden. I have never yet heard it sing its 


_ usual song there, for that song is a loud, bold 
| melody which could not have passed unnoticed. 


But I learned that day that it has another song, 
a tiny, delicate, intricate trill which the keen 
ears of the little wild folk of the garden, so 
much keener than mine, have probably heard 
often enough April after April for as many 
years as the garden has been a garden and the 
ovenbirds, voyaging northward with the spring, 
have lingered a day or two amid its vines and 
shrubbery to break their long journey and rest 
their sturdy little wings. 

It is a dangerous thing to sit among those 


| who may be termed the negative dogmatists, 


those who assert positively that a certain 
thing never happens, that a certain bird or 
other animal never does thus or so. That 
singing ovenbird, which shattered a dogma 
that I would have sworn by, calls to mind 
another instance of the same sort, but much 


Catbirds Defy Audubon 
“They pass in abundance through Georgia 
and the Carolinas early in September,” says 
Audubon in his account of the catbird. “On 
their return in spring they reach the neighbor- 


- hood ‘of Charleston about the 20th of March, 


when they feed on insects found along the 
lanes and garden-walks; but none are heard 
to sing, or are found to breed there.” 

If Audubon had been standing ten minutes 
ago in the doorway of the room where this is 
being written, a doorway that looks out on a 
tangle of honeysuckle and, just beyond it, a 
little thicket of young mulberry trees, he 
would have seen and heard a catbird singing 
in a Charleston garden as boldly and joy- 


| ously as ever a catbird sang anywhere under 


the sun. 

It was more than two weeks ago that I 
first heard this gray gallant really lift up his 
voice, but long before that I had learned here 
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| more notable, because in this case it is one of 
| the great luminaries of natural history who is 
| caught in the pitfalls of dogmatism. 


in the garden that what Audubon said never — 


happened happens every spring. The discovery 
was almost precisely similar to the ovenbird 
episode already described. Watching a catbird 
one morning, I saw the bird singing a song 
which at first I could not hear. Not until I 
had come within a few feet of it could my ears 
catch the faint sound. It was a true song, 
though nearly inaudible—a complex succession 
of notes closely resembling, I thought, the 
catbird’s ordinary song, as though the bird 
were going through its usual repertoire “under 
its breath”; and experience proved that this 
was no unusual happening but that, on the 
contrary, the catbird makes this faint music 
in the garden every April and may be heard 
by any one who will contrive to get within a 
few feet of the musician without letting him- 
self be seen. 

How many other birds have this habit of 
singing under their breath at times and in 
places when and where they are not supposed 
to sing? A considerable number, I think, for I 
have caught several others at it. The cardinal 
does it regularly every winter. On still, sunny 
days in December I have often heard him in 
the garden crooning softly to himself, so softly 
that one could not hear him half a dozen 
yards away. It is as though he were holding 
private rehearsals in preparation for his real 


singing season which, in the garden, generally . 


has its beginning in late December, sometimes 
on Christmas morning. The mockingbird, too, 
holds these secret rehearsals with none except 
himself to listen, and trills many a faint elfin 
tune in the evergreen thickets long before the 
real spring ecstacy comes upon him. At 
intervals throughout the winter I hear the 
white-throated sparrows communing with 
themselves in liquid lyric numbers, although 
as a rule it is not until March and sometimes 
not until April that they lift up their sweet, 
plaintive voices for all to hear. Doubtless 


there are many other birds that do the same 
thing, but one must live very close to them 
to find them out, for the music that they make 
at these times is as small and fine and delicate 
as the music of fairies. 

Most of this fairy music of the birds that 
I have had the luck to hear has been heard 
in the garden, very little of it in the woods; 
and this is due in no small measure to the fact 
that a garden offers certain special advantages 
- for close and intimate observation. Thus 
every window near which grow trees and 
shrubs is a vantage point, a sort of ambush 
where a man may lie in wait, his presence un- 
suspected by the wild things that come and go 
without. Indeed, looking back over the record 
of years, I am almost persuaded that a window 
ambush, even a window ambush in a city, 
is the best place in the world from which to 
watch wild things, provided it looks out on 
some green place. I have seen from my win- 
dow ambushes foxes, loons, wood _ibises, 
herons, and hawks, and I have even gone on 
woodcock hunts there and had fine sport— 
hunts in which no gun was used and which 
cost no lives. 


Hunting Woodcock from an Easy Chair 


“Woodcock in the city!” exclaims the reader, 
“what nonsense!”? Which only shows that the 
reader still has certain things to learn. As a 
matter of fact, there are woodcock in my city 
garden and in neighboring gardens during 
nearly every cold wave, and during one excep- 
tionally chilly winter at least eight or ten of 
these strange, big-headed, big-eyed birds spent 
a month there. Morning after morning I 
watched them from my ambush, sometimes 
as many as six of them together, foraging for 
their breakfast just below me and often not 
a dozen feet away; and it was a common thing 
to see two or three or four of them walking 
about unconcernedly among the hens in the 
chicken yard, darting quickly aside when one 
of the sedate Plymouth Rocks resented their 
intrusion. 

It was a blizzard that brought them, but 
it was the humble earthworm that kept them. 
There are many.earthworms in the woods, 
but there are not many of them in any one 
place in the woods, and the colder the weather, 
the harder it is to find them, for they burrow 
deeper to keep warm. The garden, however, 
is a metropolis of earthworms, and, perhaps 
because the temperature never goes quite so 
low in the city as in the country, it is not 
so hard a matter to discover them, even in 
bitter weather. The woodcock probably hit 
upon the garden quite by accident in their 
flight southward before the season’s first great 
cold wave; but having found it and having dis- 
covered its rich store of earthworms, they could 
not keep away from it, and even if at first they 
were frightened away by the terrifying sights 
and sounds of the city, they soon returned to 
it because in that time of dearth it was a 
veritable land of milk and honey. So every 
day for some thirty days I went woodcock 
hunting at my window ambushes and learned 
more about woodcock than I had ever learned 
in the woods. 


A Bluejay’s Treasure Trove 


Sometimes one comes upon interesting 
secrets. A bluejay which I was watching 
from a window ambush the other day had no 
idea that he was being spied upon. Otherwise 
he would not have proceeded to bury stolen 
treasure directly under my nose. He had a 
pecan nut in his bill when I first caught sight 
of him in the mulberry thicket outside the 
window, one of many nuts which he and his 
accomplices had stolen from the big pecan 
tree in the garden; and as he perched on a 
twig in the shadows of the thicket, holding the 
nut lengthwise in his bill, he glanced keenly 
to right and left to make sure that he was 
unobserved. Presently he hopped from his 
twig to another nearer the ground and again 
peered craftily about him. After a moment, 
he jumped down upon the ground. Laying 
the nut down, he pushed and poked it into the 
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one of the few sharply contrasting 
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and figure. 


A Postal request will bring 
our Books 


“HISTORIC MAHOGANY” 
“STATELY MAHOGANY” 


interesting —iNStTUuctiVve 
complimentary 


Be Sure Ir Is GENuINE MAHOGANY 


MAHOGANY ASSOCIATION, Inc. 


1133 Broadway 


New York 


A NATIONAL ORGANIZATION of MAHOGANY PRODUCERS 











WASHINGTON 


Sewing Table 


FIFTY THOUSAND WOMEN 

approve and use the Genuine 

COWAN Martha Washington 

Sewing Table. Made only by 

CQWAN, of Chicago. Now of- 

_, _feredforthe first time on easy 

payments. Will last a lifetime. Mahogany, beautifully 

finished. Possesses historical and sentimental value of a 

high order; thoroughly practical. 29-in. high; 27-in. 

wide; 14-in. deep; sliding needle tray in top drawer ; 
spool rods in second ; deep pockets each side. 

Pin a dollar bill or check to your letter ; balance $23.50, 


at $4 a month. Delivery charges paid anywherein U.S. 
Or ask for free booklet. Money back any time within 30 
days if not perfectly satisfied. 

COWAN CABINET COMPANY, 844 Rush &t., Chicago, tl. 








BLUE RIBBON 


AVE you plenty of sunshine in all 
your rooms? Niagara Wall-papers 
will bring sun-kissed beauty to the walls 
and make your home look like new. Sold 
by good decorators at moderate prices. 


Style Book 


Send 10 cents for this 
new book—full of de- 
corators’ secrets and 
Oy Paes yt = Sale of iE dee ee 
S37 dam? — SE patterns, with their 

BLS ae Oo" historical origin, 
EA, 9. ag" 













Niagara Wall Paper 





x x Co., 55 Walnut Ave, 
é Ss » Niagara Falls, N. Y. 





247 


In using advertisements see page 6 


“ 7 TF | 
Wher d De CAINS (ome HAC i 





Chief among her treasures will be the grateful 
comfort, the charm of lovely color 
and enduring worth of 
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WOOL 
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Truly, Kenwoods are treasures. 
Not alone for their decorative 
colors and patterns, but also be- 
cause of their enduring and luxu- 
rious comfort. 


For Kenwoods are woven of ALL 
pure, new, selected, long-fibre 
wool. Their deep, soft, fleecy nap 
does not easily wash or wearaway. 
They are pre-shrunk to retain 


shape and size when washed. They 


are warm but light in weight. 


Their selected wool and the special 
Kenwood methods of weaving 
and finishing insure unusually 
long-wearing serviceability. 


Kenwoods are 72 x 84 for 
double and 60 x 84 for twin 
beds. Ends are bound with 
lustrous 3-inch satin ribbon. 





There are fourteen colors and 
patterns. 


You surely will want the distinc- 
tion of Kenwoods in your own 
home. They are most appropriate 
in the Summer Home or Camp, 
where their soft color is delight- 
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Kenwood Blankets, Baby Blan- 
kets, Slumber Throws, Blanket 
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partment Stores and Gift Shops. 


The Kenwood Comfort Catalog, printed in 
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|the blue ruffian. 


Music of Fairies 


soil with his bill until it was covered, and then, 
apparently to conceal the evidences of his 
handiwork, he picked up five or six dead 
leaves one by one and laid them carefully over 
the spot where the nut was planted. 

Did he intend to return later and get that 
nut and eat it? I suppose he did—though, of 
course, we are dealing here with an instinctive 
and not a reasoned action; but the chances are 
that he will not come, for the jays can not 
possibly remember all the widely scattered 
places where they. bury nuts. Indeed, the 
many young pecan trees which spring up in 


‘the most out-of-the-way places are proof that 


a large proportion, probably the great majority, 
of the nuts planted by the jays remain in the 
ground. It is an interesting illustration of one 
of Nature’s stratagems—of how she makes 
use of an instinct developed for one purpose to 
accomplish another and very different end. 
Even the jay himself—not the individual, but 
the species—is the gainer by the trick which 
she plays on him in causing him to forget most 
of the nuts and acorns which he buries so 
carefully; for future generations of jays are 
provided with bushels of nuts and acorns borne 
in after years by the trees which he has thus 
planted. 


Two Cardinals with Perseverance 


Not long ago, close to one of my window 
ambushes, my garden cardinals showed me 
a new thing, a thing unprecedented in my 
experience and not recorded in any book that 
I have read. Early in the spring, the cardinals 
had begun to construct a nest in a small but 


dense Japanese privet tree near my window. - — 


When the nest was about one-quarter com- 
pleted, the birds, for some unknown reason, 
abandoned it and began to build another home 
in a hedge of Siberian privet thirty yards or so 
away. Here, too, they met with interference 
of some sort—perhaps from rats—and when 
the nest was nearly ready for the eggs, they 
abandoned it also and sought still another site. 
This time they chose a low spirza bush beside 
a lane, where they quickly constructed a nest. 
The eggs were soon laid, and the female began 
incubating them. 

Within a few days, disaster befell. One 
afternoon I found the nest empty, though un- 
damaged in any way, and I concluded that 
either bluejays or fish crows had taken the 
eggs in the redbirds’ absence. Undaunted, the 
plucky pair set to work again to construct 
another home in a tall Rose of Sharon or 
althea bush near a dense canebrake. Before 
the eggs were laid, this nest was broken up by 
thieving rats. 

Redcoat and his wife trilled a few tunes to 
prove their superiority to adverse fortune; 
then they proceeded to show me something 
that I had never seen before. They returned 
to the small Japanese privet near my window 
where they had begun to build their first nest, 
and they completed the unfinished nest in that 
privet and reared a brood there. Not without 
mishaps, however. One morning, before the 
nestlings were fully fledged, a bluejay raided 
the nest, killed one nestling, and would have 
murdered the others also had not the parent 
birds returned at that moment and attacked 
In fury, he turned upon 
them, seized the female cardinal by her head- 
feathers, and would have killed her in the 
grass under the tree, despite the valiant 
efforts of her mate, had I not rushed to the 
rescue. 

Now, this was no great event, perhaps, and 
yet it was an interesting illustration of the 
possibilities that lie in garden natural history, 
for cardinals and other small feathered folk 
very seldom return to an abandoned nest and 
complete it and make their home in it. Never 
before had I known this happen, and when I 
asked one of the foremost ornithologists of the 


country about it the other day, he declared it - 


a unique case, so far as he was aware. The 
incident illustrates not only the possibilities 
but also the positive advantages of garden 


y. 


_ the warmer part of the year. He must be seen 


natural history; for in the open country I | 
could hardly have followed the fortunes of | 
this pair of cardinals through a period of weeks | 
and thus have discovered at the last that | 
occasionally, though very, very rarely, the 
cardinal departs from.the ordered custom of 
his race and does a thing that you will not find 
mentioned in any of the books that have been | 
written about him. 
I have wandered far from the subject about 

which I started to write—the music of feathered 

fairies—that faint, fine music of the birds, | 
which they sometimes make in secret places | 
for their own joy, imagining that none can hear 
it except themselves. And I shall wander 
away from that subject again, for there is 
another thing even better than this fairy music 
that the watcher in a window ambush may 
enjoy without measure or stint—the beauty 
and grace of the fairies themselves, off-guard 
and unaware of prying eyes, viewed close at 
hand, so close that at times you might stretch 
out your arm and touch them. Of them all, 
the painted bunting or nonpareil is the loveli- 
est. The Northerner does not know the 
nonpareil. His real home is in the tropics. 
Even here in Carolina he is found only in the 
coastal country and, of course, only during | 


to be believed. One can no more describe the 
adult male nonpareil than one can describe 
the tiger lily; and when I see him in the garden 
im spring—and I see him almost every day at 
that season—I know that I would not exchange 
him for the wild pigeon or the sandhill crane 
or the great auk himself. 

Yet it is not the springtime nonpareil in 
all his vivid panoply of the season of love that 
is the chief crown and glory of window am- 
bush natural history. That distinction be- 
longs to the autumn nonpareil, a very different 
bird. You need not lie in wait to see the 
nonpareil in May and June. In spite of what 
the Northern writers of books (two-thirds of 
whom have evidently never seen a nonpareil in 
their lives) say about his shyness and timidity, 
he is in spring and summer one of the least 
shy and the least timid of all the birds that 
come up out of the tropics to breed and rear 
their young in this region. 

He delights in being looked at. He parades 
his gorgeous beauty before the eyes of the 
human- beholder with almost as much pride as 
he displays when he pirouettes in front of his 
little olive-green sweetheart. When he pours 
out his love in sweet song—and for weeks after 
his arrival he sings almost incessantly—he 
chooses some conspicuous perch where the sun 
shines full upon him, and the glowing colors 
of hi; splendid coat fairly gleam and glitter in 
the light. But in the late summer a change 
comes over his spirit, and by early October he 
has become so timid and so diffident, so silent, 
so retiring—I had almost said so morose— 
that only the most industrious and painstaking 
search will find him in his hiding place. 





The Autumn Nonpareil 


It is just at this season, when he is so hard 
to find, that it is most important to find him; 
for beautiful as the springtime nonpareil is, 
the autumn nonpareil is still more beautiful. 
His colors have lost something of their bril- 
liancy, so that at a little distance the nonpareil 
of October may seem not quite so splendid a 
creature as the nonpareil of May. But seen 
close at hand, the darker, more lustrous, richer 
plumage of the October painted bunting so 
astounds and entrances the eye that no man 
delighting in such things can ever forget his 
first meeting with an adult male bird of this 
species which has completed the late summer 
molt and donned his new fall uniform. But 
the problem is to find him. Most people at 
this season never see him at all and suppose 
that he has already departed for his winter 
home in the tropics. 

It is then that the window ambush plays its 
part most gloriously. If you go seeking the 
autumn nonpareil, the noise of your approach 
will frighten him away, and you may search 
vainly for hours. But if you will wait quietly 
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greeting cards and folders. 1925 Birthday and Everyday | 
line ready. Exclusive designs. Write NOW for illustrated | 
book. “Pleasant Pages.” Gives full instructions how to color, | 
how to sell. Or send $1.00 for Trial Box containing assort- | 
ment sample cards, instruction book, brush and colors. j 
Sells for $3 to $4 when colored. 


Little Art Shop, 423 Louisiana Avenue, Washington. D. 0, 





Model G—42 inch Screen Cover. 
Three other Models from $20.25 up. 
(Freight Extra) 





SS See 
Kiddie-Kcop Saves Money and Worry 
Modern mothers use Kiddie-Koop first as bassinet with 
springs in upper position; then as indoor or outdoor crib 
and playpen through all crib years. They save cost of 
separate articles. . 

Attractive in nursery, living room or 
porch. Mosthealthfulandsafeforbaby; 
greatest comfort and help to mother. 


Write today for free literature, prices and 
names of local dealers. E, M. Trimble, Mfg. 
Co., 430 Central Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 


Also makers of the Baby Bathinette. 


(This name-plate your protection against substitutes) 











Kippie-K2°P 
Mati CRIB Bes 
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MADISON 


U.S. PAT. OFF. 


6c = sd ”? 
Home-Making, as a Profession 

A 100-pp. illus. handbook—FREE, Home-Study Domestic 

Science Courses, fitting for well-paid positions and home 

efficiency. 

Am, School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. 





New Methods in 


Child Training 
Now for the first time there {fs a scientific 
mee . method in child training,founded on the prin- 
ciple that confidence is the basis of control. 
This new system shows you how in your own 
home to correct the cause of disobedience, 
* willfulness, untruthfulness and other dan- 
gerous habits which,if not properlyremedied, 
lead to dire consequences. The trouble in 
most cases now {fs that children are punished 
or scolded for what they do. The new method 
removes the cause—not by punishment or 
scolding but by confidence and cooperation along 
lines which are amazingly easy for any parent 

to apply instantly. 

This new 


Highest Endorsements 7's, re’ 


which has been put into the form of an I!lustrated Course prepared 
especially for the busy parent, is producing remarkable and immedi- 
ate results for the thousands of parents in all parts of the 
world. It is also endorsed by leading educators. 
It covers all ages from cradle to 18 years. 


““New Methods 
Free Boo in Child Train- 
fng’’ is the title 
of a startling book which describes this 
new_system and outlines the work of 
the Parents Association. Send letter or 
postal today and the book will be sent 
free—but do it now as this announcement 
may never appear here again. 
THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 655 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
ee ee ee — ————— 
THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION, Dent.655, Pleasant Hill, Ohio a. 
Please send me your book *‘New Methods in Child Training.’* This 
does not obligate me in any way. 

































City..... 
Check this square if you would like also to receive full informa- 
tion about the ry Educational Playbox, an amazing new kind 

of Play. now being offered at a Special Low Price. 
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HARACTERISTIC of all blown stemware 
bearing the Heisey @hall-mark is this 
new creation possessing not only amazing 
brilliance and beauty but the clear ringing 
tone that is distinctly a Heisey attribute. 
Replete in the charm of the Jacobean. period 
it is embellished in a beautiful two-tone 
etching featuring the exploits of the 
famous allegorical heroine Diana. *¥% 
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At the better stores or write 


A.H.HEISEY & CO, Newark, O. 
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’ INTERIOR 
Stee 


Before you decide 
on your fu 
European [qi 
trip— 





Be sure to get this Booklet 
Thirty years of successful management assure 
you the utmost in travel economy, comfort 
and convenience, when you take Gates Tours. 

Send for our booklet, ‘““‘How to see Europe 
at Moderate Cost”. It’s FREE. 


Gates Tours, Dept. G-4, 225-5th Ave., N. Y. 


Many openings f train 
establish your ow sines 
New York dec a 

professional met 
system, by mail. N« 


Explains wonderful oppor 

shows how you can quickly enter this 

fascinating field in new, easy way. 

Send postcard or letter NOW. 

National School of Interior Decoration 

Dept. 85 2 West 47th St. New York City 
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Music of Fairies 


in one place, the sort of place that he loves, he 
may come after a while and, if you are fairly 
well concealed, he will perch on a twig and 
preen his rainbow plumage not ten feet in 
front of your nose. The best places that I 
know of for this autumn nonpareil hunting 
are two window ambushes looking out upon 
the garden. From these ambushes I see the 
autumn nonpareil in all his lustrous splendor 
far more frequently and to much better ad- 
vantage than the man who searches for him 
afield and who is likely to search all day with- 
out catching even a glimpse of him. I see him 
under the best possible conditions, when he 
has not the slightest suspicion that he is being 
watched and is perfectly at ease; and often I 
see him at such close quarters that every shade 
and tint of his iridescent reds and blues and 
greens may be discerned. And this—although 
the Northerner, poor fellow, may not believe 
it—is better than seeing even the great auk 
or the dodo! 


Possibilities in Mayonnaise 
(Continued from page 78) 


no sugar should be added. In fact, to make 
it tart enough for most tastes it may be 
necessary to add more lemon juice or vinegar. 

Mashed potato makes a good mayonnaise 
base. Put three tablespoonfuls of freshly 
mashed potato into the bowl with one teaspoon- 
ful each of salt, mustard, and powdered sugar, 
a dash of pepper, paprika, and cayenne, and 
one tablespoonful of vinegar. Mix well and 
add the oil a tablespoonful at a time, as 
previously directed. For this amount of potato, 
one cupful of oil will be needed and two to two 
and one-half tablespoonfuls of vinegar, lemon 
juice or the two combined. 

Another substitute which may be used is 
gelatine. Soak one teaspoonful of gelatine in 
two tablespoonfuls of cold water and dissolve 
in one-fourth cupful of boiling water. Set 
this bowl in cracked ice, and when it begins 
to thicken add three-fourths teaspoonful each 
of salt, mustard and powdered sugar, one tea- 
spoonful of vinegar, and a dash of pepper, 
paprika, and cayenne. Beat well and add 
the oil a tablespoonful at a time, as directed 
before. One cupful of oil will be needed for one 
teaspoonful of gelatine and about three table- 
spoonfuls of vinegar or lemon juice or the two 
combined. This dressing will be jellied when 
put in a cool place, but when left in room 
temperature for a few minutes before it is to be 
used, and beaten slightly, it will be of the 
proper consistency to serve. These substitutes 
all make a white mayonnaise which may be 
colored as desired. 

Those who are trying to reduce will be inter- 
ested to know that upon the advise of their 
physician what is known as mineral oil may 
be used in making mayonnaise. Mineral oil 
has no caloric value and can be substituted 
for other oils in mayonnaise. A dressing 
which has practically no fuel value may be 
made with gelatine and mineral oil. 

A large variety is available in the seasonings. 
The amount of vinegar and mustard may be 
varied to suit the taste and the salad. If the 
dressing is to be used on fruit salad, many may 
prefer to have the mustard omitted and 
whipped cream may be added just before serv- 
ing. The spiced vinegar in which pickles are 
bottled gives a delicious flavor to the mayon- 
naise. If the vinegar from sweet pickles is 
used, no sugar need be added. It may also be 
necessary to add more than the usual amount 
of vinegar, or some lemon juice. Tarragon 
is excellent seasoning for those who like the 
flavor. Of course, a bottle of chilli sauce will 
always be at hand for making Russian dressing. 
Chopped, hard-cooked egg, pickles, or olives 
may be added as desired. Minced vegetables 
or herbs, as green peppers, celery, cucumber, 
onion, chives, parsley, and pimiento give a 
change in flavor. With such variety the salad 


should never become monotonous. 


Proving Who and What 
You Are 


( Continued from page 92) 


the affidavits of two substantial citizens that he 
is known to them as an American citizen. 
Jones has the names of some traveling salesmen 
from whom he has purchased goods, and who, he 
believes, live in New York. He finds that they 
will not be acceptable, even if willing to swear 
to something they know nothing about, inas- 
much as the affidavits must be made by persons 
whose acquaintance with Jones, or his family, 
is such as would indicate that they would know 
he is a native-born citizen. 

Jones finally abandons the idea of sailing 
the following day. He writes to the county 
clerk of the county in which Wilsonville is 
located, and also to the county clerk of the 
county in which Mrs. Jones was born. The 
birth certificate of Mrs. Jones arrived in due 
time, but Jones was notified, and this by a 
county clerk to whose election campaign he had 
contributed, that there was no record of his 
birth. 

Jones, on the receipt of this letter, was 
fallow ground for a_ bolshevik recruiting 
sergeant. His government had made him miss 
his boat, and then his government had shown 
itself so remiss in its duty that it had failed 
entirely in recording the birth of Henry Jones. 
By cracky, he would have these things cor- 
rected, and he went to a noted lawyer. After 
the lawyer had pocketed the fee, he accepted 
the case of getting passports for John Jones and 
his wife. He wrote three letters to Wilsonville 
to people whose names had been given him by 
Jones. He got back three affidavits, the signer 
of each of which swore he knew the parents of 
John Jones and that they had been residents of 
Wilsonville, in the United States, at the time 
John Jones was born. These resulted in the 
passports being issued, even without the birth 
certificate of Mrs. Jones. Her marriage to 
Jones, who was now accepted as an American 
citizen, gave “her the status of citizen, inas- 
much as it had occurred more than a year prior 
to the application for a passport. 


When a Marriage Is Questioned 


It is, perhaps, a fortunate thing that the 
question of their marriage did not enter into 
the issuance of the passport, except as an ac- 
cepted fact after John Jones had proved that 
he was a native-born citizen. There is one 
chance in fifty that a record of his marriage 
would not be in his home county. Such an 
event, probably, would have caused Jones to 
withdraw from his political party back home 
and from then on vote the wildest ticket in the 
field at each election as a protest against the 
laxness in office of all candidates of the suc- 
cessful party. 

. He wouldn’t be the typical American, if he 
did not feel that the county clerk in office at 
the time he was born had been derelict in his 
duty in not seeing to it personally that the 
arrival of the son at the Jones home had 
been duly recorded in the county archives. 
Especially if his parents had been prominent in 
the county would he feel this sense of injury 
toward the elected officer on the theory that he 
must have heard of the arrival of the man who 
was destined to become the leading merchant of 
Wilsonville. 

But John Jones ought to blame himself. 
Every community, with hardly an exception, 
in the entire United States, provides the 
facilities for each resident to have an enduring 
record of the three most vital events that can 
occur—birth, marriage, and death. In most 

-places this recording of the vital statistics is 
entrusted to the county clerk, in others to the 
health departments, state officials, or special 
city or town officers. 

No matter what the title of the official to 
whom the work is entrusted, he is not a gatherer 
of these statistics; he is merely a recorder of 
oe which reach him in legally prescribed 
orm. 
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Swiss Breakfast Room 


Spanish Dining Room 





SECTION OF FLOOR 
Colonial Bath Motif 


Pertod Motits 


These period motifs are cor- 
rect, authentic, and in the 
true spirit of their respective 
periods. They are adaptable 
and appropriate for houses 
large or small. 


the correct tiles it is impossi- 
ble to duplicate these effects. 
To assure you of proper re- 
production—with all the fine 
qualities which these original 
designs possess—we have 
prepared specifications and 
plates in full color. 
ASSOCIATION TILES 

should be specified, so that 


the essential requisites in 
style shall be preserved. Per- 
mit no substitution, but insist 
upon your tile contractor 
working in accordance with 
our specifications. This asso- 
ciation will cooperate with 
you in securing tilework that 
is attractive, durable and in 
other ways satisfactory. 


Size, color, glaze and texture 
have been painstakingly se- 
lected to insure a pleasing 
and artistic result. Without 


ASSOCIATED TILE MANUFACTURERS, 843 Seventh Avenue, Beaver Falls, Pa. 


Alhambra Tile Company Producers of Beautiful Tiles 


n : 2 National Tile Company 

American Encaustic Tiling Co., : Old Bridge Enameled Brick 
Ltd. & Tile Company 

Beaver Falls Art Tile Company Perth Amboy Tile Works 

Cambridge Tile Mfg. Company The C, Pardee Works 


Grueby Faience & Tile Co. 
Matawan Tile Company 
Mosaic Tile Company 


KILLS MOTHS 


United States Encaustic Tile 
Works 


Wheeling Tile Company 


Booklet free. Specifications and color plates (the three 
shown here) for 8 cents postage. 
















HIS school during 25 years has 
SENTRY ANTI- MOTH CONTAINER taught nursing to 30 O00 woniens 
in their own homes — beginners 


hangs in closet. Kills every form 
of moth life. Furs, Woolens, all 
clothing protected. No cold stor- j 
age. No airing. No clinging odor. jf 
Satisfaction or money back. Price 
$2.00. By mail. 


SENTRY SALES CO., 


as well as practical nurses, 


Our Graduates Earn 
$30 and $35 a Week 


Ideal vocation for self-support- 
ing women. You can try our 
course without cost if dissatiafied. 
Write today for catalog and speci- 
men pages. 


THE “CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF See 
374 Main Street Jamestown, N. 





44 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 
























Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


you in touch with excellent opportunities 
A good income and quick advancement are 


Managers, assistant managers, floor clerks, host- 
esses, etc., are wanted in America’s Fourth Larg- 


est Industry. Hundreds of new establishments 


ose who succeed. he work is fna- 
now opening every wcek are crying for trained Seriab eaeediopine cliarm and_ personality. 
sxeoutiv esse aBHOrtAge) Alike, ewis Students’ Past experience unnecessary Sony. 1 Lewis 
Employment Bireaw receiving daily calls, Students are winning success in this uncrowded 
You can learn in a few short weeks at home ficld. One student writes: “I am now hostesa 


and mannger of an apartment house in ao 


with the Lewis System of Spare-Time Train- 
fashionable section—salary $3600 per yoar 


ing the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- 

ecutive, Tea Room Managers, etc, We put with beautiful apartment for my girls and aolf.’ 

Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it today 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 


Room R-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D.C. 
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Better Brushes— 
at factory prices 


This is the Better Bristle 
Toilet-bowkBrush. It 
sells for only 95 cents, 
The thirty-four other 
Better Brushes offer 
equal savings. 





S 


Let us save you a 
month’s work every year 


HovusrKrrrine experts have found that scrubbing, 
dusting and the ordinary tasks of cleaning take 
| two solid months of your time every year. 

To combat this waste of effort, we have devised 
a system that cuts the drudgery of housework in 
two. In ten minutes our Representative can 
demonstrate how proper use of Better Brushes 
will save you a month’s hard work every year. 

Better Brushes are designed correctly to speed 
up cleaning and lighten labor. Each is made from 
selected materials of finest quality. All are sold 
at factory prices that give you worth-while sav- 






BEI TER 
BRUSHES 


TRADE MARK 


ings. It will pay you to wait for an early call 
by the Better Brush Representative in your 
community. 


*+BETTER BRUSHE 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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| a marriage. 





Proving Who and What 
” Yeon Axe 


The records of death in this country are more 
nearly perfect than those of either births or 
marriages. The legal requirements surround- 
ing the burial of a body make it necessary that 
the prescribed forms be filled out, and that they 
reach the officials charged with the recording 
of them. Marriage records, in point of com- 
pleteness, hold second place, but between one in 
forty and one in a hundred legal ceremonies are 
performed that are never legally recorded. 

The exact percentage of marriages per- 
formed that are never recorded can not be 
ascertained definitely, but about one in every 
forty marriage licenses issued in this country is 
never returned to the proper officials endorsed 
with necessary data to cause the recording of 
Probably some of these non- 
returned licenses are never used, but a large 
number of them most certainly go astray be- 
tween the time the marrying couple surrenders 
the license to the person performing the cere- 
mony and when it should arrive at the 
recording office. 

The birth records are admittedly in a horrible 
state of incompleteness. There is no method of 
computing even the percentage of births in this 
country that never are recorded anywhere. 


| Physicians, midwives, and others licensed to 
| officiate at births are charged, in most places, 


with the duty of reporting the event to the 


| keeper of the vital statistics in the community. 


But even in the places where penalties are 
provided for failure to perform this duty, they 
are so light, or else so ignored, that they are not 
effective in correcting the negligence. 

The work of keeping these important records 
one hundred percent complete should be 
assumed by the individuals. It would be but 
the work of a few minutes on the part of 
parents to determine that the birth record of 
each of their children is on file in the proper 
place. Brides usually cherish the marriage 


| certificate given them by the person performing 


the ceremony, never realizing that this docu- 
ment is merely an indication as to where a legal 
record of the marriage can be found. Not one 
bride in a thousand takes the trouble to de- 
termine whether the marriage is legally on 
record. 

Perhaps it does not appear important that 
such records should be on file, yet every day 
hundreds of people have cause to regret that 
their parents did not take the trouble to see 
that their births were properly recorded. John 
Jones is a typical case that develops nearly 
every day in the passport offices. Inability to 
prove the piace and time of birth furnishes 
much of the grief and woe that is present con- 
tinually at the immigration offices of the 
country. In the probate courts the question of 
births and marriages often becomes of para- 
mount importance, and a birth certificate not 
infrequently is a most important bit of evidence 
in a divorce court. 


Proving a Girl Under Age 


Recently, a New York father and mother 
paid a high price in both money and grief for 
their negligence in not making sure that the 
birth certificate of their only child—a daughter 
—was duly filed at the Bureau of Vital Sta- 
tistics. The father is a well-to-do wholesaler, 
and from the time of the birth of the daughter 
both parents devoted themselves entirely to 
her. As sometimes happens, the daughter 
repaid this devotion by eloping a few months 
before her seventeenth birthday with a man 
whom the parents were not at all willing to 
accept as a son-in-law. 

Whether their prejudice against their son-in- 
law was well founded or not does not enter into 
the question, but certainly sympathy must be 
felt for them in their feeling that their daughter 
was too young to know her own mind and also 
too young to assume the responsibilities of 
marriage. The law of New York agrees with 
them in such a feeling by holding that a girl 
of seventeen can not contract a legal marriage 


4 





without the consent of her parents or legal 
guardians. Hence, it should have been a sim- 
ple thing to have the marriage annulled. 

The son-in-law seemingly further simplified 
matters by not opposing the suit for annulment. 
Then the parents found that they had to have 
legal proof of their daughter’s age. Their word 
was not sufficient, for the court viewed them as 
prejudiced witnesses. The city records con- 
tained no certificate of her birth. The physi- 
cian attending had died and either had 
neglected to send a certificate of the birth to 
the Bureau of Vital Statistics, or it had mis- 
carried in the mails, or in some other way had 
failed to be recorded: 

It occurred to the lawyer for the parents that 
physicians ought to be able to determine the 

daughter’s age closely enough to satisfy the 
court. Two physicians were found who were = 
willing to stake their reputation that the bride = 
was not yet eighteen years of age—this at a 


-time less than a year after the marriage. Then Just Turn the Dial 


it was discovered that it had been held by the 


United States court that medical testimony as —and make good cooking certain ! 
to the age of a person is not reliable. 














BEAUTIFULLY browned bread; delicate, evenly-baked 

cakes; and juicy, tender, appetizing roasts —all done to 
Much money and time were spent in finding ee Te Pare 

documentary evidence as to the age of the Ye 

bride, and the court finally accepted a school These are but a few of the every day results you are cer- 

ot as eat eee yee a age her tain to obtain when cooking with the Oven Heat Con- 

parents claime an issue e€ ecree an- 

nulling the marriage. The school record had trol ne a Red Cross R ane: 4 

been made on the unsupported word of the There’s a cooking chart right on the dial! Just turn to 

the proper place. It’s simple, easy and accurate. 


mother, but the court accepted it as an 
Cook by temperature with a Red Cross Range! 


unprejudiced declaration, because at the time 
it was made there was no motive for deception, 

CO-OPERATIVE FOUNDRY CO., Rochester, N. Y., U. S. A; 
Chicago Branch, 505 South Clinton Street 


School Records May Help 





especially in the direction of making the child 
younger than she really was. 
School records, however, are not regarded as Freethis beautsful 


being the best proof. A birth certificate will booklets iliskeratat * 

outweigh them anytime. The courts carry the S MolerE. with 

record of almost an identical case with the one name. of See 

just cited, in which a school record was thrown = : 
¥ 


out as worthless. Suit for annulment had been est RED CROSS Te. 
| FURNACES 


started on the ground that the bride was a dealer. 
PRINTED 


minor, and therefore unable to contract a mar- 


riage at the time the ceremony was performed. 5 > rF EEE : 
es pean caimes | Cooked Virsinic Se Oy 
200 SHEETS, 100 ENVELOPES 


school record to prove it. Her parents had : 
aie S These famous old Hams required a year to 
cheated a bit on her age to get her admitted to cure—Fifty hours to prepare the Old Va. 
= = hi way—With rich brown, sugary crust—each 
school before she was of legal age. In tnis re personally supervised. Its wafer thin, juicy, 
the birth certificate of the bride was available | sweet slices are delicious, tempting morsels. 
Printed with your own name and address (4 lines or less) 
in rich, dark blue ink, Fine texture Hammermill Bond 
Paper, smooth and beautiful. Sheet size 6x7, extra heavy 
envelope to match. Shipped in attractive box, postpaid, 
Denver West add 10 per cent. Remit with order, money 


and was accepted as the best proof as to her Guaranteed satisfactory—Keeps perfectly. 
refunded if not fully satisfied. Remember, there is only 

















age Sixty years--experience. 
ee - 
7 . ; . Average size sent Parcel Post prepaid 

These two cases simply point out circum- $6.00; West Miss. pear untamed size $7.50; 
stances as to where the age is the important | West Miss. $8.00. Send M. 0. or check. 
thing to be proved, but a birth certificate is | CUP this adv ee ee 
valuable, also, in proving the place of birth. HERMANN SCHMIDT, Inc. RITEMOR STATIONERY CO. 
Somewhere in Poland now is a young man of | Established 1865 - RICHMOND, VA. 207 Century Building INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


twenty-five who is a modern version of a man 5 z 
os S/ 
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without a country. He arrived in New York 
last spring, a stowaway on a French boat. He 
EN 
| K ITCHEN ° 
2 
: OUQUET 


claimed he was an American, having been born 
in Jersey City, New Jersey. 
Much doubt was cast on his story by the 
fact that he was unable to speak English. He 
explained this by stating that he had lived with 
his grand-parents in Poland from the time he 
was four years old; that his father had died in 
Jersey City and his mother had returned to her 
parents’ home. 
Immigration officials were inclined to believe 
him. He had a convincing manner. A search 
\ Puts the snap in his aN 
"soups, stews, gravies! = : 
Fresh vegetables made into liquid 
magic that enables you to make home 
cooking taste like the creations of fa- 
mous chefs. Never be without Kitchen 
Bouquet in the pantry! 
If your grocer can’t supply you send 
10 cents for generous sample bottle. 
Recipe folder sent free. 
KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 522 Fifth Avenue New York 


one ‘‘Ritemor’’, known everywhere and preferred by 
























was made of the Jersey City birth certificates 
without discovery of a record of his birth. The 
death records also failed to disclose the death 
of the boy’s father within three months of the 
date that the stowaway gave. It is possible 
that both the birth and the death certificates 
are on file, because of the changes Polish names 
suffer in being spelled in English, but none was 
found to agree with the spelling given by this 
young man. 
He was deported, and unless he succeeds in 
-some way in proving his American birth, he is 
barred from this country until such time as he 
can come in as an immigrant and be naturalized 
in the usual way. While his case was under dis- 
cussion, he was of the opinion that his grand- 
ther had some letters from both his father 


zite 
Rug Cushion 


Doubles the Life of Your 
Carpets and Rugs 


Ozite is a cushion of felted hair—like a hair mattress 
for resilience and softness. Simply lay your rug over 
it without fastening. It makes the rug feel twice as 
soft and luxurious. Ozite costs but little—you can 
afford it under eyery rug in your house. Ask for it 
at your Carpet and Rug Store or write us. 


Clinton Carpet Co., 130 N. Wells Street, Chicago / 
American Hair Felt Co., Mfrs. 
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For Your Protection 


Good Housekeeping Institute, maintained by this publi- 
cation, and its staff of experts in household devices and 
cookery, carefully pass on everything from cooking uten- 
sils to the most complex household machinery before its 
advertising is inserted in Good Housekeeping. Our money- 
back guarantee is additional assurance that any merchan- 
dise advertised herein is good merchandise, and worthy 
of your confidence. The Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, also maintained by this publication, guards your 
health in the same manner. 


This work is being carried on constantly on a great scale 
with strict vigilance. Every month we decline the adver- 
tising of products which do not fully measure up to our 
standard. And all this to the end that your faith in us be 
always justified when you accept any product as first class 
when advertised in our columns, or any statement as fact 
when Good Housekeeping says so. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street New York 
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Proving Who and What 
You Are 


and mother from Jersey City, in which his birth 
was mentioned. It was suggested that he take 
these letters to the American consul nearest to 
his home. It may be that they will be sufficient 
to prove his American birth in a manner 
acceptable to the immigration authorities. His 
parents could have saved him all this trouble 
by merely seeing to it that his birth certificate 
was on file and properly made out. However, 
when citizens whose ancestors arrived in the 


. Mayflower neglect. to-register their children, - 


these Polish parents are hardly to be criticized. 

Frequently marriage certificates become im- 
portant documents in law courts. The dis- 
position of many fortunes depends entirely upon 
the heredity of the heirs. Of course, you may 
feel certain that your children will be able to 
collect any inheritance destined for them with- 
out being able to show a certificate of their 
parents’ marriage. 


To Inherit Money 


Rosa Maresi evidently believed the same 
about her little baby daughter. She had mar- 
ried outside her faith, thereby incurring the | 
wrath of her father, the only person from whom 
she or her children might inherit anything. 
Her father returned to Italy. Rosa lived until 
her little daughter was three years old, then 
died. The daughter grew, but failed to prosper, 
for her father met with an accident that 
crippled him mentally and physically. She 
was the support for both of them when a 
lawyer called at her house. He wanted to know 
if she was a daughter of Rosa Maresi. When 
she had admitted that, the lawyer asked if she 
had any proof that hermother had ever been 
married to her father. 

Naturally the daughter of Rosa was insulted, 
but the lawyer quickly proved to her that no 
insult was intended; that her grandfather had 
died in Italy and had left some valuable 
property in New York to Rosa only on the 
condition that Rosa legally marry Joseph 
Hunter, if she had not already done so. 

Now, Rosa’s daughter knew the story of her 
mother’s elopement from her father’s home, and 
that elopement was with Joseph Hunter. Her 
grandfather knew all the details of this 
elopement, and still, five years after, had 
incorporated the paragraph in his will that 
threw doubt upon the marriage of his daughter 
and Hunter. 

The father was of no assistance. His mind 
was nearly gone. He insisted that they had 
been married by a justice of the peace, but 
couldn’t remember where. A long search was 
instituted by a lawyer, who took the case on a 
contingent fee. The record was finally dis- 
covered in a little up-state village. 

While not pertinent to the keeping of records, 
it is of interest to note that the grandfather 
had known all about this marriage, but to his 
dying day had refused to recognize it, because 
it had not been performed in a church. Rosa’s 
daughter got the part of her inheritance left 
above lawyers’ fees, but Rosa could have saved 
her daughter a lot of money and worry by 
having procured a certified copy of the records 
and left them with her daughter. 

No one is ever in a position to know whether 
or not a record of his birth, his marriage, or his 
death will ever be important to any of his loved 
ones. The percentage of families, however, in 
which they do become important, makes it well 
worth while for every one to take the small 
trouble to find out that his birth and marriage 
certificates are on file in their proper place of 
recording. 

The cost of certified copies of such records is 
trivial, and an application for a certified copy 
is the quickest and surest way of determining 
that the data are on file. It also gives the 
opportunity of making corrections while the 
facts are still new, in case the record isn’t 
correct. 

If every couple, on returning from their honey- 
moon, would send to the proper authoriti 









The Second Year — 
and Still Getting “Free Ice” 


represents the true economy that is 
found only in the purchase of high- 
est grade merchandise. 


Free Book of 
~ Information 


By spending a few min- 
utes’ time with the book- 
let, “How Much Does a 
Good Refrigerator Cost?” 
you may be able to save 
$35 or $46 or more onthe 
Price of your refrigerator. 
This book gives valuable 
pointers that will help you 
invest wisely. Write, to- 
day, for your copy. 






“PTHIS is the second year we have 


had our Gurney Refrigerator. The 
money we saved on the purchase 
ptice would more than pay for all the 
ice it has used, so I figure we have 
been getting free ice all this time.” 


This statement is typical of the experi- 
ence of Gurney users. Over a period 
of 35 years, the Gurney organization 
has developed refrigerators of high 
efficiency that are economical to 
buy as well as touse. Many millions 
of dollars have thus been saved to 
the public. And this great saving 


STANDARD 


REFRIGERATORS 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Gurney refrigerators are quality built 
yet moderately priced. The walls 
are scientifically insulated. Interiors 
are white, beautiful, easy toclean, and 
sanitary. Shelves are roomy and well- 
arranged. Exteriors are attractively 
finished and reflect inbuilt quality. 


Quality has always been foremost in 
building Gurney Refrigerators — 
quality, with economy. Why not get 
both when you buy your refrigerator? 


GURNEY REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
FOND DU LAC, WISCONSIN 
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Decorated for the Arts in Trade Exhibit held at the Waldorf-Astoria, 
New York City 


Artistic effects 


never before possi 
—with KLEARFLAX 


“Tt is not what you spend but what you 
choose that makes your home artistic, 
say successful decorators. 


For instance, you can now have the 
most artistic floor effects without ex- 
travagant cost with rugs and carpets 
woven of pure linen—-Klearflax! 


Because Klearflax is all linen, it takes 
color beautifully. Beautiful solid tones 
in all shades; interesting Picwick color 
mixtures and heathers; attractive small 
allovers and stripes; smart bordered 
effects. 


One of the most interesting things 
about Klearflax is its texture. It blends 
perfectly with the choice of modern 
home decoration for a rough finish in 
hangings, upholstery and all interior 
textiles. You can always tell Klearflax 
by this look and feel of virgin flax 
roughness. 

And wear? Klearflax has linen’s dura- 
bility and because it is reversible, gives 
even more prolonged wear. It is moth- 
proof and practically burn-proof, too. 


Another thing you will appreciate — 


ible at so little cost! 


linen rugs and carpets 


Klearflax means a cleaner floor covering. 
Dirt does not become embedded in its 
thick, compact body but stays on the 
surface. With suction sweeping and 
occasional brushing to remove this, you 
have a rug always fresh and clean all 
through! 


Send for booklet of information 


We have an interesting booklet of in- 
formation about Klearflax, showing all 
the different colors and designs in color. 
We will gladly send it to you free and 
tell you where you can see Klearflax. 
Just fill out coupon below. The Klear- 
flax Linen Looms, Inc., Duluth, Minne- 
sota; New York, Textile Building, 295 
Fifth Avenue. 


Note these very moderate prices 


Think of it—Klearflax seamless rugs in 
all the lovely linen colorings and pat- 
terns at these prices! 


Ox, 12 2e ee $49.00 4.6 6x7 16/ ST OUSO 
Ske chtotes ets 38.00 TUG kate me 9.00 
GuxguOsn eee 20100! Mea Tex tigen poe 5.00 


Seamless carpeting in any of above widths and 
any length, $4.10 per square yard. 


Klearflax 


LINEN RUGS ® CARPETING 


jromThe Klearflax 
DULUTH,M 
The Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc., Duluth, 
Please send me free 
Carpets. 
I ING Gn 2+ totece ste ne aste et ot. 
| Sir eet emezs stro See ct one ee 
ee 
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Linen Looms, Inc. 
INNESOTA 


Minnesota 


your booklet of information about Klearflax Linen Rugs and | 





Proving Who and What 
You Are 


for a certified copy of their marriage certifi- 
cate, many court cases would be prevented, 
and others would be much ‘simplified. If 
the inquiry develops the fact that the mar- 
riage is not on file, a duplicate marriage license 
can be procured and filled out by the person 
who performed the marriage, and this placed on 
record. 

Then, when the baby arrives, take the 
trouble to see that your community has taken 
official notice of the important event. A 
certified copy of the birth certificate is a highly 
desirable. part of the baby book record. 
Ascertain from the attending” ‘physician that 
the necessary certificate has been forwarded, 
then apply for a certified copy. 

One thing in closing: Before giving the 
physician the data for making out a birth 
certificate, decide upon the name of the new- 
comer. This not only makes the certificate 
more easily identified as that of the baby to 
whom it applies, but it may save your child 
some embarrassing moments in future life. 

I was in line in a registration station. A 
large, dignified man approached one of the 
judges of registration. It was evident that 
some one had challenged the right of the big 
man to register. He laid before the judge some 
documents, including a birth certificate. The 
judge told him to step out of line for a minute 
and he would be called. 

The registration judge glanced over the 
papers, and his eyes stopped on the writing in 
the space apportioned to the name in birth 
certificate, and suddenly he called out, 

“Baby Brown, step forward.” 

T think I should have abandoned my right 
to vote rather than answer to such a name. 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 59) 


shimmery stuffs. The upper part of the 
dresses, be the neckline what it may, is dis- 
tinctly plain, while the trimming, the contrast, 
the fulness are all to be found at the bottom of 
the skirt or below the waist-line. As in the - 
evening gown shown at the head of the article, 
the sole trimming is the string of pearls 
passed around the throat with the two 
ends hanging to the waist and a large flower 
at the hip. Choose soft colorings for your 
evening dress, luster in the material, or better 
in beading or trimming. 

Evening wraps are very colorful with a 
tendency to match the dresses they accom- 
pany, and show a marked preference for metal 
and lamé brocades and velvets. The narrow 
coat style wrap with graceful sleeves is still 
more largely represented, but the cape which 
is straight and loose is rapidly growing in 
favor. Fur trimming is outstanding, especially 
in the short white fur, ermine and _ rabbit, 
often forming huge collars, decorating the 
sleeves and banding the hem. Other models 
show the narrow almost negligible collar, 
with a wide border around the cuffs and hem 
of clipped ostrich, cock feathers, or soft puffs 
of self-material. 

Just as hats are small in the daytime, making 
the head seem small, so the headdress is sleek, 
doing everything possible to make the head 
itself small. Fluffy heads are now as much 
out of fashion as long skirts. One can not 
speak of the evening hour without speaking of 
the jewels or the semi-precious jewels which 
have become the rage. The charming semi- 
precious jewelry, crystal beads of all colors, 
bracelets, and earrings, which are to be seen 
wherever we look in the better sort of shops, 
are so charming that with a-proper selection 
they may be worn by even the most conserva- 
tive. Merely be careful not to overload. The 
severity of the dresses demands this ornament, 
and the color which i is so given will be attrac: 


tive as long as it is not overdone. 





Fadeless drapery fabrics .. . 











The New Rayfield, striped or in plain colors, 50 
inches wide, for casement curtains or over-drapes. 


as practical as they are decorative and beautiful 


F YOU respond to rich and 

lovely colors—if you appreci- 
ate beauty of pattern and weave, you 
will find no more interesting tex- 
tiles in Europe or America today 
than Orinoka drapery fabrics. But 
this beauty becomes doubly im- 
portant when you find that it is 
practical as well. 


Orinoka guaranteed materials can 
hang in the brilliant sunshine indef- 
initely — without affecting their 
colors in the least. And washing 
but renews their freshness. No 
matter how unusual or delicate the 
colors may seem — you can rest 
assured they will not fade. These 
fabrics are hand-dyed in the yarn by 


an exclusive Orinoka process which 
makes them absolutely color-fast. 


To be sure you get the genuine 
Orinoka guaranteed drapery fabrics, 
look for the guarantee tag which 
identifies them. If material fades, 
the merchant from whom you 
bought it is authorized to replace 
the goods or refund your money. 
The better stores and decorating 
establishments carry Orinoka guar- 
anteed drapery fabrics, gauzes and 
upholstery materials. There are pat- 
terns, colors and weaves suitable 
for every type of decoration for 
every home. 

May we send you a copy of 
“Color Harmony in Window Drap- 


eries’? A prominent New York 


decorator prepared this handsome 
of valuable 


booklet, which is full 
suggestions for drap- 
ing windows and 
doors, and for bed cov- 
erings. Send us your 
address and 20 cents. 
The Orinoka Mills, 
506 Clarendon Bldg., 
New York, 


Ovrinoka 


DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 
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‘Better 
sandwiches with 


better bread 
Homemade bread, baked in 


your own oven! How light, 
sweet and delicious it is when 
made with Yeast Foam. 


Tucked in the kiddies’ 


lunch-boxes, or when the 
family goes for an outing, 
nothing is more appetizing, 
more hunger-satisfying than 
sandwiches made from Y east 
Foam homemade bread. 
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—just the same 
except in name 











F Package of 5 cakes— 
at your-grocer—10¢ 


Ask our expert what you 
want to know about bread baking 


Hannah L. Wessling, formerly bread expert, De- 
partment of Agriculture, will be glad to answer 
any question about flour, yeast, temperature, 
mixing, kneading, rising, molding, baking, etc. 


Yeast Foam Tablets 


A Tonic Food 


For Better Health—Se- 
lected, whole yeast in 
easy-to-take form—a di- 
etary corrective to stimu- 
late the appetite, improve 
digestionand help youget 
greater strength and en- 
ergy from your food. Take 
regularly and see how 
much better and stronger 
you feel. At all druggists. 


Send for free sample and 
descriptive circular G-H- 





Send for FREE booklet 






4 1742 North Ashe 
Rae cee land Avenue, 
.~ Chicago, Ill, 
~ __() Please send yeast cake 
for baking and free booklet, 


“The Art of Making Bread.” 


a 
7 O)Please send me sample Yeas? 
¢ Foam Tablets, a tonic food for health, 


¢ 
is 


>» Nene 


7 
a 
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The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 73) 


the house—true. She sits at table and pours 

the tea and coffee. But the real Helen isn’t 

there. She’s off in the air, like the birds.” 
“What’s the trouble with her?” 


“Hanged if I can tell you. What’s the, 


trouble with all the girls? Do you know?” 

The question cut so near home that Blent 
squirmed inwardly and dodged it. “Some- 
times seems to me—I don’t know anything 
about it, mind you!—that Helen sort of lacks 
ideals.” 

“Tacks ideals! Lord! That’s all you know. 
She’s as full of ideals as that thistledown’— 
he pointed with his riding crop to a fluffy white 
ball being carried on the breeze—“‘is full of seed. 
Trouble is that she doesn’t know what her 
ideals are about. She’s all aspiration—with- 
out seeing what it is she’s aspiring to. That’s 
what I’m up against. I’ve got to follow her, 
and she goes it blind.” 

‘Why do you have to follow her?” 

“Because she’s twenty-five and entitled to 
find her own way.” 

“And perhaps come a cropper.” 

“Then she’s got to come it. I can’t save her. 
Best we old ones can do is to tag along behind 
and pick up the pieces.”” But again, the sub- 
ject being one on which to do no more than 
touch and go, he made a swift maneuver. 
“Well, I must be off. Glad to find you no 
worse than I supposed. Oh, and by the 
way, if you should hear of any one looking 
for a big tumble-down old house for the 
winter, you might tell him the Manor is to let.” 

After he had gone, Blent indulged himself toa 
good two minutes of semi-articulate cursing. 
‘Why didn’t he call me a blithering fool and be 
done withit? More like a man, it would have 
been, to name Theo by her name, and not 
shoot me from behind with his parables. Tag 
along and pick up the pieces! I will not! If 
he can’t manage his family, Pll show him that 
there’s some one who can, and the Allenbys 
can go to blazes.” 


XII 


ON THE book which Billy Maggs had lent 

them Theo fell with an avidity she had 
never shown toward the Bible. Surely the 
secret of the “‘big thing’’ George was in search 
of—or she was in search of for George—would 
be found within these pages. Sitting side by 
side, and holding the volume between them, 
they began to read within ten minutes after 
George’s return from the office. 

“How can I attain success? 

“That is what every rational being wants to 
know. 

“This book tells in an intimate way how 
fifty of America’s foremost business and finan- 
» cial leaders of the present day have climbed the 
ladder.” 

In her excitement Theo threw her arms 
around George’s neck and kissed his lank, 
Nordic cheek. “Oh, George, darling, isn’t this 
exactly what we want? When you’re a fore- 
most business and financial leader of the day 
you'll be where you belong.” 

But the first biographical sketch was disap- 
pointing. But on turning the page, and catching 
a glimpse of the aggressive, good-humored, and 
pertinacious face which formed the frontis- 
piece to the next life-story, Theo gave a little 
cry. “Why, here’s Mr. Davison! I know him. 
‘He’s often been down to Blentwood to see 
father. Let’s see what it says about him.” 

In the experience of Henry Pomeroy 
Davison, Theo found the model of the “big 
things” George could perform so easily. With 
perfect technique the tale began at the mo- 
ment when Davison, then only forty, was 
summoned by Pierpont Morgan and told that 
he was to be taken into partnership. This 
being the high point of any financier’s career, 
the author went on to sketch the stages by 
which Davison had reached it after a boyhood 
~ without its parallels with George’s own. 





Experienced cooks 
now demand 
this improvement 


pes the experienced cook who realizes the 
great advantage of oven heat control. With 
a simple turn of the Wilcolator dial, she sets 






Some of the leading gas 
ranges that are equipped 
with the Wilcolator 





the oven at the exact heat required. Then 


Detroit JEWEL 
she knows she is free to go about her tasks, GaRLAND 
without the drudgery of ‘“‘oven watching.” Tappan 
The Wilcolator is on guard, and will hold the ae 
oven at the exact heat she requires, with no eee 
further thought or wotty. | Hor Brast 
Domestic Science experts say that in five years ee 
no modern gas range will be sold without oe 
some form of oven heat control. Already 60 of PARAMOUNT 
the leading gas range manufacturers have FoRrTUNE 
adopted the Wilcolator, and the fact that a pees 
gas range is Wilcolator-equipped is proof posi- Ronan 
tive to you that the manufacturer 1s mo ern, MAGEE 
progressive, and anxious to provide you with oo 

e ¢ 4 ENINSULAR 
a tange that is satisfactory and modern, in eae 
every respect. CHAMPION 

Domestic 


Of Greatest Importance To the 


CHARTER Oak 
SPARK 


Inexperienced Cook PACKER 
What a satisfaction to the beginner, who is not always pen 
sure of herself, to have the Wilcolator to depend on, for Fags 
measuring oven heat. No more ‘guessing’ about the ee eaeg 
right temperature. No more guessing about how long to Quarry 
leave the things inthe oven. The chart on the Wilcolator eee 
dial is your unfailing guide, that not only makes your Sroneee 
work easier, but your results surer. Beonot 
When you select a stove, look for the Wilcolator. It’s a Ancreren 
sure sign of a good gas range. Maeic Baker 
Write us for further information about the Wilcolator, Wesco 
and complete list of gas ranges on which it can be ob- _ Westway 
tained. LEADER 
ADVANCE 
THE H. A. WILSON COMPANY Kazan 
Experts in Thermostatic Metals Seen 
p Newark, New Jersey VEsTA 
HousEHOLD 
ARTCRAFT 


WILCOLATOR 


Gives Perfect Control of Oven Heat 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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rEpErecEstrepCerrererspeperepeperepeEerepererepcEspepeEepenerepebeyepeseneper! 
W Prefer Pearl Gc: 
omen rerer FeaPFl! cloth 

N a well-screened house there is more health than in many 

a doctor’s visit. Protect your home and the health of 
your treasures against germ-carrying insects night and day. 
When screening, specify PEARL WIRE CLOTH. Due to 
its smooth, metallic finish, it is very lasting—therefore most 
economical, besides being most handsome and sanitary. 


iA AEE 
nape or 





The genuine has two copper wires in the selvage. 
he genu DP 


There’s a retailer near you who sells and recommends G & B 
PEARL for permanently screening doors, windows and 
porches. See him or write us direct for samples and litera- 
ture. Address Dept. ‘‘H”’ 


The Gilbert & Bennett Mfg. Co: 


New York, Georgetown, Conn., Chicago, Kansas City 
Pearl is made in two weights—regular and extra heavy 
The best Hardware Dealer in your city sells “PEARL’’ 






























Passing It Along 


You surely can use the labor-saving knowledge gathered 
by the expert household workers of the Good Housekeep- 
ing Institute. The cost to you is small, the benefit great. 
‘Thousands of women are using these bulletins every day: 




































O Bride’s Cookery Primer O Laundry Equipment and 
Lessons, series:1 5... « as 25¢ Methods! 2°32 i 3 geee25c 

UO Fish and Shellfish Cookery 25c¢ ( Oil Cloth ‘‘Cooking Temper- 
(] Kitchen, Laundry, and ature Chart” , re Ae een: 

_ ,Cleaning Equipment . . 25¢ “Household Devices Tested 

() Salads and Salad Dressings 25¢ and Approved” (a 64-page 
Vegetable Main Dishes . . 25c GOK) keen eae ee EP O0e 

O Everyday Vegetables . - %5¢ (4 Kitchens Planned for Con- 
0 Pies and cee are. D He enn 15¢ 
Dessertsin Variety ... 5c . Sigs Mg ae yA 
L) Jellies, Jams and Pickles , 25c e eae by Safe Methods), le 
El The Moth .. is. sees aereemane ireless Cookery .. . . 0c 
O) The A.B.C. of Electricity for O Cooking by Temperature . 10c 

the Housewife .. . . %5e OO Cloth-covered Spring Back 

OU Cleaning Equipmentand Binder to hold above 
Methods), is .aes Jomo LemeeeDe bulletins\cu-..7 .wamusmic mend ts00 






Check the bulletins you want, and send check, money 
order or stamps for full amount. Do not send cash. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street New York 
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The High Forfeit 


Like Pevensey himself, Davison came of an 
honorable family thrown into straits by the 
loss of parents. Haying gained, through the 
assistance of relatives, the -essentials~ of -an 
education, he found himself at the end of ados 
lescence an errand boy in a bank in his native 
town. Not long afterward he was runner 
in another bank, this time in Bridgeport, 
Connecticut. “ i 

“By starting early in the morning,” wrote 
the author, ‘“‘and doing as much as possible of 
his own work: before noon, he found time to 
stand by the book-keeper and learn from him 
how to keep books.” 

“But, George, darling, it’s so exactly like you 
that it’s amazing. The details are different, of 
course, but the general trend is the same.’ 

Eagerly she began to read aloud. “ ‘Ina few 
months he was doing most of the work for this 
book-keeper, and when the latter was pro- 
moted, the runner got the job. The new run- 
ner was at once taken in hand by Book-keeper 
Davison and taught book-keeping. Then the 
book-keeper applied himself to learning all 
about the teller’s work. When the next shift - 
came, Davison was able to step up to the 
teller-ship, and the runner had been trained 
to become book-keeper.’ ” 2 tes 

“You see, George, that’s the sort of thing 
you should be looking for. What I’m afraid of — 
is that you’re so interested in your book-keep- 
ing that you never think of the next step on.” 

“Oh, but I do,’ George declared with his 
dragging, soft enunciation. “I know as much — 
of a teller’s work as any man can know who 
hasn’t actually been a teller. But you don’t 
understand that Davison’s bank was a little 
place where every one knew every one else and © 
just what he could do. But it isn’t so in the 
Hudson River Trust. You’ve been in there 
often enough, and you know how many floors 
there are. No one is noticed especially so long 
as he does his job. If he doesn’t do it, he’s 
fired; and if he does, he gets his pay at the end 
of the week without any one taking the trouble 
to think that he ought to be promoted. I’m 
known as a book-keeper. No one would think 
of making me a teller unless no more tellers — 
were to be picked up on Wall Street. I can’t 
go to them and say, ‘See here, I’m the man 
you’re looking for as teller.’ ” th 


UT Davison’s experience contradicted this, 

as Theo was quick to read out to him. In ~ 
getting his first important position he had done 
the very thing which George had just said he 
couldn’t do. Resolved to enter New York, 
and hearing that a new bank was to be opened 
in Astor Place, he hurried to the city and asked 
for the situation. Not getting it, he returned 
next day with the same request. Not getting 


| it the second day, he came back again on the 


third. “I know I am the man you want for 
paying teller. _Ican help you.” The place was 
promised him. °* aabebe ad 
“Tf you could only find out where they’re 
going to start a new bank, George, and -do 
that!” “Dey 
For long afterward she brooded over this ex- — 
ample. It was so simple. You displayed.the 
energy that was in you—and at forty you be- 


| came a partner of Pierpont Morgan. George 


could do it as easily as not, if he only would. 
That he should be so slow in making the at-— 
tempt distressed her, as she went about the 
city looking for apartments. ei ig 
This was depressing work, but it was all she 
had to do to pass her time. Since no more 
communications came from home and even ; 
Sheila was dumb, she knew her father’s veto 
must be strict. George’s money was ebbing. 
A humble flat in which she must do the work 
was becoming Hobson’s choice, unless he could 
bring deliverance by some mighty stroke. -It 
so hurt her that he didn’t, when she knew he 
could, that to drag from one seedy tenement — 
to another took her mind away from her 
resentment. ; ee 
But a message from Mrs. Maggs deprived — 
her of this resource. Mrs. Maggs was sure she 










Or 


make your 
own ice box 
a Frigidaire 
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Perhaps you have a good ice 
box—one of the standard makes. 
If so, you can easily convert it 
into a Frigidaire as follows: 


ERE is a new model of Frigidaire at a price within 
the reach of every family. It is complete—a 
standard Frigidaire mechanism built into a standard 
Frigidaire cabinet. It requires very little space,—yet 
is large enough for the average family. It is attached 
to an ordinary electric socket. There are no water 
connections to make. It can be easily moved—if you 
move to another home. 


1. The frost coil, shown above, 
is placed in the ice com- 
partment of your refriger- 
ator. 

2. The compressor is placed 
in the basement or other 
convenient location. 


3. The frost coil and the com- 
pressor are connected by 


Frigidaire—convenient and dependable electric refrig- two small copper tubes, 
and a connection made to 


eration—brings new delight to housekeeping. It will aa eecturts 
make you entirely independent of an outside ice supply. hints alle Vounrehisecttr 


aaah! becomes cold and stays cold. 
It keeps food perfectly,—preserves the flavor of meats, |, | De Ee elie ele 


the fresh juiciness of fruits, the crispness of lettuce, | || frigeration. 
the sweetness of milk, cream and butter. It safeguards Wiech forBuckice 


health. It makes ice cubes and delicious desserts. Its There are thirty-two models 
of Frigidaire for household use, 


operation, in your home, will probably cost you less Se eeelse) com lereea tiliccabe 

; »} net, and twenty designed for 

than you now pay for ice. use in converting present refrig- 
erators into Frigidaire. 


Noida. is 4 pro of the oe Motors ee i! by the ee oes : Write today for the Frigidaire 

pany, and is backed by a nation-wide organization of trained sdles and service representatives, f fe % 

whose business it is to see that Frigidaire always gives you the kind of service you expect. booklet, Colder Than Tees Tit 
tells all about Frigidaire. Then 


consult the local Frigidaire rep- 
resentative. He will show you 
Frigidaire in actual operation. 


ey 


Delco-Light Company 
Subsidiary of General Motors 
Corporation 
Dept. A-12, DAYTON, OHIO 


Makers of Delco-Light Farm Electric 
Plants, Electric Pumps and Frigid- 
aire Electric Refrigeration 
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EA flexible ee for 
your flexible foot 


Natural lines, modishly rounded 
toes and close-fitting heels make 
the Cantilever Shoe fit with true 
comfort. Snug, flexible arches 
conform to the exact undercurve 
of the foot, affording restful sup- 
port without restricting the action 
of the foot or the circulation. 

The Cantilever encourages your 
foot muscles to exercise and gain 
the springy strength they need to 
hold the twenty-six bones of the 
foot in the finely arched adjust- 
ment that Nature intends. Then 
your foot becomes able to absorb 
ithe shocks which otherwise would 
wear out the nerves and upset 
the balance of the whole bodily 
organism. 

You will like the comfort of this 
shoe and it will help you if you 
have foot trouble or will keep your 
good feet well. 
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Cantilevers for Style? 


New York Women say“ Yes!” 


WING down Fifth Avenue, round the corner 

at Fortieth Street, and there, directly opposite 
the classically beautiful New York Public Library, 
is the busiest of all Cantilever Shoe Shops. 


Women who are admired the world over for 
the perfection of their style, do all of their shop- 
ping here and hereabouts. Thousands of them 
know “‘Fourteen West Fortieth,” because at this 
address they buy Cantilever Shoes for all-day 
comfort and conservative smartness. 


In your city there is either a Cantilever Shop or a Cantilever 
Dealer showing the same Cantilever models that fashionable 
New York women approve. You will find a tempting variety 
of oxfords and pumps in the wanted colors—graceful styles 
and shapes to give you real foot comfort. 


These well made shoes are fashioned to fit the foot and to 
please the eye. No shoe wardrobe is complete without at 
least one pair of Cantilever oxfords, or walking pumps. There 
will be many days when you will need and appreciate the 
wonderful comfort of these trim, easy shoes. 


Go to one of the stores at the right or write the manufac- 
turers, Morse & Burt Co., 422 Willoughby Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., for the address of a more conveniently 
located Cantilever agency. 


antilever 
Shoe 
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Cantilever Stores 
Cut this out for reference 


Akron—11 Orpheum Arcade (Main & Market) 
Aibans eee 's Silk prods S N. Pearl St. 
Allentown—9554 Hamilt 
Altoona—Bendheim's, 1302 Eleventh Aye. 
Asheville—Pollock's 

Atlanta—126 Peachtree Arca 

Atlantic Gee Ree (near Shelburne) 
Auburn, .N. ¥.—Dusenbury Co. 

Augusta, Ga. —Saxon-Cullum Shoe Co, 
Baltimore—316 North Charles BE 
Bangor—John Conners Shoe 

Berkeley—The 


terie 
“| Binghamton—Parlor City Shoe Co- 


Birmingham—319 North 20th St- 
Boston—109 Newbury St. cor Clarendon St. 
Bridgeport—1025 Main St, (2nd floor) 
Brooklyn—516 Fulton St.. (Primrose B OF 
Buffalo—o41 Main St. (above Chippewa 
Burlington, Vt. apes & Blanchard 
Butte—Hubert Shoe 
Cedar Rapids—The ‘Kitian Co. 
Charleston, W. Va.—John Lee Shoe Co- 
Charlotte—226 North Tryon St. 

162 N. State St. opp. caiesee Theatre) 
Cicago—{i00 Leland (near Broa 

eicortes cae Ave. "iW oodlawa) 
Cincinnati—The McAlpin 
Cleveland—i705 Euclid a. 
Colorado Spine joe Co. 
Columbus, 0.—104 E. “Broad § St. (at 3rd) 
Dallas—Medical Arts ‘Bldg. 
Danville, [1i.—Cavanaugh B Meyer 
Davenport—M. L. Parker Co. 
Dayton—The Rike-Kumler Co ~ 
Denver—224 Foster Bldg. o 
Des Moines—W L. White Shoe 
Detroit—2038 Park Ave. (at sie steth St.) 
Duluth—107 W_First St. (near ist Ave. W.) 
See aay ae Broad St 
Elmira—C. 


. W O'Shea 
Erle—Weschler Co., 910 Stace St 
Evanston—North Shore Bootery 
Evansville—310 So. 3rd ae (near Main) 
Fall River—D. F Sulliv: 
Fargo—Hall-Allen ‘Shoe roat 
Fort Wayne—Mathias App's Sons 
Fort Most anes Bros. 
Fresno—The Bo 
Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co. 
Greenville—Pollock's 
Hagerstown—Bikle’s Shoe Shop 
Harrisburg—26 No. 3rd ae (Second fleor) 


Haverhili—Bennett & Co- 
Holyoke—Thos. S. Childs, 275 High St. 
Houston—205 Foster-Bank Commerce Bldg. 
Huntington, W Va.—McMahon-Dieh! 
Indianapolis—L. S. AYERS & Co- 
Ithaca—Rothschild B: 
Jacksonville, Fla,—24 Hogan St. (opp. penne 
Jersey City—Bennett’s, 411 tral A’ 
Kalamazoo—The Bell Shoe House 
Kansas City, Mo.—300 Altman Blda. 
Kingston—E. T Stelle & Son 
Knoxville—Spence Shoe Co. 
Lancaster, Pa.—Boyd's, 5 E. ae Se 
Lawrence, Mass.—Geo. Lord 
Lewiston—Lamey-Wellehan, fo Tiabon Sst 
Lexington, Ky.—Denton, Ross, Todd 
Lincoln—Mayer Bros. Co. 
Little Rock—417 Main se (Pugh Bldg 
Long Beach, Cal.—536 
Los Angeles—728 Hill Stim 
Louisville—Boston Shoe Co. 
Lowell—The Bon Marche 
Madison, Wis.—Family Shoe Store 
ManchereS N. H.—Wm_ Marcotte Co. 

mphis—28 No. Second St 
Merl en, Conn.—Brown Shoe Co. 
Miami—Dickins Shoe Store 
Milwaukee—Brouwer Shoe Co. 
Minneapolis—25 Eighth St. South 
Montreal—Keefer Bldg. (St. Catherine. W.) 
Mt. Vernon, N Y—A. J Rice & Co. 
Nashville—J_ A. Meadors & Sons 
Newark—897 Broad St (2nd floor) 
New Bedford—Olympia Shoe Shop 
Newburgh—G A. C. Van Beuren 
New Haven—153 Court St. (2nd floor) 
New Orleans—109 Baronne St. (Room 200) 
Newport, R. | —Sullivan s, 226 Thames St 
New Rochelle—Ware 8 

uWw 40th Su cone Poe Library) 
New York— ae Third Ave. (152n1 
3 John St. \bet. BY BS a Nn 

Nortolle Amass & Brownley 
Oakland—516-15th St. (opp. ae Hay 
Oklahoma City—Fezler's Boot S! 
Omahsa—1708 Howard St 
Pasadena—378 E. Colorado St 
Paterson—10 Park Ave. (at Erie Depot! 
Pawtucket—Evans & Young 
Peoria—105 So. Jefferson st (Lehmann Bldg.» 
Philadelphia—1932 Chestnut St 
Pittsburgh—The Rosenbaum Co. 
Pittsfield—Wm. Fahey, 234 North st 
Plainfield—M. C. Van Arsdale 
Portland, Me.—Palmer Shoe Co. 
Portland, Ore.—353 Alder St. 
Poughkeepsie—Louis Schonberger 
Providence—The Boston Store 
Reading—Sig. S. Schweriner 
Richmond, Va. eens Sycle 
Richmond, Ind.—The Hoosier Store 
Roanoke—I. Bachrach Shoe Co 
Roches Main St. E. (3rd floor) 

ockford—D J Stewart & 
Be Joseph, Mo.—216 N. 7th (Arcade je Bldg.» 
St. Louis—516 Arcade Bldg. (opp. P 0.) 
St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. eats Hotel) 
St. Petersburg—W_L. jinghast 
acrare eae Ochsner Bidg.. K near 7th 
Say el-Kuiper Co. 
Salt Lake City—Walker Bros. Co 
e Marston Co. 


Reill; 
Seattle—Baxter & Baxter 
paren eee Co- 
Sioux City—The jetier Co. 
South Bend—Ellsworth Store 


Toronto—7 Queen St. East (at ronge! 

Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro 

ore subir ae floor) 
‘isa—Lyon’s Shoe S 

Utica—28 & 30 Blandina na St, Cor Unien 


Yonkers—22 } St. 
Youngstown—B. McManus Co. 


Agencies in 413 other cites 


The High Forfeit 


had what they wanted, and that they needn’t 
look any further. They were to come for the 
inspection on the following Sunday afternoon 
and stay to supper. It would be Theo’s pres- 
entation in the new social order of which she 
had become a member. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Maggs it was a friendly 
invitation to extend, and to George a friendly 
invitation to accept. But to Theo it was an 
affair of frightening trepidation. How should 
she comport herself? What would be the 
etiquette? For the first time it struck her 
that the new social order would have conven- 
tions of its own as stringent as those of the 
world out of which she had come. Just as a 
girl married above her station might betray 
herself by amusing and unexpected errors, so 
she might do the same. George could tell her 
nothing. There was nothing, he declared, to 
tell. You went in and sat down. The other 
people did the rest. No, they didn’t do it in 
the way things were done at Blentwood, but 
he couldn’t explain the difference. All she 
need do was to sit still and see. 


‘THE journey to Brooklyn, to a girl who had 

not been in a New York subway half a dozen 
times in her life, was in itself a token of descent. 
They entered a car in which every place was 
occupied, and clung to straps. George, who 
was used to this method of conveyance, took it 
for granted. He whispered that at the next 
station she would probably get a seat. Seeing 
nothing strange in this awful promiscuity, he 
thought that the lack of a seat was the cause of 
her distress. 

To be back in the open air reconciled her 
somewhat to the meanness of the streets they 
traversed in order to reach the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Maggs. Her only experience of 
Brooklyn hitherto had been an occasional visit 
to some one living in the dignified backwater 
known as The Heights. But here there were 
rows of dreary brick dwellings which seemed 
to have suffered the sinister change which 
comes over second-hand clothes. Children 
played, screeched, and squabbled everywhere. 
Papers flew in the wind, or drifted in dirty 
piles into the angles formed by doorsteps. At 
many of the open windows men sat in shirt- 
sleeves, smoking and reading the Sunday news. 
Theo clung to her husband and shuddered. 

“But, George, we shouldn’t have to come 
and live in a slum like this?” 

“This isn’t a slum, dear. It’s a perfectly 
respectable neighborhood, where rents are 
high. But you know as well as I do that the 
city authorities don’t keep the streets where 
even rich people live any too clean, and when 
it comes to those who are not so well off, why, 
they just let them choke in dirt.” 

They approached a high gray cube, looking 
like a warehouse, stuccoed in rough cement. 

“This is Billy’s.” 

On the wall of the small vestibule were a 
speaking tube and a telephone-receiver. There 
was also a row of mailboxes, above each of 
which was an electric bell-button surmounted 
by aname. George did the speaking. 

“Here we are, Elma. It’s George Pevensey 
speaking.” 

He turned to Theo. ‘She says to come right 
up.” 

The inner hall had none of the palatial 
grandeur to which Theo was accustomed in 
the apartment houses to which she sometimes 
went in Park Avenue. The stairs and walls 
-in gray cement might have been those of a jail. 
Like a jail, too, were the rows of doors close to- 

- gether all down the length of corridors. There 
was no lift, but George explained that Billy’s 
apartment was only two flights up. 

Elma, a big, beaming woman of the type 
which takes the world easily, opened the door. 
“Hello, George! Come in, dearie, come in!’’ 

Having shaken hands, she led the way 
through the narrowest passage Theo had ever 
entered. Halfway to the sitting-room an open 
wardrobe trunk, its two parts flat against the 

wall and covered with a piece of pink calico, 
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Style ‘‘D''—Carriage or Bassinette 
Net, special quality white net, $1. 
Style ““H"’"—Crib Net, in special 
quality white net, $2.25. (Fits any 
crib 27 in. by 48 in, or smaller.) 

Style’‘J''—Crib Net; special quality 
white net, $3.00. (Fits any crib'30 in. by 58 in. or smaller.) 


Nets for Campers! 


Is your boy or girl going to camp 
this summer? Or are you? Our“ 49"" 
Brand Mosquito Net Canopies for 
Campers fit right over cots, ground 
bedding, porch swings, etc. En- 
dorsed by camp authorities. Write 
for pamphlet. 
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a5. 0/squito Net 
SY (Canopies 


Keep Flies and Mosquitoes 
From Your “Precious “Baby 


Bites and stings from all flying 
pests and crawling things not only 
keep baby fretful, but their pres- 
ence Means constant danger of 
infection and even disease. 


Snugins Mosquito Net Canopies give instant 
and complete protection. Cut and tailored to 
fit baby’s little castle, Snugins Canopies are 
adjusted in an instant. The crib nets reach to 
the floor, affording absolute protection. All 
seams are bound. The carriage nets are 
hemmed and fitted with web elastic insert, so 
that they hug the carriage or bassinette firmly 
and will not pull or blow off 

Snugins Nets are guaranteed proof against 
flies, mosquitoes, spiders, etc. They are made 
of excellent quality white mesh, free from 
harmful coloring substances; the lint has been 
removed from the mesh threads to permit the 
free entrance of air and sunlight. Especially 
stiffened to prevent bunching or creasing, 
Snugins Canopies always look dainty and re- 
tain their shape. 


Sold at most Infants’ Wear De- 
partments and Baby Shops. If your 
store cannot supply you, order from 
us, enclosing check or money order. 


Department 5 


UNIVERSAL COVER 
FASTENER COMPANY 


125 East 23rd Street 
SD, New York City 
























the supporters are made. 


“Baby 
Midget’’ 


“For the littlest ones” 


HOSE SUPPORTERS 
for All the Family 


LL the family can enjoy the comforts of Velvet Grip 
Hose Supporters, made to suit all ages, in ‘““Sew-Ons”’ and 
“Pin-Ons.”” They come to you from a New England factory 
which prides itself, in addition to maintaining a high stand- 
ard of quality, on the ideal healthful conditions under which 
This is a consideration of im- 


portance in buying wearing apparel. 





Velvet Grip Hose Supporters are preferred by women who know, 
principally because the quality of webbing and workmanship never 
varies and is always the best. The All-Rubber Oblong Button an ex- 
clusive and superior feature of Velvet Grip holds more threads than the 
ordinary circular button which keeps stockings taut without turning, 

also eliminates runs and tears. 


George Frost Company, Boston 


Makers of the farnous Boston Garter for Men 





“Baby Midget’”’ is the name 
of the smallest ‘‘Pin-Ons.” 
which you may now obtain 
to keep Baby comfortable. 
If your dealer cannot supply 
you please write us direct. 


Lisle 12c; Silk 18c, postpaid. 


In using advertisements see page 6 

































For Your Draperies, 
Furniture, Walls— 


and wherever silky fabrics 
are used, 


KAPOCK in the store, but will 


little more than the imitations 


before you buy. 















C - d 
upon request samples of Invitations, Announcements and Cards, also 
our booklet on ‘Wedding Etiquette.’’ Prices moderate. We solicit 
the patronage of those who desire work of manifest quality, character 
and assurance that every detail will be correct and in proper form. 
Dittmar Engraving Company, 814-W Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





Own Your OwnTea Room 


Or Become a Tea Room Hostess or Executive 
—Many Openings, Fascinating Work 
in this New Field 
VV ONDERFUL new field for ambitious women offers 
many opportunities, delightful, fascinating work, 





and substantial rewards to those who succeed. You 
can open a tea room of your own or manage one already 
going. Opportunities everywhere for tea rooms, coffee 
shops, motor inns. Successful tea rooms have been 


started on as little as $50 capital. 

No previous experience necessary. We quickly train you 
by mail, to start your own tea room, or put you in touch 
with desirable positions as manager, assistant man- 
ager, hostess, table director, buyer, or other executive. 
Hundreds of Lewis Institute graduates are winning 
success through fascinating work in this profitable new 
profession, You can qualify in spare time at home 
with the Lewis Tea Room Training Course, endorsed 
and used by leading, successful tea room operators. 


Write for Free Book “Pouring Tea For Profit’’ 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 


Dept. R-2458 Washington, D.C. 
Mary CATHERINE Lewis, Director, 
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YA ZZ 
KAPOCK 
Silky Sunfast Fabrics 
ON’T think that all silky sunfast fabrics are KAPOCK! There 


are plenty of materials made to imitate it that look like 


For twelve years KAPOCK has been known as a real sunfast and 
tubfast fabric of great durability. That’s why its first cost is a 


make sure that you actually see the name KAPOCK on the selvage 


A, THEO ABBOT 134G3GO; 
Dept. E 


Beware of imitations. 


[eetirooue 








‘GUARANTEED 





not act like KAPOCK at home! 


and that is why it pays you to 





Send roc in cash for New Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 


Beautifully illustrated in colors. 


Philadelphia 





KAPOCK has its name on selvage. 








Experts Earn Large Salaries 


at Home MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOKKEEPING 
taught by our advanced home study method, makes you 
expert in short time. Trains you for private secretary, 
Earn while you learn. Practicein spare time, We furnish type- 
writer. Enormous demand for operators. Free employment ser- 
vice. Hundreds successful graduates, Don’t start any business 
course until you get our free scholarship plan. Send for book today. 


NATIONAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE Dept. 100 3902 SheridanRoad, Chicago 
















Elourish : 
OUCCESS FlowerBoxes 


lee Success Flower Boxes and you will have suc- 
cessful plants. Plants watered perfectly with- 
out being water-soaked. Built on a scientific 
principle which prevents over-watering and allows 
ventilation. Made of galvanized sheet steel painted 
cheerful green. A size for every space. May be used 
indoors or out. Better stores everywhere sell Success 
Flower Boxes. Write for folder giving sizes, etc. 


Success Manufacturing Co. Gloucester, Mass. 





The High Forfeit 


compelled her to squeeze sidewise. The sitting- 
room in which Maggs was waiting was likewise 
the smallest space she had ever seen enclosed 
by walls, unless it was a closet for hanging 
clothes. When all four of them were in it, they 
knocked against each other. An armchair, a 
table, two small chairs, and a couch were 
enough to furnish it and leave little or no stand- 
ing room. The floor was covered with a bright- 
hued Japanese matting which simulated one of 
the gaudier kinds of oriental rug. As the room 
gave on a court, the shades were drawn, and 
the electric lights turned on. ; 

Maggs, a tall, thin fellow suggesting a daddy- 
long-legs, welcomed the bride with some em- 
barrassment. As the daughter of the Big Chief 
she was a princess in exile, but a princess all the 
same. Not daring to take with her the tone of 
jocose persiflage he generally adopted toward 
lady friends, he had no other to put in its place. 
He would hardly have had the composure to 
say, ‘Pleased to meet you,” and to ask her to 
sit down, had not Elma’s savoir faire put every. 
one at ease. : 

As first assistant to a well-established mil- 
liner in Forty-ninth Street near Fifth Avenue 
Elma was, as they all phrased it, “used to com- 
pany.” That is, she knew how to address the 
great, and on something like equal terms. The - 
equality was implied in the word ‘‘dearie.” 
The young ladies used it both among them- — 
selves and to customers. It had a leveling 
quality. Even those customers who at first - 
were restive came to accept it meekly as part of 
the process of getting a becoming hat. 


ON THE present occasion it bridged over all 
kinds of distances, filling in the chasms dug 
by the silence of the men as well as by the social 
helplessness with which Theo suddenly found 
herself stricken. She heard Mrs. Maggs’ 
questions and knew she returned intelligible 
answers, but she did it as if in the first stages 
of going under ether. The world she had 
known seemed melting away from her, while 
new conditions were coming in their place. It 
might have been from a spell of unconscious- ~ 
ness that she came back to see George and 
Billy Maggs sitting side by side on the couch, 
while Elma confronted her with smiles. / 

“Of course, dearie, I don’t know whether it’s 
a housekeeping apartment that you want, or 
one for light housekeeping.” : 

Not knowing the difference between these 
terms, Theo learned that light housekeeping 
would only enable her to boil an egg and make 
the coffee for breakfast, while housekeeping 
meant all the privileges of living. 

“Oh, housekeeping,” she answered then. “T 

shouldn’t like George to be running about for 
his dinner.” 
_ “I don’t blame you,” Mrs. Maggs laughed, 
“but there’s a lot to be said on the other side, 
too. You get awful sick of doing the same thing 
at the same hour every day, and thinking out 
what you can give the brute to eat that’ll be 
different. And as for washing up afterward— 
but I will say for Billy that he’s very good at 
that himself, even if he does nick a plate now 
and then.” ; Sais 

Moreover, the day was punctuated with 
small happenings which kept you from being 
lonesome. In that particular neighborhood 
there was a specially nice set of young men, 
chatty, obliging, and not too fresh. Fresh they 
would be sometimes, each and every one of 
them, but if you gave them as good as you got, 
they soon came to respect you and let up on the. 
sauce. “Sauce the goose, and the gander’ll 
get it all over him,”’ was an aphorism of Mrs. _ 
Maggs’ own and she recommended it. 

As the men roared at this piece of wit, as well 
as at the jolly assurance with which Elma de- 
livered it, Theo felt obliged to smile, though 
she did it feebly. 

“But what do they do, the young men?” she ~ 
asked, when the laugh was over. “What do- 
they come for?”’ 

The laugh burst out again. They came 
because they were the grocer, the meatman, the 





Every Woman Needs Dress Shields 


Especially if she needs them only a little 


HAT sounds paradoxical but 

it’s true. The woman troubled 
‘with excessive perspiration is sure to 
wear dress shields—she wouldn’t 
think of risking her dresses, even 
once. 

But the woman who is bothered 
only a little or only occasionally is 
always thinking, ‘‘Well, I won’t 
stop right now to put those shields 
in—l’ll wear it this once without 
them.” 

She is the woman who looks rue- 
fully at her gown next day noting 
the discolored underarm, and the 
faint but distressingly persistent 
odor which every woman of dainti- 
ness naturally resents. 

And if she but knew it, even 
haste is no longer an excuse, for 
Kleinert’s make the most con- 
venient of garment shields 
which can be slipped on ata 
moment’s notice and worn 
with any dress. 

The wise woman is she 
who counts no dress ready 
to wear until the proper 
Kleinert’s Dress Shields are 


Kleinert’s Dress Shield Guimpe is 
a slip-over garment of soft white 
net equipped with shields sewed in 
just the right position. You can 
wear it with almost any dress and 
launder it along with your fine 
lingerie. The Brassiérette, with 
net bands front and back; the 
Josette, a brassiére fitted with 
shields; and the pretty Evening 
Garment Shield to wear with 
décolleté—all these make it easy 
for women to protect their: gowns 
on all occasions. 

























Another Important Accessory 
to Good Grooming 


There was a time when only a few 
ultra-fastidious women knew about 
' Kleinert’s Blue-line Sanitary 
Aprons — now practically 
every woman looks upon 
these ample, well-cut sanitary 
aprons as indispensable ar- 
ticles in her wardrobe. 

Not only does she wear 
them for emergencies but 
every day because she finds 
that in addition to assuring 





: . This double-covered When you make a dress yourself. Ample in cut, reliable . 
sewed in place. She is Kleiner’: Com Shield you can be sure it is protected by and durable are these her adequate protection un- 
sure of guaranteed protection comes in three other Mee ee RSA Reheat se Llue - Line Sanitary der all circumstances, they 


shapes-choose the one 


: Aprons made by 
your dvess requires. 


—of dresses fresh and dainty Kleinert’s. 


prevent, to a large extent, 
after many wearings. 


the wrinkling of her skirts. 
The woman who travels, who motors, will want 
to wear one all the time. 

Some of these aprons are made of rubber- 
ized fabrics, others of pure gum rubber, made 
strong and reliable by the famous Kleinert 
process. 

For the woman who prefers the bloomer style 
of garment, there are Blue-line Santalettes— 
dainty combinations of pure rubber and fine net. 
Since the guarantee of assured protection is the 
“raison d’etre” of these garments, it is most im- 

portant to look for the 

name Kleinert’s when 

you shop and to ask 

for them by name 
when you order. 


“guaranteed to protect.” 


_ Suiting the Shield to 
the Dress 


Many women labor under the delusion that they 
can wear shields only in heavy cloth dresses with 
long sleeves. Nothing could be farther from the 
truth! Practically every dress—even the sleeve- 
less décolleté—can be equipped with dress-shield 
protection. 

There is the ample Regular Shape Gem Shield or 
the dainty Crescent Shape for the lighter gown and 
for the woman who needs a considerable amount of 
protection the Opera Shape with 
its large inside flap and its 
small flap for the sleeve. 





The best hospitals and homes equip 
beds and cribs with Kleiner's Rubber 
Sheeting—guaranteed proof against 
water and acids. 


For forty years Kleinert’s have been 
making articles from rubber which 
was safe for women and infants to 
wear. That implies a knowledge of 


Slenderness 15 made easy 
and safe to acquire with 
Kleinert’s Welded Dual 
Rubber Miracle Reducers 
for every part of the body 
from chin to ankles. 


You can be dressed for 
visitors ALL the time if you 
protect your clothes with 
Kleinert’s Household 
Aprons—guaranteed water- 
proof. All-over styles or tea- 
apron size. 


rubber manufacture which only 
experience can supply. When you 
buy rubber goods—ask for and look 
for the name which “guarantees 
protection.” 





_ Kleinert’s Shirlastic has 
the loveliest patterns of 

ribbon and lace shirred 

over elastic which is 

i and ‘‘long- 
lived.” There are ready- 
to-wear garters as well 
as widths for every im- 
aginable use. 


Rubber is the im- 
portant material in 
many articles you 
buy—in the House- 
hold Apron which 
lends waterproof pro- 
tection to your pretty 


dresses and in the pretty ruffled Shirlastic of 
which you make such dainty garters—when- 
ever an article made of rubber is marked 
“Kleinert’s,” its satisfaction is guaranteed. 
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I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
485 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Cor. 41st. Street—Opposite the Library 


That same good pure a 


gum rubber which 
millions of mothers 
have stretched, 
pulled and tested in 
Kleinert’s Jiffy Baby 


Pants is now made 


up in Miracle reducers. 


Kleinert’s Jiffy Paby 
Pants are justly the most 
popular — special pat- 
ented pneumatic bands 
keep baby comfortable at 
waist and knees. Look 
for the name on the tab. 


It is strong as only 


pure rubber can be, SAFE as only an experi- 


enced rubber manufacturer can make it, 
and is odorless, as daintiness demands. 
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COATS WOMEN WILL WEAR : 
THIS SPRING — 


Hart Schaffner & Marx newest Parts models 


aT Oe coats hold face for spring, new single and binnbte 
breasted sport coats of smart tweeds, cheviots in the soft color- 
ings of the Scotch Moors Then there are the straight silhouette 
coats that drape so gracefully, with fur at the bottom and cuffs and 
collar of the cloth 7 or fur if you prefer it 














Smart coats for motoring, sport wear and for dress; ad sf them in the © 
finest domestic and foreign fabrics Rare knitted designs, cord effects, — 
stocking weaves, sunset patterns, and soft one tone shades You'll 
be as delighted with the reasonable prices as you are with the styles 
and tailoring 


The spring style book is ready; it shows 
models for every purpose Send jor it 


HART SCHAFENER & MARX _ 
Chicago | “ New York 
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The High Forfeit 


fishman, the iceman, the laundryman, with 
plumbers and electricians as incidentals. They 
sure did keep you busy. No matter what you 
were doing in the kitchen, or how you were 
dressed, or what state your hair was in, you 
had to face them. You got used to them, how- 
ever, just as you did to a doctor. If Theo 
settled in the neighborhood, Elma would 
furnish her with a list of the places at which to 
deal, with the good and bad points of each. 

By the time these young men had been can- 
vassed, with their names, their Jooks, and their 
characteristics, Theo began to feel bewildered. 

“Didn’t you say, Mrs. Maggs, that you 
knew of an apartment we could go and see?” 

“Ves, dearie, and if I was a young couple just 
settling down, I don’t know a spot I'd con- 
sider choicier.”’ 

She explained further. It was in their own 
street, not far away, an old private residence 
being turned into four of the dearest little 
flats. The two lowest were taken, and so was 
the one at the top; the one on the third floor 
was free. 

“What’s the rent?” George asked, his first 
thought always on that point. 

“Sixty-five, which I should say was just 
about your price. We pay seventy, but this 
apartment is exceptional. It’s no use saying it 
isn’t, because it is. It’s got everything in it 
that you need to have, and I can be all over it 
in a flash. Wouldn’t you like to see it?” she 
asked of Theo, getting up and leading the way 
into the dining-room. 


qz WAS all on the scale of the sitting-room. 


The dining-room was smaller, the kitchen 
smaller still, the bedroom of a size to hold the 
double bed and not much else besides. Elma 
had said she could be all over it in a flash, but 
a flash was too long. One quick glance was 
enough. 

But she and Billy were proud of it. That 
was what Theo was impressed with most. To 
them it represented space, comfort, a certain 
elegance. They asked no more; with more 
they, wouldn’t have known what todo. Ina 
house like Blentwood they would have been 
as flustered as a black ant in a beehive. As 
George had so often pointed out, it was a ques- 
tion of scale, and the scale was what you 
were used to. If you were used to constric- 
tion, you could stand being crowded like a 
snail into its shell; but if you were not . . . 

On the way to view the new apartment Billy 

and Elma tactfully walked ahead. It was 
Billy who insisted on this, because he was shy 
with the Big Chief’s daughter, who looked out 
of place in her surroundings. In what her 
superiority consisted it was difficult to say, and 
yet even chance passers-by could see that she 
didn’t belong to Butter Street. She herself 
felt as alien there as a bird from the tropics 
caged in a parlor in the north. 
* But George was at home. She seized that 
fact with a certain poignancy. This was the 
background he understood. In Elma’s sitting- 
room, so cramped and grotesque to her, he 
could relax and be himself. She recalled his 
appearance that morning at Blentwood, a big, 
handsome animal dazed and cowed by those 
outward signs of wealth which to her were 
commonplace. It was she now who was dazed 
and cowed in conditions which to him were 
natural. A sob rose within her, and a big 
question. Could either transcend what habit 
and circumstance had decreed for them? Was 
love sufficient for this miracle? Would she 
ever so dominate her instincts, tastes and, 
training, as to become like Elma Maggs, able 
to give the meatman and the fishman as good 
as they gave her? 

When the Maggses were beyond earshot, 
George asked anxiously. ‘ 











“On the go” all day— 
exhausted at night 


Learn this sensible way to rest 


OW often have you found your- 
self—at the end of a busy day— 
so utterly exhausted and worn out 
that it seemed as if you could never 
get rested? The rush of modern life, 
so swift and exacting, falls especially 
hard on women. Yet how few know 
how to rest properly—in a way that 
will conserve the vitality and nerv- 
ous energy they so greatly need. 
Your doctor will tell you that the 
feet are one of the major ‘fatigue 
spots” of the body. Overstrained 
nerves, on a tension all day, pass on 
their fatigue to the rest of the body. 
Once you grasp this important fact, 
you will readily understand what 
thousands of women 
have learned—the sur- 
est way to rest the en- 
tire body is to rest the 
feet. 


Sales Offices: 


Edwin -F. 






booklet on 


Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co., 


10 Bast 43rd Street, New York City 
10 High Street, Boston, Mass. 
189 West Madison Street, Chicago, Ill. 


Daniel Green 
Comfy arn ae 


Tired Women Send For This Booklet 


“Relief from Fatigue and Nerve Strain 
through Relaxation” is an unusual booklet 
by the well-known medical authority, Dr. 
Bowers, which shows tired 
women a new way to rest. A very practical 
little book every woman needs. Write for 
“Nerve Strain.” 


ee eee 


Fill out this cowpon and mail today 


Here is the method so many 
women are using to protect their 
health and strength. At night for an 
hour or two before retiring, take off 
the shoes you have worn all day, 
and slip your feet into a pair of snug, 
cozy Daniel Green Comfys. Let your 
tired muscles and tensed nerves 
relax. Follow this rule for thirty 
days, and you will make your Com- 
fys a daily habit from this time on. 

There is a double pleasure in fol- 
lowing this important health regime. 
You will take an added delight in the 
surprisingly’ dainty and pleasing de- 
signs that Daniel Green has enacted 
for the woman of exacting taste. 
Your dealer will be glad to show 
them, and explain why genuine 
Daniel Green Comfys wear so much 
longer and hold their shape better 
than ordinary slippers. 


Elm. Street, Dolgeville, New York. 


Danret GREEN FELT SHOE Co., 





Elm Street, Dolgeville, N. ¥. G.5 


Please send me Dr. Bowers’ booklet on 


“How did you like them?” 

Had she answered truthfully, she would have 
said that between them and herself she felt not 
a single point of contact. They were out of her 
world. They belonged to the horde she used to 

call invisible, because they had nothing to do 


” 


“Nerve Strain. 
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How Easily Your Daily Cleaning 
(an Be “Done 


Te astonishingly easy to keep your rugs and carpets 
sparkling clean with the Vacuette. This modern vacuum 
cleaner is so light, so speedy, so easy to operate—yet so 
wonderfully thorough in its work! 


And most astonishing of all, the Vacuette requires no 
electricity. No cords. No motor. No connections to make. 
The Vacuette creates its own suction as it glides easily 
and freely over your floors. Its suction digs into the nap 
for ground-in-dirt, dust and grit. And all thread, lint and 
surface litter are swept into the capacious bag by a fast 
revolving bristle brush. 

You never saw anything quite so convenient. Even if you 
have an electric cleaner you'll find the Vacuette a great 
help every single day. 

Yet with all its advantages, the Vacuette is remarkably in- 
expensive. Phone the local Vacuette branch for a demon- 
stration in your own home. You'll find it a revelation to you. 


te Approved by Good Housekeeping and Modern Priscilla ae 
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1916 West 114th Street : : : Cleveland, Ohio 
Vacuettes, Limited, Miller Building, 48 York Street, Toronto, Canada 
Vacuette Distributing Company of Australia, 160 Castlereagh St., Sydney 


ACHELLE 


non electric 
VACUUM CLEANER 
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INK SPILLED! — 


GARTSIDE’S 


IRON RUST SOAP 


Ink, Iodine, Fruit 
Removes and Rust Stains. 


Sold by Dept. and Drug Stores, or 
send 30c by mail for trial. 


GARTSIDE’S IRON RUST SOAP CO. 
A-677 Preston St., Phila., Pa. 

















Curtain 
oA) Dries washings spotlessly clean. 
=== Clothes turn gently in the breeze, Stretcher 
\) giving every piece an equal chance 
=e at. the air and sunshine. 

You can hang the entire washing 
without a step or lift. No need lifting or dragging 
the heavy basket of wet clothes 
a hundred feet or more along 
the length of an old style wash 
line. 

FOLDS LIKE AN UM- 
BRELLA. A proven success. 
Thousands in use everywhere. 
Positively guaranteed satisfactory. 
Easy to put up and take down. 136 
feet of extra high grade line. Requires 
only 15 feet of space. All metal parts 
heavily galvanized to prevent rust. 

Has several exclusive features that 
makes Clay the queen of all driers. 

Write for beautifully illustrated 
folder, G4-42. 


IOWA GATE COMPANY ge «| 5 
* Cedar Falls, Iowa 3 | 


Approved 
& 







wy 
Good 
Housekeeping 
Institute 


J 
able, Easily Set Up 


Will take curtains of any size or material. Pins are hard 
drawn brass, nickel plated. Frames, heavy white wood, will 
not stain curtain. Stretcher folds into compact package, easy 
to handle. Will last many years. Thousands in use. 

Tf your dealer can not supply, write 
jor free literature and prices. 


BUFFALO STRETCHER MEG. CO., Inc. 
1420 Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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with her, nor she with them, beyond the 
rounds of their service. That she should now 
be one of them was the kind of irony to which 
she found it hardest to be meek. But she must 
give the answer George was hoping for. 

“T thought they were charming.” 

He beamed happily. ‘Was sure you would. 
Elma’s an awiully good sport. Be lots of help 
to you.” 


HE old residence transformed into new 

apartments had a new cemented front and 
a new flight of steps. But the stairs within 
sagged toward the center of the house as 
a ship’s companion-way in a cross-roll sea. So 
with the floor of the apartment to which they 
climbed. The feet had always the discomfort 
of walking down a gentle slope or walking up 
one. But the flat itself was bright; the rooms 
were tolerably large; and windows broadened 
to a flimsy picturesqueness let in the daylight. 
All was arranged to catch the eye. A cheerful 
sitting-rocm was connected by a passageway, 
off which there was a bathroom, with a cheerful 
bedroom. The kitchen was a former hall 
bedroom, now connected with the sitting- 
room. 

“But I don’t see the dining-room,” Theo 
said with some wonder. 

Elma laughed. ‘There’s your dining-room.” 

At the kitchen window a small deal table, 
just big enough for two, a fixture in the floor, 
had on each side a high-backed settle, likewise 
a fixture in the floor, just big enough for one. 
To “Elma’s standards, which were George’s 
too, the arrangement was a cosy one; but Theo 
only gasped. As to eating in the kitchen she 
had vague ideas of indignity. At Blentwood 
even the servants had their dining-room. But 
when Elma explained the advantages, she had 
sense enough to see that they were sound. . 
The arrangement would ‘‘save her steps.” She 
came to understand that saving steps was a 
consideration to a woman doing her own house- 
work. Moreover, they would only use this 
“dining-room”’ when she and George were 
alone. If they had ‘“‘company,” it would be a 
simple matter to lay the table in the sitting- 
room, near the kitchen door, where the service 
would be easy. Theo found herself becoming ~ 
reconciled. - 

She had seen her future home. Before they 
went downstairs, it was arranged that George 
should sign the lease. On the way back to the 
Maggses’ he was exultant, while she played at 
exultation in order to hide from him her feeling 
that somehow life had trapped her. Once he 
had signed the lease, there would be no help for 
her, and it was only common sense that he 
should sign it. 


Supper was a new experience. From the 


-armchair in the corner of the sitting-room she 


watched Elma bustling between dining-room 
and kitchen with a sureness of movement which 
combined the saving of steps with the highest 
degree of efficiency. This same thing she her- 
self would be doing if they ever came to enter- 
taining guests. How should she learn this art 
of being hostess, cook, and waitress all in one, 
and swing the three so easily? Each time Elma 
appeared in the dining-room she had some quip 
to fling at the men before disappearing again 
into the kitchen. Light at heart, light on her 
feet, light in her methods, in anything she did 
there was none of the drudgery which Theo 
connected with housework. Elma made it as 
simple and natural as singing, and as sweet. 

“T never could.” ; 

There was more than conviction in Theo’s 
silent assertion; there was tragedy. For the 
first time it occurred to her to think that her 
life had been buoyed up by service. She had 
sailed on service as a ship sails on the sea. A 
whole ocean of service rolled beneath her and 
supported her. Without this support it seemed 
to her that she must sink. She felt herself 
sinking. 

When Elma laid the cloth, George suggested 
to Theo that perhaps she might lend a hand. 


y 





“After a day’s trip in Florida’s 
heat milk stays fresh 5 days” — 


Says 
Mrs. Harrington 


“I have been using the Leonard Clean- 
able Refrigerator for eight years. Our 
milk, coming-from Miami, is a day old 
when received. I can keep it five days 
in the Leonard and it will still besweet.” 
—Mrs.C.D. Harrington, Key West, Fla. 


An unusual experience, but character- 
istic of the ten-walled Leonard! For 43 
yearsthisdependablefood protectorhas 
been the unfailing friend of housewives. 
Furnishing superior refrigeration at 
low cost, it pays for itself in food saved, 
waste eliminated, health protected. 
One out of every six refrigerators sold 
is made by Leonard. 


POLAR FELT INSULATION 


The Leonard’s insulation is Polar Felt, 

achemically-treated material, odorless, 

clean, hollow strands confining immoy- 

able air. It was adopted only after test- 

ing and rejecting many other materials 
which proved unsatisfactory. 


The Leonard’s one-piece food chamber 
is triple porcelain coated. Porcelain ex- 


Leonard 


CLEANABLE 
Retrigerator 


he 2 Clean “China — Dish” 


> 


tends clear around the door frame. See 
this exclusive Leonard feature, and the 
new self-closing lock and patented cop- 
per drain pipe and trap. 


TheLeonard canalsobehad with French 
gray porcelain lining. Furnished with 
outside icing doors and water cooler if 
desired. There’s a Leonard size and style 
to suit every purse. See the Leonard 
dealer. If youcannot find him write us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 


The word “Cleanable” is a copyrighted 
word belonging exclusively to Leonard 
and applies only to Leonard porcelain- 
lined refrigerators. 


Grand Rapids Refrigerator Co. 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 


405 Clyde Avenue 


Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s Cook Book 
— 250 pages of tested recipes—$1. 





C. H. LEONARD 
pioneer of home re- 
Tigeration, who has 
been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erator improvements 
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Be sure the refrigerator 
you buy is made in Grand 
Rapids, the fine furniture 
center of the world 





Send Coupon for New Catalog 


Se EE, 2 WS SS, E,W at 


Our catalog of 77 styles and sizes will be sent at once; also Mr. Leonard’s 
f booklet “Selection and Care of Refrigerators’’ and a sample of genuine j 
porcelain. Write your name and address below and mail to Grand 

Rapids Refrigerator Co., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Do you know the new and 
different uses of Premier? 


The Premier Book gives you 63 uses—and you can find even more 


Odds and ends on Sunday 
evening can be made into a 
delicious meal. Simply use 
Premier.* 






: BUESPEE Bess 
@Ly FROM PURE AND WHOLESOM » 

bt ROM ARTIFICIAL COLOR PRES 

STARCH, FLOUR AND OTHER Pitti 





Don’t be upset when your hus- 
band brings home an unex- 
pected guest. Simply use 
Premier * 
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To make yourluncheonsor 
teas just a little more interest- 
ing, simply use Premier.* 


Send for the Premier Book. It describes 
63 ways of using Premier's piquant flavor 
to make old dishes more appetizing and 
to answer the question: “What zew things 
can I give them?” We shall be glad to 
send it free to any address in the United 
States, Canada, or elsewhere. 


ALADS, sauces, sandwiches, cold 

meats —of courseall thesecan be made 

more appetizing by the magicof Premier's 
distinétive flavor. 


But so can baked potatoes. So can 


Welsh rarebits. So can croquettes. So can FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & COMPANY 
scores of other things you probably have NEW YORK 
never associated with a salad dressing. 





@ J ‘ \ 
] Ss i Otherwomen willask you how 
OFF. 


you do it—if you use Premier.* 


The unusual flavor of Premier makes 
possible many dishes that you would not lis 
otherwise have on your table. It is this 
flavor which has made Premier the most 


widely used salad dressing in America. ey a la d DRESSING *Send for the Premier Book. 
TRY PREMIER COFFEE TOO 


270 May 1925 Good Housekeeping 


REG.U.S. PAT. 





The High Forfeit 


She jumped at once. It was evidently part of 
the new etiquette. 
“Can’t Ido something? I’d love to.” 


Elma bore from the kitchen an elephant of 


which the back had been hollowed and filled 
with pansies, placing it on-the table as a 
centerpiece. ‘‘No, dearie; you’d only get in my 
way. Got everything down to a fine point. 
System’s what counts in work like this. Then 
it’s no trouble.” 

But she relented. ‘‘Well, you can do this.” 

Opening a velvet-lined drawer in the small 
service table, she displayed her silverware. 
“You can lay a knife and a fork, a teaspoon 
and a dessert spoon, at each of the four places.” 

Theo’s thoughts went back to the great 
Hepplewhite sideboard in the dining-room at 
Blentwood, with its heaps of silver, so much 
more than they ever used—so much more, her 


mother often said, than they knew what to do | 


with. There was not only the old Spencer 
silver which her mother had inherited, but all 
the acquisitions of her father. Trays, tureens, 
salvers, cups, were emblazoned with the arms 
of families of whom they knew nothing except 
that they once had been great. But Elma’s 
treasures consisted of three tablespoons, six 
dessert spoons, six teaspoons, neatly arranged 
in sets. The teaspoons might have been silver, 


but the others, she was sure, were in electro- | 


plate. 
gether in a handful. 


Half a dozen knives and forks lay to- 
With a little pang she 


supposed that in this way she herself would be | 


supplied, but she fought down regrets to give 
_ herself to laying the places with precision. 


“COME along, folks.” 

Elma’s cheery summons, as_ she 
whisked back again into the kitchen, took the 
place of Hannah’s dignified, ‘‘Dinner is served.” 
The two men lumbered forward, seating them- 
selves without ceremony. There was no cere- 
mony at Blentwood when the family was alone, 
and yet in subtle ways there was. It was the 





ceremony of unceremoniousness, a variant on | 


the statelier measure, with the statelier 
measure implied. But here there was only a 
frank simplicity in which no small attentions 
were paid to either Elma or herself. Theo 
pulled out her own chair and sat in it. Once 


they were seated, the undisguised objective | 


was that of getting food. 

The first part of supper consisted of cold 
chicken and a vegetable salad. In addition 
there were rolls, which Elma had rewarmed in 
the gas-oven. Elma poured the tea, but the 
milk and sugar were passed from individual to 
individual. ‘Do you use sugar?” ‘‘Do you use 
milk?”” Comments followed on the tastes of 
those who either accepted or declined. Billy 

Maggs told an anecdote of an aunt of his—he 
called her his ‘‘ant’’—who after taking both 
«milk and sugar for eighty years suddenly re- 
fused them both, thereafter taking her tea as 
black as ink till her death at ninety-six. 


George said nothing; Theo, nothing at all. | 


In such remarks as went round there was 
nothing she could take hold of. Elma’s ven- 
tures were mostly on the difficulty of getting 
good chickens in that part of Brooklyn. To 
secure the present offering she had gone nearly 


all the way to Borough Hall, and was not sure |: 


even now that they had sent her the one she 
had selected. a 


“Don’t it taste stringy to you, dearie? It | 


does tome. The next time I’m over in that di- 
rection I'll go to that piker and tell him I’ll take 
my trade away from him.” 
With the sweet there was more gaiety. It 
_ was a toothsome sweet, and they all enjoyed it 
George’s liking for it stirred in Theo’s breast the 
first impulse of desire to stand over a hot stove. 
“Nothing’s easier than to make it,’ Elma as- 
sured her. “Awful handy, too, at a time like 
_ this when you don’t want to fuss about because 
of having company. If you like, I’ll scribble 
you the recipe right now.” 
In spite of Theo’s protests Elma sprang up, 
found a sheet of paper and a pencil, and uttering 








The little girl 


who passes 


her dish for 


a second helping 


%; \ [ee CRE Test people: 


a mother wrote us the 
other day, ‘‘has been to get 
my little girl to eat cereal 
food in any form whatever. 
So this morning when she 
actually asked for a second 
helping, I thought the mil- 
lennium surely had _ been 
reached. 

“It was. the first experi- 
ence -with Puffeds Wheat. 
she continued, “‘that’s why 
I am prompted to write to 
you. Although I have seen 
your foods advertised for 
many years, I must admit I 
had never tried them: + 4-1 
wonder how many other 
mothers are in the same 
situation?’ 

Ins scotes) Of senoires. 
Quaker Puffed Wheat and 
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Quaker Puffed Rice are prov- 


ing that children need never 


Doamcaaxca, tO, cat cercal 
foods; the food so essential 
to their welfare. 
ate grains with the lure of a 
confection—fairy grains, 
crisp and toasty, with the 
flavor of nutmeats. 
Fachairy grain isanentice- 


For hete 


ment, an appeal to the child- 


ish imagination; for never 
before was there a food so 
dainty, ‘so delightful that 
one could eat all of that she 
wished. 

You serve with milk or 
cream, or halfand half, with 
cooked and fresh fruit, as a 
garnishment with ice cream, 
with melted butter as a tid- 
bit between meals. At last 
—a food that children need 
in a form that they love. 


Send for the new Quaker Cook 
Book. 96 new and universal recipes, 
covering everything from correct 
soup thickening to cookies and 
desserts—oats, wheat, rice, corn, 
barley, illustrated in color. Send 
toc for a copy postpaid. The 
Quaker Oats Company, Room 1606, 
80 East Jackson Street, Chicago. 


The Quaker Qals @mpany 
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Miss RICE 


TELLS SOME OF 
HER SECRETS 





MISS LOUISE ‘RICE, an eminent authority on graphology . 
—the science of reading character from handwriting—has written 
a book in which she tells some of her sectrets— 

how she makes unerring deductions about your emotional 
nature -- - - how she detects the presence of culture, gifts, will 
power, intuition - - - - how she discovers startling facts about the 
real you—talents you are not conscious of, virtues you do not 
appreciate, faults that are perhaps the unsuspected cause of 
much unhappiness. 

The book sets forth the principles of this fascinating science 
in clear, readable form. You will find it of absorbing interest and 
even a casual reading will give you sufficient knowledge of the 
aft to uncover some interesting facts about yourself. 

GET A COPY OF GRAPHOLOGY AT YOUR STATIONER’S. Price 5 © cents. 


How you can get a Character Reading 


Purchase a special graphology box of either Crane’s Linen Lawn D 302 
or Eaton’s Highland Linen F500. Write a letter on either paper requesting a 
reading. Send the letter to us at 225 Fifth Ave., New York City, enclosing 
with it the box-end graphology coupon, and $1.00 service fee. If you cannot 
conveniently buy these papers, write us and we will see that you are supplied. 


EATON 


7 FIGRLAND 
LINEN 


WV RileI-TIN ‘G SPee eR 








Eaton's Writin 
Papersofferawide 
varietyoffinishin 
all the newest 
styles and colors, 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE CO., 225 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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Smart, correct, distinctive—a wonderful 
©r.c.P.co.’25 writing paper at an unusually low price. 








The High Forfeit 


the words as she set them down, wrote on a 
corner of the table. 

“ ‘Arrange slices of orange on the bottom of a 
dish—cover with boiled custard—after it has 
chilled spread over with meringue-—— Elma 
pronounced it me-ring—‘or a marshmallow 
sauce.’ There you are! Nothing simpler! I 
like the marshmallow because I think it’s 
tastier, but you can have me-ring just as well. 
A good deal of the success is in the boiled cus- 
tard, and that’s a thing you can’t teach any 
one to make. It takes a hand. If you don’t 
have the hand . . .” 


N GOING home in the subway George’s 
pleasure was such that she was obliged to 
play up to it. She had-made a good impression. 
He told her what Elma had said of her: “A 
sweet little thing, not a bit stuck up, who'll fit 
right into our own gang.” To poor George’s 
simplicity: this was praise. He couldn’t have 
been happier over it had Elma been a duchess. 
Wearily she told him again how delightful 
they were, how kind, how competent. Though 
her heart was screaming that they were all as 
alien to her as Esquimaux, she chatted as if 
they had been coming home from dinner at the 
Brookshires’. Ah, God, the Brookshires! How 
dull she had found them with their everlasting 
talk of polo, of horses, of races, of Ascot, of 
Chantilly, of Longchamp’s, of Epsom, of courses 
where the big world foregathers! But it was the 
big world. There were things to talk about. 
There were people to talk fo. They turned up in 
Old Tilbury from India, from China, from ex- 
ploring in Tibet, from climbing the Canadian 
Rockies, from buying mines in South America, 
from feeding the hungry in Russia, from testing 
the old masters’ pigments in Italy or Spain. It 
was the big life, and only now was she coming to 
understand that it had been hers. She had 
turned her back on it for a world in which the 
meatman, the iceman, and the laundryman 
were the heroic denizens, and where talk ran on 
chickens and marshmallow sauce. 

It was a new slant on what George had de- 
fmed as the difference between her point of 
view and his own. In her world, according to 
George, there was a liberty to do which was not 
in his. But there was also a liberty to think, to 
talk, to let the imagination roam. All that 
afternoon the imagination had been closed, 
shut in, with no power of free movement. Poor 
Elma could only chatter of chickens and marsh- 
mallow sauce because life gave her so little else 
to think about. Once they had spoken of a 
motion-picture play, but not with much in- 
terest. The most animated reference was to 
Lemuella Burrage’s high-heeled shoes and 
Alfred’s miserly thrift. George should have 
pointed out to her that one ruling difference be- 
tween her kind of people and his was that with 
his the imagination was atrophied. 

Nevertheless, on leaving the subway and 
walking through the sweet, cool night toward 
their hotel, she continued to extol their hosts 
of the afternoon and their entertainment. 

“T don’t see how she does it. Even in so 
simple a meal as that, there were fifty things for 
her to think of, and she thought of them all in 
the right rotation, without forgetting one of 
them. I don’t see how I shall ever—” 

As she clung to him, he pressed her hand with 
his arm. / 

“Tt can’t be so hard, when most of the women 
in the country are doing it.” 

She mused a little before answering. ‘Isn’t 
it like speaking a language? If you’ve never 


heard any other from your birth it comes to ~ 


you easily, even if it’s Russian or Chinese. But 
if you only begin to study it when you’re 
twenty-five .. .” 

Late that night, after he had dropped off to 
sleep, he waked to hear her sobbing in the 
neighboring bed. She cried so rarely—he had 
never heard her cry before—that he could 


scarcely believe that he heard aright. Listening, © 


he was sure that she was trying to control her- 
self by pressing a handful of the sheet against 
her lips. 












ROPER EXPOSURE puts detail 

in a picture. With this camera 
proper exposure is easy. A sliding 
scalé picks the stop or speed that 
suits the light. The Diomatic 
Brortcte, Works at< 1/10, 1/25, 
1/50, 1 /100—precisely. 
Kodak Anastigmat negatives are 
sharp, which means sharp prints 
and enlargements. 

And convenience! Open the bed 
and the front springs to picture 
position. A fingertip turn of the 
lens sets the focus. 


You'll enjoy using this camera. 
And its pictures, well-timed and 
well-defined, are the kind of pic- 


tures you like. 


All Kodaks are Autographic 


No. 14 


Pocket Kodak 


Series I] 


With four-speed Diomatic 
shutter and Kodak Anas- 
tigmat lens /.7.7 


$26 





Made with a 14 Pocket Kodak, Series II, and Kodak Portrait 
Attachment (75 cents). Actual 14 size (2%x4% inches). 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., tie Kodak city 
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or her 
go Iden annivers ary 


HAT A GLORIOUS GIFT A BRAMBACH WILL BE! 

How she will prize its graceful charm in her home; 
and its deeply resonant tone; and the atmosphere of 
quiet luxury which only a grand can bring! 


The Brambach Baby Grand—built with the experience 
of 102 years—is now offered to you by a nearby dealer, 
on terms surprisingly small. Go to him. Hear the 
Brambach. See for yourself the master craftsmanship 
of its beautiful case. 
We will send youthe nearest dealer’s name 
and a free paper pattern showing that the 
Brambach needs no more space than an 


upright. Simply mail the coupon to us 
today. 









BABY GRAND 
5035 si% 


Sold by leading 


dealers everywhere 


‘BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
611 W. 51st St., New York City 
Please send me paper pattern 


showing size of the Brambach 
Baby Grand. 
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The High Forfeit 


In a second he was out of bed, kneeling be- 
side her, and holding her in his arms. ‘“Dar- 
ling, what’s the matter? What’s the matter? 
Haven’t we had a lovely day, and. aren’t you 
happy over it? Tell me. What can I do? 
There, there! Darling! Darling!” 

With her head on his shoulder, and self-con- 
trol thrown off, she cried recklessly. The deeps 
of her being were broken up. All the restraints 
of the day, and of all the days since she had 
fled from the home she loved, were loosed at 
once. She sobbed and sobbed. He had never 
heard such sobbing. He had never known such 
an outpouring of long-stifled misery. All he 
could do was to hold her and wait for the flood 
to exhaust itself. 

She spoke at last; broken words, heart- 
stricken words, but nevertheless articulate. 
“Oh, George, won’t you do something big— 
that'll take us out of this, and away from all 
these people?” 

But they didn’t sleep on that. Getting up 
from his knees and sitting on the side of her bed, 
he talked to her. He talked with gentle reason 


| and common sense. He told her he would do 


what he could, but while she wasn’t to despair 
of him, she was not to think him the giant and 
the genius she supposed him to be. He was only 
a stupid fellow and a book-keeper. Because he 
was, he had warned her not to marry him. But 
now that she had done it, and there was no help 
for it, wasn’t there also a sweet compensation? 
There was their love. There was the bright 
little home they had looked at that afternoon. 
There would be the cosy meals together at the 
little table with the settles. There would be 
his parting kiss in the morning, and his return- 
ing kiss each afternoon. Life might be narrow, 
but it could be good, especially with such kind 
friends as she had met that day. 

They talked far toward morning, and she 
grew comforted. She couldn’t help being com- 
forted when she had him, for he was all that 
counted. Drifting at last toward the border- 
land of sleep, she found herself saying, 

“T must—I must—learn how to make boiled 
custard and marshmallow sauce, when I can 
see that he’s so fond of them.” “ 

But in his bed George was saying to himself, 

“So, after all, she didn’t find that Billy and 
Elma were her sort.” 


XII 


"THEO learned to make boiled custard, and 
marshmallow sauce, and many other things. 
She learned how to fill all the hard and menial 
tasks to which most women in the country have 
to give themselves. She cooked and swept and 
washed and scrubbed as if she had been brought 
up to it. Through a winter of mistakes she 
achieved by spring an efficiency which both 
Flma and Lemuella declared marvellous. 

For one thing, as she often reminded herself, 
she must have had an inherited instinct for 
just these duties. All the Blent women had 
performed them as far back as there had been 
Blent women in the world. Even her father, up 
to the time of marrying her mother when he was 
twenty-four, had ‘‘done chores” about his 
house. She sprang from no royal line, nor even 
a. line of nobles. It was only that by some queer 
hereditary kink the Blents were imbued with 
a love of the grand style which even nobles 
couldn’t always’ carry off. They could do 
menial work, if menial work was to be done, be- 
cause they were so endowed that they could do 
anything, but they did it as czars and kings 
submit to imprisonment, with a sense that some 
sacred quality is being outraged. 

All that winter, in the little flat in Butter 
Street, Theo did what other women in the 
street were doing, and, all things considered, 
she did it well. From Elma she learned system; 
from Lemuella she took fruitless lessons in 
economy. But the effort seemed to burn her up. 
She grew thin, wisp-like. She grew nervous, 
too, with bursts of her hot temper which 
alarmed, and sometimes humiliated, George. 
The great, dark eyes which used to blaze only 
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In 300 A. D., little furniture was used. But the 
luxury-loving Romans had discovered the com- 
fort of chairs woven from rushes. The loggia 
of a country house of that period at the right. 












Above, a Karpen handwoven fiber suite in the 
new basket weave. Leafgreenand apricot areone 
of many color schemes. Spring cushions, cre- 
tonne covered. A chaise longue included in suite. 


For hot days, brighten your home with this gay and airy furniture 


ae planning a cool, inviting retreat for summer, you 
can create a room equally cheerful in all seasons. 


Karpen handwoven fiber furnitureis designed tomake 
any roomthatkind of room. Whenyouseeits engaging 
stylesand gay colors, when youexperience its comfort, 
study its durable materials and compare its value, you 
will want to ownit. You can make no better choice. 


Graceful lines express that informal character now so 
greatly desired. Resilient construction and deep cush- 
ions tempt you to relaxin easy luxury. In pastel 
tints and deeper shades, plain or blended, there is 
a finish to match any fancy. Covers ranging from 





damasks and tapestriestoveloursandspecialcre- Find « Karpen 
nameplate on 
every piece. 


tonnes make many decorative schemes possible. 


FREE: write FoR THE NEW BOOKLET, G-M 
OF COLOR SUGGESTIONS FOR HOME DECORATION 


Ml 


POU Vaan] 


ROT ee ars 
Construction 


FURNITURE 


Beneath this surface beauty are frames of seasoned 
hardwood. The tough fiber does not grow brittle, 
crack or creak. Steel cores add strength. The 
Karpenesque spring cushions neither pack nor sag. 


These qualities emphasize the superiority of Karpen 
handwoven fiber pieces. They reflect Karpen’s experi- 
ence as the largest maker of upholstered furniture. 


Yet for a surprisingly small outlay you can furnish 
your sun room, porch or living room throughout. 
Let a Karpen merchant show you the suites and 
single pieces he offers. For “Livable Rooms,” 
a free booklet on decoration, write S. Karpen 
& Bros., 801-811 S. Wabash Avenue, Chicago, 
or 37th Street and Broadway, New York City. 






UPHOLSTERED FURNITURE : HANDWOVEN FIBER 
ENAMELED CANE FURNITURE: WINDSOR CHAIRS 


BRoUSR ON Ti 1 URE 
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Tow amuch better everything in the 
‘world looks after a night’s refresh- 





“If your aa is ee with Atione 
poisohs—your brain overactive from. __ 
a day of mental work or worry 
your netves on a tension— use ‘the 
bath to equalize the circulation and 
tranquilize the nerves and brain and 
secure the sleep that rests and builds.” 
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Fave your night’s sleep—Restful ! 


Soap. The opened pores will let them out. 


properly. 


Fairy Se is an absolittely. pure soap 
‘ made ey, for the oe 
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Bathe away those fatigue poisons with Fairy 






Fairy Soap works: wonders in awakening oe 
skin activity. Rub the velvety lather into 
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SPECIAL OFFER—LUXURY BATH TOWELS 

FAIRY SOAP DIVISION, Dept.3 239 West 30th St., New York City ] 

_ enclose 3 Fairy Soap carton fronts and....c for which 

_ please send me, postage paid, the bath towel ‘which I have 
, marked below with an X in the square. 


Luxury Bath Towel, 20 x 38, thick, soft and absorbent. 


A ' 35c. with 3 Fairy Soap fronts. Worth 65c. “Choice of{_|P'Us,, 2 fe pink 
order 


Luxury Bath Towel forthe guest room, 25x 45; Super quality. 













65c. with 3 Fairy Soap fronts. Worth $1.25. Choice of | Jbora - 
3 L_j borde 
[pink [all 
border SF hite 
























MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORE 






The High Forfeit 


at times now blazed always, with a fire that | 


nothing could put out. 

“Darling, it’s too much for you,” George said 
to her one day. “‘Let’s give it up and try some- 
ae else. You wouldn’t find boarding so 

ad. 

“Oh, it isn’t this,” she tried to make him 
understand. “It’s—it’s the family. They 
know where I am. But not since that little 
bundle of house-linen which came from Sheila 
when we settled here in October has there been 
a word.” 

He ventured sadly, “And you miss your old 
life, too, don’t you?” 

“T miss it, yes; but not so much. You’re my 
life, George. The old doesn’t matter.” 

“But if I’m your life,” he ventured again, “TI 
don’t see why my friends can’t be your friends.” 

“Well, they are. I’m nice to them. Don’t 
you think I am?” : : 

In his sunny smile there was an infusion of 
regret. “You’re:nice to them—but aloof.” 

“Y’m aloof because I can’t get near them. I 
do my best. I talk kitchen economy with 
Elma and Lemuella till there’s not another word 
to be said about it, but after that none of us has 
anything to say.” 

“That’s it. You’ve nothing in common.” 

“But, George, how can we have? All I am 
to your friends who look in on us on a Sunday 
afternoon—I’m not speaking now ~of the 
Maggses and Burrages—is an object of curiosity 
as the Big Chief’s daughter, a kind of leopard- 
ess in a cage. They don’t care. anything about 
me, any more than I do about them. It’s our 
minds that are in other worlds.” 


‘THOUGH they left it at that, she was sorry 
-~ not to. meet his wishes more whole-heart- 
edly. Only little by little was she beginning to 
understand his identification with his social 
~ order. She had once thought of taking him out 
of it and had not relinquished the ambition 
even now; but, while he never said so, the idea 
- was beginning to dawn on her that he didn’t 
want to come. These people were a kind of 
ot to him, a kind of church. His sympathy 
-with the disabilities which the social organism 
forced on them would always keep him true. 
The very. limitations that made chickens and 
marshmallow sauce subjects of vital concern 
were those which appealed to his loyalty. She 
admired this so much that had she been able to 
cross the gulf and join him in his stand, she 
would have done it; but she knew she never 
would be able. y 

And yet, when she tried to minimize the 
difference between one class and another, he 
did not agree with her. 

“For me,” he said, “to go in among your lot 
would have been hard, but I could have done 

“it. For you to come in among mine is so im- 
possible that it’s killing you.” 

Though the deep wine-red had almost van- 
ished from her dark cheeks, it surged back 

. again. He had said so exactly what she often 
said herself that she trembled. 

“Killing me? What do you mean by that?” 

“Darling! Can’t I see? I don’t know how 
we’re to go on.” 

She threw back her head in her daring way. 
“But we shall go on.” 

And they did go on. They went on till a 
certain Sunday afternoon in spring, when he 
felt obliged to touch upon a weak spot in her 
domestic management. Between husbands and 
wives it was not an unusual spot to touch on, 
and in this case was dangerous chiefly because 
she was at the end of her nervous endurance. 
In the sparsely furnished flat they sat at the 
one desk, bills and account books before them. 

“You see, dear, our expenses for the last 
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TO MOTHER AND CHILD 
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Slashed Price Clearance Sale 


Hee is your chance to get a Complete Baby Cariole Outfit at a Pre-War 
Bargain Price. To clean out our remaining supply, quickly, we have slashed 
the price to such a low figure, that our offer is an Irresistible Bargain. The Baby 
Cariole is a play-place and slumber-chamber for baby with plenty of room to 
play, kick, and grow in perfect freedom and safety. The smooth-running, 


THE BABY CARIOLE—A BOON 



















rubber-tired wheels make it easy to roll the Cariole outdoors where 
baby can spend lots of time in the healthy fresh air. The 
precious little tenant is protected all the time from insects 
by rust-proof, finely woven wire screening on all sides 
and by a snugly-fitting mosquito net over the 
top. In the early days of the baby’s life the 
mattress and spring are raised to bassinet 
height; this saves the mother’s 
strength. Later mattress and spring ¢ 
are dropped to the lower rest. Baby 
cannot fall out. Nor can he climb 
out until he is two years old. After 
that, the Cariole will serve as a roomy, 


comfortable bed. The Baby Cariole saves A eee 
money, because it makes unnecessary Baby Cariole outfit 


offered in this sale is 
the identical outfit that 
formerly sold at $28. We guar- 

antee that each outfit is fresh from 
our factory and in perfect sanitary 
condition. 


30 Days Free Trial 


Send No Money 


ae eannot lose, you cannot be The Savole saat ae feos aero noe Bee is 
i i i i i . made entirelyof the highest quality Imported Kapock(for- 
eee pho eee merly called Silk Floss). This big, soft, fluffy mattress is the 
pees Woe Send No Money Tab fil] 2cme of luxurious comfort. An occasional sun bath fluffs 
: . : and sterilizes it,and keeps it in fine condition. This mattress 
in the coupon. When the Cariole j, made by us especially for baby-comfort and fits perfectly 
arrives examine it. If it meets with into the Cariole frame which measures 26 x 42 inches. 
your approval pay the expressman € . 


basket, bassinet or crib. The framework is 
light, thoroughly seasoned wood (enameled in 
white) which will not swell or warp. Spring and 
mattress can be raised to different heights. Out- 
fit comes folded and is easily set up. 


$19.85, plus the small transportation 
cost. Paying the expressman, how- 
ever, does not obligate you to keep 
the outfit. Use it every day, and 
every night for a month, at our risk. 
Then if you don’t like it, or baby 
doesn’t like it, or if for any reason 
you wish to return it, do so at our 
expense. We will refund your $19.85 . : 
andall transportation costs.Thetrial J] SS SS OS PEER E PEER REee 
will cost you nothing. Your baby g The Baby Cariole Co.; 50 Liberty Street, Albany, N. Y. 


deserves a Cariole. But youmustbe m Send me the Baby Cariole. If satisfactory after examination, I 
t gm Will pay the Express Co. $19.85. It is understood that I can 
prompt. - 2 return the outfit after 30 Days’ Trial and you will refund my 
There will be a big demand and = $19.85 and any express charges that I have paid. 


our supply is small. To be safe 





month have averaged something like sixty a Order Now! Today! Sia 
week, and we’ve only forty-five.” NAGS «ppt an 8a he Uh nese eer gel 
She groaned aloud. “Oh, that forty-five! H RUF. D., Box No. or Street and 
ee THE BABY CARIOLE } eerie ae Oe, 
“So am I, dear; but—” COMPANY i Post Gifice Seeere 4 aes oo oa cease State Sree See 
“Then “why don’t you do something else? * Y. ® (If your shipping point is different from post office fill in line below) 
Why don’t you throw up this job and take a 50 Liberty. 5). Albany, N, = 


etter one? I’m certain you could find it.” 


Send shipment to....... Sta elehakators-atale Sine stele ciate ale see ccs cee 
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This recipe book sent 
FREE. Mail coupon. 


minutes — 
to freeze the luxury dessert 


CE cREAM — the ‘“‘best dessert ofall!’ It has 
I always been wholesome and delicious; now it’s 
so easy. Just four minutes to freeze it—if you do it 
the Alaska way. 





The Alaska freezer has a high narrow can and 
the famous Alaska open-spoon dasher that whips 
and. aerates the cream as it freezes it. So Alaska 
cream is not only quicker and easier to make but it 
is so much more delicious—smoother, lighter, richer 
tasting. 


So many, many delicious desserts 
—send for the free booklet 

THERE is a never-ending round of joyous surprises 
for the household that owns an Alaska. There are 
dozens and dozens of charming and wholesome ice 
creams and frozen desserts—frappés, ices, mousses, 
all so easy to make, all so economical—if you make 
them the Alaska way. And what better way 1s there 
to lower the temperature when it’s hot—or to please 
guests or the kiddies any time! 


Send for a free copy of the Alaska receipt book 
with 38 recipes for delightful creams, ices, mousses, 
and the suggestion of half a hundred more. You can 
use any fruit or flavoring to make a real-treat deli- 
cacy—if you only know how. 





THE wonderful open- 
spoon dasher of the 
Alaska Freezer that 
whips ice cream to 
delicious smoothness. 


Your dealer carries Alaska freezers in a number of 
different styles (2 to 20 qts.) from $1.50 up. THE 
ALASKA Freezer Co., Inc. (Dept. E 1), Winchen- 
don, Mass. 


ALASKA 


for delicious 
ice-cream 


This coupon brings the free recipe book—mail today. 






: THE ALASKA FREEZER CO., INC., (Dept. E 1), Winchendon, Mass. 
Please send me your book, GOOD NEWS FOR ICE CREAM LOVERS 


| with 38 recipes for delicious ice cream, ices, mousses and frappés. 
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The High Forfeit 


“You're certain because you don’t know.” 

“Oh, but I do know. When they’d heard 
what you’d done in the war, and saw you were 
lame, and so good-looking—”’ 

Though he, too, was nervously excited, he 
did his best to laugh. “It wouldn’t help me to 
get another job, not if I was Apollo and had won 
the Victoria Cross. If I was to chuck this place 
do you.know how I should get a new one?” 

“No, but there must be ways.” 

“Ves, and I’ll tell you what they are. First, 
I should begin going round among the fellows I 
know saying I was out of a job, and asking if 
they knew of any vacancies. They probably 
wouldn’t; but if they did the places would most 
likely be filled before I applied. There are 
always so many—” 

“Oh, if you’re going to be discouraged to 
begin with!” 

“T’m not discouraged to begin with. It’s just 
that for fellows like me the only pluck is in 
hanging on to a sure thing. But after I’d gone 
the rounds of my friends I’d begin looking up 
advertisements. I’d answer them. Some of 
them wouldn’t suit me; some of them I 
shouldn’t suit; or some one would be ahead of 
me. I’d begin going round to banks and offices. 
They’d be civil and put me off. They’d tell me 
to look in again, and I’d look in again, only to 
find nothing doing. I’d go on that way for 
weeks. I’d grow ashamed. I’d be heartsick. 
No one who hasn’t been through it can under- 
stand the low-down feeling of the jobless man 
in looking fora job. it makes you feel a misfit in 
a world where every one else fits. You go hun- 
gry. You grow shabby. Your boots give out 
first. You get footsore. They hate to see you 
coming into offices with your hang-dog look. 
You hate to go in yourself. You only do it 
because there’s no other way. And in the 
end—”’ 

“In the end you get something.” 

“Ves, in the end you get something, but nine 
times out of ten something not half so good as 
what you threw away so easily. And, darling, 
there’s some one far worse off-than the fellow 
looking for a job, and that’s his wife.” 


HE TRIED to explain the wife’s situation... 

The man could go out and hustle, while 
she had to wait at home. He got action; she 
had nothing but suspense. While he was out 
she hoped and prayed that the new job would 
be found today; but when he came back with the 
cowed look in hiseyes . . . He had seen them 
so often, those wives of jobless men. - 

“You see, darling, your father was right. In 
a way I’m caught.” 

She was still in her bitter mood. 
you’re caught, what about me?” 

His enunciation dragged more liquidly. 
“Ves, you’re caught, too; only I’m caught in a 
way I can’t get out of, whereas you—” 

Throwing some emphasis on the “you,” he 
did not dare to goon. She did not dare to take 
him up. But they looked at each other search- 
ingly, each with a suspicion. He was caught 
and could not get out; she was caught, but she 
could. Only—how? 

They were still looking at each other, and 
still silent, when a strange noise reached them 
from the landing outside. It was a stamping, 
puffing noise, with what seemed a muttering of 
smothered oaths. Then there was a pull at the 
bell which nearly tore the wire down. ‘Theo 
reached the door first and opened it. 

“Father! 

Red, apoplectic, his hand against his heart as 
if to stop its thumping, he pushed his way in. 

Shania 

George pushed forward their one armchair. 
Blent dropped into it, his hat on the floor on one 
side, his stick on the floor on the other, accord- 
ing to his wont. 

“Confound those stairs! 
have a lift?” } 

But Theo was on her knees beside him, her 


hands raised to his shoulders. 


AO) ti 


Why don’t you 


“Papa! papa! You’ve come at last!” 
(To be continued) 


is high-p@wered 
cleaning help | 


—a Grand Prize Eureka for your use 
during spring housecleaning 
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Eureka National Educational 


Campaign April 13th 


to May 29th 


Let there be no hesitation or delay 
in your acceptance of this wonder- 
ful offer of FREE cleaning help. 
Why should you sentence your- 
self to the tremendous extra labor 
of the old way of cleaning house 
when you can so easily enjoy the 
new way this spring? 


Old cleaning methods were good 
enough as long as a better way was 
unknown, but the woman who 
clings to them today is only sen- 
tencing herself to long hours of 
cruel and unnecessary hardship. 


It is so very easy to obtain the 
matchless help of the Grand Prize 
Eureka. Simply telephone the 
Eureka dealer near you—or, if you 
do not know his name, sign and 
mail the coupon below. The Eureka 
will be delivered to your door and 
called for after housecleaning. 


This generous offer is made—for a 
limited time only—as a feature of 








the great Eureka National Educa- 
tional Campaign. We want women 
everywhere to learn what more 
than a million Eureka users already 
know—the amazing ease, speed 
and thoroughness with which the 
high-powered Eureka performs so 
vast a variety of cleaning tasks, 
and the superiority that has made 
this Grand Prize Cleaner the 
repeated first choice of world 
authorities in so many lands. 
Should you decide that you want 
to keep the Eureka, a special low 
$4.75 down payment and very 
easy terms are also available for 
the duration of this offer. But 
remember that Eureka’s cleaning 
help is FREE—that there is no 
obligation in accepting it. 
Remember, too, that this great 
offer holds good for a short time 
only. Accept it quickly so that 
you may be sure to have the 
Eureka when you need it. 


EurekA VaAcuuM CLEANER Company, Detroit, U. S. A. 
Makers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners Since 1909 
Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ont. 
Foreign Branches, 8 Fisher St., Holborn, London, W.C.1., Eng.; 58-60 Margaret St., Sydney, Australia 


UREK 


VACUUM CLEANE 


1t Gets the Dirt 
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“Your Cheapest Servant is 
Electricity” 


COUPON 
Eureka Vacuum Cleaner 
Co., Detroit, Mich. 

At no cost or obligation to me, 

lease deliver a Gran a 
free use during my spring 
housecleaning. 


Name 


Address 
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Oil Range’ 


The cut-away picture above shows 
how the blue flame of the Florence 
goesstraight to the cooking. The heat 
is focused just where you want it. 


A good cooking stove 
-a good looking stove 


aT. O need to try to cook quickly and 
An oil range that N cheaply over a flame that heats in all 


directions. Here is an oil range that sends its 
focuses the heat flame right straight to the pot. The Florence 


5 is the oil stove with focused heat—heat di- 
right under the pot rected right at the point where it is needed, 


the bottom of the pot. 


You get greater speed, greater econ- 
omy, greater success in all cooking with 
the Florence—that is the wonderful 
value of an oil stove built on the prin- 
ciple of focused heat. 


Fast cooking, slow cooking, 
all cooking 


You control the clean gas-like flame 
yourself—simply turning a lever gives 
you any degree of heat from intense to 
simmering. You never guess about the 


Just look “at the oven. heat; you never waste the heat. 
There’s no other oven 


like it. The“‘baker’s arch” pre- 





© 1925, F. S. Co. 


It is very easy to operate the Florence. 
No wicks to trim, no trouble to light it, 


vents heat pockets. The pat- : 

ented heat spreader insures ae smoking oOo about. 

even baking. The asbestos lin- Just about every feature you admire 
ing holds the heat and saves —_ in an oil stove you'll find in the Florence. 
time and fuel. A heat indicator It is handsome in its blue or gray 
on the oven door shows the enamel finish. It is wickless, it has leg 


amount of heat in the oven. levelers, to insure an even oil-supply 
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and a spirit level attached to the feed 


.pipé to show you when it is level. 


You need a good oven along 
with a good stove 


The Florence Oven is just as necessary 
as the stove itself—just as excellent. too. 
With the range and the oven in your 
kitchen there is simply no cooking or 
roasting or baking that you arent 
equipped for. Ask about a Florence Oil 
Range and Oven in a department, fur- 
niture, or hardware store. Notice the 
heat indicator on the oven door, show- 
ing the amount of heat inside. There 
will be greater ease and speed for you 
in the kitchen and greater pleasure for 
the people in the dining room. 


Find out more about the Florence 
by-sending for our free booklet, “Get 
Rid of the ‘Cook Look’.” 


Florence Stove Co., Park Square Bldg., 
Boston, Mass. 

Division Offices: New York, Chicago, Atlanta, 
New Orleans, Dallas, Denver, Detroit, Cleveland 
Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence 
Water Heaters and Florence Oil Heaters 
Made and Sold in Canada by McClary’s, London, 


Canada 


The Dream-Maker Man 


(Continued from page 28) 


there it was! “Even a cousin—” She had never 
had one. 

“Or the husband of a friend—’’ She who 
had evaded friends, now pitifully wishing for 
them, with husbands appended! 

Absurb as it may sound—fantastic, even— 
Melissa plumbed, while she walked from Sixty- 
seventh to Sixty-eighth Street and across into 
the Park, the wretchedest, grayest depths. 
Because to be a woman, to be young, to 
be reasonably fair and quite unreasonably 
romantic, with no one of the opposite sex for 
friend, that is isolation in its essence. Siberia, 
compared to that, would be as Broadway on 


~ New Year’s Eve. 


_ Melissa could have cried—except for a cer- 
tain distaste for publicity. She thought, “TI 
ought to be back in the office—it’s where I 
belong.” 

But even to visualize the office chilled her to 
the marrow. That at least she had escaped 
from—temporarily. Remembering which, her 
courage flared, and having come to a bench 
upon which a young man was sitting, reading a 
book, Melissa, abhorrent as the thing may 
seem, sat down beside him. 


F HE had looked up with a leer and addressed 
her in a hoarse, amorous voice, she would no 
doubt have sprung to her feet and gone on 
again—hurriedly—safe for all time from the 
lighter forms of impulse. He didn’t, however, 
do anything of the sort. He didn’t look up at 
all. So Melissa, with surprising technique, 
while appearing to consider a squat, green bush 
across the path, regarded him closely and was 
presently convinced of his birth and breeding, 
therefore of her ability to handle the situation 
unscarred. 

He was tall and dark, slim and smooth- 
shaven, well-shod, yet hatted not too slavishly 
like the Prince of Wales; and his clothes, though 
good, were as a gentleman’s should be—not 
absolutely new. Moreover, the book he was 
reading bore in gold letters, upon its dusky 
back, Something Something by Michael Arlen 
—which between members of the authentic 
upper class is as good as an introduction any 
day. Observing all of which— 

“Jerry!” said Melissa suddenly—soft as 
Jeritza sighing out ‘Vissi d’Arte”’ from the 
floor of Scotti’s dining-room . . ‘“Aren’t 
you going to speak to me? Or shall I slip 
away and let you go back to China for another 
seven years—without seeing—?”’ 

“Pardon?” said the reader of Arlen with 
an upward inflection, and lifted exceedingly 
pleasant brown eyes from the page which had 
been holding his attention. 

Directly those eyes met Melissa’s, she saw 
at once, and of course, that she had made a 
most embarrassing mistake. 

“Oh, do forgive me!’ she stammered. “TI 
yam so sorry .. .” 

And she half rose from her seat, but sank 
back again before the fact that the young man 
had at once removed his hat and was now look- 
ing at her with the most respectful interest. 

“You thought I was some one you knew,” 
he suggested with reassuring calm. 

“T thought,” said Melissa with delightful 
aloofness, yet a touch of apology, “that you 
were some one I hadn’t seen in a fearfully long 
time . . . a man named Jerry Tarleton. I 
looked at you several times before I spoke— 
I—1 thought I was quite sure . . .” 

“That’s odd—that’s very odd, indeed,” he 
told ker (his smile was engaging), ‘‘because 
I’ve often been taken for Tarleton, before this.” 

“Oh .. . have your” asked Melissa, 
slightly breathless. 

“Ves—isn’t it strange!” said her companion. 

He went on looking at her in the friendliest 
way, yet not without a deferential tinge of 
appreciation. 

“In China, wasn’t he?” 

“Why—yes,” said Melissa. ‘‘He—went out 
there, seven years ago.” 
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THE TRADE MARK KNOWN _IN EVERY HOME 




















a UNIVERSAL 
tay VACUUM BOTTLE 


THE TRADE MARK KHORN 
UNIVERSAL 


KEEPS Ligulos HOT 24 HOURS 
COLO 72 HOURS 


Vacuum Bottle $2.75 
others, $1.75 to $5.75 


HE UNIVERSAL Vacuum Bottle is unquestionably 

unsurpassed by any other product of its kind. From 
the first, it has been completely made in one factory and 
its quality and standards of inspection have been main- 
tained without variation. No substitution of foreign 
glass parts has ever been made. Every UNIVERSAL 
Bottle is an American Bottle throughout. 


VERY Bottle is protected by UNIVERSAL patent 
shock absorbers. Every filler—which is the unseen 
heart of the Bottle—is of first quality, insulated by an 
efficient vacuum, inspected and subjected to a rigid 
twenty-four hour temperature test before packing. You 
cannot see these things, but when you purchase a 
Vacuum Bottle the UNIVERSAL Trade Mark is your 
guarantee of quality, inside and out. 
HE same applies to UNIVERSAL Lunch Boxes. They are 
rigidly constructed and will outlast several ordinary lunch 
boxes. Removable food drawer proves most convenient at 
lunch time; and when carrying it is securely fastened, safely holding 
contents. 
Border shows many other UNIVERSAL Household Helps | 
Sold by all Good Dealers 
Write Dept. 37 for Booklet 
Landers, Frary & Clark, New Britain, Conn. 


Se 
Vacuum Carafes 


$7.50 to $11.00 


Lunch Box $2.85 
others, $2.00 to $3.50 


Vacuum Pitchers 
$8.50 to $15.50 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


“Peking—or Shanghai? I’ve often won- 
dered. You see, I’ve been a good bit in 
Shanghai, myself—and it was there I ran 
across one or two people who mistook me for 
im ymemegs 

“He—I heard from him once or twice from 
Peking,”’ said Melissa. 

“That would have been it,” said her com- 
panion easily. ‘‘Well—please don’t be- dis- 
tressed about this, because, as I say, it’s 
happened before, and with friends of his who’d 
seen him much more recently than you have. 
Matter of fact, I’m always rather flattered by 
it. From all I can gather, he’s no end of a 
decent sort—one of the best.” 

“He was always that,” said Melissa briefly, 
yet, she couldn’t help feeling, with considerable 
poise. 
“Did you know him very well? Never 
mind—of course, that’s: rather an impertinent 
question! I was only wondering if you’d 
heard—I dare say you haye—about his 
Wiley sei 

“His wife?” said Melissa. ‘‘Please tell me.” 

“T don’t want to shock you—” 

“Ts she dead?” asked Melissa gently—and 
added, with subtle caution, “I never knew 
hen 

“Tivorced,” said the young man regretfully. 
“Very unhappy business all ’round. I heard 
it on the boat coming over—these T. K. K. 
boats, you know—can hear almost anything— 
all the gossip of the Orient—well, she left him. 
Left him flat, poor chap! Ran off with an 


The name “WAY” is a Guaran- 
fe . English novelist. Pr rough on Tarleton, 
tee of Bedspring Quality and ae said. He "ae oeking for it, ayeeel 


Probably hadn’t supposed that any one could 
run off with an English novelist.” 


Sleeping Comfort “Except—” said Melissa, “‘the one you’re 





CONGO LENO LOS 








reading!’ 
They exchanged glances. The stranger 
blinked and smiled. 
. “Like him?” : 
re { e §S Ss rin S “Un-con-trollably!”’ said Melissa. 
; “Lineal descendant of Ouida, isn’t her 
TWO TYPES “CABLE AND COIL With a draft from Lady Windermere’s fan. 


Odd stuff to come out of England—today! 
Your friend, Jerry Tarleton, now, might have 
walked out of one of his stories.” 


HETH ae “Mightn’t he just!” said Melissa. She rose 
ET ER 1ee buy a cable type Way Sagle 8s with languid grace. ‘Some day, when you’re 
Spring or a Way Sagless COIL Spring, look for back—in Shanghai—if you meet Jerry, him- 
2 . seli—you might tell him ... about this - 
the red stripes on the frame. That’s the only way . ©, % AboUp seeing menns =: 
1 , ; . ee 9° . . 
to be sure of getting the genuine Way with its HE ROSE as well, stood there smiling down 


at her, the low sun glinting darkly on his 


ermanent j ° : 
Pp t sleeping comfort and restfulness. uncovered head. ‘‘And whom shall f tell him I 


sawe”’ 
Write for interesting booklet about sleep and health. a Sy ee sen 
-1-S-S-a! 

W S 1 G 5 Cc Melissa nodded. 

ay Dagless Spring Co., 834 E. Hennepin Av.,Min is, Mi ‘“No other message?” 

age pie P S e E i oe “None—and I shall be late for tea if I stop 

Burton- Dixie Corporation, New York, N.Y. and Kansas City, Mo. any longer. You do forgive me, don’t you— 
PARKHILL BEDDING CO.,LTD., Winnipeg | WAY SAGLESS SPRING CO., LTD., Toronto for my silly mistake?” 
Chittenden & Eastman Co., Burlington, Ia, The Belknap Hdw. & Mfg. Co., Inc, Louisville, Ky. ‘Not if you’re going to leave it at that.” 


‘What else can one do?” 

“One might let Jerry Tarleton’s double see 
one to one’s doorstep. Isn’t he any sort of 

credential at all?” 
WO nya oRS ee Melissa murmured, moving off, “My door- 
step’s only a bit away.” 
c a ble He walked beside her, swinging an idle stick. 
: “Sorry—but half a loaf, you remember—great 
and deal better than dieting.” 

“T really shouldn’t do this—as you know,” 
said Melissa. 

“And I feel very strongly,” he asserted, 
“that I should. So there’s a deadlock.” He 
added hopefully: ‘““Why don’t you ask me to 
tea? There’s a lot about Tarleton I haven’t 
told you.” 

“Are you quite mad?” asked Melissa sweetly. 

“Not quite, but I’m off to a flying start—and 
I wish you were!” 

“That’s very nice and unselfish of you.” 

“Not unselfish at all. It was your speaking 
of tea that did it. I can smell the buttered 


toast.” 
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that husbands mention 


ERHAPS you have heard about it in 
your home, when the days were 
particularly hot and the ice bill particu- 
larly large. Isn't it about time that you 
exploded the myth, and fixed the blame 
where it belongs—on the refrigerator? 


Ask your husband if he knows any- 
thing about the insulation in the refrig- 
erator you have—how much there is 
—how efficient it is. Then tell him 
about the Alaska Refrigerator, with its 
visible insulation. 

He knows, of course, what a remark- 
able heat retardant pebbled cork is. 
But does he know that in the Alaska 


Refrigerator it is the main insulating 
material? And does he know that the 
Cork-Wall Window gives visible proof 
of its presence—lets you see the cork 
inside—guarantees the ice economy of 


the Alaska? 


Take him with you to the Alaska dealer in 
your town. See the beautiful Alaska Refrigerator, 
with its pebbled-cork insulation and Cork-Wall 
Window; its fine cabinet work and handsome 
finish; its full-ice-sweep circulation and seamless 
porcelain or white enamel interior; its sealtight 
doors and air-tight drain. You will find both 
styles and prices exactly suited to your require- 
ments. If you do not know where to find Alaska 
Refrigerators, write us. We will send you a free 
copy of the Alaska book. Address Dept. B. 


THE ALASKA REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, Muskegon, Michigan 
London Office: 21 Ropemaker Street, E. C. 


IL 





Cork-Insulated Refrigerator 


S lA 















Ce Poa 

CORK WALL 
* Look for the Cork-Wall 
Window. It identifies 
every genuine CorkIn- 
sulated Refrigerator. 
(Patent applied for) 


To Dealers: If you are not 
yet supplying the demand 
for these better-built, ice- 
conserving refrigerators in 
your community, write us 
for complete information. 
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The Beauvais Rug below 
is No. 4012, a delightful 
design for a living-room 



















or dining-room. 
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The Chinese influence is 


strong in Beauvais Rug © 


_ No. 3997, shown below. 
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HE purchase of a rug is something to which 
“ease woman should give real thought. There is 
beauty to consider — she is going to look at her rug 
every day for years, and her friends are going to 
judge her taste by it. There’s its wear to think 
about. How is it going to stand up against the rush- 
ing, scuffing children? There’s cost to consider — 
the difference between a well bought rug and one 
badly bought is quite an item. 

Let us suggest Sanford’s Beauvais Rug as the best 
rug value in the market, from the viewpoint of 
looks, wear, or the price you pay; and these claims 
many rug salesmen will back up. Compare the 
variety of Beauvais designs with any of the others. 
Compare its freshness of coloring. You can find rugs 
twice as costly that won’t outwear the Beauvais. 
It would be hard to consider a Beauvais lasting 
less than twenty years with good treatment. 


Wear is woven in 

Sanford’s Beauvais Rugs have solid goodness 
woven into every inch of them. The pile is pure 
wool and nothing but wool. They are closely 
woven, so you get at once the durability of the most 
expensive rugs. You get also a deep pile, and that 
soft, sink-in feeling which expensive rugs have. 

Here is a flat-lying rug with a closely woven 
back —a rug that resists wrinkling. Here is a 


Whether a home be simple onelaborate, Beauvais Rug No. 4002 - 
will lend distinction. It comes in « wide range of sizes. 


A Rug Whose Beauty 
Keeps Fresh for Years 


seamless rug—so there is not a seam for wear to 
start in. Is it surprising that more people buy it 
than any other rug or that more dealers sell it? 

Sanford’s Beauvais Rugs come in Oriental designs, 
Chinese designs, plain with band borders, and 
other exclusive designs derived from rare and 
ancient motifs. They offer the widest selection of 
patternsand sizes. They comefrom 12x15 feet down 
to hall runners and scatter rugs, all seamless and in 
matching patterns—the 9x12 foot size being the 
most popular. The name Beauvais is stamped on 
the back. Look for it. 

Most department and furniture stores carry Sanford 
Beauvais (pronounced Bo-vay) Rugs. If, however, you 
cannot procure them, write us and we will send you the 
name of the nearest merchant who carries them. 


Valuable Book — FREE 


Illustrated in Colors 


“How to Choose Rugs that Beautify Your Home”— 
filled from cover to cover with suggestions —- how to 
choose rugs in harmony with your home, how to get the 
longest wear from rugs, how to determine quality when 
buying — all helpful information. It is richly illus- 
trated in full colors, and gives you color harmony sug- 
gestions for various rooms. We will mail you a copy free 
upon request. Stephen Sanford & Sons, Inc., 295 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. Dept.S. MillsatAmsterdam,N.Y. 


SANFORDS 


Beauvais Rugs 


LOOK FOR THE NAME ON THE BACK 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


“Cinnamon toast. This is where I turn.” 

“Central Park West? Oh—cinnamon toast!” 
he accepted cheerfully. ‘‘That’s better, if 
anything. Honestly, you’ve no idea how 
hungry I am.” 

“But I don’t know you, 
delicately amused protest. 

“You know Jerry Tarleton, don’t you?” 

“T do—but you don’t! 
that.” 

Momentarily it floored him. He recovered 
amazingly. ‘‘If I promise to look him up the 
instant I get back to China, won’t that do?” 

“Beautifully—for next time. You may 
bring me a letter.” ; 

“You look like Shelmerdene or Virginia,”’ he 
told her, “‘but you’re behaving like Mrs. Wiggs 
of the Cabbage-Patch. Is it possible that just 
because we haven’t said How-do-you-do before 
witnesses, you’re going to pretend that we’re 
strangers?” 

“Here is where I live,” said Melissa, inclin- 
ing a gracious head, ‘‘and thanks, so much, for 
seeing me home.” She stood between the two 
moon-globed lamps and smiled a little—just 
enough. 

“Here?” said the young man incredulously. 
“Here! Why—what a little way!’ 

“Good-by,” insisted Melissa, 
panicky. 

Adventure in the Park was one thing— 
adventure on the hearth, quite another. \ She 
might really have succeeded in sending him off, 
but for the Marchesa, who, mounting the steps 
behind them at that moment, in an aura of 
eau d’ Espagne, put a hand on Melissa’s arm 
and demanded introduction. 

“So glad I’m not late,”’ purred the Marchesa. 
““Now we can all go up together. I’d no idea 
you’d another guest, Melissa.”’ 

“T do so wish he could come in,” said 
Melissa and looked the other guest squarely in 
the eye. 

“Thanks—I think after all I will,” decided 
the recipient of that mute refusal pleasantly. 

“Delightful!” said the Marchesa, leading the 
way to the elevators. ‘Do tell me his name 
again, Melissa—I didn’t quite get it.” 

Which was in no way remarkable, because 
Melissa while achieving an introduction of 
sorts, yet hadn’t quite said it. 

She felt herself chilling, she felt herself 
flaming, while across her shrinking shoulder 
the other guest’s voice broke in with casual 
amusement: “It isn’t surprising. Most people 
don’t. Always having to spellit. K-e-n-e-a-l-y 
—Luke. Luke Kenealy.” 

“How odd!” said the Marchesa. “TI once 
knew a man of that name—in Venice, I think 
it was—who had the most heavenly tenor 
voice.” 

“My uncle,” said Mr. Kenealy suavely. 
“He sang at Covent Garden.” : 

“Why, so he did!” said the Marchesa. 
“Melissa, this is too amusing! Fancy—on the 
first afternoon I have tea with you, you 
produce the nephew of a man who was once 
madly in love with me!” 

Melissa disclaimed the credit Pot that pro- 
duction with a polite word or so and a little, 
smiling shrug. Catching the nephew’s eye as 
she turned the key in her silk-hung door, she 
murmured poignantly: 

“Tf Jerry Tarleton were only here, too, it 
would be quite perfect, wouldn’t it!” 


? 


” 


suddenly 


IX 


FTER a certain famous tea-party at which 

a March Hare and a Mad Hatter assisted, 

Melissa felt fairly sure hers led the. rest—in 
bland absurdity. 

Entrenched behind a battery of cups and 
plates and saucers—hospitably engrossed with 
matters of lemon or cream—she managed to be 
in the party but not of it for a saving quarter 
of an hour, in which time she rallied her 
startled forces and was able to present to any 
possible inquisition the unfearing front of 
innocence. 


said Melissa in | 


So there isn’t even | 












Long ago we said, “‘Cut the 
cost of selling electric cleaners 
and their prices can be reduced 
in a most surprising way.” 


Today over 400,000 Bee-Vac 
users know, and 12,000 Bee-Vac 
dealers will quickly tell you, that 
we have actually accomplished 
what we originally set out to do. 


Selling costs reduced 


We have devoted many years to the 
task of reducing electric cleaner costs. 
By manufacturing and selling efficiency 
we are now able to offer the Standard 
Bee-Vac at only $39.75. 


We now warehouse Bee-Vacs at 300 
central points, from which 12,000 
dealers draw their supplies only as de- 
mand requires. 

We employ no canvassers, no factory 
resale men, no house demonstrators, 
but distribute the Bee-Vac through the 
regular channels of trade only. 


ink of it/ 


STANDARD 


lectric 
Cleaner 
or only 


Qi5 


Why pay more? 


In short, we sell Bee-Vacs as we be- 
lieve cleaners should be sold—through 
dealers, like other standard merchan- 
dise. You save money. You get real 
values. 


Try the Bee-Vac 


If you have thought that a standard 
quality cleaner must necessarily cost 
more than $39.75, try the Bee-Vac. 


Bee-Vac dealers gladly let you try it— 
in your home —without obligation. You 
test it in every way—and compare it, 
if you wish, with any other cleaner, 
regardless of price. 


If Bee-Vac doesn’t equal the best and 
surpass most of them, you simply re- 
turn it. But if you are delighted and 
want to keep it, the price is only $39.75. 
And you get a legal two-year guarantee 
with your Bee-Vac. Why Pay More? 


Free Book for Children 


See your Bee-Vac dealer. Or mail 
the coupon for his name and interesting 
book of “‘Bedtime Jingles for Children.” 


BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
Dept. R-7, Chicago, U. S. A. 


Some Bee-Vac Facts 


Light, easy to handle. 

. Cleans thoroughly, quickly, safely. 
Convenient tools and dust bag. 
Positive dependability. 

. Guaranteed two full years. 

Made by one of the oldest and 


largest manufacturers. 


BEE-VAC 


Electric Iron 


AWA WHE 


“oP 





Bee-Vac tilted handle permits added 
pressure, without wrist strain. A 
quality iron. At your dealer’s 


$5.75 


complete 





| BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
Dept. R-7, Chicago, U.S. A. 
Gentlemen: Please send name of a nearby 


Bee-Vac dealer; also your interesting book | 
of “Bedtime Jingles for Children.”’ | 
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—“‘mother will never know” 


_freedecers twe Service 


The service of our Decora- 
tive Department is offered 
to assist you in_ planning 
color combinations and 
treatment for the decorat- 
ing of your entire house or 
only part of it. If you are 
interested in doing a beau- 
tifully attractive job, write 
us and our color artists and 
decorative designers will 
submit color schemes and 
harmonies free of charge. 





—for the wall is finished with MeEtio- 
Gross—a wonderful finish for walls and 
ceilings—easily applied, beautiful, wash- 
able, durable and inexpensive—for new or 
old walls, previously painted or papered. 


Metto-Gross, an oil paint, dries with a 
gloss which in a few weeks changes toa 
permanent satiny sheen. It comes ina 
wide choice of softly radiant colors. Each 
will produce an exquisite effect, charm- 
ing in its subdued tone. 


But best of all is the ease with which 
Metto-Gtoss can be kept clean and at- 
tractive with just soap and water. 


The Lowe Brothers dealer in your town can supply 
you with Metro-Gross. Consult him whenever 
you have dny painting to do. He not only carries 
Lowe Brothers products, noted for their excellence 
for over half a century, but he is qualified to give 
expert advice that will save you time and money. 


THE LOWE BROTEBER®S COMPANY 


Factories: Dayton, Ohio; Toronto, Canada 
Branches in All Principal Cities 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


She listened, still as Mona Lisa, while the 
Marchesa inquired vivaciously of the young 
man beside her if his uncle had ever married. 

“Well, yes—and no!” replied Mr. Kenealy 
thoughtfully. 

The Marchesa gave vent to a thin arpeggio 
of laughter, very like a cynical spinet touched 
by ghostly fingers. ‘You mean, more than 
once?” 

“And ‘less! He—well, frankly—” said the 
young man, helping himself with a sigh to a 
second piece of toast, “it was rather a grief to 
the family that he seemed to lose in Europe his 
—ah—sense of continuity, if you see what I 
mean? It was at times very difficult to know 
if my Uncle Luke were married—or not.” 

“Nonsense!’”’ said the Marchesa irritably. 
“He was an artist.” 

“You put it much:better than I do,” said 
Mr. Kenealy, bowing. 

“T have never forgotten his voice! 
Melissa—”’ 

“Ves?” said Melissa, coming sweetly back 
from illimitable musings. 

“You may have noticed the photograph of 
a very handsome man in the costume of 
Rodol pho, standing on the little table beside the 
Sévres bowl?” 

“Yes,” said Melissa again. 

“That—was Mr. Kenealy’s uncle,” said the 
Marchesa graciously. 

“J should like very much to see it,” said 
Mr. Kenealy. 

“Melissa,’”’ conceded the Marchesa, “may 
bring you—some afternoon.” 

Ne eagel” said Mr. Kenealy. 

“Of course,” said Melissa. 

She wouldn’t meet his look, but she smiled. 
It was a smile that flickered out when the 
Marchesa demanded abruptly, 

“Tow long have you two known each other?” 

And cocked a curious eye above the rim of 
her tea-cup. 

“Not fearfully long,” said Melissa slowly. 

She felt her heart stumble and scorned her- 
self with a savage intensity. Afraid—of that 
small, malicious creature in the deep chair 
across the tea-table? Afraid of those shrewd, 
burnt-out eyes, that withered mouth? Of 
course, she was! Subtly and humiliatingly 
afraid. What chance had a dreamer like 
Melissa before the garnered disillusion of the 
Marchesa’s glance? No chance whatever, 
save to be seen through and stared at—and 
moc Ke memes ‘ 


R. KENEALY was saying, while he pre- 
sented his cup to his hostess with an im- 
ploring look: “‘We met through a chap named 
Tarleton—Jerry Tarleton—whom I had known 
in China, and Lissa . . . sorry—let me! . . .” 
for at this casual introduction of her most 
intimate name Melissa dropped a teaspoon with 
a small, incriminating crash. “‘As I was saying— 
thanks, two lumps!—Lissa had known him—” 

“Tn Alabama—when I was a child,” said 
Melissa gravely, not to be too inadequate. 

She rather liked the look he gave her then— 
keen with mischief, warm with approvals It 
spurred her to further daring. 

“So, when—Luke—came into the office, the 
day before I left, with a letter from Jerry—” 

“We hadn’t far to go, to be friends,” finished 
Mr. Kenealy. 

‘So I should say,” accepted the Marchesa. 
“That’s very good toast. Ill have another 
piece.’ Crunching it with the unashamed 
appetite which her meager frame made almost 
grotesque, she inquired amiably, ‘‘What do 
you think of Melissa’s windfall?” 

“Pardon!” said Mr. Kenealy. 

His quick sidelong glance warned Melissa to 
keep silent and wait the cat’s jumping. An 
odd moment! A moment full of prettily 
covered pitfalls and dimly gleaming traps. 

“Her legacy!’ explained the Marchesa im- 
patiently. ‘‘Hasn’t she told you about it? 
You said you saw her at the office, didn’t you? 
Why did you suppose she was leaving there? — 
Retiring, on a stenographer’s salary?” 






EMINDFUL of the brave days when strain- 
ing tea fleets raced home from the long China 
voyage, is this group in selected American 
maple. In many a New England homestead 
of that day stood such inheritances from stern Pil- 
grim forebears. All America is now heir to these 
gallant traditions. 


The “Cranston” Suite shown, couples with its quaint 
charm a rare adaptability. Whether for sunroom or 
hall, for a splash of color in the living room, or, 
added to a maple gate leg table delightfully to fur- 
nish a dining place, these pieces are thoroughly 
appropriate. 


This group and other delightful Elgin A. Simonds 
productions are shown by Dealers of Distinction 
everywhere. Write for the names of the nearest. 


THE ELGIN A. SIMONDS COMPANY 
New York Syracuse, N. Y. Chicago 


SIMMONDS 


Individualism —in Good “urniture 
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© matter where you are this summer we 
want to make it easy for you to get 
Good Housekeeping. | 


That is why we are making this special 
summer vacation offer. The coupon below 
will bring you Good Housekeeping for June, 
July, August and September for one dollar. 


Features you may miss if you do not mail the coupon below: 


Temple Bailey Margery Williams 


A novel of a country girl from the West who is mtro- “Poor Cecco,” a delightful novel for children, relates 
duced to fashionable society and finds it a world of the amazing adventures of a wooden dog. With gor- 
almost unbelievable romance—a lovely love story. geous color illustrations by Arthur Rackham. 


Blanche Bates Frances Parkinson Keyes Fanny Heaslip Lea 


Stories of famous actors ana On her way around the world, de- A romantic novel, “The Dream- 
actresses she has known during her scribes Cuba, Haiti, Isle of Pines Maker Man,’ the second instalment 
interesting life-time on the stage. and Panama in her first letters. of which appears in this issue. 


And other Novels, Short Stories and Articles... by Konrad 
Bercovicit, Kathleen Norris, Mabel Potter Daggett, Basil Kmg, Coningsby 
Dawson, W. L. George, Bruce Barton, Bessie Beatty, A. Conan Doyle, Emma- 
Lindsay Squier, Jay Gelzer, Anne Shannon Monroe, Dr. Wiley, Dr. Kenyon, 
etc., as well as all the helpful money-saving suggestions of the Departments of 
Cookery, Household Engineering, Decorations and Fashions. 


This special subscription arrangement has been made by the publishers 
only for the convenience of the many regular readers who experience 
difficulty in securing Good Housekeeping during the summer vacation. 


TEAR COUPON a 
OFE HERE «-(6 TO ST ee 


Good Housekeeping for the 
next four months...one dollar 


SIMPLY. SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON 


Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 


I want to take advantage of your special summer vacation offer of the 
next four issues of Good Housekeeping for one dollar which is enclosed. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


Color surged across Melissa’s face. She set 
her teeth in a rigor of wounded pride. 

“T didn’t inquire,” said Mr. Kenealy gently. 
Upon an even note he continued, “I didn’t feel 
it concerned me.” 

“Very pretty!’ said the Marchesa, setting 
down her cup, and wiped her lips with an air 
of finality. “However, you must have won- 
dered—being Luke Kenealy’s nephew.” 

“Oh, I say, now!” 

Chuckling outrageously, 
waved his protest down. ‘‘Never mind. I 
knew him rather well, remember! And I say 

you must have wondered just where all this” 
—she swept Melissa’s darling room with a 
gesture—“was coming from. Stupid of the 
girl not to tell you!” 

“T had so much rather,” said Melissa at this 
juncture in a voice of exquisite coolness and 
detachment, “that you told him.” 

But the blood ran fast in her veins. Like cob- 
webs she felt the straining of multiple unseen 
webs against her flesh. If she had known— 
if she had guessed, what vistas of intrigue— 
intrigue was in the Marchesa’s blood, of course! 
Wasn’t that, in itself, the thing she wanted 
of Melissa? Puppet-play for her sensation- 
starved old age. ‘A doll I am going to put 
together.” Whatever she wanted, she had 
paid to have it. Remembering which debt, 
Melissa held herself steady and said again, 

~ “Tyo tell him, Marchesa!’ 


the Marchesa 


HUS urged, “Her grandfather,” said the 

Marchesa dryly, “‘died in—Alabama, was 
it?—a little while ago. Left her something. Not 
very much. She’s taking this way to get rid 
Oat: 

“‘She’s wise,” said Mr. Kenealy. He smiled 
at Melissa and, sweetly reckless, she smiled at 
him. 

“Money,” said Mr. Kenealy, 
what it’ll buy.” 

“Did Luke Kenealy leave you anything?” 
asked the Marchesa sharply. 

“Not even a high note,” 
gretful heir. 

“Fal? said the Marchesa. “I’m not sur- 
prised. Well, you must come and see his 
picture.” 

“Tf I may,” said Mr. Kenealy. 

The Marchesa rose with amazing agility. 
Melissa and Mr. Kenealy rose, too. Twilight 
was gathering in the long, high-ceilinged 
room. Beyond the four tall windows lights 
were blossoming along a cloudy sky. Melissa 
twitched tasseled strings and lit the two lovely 
lamps beside the couch. 

“Tord, what a set!” said Mr. Kenealy, then 
bit his lip and grinned. 

He begged of the Marchesa, ‘‘Let me see you 
to your car!” 

She gave him her hand and a grimace of 
complete understanding. ‘Thoughtful of old 
ladies—of course—you didn’t inherit that! He 
couldn’t bear ’em!”’ 

To Melissa a stroke of the velvet paw. 
bad for a first at-home, my dear. 
gratulate you!” 

“Oh, I hope to do it rather better!’ said 
Melissa. 

She yielded her fingers to Mr. Kenealy’s 
close hold. ‘‘Good-by,” she told him. ‘Nice 
to have seen you. My love to Jerry—when 
you write.” 

“Tl see you again before that!’ said Mr. 
Kenealy. 

Melissa closed the door, softly but very 
definitely, upon his parting smile. Too full of 
understanding, entirely! What did he think 


‘9s worth only 


averred the re- 


“Not 
I con- 





spurious grandfather dying in—Alabama, was 
it?—and providing for purposes of respecta- 
bility, a legacy! What could any man think 
Melissa but an adventuress? Sitting down 
beside a stranger in the Park, speaking to him, 
as if he were some one she thought she knew. 
That hadn’t fooled any one a moment. 

Witness the staggering reply, “I’ve often 
been taken for Tarleton before this.” 
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Tub 
OTHING better illustrates the determination of The 
Maytag Company to build the world’s finest washer 


than the indestructible, cast aluminum tub of the 
Gyrafoam. 


It does not rot, rust, warp nor wear out. There are 
no corners nor soldered joints. It is at all times sanitary 
—automatically self-cleaning. It keeps the water hot, and 
it functions perfectly with the action of the gyratator in 
its base. 


' That the aluminum tub costs three to five times more 
than all others to produce, brought at first many accusa- 
tions of unwarranted extravagance. Today, however, its 
great Seer ae is recognized as its thost distinguishing 
virtue. 


May I urge that you thoroughly examine the Maytag 
Gyrafoam Washer? Permit the nearest Maytag dealer to 
deliver one to your home. Wash with it! You may do 
so without cost or obligation. The very first Gyrafoam 
sold itself. One in your home will sell itself to you. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Jowa 
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Womans New freedom 


PERFECTION 


Oil Cook Stoves and Ovens 
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Countless women in suburbs and country 
have learned that the secret of freedom 
from long kitchen hours lies in their cook 
stoves. 


They have abandoned the old fashioned 
coal stove and adopted in its place the 
improved Perfection Oil Range. This is 
the modern development of the oil stove— 
an oil range, whose powerful burners have 
raised the standard of oil stove cooking 
to that of gas. 


Women are finding that kitchen tasks are 
lightened by the faster cooking and the 
greater convenience afforded by these 


newly developed Perfection Ranges. 


A ten minute demonstration at your deal- 
er’s will show you how Perfection’s gas- 
like service will bring you better cooking 
results and the leisure hours you deserve. 
THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTs Co. 


7305 Platt Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
In Canada, the Perfection Stove Co., Ltd., Sarnia, Ontarto 





Styles, sizes and prices to suit every need. 
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The Drcnminrulees Man 


When he knew and Melissa knew—and each 
knew quite well that the other knew—there 
wasn’t any Tarleton! 

Was there actually a Luke Kenealy? How 
could one teli? And even if there had been 
such a man—in the Marchesa’s amazing and 
man-spangled past—was this one really his 
nephew? Or merely the quickest-witted, most 
convincing liar in the world? 

The Marchesa believed him—or did she? 
Impossible to predict the Marchesa. Melissa 
felt the invisible threads draw tight. Fear 
touched her fora moment . . 

Then, because at the very most she had 
nothing to lose, she shrugged the whole involved 
questidén away from her. “I’m not backing 
down now,” thought Melissa. “Hardly!” 

She went over to the desk at the farther end 
of the room and lit the lamp, gold-shaded and 
mellow, which stood there. A letter lay wait- 
ing, sealed and stamped, addressed to Sixty- 
third Street—something about handkerchiefs 
forgotten in a drawer. Melissa had intended, 
that afternoon, to mail it. She thought, 
“There’s a mail chute out by the elevators—” 
and turned her step that way. 


IT’ WAS perhaps the most startling, the least 

expected, the maddest of all that mad day’s 
happenings, that just beyond her door, letter 
in hand, a whisper of song on her lips, she 


should come face to face with Mr. Kenealy, — 


advancing quietly. 

“Vou!” cried Melissa in a horrified under- 
tone. “You! Why on earth—?” And stood 
with her back to the wall and stared at him, 
frozen. - 

He put out a reassuring hand. He smiled 
his engaging smile. 

“This—” said Melissa—and could not for 
all her most gallant effort control a betray- 
ing tremor—‘‘this—is. taking an outrageous 
advantage.” 
apprehension. : 

“Of what?” inquired Mr:. Kenealy 
reasonably. 

“Don’t pretend not to know! You are—a 
gentleman—aren’t you?” 

“Why, I don’t as a rule make a song 
about it.” 

“Then I don’t have to tell you how horrid 
this is of you!” 

“But you do have to tell me—that is, if ’m 
going to know.” 

Melissa moved back along the wall ite a 
kind of sliding swiftness till she stood just at 
her door and drew it to behind her. 

“Please go away, at once!” she said with all 
the dignity of which she was capable. “TI 
admit it is partly my fault, for speaking to you 
as I did. You had every reason to suppose that 
I wasn’t—quite nice.”’ 

“Good Lord!” said Mr. Kenealy with a 
groan 
~ “But I assure you I am—and you fond not 
expect me—to ask you in —now =. see 

“T’m not suggesting it, am I?” he protested 
with a touch of annoyance. 

“Then what are you doing here insisted 
Melissa coldly. “What possible excuse could 
you have?” 

“Well, if it comes to that,’’ said Mr. Kenealy 
—his brown eyes narrowed with sudden and 
uncontrollable amusement—“‘I—ah—TI live in 
the next apartment—d’y’see? And the only 
way I can get to it is through this little hall. 
I’m sorry . . . The whole thing’s a bit 
unusual—I can see that myself!’’ 

Melissa’s hands dropped limp at her sides— 
she stared—she caught her oe in a long, 
staggered silence. At last, 

“VYou—” she stammered—“ you—you . . om 

“In the next apartment, yes,’ repeated Mr. 
Kenealy patiently. 

“Did you know- . *..” 

-He disclaimed that hurriedly. “Give you 
my word, I nearly dropped in my tracks when 
you brought me here.”’ 

“T—brought you! I deserve that, of course,” 
said Melissa proudly. 


She really was shaking with | 


- 





you buy 125 dozen eggs every year 
keep them fresher in a Gib son refrigerator 


Gibson cork-board insulated refrigerators are being 
extensively used with electrical refrigeration unite 





Tue egg bill for a family of four runs up to at least 
$65 a year. Eggs simply must be kept fresh—above 
suspicion. Can your refrigerator be trusted with them 
always? 


Get a Gibson and be sure. The scientific, twelve-wall 
insulation positively keeps warm air out. ‘The doors 
lock automatically. The patented, non-clogging, alumi- 
num trap stops heat from coming up through the drain. 
An air-tight refrigerator everywhere! And it is eco- 
nomical in the use of ice. 





The Gibson is easy to clean—always. The seamless, 
one-piece porcelain interior is snow-white. ‘The corners 
are rounded. No place for dirt to hide. The metal 
shelves are rust-proof. Sanitary throughout. 


Put your faith and food in the Gibson. The Gibson 
dealer has a refrigerator at a price to fit every purse. 


* Gipson Rerricerator Co., Greenville, Mich. 


Distributors in all principal cities 


In using advertisements see page 6 291 











this spiral weaving 


For this finer carriage you 


pay less than 


if you are choosing a baby carriage on the basis of 
beauty, of comfort for the baby, of conveniences for 
the mother, of refinements of design and finish, you 
will choose the lovely Lloyd Loom Carriage. If you 
are selecting one for its moderate price, your choice 
will still be a Lloyd. 

Only spiral weaving—an exclusive Lloyd feature 
—could give you such value for the money. For 
spiral weaving not only lowers production costs and 
permits additional refinements, but it is also respon- 
sible for the famous bowl-shaped body, a graceful 
design, without a single seam, corner, or loose end to 
mar its beauty. Steel-centered upright stakes, used 
exclusively in all Lloyd products, add great strength. 

Be sure to see this finely made carriage that offers 
you so much for the money. If you do not know the 
name of the dealer in your town who carries it, write 
us for hisnameand our interesting booklet. “What the 
doctor told young Mrs. Bond about baby carriages.” 

Tue Ltoyp MANUFACTURING CoMPANY 
(Heywood-Wakefield Co.) 
Dept. 1-239, Menominee, Michigan 


Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario 





One unbroken strand of fine wicker is 
spirally woven on the famous Lloyd 
Loom toform the lovely, seamless Lloyd 
Loom Carriage. No other carriage has 





usual 








LloydLoomFurniture, with 

its flawlessly smooth fabric, 

is woven by the patented 

Lloyd Loom method. Ask 

your dealer to show you 

this handsome furniture, 
or send for booklet 


| | ll Patent ‘Process : | 


Babi ( Carriages 
| (= 7urniture 





| of course you may come again . 


The Dream-Maker Man 


“Oh, please—don’t be so unkind! Mere 
figure of speech. Let’s say we brought each 
other—shall we? Anyhow, isn’t it, honestly, - 
the darnedest thing that ever happened—out- 
side a Vajda comedy?” 

Wave after wave of poignant recollection 
broke over Melissa’s head. ‘You were sing- 
ing, ‘Somebody Loves Me.’ ” 

He admitted modestly. 
When was this?” 

“The evening I came here first. Why—it 
was only two days ago! You whistled it— 
waiting for the elevator.” 

“One’s got to do something at such a time,” 
said Mr. Kenealy. 

“Oh—” said Melissa. “I remember! 
are the sugar planter—from Hawaii.” 

“Anybody from Hawaii is a sugar planter, 
the minute he sets foot on the mainland. Who 
gave you my dossier?” 

“The clerk downstairs.” 

“Sounds like it. I wonder who gave it to 
him? Just as a matter of public interest, my 
people are ranchers.” 

“But you are from Hawaii?” 

“Born and raised there, as you say in— 
Alabama, was it?” 

“One thing more,” insisted Melissa desper- 
ately, ignoring the matter of her natal state. 
“Was he really your uncle—the tenor?” 

“Why 


“Of course,” said Mr. Kenealy. 
note” 

“T don’t know—the whole thing—it’s so 
like a movie scenario!” 

“Don’t sneer at the movies—I write for 
"em. 

“Stories?” gasped Melissa. 

“No. Cut-ins. You know the kind of 
thing.” He quoted with expression, “‘And as the 
dawn broke, a woman’s soul was born . . .” 

“T know!” said Melissa hurriedly. : 

“Some better than that,” said Mr. Kenealy 
judicially, ‘“‘some—not so good.” 

He put out his hand once more, and this time 
Melissa gave him hers. 

He said with charming sincerity, “You will 
let me come again?” 

“Y’m sorry,” said Melissa. “I mean I’m 
sorry I was so atrociously rude to you. And 
. soon!” 

She continued upon her way to the mail- 
chute and watched her letter flash down with a 


“T do—a little. 


You 


? 


| queer little smile on her lips. R 





“Ranchers—” she was thinking—“‘and sugar 
planters—it’s much the same thing.” 

It isn’t at all, of course, except from 
a financial standpoint—which, regrettably 
enough, was the one Melissa momentarily 
considered. 

Slipping off to sleep that night, she muttered 
drowsily, ““Not a bad beginning, for a man- 
hunter!” 

The Marchesa herself might have said it. 


x 


OMAN, more than any known creature 

except the chameleon, reacts to her 
environment. Except for a sensitive little 
lizard going gray upon a rock and green upon 
a bush, there is nothing in nature more 
delicately responsive to background than the 
female soul. It is interesting to consider in 
Mr. Strachey’s wake, that Queen Victoria sans 
Windsor and Balmoral might have been any 
pleasant old person in a rocking-chair, with 
a bit of knitting between her fingers. That 
du Barry, if born again into Hollywood, might 
well turn her temperament upon the silver 
screen and excite the easy emotions of a nation, 
while remaining as spotless, personally, as a 
hound’s tooth. What one means to say is, 
the difference between a desirable feminine 
citizen and a doubtful one is sometimes 
merely the difference in their respective ad- 
dresses, the deriizen of. an exclusive dwelling on 
Park Avenue having no incentive to become a 
bobbed-hair bandit, and the inhabitant of a 
Harlem flat having neither inspiration nor 
opportunity to lead the social world around by 
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$3 to $23 
Kimlark Woven Rugs, 
in standard sizes, range 
in price from $3 to $23 


Delightfully cool and summery— 


these lovely woven rugs—and so inexpensive 


What a happy custom it is—this change from 
stuffy, winter hangings and thick, heavy rugs in 
summer! Simple, crisp curtains at the windows, 
slip covers on the chairs—and on the floors the cool, 
refreshing beauty of Kimlark Woven Rugs. Isn’t it 
an alluring prospect? 


No need to hesitate because of the cost. For $25 
or $30 you can buy several good-sized Kimlark 
Woven Rugs—and you can use them all the year— 
and everywhere. There are gay little patterns for sun- 
room or bedroom; soft, subdued designs for living 
room or library; neutral tones for halls and places 
where hard wear comes. They are inexpensive 
enough for the porch or the summer cottage and 
good enough for constant use inany room in the house. 


Besides the beauty of their design and coloring 
and smooth, soft weave, they offer amazing wear. 
The unique, soft-twisted strands, secured by an ex- 
clusive, patented process, give them surprising plia- 
bility; they can be folded or crushed without 
breaking; they lie flat without curling or creeping; 
they are free from harsh slivers; are thick and noise- 
less underfoot. Finished for use on both sides, they 
give double the usual wear. 


Don’t go through the summer without these 
beautiful, sturdy fiber rugs with the soft-twisted 
strands. If you don’t know where to find them, 
write for our booklet and the nearest dealer's name. 
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Mills: Neenah, Wisconsin 


CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO NEW YORK 


KIMLARK «= RUGS 





Look for this trademark—the 
Kim-Lark—on the reverse side o 
every genuine Kimlark Woven Rug 
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CLOTHES BRUSH: Lasts a 
life-time and never sheds 
a bristle. Black with shell 
Fullerex handle or white 
with ivory Fullerex handle 







HAT BRUSH: Bristles of 
jusctheright cutand spring 
to brush fele, velour, satin 
—or any kind of hat ma- 
terial. 





DRY MASSAGE BRUSH: 
For facial massage. Stimu- 
lates circulation. Its lively 
bristles area vigorous tonic 
for the skin. . » « 





MANICURE BRUSH Keeps 
hands and nails in perfect 
condition. Cleanses and 
brushes back the cuticle. 























FULLER HAIR BRUSH AND 
Comp: A different hair 
brush. No back to collect 
dust — it’s all brush. This 
brush and comb in ivory 
Fullerex are indispensable 
for'the well-appointed 
dressing table. Also in 
shell Fullerex. . . 


Fuller Menare identified 
by this lapel button, Ful- 
ler products are identi- 
fied by this tag. 





yo the Fuller Man next calls, and the bristles are firm enough to 
ask especially to see the Fuller pick up the nap of the fabric and. ‘ 
Clothes Brush. Feel the life and freshen it amazingly. . . By keep- 
spring in the bristles. Note the spe- img your clothes looking new, the 
cially designed curves, which fit Fuller Clothes Brush helps them last 
every contour of every garment. . . much longer, and gives you the com- 
With but a light touch you flick  fortable certainty on every occasion 
away every speck of dust and lint, that your clothes look their best. - 
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Genuine 
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THE FULLER MAN who comes to your 
door, lives and works in your community. 
He is a home town business man repreé 
senting a nation-wide organization, Every 
time you see him he will show you many 
‘uses for each new Fuller Product he brings 
you, and new uses for those you now have. 


If you want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller Brush Co. Branch i ur city, or write 
1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn., asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” {In Canada, Fuller Brash Cot Ltd., Hasson, on 
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the nose. That isn’t socialism—it’s what every 
woman understands. 


Melissa knew she wasn’t herself, on Sixty- | 


third Street—she hadn’t guessed how quickly, 


and in what vastly different ways, herself would | 
develop once beauty and ease were round her. | 


She hadn’t, for instance, guessed how idleness 
would grow upon her. Lying in bed of a 


morning, watching the sun stream through | 


those eastern windows—that was in no time 
at all part of the daily ritual. Breakfast at ten, 
after a leisurely bathing and dressing. That 
didn’t leave much of the morning—not that it 
mattered when, even supposing a morning were 
saved, what was one to do with it? 

The old years when nine saw her typewriter 
unhooded for work—and five, sometimes six, 
saw it still in action—receded in no time almost 
past remembering. Melissa didn’t seem to 
herself at all the same creature who had 
drudged through dull days and slept through 
tired nights in a room on a grimy, brownstone 
street, 

She forgot—wonderfully—what she had 
come from. She lived—beautifully—in the 
moment. She wouldn’t ask herself where 
she was going, because she meant in any case 
to go—and the answer mightn’t have been too 
edifying. 

“Here I am—” that was all she admitted— 
“where I never hoped to be. It’s my chance. 
Tt will be my own fault if I fumble it.” 

So she hardened herself, deliberately and 
coolly. She made herself a shell of deliberate 
and considered allure. She bought her clothes 
and arranged her rooms, even set the flowers in 
her gleaming crystal bowls, with an unswerving 
consideration of the appeal to be conveyed. To 
masculine eyes. 

It isn’t, after all, so far-fetched a picture, 
even in this day of economic independence for 
the ladies. At least half the female world still 
goes husband-hunting between the ages of 
eighteen and—well, shall we say between the 
ages? Also, the paraphernalia of the chase, 
while deriving more, perhaps, from sports- 
shops and tebacco-shops and so on than it 
formerly did, is still the paraphernalia of the 
chase. He who denies it deludes himself—and 
is thus merely twice doomed. 

Melissa denied not even to herself the 
elemental starkness of her motives. Every- 
thing she did looked one way, had one sole end 
in view. Of course the extenuating fact in her 
man-hunting was that it wasn’t so much the 
man she wanted, as beauty which he was to be 
able to give her. Beauty which all her life she 
had wanted and never until now come near. 
At that, when she allowed herself to realize 
how coolly, how almost dispassionately, she was 
conducting her search for a husband, she had 
her moments of revulsion—deep-seated. 








“YOURE an odd creature,” the Marchesa 

told her crossly about a week after the 
amazing episode of Luke Kenealy. “I have to 
remind myself, from time to time, that I have 
seen you distressed—that I have heard you 
talk of killing yourseli—except, of course, that 
there wasn’t any gas-jet in your room. It’s 
hard to realize you ever wore plain little hats 
and blue serge frocks, and read aloud to me by 
the hour.” 

“T still wear fairly plain hats,” said Melissa 
calmly—“and I shall be very happy to read 
aloud to you again, at any time you like.” 

“F’mph!” said the ungracious Marchesa. “I 
wouldn’t have it! It affects even me, that 
Vere de Vere manner of yours. I’d be uneasy 
all the time, wondering if perhaps you weren’t 
bored.” 

“Sorry!” murmured Melissa, dropping white 
eyelids. 

“There!” cried the Marchesa in a species 
of irritable triumph. “You might be Lady- 
What’s- Her-Name herself! As for your hats, 
you’ve got an absolute genius for clothes, and 
you know it. I was nervous at first, I’ll admit. 
It isn’t every woman you could turn loose in the 
shops with a sizable allowance—for the first 





“Madam, you don’ Gt 


know how to lee” 


Many of the ills that drag women down, and men 
too, are due to nothing but improper, restless, dis- 
torted sleep. Sagging bedsprings rob people of 
energy and health. How different each day is, how 
much more vim and energy one can feel, after a 
night of deep, refreshing sleep on a genuine 
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Demand this 
trade mark 


QUALITY 


Scientifically designed to support every part of the body in 
such a way that the spine is straight, the muscles relaxed, 
and deep, wholesome sleep is the blessed result. These bed- 
springs are so honestly and substantially built that they 
keep their resilience for a lifetime. De Luxe springs are, 
therefore, most economical to buy. 
THE ROME COMPANIES: 
KINNEY-ROME CO., Chicago MERRIMAC-ROME CO., Boston 
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The Savage Wringerless 
Clothes Washer and 
Dryer indoors takes you 
out 0’ doors! 


Spring! 


and the Basia Problem! 


Ten definite Savage 


advantages 


It does more work, and a greater 
variety of the work—a 100 per 
cent, household machine. 


It dries whole tubsful at a time 
for the line in one minute with- 
out a wringer—no red, swollen 
hands. 


Washer and 


It washes, blues, rinses and 
DRIES without need of “‘set’’ or 
additional tubs. 


No broken buttons, no flattened 
hooks, eyes, or fasteners — no 
matted down nap, 

It makes easier — no 
creases. 


ironing 


It needs no oiling — has automatic 
lubrication. 


No heavy machine parts to lift out 
or replace between operations. 
One simple switch controls every 
washing and drying operation. 
its use makes no marked increase 
in your light bill. 
No danger to operator or clothes 
—all mechanism encased. 
Sanitary dirt and rust-proof con- 
struction — no cast-iron or wood. 
AND OVER 20 OTHER 
FEATURES! 


* 


Hot Water” 


The Savage is tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping, Tribune (N. Y. 
Institutes, Priscilla Proving Plant, To- 
day’s Housewife, Testing Home, The 
Home Maker’s Bureau, ( Pratt Insti- 
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102 Savage Ave. 


eA LL nature beckons you out o’ doors these 
Spring days. Why then, waste precious 


hours in home laundering that the Savage 


Dryer will save you? 


The Savage Wringerless makes you inde- 
pendent of laundresses or laundries. Its rapid 
but gently forceful rotary washing action 
quickly removes all the dirt; its wringerless 
drying leaves all buttons, buckles, and fasten- 
ers intact — uninjured. It washes, blues, rinses 
and dries entire tubsful at a time without 
piecework handling of the wash — without re- 
moving a single garment from the machine— 
without need of putting the hands in water! 

The interesting booklet 


“Keeping Out of 
gives over 30 reasons why the 


Savage will solve your washing problems not 
only for this Spring—and this year, but for 
years to come! Write for it now—it is Free. 


WAS ORR 
& DRYER 


GE ARMS CORPORATION 
Utica, N. Y. 


THIS COUPON BRINGS FREE BOOKLET! 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
102 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. 


Send me “Keeping Out of Hot Water’ 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


time in her life—and have her come out 
looking presentable. You’re more than pre- 
sentable—nom d'un pipe!—you’re seductive, 
in a perfectly well-bred way!” 

“T have no intention of being seductive,” 
said Melissa. 

“Ves, you have! Or if you haven’t, you "re 

a bigger fool than I take you to be.” The 
Mageheea emitted a disconcerting little whinny 
of laughter. ‘“You know your type, my dear. 
You knew it before you were able to dress it. 
A siren in a working-girl shell—that’s what you 
were. When I look at you, I feel as if I’d 
cracked a chrysalis—or however you open 
’em—and let out a Great Peacock moth.” 

“Thanks,” said Melissa, smiling faintly. 

“Upon my word,” said ‘the Marchesa, ‘ ,you 
amuse me so, I feel twenty years younger.’ 





HEY were driving along Riverside, in the 

Marchesa’s palatial gray limousine, and 
against the windless shadows of that swiftly 
moving interior Melissa’s flush showed clear. 

“Hate to amuse anybody, don’t you!” 
continued the inquisitor placidly. 
the devil—well, I don’t know that pride’s a 
bad thing for a woman. Helps her to keep her 
mouth shut when she’s hurt—and she’s bound 
to be hurt sooner or later, looking for a lover.” 

“T am not looking for a lover,”’ said Melissa. 

“‘Aren’t you?” replied the Marchesa blandly. 
“We Tell me more about this Mr. 
Kenealy of yours. Have you seen him since 
your very charming little tea-party the other 
afternoon?” 

“T see him almost every day,” said Melissa 
languidly, and watched curiosity quicken in 
those old-eagle eyes with a wicked satisfaction. 

“Every day—? Not very discreet of you, 





my dear. The man will be fed up in no time.” 
“Tt really isn’t my fault. There’s no way to 
avoid it.” 


“Fiddlesticks—you can always say you’ve 
another engagement.” 

“Not very well. You see, we go up and down 
quite a bit together.” 

“My good girl, what are you talking about? 
Up and down what? A stick?” 


Melissa answered sweetly, as if unaware of . 


anything startling in her statement, “He lives 
in the apartment next mine.” 

“Ciel!” said the Marchesa. She added, feel- 
ing the need, perhaps, of a rounder oath, 
“Mon Dieu—it can’t be true!” 

“T assure you,” said Melissa. 

The Marchesa inquired sharply, “Did you 
know it when he brought you the letter—from 
your friend in—India?” 

“China, it was,” said Melissa, and finished 
casually: ‘You forget—he brought me the 
letter two days before I left the office. I wasn’t 
at that time living in the place myself.” 

“Of course—of course,’’ said the Marchesa. 
Upon the heels of a vibrant silence she suddenly 
snapped, “‘Did he bring you a letter at all?” 

“No,” said Melissa, and looked out of the 
window—because it took all her courage to 
bring out that one flat word without parrying 
the Marchesa’s glance. 

“Ha!”’said the Marchesa. ‘I thought not!” 
She bristled with intentness like a terrier at a 
rat-hole. ‘‘Where did you really meet him?” 

So Melissa, disdaining to withhold when 
payment was requested of her, related very 
briefly, with no attempt at extenuation, the 
happening in the Park and the later happening 
at her door. Between these two scenes, the 
listener might make her own liaison—from 
memory. 

At the end of the story the Marchesa burst 
into a sequence of ribald chucklings. ‘‘You 
have the soul of an adventurer!’’ she said at 
length. 

“T think I have the soul of a hussy,”” 
turned Melissa somberly. 

“Nonsense! Don’t spoil the whole thing 
with a conscience. You are delicious. You are 
better than Scheherazade. I thought there 
was something tricky in that little affair of 
yours. Icaught a look or so—something in the 
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and prove for yourself 
that LaFrance saves half your wash-day work 


OAP is nor ENOUGH!” thousands of women 
write us. La France is a marvelous cleansing 
agent which you use with soap. It does your rub- 
bing and bluing for you. It costs only 3-14 cents 
a washing. It saves many times that oni by 
sparing your clothes the wear of rubbing. 


Dissolve two heaping tablespoonfuls of La 
France with a cup of soap (flakes, powder, or 
chipped bar soap) in a kettle of boiling water. Stir 
this into-the warm water in your washtub, wash- 
ing machine, or boiler. If you use a washtub, let 
your clothes soak thirty minutes, or better yet, 
overnight. In a washing machine, let them soak a 
few minutes, then run the machine only half the 
usual time. (Think how this saves the clothes, and 
electric current!) In a boiler, scald the clothes 
fifteen to thirty minutes, stirring occasionally. 


Now put clothes in tub of warm rinse water, 
plunging them up and down to rinse out the dirt 
which La France has loosened. If there should be 
a stubborn spot, rub it gently back and forth be- 
tween the hands, and the loosened dirt is out. 
Do not use a board. 

Rinse through two tubs of warm water. (Do 
not blue, as La France has done. your. bluing for 
you.) Your washing is now done in half the usual 
time, and your clothes are beautifully white and 
sweet-smelling. All the hard work has been done 
by La France. 


We can afford to make this generous offer of the 
free, full-size package because 92 per cent. of those 
who try La France become regular buyers at gro- 
cery stores. Send the coupon and free yourself 
from hours of drudgery! 
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-A Great Food 


Expert Recommends _, 
team Cooking ~ 


Valuable Mineral Salts 
and Vitamines Preserved 


by Steam Cooking 


‘““By the steaming process 
there is no extraction of the 
soluble materials. When 
the food is cooked it con- 
tains all the water-soluble 
materials that 1t did 1n the 
beginning.” 


r NHUS Dr. Harvey W. WILEY, 
Director of Good Housekeep- 
ing Bureau of Foods, Sanita- 

tion and Health stresses the im- 
portance of steam-cooked foods. 
He goes on to say that ‘““The pur- 
pose for which boiling is practised, 
namely, the softening of the starch 
and cellulose interior of the vege- 
tables, is just as well secured by 
steaming.’ Steam cooking preserves 
the rich, nourishing juices and vita- 
mines the body needs for growth and 
development. 


The famous “SAVORY” Steam 
Double Boiler steam-cooks vege- 
tables, cereals, puddings, sauces and 
left-overs, retaining all the 

original savory flavor and 


juices. It operates on scientific steam- 
cooking principles, yet it is so simple, 
compact and convenient that many 
housewives keep it right on the stove 
alongside the teakettle, ready for in- 


_ stant use. 


Ask your dealer to show you a 
“SAVORY” Steam Double Boiler. 
A “SAVORY” Prize Recipe Book 
is tied to the handle. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, write direct to us. 


Steam 


[Double Boiler 






Only Three <—» 
Simple er 
Parts— 
Easily 
Cleaned 


The “SAVORY” Steam Double 
Boiler is made of three simple parts 
- the cover, the food pan and the 
water pan. Each part is made of 
seamless sheet steel with its glass- 
enamel coating thoroughly fused on 
the surface. Thus the “SAVORY” 
Steam Double Boiler is built to give | 
many years of constant service. 





FOOD PAN 





“Use Enameled Ware, the 
Clean Ware” 






S AVO RY The REPUBLIC METALWARE Co. S AVO RY 
Bread Saver Quality Kitchenware Since 1836 Roaster 


A popular kitchen article with Dept. G 90 Alabama St., BUFFALO, N.Y. 
unigue arrangement of bread- 


board, bread-rack, crumb-tray M 


The standard self-basting roaster. 
Makes all cuts of meat tender 
and juicy —even the less ex- 
pensive ones. Over three million 
now in use. Ask your dealer to 
show you one. 


The name “SAVORY” on your 
Kitchenware is your guarantee of 
satisfaction or your money back. 


and bread-knife. Saves space, 
time, work, bread and crumbs. 
See one at your dealer’s. 
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air. I have a very keen nose,” said the 
Marchesa modestly. ‘‘Well—I can’t tell you 
how intrigued I am—you have seen him again? 
Oh, not only in the elevator, if you please! 
Téte-d-téte, of course!’ 

“T have been to dinner and to a theater with 
him,” said Melissa, ‘‘and last night to a party 
in his apartment.” 

“A party! You have been toa party? What 
gown did you wear?” 

“T wore the almond green georgette.” 

“With pearls?” 

“Earrings and the long string.” 

“Good! Exactly the thing I should have 
selected, What sort of people did you meet?” 

The filmed gleam of the Marchesa’s eyes, 
the excited’ quiver. about that-rouged old 
mouth! Melissa felt herself shrinking and so 
put on a yet more indifferent front. 

“One or two rather nice men.” 

“No women? Do you mean to say there 
were no women there?” 

“There were women, of course—I didn’t 
notice them.” 

The Marchesa caught up the speaking-tube 
and instructed the startled chauffeur shrilly. 
She turned back to Melissa with a positive 
warmth on her wrinkled cheeks, the purplish 
flush of a dying rose. 

“T am taking you home to dinner with me,” 
she announced, and settled her velvet neck- 
band and tossed her curled, gray head in its 
invincibly smart bonnet. ‘One or two rather 
nice men—I want to hear all about it, my 
dear! And you didn’t notice the women? 
This is too delicious! You are without a 
doubt the most amusing creature I have ever 
met!’ 

XI 


HEN Melissa admitted to the Marchesa 
that she had met one or two rather nice 
men at the party in Kenealy’s apartment, 


she confined herself meticulously to the truth. | 


And although the Marchesa’s hunger for details 


was insatiable, yet at dinner—even in the | 


midst of all those uniformed and tail-coated 
photographs, with autographed emotion striking 
the eye from every side, with the very cupids on 
the Dresden urn on the dinner-table gesturing 
rosy indiscretion—Melissa held herself down 
to the simplest facts and said nothing at all 
of her own personal reactions—which would, 
beyond doubt, have interested the Marchesa 
immensely—but Melissa felt she needn’t quite 
strip her soul to appease that aged gourmand. 

“There was a man who wrote plays,” said 
Melissa. “Not bad-looking. A little heavy.” 

“Successful?” probed the Marchesa. 

“They said so,” said Melissa. ‘He has a 
place at Mamaroneck and a house on Wash- 
ington Square.” 

“Then he must write those silly bedroom 
things,” the Marchesa decided, “or perhaps 
what my nephew calls small- town stuff. This 
country has no drama in between.” 

Melissa forbore to break a lance for American 
playwrights. “There was a blond artist,” she 
continued dispassionately, “and toward the 
end of the evening a man dropped in from 
another party.” 

“That,” interrupted the Marchesa—‘‘that is 
usually the man who sees one home.” 

“fe did,” said Melissa, playing with her 
fork. 

“Do you remember his name, 
chance?” 

“Why shouldn’t I? Murdoch Fleming.” 

“Thousand thunders!”’ cried the Marchesa, 
with a look of the liveliest horror. “What does 
one call him in tender moments?” 

“T can’t tell you—yet,”’ said Melissa. 

“Murdoch! It sounds like a _ granite 
tombstone.” 

“He was rather nice. 
looking. 
broker.” 

“You’re as good as Bradstreet, my dear,” 
approved the Marchesa mockingly. “Do you 
_ see him again—?” wT 


by any 


Big and clean- 
A polo-player, I think, and a stock- 
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The Time to Buy a Better-Value 
Specially-Priced Tappan Gas Range 


Tappan Gas Range Week, May 2nd 
to May 9th, when you are getting 
your home brightened for summer, 
brings this unusual opportunity to 
become acquainted with the better 
values and modern convenience fea- 
tures of Tappan Gas Ranges, and to 
buy a Tappan specially priced. 


During Tappan Gas Range Week, 
Tappan dealers the country over are 
showing complete lines of Tappan 
Ranges—distinguished for their 
beauty and better-cooking, drudgery- 


Every Tappan dealer has one or more 
Tappan Models specially priced for 
this week only. Most Tappan dealers 
sell Tappans on easy payments—you 
can enjoy the convenience of a 
Tappan while paying for it. 


Beautiful As Well As Useful 


Outward appearance and in-built 
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in Tappans are such aids to cooking 
and baking, give these ranges an at- 

tractiveness that 
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your ideas exactly. 


saving features. [ 


Take Ad 





The Tappan 
community w 
cial prices on 


by local adver 
tive window 


values. Visith 


know the Tap 
for his name 
regarding the 








Tappan Week—Visit 
Your Tappan Dealer 


during Tappan Range Week, 


making an unusual effort to 
acquaintyouwithall theTappan 
features and has many attractive 


his stock is complete. Ifyoudonot 


will grace the nicest 
appointed kitchen 
in the land. 


You'll find that the 
white enamel Tap- 
pan is exactly the 
range you’ve always 
dreamed of having 
in yourown kitchen 
sometime. Don’t wait 
any longer. This un- 
usual opportunity 
is yours—to make 
your dreams come 
true now, 


vantage of 


dealer in your 
ill announce spe- 
Tappan ranges 


tising and attrac- 
displays. He is 


is storeearly while 


pan dealer, write 
and information 
Tappan features. 





TEeelLAPPAN:S TOV ECO; 
“MANSFIELD OHIO 


ESTABL 


TAP 


GAS & 


\TAPPAN) 





ISHED 16861 


PAN’ 


RANGES 


With Oven Heat Regulator 





In using advertisements see page 6 299 









INZ 
Vinegars 


Aged in the wood. 





\\ PURECIDER 
\. VINEGAR 


\\ FERMENTED 
\ Qe 
\\ 57 

\\ | HJHewz Co,PrrtspurcHUSA f 















4 


() H. J. H. CO.’25 





THE HEINZ VINEGARS you get today were made many 
months ago, then stored in wood and left to age in a 
leisurely, natural way. 

That is how Heinz Vinegars acquire the mellow flavor 
and rare bouquet that no young, “quickprocess” vinegar 
can ever have. 

That is why Heinz Vinegars bring out the best in 
foods and add a delightful, appetizing zest of their 
own When in Pittsburgh visit the Heinz kitchens 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


“Mr. Fleming?” 

“Obviously! Since he appears to have been 
the one eligible of your evening.” 

Melissa smoothed an already exquisite eye- 
brow with the tip of an indolent finger. “He 
asked me to dine with him, some night this 
week.” 

“Vou accepted?” 

“For some night, next.” 

“Ah, you have it in you!” sighed the 
Marchesa blissfully. “I knew it!” 


“T told him I was fearfully crowded over the. 


week-end.” 

“Texactly the phrase! And the excuse! How 
do you do it?” 

Melissa explained gently: “There are one or 
two magazines one can find that sort of thing 
in. I am reading them very carefully. And 
Milne is rather a help, and Lonsdale. What 
they call drawing-room comedy, I think.” 

“Of course,” said the Marchesa delightedly, 
“that’s not what it’s called in the drawing- 
room. But you couldn’t do better for text- 
books. Really it’s amazing! You seem to 
have such an instinct. Were your people—ah 
—well-born?”’ 

The blood. swept over Melissa’s face, and 
her head went up. She said, returning the 
Marchesa’s stare with a look of furious 
resentment, 

“Yes. Were not yours?’ 

At which the Marchesa laughed herself very 
nearly into hysterics, choked over her thimbleful 
of black coffee, had to be patted upon the back 
by the grimly immobile Anna, and continued 
for half an hour after to snicker feebly. 

“Dear Lady Disdain!’’ said the Marchesa. 
“Or should one call you Frankensteina?”’ 


HATEVER one called her, Melissa’s life 

was now sufficiently released from dul- 
ness, sufficiently full of suave excitement, to 
satisfy even her exacting temperament. 
days in the sunny bedroom, in the other room 
with the deep fireplace and the lamps and the 
dolce-far-niente couch, passed in a pageant of 
colorful ease. Daily she settled deeper into 
luxury, like an orchid rooting itself in the 
mossy bark of a tree. Daily it became more 
impossible to consider that she should ever 
give this up—not these especial walls, but the 
world they stood for. Daily she laid her plans 
and devised her silken stratagems for keeping 
her place in the sun. 

Murdoch Fleming was, as the Marchesa 
had suggested, obviously the chief eligible of 
Kenealy’s presenting, so quite coolly and with- 
out any sort of scruple Melissa went abou 
attaching him. 

He asked her to dine, and she put him off for 
days—then wore her loveliest frock, smiled 
her most languid and caressing smile—and he 
asked her to dine again. At the most exclusive 
place in town. With an anxious head-waiter in 
attendance. Flowers at Melissa’s plate. A 
Hispano-Suiza waiting. ; 

It was significant of Melissa’s acutely sym- 
pathetic mentality that in no time at all she 
understood what a Hispano-Suiza stood for— 
was able to refer to its finer points, intelligently. 
She who, a month or so before, had made her 
wildest flights on the top of a bus. 

“T like a woman to know a good car when she 
sees it,” Murdoch Fleming had mentioned. 

So Melissa spent hours poring over motor 
advertisements. She pretended to be about to 
buy one and had eager young salesmen in- 
struct her, whole weary afternoons, in the 


essentials of a machine. It bored her—beyond ~ 


description—but the result brought her quarry 
to her feet. 

“T like a woman to be a good sport,” said 
Murdoch Fleming. 

He soon perceived Melissa to be one of the 
best. His flowers crowded Melissa’s bowls 
and jars. He kept her telephone humming. 
His clean, straight-featured, sunburned face 
beamed in her doorway at the most unexpected 
hours. - ¢ 


“You've got the lad going,” said Luke 


Hern? 


sO ee 


2 
% 


>. Lakers (ocoa 
: “a hocolate for me! 





y favorite beverage every morning 
and night now is 


~., Bakers Cocoa 
“- orChocolate 


pees te OUALITY: —-— FINEST FEAVOR 






TRADE MARA OW EVERY PACAAGCE 
MADE ONLY BY 


ee ie al OAK ER OS CO. LID. 

ESTABLISHED 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. 
GaN A DEDAN, MbLLLS. AT. MONTREAL» 

Booklet of Chorce jeecipes Sext Free 


aes 













In using advertisements see page 6 












301 










Se book is a 








Glass 


Brushes 


lS) eesti ce 
Waterproot 
Tae tae 
Dealers store { 


Water-Spar 


Water-7t00f Varnish 


This is not merely a water-proof varnish, but an 
exceptional varnish for richness and ‘‘depth” of 
the finish, and for durability. 

Besides the rich, durable, clear varnish for floors, 
furniture and woodwork, Water-Spar comes in 
many ready-to-use beautiful colors that enable 
you to do wonderful things in the home. 
Water-Spar is so absolutely water-proof that the 
finished wood panel which your dealer keeps 


and Enamels 


submerged in an aquarium, month after month, 
never turns white. Even scalding water will not 
harm Water-Spar. 

Whatever you need—Glass, Paint, Varnish or 
Brushes—the Pittsburgh Plate Glass Company 
has a product that exactly fills your requirements. 
Sold by quality dealers; used by exacting painters. 
Write for the book ‘‘Guide to Better Homes,” 
today. Address Dept. I. 
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reader of Good Housekeeping with the complimentsof the manufacturer of 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


Kenealy pleasantly, “in exactly no time at all 
from the day you met him. Quick work, 
Lissa! My white plume is off to you! How did 
you do it? He’s had the pack at his heels for 
years? I thought he was a fox.” 

“Aren’t you being rather—vulgar?” asked 
Melissa and shuddered slightly. 

“Tf I am,” said Kenealy without apology, 
“Tet’s stick to the subject. I ask, how do you 
do it? Why do you doit? And what will you 
do with it, when you’ve got it? Because,” he 
added, taking out his cigarette-case, selecting 
one, and lighting it with some care, “after all, 
you don’t really like him—now, do you?” 

“T shouldn’t say that,’ said Melissa. 


“Tf you did, ’d have hope for you,” said 
Kenealy. 
She smiled into his scowling eyes. “Luke, 


don’t you like me any more?” 

At which he got up—they were sitting to- 
gether on the couch after some play to which 
he had taken her—and mended the fire noisily. 

“Tike you? What’s that?” he demanded, 
slouching with his back to the resultant blaze 
in the time-honored masculine attitude. “I 
never liked a woman in my life. Always either 
loved or loathed ’em. You pays your money, 
and you takes your choice.” 

“Ts that an offer?” inquired Melissa in a 
hesitant murmur. 

“Would it interest you if it were?” 

“T—don’t—know.”’ 

“Then it wouldn’t! 
over. 
could buy and sell me before breakfast.” 

“That’s brutal,” said Melissa, rather low. 

“Not unless the inference is true.”’ 

“That I’m gold-digging?” 

“That you’re out to marry money. Don’t 
look so maidenly. It’s been done before, 
Melissa of the White Hands!” 


I’m not to be haggled 


MELISSA said nothing for a comparatively 
long time... She sat looking into the fire, 
and Kenealy stood looking down at her. His 


eyes were too keen for her ‘to meet. Her] 


mouth was too sweet for him to scorn. 


He offered presently, “‘Got any confessions to |, 


make?” 

“No,” said Melissa slowly. 
little hard. “Why—Luke?”’ 

“Nothing—just wondered.” 

“Vou don’t really know me very well, do 
your” 

“T couldn’t know you better in a million 
years. Been hearing about you, all my life. 
‘Is this the face that launched a thousand 
ships?’ ” 

“Don’t make fun of me!” 

“Tm not! Want to hear more? 


Her face grew a 


‘T met a lady in the meads,’. . . (Central 
Park, you see?) 

‘Full beautiful—a faery’s child; 

Her hair was long, her foot was light, 


And her eyes were wild . . 2” 


“Please, Luke!—I can’t bear to be laughed 
ata 

“Tm not laughing,” he told her—and it 
appeared, strangely enough, that he wasn’t. 
Presently he added, sheering off from deep 
waters; ‘I wouldn’t mind knowing what hold 
the aged playmate of my late uncle has over 
you? That bothers me, somewhat.” 


ee 





“My head makes me think, Melissa—and my 
heart makes me hurt. How about you? Isn’t 
that the way your wheels go round? Well, it’s 
getting late—and I’m working tomorrow.” 

Melissa asked, with a long glance from under 
lowered lashes, ‘‘Do you really work, Luke?” 

He told her quizzically: ‘‘Save the Lorelei 
look for young men with waxed ears, Melissa! 
Yes, I really do.” 

“But I thought you said—that first day—” 

“Ah, the ranching stayed in your mind! 
Well, I may ranch in my old age. Not now, 
thank you!” 

Melissa explained, stripping the petals from 
a rese she held and crushing them in the palm 


I may as well tell you frankly, Fleming | , 
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Kelvinator Electric Refrigeration 
can be placed in any refrigerator. 
From that time on you simply 
forget refrigeration. Your re- 
frigerator actually seeps itself cold, 
withoutattention. The current it 
consumes costs less than the ice 
you now use. 


Ofte 
Ol ke 
ee 


EZ 


The Kelvin-et—$250 
f.0. b. Detroit 


The Kelvin-et is a compact re- 
frigerating unit for small homes 
and apartments selling for $250 
f. o. b. Detroit. It is Kelvinator 
and refrigerator, all in one. It is 
delivered to your home like an 
ordinary refrigerator, and requires 
only an electric connection. The 
Kelvinvet is ideal for the family 
of four or five. 











Magic is the only word describing the 
trays that are a part of every Kelvinator 
Electric Refrigerating unit. 


Fill them with water and the water 
freezes into perfect cubes of ice, just 
right for cooling beverages. Color the 

water and you get brilliantly colored 
ice that sparkles in the glasses. 


Fill the trays with fruit juices and the 
resulting ices are delicious. Use canned 
fruits and you will get tempting whole 
fruit ices. Chilled custards, salads, 
cocktails, and many other delicacies are 
just as easily prepared. 


There are Kelvinator dealers in all cities 
who will gladly demonstrate these ad- 
vantages. Kelvinator literature will be 


> mailed on request. 


KELVINATOR CorPORATION, 2059 West Forr Street, Detrorr, MicHIGAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd.,22 Temperance Street, Toronto 
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of lasting beauty. 


reflects your good taste 


this beautifully 
illustrated free 
book will help 


you to have a 
charming and 
modern bathroom 


te YOU are building or remodel- 
ing a bathroom, be sure to se- 
cure Fairfacts accessories —the 
kind that make your bathroom 
permanently beautiful. 


Your architect will tell you that 
Fairfacts accessories are what you 
should have. They may be in- 
stalled in walls of any kind—tile, 
cement or plaster. With Fair- 
facts accessories, your bathroom 
will be a constant delight and 
their convenience will make a 
fresh appeal every day you live 
in your home. 


Fairfacts accessories are wide- 
ly imitated and many of these 
imitations are of extremely poor 


IMPORTANT 
THE Guarantee Certificate definitely in- 
sures the permanence of Fairfacts acces’ 
sories as long as your building stands. 
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quality. Fairfacts accessories are 
made by a special process that 
enables them to withstand tem- 
perature changes. Our Guarantee 
Certificate definitely guarantees to 
you that the Fairfacts accessory 
it accompanies will preserve its 
gorgeous snow-white luster and 
remain free from cracks and 
stains as long as your house lasts. 


Send the coupon below for your 
free copy of “Permanent Beauty in 
Modern Bathroom Accessories.” Its 
intriguing pictures and practical in- 
formation will inspire you to have a 
bathroom that will be an enduring 
joy. The Fairfacts Company, Inc., 
Manufacturers, Dept. M2, 234-236 
West 14th Street, New York City. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


of one hand, sniffing them delicately and crush- 
ing them again. “I mean, you don’t really need 
to work—unless you like.” 

“Any one needs to work,” said Kenealy. 
The laugh left his voice and his eyes. He 
added grimly, ‘“You women make me sick!” 

Melissa looked at him, dumbfounded. She 
had no words to answer the startling bitterness 
of his change of mood. He said after a moment, 
still rather sullenly: 

“Work’s the onty thing that keeps your soul 
alive—and it’s got to be work that you choose, 
not that somebody else chooses for you.” 

“Did they want you to stay on the ranch?” 
asked Melissa softly. She thought she under- 
stood, now. ' 

“They did. They don’t see yet why I’m not 
satisfied to be out in the great open spaces, 
with my own blooded cattle around me. They 
can’t understand what I want of a city, while 
there’s a horse to ride or a trail to follow.” 

‘Who are ‘they,’ Luke?” 

Kenealy answered that sympathetic murmur 
slowly, his eyes on Melissa’s face, “They—is 
my wife.” 

“Oh, I see,’”’ said Melissa. And she spoke 
slowly, in her turn. Stifling a curious qualm of 
disappointment. 

“Make any difference?” he asked her. 

“What difference should it make?” 

“None—with Fleming coming up. That’s 
why I hadn’t mentioned it before. 
domestic—blunders are—of no particular in- 
terest to any one else.” 

“Luke, is it just that she wants to be there, 
and you want to be here?”’ 

“That’s all,” said Kenealy. ‘And we about 
to die assure you it’s enough! We’ve been mar- 
ried six years. The Great Mistake became 
apparent in six months. She’s an Island girl, 
you see. She was born with a passion for the 
place. I wasn’t. She runs the ranch herself, 
you see—gives her plenty to do. I keep the 
Pierlan spring flowing in various critical 
periodicals—and there you are! I go back from 
time to time—a la Ulysses—a mere formality. 
We’re both relieved when it’s over. But it 
pacifies the neighbors.” 

“J. didn’t guess,” said Melissa throwing 
her rose-leaves into the fire, “that you were 
unhappy.” ‘ 

“T’m not,” said Luke Kenealy, gathering up 
his hat and stick and putting out a hand for 
good-by. “But I could be . . . if I had the 
time,”? 


XII 


MELISSA rather wondered, thinking it over 

from day to day, just how much intention 
lay behind the mingled grimness and nonsense 
of Kenealy’s avowal. Did he mean it to warn 
her away. from any but the lightest sort 
of relationship? That hurt her pride un- 
speakably. Or would have, if she hadn’t felt 
fairly certain that he had spoken on impulse 
and from the man’s inescapable desire to lay 
his sorest trouble in a woman’s lap. 

Because for all his flippancy, the kind of airy 
smartness which was second nature to him 
(and to most others of his craft at that 
moment), Melissa sensed an unhealed wound. 
Kenealy seemed to her like one of those 
Pierrots, made in Paris and treasured in the 
photographed bedrooms of cinema stars, a gay 
yet wistful creature with knowledgeable eyes, 
a smiling mouth, and a tear painted on one 
cheek. 

As for her own secret feeling toward him— 
whatever it may have been to begin with—a 
married man had little place—more frankly, 
none at all—in the collection of possible futures 
which Melissa was making. A friend—per- 
haps. Nothing more! And that from the 
most utilitarian standpoint. 

Melissa felt rather proud of her cool head and 
her manageable heart. She moved Kenealy 
back upon the board to a position of com- 
parative unimportance. She brought Murdoch 
Fleming well forward—ignoring the fact that 


’ Kenealy drew her a dozen different ways, while 
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omen Wanted This New Kind of Iron 


Never too Hot 


ever too Cool 


On it goes again— 
automatically—she’ll 
find it just hot 
erough on her re 
turn, 


Off goes the current 
—automatically—the 
iron won’t overheat 
while she’s phoning. 








FTEN you’ve wanted an 
iron that would never 
overheat, even if you 
were called away suddenly and 
forgot to turn off the current. 
How often you’ve returned to 
find the iron too cool to use, 
and thought “If only some- 
body would invent an iron that would stay 
hot.” And now, Westinghouse has done that 
very thing for you. 
This new Westinghouse Iron turns itself off— 
automatically —before it can overheat. And be- 
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fore it cools down too much it turns itself on 
again. Each time you hear a “click!” it says: 
‘Don’t worry about me, I’m watching my own 
temperature.” 


It has all the other good features for which 
Westinghouse Irons are so famous—the beveled 
base, large ironing surface, even heat distribution 
and perfect balance, with this new perfect temper- 
ature control in addition. It is a new kind of iron! 


If you cannot find the Westinghouse Auto- 
matic Iron at your dealer’s, write to us at 


Mansfield, Ohio. 





WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MFG. CO. 


Offices in All Principal Cities 


Representatives Everywhere 





Tune in with KDKA—KYW—WBZ— KFKX 
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You Can Suet 
with the Gas Turned Off! — 


problem of cooking three times a day, 

the benefits enjoyed through cooking 
with the gas turned off are even more inter- 
esting than they are to the woman who is 
fortunate enough to have a maid, and who 
is chiefly concerned with equipment that 
will help prepare food more deliciously, and 
reduce the monthly gas bill. 


IBS THE woman confronted with the 
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Only 30 Minutes Gas 
for a full meal 


That it is possible to cook an entire meal 
with the Chambers Range with only 30 
minutes gas gives an impression of the de- 
xree of efficiency attained by the Chambers 
patented features. After the gas is turned 
off, there is nothing else to be done. There 
s no basting or pot-watching to keep you 
n the kitchen, and nothing to worry about 
when you leave. No attention is required 
until you are ready to serve. 


A new Era in Cooking 


The patented features that achieve such 
rdvantages for the Chambers Fireless Gas 
Range are the Thermodome and the Insul- 
ated Oven. These enable you to cook food 
most deliciously with the heat you now 
waste. To economy in fuel, time, and labor 
‘-hey add a further substantial saving in food 
values. The loss of rich juices through 
shrinkage in cooking is reduced to a mini- 
mum. For example, a five pound roast that 
‘omes out of the ordinary oven weighing 
our pounds and three ounces will come out 
of the Chambers Insulated Oven weighing 
‘our pounds and ten ounces. 


The Thermodome 


The Chambers Range, used 

in the ordinary manner, serves 

-every purpose met by any 
‘ other range of good, modern 
construction. It is the con- 

venient daily use of its special 

© features that distinguishes 
the Chambers from all other 

ie < ranges. The Thermodome is 
, an insulated, dome-shaped 
* hood that fits over cooking 

Away for the vessels on top of the range. 

Through its use, three vege- 

ables can be cooked with much less gas 
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than would be required for any one of them 
ordinarily. The food that is to be boiled or 
stewed is started on the open burner under 
the Thermodome in the usual way. Ina few 
minutes the gas is turned off—10 to 15 min- 
utes for dishes that ordinarily require one 
to two hours. Just a turn of a handle—and 
the Thermodome, lowered over the vessels, 
completes the cooking process with retained 
heat. There is nothing more to be done 
until you are ready to serve. Since nearly 
75% of the average woman’s cooking is done 
on the top of-the stove, the value of the 
Thermodome in the saving of time and fuel 
is extremely werth while. 


The Insulated Oven 


So efficiently do the thick, insulated walls 
of the Chambers Oven retain the heat units 
later to be used in cooking, that even before 
the gas is turned off—right at the point 
when you may have burned the gas for the 
30 minutes necessary to start a large roast— 
your bare hand can be placed on the outside 
parts of the oven. 
As in the case of 
the Thermodome, 
after the gas is 
turned off there 
is nothing to be 
done. The turn of 
a handle replaces 
the many hours 
now spent in 
basting and pot- 
watching. An entire meal prepared with 
these two special Chambers features keeps 
fresh and hot, temptingly cooked and ready 
for serving, even if your return for dinner 
should be delayed an hour or more beyond 
the time planned. 


A Cool, Efficient Kitchen 


The retention and use of the heat that 
radiates from the ordinary range eliminates 
the oppressive temperature that makes most 
kitchens so unpleasant. The Chambers 
equipped kitchen stays cool. The new, 
efficient working conditions enjoyed are a 
constant invitation to you to prepare the 
many dishes you would really enjoy serving, 
but which you have neglected because of the 
time and discomfort ordinarily attending 
their cooking, 





A Cool, Pleasant Kitchen 


Scientific Approval 
Combining the advantages of the highest 
type of gas range construction with the con- 
venience and economy of fireless cooking, 
the Chambers Range has naturally attracted 


against other types of 


wide-spread attention. 

every way by leading 
national authorities— 
and competitive tests 


Its thorough test in 


equipment—have con- 
clusively demonstrated 
the value of its special 
features. As a result of 
these tests, the Cham- 
bers Range today enjoys 
the public endorsement 
of the four leading 
domestic science institutes. 


Greatly Reduced Gas Bills 


The saving on gas bills in cooking with 
retained heat with the Chambers Range is 
important because it places this new way of 
cooking within the reach of everyone. 





The Saving on Gas 
Bills Helps to Pay 
for a Chambers 





An Object of Pride in Every Home 


Many women, who had not actually planned 
to purchase a range, have found it profitable 
to replace their former equipment with one 
of the beautiful Chambers models. 


Free Booklet 
Our booklet ‘‘Cook with the Gas Turned 
Off!’ explains in detail what a Chambers 
Range can mean to you in better cooking, 
freedom, efficiency, and economy. Send 
the coupon today for a copy, and the name 
of a Chambers Dealer who will demonstrate. 


CHAMBERS MFG. CO., Dept. A-5, Shelbyville, Ind. 
Cham be V'S ‘Gas R 
Gas Range 
COOKS WITH THE GAS TURNED OFF! 


Chambers Mfg.Co., Dept.A-5, Shelbyville, Indiana 
Send ycur free booklet: ‘‘Cook with the Gas Turned Off!’’ 


Name 


Address 





i be ee. 


The Dream-Maker Man 


Fleming for all his niceness, his devotion, his | 
eminent eligibility, was never other than a 
cold contact. 

The playwright whom the Marchesa had 
sapiently suspected of bedroom farce (his name, 
blackly set forth upon one program and 
another of consecutive seasons, was Austin 
Beall), took second place shortly; perhaps 
even before he knew it. 

“A creditable field,” was the Marchesa’s 
satished comment. ‘You will enlarge it, I 
expect.” 

“One meets new people all the time,” said 
Melissa with just the right note of indifference. 
“Mr. Beall—I forget if I told you—is having a 
little party for me next week.” 

“More drawing-room comedy?” inquired the 
Marchesa and sniggered in a filmy handker- 
chief. ‘‘Don’t be too amiable, my dear—till 
you make sure that new play of his attracts 
more than the critics!” 

Melissa said she understood the new play 
was an established success. But when she went 
home a little later, she sat down before her fire 
and hid her face in her hands, because that last 
little bit made her feel indescribably tawdry. 

And Melissa didn’t enjoy feeling tawdry. 
She who had been, even in the old drab days, 
so royally fastidious. Had she no longer any 
right to resent what affronted and repelled her 
in the Marchesa’s tutoring? Was she buying 
her mess of pottage just a trifle too dear? Late 
in the day toask. And nothing to be gained by 
asking but a bad quarter of an hour for one- 
self. 





HAT was the day, on which, with fate 

smirking over her shoulder, Melissa found 
the picture in the drawer of the desk. 

She considered afterward, looking back along 
the sort of road she traveled, that for her soul’s 
need and her heart’s contenting the thing hap- 
pened none too soon. 

It wasn’t, at that—as a_portrait—im- 
pressive in proportion or artistry. 

She was looking for stamps when she found 
it, jerking open with reckless fingers one drawer 
after another, feeling in shadowy pigeon-holes. 
Out of the last and farthest drawer, which 
stuck and gave with disconcerting suddenness, 
the picture slipped, in a clutter of dusty 
receipts, and lay- there, looking up at her. 

A snapshot, slightly faded, of a man down 
on one knee, with a cigarette between his fingers, 
looking straight into the eye of the«beholder. 
In which eye, by platitudinous testimony, was 
always beauty’s home. 

Melissa sat and stared down at it for a long 
time without moving. 

It gave her back—equally without moving— 
the quietest, straight-shooting regard in the 
world. Out of level eyes, coolly amused, under 
level brows. His mouth, firmly unsmiling, had 
yet some way a lovable twist, his chin the 
arrogant contour which bespeaks a lordly will. 
Not, by common standards, a pretty man— 
nor yet a homely one. Something beyond 
either good looks or the lack of them. Some- 
thing which called for a wrist with a ruffle anda 
flickering rapier—a gray uniform, gold-but- 
toned, and the crimson of a silken sash—not 
that his look was war-like, only—gallant, 
amazingly! Like Cyrano, with a straight 
nose. Tom Sawyer come to manhood. 

Melissa, sitting in that dusky corner by the 
desk, felt the blood sting her cheeks, just to 
conjecture the sort of man he would be. 

She went back to the couch, taking the pic- 
ture with her.- She studied it at her ease, 
curled up against the cushions with little-girl 
abandon.. Melissa, whose every pose had come 
to be considered and contrived. She was sitting 
there when the door clicked open gently, and 
Kathleen, the friendly Irish maid, came in with 
an armful of fresh towels for the bathroom. 

Melissa had grown rather fond of Kathleen. 
That soft, husky voice, those beaming, blue 
eyes, always made the apartment seem 
pleasantly home-like. A housekeeper in black 
silk and hair-wreath brooch could have done | 








¥ THO wouldn’t covet this delightful 
Wagner Cast Aluminum Teakettle? 
There is charming dignity in its fine pro- 
portions. There is beauty in its lovely sil- 
ver-bright finish, its graceful Colonial de- 
sign. There is convenience in its automatic 


lifting lid, its straight, wide-mouthed spout 
for easy filling. And there is lifetime 
strength and permanency in its being cast 
—as few aluminum pieces are—in one 
piece, without seams or rivets, and with 
extra-thick- walls that radiate heat with ° 
unusual efficiency. Ask for this lovely, 
moderately priced’ ware in the stores. Or 
write for booklet. Wagner Manufacturing 
Company, 91 Fair Street, Sidney, Ohio. 


Makers of Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware and 
Wagner De Luxe Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 


WAGNER ORDINARY 
ALUMINUM ALUMINUM 


Wagner Aluminum is cast. Note how 

much thicker it is than ordinary alu- 

minum. That is why st will not dent, 
warp, break or burn through 
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She Chacon 
or The Blois 


‘Theodore Haviland 







FRANCE 
The finely developed sense of color harmony 
of the artist has produced in the Chambord 
and Blois two of those exquisite things which 
are always a source of delight to the owners. 
The broad ivory band softens and enriches 
the other colors, and frames the beautiful 
birds like a picture. 
Identical in design, the Chambord has an 
azure blue border; the Blois, a harvest yellow 
—both on the graceful Pilgrim shape. The 
creamy whiteness and deep, rich glaze are 
the result of an exclusive process of firing 
the kilns. 


To be had from good dealers. If your dealer does 
not have Theodore Haviland china, he can get it 
Sor you. Have him write us for full information. 
Not so expensive as its quality might suggest. 
Booklet on request. 







THEODORE HAVILAND & CO. 
Incorporated 
New York 


Canadian Office: 
Theodore Haviland & Co., Toronto 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


no more—and been no more motherly in doingit. 

“Oh, ye’re home, Miss Wayne!” said Kath- 
leen. ‘I hope I don’t disturb ye. I’m late 
gettin’ off today.” 

“Kathleen,” said Melissa abruptly, “I was 
looking for stamps in the desk, and I ran across 
a handful of old receipts ee 

“Tl just burn ’em,” said Kathleen com- 
fortably. ‘“Things gets left, like that, some- 
times.” 

She patted the topmost towel and smiled at 
Melissa warmly. 

Melissa smiled back in a sweet abstraction. 
What became of old receipts concerned her at 
that moment but vaguely. ‘‘This—” she held 
out the snapshot for Kathleen to see—“this 
was with them. Some man’s picture. Who is 
it, Kathleen? Do you know?” (An off-chance, 
but worth taking.) 

Kathleen shifted her towels from one arm to 
the other and squinted pleasantly. “Sure!” 
said Kathleen. ‘‘That’s Mr. Roderick! Him 
that’s in Japan, now—the old lady’s nevvew. 
He’s a fine man, too—as ever was. When he 
left the apar-r-tment—” 

Melissa caught her breath and Jeaned to look 
again. ‘He leased this apartment—before I 
did?” 

(The Marchesa—with her talk of agents—the 
sly, secret Marchesa!) 

“Leased it—! He owned it. He owns the 
whole buildin’,” said Kathleen, then added 
doubtfully:. “Ye didn’t know? Maybe I’m 

talkin’ too much. The old lady was here the 
day before Mr. Roderick left. I thought sure 
ye knew.” 

“Tt doesn’t matter—perhaps, in a way, I 
did,” Melissa assured her. 

“Have ye wood enough fer yer fire?” asked 
Kathleen. 

“Ves, quite,” said Melissa. ‘Quite—thank 
you, Kathleen!” © 


HER fire—Mr. Roderick’s fire! Mr. 
Roderick who was not only the Dream 
Lover come true on a bit of cardboard, but— 
here spoke the Marchesa’s voice—an eligible 
as well, a more than eligible—a desirable—from 
every standpoint. With a whole gray-stone 
building of his own, an air-castle on the top- 
most floor! A man to let oneself go about, 
indeed! : 
They were his ties, then, which had lain in 
Melissa’s top drawer. Somewhere, at least, in 
that sun-smitten room. 

She curled closer among the cushions, smiling 
down into those pictured eyes that looked back 
at her steadily, compellingly. 

“Vour, desk—” she mused, and sighed de- 
liciously, without just knowing why. ‘Your 
table . . . yourlamps ... yourcouch ... 
your windows . . . your windows! . . . You 
used to stand there, didn’t you?—looking 
across the Park, at dusk, as the lights came 
on... all that sky!” 

She got up and went to the window—dusk 
coming on, now—lights, already, in the Plaza’s 
stately mass, more lights scattered, east, north, 
SOUtH meme 

““Good-night, Miss Wayne,” said Kathleen 
coming out of the bedroom. 

““Good-night, Kathleen,” said Melissa softly. 

She stood with her hand upon her breast, not 
turing. She had slipped the picture inside her 
frock. 

An incurable romanticist, Melissa! 


(To be continued) 


HOROSCOPE BIRTHDAY 
PARTIES 


Elaine has made nothing-too-good- 
to-be-true horoscopes for everybody 
who has a birthday between January 
1 and December 31. Send 10 cents 
in stamps to Elaine, care of Good 
Housekeeping, and she will send you 
the horoscope for any month in the 
year. you mention, and also birthday 
celebration suggestions for all ages 
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Country over, have handed down to sons and 
; grandsons, the facts concerning the remarkable _ 
durability and water resistance of 61” Floor 
Varnish on floors. ‘This might well suggest oy , 
you that ‘61’ makes an ideal finish for S A 
ture and linoleum. Ask the painter!“ - Ss és 
beautiful colors and Clear, from which’ S we 


Pratt & Lamby 
used by painte¢/ 
sold by leadi7 












Color card and sample panel finished with 
“677; also names of P& L dealersin your €° 2 
vicinity will be gladly sent you on request. y 





Pratr & Lamsert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N.Y. In Canada, 7 
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Good Housekeeping Institute 
Edited by KATHARINE A. FISHER 


Department of Cookery 


On Friendly Terms with Your Kitchen 78 
Feasting Your Wedding Guests So 
Meals in the Electric Fireless Cooker 82 


Look for the Label 83 


RVIN COBB knows a good story, and also knows 
how to tell it as a good story should be told. The 
July magazine will open with his tale of two old pros- 
pectors who were as true friends in the big city of New 
York as in the mountains where they worked so long. 


HE Bible says of a man and his wife, ‘““These twain 

shall be one flesh.” But nowhere does it intimate 
that they should be one soul or even one intellect. 
‘To-morrow Day,” by Bessie Beatty, is a powerful 
tory of a wife who tried to keep her husband from 
his work. It will be published in July. 


Department of Household Engineering 


Cool, Colorful Cottons ; 88 
Sew and Save ; go 
Soaps in Variety gI 


Good Housekeeping Studio 
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HERE will never be any more books by Frances 

Hodgson Burnett, whose stories delighted the 
world for nearly half a century. But she wrote more 
than books. Her letters to her sister tell a vivid story 
of her life during the crowded years she spent abroad 
when fame was first coming to her. Goop Hovuses- 
KEEPING will publish some of them next month. 


ONRAD BERCOVICI has written a new story of 

Gipsyland for July—a story of a mother’s: pride 

that brought heartbreak instead of good fortune and a 
happy marriage to the daughter she loved. 
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Al book that will help pl olan 


many ameal. 


our copy is ready-write for it/ 


Aren't you tired of serving ham in the same old ways? Here are 
sixty new and tempting ways—ideas for luncheons, party spreads, eve- 
ning snacks and hearty dinner dishes. A whole range of suggestions for 
putting sparkle into the daily menus! 

And there are many practical hints, too; how to cut a ham most 
economically; what vegetables and salads to serve; getting variety into ‘i ahs 
left-overs; many color illustrations. Mail the coupon or a postcard, and In pails or cartons [ete tas’ 
we will send this handy little book free. aa 

In buying ham, choose the one that’s known everywhere for its ex- 
ceptionally mild cure, tenderness and delicacy of flavor — Armour’s 
Star. Ask for it by name. 


MArmours 


STAR HAM 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Dept. 65, Div. Food Economics 
Armour and Company 
Chicago, U.S.A. 


Please send me Free Recipe Book “Sixty 
Ways to Serve Star Ham.”’ 
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The Last Day of School 


MERICA is closing down its 
biggest business for the sum- 
mer season. From coast to 
coast buildings that have since 

September hummed with industry are now daily falling 
into silence, broken only by the sound of the caretakers 
who are putting them into condition for the resumption 
of activity in the autumn, when the millions of feet now 
eagerly marching away will as eagerly turn back. It is 
the last day of school. It is a day looked forward to for 
weeks, for months, for years, depending upon its signifi- 
cance. 'Tosome it means merely a vacation; to others it 
means the changing from one school to another; to others 
—to far too many others—it means the end of book life, 
of mental growth, of orderly, disciplined days. ‘These 
last are the ones most to be concerned about. For the 
others our interest must still run strong, providing them 
with skilful instruction—with loving, heart-whole in- 
struction—with proper housing and_ healthful play- 
grounds; but those who decide to explore life instead of 
books, to guide and no longer be guided, to test what 
they already know, if it be not sufficient—these are the 
ones we should really watch. While they were school- 
boys and schoolgirls their attitude toward life, life’s 
attitude toward them, was one of accepting and giving 
restraint. They lived by rules. Now, by the very act 
of ceasing to be students, they throw off this restraint 
and take their places as units in society. No man’s 
hand is for them; at times, every one’s seems to be against 
them. 


We 
Don’t Mean 


Com mencement 








It is an anomaly of society that it should spare 
no pains or expense to shape a young life for a theoretical 
place in the scheme of things and then make no effort 
to see that it finds that place. 


A Problem O DO the mother birds push their 
Before fledglings out of the nest without 
Parents knowing that they can surely fly. 


They should fly, but the cats get 
some, and some flutter into the underbrush where the 
snakes are. But the mother birds had other business 
than carrying worms to the nest. Society can excuse 
itself therefore for not interesting itself in those for whom 
the last day of school has come. Those who are left, 
those whose interest can never slacken, are the parents 
and, we should like to add, the church. The parents’ 
interest is as indubitable as it is necessary and expected. 
There is no greater career than that of being a good 
parent; no higher rewards may be anticipated than 
those that come from successful parenthood. The elder 
Stillman is dishonored by the conduct of his son; the 
elder Morgan is ennobled by a son who is doing greater 
things than he did. Rockefeller is today more fre- 
quently thought of as the father of his son than as the 
of Standard Oil; twenty years hence Ford’s 
reputation will be in Edsel’s hands, not in any product 
of his factory. Dr. John H. Finley, himself one of the 


founder 


great ones of the earth, one day had presided over a 
memorable meeting of his kind. He tells the story: “As 
1 came to my home, clad in my academic robes, with a 
hood of brilliant color about my shoulders, three or four 
little boys playing near the door looked up in awe. At 
last one of them got his tongue and said, ‘There goes 


gann.s father. So at the end of all this day of glory, 


I was just the father of my five-year-old*boy.” That is 
all any of you are, you parents of those who have reached 
the last day of school. You must be more than teacher 
or parent now; you must be both—and however much 
more is necessary to make your lives—not theirs just 
now, but yours—worth while. 


Another HEN there is the church. Always 
One for the friend of youth, it must be 
thesthaureh guide and counselor now, else it 


will lose an opportunity it will 
later seek in vain. It has poured into youth’s ears the 
story of an after life that was acceptable to one taking 
this life without thought; now that this life has become 
a problem, does the story hang together? Will the living 
with a God-blessed future in mind advantage one in the 


effort to be successful here? If any young man or woman _ 


has doubts on this score it is the fault of the church, 


and means that it depended upon a service and a faith 


which it did not itself exhibit. The church should re- 
double its efforts to stand very close to those who have 
had their last day at school. School discipline is about 
the most effective discipline that we have these days, it 


seems, and when it is removed, and day follows day with- 


out a reminder that certain things must be done and 
others not, there is grave danger in the new freedom. 
Few who leave school, even with their diplomas fully 
earned, are ready to step into a position which will let 
them grow and give them opportunities for growing. 
Years of finding themselves are the common lot of the 
young; these are the years when some one must stand 
by with more than willing hands—they must be wise 
and capable, too. 
furnish them; their employment will bear fruit. 


And One T MUST not be inferred that youth, in 
for Youth the church or out, is to be coddled. 
ligelé “There is one thing the boy should 


understand,” says Edgar C. Markham. 
“The church is not an organization for keeping him good. 
Particularly, it is not an organization for keeping him 
goody good. This is not a day for goody good boys, for 
it was found out long ago that that kind is usually good 
for nothing. The church is an organization in which and 
through which a boy that is growing towards manhood 
may train to express the qualities of manhood worth, 
and social and civic usefulness. The church is a con- 
structive social and civic agency. There is none better.” 
Youth must itself serve, be a part of this organization, 
or it is lost. And it will learn more for itself by doing 
for others than by having the same things done for itself. 


Youth wants nothing but experience; it has the ready 


heart, the willing hand, and lacks only the directing 
thought. This is to be accounted for gain, for strength 
and experience seldom go hand in hand, and the agency 
that can direct the impulse of the youth of the world 
will have all the strength it needs for any task. So we 
say to the church as we said to the parents: your future 
is in your children. Your tomorrow will be their today. 
If you have not won him or her already, watch at the 
door for the boy or girl who is attending the last day of 
school. They both need you, and you need them. 
Wituram Freperick BicELow, Epiror 


The ‘church that is on the job can. 
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background are placed 











The walls of this in- 
teresting room are a 
soft amethyst with a 
gray cast, the mantel 
is of gray sone and 
the woodwork gray. 
The rich amethyst 
damask curtains are 
shot with a design in 
magenta, and the car- 
peting 15 gray. 
Against this effective 





the Kroehler Davenport 
and Chairs upholstered 
in sage green with green 
damask cushions. 

A number of equally 
effective color schemes 
are suggested in the 
“Kroehler Book of 
Living Room Arrange- 
ments,” sent free on 
request. 























The Invisible 
Bedroom 











The convenience of an extra bedroom 
without extra cost 


HE younger generation knows to 
A _ the fullest extent the meaning of 


the word comfort. It lives smartly 
and well—yet it wastes no time or 


_ money on traditional “extras” whose cost 


is out of proportion to their value. 


To these young moderns the seldom-used 
extra bedroom is an unnecessary extrav- 
agance. Why not, they say, save the 
extra rent, the extra time that the care of 
such a room necessitates, for other things! 


So they select for their living rooms or 
sunrooms a Kroehler Suite, with a low, 
soft-cushioned davenport in which a full- 


_ width, luxuriously comfortable bed is con- 
_cealed. 


No one wouid guess that beneath 
the loungy davenport seat is hidden a 
convenient sleeping space, with strong, 
yielding springs and thick, soft mattress. 
A single easy motion opens this extra bed 
whenever it is needed, revealing covers all 
in place, the bed ready for immediate use. 


Ts it at all surprising that thousands of 


families, in crowded homes or small apart- 
ments, have chosen this modern way to 
save space and rent? 


You, too, can enjoy the comfort which 
Kroehler Living Room Furniture is giving 
them. You can choose a period or over- 
stuffed pattern, with comfortable chairs 
and davenport, with or without a con- 
cealed bed, in fine wood or painted finishes. 
For upholstery, there are silk damask, 
tapestry, mohair, jacquard velours, Chase 
Velmo or Baker Cut Pattern Velour, 
leather or Chase Leatherwove. 


Important hidden qualities 


Kroehler Living Room Furniture has 
frames of kiln-dried hardwood; seat springs 
of heavy, high-carbon wire, flexibly inter- 
locked; filling of germ-cured flax fiber, best 
moss and cotton. Seat cushions are filled 
with fine wire coil springs, padded with 
clean, white, felted cotton; the all-steel 
folding bed frame is fitted with sagless 


cable fabric and helical springs. The up- 
holstery is given moth-proofing treatment. 


Dealers everywhere sell Kroehler 
Davenport Beds and Suites for cash or on 
easy payments. Be sure the name plate 
is on the back of each piece. If you do not 
know where to find Kroehler Davenports 
—with or without concealed beds—and 
matching chairs, write us for the dealer’s 
name and the ‘‘Kroehler Book of Living 
Room Arrangements.” 


Address Kroehler Mfg. Co., Chicago, or 
Stratford, Ont. Factories at Kankakee, 
ill SeBradley, Dl; “Naperville; 1, 
Binghamton, N. Y., Dallas, Texas, Los 
Angeles, Calif., San Francisco, Calif. 
Canadian Factory, Stratford, Ontario. 


KROEHLER 
Living Room Furniture 
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Kenwood Blankets... 2... 22. @ 188 
Lane ‘Cedar- Chest§. +s... 5 05. eee 170 
Manning-Bowman Electric Table- 

WALG sere, cielet ovate crater bree peteroneas 137 
Meritas Linenette Table Covers. ..272 
“‘Milapaco’’ Lace Paper Doilies. ..112 
Moore Push. Pins & Hangers... .240 
Pepperell Sheeting-. 2... 259 
Pilate: (GIASS ve. seis lteneteae rennet eeteeare 238 
Puritan- Cretonnes......... Opp. 213 
ReadG Baskets). core ite tose. -i-ievesgete 167 
Savo Flower & Plant Boxes...... 240 
Service Table Wagon..........- 167 
Shapco Radiator Shields.,...... 223 
Stevens ‘‘Puffover’’ Spreads...... 275 
Success Flower Boxes 
Thermos Vacuum Bottle, ete....., 184 
Utica Sheets & Pillow Cases..... 210 
Wamsutta Sheets & Pillow Cases. .148 
Westinghouse Electric Fan....... 132 


Household Supplies & Utensils 












Aladdin Thermalware Jars....... 222 
A. P. W. Toilet Paper Products. .208 
Bethar “Brusheskcatisiecetastia tote tarek 260 
BAC Da grttelisitets ete alte ertewete telat daete 227 
Suet renee ckoneuieneteie aie eee 204 
Buteher’s Boston Polish... . 5... 244 
Can’t Splash Mop Wringer....... 218 
@arbowa eters hee crcorcion sre ere ee ees 178 
COLOeIC CMs ioncee ocropeencn Perce eeeanyets 219 
Diamond Dyes. -189 
LOST OMS occ ho utes dene stacent -198 
Dust-No Garment Bags 199 
Eveready Flashlights & Batteries. .139 
AD agers tueracs eel agement Opp. 134 
Fels-Naptha Soap...........+0. 97 
BUller. Brushesee oct eee ee ae 123 
Good Luck Jar Rubbers......... 226 
7orham .Silver Polish........6.-. 222 
Handy Cleaner Brush........... 214 
PON Gee eerste a atekeeteree terres 178 
EVOL) MSO BD iene) cl eketate intel selateietP-ne 20 
Johnson’s Liquid Wax..........- 143 
Lux nae 119 
Lysol 176 
Nibeo Brushes, Mops, ete........ 218 
O2Cedar Polish te exeneterele cohen eee tere 177 
Old Dutch Cleanser..... Second Cover 
Osborn WP BLUshes'.-s-uersttaleteieteetet ee 131 
Presto! | Sar Rimes): sea etsy ays lars leven 220 
Rapinwax, so\e%e cls ayetel solouesmieneueee tenets 195 
RAG WWast=Dyies: o.ccerasssanacare customers Dae 
IRough-on. (WSs on euelesse serene raion 216 
Salish 55. cresskacs serous tere rete cca 218 
SCOGLLSSUO™ Fagels tet s neletsrstetetete ote a 2236 
Sentry Anti-Moth Container..... 168 
Sterno Canned Heats os. es creer == 260 
Sunset (Soap: Dyess ....- csc-sree e.sietese 198 
Thatcher Milk Bottles.........- 233 











Page 
Wiss SHORTS 2 6 fe areesnete wra/etmwis 225 
3-in-1 Oil 
Kitchen Furnishings & Utensils 
Ace Knife Sharpener........... 234 
Acme Ice Cream Freezer. . ate 
Alaska Ice Cream Freezer....... 193 
Ateco Cake & Pastry Decorator...214 
Glimax Wood (Gratiery c:2 sealer ee 215 
Bveredy Strainer Set........-.. 221 
Good Luck Jar Rubbers......... 226 
Graduated Dish Drier...........215 
arisom “(Scales anrceke mycrebeereebolats 219 
Kiltehen Add wivie oie olen teregetetatisier aire 220 
Ladd Egg Beater Ly 





Lisk Enameled Kitchen Utensils. .227 
Majestic Underground Garbage Re- 





COLVOL Ss siataicgayotets eiatadeeteralenetete 254 
Manning-Bowman Electric Appli- 

QNCOB! 5 tale ceyeuee te eke inrenerev ele setr 137 
Marsden Kold-or-Hot Utility Glass.205 
Presto, Sar DRinesir.e eels eeotene 220 
Savory Bread Saver.........+.. 195 
Skimit Cream Separator......... 215, 
SpasoSavo Refrigerator Dishes... .262 
Speakman Swing Nozzle Sink Fix- 

GUNES: Fon stas couse ee ahssemare Memb veneenTe 1 9'7 
Rapid Slaw & Vegas iuie Cutters. .215 
Thatcher Milk Bottles. 083 
Vollrath: Waretent-rcaiheere earns) 
Wagner Cast Ware... oss c.6m 4 = 156 
White House Kitchen Cabinets. ..215 
Whit2 Mountain Freezer......... 233 


Laundry Equipment 


Bee-Vac Electric Iron........... 160 
Bicknell Folding Ironing Table. ..219 


Garb oma, Wire aperetaiesstorors toca ate ear ee 178 
Diamondia Desiree cise teenies 189 
SSH diy ids ee atatereretonei eee eter eeseare ere Opp. 134 
Fels-Naptha. Soap........--++.-+ 97 


Hill Champion Clothes Dryer... .256 
Indello Markers....... 
La France for Washing 








Laun-Dry-Ette ......- 
UK Valen obeys eee eenret tenet h 
Maytag Gyrofoam Washer........ 122 
Rit. WaSt-Dyes. . 0.0 0 «c+ wes sere 225 
Savage Washer & Dryer......... 163 
Simplex Troner.. jigs ae sitevorerel sii 175 
Sunset (S0ap) Dy eseie me <ctescetetel tase 198 
“Universal’? Wrinkle Proof Iron. .180 
Miscellaneous 
American Blanket Refinishing. ...218 
ATUCEALE iS GUGLOS ae yle eel ie reeey aan 217 
Associated Tile Manufacturers’ 
Tile * Opp. 267 
Buxton Purse-Keytainer......... 253 
Colson Wheel Chairs... . a. 217 
Eastman Kodaks......... Back Cover 
Fireside Industries......... 218, 240 
International Magazine €o....... 276 
Ditile Ant Showers ere terete em 260, 
“New System Specialty Candy 
TaACtORY 4 omen roe ee enter eras 208 
Presbrey-Leland Memorials...... 217 
Rainbows Clibi a on «ne meer 232, 254 
Rock of Ages Granite: ....4...... 197 


Paints, Varnishes & Other Finishes 
Liquid Granite (Berry Bros,)....124 
Duco (DuPont) 2 
Muralite 
Neptunite Varnishes (Lowe B 08. )) 213 





Valentine’s Valspar, ete....Opp. 173 
“617 Floor Varnish (Pratt & 
EiAMDEvt Ny «-cayeses ete tele pe eerie 
Refrigerators, Etc. 
Alaska Cork-Insulated Refrigerator. 263 
Frigidare Electric Refrigeration. .142 
Gibson Refrigerator............ 183 
Gurney Standard Refrigerator....277 
Illinois Automatic Refrigerator. ..158 
Kelvinator Refrigeration....... 128 
Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator. ».101 
Seeger Siphon Refrigerator...... 257 
SpasoSavo Refrigerator Dishes... .262 
Success All-Steel Refrigerator... 221 


This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in GoopD HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. You have 
the guaranty whether the article is susceptible of 
some laboratory test or not. All household appli- 
ances, food products, and toilet preparations have 
been tested and approved by the Department of 


Household Engineering or the Bureau of Foods, San- 
itation and Health, maintained by Goop HOUSE- 


© | KEEPING. These are marked with a star (yy). 


The 


examinations are technical and practical, the tests 
being made under the supervision of experts. Every 


article advertised which, by its nature, cannot be 


tested, bears the same money-back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 


eeping 
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Schools (Resident & Correspondent) 
Resident Schools & Camps...... 8-19 
American School of Home Eeo- 
MOMLOR! sopncio Rates tolanataeeete 217, 222 
Candy Lnstitute:.., v1... lectreate aia 219 
Chautauqua School of Nursing. ...168 
Iridor Sehool of Candy Making... 222 
Lewis Hotel Training Senae! 
178, 220, 256 
Lewis Tea Room Institute...... 186 
National Business Institute..... .186 
National School of Interior Dee- 
Oratlon) Zit. ve.< chats chelate eee -240 
New York School of Interior Dee- 
Oratory sacs icicin'o sce eee meee 
Ware School of Tea Room Man- 
ABOMENE ccs 3s seen ae 214 
Woman’s Institute.102, 220, 224, 260 


Sewing, Embroidery, Notions, Etc. 


Acme Dress Fiorm........ at oneraoyeneeedl 
“Home Sewing Helps’’......... 224 
Kaumagraph Indello sae efehas 260 


Kleinert’s Dress Shields. 
Star Needlework Journal. . 





Wiss Shears......0..... a 
Woman’s Institute. 102, 224, “260 
Stationery Supplies, Books, Etc.” 


Capital Wedding Invitations. re ane 
“Cooking for Two,’ ete.:.......214 
Dittmar Wedding Announcements . - £186 


Esterbrook ‘Relief: Pen. ........ 222 
Good Housekeeping Summer Sub- 
scription, (4. <ia .ss'~ l=. oo eee 64 
Greeting Card Association.......119 
Hausler Wedding Invitations, ete..217 
Hearst’s International combined - 
with _Cosmopolitan........ .270 
Little, Brown & Co. Cook Books. .214 
Ott Wedding Invitations..... Pagteee 
“‘Seerets of Successful Cake Mak-  - 
Ting’? sWebowen. skorts snc heers oer roeene = 220 






Settlement Cook Book.... 
Star Needlework Journal........224 
“The Boston Cooking-Sechool Cook 
Books J. ium atestenieds a are ooo 
Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen. -.178 


Stoves, Ranges, Heaters, Ete. 





Estate Stoves & Ranges...... ~. 245 
E-Z Radiator Hanger. . « oe ele 
Florence Oil Range.......... +235 
Holyoke Hot Water Heater......236 
Lorain Oven Heat Regulator...... 273 
Perfection Oil Range.......... -161 
Red Cross Ranges & Furnaces....184 
Robertshaw AutomatiCook........262 
Sterling? Ranges! 2/5. Sim. ee «0 0204 
Sterno Table Stove.......... -..260 
Tappan Gas Ranges......++..2-190 


Toilet Articles 





Ace Combsa. isk 2 cas cn. cece ee eo 
Alcorn eyes cris o(e ie, o's 9 ays keaet ee 
Allen’s Foot-Ease. aes] oo oaeeenene 
Armand Cold Cream “Powder. : 187 
Bathasweet- mn.) 3a 212-2 = scuere «one 189 
Better Brushes ; . 260 
Brown & Sharpe Clippers........ 99° 
Dr. Palmer’s Almomeal Compound.189 
Ed. Pinaud’s Lilac Vegetal......208 
Frostilla Fragrant Lotion........ 96 
Fuller Brushes......... stele ane ~ 123 
Ipana Tooth Paste...:..«.. see Oe 
LVOLY* SOLD: )- «1s! civlaierelots srai cleteyetanele a 
Kolynos Dental Cream..........209 
Lifebuoy Health Soap...........141 
Listerine «.2h5..5.55%5 gc 
Listerine Tooth Paste. veep teoeects 
Mennen Borated Taleum. 104 


“No. 4711’’ Bath pau Soaps, ete.236 





Norida VWanitie...... Blog ppc 
Osborn Brushes........ tee ieve aeons 
IPGWECOp dare cre uae oteliene.a) aienerenseae 138 
PSpicdentie se -ccnels we aece eekete aaa 271 
Pond’s Cold Cream & Vanishing 
(CXC a Mere erate ele cio aerate -10 
Fro-phy-lac-tie Tooth Brush...... 26 
Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda....14 
Squibb’s Dental Cream......... 1 
Squibb’s Epsom Salts..... 3 
West Electric Hair Curler. 0 
-Zonite =...; Se sentao 0 
Travel Tours 
CG. BB. & QR. R. Tounss... yi seetions 


Clark’s Mediterranean Cruises; ete. 216 
Ga bese hOuns. cr: olsctery eters iene Tha cea 
Pacific Northwest Tours...... vain koe 


Vacuum Cleaners & Carpet Sweepers 


Bee-Vae Electric Cleaner........160 
Eureka Vacuum Cleaner.........165 
Hoover Electric Cleaner.........105 
Royal Electric Cleaner..........255 


Wearing Apparel 


Acrobat Double Welt Shoes......194 
Berthe May’s Maternity Apparel, .208 
Cantilever. Shoes a. =r sie sb octet 169 
Johansen Feeture Arch Shoes.....189 
Kaumagraph Name Markers..... 
Kleinert’s Rubber Goods..... 
Lane Bryant een Apparel... 
Lee Play Suits..... Agim no 
Redfern Corsets..... 
Renfrew Devonshire Cloth. axes 
Shaughnessy OlovNit Lingerie 
Opp. 
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Smartsilk Hosiery.... 


Velvet Grip Hose Supporters..... 
Walk-Over Shoes.... 
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KING ALBERT — Sz/ver of regal beauty 


ANOTHER example of the Gorham Master 
ee B.W. Vickary, for 25 








Craftsman’s artistry — regal in its sim- years a Gorham | 
ae oe ‘ Master Crajtiman, en- | 
plicity, delicate of ornamentation. Your ee ae 


jeweler will gladly show this design and 
other beautiful Gorham pieces. 


KING ALBERT 


O H A Vf PATTERN 
Tea spoons ©6 for $950 


Dessert knires 6 for 20.00 


a PROVIDENCE NEW YORK Dessert forks 6 for 20.00 






SENT Se TNS ye 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 


(TRS Va a ASIN SRE ER DOL Te HT 


} AREY 


In using advertisements see page 6 i, 








COLORADO 


KENTUCKY 





AODOBON LODGE 


in THE { RocKies 


A Camp for Girls Gorseback Riding, 
Wear Ward in the Mountain Climbing 
Colorado Rockies _{ arg Emphasized 














a 









No Extras Le 
Marion € Abele 1340 Glentake Ave 
Director a Chicags, [Il. 

















eee Ee eel eee ; 4 
Camp Mystic owns the Northern Light, 64 passenger 
60 HP. 54 feet over all—speed 20 miles an hour 


CAMP MYSTIC connecter 


“MISS JOBE’S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 
The salt water camp for girls. Half way between New 
York and Boston. Life in the New England hills, woods, 





and by the sea. Unusual buildings, tent bungalows, 
tennis courts. Modern sanitation. Salt water sports. 
Sixty-nine life savers graduated 1924. Safe canoeing, 


Dancing, field athletics, arts and crafts, 
dramaties. Camp life and trips under the personal 
direction of Miss Jobe, who has had twelve seasons of 
practical experience (summer and winter) in camping and 
exploration in the Canadian Rockies and Sierras. Care 
for the safety and health of each camper, Juniors and 
Seniors, Age 8-18. Illustrated booklet. 

MARY L, JOBE, A. M., F. R. G. S. 

Room D, 122 E, 37th St., New York City 


horseback riding. 





in the Berkshires. Wor girls 7 to 


Camp Neewah 17. Swimming, boating, hiking, 
baseball, basketball, tennis, archery, fencing, dramatics, 
handerafts, aesthetic dancing, horseback riding, golf in- 
struction. Limited enrollment. 110 miles from New 
York. Write for Booklet, Mrs. B. P. ScHMIT?. 
New York, Brooklyn, 1723 HE. 7th St., Dept. Z. 


» INDIANA 


SUMMER 
ULVER SCHOOLS 


Woodcraft Camp on Lake Maxinkuckee 
For boys 10-15 


little Palefaces learn the age-old secrets 
brother Redskins—to’ build a fire by 
rubbing sticks, to ‘“‘pitch’’ and ‘‘break camp,’’ 
to know .the Pole Star and the Dippers. Every 
day is full of healthful play and fun. Organized 











Where 
of their 


instruction in swimming, boxing, tennis, baseball. 
A camp mother mends the rips and tears— 
nurses and doctors in residence, Boys always 
under the careful, unobtrusive supervision of 


experienced counselors. Write for 


illustrated catalog. 


The Vice-President, 


beautifully 


Culver, Indiana 





Camp Trail’s End 


For girls. In rugged picturesque Kentucky. Horseback 
and canoe _ trips. All camp activities. Appetizing, 
wholesome food. Splendid equipment. Booklet. 


Mary DrWitr SNYDER. 
Ky.. Lexington, 362 S. Broadway. 


MAINE 


K ATAHDIN 


For Boys and Young 
Men 


Forest Lake, Sweden, Maine 


Funiors, Seniors, Trips, 
Athletic Conditioning, 


Real camp life, no frills, 
In beautiful and health- 
ful pine grove. Expert 
councillors; good, whole- 
some food; pure drinking 
water; land and water 
sports; horseback riding 
—something doing all the time for the health and 
happiness of boys and young men, Tutoring under 
specialists, if desired. Special athletic training 
season. Number limited. References required. For 
booklet. address 


GEORGEE. PIKE, B.S., Box 59, Rowley, Mass. 








CAMP 





A bungalow camp for girls. 80 acres of 
field and forest. Riding through shady, 


fragrant trails. Swimming along our 1650 
ft. beach of white sand. Ages 7-16. 


Miss Phoebe G. Haskell 
64 Walnut Street, Natick, Massachusetts 











Wawenock-Owaissa ¢,c0n? 1) sitis on Lake 


A mile of shore- 


sand and cliffs. All water and land sports. Free 
Horseback riding every day. Every care for each girl. 
Trained Leaders. Fine equipment. For illustrated 
booklet address Mr. and Mrs. Exroy O. LaCason. 


Mp., Fryeburg, The Frye House. 


Camp Abena 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine. 19th season. Everything for 

the care, health and development of girls. Juniors, 

Middlers, Seniors. Horseback riding and all land and 

water sports. Booklet. Address Miss HortENSn HERSOM. 
Mass.. Newtonville, 70 Oakwood Rd. 


BOOTHBAY 


Occupies an island in the Kennebec near 
Bath, Me. Clubhouse, dining hall, athletic 
field, tennis, canoes, motor boats, cabins 
and tents. Physician, tutors, group com- 
petitions, theatricals, radio, horses. Ha- 
perienced Councilors. 12th season. Ref- 
erences required. Write for booklet. 
A. R. WEBSTER, 
1320 Cypress Ave. 



















Cincinnati, O. 









Summer Schools and Camps 


ee 
EGGEMOGGIN ,{2m5, 


New Meadows Bay, East Harpswell, Maine 


Eleventh season 
On salt water 
Horseback riding free 


Experienced supervisors 
Resident Nurse 
Junior and Senior Camps 
All sports Ages 8 to 20 
Seashore, Woods and Country Combined 
Tuition $320 Laundry Only Extra 
Write for illustrated booklets. Winter Address 
’ Principal and Mrs. E. L. Montgomery 
Fairmont School, 2105 S.St.,N.W., Washington, D.C. 





The Woodcraft Camp for Boys 


Camp Kinapik frm. “G46, On ene eee 


Maine. Swimming, fishing, council fires. Mountain trips 
and camps. References required. Illustrated booklet. 


Harvey C, Went, Director. 
Conn., Bridgeport, 1085 Noble Ave. 





Camp Winnecook for Boys 


Lake Winnecook, Unity, Maine. 23rd season. Our camp- 
ers become expert swimmers, riders and marksmen. The 
kind of a summer a boy most enjoys. Illustrated booklet. 
HERBERT L, Ranp. 
Mass., Salem, 9 Hemenway Road. 





Aimhi Family Camp 

Camp Aimhi, among the pines of Little Sebago Lake, 

offers an environment which is ideal for rest and recrea- 

tion. For men, women, and children. Councilor for 

children.’ M. L. Hopeson. 
Maine, North Windham. 


amp 


The Island 
Camp 


l€connel cin 


CHINA, MAINE 


For information address Mrs. Charles F. Towne 
{21 Woodland Park, Auburndale, Mass. 











MARYLAND 
Camp Whip-Poor-Will Gi 


gion. Maryland. 
Limited enrollment. Boys 9 to 18 years; separate junior and 


senior groups. On the beautiful Magothy River. Permanent 





equipment. Highest type of experienced christian leaders. 
Tutoring if needed. Write for prospectus, Emory S. 
Mp., Port Deposit, The Tome School. [BasForp. 





Senior 
196 


7 to 17 years. 
and junior groups, 


Tome Camp for Boys 


acres. Sleeping in Tents or, Lodge. Experienced coun- 
selors. Trained Nurse. Swimming, Fishing, Hiking, Golf, 


Rifle Range, Radio, Cruising, Music, Tutoring, Address 
Murray Prapsopy Brus, Ph.D., or Mrs, I. T. BAGLEY. 
MARYLAND, Port Deposit. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


a The Northfield Camp for Boys. 
Quinneh Tuk Est. ’°02. Happy, healthy boys, 


ride horses or ponies, learn swimming. Nature hikes. 
water sports, athletics, motor trips to lakes and mountains, — 
campfires. Moderate expense. No extras. Booklet. 
Howarp A, M. Briees. 
Mass., Northfield, Nawelet. 

















MASSACHUSETTS 








Sea Pines 


Rev. Thomas Bickford,A.M, 


Founder Address 





Personality Camp for Girls 


Exceptional opportunity for training in self-discovery and self-direction. 
On the 100-acre estate of the Sea Pines Personality School. 


Brewster, Mass. front. Abundance of resinous pines. Attractive bungalows; screened eabins. 
Cape Cod Bay Craft shop overlooking the sea. Safe boating and swimming. Sports, Horseback 
Under auspices of Sea riding. Esthetic dancing. Handicrafts. Corrective gymnastics. “Hxperienced 
Pines School of Personatity Sea Pines Councilors. Tutoring if desired. Excellent advantages in Art and 
Music. Special attention given to physical and mental hygiene. Separate unit 


for little girls with special schedule. 


MISS FAITH BICKFORD, MISS ADDIE BICKFORD 





3000 feet of shore 









Summer training school for councilors. 






Box K, BREWSTER, MASS. 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Kendall Halt 


— SUMMER SCHOOL 


2 
for Girls 

by the Seashore 
Refined home life with activities in the open. 
Class work and tutoring to make up needed study 
in all subjects including Junior college. 40-acre 
wooded estate on the Seashore; fifty minutes 
from Boston. Ocean bathing, Horseback riding, 
tennis, sailing, motor tripsto .. 

White Mts. and to points. 
of historic interest. For 
catalog write Mr. & Mrs. 


.C. P. Kendall, Box 166, 
Prides Crossing, 


| en ‘ Mass. 
ew 





Someone 
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-|Camp Cowasset 
On Buzzards Bay North Falmouth, Mass. 


Seashore and sandy beaches, forests of pine, 
Sunshine and the salty tang of the open sea make a 
delightful summer at Cowasset. Free horseback 
riding. Tennis, games, crafts, dramatics, Junior, 


Senior Camps. Appetizing food. Catalog. 
MISS BEATRICE A, HUNT 
{! Plymouth St. Holbrook, Mass, 


re — 


Huntington Summer School fyPparation for 


technical school examinations. 11th year. Large staff of 
. expert ‘teachers and_ tutors. Dormitories. Swimming 
. pool. Tennis Courts. Send for booklet, ‘‘How to Pre- 


pare for College.’’ IRA A. FLINNER, A.M., Headmaster, 
; Mass., Boston, 316 Huntington Ave. 


Bear Cotuit fe. ers, 9 to 20. 





Beautiful loca- 

Fresh and Salt 

Tennis, canoe- 
Horseback riding 
Numbers limited. Send 
Address Miss EMMa L. SOHUMACHDR, care 
(Miss Beard’s School. 


MICHIGAN 


tion on Cape Cod. 
water swimming with expert instruction. 

5 ing, archery, field sports and games. 
. charge of riding master. 
for catalog. 
N. J., Orange. 





i “CAMP TOSEBO 


Portage Lake. near Manistee Michig: 


| a dij n with unexelled equipment ond 
t cannot be duplicated in the Wes 
1 rC \ podstack, bE 


78 Years of LEADERSHIP in the Young Boy field 


WANALDA 


Camps for Girls 
Seniors 14-20. 


Torch Lake, Michigan 
Juniors under 14. Young women 
over 20. Grand Traverse Bay Region. All land 
and water sports. Hockey. Saddle Horses. Arts 
° and Crafts. Branch camp for canoeing trips. 
Launch trips. Screened Huts. Corrective exercises. 

} Tutoring. Counselor positions filled. Booklet. 
Directors, Camp Wanalda, Central Lake, Michigan 





‘ Baldwin, Mich. Girls 8 to 

Camp Neecarnis 18. Every girl receives the 
Director’s personal attention. Expert councilors. Resi- 
dent nurse, Horseback, Tennis, Water Sports, Handcrafts, 
ete. Season—eight weeks—begins July 1st. Booklet on 

> request. Miss EpitH G. Hour. 

1 MICHIGAN, Baldwin, R. R. No. 1 

: 

. 


A Camp for Girls. Beau- 

Osoha-of-the-Dunes tiful and healthful loca- 

: tion on Crystal Lake, Frankfort, Mich. Complete equip- 
ment, resident nurse. Riding, canoeing, woodcraft featured. 
Junior and Senior groups. Osoha Club for young women. 


July 1 to August 26. $200. Booklets. 
MricuiGaN, Manistee. Mrs. B. G. Mattson. 


Camp Halcyon for Girls Michigan. ies are, 


155 acres 
of virgin forest—half mile of sandy beach on Lake 
Michigan, All activities. Kentucky saddle horses. Ex- 
pert instruction. No uniform. Fee $250. Season 8 weeks. 

Directors, ANN O. Watt, Mrmi H. GARESCHD, 
Mo., St. Louis, 3622 West Pine Blvd. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Oahe A Camp for Girls. (11th Season). A camp of 
individuality. Enrollment 60 girls. Situated on 
one of those lovable lakes in Southern New Hampshire. 70 
acres. All land and water sports. Horseback riding. Hand- 
crafts. Experienced councilors. July lst—August 28th, 
Tilustrated booklet. Miss Sara R. CaRTHR. 
Mp., Baltimore, 6 East Read Street, The Avon. 

















NEW HAMPSHIRE 








cnt : Beswick s issn stcceerer 
Aquaplaning, Lake Winnepesaukee, N. H. 


Golf instruction, Sailing 
and Crew, in addition to the 
usual camp activities. ‘‘No 
extras,” 


even for Mt. 
Washington trip. 


Illustrated booklet. 
L. D. ROYS, 8 Bowdoin St. 
Cambridge, Mass. 








BSCS Ger ae 


ca 


Peterboro, N. H. 


Whang!! Straight to the bull’s-eye, with the skill 
of an Indian. Archery is but one of the many inter- 
esting sports well learned at Sargent. Skilled in- 
struction in all land and water sports. Tennis, bas- 
ketball, canoeing, swimming, riding. One of the best 
equipped camps in America. Carefully selected saddle 
horses with expert management. 

Sargent Club for girls over 20 appeals to business 
or professional women of moderate means with short 
vacations. All advantages of superb equipment of the 
Junior, Senior Camps. Send for booklet. 


Camp Secretary, 16 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass. 





r et 


THE TALL PINES CAMP 
A summer fairyland for girls 7 to 18. Secluded 
among tall, fragrant pines near Bennington, N. H., 
with a beautiful, clear lake and its sandy beach for 
its front door. 1300 ft. elevation. Horseback rid- 
ing, mountain climbing, water sports, arts and 
‘crafts. Every camp comfort with good living. The 
Club (separate) for older girls, college age and 
those employed, receives girls for shorter outings— 
one week or longer. All the camp privileges. State 
whether Camp or Club booklet is wanted, Address 


MISS EVELINA REAVELEY 








Box C, Elmwood, N. H. 
WINDSOR MOUNTAIN (272. 
{600 acres Boulder Lake, N. H. 


Finest modern equipment 2 
Experienced Management Responsible Cabin Direction 
All Sports; riding instruction; basketry and metal work; 
tutoring. Optional daily classes in Painting and Sketch- 
ing, Water Colors and Oils. Dramatic instruction ¢coy- 
ering Diction, Pantomime and Practical Acting. Private 
Vocal and Pianoforte Instruction. Special Practice Cabins, 
Nine weeks—$260. Write for booklet 
MR. and MRS. JOHN L. DYER 
93 St. Paul St., Brookline, Mass. 





Lake, N. H. A joyous 
Camp Allegro life full of ‘new experiences and 
adventures, developing self-reliance, unselfishness and 
ability to co-ordinate with others. Every camp activity 
on land and water. Illustrated booklet. 
Mrs. BLANCHE CARSTENS. 
N. Y., L. L, Forest Hills, 12 Gardens Apt. 


Silver 





Winnepesaukee Lake, 


Camp Anawan for Girls 


N. H. 13th Season. 
Field and Water Sports. Horseback riding. Crafts. Moun- 


Woodcraft. Nature. Experienced direction. 
Mrs. N. S. WINCHESTER, 17 Albion 

THe Misses HAZLETON. 
14 Billingham St. 


tain Hikes. 
Splendid equipment. 
St., Lawrence, Mass. 

Mass., Somerville, 


NEW YORK 











“CAMP  WA-NE-KO-TAH | 


ON BEAUTIFUL LAKE CHAUTAUQUA, N. Y. 


A Camp for ar 


Standard cultural camp; 
camp activities—including polf, riding, athletics, 
+ DO: 


Three Departments 
Ages 8 to 20 
altitude 1500 feet. AT] 


water sports, handicraft, hiking, boating, canoeing, dramat- 
ics, and dancing. Specialties; good food, home care, high 
moral tone. Easily accessible by rail and motor. Under 
personal supervision of Rey, and Mrs. R. C. STOLL, 


15 College Hill, Snyder, New York. 
es Le ee 











NEW YORK 


CAMP Zamna 
AISSA 


(For Girls) With all the delights 
J of water, mountains and woodland—a 
happy summer in the out-of-doors. 
All land and water sports; tennis, 
riding, canoeing, swimming, hiking, 
dancing, ete. Post Office, Indian Lake, N. Y-. 
Booklet. Miss Sallie E.Wilson, Box G. 


‘National Cathedral School.Washinston D.C. 





















ie In the Adirondacks. A de- 
Rocky Pond Camp lightful camp for men and 
women. Children with their parents accepted. Lake, 
woods, informal life, swimming, canoeing, hiking. Season 
June 27—Scept. 8. Write for booklet. After May 15, 
Clemons, New York. Dr. Martya Tracy, Director. 
Pa., Harrisburg, 117 Reily St., Box G. 





Beaver Camp for Catholic Boys 


Raquette Lake, No Y. Limited to 20 Catholic Boys 
from homes of refinement. 7th Season, 
Dr. JoHN PHILIP FOLEY. 
Npw York Crry, 149 Lexington Avenue. 





Wa: ‘‘Stick Together.”” Boys 
Camp Ton-Ka- a2 7 to 18. Splendidly 
equipped Camp for Junior and Senior Boys. Lake 


Chautauqua, N. Y. 1500-ft. elevation—great for water 
sports, lamd sports, riding, fishing, boating, hiking. 
High moral influence. Jolly companionships. Booklet. 


N. Y., Williamsville, Dept. 62. [J. H. NypNuHUIS. 








= $4, Woodland, New York. Younger 

Camp Wake Robin boys exclusively. Twenty- 

first season. Make your boy happy, strong, through an out- 

of-door life, including woodcraft, hiking, nature-lore, man- 

ual training, swimming and all sports. Matured Super- 

vision and modern sanitation, Booklet. Mr. H. G. LirtTLp. 
New Jprspy, Jersey City, Lincoln High School. 





aD) Girls 7-15. Cats- 
Camp Crystal Springs kills. 3 hours from 
New York City. Private lake. New Buildings. Modern 





sanitation. 150 acres camp activities. Wholesome en- 
vironment and food. Directors: MARJORIN GAMBIER- 
BOUSFIELD, DR. AND Mrs. SOHUYLER C. JAQUES. 

New YorEK City, 212 West 79th St. 





Kamp Kiyugan For Boys 
Stamford-in-the-Catskills. Small camp for small boys 
(6-14). Home care, camp mother and nurse. Usual 
sports, safe bathing. $250 covers all expenses. Tifth 
season. C. E. FRanCIEs. 
N. Y., L. I, Astoria, 56 Hallett St. 


NORTH CAROLINA 


’ Waynesville, N.C. Rid- 
Eagle’s Nest Camp ing, ewan” sports, 


hikes, crafts, nature lore, dancing, music, dramatics— 

none too strenuous. Intelligent attention to individual 

needs. Excellent food. Ages 6 to 18; $300. No 

Extras. Booklet. Mrs. FreD MYERS. 
GEorRGIA, Savannah, 620 East 40th Street. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Way WYOMISSING pean 


The Camp for Regular Boys Who Want to Do Things. 














Among the pines where the Delaware River, Blue Ridge and 


Poconos unite to provide a location unrivaled for HEALTH, 
HAPPINESS, SAFETY, AND SPORT. Bungalows, correct 
sanitation, camp’s own gardens, river front, boats, canoes, 
stables and string of sound and gentle horses. Athletic fields 
and all equipment of the highest class. Excellent food and an 
atmosphere of good sportsmanship. Ages eight to eighteen, 
All-Inclusive Fee. Catalogue. Inspection Invited. 


W. G. Transue, North Water Gap, Pennsylvania 


Gilfillan 


Camp for Girls 6 - 18. 
rather than Handcrafts are encouraged. 
Beautiful site among large estates near Philadelphia. 
round school for -little girls. Booklet. 


Where land and water sports 
Individual care. 
Year 





Pa., Paoli. Mrs. Mary BE, GILFILLaNn. 
For 40 Christian Boys. In the 
Camp Loyalsock heart of Pennsylyania Hills 


near Williamsport, Pa, An exceptional camp with an _ex- 

ceptional fee—$165. College trained counsellors. Each 

boy receives individual attention of the director. Every 

camp activity. L. E. KLEeprer. 
Pa., Montoursville, R. D. No. 2. 


In using advertisements see page 6 9 


rAT , ray 5 
PENNSYLVANIA 
MONTESSORI, Wycombe, Pa. 

7) miles from New York, 30 from Philadelphia, 140 acres. 

CHILDREN, THREE TO TWELVE YEARS 0 
Direction for last eleven years by staff of the Montessori 
First Boarding and Day School. Strong permanent or- 
ganization 
Results for each child in conduct, Health and Happiness, 
Our experience an important factor to the thoughtful 
parent. . 
Equipment complete for games, occupations and Athletics. 
Pony Riding, Bouting, Swimming. Approved Sanitation. Rate $200—$225 
References Required. Reservations Limited. 
“Story and Pictures of Montessori Camp”? on request. 
Mrs. Anna Paist Ryan, 42nd and Pine Sts., Phila., Pa. 








Dp; rs : for Girls. On beautiful Naomi 
Pine Tree Camp* 7, 












Lake, 2,000 feet above sea, in 
pine-laden air of Poeono Mountains. Four hours from New 
York and Philadelphia. Experienced councilors. Horse- 
bz riding, tennis, baseball, canoeing, ‘‘hikes.’’ Handi- 
crafts, gardening. 14th year. Miss BLANCHE D, PRICE, 


PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 404 W. School Lane. 


rT, rp a ‘or Boys. Nee 
Maplewood Modified Camp pyiiadeipnia. 





Radio instruction, Broadcasting studios visited and ex- 
plained. Jdeal country life. Ail sports. Careful super- 
vision. Horseback riding. Manual training and nature 
study. J. C, SHortTuipce, A.B. (Harvard), Director. 


Pa., Chester Heights, Box 44. 
For Girls. 100 acres. 2 lakes. 
Camp Echo Rustic bungalows with baths and elec- 
tric lights. Perfect location and equipment for all land 
and water sports. Featuring horseback riding on camp’s 


own trained saddle horses. All inclusive fee. Booklet. 
Representatives may be interviewed in New York and 
Pa., Echo Lake. [Philadelphia. 








VERMONT 








* : 

LUNENBURG, VT. FOR GIRLS 
In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore. 
Best of everything for the pest girls. Free horse- 
back riding, water and fleld sports, handicrafts, 
musie and dancing under expert instructors, Spon- 
son and war canoes. Cozy screened bungalows, 
spring and artesian well water, modern plumbing. 
Satisfied parents and happy girls tell the story. 
Booklet on request. 


Herbert F. Balch, Dept. D, St. Johnsbury, Vt. 















Teela-Wooket Camps 
For Girls. Roxbury, Vermont. ‘‘The Horseback Camps.?’ 
“The Camps without Extras.’’ Illustrated booklets. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Roys. 
Mass., Cambridge, 10 Bowdoin St. 





VERMONT 













Glorious 

Wynona snr 
Camping 

Lake Morey, Fairlee, Vt. for Girls 
A wonderful summer—riding Kentucky horses, 


tramping through pine forests, swimming, playing 


golf and tennis. All athletics, Dramatics and 
dancing. Careful supervision. Cozy kiosks with 
electric lights. Delicious food. ‘Tutoring. Refer- 


ences required. _ Illustrated booklet. 

WYNONA CAMP, 306SummerSt., Fitchburg, Mass, 
Lake Morey Club—a modern hotel under same 

management. 





WISCONSIN 


SUMMER TUTORING SCHOOL 
of 


ST. JOHN’S MILITARY ACADEMY 
DELAFIELD, WIS. 


For the High School boy who is ambitious 
to earn advanced credits or who has condi- 
tions to make up. Mornings devoted to 
study and recitations. Afternoons to ath- 
letics and recreation. Boating, swimming, 
hiking, tennis, golf, trap-shooting, rifle 
shooting, etc. Tutorial system of instruc- 
tion. Wonderful location in summer resort 
region. Write for information. Address 





ST. JOHN’S SUMMER SESSION GH 
Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis. 








WEST VIRGINIA 


CampTerra Alta 


Non-military 
Directed by Commandant of 
Staunton Military Academy 

On Lake Terra Alta, main 
line B. & O. R.R., 130 miles 
S. i. of Pittsburgh. Eleva- 
tion 2800 ft. $20,000 equip- 
ment. Athletic and water 
sports, bowling, billiards, 
wireless, hikes. Physical drill 
and target practice. Tutoring. 
Music. $225. Booklet. Until 
June 9th address The Com- 
mandant, Box 451-B, Staunton, 
Va. After June 9th, Terra 
Alta. W. Wa. 































WISCONSIN 








camp ‘“‘beyond the 
end of the trail,’’ at Mishike, 
Wis. Definite program of 
forestry under trained forest- 
ers, Follow and mark old Indian 
trails, learn woods lore. ‘Every day an 
adventure. 1700 acres, 3 lakes, 4 
miles lake shore. Long canoe trips. 
»-For booklet address Box 555-G 
W. E. SANDERSON, Director 
Room 606, 18 E. 41st Street, New York City 


A boys’ 


“The Turtle’? 








Camp for Girls on Cham- 


KEWAHDIN ter tstand, Wiseonst 


Three thousand wooded acres—private inland lake— 
thirty miles of horseback trails. Competent .instruec- 
tion in land and water sports, music, dramatics, arts 
and crafts, woodcraft, gypsy trips. - 
Staff of thirty instructors. Finest of facilities in housing and 
cuisine. One fee—no extras. Limited enrollment. References 
exchanged. Send for booklet. Mrs. FLORENCE K. TUTTLE, 
Director, 394 Summit Avenue, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 


















ENAHGA CAMPS 


FOR GIRLS 
Fish Creek, Wis. 


Junior Senior Club 
Horseback. Swimming. All summer 
sports coached. For booklet and 


further information address : 
Mrs. A. O. Clark, 4905 Argyle Place, C, St. Louis, Mo. 
re aa EE TS 





~ 2 ote n Tomahawk Lake, 
Catholic Camp Swastika ieee ae 
lakeland Home-Camp for 50 boys. Sports, riding. Per- 
sonally directed by Catholic University professor and wife. 
Priest chaplain. Booklet. PrRoressor and Mrs. HARDED 
CHAMBLISS, Catholic University of America. 

D.C., Wash., Office 201. 





Sandstone Camp 


Green Lake, Wis. Five hours from Chicago. 
son. All water and land sports, 
matics, arts. Girls 8 to 24 in three divisions. Address 
Estupr COCHRANE DUNHAM. 
NEBRASKA, Omaha, 418 No. 39th St. 


14th sea- 

























Pp iE 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


A Big School for Little Boys 


Safety—Health—Happiness, 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14, 


Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelligent 
Guidance. Home Care and Training. 
Capable, Motherly House-matrons. 
Women Teachers in Hlementary Grades, 
Open air sleeping porches. Outdoor 
life in Sunny Southern California. 
Military training 
for the little fellows. 
No boys over 14 admitted. 
No High School! pupils. 


Send in application early. 
Beautiful catalogue and view book. 
Send for it. 

Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
R. F.D. No. 7, Box 946 Los Angeles, Calif. 











“he Pichoan’« Schon) For. Girls. Upon the 
T he d SHOP S School Serippe Foundation In- 
termediate, General, College Preparatory. Music, Art, 
Athletics. 16 mi, from San Diego. Catalog. Rt. Rev. 


Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. Board of Trustees. 
CAROLINE SEELY CUMMINS, A.M., Vassar, Headmistress. 
Cau., LaJolla, Box 10. 


Palo Alto Military Academy 

A Special School—-Exclusively for Primary and Grammar 

Grades. In ion 12 months in the year. Bicycle club, 

Outdoor swimmin Homelike atmosphere with discipline. 

Summer term and camp. 
CAL., Palo Alto, Box 306-G, © 








. R. P. Kerr, Supt. 


10 June 1925 Good Housekeeping 


CALIFORNIA 


COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 


GIRLS’ 
REMOVAL TO THE COUNTRY 
Thirty-fourth year begins October first. Glendora 
Foothills overlooking San Gabriel Valley. Fifty-acre 
estate; orange groves, woodlands, canyons. New 
buildings Italian type. Saddle-horses. All sports. 


OUTDOOR LIFE A REALITY 
Accredited. Seventh grade to College entrance, also 
General, Special and Post-Graduate Courses. Ad- 
dress: Los Angeles, California, until September first. 

Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals. 











Cumnock School 


An old school with splendid new buildings. Fall 
term opens October 6. School of Expression 
(College Grade) Voice and Diction; Literary In- 
terpretation; Story-telling; Dramatics; Journalism; 









Musical Dept. Academy, an accredited High 
School in Class A. Junior School. Write for 
Catalog B. 

HELEN A. BROOKS, A. M., Director 


5353 West Third Street, Los Angeles 





California Preparatory School for 


Bo 7S Non Military, Formerly Pasadena Military Acad- 
eS Mie emy. Undenominational. Christian influence. Mod- 
ern equipment. Preparation for eastern and western 
universities, Junior School. C. M. Woop, Superintendent. 
CALIFORNIA, Pasadena, R. D. 2, Box 81-G. 


San Diego Army and Navy Academy 


Prepares for Colleges, West Point and Annapolis. Univ. 
of California’s highest scholastic rating. Land and water 
sports. Summer Session, July 1—Sept. 1. Catalogue. 
Address Cou. THos. A. DAvis. 
Cau., San Diego, Pacifie Beach Sta., Box G. 








Girls from all parts 
of country. Four residences, schoolhouse, gymnas- 
ium, Prepares for all colleges. 4 
Special courses. Diction and _ Dra- 

matics. Outdoor life. Horseback rid: 

ing. Gymnasium. Catalog. OK 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A. B., Vassar Q& 

Vida Hunt Francis,A.B., Smith, Principals 


Norwalk, Conn. 


The Ely School 


For Girls. 
York, 
CONNECTICUT, Greenwich. 


The Fannie As Smith School. Our graduates 


in great demand. Intensive courses in theory and prac- 
tice. Unusual opportunity for practical work. Grounds 
for athletics and outdoor life. Catalog. 
FANNIg A, SMITH, Principal. 
Conn., Bridgeport, 1122 Iranistan Ave. 


One hour from New York. 





In the Country. One hour from New 





Kindergarten Training 


Mrs. F. W. Mabley Mrs. A. O. Clark — 


dancing, riding, dra-~ 


© . 


Se ee oe 


CONNECTICUT 


Saint Margaret's 
School 


Waterbury, Conn. Founded 1875 


Successful preparation for all colleges. 
Special emphasis upon music and art. 


Secretarial and General Courses. Limited 
enrollment. 


Athletics—A vital part of the school life. 


Conveniently situated two and one half 
hours from New York City. 


Booklet on request. 


Alberta C. Edell, A.M., Principal 





STAMFORD, CONNECTICUT 
Suburban to New York City; fifly min- 
utes from Fifth Avenue. For high- 
school girls or graduates. Expert 
leaching; social culture; scientific 
physical training; athletics. All 
: regular studies; also music, art, 
expression and stagecraft, domestic 
science, secretarial branches, dancing, 
riding. Superb buildings and 
grounds; charmingly homelike. 

For booklet and views address 

The Registrar, 


McTernan School for Young Boys 


A father’s and mother’s care in their own home. Thorough 
preparation for Taft, Hotchkiss, ete. Summer Camp on 
Long Island Sound. 

C. McTERNAN. 


C. 
CONNEcTIOUT, Waterbury, 106 Columbia Blvd. 


(Conn. Froebel Normal Kinderesrten | Primary 





demic, kindergarten, primary and playground courses. 
Boarding and day school. Big opportunities for our 
graduates. State certificate. 27th year. Booklets. 


Address Mary C. Miuus, Principal. 
Conn., Bridgeport, 181 West Ave. 


The Gateway 


A school for Girls, offering a one year tutoring course as 
well as regular college preparatory work. General and 
special courses, 





Miss ALICE E. REYNOLDS, Principal, 
Conn., New Haven, St. Ronan Terrace. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


“Gbhe , 
Colonial 
School for Girls 


Appeals tc discriminating mothers and com- 
mon-sense fathers. In finest residential sec- 
tion, with National Capital advantages. Grades, 
General Academic, College Preparatory, Junior 
College, Music, Art, Expression, Secretarial, 
Home Economies. Interesting social life, cul- 
tural home influence. Athletics. Catalog. 
Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal. 
1531 Eighteenth Street, Washington, D. C. 























The Marjorie Webster School of 
Expression and Physical Education 


Two year Normal Course Accredited. 
September 21st. Dormitories. Catalog. 
D. C., Washington, 1409-G Massachusetts Ave., N.W. 


Gunston Hall 


A school for girls, Est. 1892. Preparatory and aca- 
demic courses. Two years graduate and college work. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Athletics. 
Mrs. Brvertpy R. Mason, Principal. 
D. C., Washington, 1922 Florida Ave. 


Fall term opens 








Fairmont 


School for Girls. 26th year. Preparatory courses and 
Eight two year courses for which Junior College diplomas 
are granted. Educational Advantages of National Capital 
Utilized. Address PRINOIPAL 

D. C., Washington, 2105 S. St., N.W. 





Immaculata Seminary 
College Preparatory and Special Courses. (Two years of 
college work for High School Graduates, All athletics— 
Riding, Tennis, Swimming, Etc. Address : 
The SECRETARY. 
D. C., Washington, 4322 Wisconsin Avenue. 











DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 





Non-sectarian. 


T. MARGARET 


A Real School in the Nation’s Capital 


_Exceptionally thorough preparation for college, with special 
courses in music, art, secretarial and domestic science. 
school for serious work in the delightful environment of Washington. 
Rock Creek Park. Careful sccial training and home atmosphere. 
address Mrs. Frank A. Gallup, 2108 G. Connecticut Ave., Washington, D. C. 






9? SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 






Outdoor sports. A 
Near 
For Catalog, 














Junior Collegiate, High School, College Prepara- 

tory Forms. Household Science, Secretarial Science, 

Music, Art. City and country advantages. Address 
Secretary, Oakerest, Washington, D.C. 


~The SWAVELY School 


A school giving special preparation for the leading 
colleges of the country, including West Point and 
Annapolis. One hour from Washington. A delight- 
ful suburban location combined with advantages 
of National Capital. Lower school for younger 
boys. Close association of boys with masters. 
Interesting trips to historic places. Athletics to 
appeal to every boy—five fields, track, tennis, 
horseback riding, gymnasium. For catalog address 


E. SWAVELY, Principal 


Manassas, Virginia 
















Box G 









For Girls. Last years 
Chevy Chase School of High school; two-year 
advanced elective course. Special emphasis on musie, 
art, drama. Twelve-acre campus; country life; ad- 
vantages of the national capital. Address 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D. 
D. C., Washington, Box G, Chevy Chase School. 





National Park” 
Seminary 


JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President 
For girls. In suburbs of Washington, D. C. Two- 
year Junior College with special and vocational courses. 
College Preparatory. All sports. Address 
Registrar, Box 177, Forest Glen, Maryland 








Course for men of ambi- 
tion and limited time. 


Electrical 
ec rica Over 4000 men trained. 


Condensed course in Theoretical and Practical Elec- 


Engi nee ri ng ly related 


of Mathematics and Mechanical Drawing 
taught by experts. Students construct motors, install 
wiring, test electrical machinery. Course complete. 


. in One Year 


Prepare for your profession in the 
most interesting city in the world. 
Established in 1893. Free catalog. 
BLISS ELECTRICAL SCHGOL 
376 Takoma Ave., Washington, D. C. 


including 
the close- 


subjects 








Livingstone Academy 
42nd year. Costume Designing, Fashion Drawing, Mil- 


linery, Dressmaking. Intensive professional courses. 
Diploma. Graduates assisted to positions. Write for 
booklet. Enroll now. 


D. C., Washington, 1516 R. I. Avenue, N.W. 








GEORGIA 





FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
Gainesville, Georgia, 50 Miles North of Atlanta 
Standard courses leading to the degrees of A.B., 


B.O. and Mus.B. 


tory and 


Special students in music, ora- 
art—household 


economics—secretarial 


branches and physical culture. 


Faculty of 40 
of 500, thirty 
seven 
cratic spirit, 


states 


college graduates—student body 
represented—non-sectarian, 
fraternities—Homelike 
Student Self-Government. 


demo- 
Combines 


atmosphere, 


best features of School, Club and Home. 
Modern equipment, 96 acres, 32 buildings, including 


up-to-date gymnasium with swimming pool. 


Healthful 


climate in the foothills of the Blue Ridge Mountains. 


Outdoor sports, riding, 
address 


BRENAU, BoxM, 


Gainesville, Georgia 


boating, ete. 





For particulars 








large, able facuity. 
T. C. under active army officer. 
United States. y , 
Highland Lake, in “The Land of the Sky,” 


One of the South’s Leading Prep Schools for Quarter of a Century. 
Six miles from Atlanta in foothills of Blue Ridge. 
Graduates certificated to colleges, Annapolis and West Point. 
Member Association of Military Schools and Colleges 
Has Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 13 
near Hendersonville, N, C., July and August. 
For catalogs, address Col. J. C. Woodward, College Park, Ga. 






Highest standards of scholarship, 
Re OF 








years of Operates Camp 


age. 









ILLINOIS 








THE ART INSTITUTE OF CHICAGO 


SUMMER TERM OPENS JULY 6th 
FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 28th 


DRAWING, PAINTING, ILLUSTRATION, SCULP- 
TURE, COMMERCIAL ART, INTERIOR DECORA- 
TION, DESIGN, COSTUME, PRINTING ARTS, 
DRAMATIC ARTS AND TEACHER TRAINING, 
For the catalog address Raymond P. Ensign, Dean, 


THE ART INSTITUTE, CHICAGO, ILL. 







HORPE frBOYS 
ACADEMY 335¢"2: 


boys under 15 years. ‘“‘Character Building— 
on Principle.” On Lake—hour north of 
Chicago. Individual tutorial attention. Semi- 
Military. Athletics. 


THORPE, Box G, Lake Forest, Ill. 
In using advertisements see page 6 1] 


Catalog of: 


ILLINOIS 















(LAKE FOREST— 


——— 











Hickco NORMALS CHOOL 
of Physical Fducation 


For Women 
Two Year Normal Course for Directors of 
Physical Education, Playground Supervisors, 
Dancing Teachers and Swimming Instructors. 
Graduates from accredited High Schools ad- 
mitted without examination. 
Strong Faculty of experienced men and women. 
Fine Dormitories for non-resident students. 
22nd Year Opens September 21, 1925 
For catalog and book of views address 
Frances Musselman, Principal, Box 24, 
5026 Greenwood Ave., Chicago, IIl. 





The Illinois Training School for Nurses 
Established in 1880 
connected with Cook County Hospital 





is one of the 















oldest and best Schools of Nursing in the United 
States. The course of training is planned to conform 


with the highest type of University School and offers 
advanced standing to women haying college degrees. 
Entrance requirements: 18 years of age and high- 
school graduation. For further information write: 
LAURA R. LOGAN, Dean, 509 S. Honore Street, Chicago, Illinois 


FOR 
BOYS! 


—is a military school that trains for Character! 
Accredited. Prepares for College or Bus- 
iness. Individual attention. ‘‘ Homelike.” 
Athletics. 4 modern buildings. 85 miles 
from Chicago. Endowed—hence half usual 
expense, For CATALOG address:— 

Col. J. G. Bittinger, Supt., Box G, Onarga, Ill. 





= Academic, College-Preparatory and 
Junior College courses. Fully ac- 
eredited. Co-operative with the 
# University of Chicago. Prepares for 
all colleges and universities. 
Exceptional advantages in mu- 
sic, art, home economics and dra- 
: matic art. All athletics, including 
eee horseback riding, swimming and 
Ho cee basket ball. Home School in fire- 
ear ; proof buildings, with spacious 
grounds, located on finest Boulevard. 42nd year. 
Fall term begins September 28rd. For catalog and book 
of views, address Box 26, 4515 Drexel Boulevard, Chicago. 


Dakotah School for Boys 








Boys under 15. A _ select school in the country. The 
many advantages offered make Dakotah worthy of your 
investigation. Write for catalogue. (100 miles N.W. 
from Chicago.) Address H, K, BaurzerR, Director. 
IuLinois, Dakota, 
; AJ an” + A standard col- 
Illinois Woman’s College figs eB Bo 


B.M. degrees. Professional training in Music, Art, Pub- 
lic Speaking, Domestic Science, Secretarial and Physical 
Education. New Gymnasium with pool. Six buildings. 
All athletics. For catalog address Illinois Woman’s 
Inu., Jacksonville, Box F. [College. 
eae Ee College preparatory, general high 
Fer ry Hall school and advanced courses, Special 
instruction in music, expression and domestic arts and 
sciences. In a well-known suburb on Lake Michigan, 
28 miles from Chicago. For catalog, address 
Miss Ex.oise R. TREMAIN, Prin. 
Box 315. 





Tun... Take Forest, 














A college preparatory school with military regime 
for alertness, erect carriage and discipline. Aim 
—not to make soldiers but men. Close supervision 
of personal habits of study and play. Homelike atmosphere. 
Small classes under manly, aggressive leaders. Vocational guid- 


ance. Complete modern plant and equipment. Special courses 
for young boys. All athletics. Rate $550. For catalog address 


Col. Clyde R. Terry, Pres., Box 14, Aledo, IIinois. 
















Morgan Park! 
MILITARY ACADEMY 
surroundings, 14 miles 
80 per cent of last 
entered leading col 


In country 
from Chicago 
Ss clas 














, \ strong faculty—20 
for 200 boys. West Point 
graduate emphasizes honor, promp 
titude and leadership. Vocational os 
lectures Teacher -con- 
ducted trips to Chicaro’s 
art and industrial cent 
Well - coached athletics. 
Not conducted for profit. 
Lower School with separ- . 
ate building for younger = I 
boys. Catalog. 52nd year, Sak 


Col. H, D. Abells, Box 225, Morgan Park, Chicago, Jil. 
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NON-MILITARY 


=a for Boys. HONOR IDEALS. Modern Buildings. On 
Lake —hour north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool. All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Catalogue to 


JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Head Master . . .+++s5: 



















Distinctively College 
Preparatory Academy 


Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL, 





Frances Shimer School ?\2.j2ns%° 


9 modern buildings, 
acres. College 


For Girls and Young Women. 
new college dormitory, Campus 25 
department two years with diploma, Four years acad- 
emy work. Home Economics. Music. Art. Golf. 
Hockey. 73rd year. Term opens September 9, 1925. 
Catalog, Address 

Rev. WM. P. McKEE, Dean, 
617, Mt, Carroll 


Illinois 


St. Mary’s School 


(Episcopal) Knoxville, MUlinois 


58th Year. Trains girls of all denomins- 
tions. Accredited College prep. Also 
“*Advanced’’ Courses. Music, Art, Secre- 
tarial, Home Economics. ‘‘Social Service’ 
Courses. All Athletics. Moderate rates. 


Also near by:—‘‘St. Margaret’s’’ for 
younger girls, 5 to 13 years; motherly/care. 


Request CATALOG desired of Dept. G 





U SCHOOL 
ee OF SPEECH 


The oldest and largest University 
Professional School of its kind 
Prepares for Chautauqua and Lyceum work, 


for high school and college teaching. Special 


six weeks Summer Session for teachers. 
7 Special six weeks Winter Session for Junior 
Chautauqua workers. For bulletin, address 


Ralph Dennis, Director, Campus Box A-3 
Northwestern b-tiversity, Evanston, Il. 





American College of Physical Educa- 


4 Accredited. Co-educational. | Two-year Normal 
tion Course. B.P.E. Course. Summer Session June 
22-Aug. 1. Intensive courses for teachers. Fall Term 
Opens September 14, 1925. 


Inu., Chicago, 1019 Diversey Parkway, Dept. G.H. 6. 





National Kindergarten and Elemen- 
m a 39th year. (Accredited.) | Summer 
tary Collegeigesion june 19 0 July 81, 1926, 
Two and three-year courses. Six Dormitories on College 
grounds. Write for Bulletin and Book of Views. 
ILLINoIs, Chicago, 2944 Michigan Blvd., Dept. 82. 


“*“How to Study’’ 


taught boys. Graduates 
enter college without ex- 
amination. Also business 
courses. Character train- 
ing. APPLY EARLY. CATALOG 
of: Registrar, ALTON, Ill. 


EDN 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


‘Sherwood (Music School 


FOUNDED (8905 BY W™.H.SHERWOOD 


FINE ARTS BUILDING.CHICAGO 











Continue your preparatory study at 
a School that can ‘place’ you 
afterwards in its own organization. 
J So many students come to us for a 
position who have had all their preparation 
elsewhere, simply because their own school 
has no openings for its graduates, while we 
guarantee positions in our own Branches— 
of which we have over one thousand in all 
parts of the United States, and twenty-four 
in Chicago alone—to all our qualified 
graduates. We paid over fifty thousand 
dollars last year to advanced students for the 
teaching they did for us in just our Chicago 
Branches. 


Write for particulars, mentioning this paper. 


INDIANA 









A Clean Mind in a Sound Body 
Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day ¢ 


Planned for thorough college preparation in 
an atmosphere of honor, scholarship and 
Christian ideals. Military training, 40-acre 
campus and nearby lakes afford eyery oppor- 
tunity for a beneficial outdoor life and all 
athletics, ’ Separate school for smaller boys. 
Summer school. Rev. Charles Herbert Young. 
S.T.D., Rector. For illustrated catalog 
and additional information address 


The Dean, Howe, Indiana. 





Jt Mary-of-the-Wood 


Standard College for Women 


Conservatory of Music, School of Art 
Commissioned High School for Girls 
Gymnasium, Swimming, Riding, Tennis, Golf, etc. 
Address: The Secretary. Indiana, Box 190, St. Mary-of-the-Woods 

St. Mary’s College 


Notre Dame. Standard college for girls. Bachelor and 
Master Degrees. Cultural and yoeational education com- 
bined, Art. Unexcelled Conservatory of Music. Athletics. 
Catalog. 

Inpi1aNnA, Notre Dame, Box G. 


KENTUCKY 


Hamilton College pies heart of ~ world-famous 


grass region. Standard 
Junior College for women. High School and College 
Preparatory courses. Musie. Art. Home Economies. 
Wholesome, joyous life in a wonderful school home. For 
catalog and view book address Hamilton College. 


Ky., Lexington, Dept. A. \ 


Millersburg Military Institute 


In the heart of the Bluegrass. 33rd year. 








College Pre- 


paratory and Special Courses. Small classes. Thorough 
instruction. Strong athletics. New gymnasium. Rates 
$550. Catalogue address Cot. W. R. NELSON, Supt. 


Ky., Millersburg, Box 525. 


MAINE 


Westbrook Seminary 


Hockey, the American college girl’s 
major sport, is well played at West- 
brook. It is but one of many athletic 
activities on wonderful playgrounds 
and campus. Gymnasium, tennis, track, 
basketball, skiing, riding, ete. 






















Four-year preparatory, one-year col- 
lege work with advantages of modern 
methods and equipment. A school of 
high academic standing. Established 
1831. Blanche Dingley-Mathews piano 
work, Art under Joseph Kahill. Rate 
$700. Catalog. Address 





AGNES M. SAFFORD, Principal 
Portland, Maine 


Abbott School 


At Little Blue, A College Preparatory School for Boys. 
Commercial Course. Limited to forty boys. 30-acre estate 
at gateway of Rangeley Lake region. Complete equipment. 
All winter sports. Illustrated Catalog on Request. 

Mon., Farmington. O. S. HaskpiLL, Headmaster. 


MARYLAND 


Roberts Beach School £2, 6" 2 eea a 


Baltimore, specializing on educational, art and personal 

development of its students. College preparation; general 

courses; music; art; athletics. Separate dept. for juniors. 

Catalog. Lucy Roperts, Ph.D., Principal. 
Mp., Catonsville, Box 800. 











for Boys. One of America’s fore- 
Tome School most college preparatory schools. 
Special department for boys below high-school age. 


Superior appointments; unexcelled faculty; all athletics. 
Delightfully situated on Susquehanna River between Bal- 
timore and Philadelphia. Catalog. 7 

Mp., Port Deposit. Murray Prasopy Brusu, Ph.D. 


Garrison Forest for Girls on a country estate in 


the beautiful Green Spring Valley, near Baltimore. College 
Preparatory, General Finishing, Intermediate, and Special 
Music and Art Courses. For catalog and views address 
Miss Mary Moncorignrrp LivinGston, Principal. 
MARYLAND, Garrison, Box G. 


MARYLAND 





ARYLAND COLLEGE 


FOR WOMEN. 

60 minutes from Washington. 
Literary, Dom. Sei., Secretarial, Kindergarten, 
Physical Education, Musie courses; all leading to 
DEGREES. Graduates in demand, Also Preparatory. 
Fireproof stone buildings. Private baths. Swim- 
ming pool. Athletics. Near Baltimore. Mst. 1834. 


CATALOG: Box G, LUTHERVILLE, MD. 


















A modern, well equipped School — 





~ residences. 


a. MARYLAND 
The Maryland Institute 


Centennial year, Departments in Fine Art, Normal Art, 
Industrial Art, Sculpture, Teacher Training, Architec- 
ture, Mechanical Drawing. Catalog on request. 
Address ALON BrMeENT, Director. 
MaRYLAND. Baltimore. 





(For Young Women) Courses 

Hood College leading to A.B. and_ B.S. de- 
grees. Many Electives. Also Music, Art, Expression, 
Edueation, Home Economics. Beautiful suburban loca- 
tion; 125 acres including athletic fields, modern farm 
and dairy, Catalog, Booklet. JosmpH H. APPLE, LL.D., 
Mp., Frederick, Box H. [Pres. 








MASSACHUSETTS 


i at 
Kendall Halt 
SCHOOL fr GIRLS 


ACCREDITED. College preparation—gen- 
eral courses. 50 minutes from Boston (40 acre 
estate—woods and seashore). | Char- 
acter training; Motor trips to points 
of Historic interest. Horseback rid- 
ing, tennis, sailing. For illustrated 
* catalog write 

















Box 766.) 
Prides Crossing, Mass. 









Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Oral English Drama Character Education 


Analysis and interpretation of Litera- 
ture, Voice, Diction. 


Costume and Scenic Design, Lighting, 
Play Production. Modern Art Tech- 
nique. Fully Equipped Little Theatre. 


Personal Culture, Individual Develop- 
ment and Balance, Psychology, Peda- 
gogy, French (Yersin Method). 


Eighteenth year opens September 28. 


Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 


Symphony Chambers, Boston, Mass. 





S J 
Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery 
Wome of the Boston Cooking School Cook book. Training 
in cookery and household technique for home and voca- 
tion. Short and six months’ courses. Send for booklet C. 
Miss ALICE BraDLey, Principal. 
Mass., Boston, 30 Huntington Ave. 


Chauncey Hall School 


Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massa- 





chus*tts Institute of Technology and other Scientific 
sehools. Every teacher a specialist. 


FRANKLIN T. Kvrt, Principal. 


Mass., Boston, 548 Boylston St. (Copley Sa.) 


The Hedges 


The Junior School of House in the Pines. 30 miles from 
Boston. A school where young girls enjoy a wholesome 
life of study and play. Booklet. 
Miss GrerrrupE E. 
Norton, 4 Pine St. 


CornisH, Principal. 
MASs., 


Bradford Academy 


Junior College. Three years’ 
Special Courses. 122nd year. 
Mass., Bradford. 


SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
AND CRAFTS, Inc. 


neo s in Drawing, Painting, Dlustration, De- 
sign, Costume Design, Interior Decora tio ny 


College Preparatory and 


Domestic Architecture, Modeling, Crafts, Tex- 
tiles, Mural Painting. 


Catalog, illustrated folders on request. 


Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 411, 349 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 





Waltham School For Girls 


Boarding and Day School. From primary grade through 

college preparatory. School Building. Gymnasium. Three 

Ample opportunity for outdoor life. 66th 

year. Address Miss MarTHA Mason, Principal. 
Mass., Waltham. 


Lesley School of Household Arts 


Regular course—two years. Dormitory. 

building. For catalog address 

1 Mrs. EpirnH Lester WOoLrFarp. 
Mass., Cambridge, 29 Everett Street. 





New school 





MASSACHUSETTS 






ming pool. 


WOODLAND PARK 
The Junior School for Girls 


Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principal 








KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 
BOSTON 







One-year course includes 







technical, economic and 

90 Marlboro Street broad business training, 
preparing for superior 

NEW YORK ween course includ 
247 Park Avenue ing six college subjects 






for students not desiring 
college, but wishing a 
cultural as well as busi- 
ness education. 


Seven months’ course— 
executive training for col- 
lege women and women 
with business experience. 






PROVIDENCE 
155 Angell Street 







Residence School in 
Boston 













Perry Kindergarten Normal School 


Founded 1898 by Annie Moseley Perry. Thorough train- 
ing for kindergarten, primary and playground positions. 
Enroll now for entrance this Fall. Send for booklet. 
“Training Children.’’ Harriot Hamblen Jones, Principal. 
Mass., Boston, 25 Huntington Ave., Room 313. 


Allen-Chalmers 





A Military School in the country. Nine miles from 
Boston. Graduates in leading colleges. Upper and 
lower Schools. All athletics. 


THOMAS CHALMERS, D D. 


Mass., W. Newton, 433 Waltham St. 





LASELL SEMINARY 


Hill -crest location overlooking the beautiful New 





Thirty-acre campus, fifteen buildings. 


A complete course on the care and management of the home and 
family prepares for the position of home executive. 
training in music with concert work. 
Training and College Preparatory Courses. 


Indoor and outdoor athletics. 
Horseback riding a feature. 


120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 










Unusual 
Art; Teacher 






Secretarial, 







Gymnasium and swim- 






CAMP TECONNET opens July ist 
Booklets on application 










Northampton School for Girls 
Regular Preparatory Course for Smith and _ other 
Colleges. One year intensive course for high school 
graduates. Other courses to meet individual require- 
ments. All Sports. 

V. N. Loot, 


: IUSETTS _Box G. 
Emerson Coll ege of Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, Belles-lettres and Pedagogy in 
America. Summer Session. 46th year. Degrees granted, 
Address Harry SryMour Ross, Dean. 
Mass., Boston, Huntington Chambers 


Mrs. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Northampton, 


Secretary. 















For earnest boys with college | 

. | x vision, $1,000,000 
WORCESTER equipment. Far- | 
reaching prestige. | 


ACADEMY Ee ev Laat | 





honorable.” 
Est. 1633 For catalog address The Regis- 
trar, Worcester, Massachusetts. 














= ape 44x, A College for Women in 
Boston University Boston. Secretarial Science 


and Teacher-training programs based upon foundation of 





general academic studies. 2 years, Certificate. 4 years, 
Degree. Dormitories. College of Practical Arts and 
Letters, Boston University. Dr. T, LaAwrRENCE Davis, 

Mass.. Boston, 27 Garrison Street. (Dean, 





ath) aes An endowed school for boys whose parents 
W illiston desire the best in education and care at a 
reasonable cost. Preparation for Junior 


School for young boys. 
Address ARCHIBALD V. 
Mass., Easthampton, Box D. 


HOWARD 


A famous old New England country school for 
girls. 43rd year. Twenty-five miles from Boston. 
Preparation for all colleges. A special unit for an 
intensive one-year course for college examinations. 
Exceptional faculty of college-bred women from 
the leading Eastern colleges. Comprehensive 
vocal and 
A distinct unit for house- 
hold arts covering budgeting, costume designing, 
home decoration and food values as well as do- 
mestic science. Gymnasium, sleeping. porch. 
Extensive grounds. Horseback riding, canoeing, 
trips afield. All sports. 50 pupils. 


Mr. and Mrs. George W. Emerson, 
{4 Howard St., West Bridgewater, 


SEMINARY 


CETICIUUSTEE EATERS ITE Atty iit iii) 


all colleges. 


GALBRAITH, Principal. 


courses including secretarial training, 
instrumental music. 


Principals 
Mass, 








The Sargent School 


of Physical Education. Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A. 


Sargent. Booklet on request. 
L. W. Sarcent, Director. 
Mass., Cambridge. 


Nhattiar = (ins . 32nd year. Col- 
Whittier School For Girls 7707 oe" aac 
General and special courses arranged for the individual. 
Emphasizing intensive one-year course for college exam- 





inations. Outdoor life. 35 miles from Boston. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Russpxu, Principals. 
Mass., Merrimac. 





59th Year. Young men and young 

Dean Academy women find here a home-like at- 
mosphere; thorough and efficient training in every depart- 
ment of a broad culture, a loyal and helpful sehool spirit. 
Liberal endowment permits liberal terms. $450 to $550 
per year. Special course in Domestie Science. Address 
Mass., Franklin. [A. W, PHircn, Litt.D., Head Master. 


School of Domestic Science and Art 


Graduates are teachers; dietitians; dormitory, tea room, 
cafeteria directovs. Intensive one-year courses, School 
home for residence and practice. Limited numbers. 

A. JOSEPHINE FOREHAND, B.Y.W.C.A., 
Boston, 47 Berkeley St. 





Mass.. 





A Tutoring School for Girls, offering 
a one-year intensive course preparing 
Students hold a remarkable record in 


Gray Gables 


for ali colleges. 





passing college examinations, Horseback riding. Ath- 
letic field. 

Address MrrramM Titcoms, Principal. 

Mass., Worcester, 45 Cedar Street, Box D. 

A Country School for Girls 10 to 14. Pre- 
Tenacre paratory to Dana Hall, 14 miles from 
Boston. All sports and athletics supervised and adapted 
to the age of the pupil. Finest instruction, care and 
influences. 


Miss HELEN TEMPLE CoOoKD. 


Mass., Wellesley, Dana Hall. 





WOODLAND PARK | 


JUNIOR SCHOOL OF LASELL SEMINARY 


Prepares for all High Schools, 
applied, Curriculum covers 
school subjects, including Music. Playgrounds, 
and swimming pool. Careful cultivation of. mind, 
spirit. Camp Teconnet opens July Ist. 


CHARLES F. TOWNE, A.M., Principal 


tion conservatively 


Woodland Road, Auburndale, 


In using 


Girls 10 - (4 


Progressive ideas of educa- 
all common 
gymnasium 
body and 


Mass. 





advertisements see page 6 13 


MASSACHUSETTS 


$ £ A 2 Pp j | E School of AE 


Rev. Thomas Bickford, A.M., Founder 


and self-direc- 








Outdoor lif Training in self-discovery 

ior Stimulating ideas. of health responsibility. 
Mbrietian influence One hundred acres, pine groves, 
seashore, College Preparatory, Cultural, Secretarial and 
Athletic courses Arts. Crafts. Dramatics, Music. 
Corrective Gymnastics. Recreation Camp July and 
Angust. Summer course for advanced students. Training course for 


councillors. Miss Faith Bickford, Miss Addie Bickford, 
Directors, Box K, Brewster, Mass. 

















of Physical Education for women. 85th year. 3 year 

regular course One year special in medical gymnastics 

and massage Playground work. Intensive summer 

courses and camp. Dormitories. Apply to Secretary. 
Mass., Boston, 779 


Beacon St. 





4 A school for little girls in the invigorat- 
Cr estalban ing climate of the Berkshires. Twenty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. Number 
limited. Special care given to home training, character 
development, and_ health. Open air classes. Outdoor 
sports. Miss Marcpry WHITING, Principal. 

Mass., Berkshire. 








MISSOURI 
Missouri Military Academy 


Develops red-blooded American manhood, through carefully 
co-ordinated military and academic training. Equipment 
and faculty exceptional. For catalog address 

Cot. E. ¥Y. Burton, Pres, 





Mitchell 


A school that appeals to the young American boy and 
the thoughtful parent. 
ALEXANDER H. 
Mass., Billerica, Box G. 


Walnut Hill School 


A College Preparatory School for 
Boston. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. 
Buildings. Gymnasium. 
Miss FLORENCE BIGELOW, 
Mass., Natick, 32 Highland Street. 


MITCHELL, Principal. 





Girls. 17 miles from 
Athletic Fields. 6 


Principal. 














Home Economics 


Positions always open for graduates of our courses 


for Dietitians and Teachers; both fields offer ex- 
cellent opportunities to ambitious young women. 
Two-year diploma course and four-year B.S. course. 
School affiliated with famous Battle Creek Sani- 
tarium. Unexcelled laboratory facilities and unu- 
sual opportunity for practical experience. Inspiring 
college atmosphere; tuition and all expenses moder- 
ate, Wor illustrated catalog address Registrar. 

School of Home Economics, Battle Creek College 

Box 354, Battle Creek, Michigan 








A School for Girls. Healthful and 
picturesque location on Lake Michi- 


Akeley Hall 


gan, College preparatory and general courses. Individ- 
ual attention. Outdoor sports and systematic physical 
training. For illustrated year book address 


The Principal, May H®LPN YERKES. 


Miocu., Grand Haven, Box 345 G. 


MICHIGAN 
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Affiliated with Battle Creek Sanitarium 


Offers unusual opportunities in the field of nurs- 
ing. Unexcelled facilities, college faculty, pleasant, 
interesting atmosphere. High school graduation 
required. Three-year course offered—also five-year 
course leading to B.S. degree. For catalog address 

School of Nursing 
BATTLE CREEK COLLEGE 
Box 153, Battle Creek, Michigan 


Detroit Conservatory of Music 


Master Summer School, June 22—Aug. 1, 1925. One of 
the finest Conservatories in the West. Piano, Voice, Violin, 
Organ. Theory, Public School Music and Drawing, etc. 
Diplomas and Degrees conferred. Catalog free. 

MicH., Detroit, 5035 Woodward Ave., Dept. 4. 


Traverse City State Hospital 


Offers a complete course in nursing to desirable candidates. 
A monthly allowance of $30 is given. . School accredited. 
Standard curriculum taught. 
Address SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES. 
MICHIGAN, Traverse City, Box C. 

















MINNESOTA 











Pillsbury Academy 


An endowed college preparatory school for boys. 
80% of graduates go to college. Individual in- 
struction. Supervised dormitories. 16 acres of 
well-kept lawn and noble shade trees. 7 buildings. 
Unusual facilities for athletics, including swimming, 
tennis, track and field sports. Military drill. Rate 
$700. For illustrated catalog address 
MILO B. PRICE, Ph.D., Principal 
Box 397-H, Owatonna, Minn. 


1 








Northwest Institute of 


Medical 
Tt ,y For Women. An intensive 6 mos. course 
| echnology fitting women for hospital or clinical 


laboratory work. An ideal profession with excellent re- 
muneration. Many positions open. Address Dept. A for 
MINN.. St. Paul. [catalogue. 

















SHATTUCK 
SCHOOL 


A college preparatory school 
with a record for sound scholar- 
ship, manly character and high 
ideals. 


Military training under ex- 
perts detailed by U. 8S. War 
Dept. All athletics under 8 
coaches —16 buildings, 240 
acres. Business course, Sum- 
mer School. Address 


Box G, Faribault, Minn. 


Saint Mary’s Hall 


ing and gymnasium. 








Episcopal sehool for girls. 
~ New modern, fire-proof build- 
Junior college, college preparatory 


and general courses. Advantages in, musie and art. 
Large campus for outdoor sports, Ra. Rwy. F. A. Mo- 
ELWAIN, Rector. Amy Lovisr Lowery, Principal. 


MINNESOTA, Faribault, Box G. 








MISSOURI 







a 












New gynmusium, one of finest in the country 

Pst. 1844 High School and Junior College. 
Develops the boy and trains him for leadership 
by a comprehensive system of. athletic, military 


and general activities. Wor catalog, address 


Col. T. A. JOHNSTON, Superintendent 
726 Third Street, Boonvilie, Missouri 
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LEXINGTON, MO. 

Oldest Military School west of the Mississippi River. 
LEGE and SEPARATE GRADE SCHOOL for younger boys, 
swimming pool with heated and filtered water. 
supervision. R. O. T. C. For catalog address COL, S. SELLERS, Box G, Lexington, Mo. 








MILITARY ACADEMY 


50-acre campus. 
Accredited. 


Indoor 


All athletics, Government 


50 minutes from St. Louis 
One of the oldest and 


most progressive colleges for 
women in the 
Founded 


Southwest. 
I 1827. Two and 
four year courses. Liberal 
Arts, Fine Arts and Voca- 
tional departments. 
Excellent Music School 
Special courses in Home 
Economics, Art, Oratory 
and Business, 138 acres. 
Swimming pool, golf. Cat- 
alog. 
JOHN L. ROEMER, D.D., President 
Box 825, St. Charles, Missouri 


43 MILES FROM KANSAS CITY 
HIGH SCHOOL. JUNIOR COL- 








Missourt, Mexico, Box 123. 
H din A Junior College for Young Women. 53rd 

ar Year. Accredited, endowed. Two year col- 
lege with high school dept. Modern Dormitories, Gym, 
Pool, Athletic Fields. Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics, Business, Etc. Three hours from St. Louis. 
For Catalog, address, HARDIN COLLEGH, 

Missopri, Mexico, Dept. B. 


MISSISSIPPI 





















Along the beach 


A NATIONALLY patronized school 





















of limited enrollment, emphasiz- 

ing the two-year Junior Col- 
lege and four-year High School courses. 
Special work in Art, Music, Expression, 
Home Economics, Secretarial Training 
and Normal Course in Physical Educa- 
tion. 

Ideal location on Gulf of Mexico. 
Healthful, delightful climate. Spa- 
cious campus with beautiful modern 
buildings. All sports. | Swimming. 
Riding. For catalog write President 
Richard G. Cox, Box L, Gulfport, 
Mississippi. 


GULF PARK 


A SCHOOL FOR 





Open the year ’round. Our grad- 
uates accredited at Harvard, West 
Point and Annapolis. Athletics, 
water sports... Separate department and 
campus for boys 7 to 14 years. Non- 
sectarian. Write for catalog. Gulf Coast 
Military Academy, R-4, Gulfport, Miss. 












A school carrying on finest New England tradi- 
tions of education and culture. Intensive college 
preparatory work, general academic and business 
Every student encouraged to take part 





courses, 
in outdoor sports to promote good academie work 
—sk*ing, skating, football, large gymnasium, 25- 


acre athletic field, Ten buildings. 
for Younger Boys. Supervised work and play. 
House mother. Endowed. Send for catalogs. 
Moderate rate. George L. Plimpton, Headmaster, 
36 School Street, Tilton, N. H. 


Lower School 





A progressive preparatory 
4 school in the country. An 
old school with new ideas. Completely equipped, beau- 
tifully situated. Liberal policy under Unitarian auspices. 
Separate dormitory and campus for boys and girls. For 
particulars or catalog address: s 

N. H., Andover. STANLEY Kmiipy, Headmaster. 


NEW JERSEY 
Bordentown Military Institute 


Proctor Academy 


Thorough preparation for college or business. Wfficient 
faculty, small classes, individual attention, Boys taught 
how to study, Supervised athletics. 41st year. Catalog. 


Cou. T. D. LANDON, Principal and Commandant. 
N. J., Bordentown-on-the-Delaware. Drawer C-27, 


NEW JERSEY 


NEW JERSEY 








PEDDIE 


An endowed school for boys 


Midway between Phila- 
delphia and New York. 
9 miles from Princeton. 


Sixtieth year 


A preparatory school of splen- 
did traditions, fine ideals and 
excellent academic work. Em- 
phasis on preparation for Col- 
lege Entrance Board Examina- 
tions. Boys from 30 states. 
Graduates in 26 colleges. 60- 
acre campus. Athletics for 
every boy. 15 buildings. 
Catalog. 


Roger W. Swetland, LL.D. 
Headmaster 


Box 6-J, Hightstown, N. J. 


Miss Beard’s School for Girls 


A country school near New York. College Preparatory 
and Advanced Courses. Junior High School, Music, Art, 


Domestic Science. Supervised physical work in gym- 
nasium and field. Catalog on request. : 
N, J., Orange. Luctm C. Brarp, Headmistress. 





Excellent col- 
lege prepara- 
Teachers who understand ‘boys. Fine 
School spirit. Strong Athletics including swimming. 
Home-like dormitories. Many cultural opportunities. 
State boys’ age and aim. Catalogue. WILLIAM P. KELLY, 

N, J., New Brunswick. [Headmaster. 


The Bancroft School 


For Retarded Children. Forty-second Year. 

of school or booklet of Summer Camp address 

E. A. Farrineron, M.D. JENZIA COULSON 
N. J., Haddonfield, Box 185. 


Rutgers Preparatory School j 


tion. 159th year. 





For catalog 


CooLEY 


‘A Good School for Girls’’ 


Close, personal touch and instruction for each girl. 
Thorough college preparation. Six diploma courses. 
Fine democratic spirit, sensible dress regulations, 
happy school life. Beautiful hill country near New 
York. 50 acres. Gymnasium. Swimming pool. 51st year. 
ROBERT J. TREVORROW, D.D., President 
Box 55 Hackettstown, N. J. 


CENTENARY COLLEGIATE 


Freehold Military School 


For boys 7 to 15. Modified military training—inculcates 
obedience, orderliness, self reliance. The school with 
the personal touch. Write for Catalog. | Address 
Masor Cuas. M. DUNCAN. 
N: J., Freehold, Box 60. 


New 


The Training School at Vineland ,, 
Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
‘developed normally. Schools, shops, farms, research lab- 
oratory. $1200 per annum. E. R. JouNnsTonn, Director. 
C. EMERSON NasH, Superintendent. 

New Jerspy, Vineland, Box 406. 


ENNINGION 


A school for boys, founded in 1838. Prepares for 
college or business. Instructor for every 10 boys. 
10-acre athletic field, fine modern gymnasium and 
swimming pool. Library, fraternities, musicalor- 
ganizations. 26-acrecampus. 8milesfrom Prince- 
ton in historic J ersey hillcountry. Write for “The 
Penwington Idea.” Francis Harvey Green, A.M., 
Litt.D., Headmaster, Box 70, Pennington, N. J. 





































St.f Atlary’s Hall 


A country school for girls 


College Preparatory, General or 
Post-graduate courses. Also 
Art, Music, Home Economics, 
Secretarial Training. Planned 
for thorough work, happy school 
life and development of gracious 
manners and healthy bodies. 
Complete equipment in country 
on Delaware River near New 
York and Philadelphia. Gym- 
nasium. Catalog. Under direc- 
tion of Episcopal Church. 


SISTER EDITH CONSTANCE, Principal 
Box 430 Burlington, N. J. 


{BLAIR | 


An Endowed School for 
300 carefully selected boys 


Invites Your Personal Investigation 


of her claim to excellence in 








LOCATION EQUIPMENT 
INSTRUCTION SCHOOL SPIRIT 
ATHLETICS 


Separate Lower School 
For Catalog address 


JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box R Blairstown, N. J. 


























NEW MEXICO 
A state- 


New Mexico Military Institute 4,9 

cavalry school of exceptional academic standards. High 

school and junior college. Splendid equipment. R.0O.T.C. 

Dry, bracing climate, 3700 ft. altitude. Every boy 

rides. Moderate rates. Cou. J. C. TROUTMAN, Supt. 
N. M., Roswell, Box. G. 











Ree ORK CLs 


—Seunder— 


Day and pow dist School for Young Women 
New York advantages 
(A) Post GRaDUATH CouRSES: 1. Secretarial 
for high school and college graduates. 2. Domestic 
Science with special reference to efficient and eco- 
nomical home management. 3. Social Welfare and 
Community Service with actual field work under 
supervision. (B) HicH Sounoou, College Prep. 
and general. (C) Musio: voice and all instru- 
ments. (D) ATHLETICS, STUDENT ORGANIZA- 
TIONS, SOCIAL ACTIVITIES: swimming, horseback 
viding, interclass and interschool games. 
Address MISS G. H. SCUDDER 
244 W. 72nd Street New York City 





























Nurses’ Training School 


Learn woman’s noblest profession 
in one of country’s greatest hospi- 
tals. Affiliation with Bellevue 
provides breadest possible experi- 
ence. 30 months’ course. _Main- 
tenance, liberal allowance. Recrea- 
tion, vacations. 1 yr. high school re- 
quired. Ages 18-35. Booklet. Miss 
Constantine. Director of Nurses, 
300 Gun Hill Road, N. Y. City. 


MONTEFIORE HOSPITAL 


The Commonwealth School 


Of Home Making and Community Subjects. 
course one year. Also part time courses. 

New York Ciry, 136 E. 55th St., Box G. 
Harriette Melissa Mills Szceetm Ft 


Mt : mary Training School 
Affiliated with New York University. University Credit, 








Regular 





Students enrolled for September and February. Excep- 
tional residence facilities. 
Miss HarriE?TTE MeEtissa Mirus, Principal. 
N. Y., New York, 63 Fifth Avenue, Four G. 





Prospect Heights Hospital #74 Brooklyn 
located twenty minutes from theatre and shopping district, 
New York City, offers a 244 year course in Nursing to 
young women having one year or more High School.. $15 
and $20 per month, uniforms furnished. Apply to Dirno- 

N. Y., Bklyn., [ror oF NURSING. 


775 Washington Ave, 


Rte cli} 8 
CY 





Iheatre 


ELECTIVE 
Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing 
DRAMA, OPERA, PHOTOPLAY 
STAGE DANCING 
and SINGING. Developing poise and 
peo essential for any calling in 






DIRECTORS 
Alan Dale 

Wm. A. Brady 
Henry Miller 


Sir John Alviene Art Theatre and Stock 
mare are Co. (appearances while learning). N. 
J. J. Shubert debuts and careers stressed. For Pros- 


Marguerite Clark 


pectus write study aooaed to Secretary, 
Kose Coghlan 30. 


is West 72nd St., N. Y., 








NEW YORK. CITY 
Pratt Institute 


Intensive Courses. Dietetics, Cafeteria and Tea Room, 

Millinery, Dressmaking, Costume and Millinery Design, 

Homemaking, 
New York, 





Brooklyn, Box D-6. 


NEW YORK 






































Teachers’ Lyceum, Dramatic and 
Personal Culture Courses. Pri- 
vate instruction with each course. 
Advanced courses in English, 
Graduates eligible to teach in 
New York State Public Schools. 
Gymnasium, Theatre, Dormitories. 

Chautauqua and Lyceum Courses 
under direction of Edward Am- 











herst Ott, for past twenty-five 
years associated with Redpath 
Lyceum Bureau. One, two and 
three year courses. Summer 





Courses begin June ist and June 
29th. Fall Term opens Septem- 
ber 24th, Catalog. 


107 De Witt Park, Ithaca, N. Y. 









Saint John’s School 


A College Preparatory School with a military 
system that develops manliness, obedience and 
honor. Business course. Separate school for 
younger boys. Extensive campus in the hills. 
Well-planned recreation and athletics, Riding 
School with exccllent stable of horses. Swim- 
ming pool. Write for illustrated catalog. 
Address 
GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK, Pres. 


Box 76 Manlius, New York 


The KNOX: School 


for Girls 
A School of American Ideals 


In a Country of American Traditions 


INTENSIVE COLLEGE PREPARATORY 
Advanced Academic Courses with Diploma 
CULTURAL AND VOCATIONAL COURSES 
LOWER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS FROM NINE TO THIRTEEN 
Healthful and varied outdoor Life. 

Riding, Rowing, Tennis, Field Sports. 
Skating, Skiing, Mid Winter Carnival. 
Modern Fireproof Building. 

Illustrated Booklets or Catalog on Request. 
MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON, Box G, COOPERSTOWN, N. Y. 


Peekskill Military Academy 


Established 1833. 
record. Certificate privileges. 
Address PRINCIPALS. 

N. Y., Peekskill, 


7 
Keuka College for Women 
Beautifully located on Lake Keuka. Registration limited 
to two hundred. New buildings, able faculty, moderate 
expenses, and homelike surroundings. 

A. H. Norton, 
Keuka Park, Box G, 











College preparatory. Long, enviable 
Upper and Lower Schools. 


Box G-6. 


President. 
New York, 


St. Faith’s School 


A Country School For Girls. 
Science, Music, Vocational Guidance, Athletics. 
advantages at moderate cost. 

OH. L, Forp. 


Rev. CHAs. 
N. Y., Saratoga. 


College Preparatory, Home 
Excellent 


Russell Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage 


Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 


lines. Liberal Arts, Secretarial Work, 
Household Economics and Nursing. B. A. 
and B. S. degrees. Address Secretary. 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, N. Y. 





In using advertisements see page 6 15 


hool for Girls a. 


ear. In beautiful Westchester, 
from New York. Diploma 
College Preparatory, Aca- 
Music, Dramatic, Secre- 
courses. Post 
Athletics and 


miles 
with 
Art, 
Home-making 
department. 


thirty 
offered 
demic, 
tarial, 
graduate 


sports. Upper and Lower schools 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 
Box 6-G. Ossining-on-Hudson, New York 


THE UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER 
Rochester, N. Y. 
will conduct in connection with its new 
School of Medicine and the Strong Memorial 

ospital a 
Hosp SCHOOL OF NURSING _ 

The two years and four months course will 
entitle the student to a diploma and will make 
her eligible for the Board of Regents exami- 
nation for a license as a Registered Nurse. 

A five year course in Science and Nursing 
leading to a Bachelor of Science degree and 
a diploma in nursing will also be offered. 

‘All applicants must be graduates of ac- 
credited High Schools. Enrollments now 
being made for the fall class of 1925, 
Address Director, School of Nursing 
Strong Memorial Hospital, Elmwood Avenue 


SCHOOL for Boys 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


25. miles from New York, in the beautiful, 
“Trving’’ country. 89th year. 
Head Master. Extensive grounds. 
equipment. 
Athletic Field. Gymnasium. Swimming Pool. Address 

Rev. J. M. Furman, L. H. D., Head Master, Box 922 


( AZEN OV 


SEMINARY IA 


Near Lake Owahgena, noted for health. Elevation 
1250 feet. Co-educational. College preparatory. 
Finishing Courses in Secretarial, Household Science, 
Musie, Art and Oratory. Junior Pupils received. 
All athletics, winter sports. 101st year. Catalog. 

CHARLES E. HAMILTON, D.D., President 
Box G, Cazenovia, N. Y. 







historic 
384 years under present 

Modern and complete 
Prepares for all colleges and technical schools. 








In Lake Region 
of New York 














. aie . 5; Co-edueational. Endowed, 
Starkey Semumary “Ages (2 - andi apward 
New York Regents Standards. Prepares for college or 
business. Advanced work in Art and Music, On Seneca 
Athletics. Address 
MartyN SUMMERBELL, Ph.D., Pres. 

N. Y., Lakemont, Box 43. > 

ee Seventy miles from New York 

Oakwood School City, overlooking Hudson Val- 
ley. Under Friends’ management. Co-educational. 
General academic courses. A school of high ideals with’ 
teachers of Christian character and culture. 128th year. 
Very reasonable rates. Address WILLIAM J. Recan, A.M., 

N. Y., Poughkeepsie, Box 110. {Prineipal. 


The Castle 


Miss Mason’s School for Girls. 
arate school for young giris. 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937. 


Cook Academy 
A boys’ school in the healthful Finger Lake Region. 
Under Christian influence. Boys successful in 14 colleges. 
All athletics. Swimming pool. 52nd year. For catalog 
address PRINCIPAL. 

New York, Montour Falls, Box G. 


REPTON SCH@L 


Meets the reguirements Of the youn& boy 
Prepares for the best college prep schools. Conducted 
along English lines adapted to the American Boy. 
Experienced masters from Oxford and Cambridge. 
For Boys from 6 to 14 years. 
Modern buildings. Gymnasium. All Sports. 
Catalog and Illustrated Booklets on request. 
V. WILLOUGHBY BARRETT, Headmaster 
Box G Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


: ee io 
Stony Brook 

istian Preparatory 
trained faculty. 
building 


Lake. 


All departments. Sep- 





School for Boys. Small classes, 
Prepares for leading colleges. 
Unusually fine equipment in grounds 











ildings All sports. Catalog. Address 

x... Stony Brook, Box G. 
rn 4 ae By ae a 
The Raymond Riordon School 
Primary thru College Preparatory. Thorough academ- 
ically—sane in athletics—balanced in study—work— 
play.. Individual development of each boy. Catalog. 

New York, Ulster County, Highland, 





Burt’s School for Tiny Tots 
1-12. A Home-School for Children for 12 years, 
Education, Thorough Training; Musie, 
Best of Food. (Phone: Peekskill 1139.) 
N. Y., Peekskill, 1120 Constant Ave. 
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Sound 


Dancing, ete, 


June 1925 Good Housekeeping 





NEW YORK 





| New York Military Academy 
P. O. Box 12 
CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 
1889—1925 


A School of Distinction 
Where boys are taught self- 
reliance and self-control, 


INFANTRY CADET BAND 
CAVALRY R. O. T. C. UNIT 


(A visit is cordially invited) 


2 D » 
Sp Aa, 
Brigadier-General, D.S, M. 
Superintendent 


~ 











Training School for Nurses 
Port Chester, New York 
Delightfully located near Long Island Sound and New 
York City. Registered School. Two years and eight 
months course. Qualified Instructors. Columbia Uni- 
versity scholarship given each year. Monthly allowance, 
text books, and uniforms provided. Health and recrea~ 
tion prominent. Eighteen High School Units required for 
admission. September Class now_ forming. 


Write to Superintendent of Nurses 
1) The Carmel School 

— for Girls 
On beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 miles from 
New York. 600 feet elevation. High 
‘scholastic standing. Small classes. New 


building for Junior School. 60th year. For 
catalog address 


CLARENCE P. McCLELLAND, President 
Box 504 Carmel, New York 








Boarding School for 50 Girls. Ages 

Putnam Hall 13 to 20. Prepares for all colleges. 

23 yrs. of high scholastic standards, Special one-year in- 

tensive course. Regular and cultural courses. 5-aere 

campus. Supervised sports, riding. Sleeping porthes. Home 

atmosphere. Catalog. ELLEN CLIzBP BARTLETT, A.B., Prin. 
N, Y., Poughkeepsie, Box 814. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


Miriam A, Byte, Principal. 
New York, Long Island, Garden City, Box X. 


Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 

A school that really fits boys for higher education or 
business. College preparatory with highstandard of aca- 
demic work. Small classes insure individual instruction. 
Military training, together with physical culture and 
athletics, inculeates manly bearing and promptitude. 


Gymnasium. Swimming pool. Junior Hall for boys under 
13. Catalog. William Addison Ranney, A.M., Prin, 


CASCADILLA 


College Preparatory School for Boys 


Specializing in the last two years of pre- 
paratory work. Sound Academic Train- 
ing. Small Classes. Individual Attention. 
Tutoring. Certificate Privileges. Est. 1870. 
Athletics, including Crew. 


For catalog address The Registrar 
Box 152, Cascadilla School, Ithaca, N. Y. 








NORTH CAROLINA 


F A S S I FE R A Select School Preparing 


Girls for Leading Colleges 
Also offers the first year of College 
Healthful location with superb view of mts. Alt. 
2300 feet. Steam heated buildings. Small classes, 
individual attention. Teachers with college degrees. 
Piano, voice, violin, harmony, art, home economics. 
Physical culture, horseback riding, outings at Camp 
Greystone. For catalog address 


Jos. R. Sevier, D.D., Pres., Box B, Hendersonville, N. C. 


Courses. 








Bingham 
Military School, 132 years of successful training. Brick 


buildings, cottage plan. ‘Thorough training. Experienced 
teachers. Small classes, National patronage. R.O.T.C. 





l 





N. C., Asheville, Box G. 














NORTH CAROLINA 
SAINT MARY’S SCHOOL 


A JUNIOR COLLEGE 
RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA 
Rev. Warren W. Way, A.M., Rector 
An Episcopal School for Girls. Four years High 
School and two years College courses. Accredited. 
Special courses: Music, Art, Expression, Home 


Economics, Business. 
MODERN EQUIPMENT. 20-ACRE CAMPUS. 
Fall Session opens September 15, 1925. Catalog. 


A.W.Tucker, Business Manager, Box 32, Raleigh, N.C. 











(Near Pinehurst and 
Southern Pines) 
school for children 6-14, Grade subjects, 
Afternoons deyoted to out-door recrea- 
More personal supervision and cheerful spirit than 


The Routh Pines School 


Home and 
French, Music. 
tion. 
canbe found in large school. 


C., Samarkand. 





OHIO 


BY choy Bolt 
RESERVE 
ACADEMY 


At Western Reserve Academy, an 
endowed school for boys, hard 
work, eager play and a character 
building curriculum combine for 
effective college preparation. 


Located at Hudson, Ohio, in an 
atmosphere of wholesome sim- 
plicity, Western Reserve Academy 
has inspiring traditions which 
help to teach every pupil the value 
of co-operation and the 
meaning of responsibility. 
For terms and catalogue write 
R. E. Boothby 


Westerm Reserve Academy 
Hudson, Ohio 


WESTERN RESERVE ACADEMY 





onservatory 


OF MUSIC,INC. 


Faculty of noted artists. Campus and dormitories. 
Orchestra and chorus—School of Opera and Ballet— 
Dramatie Art. Public School Musie Course accredited by 
many states. Affiliated with University of Cincinnati. _ 
Complete Summer Session during June and July. 

Degrees, Diplomas and Certificates. 

Bertha Baur, Director. For brochure, address 

S. R. Howarp, Registrar, Highland and Burnet Ayes. 
and Oak St., Cincinnati, O. 


e > For Women. Founded 1830. 
ator College Standard College course with 
.A. degree. 


Music courses with B.M. degree. Normal 
courses in Household Economics. Public School Music 
and Art. Rates $450. Write for ‘“‘Seven Points.’’ 
Address OxrorD COLLEGE, 

Ou1o, Oxford, Box 42, 


Grand River Institute 

Ninety-fifth year. A co-educational, preparatory school. 

Endowment. Supervised athleties for boys and girls. 

Strong departments in Musie and Expression. Rates $500. 
Eart W. HAMBLIN, Principal. 

__Oxni0, Austinburg, near Ashtabula. Box H-1. 


Oberlin Kindergarten-Primary 


Training School. Accredited. Two year course. 

pares for Kindergarten and Primary Teaching. Practice 

Teaching. Admission to dormitories in order of appli- 

cation. For catalog address Miss Rosp G. DAN. 
Oni0, Oberlin, 125 Elm St. 


The Smead School 


for Girls. Est. 1884. Boarding and day. College pre- 

paratory courses accredited by all colleges. Sports. 

Catalog. The Misses ANDERSON, Principals. 
Oxn10, Toledo, 2021 School Place. 


Glendale 


(Cincinnati 


ESEMIS67 








Pre- 





Junior College and Preparatory. Founded 1853. Dis- 
tinctive school for young women. Home atmosphere. Sub- 
urban to Cineinnati. Fully accredited. Flat Rate 


$1000 with music, Address Dr. T. FRANKLIN MARSHALL. 


Ouro, Glendale, Box 7. 
41ST YEAR 


IAMI 
ILITARY INSTITUTE 


A working, progressive school which develops in- 
itiative and leadership. Essentially college pre- 
paratory, but fits for business life. A military sys- 
tem that produces healthy, active bodies and erect, 
manly carriage. Our ideal: The scholarly gentle- 
man with sound moral character and right prin- 
ciples. Long, enviable record. Finest social and 
recreational activities. Summer -Camp, July— 
August. Member Ass’n Military Oolleges and 
Schools of U. S. For catalog address Cot, ORvON 
Graff Brown, President, Box 252. 


GERMANTOWN DAYTON ,OHIO 





OHIO 


Oberlin Conservatory of Music 


All branches, advanced study. 35 specialist teachers. 
Courses lead to Mus.B. degree. Cultural and social life 
of Oberlin College. High School course or equivalent re- 
quired, Fall semester opens Sept. 15th. Catalog. 

Outo, Oberlin, Oberlin Conservatory of Music. 








Columbus School for Girls 


Est. 1898. College preparatory and general courses. 
Strong on fundamentals. Much personal attention, Large 
athletic field. Upper and Lower School. Address 
SECRETARY, Columbus School for Girls. 
Ouro, Columbus. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Military College 


One hundred and two 
years of service 








College courses and degrees 
Civil 


in Engineering, 
Chemistry, Commerce and 
Finance. 


Separate preparatory 
school for younger boys. 


CHARLES E. HYATT 
President 


Box 155 Chester, Pa. 








Miss Ilman’s Training School 


for Kindergarten -and Primary Teachers. Junior, 
and graduate courses. Home-like residence. 
; A. T, TILLMAN, Prin. 
Pa., Phila., 4000 Pine St., Box G. 


+ A college with modern dormitories 
Cedar Crest and equipment, attractive suburban 
site, congenial campus life. Degree and certificate courses. 


senior 








Liberal Arts, A.B.; Secretarial Science, B.S.S.; House- 
hold Arts, B.S.; Musie and I[xpression, A.B. New 


Department in Religious Edueation and Social Service. 
Pa., Allentown. Wo. G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pres. 


Gettysburg Academy 
A school for 110 boys. Modern, homelike. Beautiful 
location near mountains. All athletics and sports. New 
swimming pool. Junior dormitory. $450 to $550. 98th 
year. Catalog. Address HEADMASTER. 

Pa., Gettysburg, Box J. 


TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA 


Learn any profession, business or science in 2, 3, or 4 
years. Positions secured-for those who wish to earn 
as they learn. 14’schools: College, Teachers College, 
Schools of Religion, Law, Medicine, Pharmacy, -Dentistry, Chirap- 
ody, Music; High School, Model Elementary School, Summer 
Schoo], Nurses School. Dormitory and athletic facilities. Write 
forfree catalog, stating course desired. Address Dept. B. 



















W co-educational school, 
yoming Seminary % strong in character build- 
ing. College preparation, Business, Music, Art, Oratory 
and Home Economics. Gymnasium and Athletic Field. 
8lst year. Plant $1,000,000. Endowment $700,000. 
Catalog: L. L. Spracun, D.D., L.H.D., Pres. 


PENNSYLVANIA, Kingston. 
Prepares Boys for College 


’ 
St Luke =) School or Business. Founded 1863. 


Experienced teaching staff, character influences, beauti- 
ful and healthful location near Phila., 30-acre campus, 
fine dormitories, gymnasium, swimming- pool, athletics and 
school spirit. Write for catalog. CHARLES HENRY 
Pa., Wayne, Box G. [Srrour, Headmaster. 


Birmingham 
School 


poncetished 1853 For Girls 


A beautifully located mountain school, 
on main line of P. R. R. College entrance 













examinations held at school. Superior 
musical advantages. Artistic, modern 
buildings. Cultural home atmosphere in 






which girls gain poise, self-control, grace. 
Splendid gymnasium, sunlight pool. 

_ Winter sports and health-building activities. 

-&; Illustrated catalog. 

ALVAN R. GRIER, A.M., President 


Box 110, Birmingham, Pennsylvania 








‘Carson Long Institute 





PENNSYLVANIA 













Congenial School Life 

Bishopthorpe girls enjoy profitable study and 
all those recreations that make school life 
really delightful—Riding, Tennis, Swimming 
in the School’s own Pool, Dramatics, School 
Dances, and occasional chaperoned trips to New 
York and Philadelphia, only two hours distant. 
Mr. and Mrs, Claude N. Wyant, Principals 


Bisboptba 
















Worthwhile Courses 
girls elect the College Preparatory 
Course. Others take advantage of the unusual 
opportunity to study Home Economies, Interior 
Decoration, Costume Design, Secretarial Work, 
Expression, Art, Music, or Arts and Crafts. 

Write for the new illustrated catalog 
Box 238, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 


Some 

































PENN HALL 


1906 Chambersburg, Pennsylvania 1925 


School for Girls and Junior Conservatory of Music. 
Aim—Full Development of True Womanhood. 
Regular and Special Courses, Accredited School of 





Music. Special classes for college preparation. 
Intensive training. 
New Arts Building and Auditorium completed 


before opening in September, 
communicates with bath. Twenty-acre athletic field, 
twenty-five-acre campus, one-hundred-and-twenty- 
six-acre farm adjoining campus. 

May each year spent at seashore. Work not in- 
terrupted. Wholesome work and wholesome play 
make wholesome womanhood. Golf (nine holes), ten- 
nis, hockey, basketball, canoeing, .horseback riding, 
track. Catalog and views upon request. Rates $900. 


FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Headmaster, Box Q 


ok Mary fyon School 


In a well-known college town near 
cultural advantages of Philadelphia. 
College preparatory courses. Also in- 
teresting academic courses. Special 
work in Music, Art, Home-making, 
Dramatic Expression, Current His- 
tory and Literature. Beautiful and com- 
plete equipment includes new gym- 
nasium with 60-foot swimming pool. 
All sports. Horseback riding. 
Wildcliff, the graduate school; 
Seven Gables, for little girls 6-12. 
Write for catalog, mentioning school 
which interests you. 


MR. AND MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1506 Swarthmore, Pa. 


KEyery dormitory room 











New school building 





A Military Preparatory 


School. 88th Year. 
From 4th Grade to College. In the mountains midway 
between New York and Pittsburgh. Boys taught how 


to learn, how to labor, how to live. Individual instruc- 
tion. Terms, $400. Camp and Summer Session, $165. 
Pa., New Bloomfield, Box C. 


George School 


Co-educational. College Preparatory. 227 acres woods 
and fields bordering the Neshaminy. Manual training, 
debating, household arts, all athletics. Own farm. 
Catalogue. G. A. Watton, A. M., Prin. 
Pa., George School, Box 275. 
Offers a 


Mercersburg Academy OFF a. 


moral training for college or business. 

masters from the great universities. Located in the Cum- 

berland Valley. Gymnasium, Equipment modern, Catalog. 

Address WILLIAM MANN IryINnn, LL.D., Headmaster. 
Pa., Mercersburg, Box 176. 





thorough 
mental and 
Under Christian 














eechwood *- 


An established cultural and practical 
school for young women. Faculty built 
by years of sélection. Many graduates 
occupy positions of responsibility. 


VERY young woman should be trained for 

social power and individual efficiency. This 
is the aim of Beechwood. It combines the ad- 
vantages of country and city training. Junior 
College Departments, College Preparatory, Music, 
Art, Magazine Illustration, Design, Fashion 
Illustration, Physical Education, Expression, 
Home Economics, Public School Music, Secre~ 
taryship, Normal Gymnastics, Normal Kinder- 
garten, Swimming Pool, Athletic Field. Gym- 
nasium, Large new Pine Organ. Rates moderate, 
Catalog. Address 


Beechwood School, Jenkintown, Pa., Suburb of Phila. 


CHESTNUT HILL 


A boarding school in the open country. 
Not far from Philadelphia. 


SUPERVISED ATHLETICS FOR EVERY BOY 








Complete college preparatory. Careful supervision of 
health. Indoor swimming pool. Tennis courts, golf 
links. Close and personal contact with faculty. An 


excellent school at a moderate rate. Catalog on request. 








T. R. HYDE, M.A. (Yale), Headmaster 
Box C Chestnut Hill, Pennsylvania. 
Highland Hall 
A School for Girls. College Preparatory, General, Post- 


Graduate Courses. Modern educational standards, Un- 
usual program of outdoor life. ae 
Evuen C. Keates, A.B., Principal. 


PPNNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysburg. 


‘ ’ For Girls. Suburb of 
Miss Sayward’s School Prhsieishia’ Collese 
Preparatory and Secretarial Courses. Music, Domestic 
Science. Physical training, Outdoor sports, horseback 
riding, Swimming. Develops character, mind and body. 
Write Miss JANET SAYWARD, Principal. 

Pa., Overbrook, Dept. G. 


Moravian Seminary and College 


for Women. Founded 1742. Junior School; Seminary 

College. B.A. and B.S. Music, Art, Home WHconomics. 

Expression. Non-Sectarian. Catalog and Book of Views 

on Request. President R. RiemMpr, Moravian Seminary 
Pa., Bethlehem, Box G, 





Develops imine and 
Dickinson Seminary Self-reliance. Coeduca- 
tional. Prepares for college or life work. Music, Art 


and Expression. Business and Home Economics courses. 
New Gymnasium, 60 ft. tiled pool. Strong athletic teams. 
Endowed. Catalog. Address PRESIDENT 

PENNA., Williamsport, Box G. 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 








Q For young women. Founded 1851. 
Darlington Develops personality, vitality, effici- Registered School. Three years’ course for young 
ency. Sixty-acre estate. Personnel Engineering, Secretarial, women. Full maintenance with liberal monthly 
Domestic Science, Physical Education, Culture Arts and allowance. Address Superintendent, 
College Preparatory courses, All sports. 1ymnasium, {7th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 
swimming pool. Catalog. CHRISTINE F. Byx., Prin. 

Pa., West Chester, Box 604, 

Kiskiminetas School for Boys — Frevares 


lege or technical school. Expert faculty. 
system teaches boy how to study, 
abilities. All outdoor sports, 
pool. A good place for your boy. Address Dr. A, W. 

Pa., Saltsburg, Box 806. (Witson, Jr., President. 


DEVEREUX SCH@LS 


for Children whose Progress has been Retarded 
Three separate schools for boys and girls of all ages 
requiring scientific observation and special instruction. 


Emphasis on Health, Home Life, Recreation and Ath- 
letics. Academic, Industrial Arts and Vocational Courses. 


Male Faculty in School for Older Boys, Camp in Summer. 
For Catalog and appointments address :— 
Helena T. Devereux, Box G, Berwyn, Pa. 


Preceptorial 
to recognize his own 
Gymnasium, ‘Swimming 








Junior Department of the 


Rydal Ogont; School 


A delightful home school for 
girls 9-14. On a beautiful estate 
in the Rydal Hills, with broad 
lawns for the play-hour, sunshiny 
rooms and big fireplaces. Every 
child has the constant and tender 
care of cultured, experienced wo- 
men. Horseback riding, swimming, 
tennis. Write for booklet. 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND 
Rydal Montgomery Co., Pa. 
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PENNSYLVANIA 


TENNESSEE 





HARCUM. SCH®L 


At Bryn Mawr, ten miles from 
Philadelphia. 


A suburban sehool that combines all 
the advantages of out-door recreation 
with the opportunities of Philadelphia’s 
best in Music, Art and Drama, 

Thorough preparation for girls go- 
\} ing to Bryn Mawr, Vassar; Smith, Mt. 
| Holyoke, Wellesley and other Colleges. 

Special diploma and certificate 
and Music, 
















| courses in Art 

| For catalog address 

| Harcum School, Box G, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
Head of School 

| Mrs. EpirH Harcurr Harcrom, B.L. 

Mrs. May WIu.is, B.P., Principal. 






L. 








rea Z 179th year. 110 girls. Splendid 
Linden | fall equipment. Vacancies rare. Endow- 
ment permits tuition $750. Large campus. 4 hbldgs. 


New Gym. and Pool. Highest academic, preparatory, 





secret il, cultural and Post Grad. . Separate Junior Sch. 
Attractive home life. Riding. All sports. Catalog. 
Pa., Lititz, Box 111. F. W. STENGEL, D.D. 





For Catholic 

Malvern Preparatory SCHOOL waa. con 

jucted by priests of Augustinian Order. On Lincoln High- 

way, 24 miles from Phila. 163 acres. New buildings. 

Gymnasium. Superv $ Special for &th 

grade boys. Catalog. Address REvVEr D THOMAS A. 
Pa., Malvern. (Kinny, 0. S. A. 


seichro Academy Develops Leaders. Est 
HearrisbutgAcademy 77h nes tac. abot 
beautiful ° site, 


playing flelds, new building, Senior and 











Junior: departments, experienced teachers, individual *in- 
struction, rates, etc., write 
ArTHUuR E, Brown, Headmaster. 
Pa., Harrisburg, Box GQ. 


Schuylkill College 


Co-educational. B.A. and B.S. 








: degrees. Strong pre- 
medical» and professional courses. Diploma course in 
music. Athleties. Interesting college life. Day and 


boarding students, Catalog. 
Pa.,. Reading, Box G. 


The Woods’ School 


For Exceptional 
Booklet. 





Children, Girls—Boys—Little Folks. 
Mrs. Monuie Woops Hare 
2 uenetionns, Box 170. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Ashley. Hall’ fake e ss sckee 


variety of courses, 
preparation, and normal courses in 
Physieal Training. Modern-equipment: 
Mild Climate. Catalogue. 
Address Mary VY. MoBEE., 
Charleston, Box G. 


TENNESSEE 


, Principal. 











offering a broad 
including college 
Kindergarten and 
Swimming Pool, 


$ M.A., Principal. 
Ret toss 








Mc Callie School 





















home school .for boys over 
a Non-sectarian, but Bible 
is given an important place in 
curriculum. Prepares boys for 
college, technical schools and 
christian citizenship. Small 
classes, individual instruction, 
good scholarship. Military train- 
ing for discipline. Wholesome 
associates. Splendid buildings 


with modern equipment. Honor 
system prevails. 1-acre outdoor 
concrete pool. Gymnasium. 


Catalog. 
The McCALLIE SCHOOL 
Box G Chattanooga, Tenn. 





Junior Military Academy 


Boys 5-14. Kindergarten through 8th grade. Modified 
military system. Open 12 mos. in year. 1200 ft. alt. 
83 miles east Nashville. Moderate rates. Catalog. 


PA HEADMASTER. 
TPNN., Bloomington Springs, Box G, 


7 1873. Bishop Thomas F. 
St, Mary’ S Gailor, President Board of ‘Trustees. 
Home and Day School. Primary—College preparatory— 
Music. Mild climate. Outdoor life, Ample grounds. 
Modern buildings. Limited 


Founded 


enrollment, 
HELEN AuGusTA Loomis. 


TENNE SSER, 1259 Popular Blyd. 


Memphis, 


Sewanee Mil lits ary Academy 





P repares for colleg small classes Opportunity for in- 
ual developmen ff Aim—an active mind, sound body, 
‘ h morals, 8000 acres of exploring and campin 
country. An athletics Catalog. ee 
Tr e, Box G. 








COLUMBIA INSTITUTE 


A Distinguished Sc hoeol for Girls and ¥: oung Women 








Episcopal Four years high school followed by two 
years of eallege Special courses. Individual work 
Fine climate and health record. For 90 years it 
has combined the charm and dignity of the South 
with the highest scholarship, Athletic games, riding 
Senne, cis pute Delightful environment. Mode spate 
ates, ‘or catalog address Mrs. Ernes 

President, Box G, Columbia, renin ies Ste 
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Good Housekeeping 














standards, extensive 
of the South. 
needs. Strong Art 


Exeellent academic 
charming dignity 

to meet individual 
Expression, 
Swimming poo] and 
at once. Booklets on request. 


gymnasium, References 
Address 





PM TOT 


ET 


WARD - Bie LMONT 


For GirRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


grounds, the most modern and complete equipment plus the 
Ward-Belmont offers 2 years college, 
and Music Departments. 
Physical Training, Domestic Science, Secretarial. 


required, 


WARD-BELMONT, Belmont Heights, Box 6, Nashville, Tenn. 





4 years preparatory work 
Special emphasis on Literature, 
Horseback riding and outdoor sports, 
Applications for 1925-26 should be made 


Facade NT ag ER 


Rin 


[3 





Cnnessee 


-eoqe e 
Military Institute 
Superior preparation for college or business, in- 
sured by an experienced faculty, special study 
hours, modern classrooms and laboratories. Un- 


usually successful in training boys, with a staff. 


that understands boys and how to teach them. 
Efficient military training and carefully super- 
vised athletics develop sturdy bodies. Year- 
round outdoor sports. Mild, healthful climate. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool, Moderate charges. 
Catalog. Cor. C. R. Enpsiry, Superintendent. 

Box 78 Sweetwater, Tennessee 











Columbia Military Academy 


Preparatory school with nation-wide patronage 
and refining influences, Half-million dollar plant 
built by U. S. Government. 67-acre campus of 
Blue Grass on main line railway. All athletics. 
R. O. T. _C. under army officers. Preparation for 
college. English-Business Course for boys not en- 
tering college. Junior school. Fixed charges $620. 
Catalog. Give boy’s age and grade. 

OL. C. E. CROSLAND, President 
Box 405, Columbia, Tennessee 














Centenary College and Conservatory 
For girls and young women. Est. 1884. Junior 
College and High School, Aceredited. Music, Art, 
Home Economics. In beautiful East. Tennessee Valley. 
5 buildings. Athletics. Swimming. Rates $500—$750. 
THNN., Cleveland, Box G. Dr. J. W. MALonn, Pres. 


VERMONT 


ERMONT 


ACADEMY 


In rugged mountain country -that has 
schooled such national leaders as Presi- 
dent Coolidge in strength of character 
and clear thinking.~ A co-educational 
school with modern equipment and strong 
faculty providing for thorough academic 
training. 

Natural advantages of healthful loca- 
tion make winter sports, ski-jumping, 
tobogganing, etc., the popular athletic 
recreations. The joy of working and 
living with a desire to succeed prevail at 
Vermont. — _ For catalog address Box G, 
“= ae Saxtons River, 
Vermont. 


































VIRGINIA 


A For Young Women. 
Averett College Tees," "ag anamgehsCancee 


Courses. Accredited. Attractive new  bldgs. Mod. 

Equip., Gym., Swimming pool. Music, Home Econom., 

Secretarial, Art, ete. Rates $465. Illus. catalogue and 

view. book. JAMES P. Crart, A.M, (Harvard), Pres. 
Va., Danville, Box GH. 


Martha Washington College ¥",¥,° 472 


omen. 
2200 feet elevation. 61st year. 2 years preparatory and 
2 years college work. 


3 é Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Scienee, Physical Education, Seeretarial Science. All 
sports. References required, Terms $520. 

Va., Abingdon, Box G, C. D. Curtis, President. 





Founded 





Fort Loudoun Seminary 4g eae 


lightful location in 
the beautiful Shenandoah Valley, College Preparatory, 
Literary and Busin courses. 


y l Music, Art, Languages. 
Domestic Science, ymnasium, swimming pool, outdoor 
praia Terms $500. For catalog, address 
, Winchester, Box 275, Katharine Glass Greene, Pres. 














STAUNTON 
MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


An Ideal Home School 
for Manly Boys 


Boys from 44 States lastsession. One ofthe 
mest distinguished schools in America. 
Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for 
the Universities, Government Academies 
or Business. 


1.600 feet above sea-level; 
mountain air of the proverbially healthful and 


pure, dry, bracing 
beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah. 
eral spring water. High moral tone. Parental 
discipline. Separate building and_ special 
teachers for younger boys. Military training 
develops obedience, health, manly carriage.. 
Shady lawns, expensively equipped gymnasium, - 
swimming pool, athletic park. Daily drills and 
exercises in open air. Boys from homes of 
culture and refinement only desired. Personal, 
individual instruction by our tutorial system. 
Academy sixty-four years old. Complete plant, 
full equipment, absolutely fireproof. Charges, 
$700. Catalog free. Address 


COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., 
Box G, 


Pure min- 


President 
Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 











Virginia Intermont College 30, Gis ana 


Young Women. 
42nd year. 30 states. High School and Junior College. 


Music, Home Economics, Secretarial Courses, Expression, 
Art. Outdoor sports in bracing mountain climate (Inter- 
mont). Gym., Pool, Private Baths. 

Vircinia, Bristol, Box 122, H. G. NorrsincEr, Pres. 


Stuart Hall 


Episcopal school for girls—WHighty-second Session. 

in traditions of the past; 

present. Thorough college preparation. Outdoor sports, 

Address Mrs. H. N. Hints, A. B. 
VIRGINIA, Staunton, Box B. 


Historie Junior College. Girl, 
Southern College and Young Women. 62nd one 


$700. Social Training. Two-year College Courses. Prepara- 
tory and Finishing Courses. Music, Art, Expression, Domes- 
tie Science, Gym., Golf, Swimming, Tennis. Students from 
many states, Ideal climate. Non- -sectarian. ARTHUR KYLE 

VIRGINIA, Petersburg, 222 College Pl. [Davis, A.M. 


Randolph-Macon Academy 


4 417, ergs Royal, Va. 





Rich 
alive to the needs of the 












a 


A School for Bove with Military Traini 
A branch of the Randolph-Macon System. Liberal 
gifts make unusual advantages possible. $200,000 
Equipment, Prepares for College or Scientific 
Schools. Gymnasium, physical culture and outdoor 
sports. $500. 54th session opens Sept. 22, 1925. 
For catalog address 


CHARLES L. MELTON, A. M., Principal 














VIRGINIA 


WEST VIRGINIA 





“VIRGINIA PARK’’—oyverlooking the 
city of Bristol in the healthful mountain 
climate of ‘‘Old Virginia.’’ Courses: 
Accredited College Preparatory and Jun- 
ior College; Music, Art, Dramatics, 
Journalism, Secretarial, Domestie Sci- 
ence. Social Training. Character De- 
velopment. Students from 40 states and 
foreign countries. References required. 
Early application necessary. 





55th Year. Modern new buildings, every 
room has a bath attached. Health record 
unexcelled, Fine outdoor life. Horse-back 
riding, Swimming and Gymnasium are 


given to every pupil without extra cost. 
100-acre campus with beautiful lake and 
water sports. 
views address: 
W. E. Martin, Ph. D., Pres. 
Box G, Bristol, Va. 


For catalogue and book of 





WARRENTON 


Country School 


In the beautiful Piedmont Valley, 
near Washington. College Prepara- 
tory and Cultural Courses. French 
is the language of the house. Home 
atmosphere. The school is planned 
to teach girls how to study, to bring 
them nearer Nature, to inculeate 
ideas of order and economy, and 
offers a fixed rate. Separate cottage 
for girls under twelve. Personally 
conducted summer tour of France ean 
be arranged. Catalogue. 
MLLE. LEA H. BOULIGNY 


Box 6 Warrenton, Va. 


FISHBURNE “saicor 


Est. 1879. At foot of Blue Ridge Mountains. 
1300 feet elevation. 4 hours west of Washington. 
Instructor for every ten cadets. Public speaking 
classes. Gymnasium. Swimming Pool. All ath- 
letics. $250,000 barracks, modern equipment, 
absolutely fireproof. 


COLONEL M. H. HUDGINS, Principal 
Box G, Waynesboro, Virginia, : 








MILITARY 


Fauquier Institute 


For Girls. Select school. 64th session. Convenient to 
Washington. Music, French, Secretarial Courses. Out- 
of-door sports. KATHERINE D. Carr, Prin. 


Va., Warrenton, Box 15. 


Physical Education, Recreation, 


4 VW child welfare and playground work, 
Social ork given by the School of Social Work 


and the College of William & Mary. Dormitory, Expenses 
yery moderate. Address School of Social Work. 
Virginia. Richmonc. H. H. Hiss, Jr., Director. 


Randolph-Macon Institute 7%, CWS: stor 


lege preparatory 

and special courses for those not wishing to go to college. 

Vocal and Instrumental Music, and Expression. Gym- 

nasium. Branch of. the Randolph-Macon System. Rates 

$500. Catalog. JoHNn C. Simpson, A.M., Principal. 
VirGINIA, Danville. 


FORK UNION xcxvemy 


Central Virginia location, easily accessible. Pre- 
pares for collége or business with thorough mili- 
tary training. Strong faculty of experienced Chris- 
tian masters. $200,000 recently spent on new 
barracks, gymnasium, etc. Complete equipment for 
all sports. Aided and inspected by War Dept. 
R. O. T. C. 28th year. Send for catalog. Address 
Col. N. J. Perkins, President, Fork Union, Va. 













MILITARY 













Feng nee 
FOR GIRLS 


CHATHAM, VA. 
On Main Line Southern R. R. 


and equipment. College pre- 
Terms moderate. 


Modern buildings 
paratory and special courses. 
Early registration desirable. Catalog and_ views. 
Annie Marion Powell, M.A., Principal, Box 15 


RT. REV. BEVERLY D. TUCKER, D.D. 
Bishop of Diocese, President of Board 














Fairfax, Hall 


For Girls. In the Blue Ridge Mountains, four hours 
from Washington, twenty minutes from Staunton. Two 
main line railroads. Thorough College Preparatory and 
Elective Courses, with one year of graduate work. Music, 
Art, Expression, Home Economics, Secretarial. 35 acre 
Healthful climate, Lithia spring water. Riding, 
golf, field and water sports. $600. Catalog. 


John Noble Maxwell 
President 
Box G, 
Basic Station 
Waynesboro, Va. 





































mm 





Virginia College 


A standardized Junior College. Two 
years accredited college work permits en- 
trance into junior year of leading colleges. 
Intensive elective courses. Music, Art, Ex- 
pression, Domestic Science, Secretarial 
Training, Journalism, Library Methods. 

Stately buildings and inviting wooded 
campus reflect the charm and dignity of 
one of the South’s leading schools. Health- 
ful and happy school days with horseback 
riding, golf and tennis. 

MATTIE P. HARRIS, President 
MRS. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, V. P. 
Box G Roanoke, Virginia 








Southern Seminary 
A School of Character 


For girls. Blue Ridge Mts. College Preparatory, 4 
years; seminary and collegiate, 2 years, Cultural ad- 
vantages. Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics, 
i : he Physical Education 
and Commercial 
courses. Especially 
noted for Health, 
Home Life, Character 
Building. Gymnas- 
ium, Riding. 58th 
year. 
R. L. Durham, Pres. 
Box 944 
Buena Vista, 





Va. 








Hargrave Military Academy _ 

Formerly Chatham Training School. Essentials of educa- 

tion without frills. College preparation and commercial 

courses. 250,000. Not conducted for profit. Junior 

Dept. for boys 10 to 14. Rate $390.00. Catalog. 
Va., Chatham, Box G. A. H. CAMDEN, A.B., President. 





] : A college preparatory 
Massanutten Academy <tnool for manly boys. 
Classes average 12 students. Scholarship, plus character. 
Military, modified, for discipline and physical values. 
Shenandoah Valley, near Washington. Modern equip- 
ment, handsome gymnasium. All athletics, music. $600. 
Va., Woodstock, Box 40. 
Baldwin 
Young 


y Aa 
Mary Baldwin College oe TN 














Ladies. Est. 1842. Opens Sept. 10th. In Shenandoah 
Valley. Unsurpassed climate. Courses: Collegiate, 4 
years, A.B, Degree; Preparatory, 4 years. Music, Art, 
Expression. Domestic Science. Athletics. Gymnasium, 
VIRGINIA, Staunton, Catalog. 

A 5 : -. For Girls. Epis- 
Annie Wright Seminary Sha “ustab. 1484, 
New $500,000 building. Ten acre campus overlooking 
Puget Sound. College Preparatory and general courses. 


Intermediate and primary. Music, art, home economies, sec- 
retarial. Athletics. ADELAIDE B, PresTOoN, B.L., Principal. 
WASHINGTON, Tacoma. 














GREENBRIER 


MILITARY SCHOOL 


the famous White 
on main line of the 
2300 feet 


Near 
Springs, 
Railway. 


Sulphur 
C.. £40; 
elevation. Fire 


proof barracks, costing $300,000.00 un- 


der construction. Accredited 
absolutely thorough instruction. 
classes, military training, promoting 
physical development and _ leadership 
qualities. All athletics, expert coaches. 
Charges, $600.00. Illustrated catalog. 


COL. H. B. MOORE, A.M., Prin. 
Box 19 Lewisburg, W. Va. 


school, 
Small 








WISCONSIN 





























Every Inch a Man 


Clear-eyed, sturdy, keen- 
minded and clean - minded. 
Resourceful, courteous, de- 
pendable and honest. Such 
are the possibilities for the 
lad who places himself in 
harmony with ST. JOHN’S 
method. The aim of St. 
John’s training is high, the 
results gratifying. The men 
who direct it are men of ex- 
perience. Problems that the 
average parent meets once 
or twice in a lifetime, they 
have met hundreds of times. 
Their judgment is sound, 
their vision broad. Your boy 
will benefit by contact with 


them. Give him the oppor- 
tunity. Summer Tutoring 
School. Send for catalog. 
Box 7F. 





Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis. 


E pt. Johns Beaemy 


THE AMERICAN RUGBY 












Wayland Academy 


Founded 1855. College Preparatory and General Courses, 
A true home school with Christian atmosphere. Athletics. 
Music. Send for Booklet. 


Wis., Beaver Dam, Box H-C. 
A recognized Acad- 


Guaston ball fOr Girls Seer ae see 


lege. Music, Art, Secretarial Department, Dramatic Art, 
Home Economies. Modern buildings; unusually beautiful 
grounds. Limited registration, Athletics; many student ac- 
tivities. Illustrated catalog upon request. Address Registrar. 
WISCONSIN, Fond du Lac, Grafton Hall, Box GH. 


Kemper Halli 


(Episcopal) School for girls on North Shore one hour 

from Chicago. College preparatory and general courses. 

Music, Art, Domestic Science. On the lake. Outdoor 

and indoor sports. Address THE Rg&GCISTRAR. 
WISCONSIN, Kenosha. 


EpWIN P. Brown. 








Lawrence Conservatory of Music 


All branches of Music, Expression, Art. Enjoys the in- 
tellectual and social advantages of Lawrence College. 
Superior Public School Music ‘Course. Diplomas and 
Degrees awarded. Dormitories. Catalogue. 

Wis., Appleton, Box G. CarL J. WATERMAN, Dean. 





Milwaukee-Downer Seminary 


An accredited high school. Girls prepared for all colleges. 
General courses, music, art, domestic science. Catalog. 
Miss ANNA A. RAYMOND, A.M., Principal. 
WISCONSIN, Milwaukee, Box G. 





Uorthwesterw 
Mlilitary and x 
MavalAcadenry | 


Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 


The distinctive advantages and meth- 
ods offered by this College Preparatory 
School and Junior College will prove of 
interest to discriminating parents. 


Col. R. P. Davidson, President ENDOWED 








WYOMING 
The Valley Ranch School 


Valley, Wyoming via Cody. Intensive instruction to meet 








coliege entrance requirements on 8000 acre ranch. Out- 
door life with horse for each boy. Limited. Catalog. 
Address EASTERN OFFICF. 

New York, 70 E. 45th St. 
In using advertisements see page 6 19 


The scientific basis 
for the use of 
SOAP 


The following set of prin- 
ciples has been endorsed 
by 1169 physicians of high- 
est standing and is offered 
as an authoritative guide to 
women in their use of soap 
for the skin: 


1 The function of soap for 
the skin is to cleanse, not 
to cure or transform. 


2 Soap performs a very 
useful function for nor- 
mal skins by keeping the 
skin clean. 


Ww 


If there is any disease of 
the skin which soap irri- 
tates, a physician should 
be seen. 


4 Tobe suitable forgeneral 
daily use, a soap should 
bepure, mild and neutral, 


5 If the medicinal content 
ofa soap is sufficient to 
have an effect upon the 
skin, the soap should be 
used only upon the ad- 
vice of a physician. 

6 Inall cases of real trou- 
ble, a physician’s advice 

i ned be- 
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What can soap 





The specialist's answer 1s simple 


cee scientist— the dermatologist, the 
reputable physician, the chemist—is 
the only authority worth listening to on the 
care of your skin, whether he is talking 
about cosmetics or treatments or soap. 


Soap, for instance, is an exceedingly 
important factor in the care of your skin. 
Medical authorities say you can’t get 
hygienically clean without it. 


On the other hand, these same authori- 
ties will tell you that soap cannot cure 
your skin, nor “nourish” it, nor render 
it beautiful except as it makes it clean— 
choose your soap, not to achieve miracles, 
but to cleanse your skin safely. Choose 
it, not to “oil” your skin, for when oils 
are mixed with other ingredients to make 
soap, they cease to be oils and become 
soap—and soap’s function is to cleanse. 


When you buy soap for your com- 
plexion, buy a pure, mild, neutral soap. 


*- LE Vi@ aa 


99 i's % Pure 


od Housekeeping 


If you choose Ivory, you have as fine a 
soap as can be made, regardless of price. 
Ivory is pure, gentle, safe. It contains 
no medicaments or coloring matter or 
strong perfume. It renders with fine dis- 
tinction®every service you can get from 
any soap. Doctor after doctor has told 
us, “I use Ivory myself. My family use 
it. I recommend it unhesitatingly to my 
patients.” 


There is no safer, more effective or 


do for your skin? 


more pleasant treatment for your skin 


than this: Bathe your face once or twice 


a day with warm water and Ivory Soap. 
Follow this with a thorough rinsing and 
a dash of cold water. Dry carefully, and, 
if you like, gently rub in a little pure 
cold cream. If you do this, and maintain 
good health, you will seldom have to 
worry about your complexion. 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 


SOAP 


It Floats 


© 1925 by 


Procter & Gamble, Cineinnati 
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The Great 


By Margaret Widdemer 





oad 


Illustrated by Charles R. Chickering 


New roads, old roads—all of the roads are one, 

Rose-set, dew-wet, sweet in the warm June sun, 

Sweetheart, young heart, glad in the June-time glow, 

Love is the greatest thing in the world! Turn to your love and know. 


PAR away is the misty day of banner and steel and fire, 
When all the path that a maid could find was the path to 
the heart’s desire, 
When life was a road that wound below, and maidens might 
never roam, 
But only watch for the flashing steel of Love on his long way 
home: 


Long roads, wild roads, stony they were and far, 

Their only guide stark strength and pride, and their only light a 
star, 

None deemed meet for a damsel’s feet but a way up the turret-stair 

To turn and pass at the looking-glass that aman might find her fair! 


W IDE are the ways and paven now, and the call of the 
: road is sweet, 


And never a track today may lack the tread of the women’s feet; 


Oh, side by side down the world they ride, still eager to win and 
find 
Laurel and gold to wear and hold, or fling on the vagrant wind: 


High roads, low roads—all of the roads are fair, 

With shade or sun till the long day’s done, and a wild wind in 
your hair, 

Dreams shall build into living stone, wonder-tales shall come true. 

(Many the things in a wide, wide world!) And all of a world 
made new. 


Yet when all is done, and the best is won of crowns for 
a woman’s hair, 

Shall she smile beneath the laurel wreath if no leaf of love is 
there? 

And when all the gold that her hands can hold is garnered and 
heaped and piled, 

Will it be as bright as the laughing light on the golden curls 
of her child? 


New roads, old roads—all of the roads are one; 

Soul’s road, heart's road, straight in the June-time sun; 

Sweetheart, wise heart, glad in the sunset-light, 

Love is the greatest thing in the world! Turn to your love tonight! 
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a Story 


Sisterly 
Love, 
of Courage 


and Devotion 


lone 


ATHER used to say, when you 
could hear the river roar that way, 
‘Keep friends with the Plumas!’ ” 
Mary Clifford said. 

The old house seemed to shake in the 
grip of combined noises tonight; noise of 
high, wet winds in brittle, old tree 
branches, noise of spattering and splash- 
ing rain, the creaking and straining of 
timbers and walls, and above all the 
steady, menacing rush of the river. 

It was only five o’clock; the three 
Cliffords were at home, in the spacious 
old shabby kitchen, where Mary was 
getting supper preparations under way. 
Mary was capable, sweet, crowned with 
matronly dark braids at twenty-four; Gay 
—her old-fashioned and dignified name of 
Agatha had been thus clipped—was iron- 
ing handkerchiefs on a board that was 
balanced from a chair-back to the table, as 
pretty, rebellious and haughty a ‘seven- 
teen-year-old laundress as any old kitchen 
ever saw; and Jud, the brother, who came 
in years between his two sisters, was on the 
floor, busily working with what appeared 
to be a dismembered battery. 

The lamps were lighted, emphasizing 
more than relieving the gloom of the winter 

afternoon. The Cliffords had never been 

ble to have electricity installed in the 
house, nor anything else that was expensive 

Many of the big upstairs rooms 
had once been the handsomest 


ana hew. 


of what 


mansion in Booker’s Bend were quite un- 
inhabitable now. Sometimes Mary and 
Jud talked of putting it all in order, renting 
rooms; then perhaps the question of selling 
the old place would arise once more. Easy 


enough to sell property so far downtown, 

and only a block off Main Street, but 

the problem was to find a new home when 
2 
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they had sold the old. There was not 
much residence building in Booker’s Bend, 
caught in the wedge of two rapid, wide, 
gray rivers, and to go as far away as the 
Dorchester Court Mansions, or over in 
Little Bad Indian, meant that Jud must 
begin his day at five o’clock to get in to 
the iron-works at seven every morning, 
and Mary experience all sorts of diffi- 
culties to keep to her exacting and irregular 
schedule at the Public Library. 

So the Cliffords had clung to the dis- 
reputable shell of their grandfather’s 
departed grandeur, all through their im- 
pecunious and scatter-brained childhood, 
and even now, when Mary was earning a 
good salary, and Jud beginning to rise in 
the shop, they did not move. 

But Jud and Mary, who could remember 
better times, did not like the dreadful old 
ruin of a home, and little Gay, pretty and 
restless and eager, frankly loathed it. 

“Td keep friends with the Plumas,” 
Gay said now, with a half-laugh, in answer 
to her sister’s speech, ‘‘to the extent of 
jumping into it—for a nickel!” 

Her brother and sister laughed; they 
were accustomed to her dark, as well as 
her exquisitely sunshiny moods. But 
Mary, kneeling at the oven, asked affec- 
tionately and sympathetically, 

“Bad as all that?” 

“Oh, sickening!” Gay said bitterly, with 
a break in her voice. 

She went into the dark, chilly, odorous 
lower hall, to put away the ironing-board, 
and Jud pursed his lips for whistling and 
glanced questioningly at his sister. 

“T gather the Great American Hat Sale 
was not a success?” he asked, almost 
inaudibly. 

Mary sighed, bit her lip, shook her head. 


“They only sold: two hats—” 
she could inform him in lip- 
language, before Gay came back. 

“It’s the weather that gets on 
all our nerves, darling,” she sug-- 
gested soothingly to her little 
sister. “It’s very depressing. I 
had to have the lights in the Library at 
two o’clock.” 

“The river’s terribly high; that’s why 
they shut the factory down at four,” con- 
tributed Jud. ‘Did the man from Brazil 
come in today?’’ he asked Mary in- 
terestedly. 

“He’s not from Rio, Jud; he’s going 
down there!’”’ A flush that had nothing 
to do with the browning corn-bread sud- 
denly rushed over Mary’s face. 

“Lucky bum!’ Jud commented: 

“Not bum, exactly,” Mary amended 
mildly. ‘‘He got through Boston Tech on 
fifty dollars a month,” she added from 
the sink, “‘and he’s contracted now for at 
least three years’ important work. 

“T wish I could go to Brazil!’ Gay burst 
out suddenly. ‘I’m sick of Booker’s 
Bend. I’m so sick of the post-office and 
the shops, and the women’s club, and the 
horrible people here—and the smell of the 
high school, and the smell of the Library— 
and sodas at Rowley’s, and sitting in 
church between the Biggs pew and the 
Rogers pew!” 

‘Your grandfather had his pew engaged 
at Saint Mary’s before it was built!” 
Mary reminded her. 

“I don’t care whether my grandfather 


“We'll get some men!’’ Mary said. 


cried the mother. 


broke his leg on the bricks before they 
came out of the brick-yard!” Gay coun- 
tered recklessly. ‘I’m sick unto death— 
death—death of Booker’s Bend!” 

She stood up straight, in the red lights 
and shadows of the kitchen, and stretched 
her supple, beautiful young body, and 
linked her hands behind her head. 

“Oh, Mary—Mary—to get on a white, 
clean ship!” she said in an aching voice. 
“To see the water racing by, and the sun- 
shine, in funny little ports! To have this 
rain and these rotten rivers millions of 
miles away! Think of it—trains are going 
—trains rush through this town twice a 
day, and women sit on the observation 





“We'll get her!’’ 
“Every minute may be the minute she gives up!”’ 


platforms looking down at me—despising 
me, because I’m just one of a million small- 
town girls! And what have they done, to 
sit there, and go places—go places—see 
thingss—” Her voice broke. 

“Trunks and pretty hats and underwear 
—and they’re no better than I am!” she 
stumbled on, crying. “TI go to Becker’s 
for a loaf of whole-wheat bread and half a 
pound of butter—and I’m stuck—stuck 
here! I'll never get out. I'll never get out!” 

Mary and Jud had seen these desperate 
moods before. And although they always 
caused Mary a bitter heartache of sym- 
pathy and distress, she knew how to deal 
with them. 





“Oh, my God!” 
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Jud, with a not 
unsympathetic 
“Well, I’ve got to 
get clean! Don’t 
worry, Gay, we'll 
all get out if the 
river gets much 
higher!” made _ his 
escape into the Cold 
Lairs, as the Clif- 
fords called the 
bleak upper story 
whose only useful 
room now was the 
old tin-tubbed bath- 
room. 

But Mary drew 
Gay down beside 
her on the kitchen 
bench, and put her 
arms about her, and 
said cheerfully: 


“Why, my “dar- 
ling, you’re only 
seventeen! Think 


of all the glorious 
things that may hap- 
pen to you before 
you're twenty!” 

“As—as—as they 
did to you, I sup- 
pose?” Gay, unmol- 
lified, said muti- 
nously and _ signifi- 
cantly. 

“Ah, well, I had 
the brunt of it! We 
had mo money when 
grandfather died, 
and I had to nurse 
him, so I couldn’t 
work,’’ Mary re- 
minded her gently. 
“Now we have my 
salary, and Jud’s— 
isn’t that at least an 
improvement?” 

Yet her heart felt 
oddly heavy as she 
saids sityae Jiites im 
Booker’s Bend, on two small salaries, 
didw’t promise much for lovely little Gay. 

“Mary, Gay asked suddenly and re- 
sentfully, “if we sold this house, would 
you go away somewhere—somewhere 
where it’s all sunny and different? Would 
you go to Brazil, for example?” 

Mary hesitated, drawn by far stronger 
cords than her sister suspected just for 
once to be weak—to say “Yes.” The 
man—she had learned his name only 
during that last brief talk of theirs; she 
had spoken to him only half a dozen times 
—the man, Tom Chamberlain, was going 
to Brazil—had started on his long journey, 
indeed, for he had said good-by yesterday. 
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g man, perhaps twenty- 

But one felt—one knew—that so 

h lay behind his reserve! An engineer, 

ing to Brazil. He had come into her 

life unhera iided, walking quietly into the 

Library one day to find a certain scientific 

book, and they had talked. Mary had 
g 
| 


quiet young 


rone into a musty old alcove with him to 
‘e sure he was searching in the right place 
had smiled at him— 
After that he had come in every day, 


quite casually, until yesterday, when his 
call had not had to do with books. He 
had come yesterday to say good-by. 

Mary had asked no questions. She did 


not know what had brought him to 
Booker’s Bend; she made no protest when 
he went away. But this rainy, dark after- 
noon in the Library had seemed oddly 
long, had seemed strangely flat to her. A 
quiet young man, an engineer—it was un- 
believable that his coming, and his going, 
could make such a difference in a girl’s 
life! 

Gay’s characteristic outburst found an 
unusual echo in Mary’s own heart tonight. 
Booker’s Bend was tiresome, was a stupid, 
drab, tame little western town! Nothing 
thrilling, nothing beautiful, ever could 
happen to any one in Booker’s Bend! 

“Mary,” Gay interrupted her thoughts 
suddenly in-a voice of agony “Mary— 
I’ve got to tell you! I’m in trouble.” 


OR a moment Mary stared at her, only 

half-hearing. Then she said practically 
and unalarmedly, ‘Tell me about it, 
darling.” 

Their hands were still linked, Mary still 
held her arm about the other girl’s slender 


shoulders. Gay’s flushed and lovely face, 
when she turned, was close to Mary’s 
own. 

“Mary, I’ve worried myself sick about 
it. Don’t—promise me you won’t be 
cross! 

“W h at is it, dear? Of course, Pll not be 
( ross! 


“You know our Hat Sale, in the Golden 
West Annex?” Gay began. “You know 
we opened it today, at one o’clock? Well— 
nobody came in. It was a flat, horrible 
failure!’ the girl added proudly and 
bravely, her voice breaking in shame and 
disappointment. 

“Oh, I wouldn’t say that, sweetheart,” 
Mary consoled her quickly. ‘Remember 
how it rained! Tomorrow may be glorious, 
and if it is ’m sure people will stream in. 
I couldn’t get up to the hotel myself, be- 
cause today was my day on, but tomorrow 
Til certainly—” 


“Oh, Sis,’ Gay interrupted her im- 
patiently and despairingly, “‘it isn’t that!” 

“Money?” Mary asked with a sharp 
glance. The darkest troubles of her young 
life had been encompassed in that one 
word. ; 

“Mary, you know how I got into this 

rrible Hat Sale,” Gay said, holding to 

cr shouiders with fierce, strong, young 
hnage.s and bres th ing hard. ‘You know 
Ethel and Georg Ipper got me into it? 
J mean, they ones who first sug- 
gested that we have a sale of Pierrette 
hats here in Booker's 42} ad? Vic u 
remember that?” 

“Why, perfectly,’ Mary assured her, a 
little bewildered by her vehemence. ‘ Zchel 


and Georgina came here about two wecks 
ago, and said that they knew Pierrette und 
that she would send up the hats for the 


Landslide 


sale. I remember Ethel saying that they 
had always bought their hats from her, 
when they lived in San Francisco—” 

“Exactly!” Gay interrupted bitterly and 
excitedly. ‘Well, that was all a joke! 
They thought it would be a good trick to 
play on Booker’s Bend. They thought the 
people here were so jay that they wouldn’t 
find out—!”’ She stopped short. 

“Find out what?” Mary asked in a 
still sort of voice, staring at her sister in 
the silence. She turned very pale. 

“That—that the hats in our sale weren't 
Pierrette’s hats.” 


“WEREN’T— ” Mary stopped short 

in her turn, her honest face very red. 
“How do you mean, Gay?” she asked 
sharply. ‘Your cards—your advertise- 
ment in the paper—said ‘Sale of Pierrette 
Hats.’ You don’t mean—? Agatha, you 
can’t mean—?” 

“Ves, I do,’ Gay said, half scared and 
half defiant, her eyes fixed upon her sister’s 
eyes, her. own face scarlet. ‘“We—they 
thought it would be a joke, Mary. They 
despise Booker’s Bend—and so do I!” she 
went on. ‘They laughed about it, and 
they said, ‘Let the farmers’ wives all 
have Pierrette hats for once in their 
lives!’ They—you know how they laugh 
about everything, and what nerve they 
have—” 

“But, Gay, where did the hats come 
from? I don’t understand—” 

“We bought the shapes in Oakland, 
when we were down there. We trimmed 
them ourselves. Ethel has always been 
able to trim hats wonderfully,” Gay went 
on, trying uncomfortably to laugh, as her 
sister did not speak, ‘‘and Georgie took the 
trimmings off two New York hats of hers, 
beautiful willow plumes—”’ 

“Gay, that sale mustn’t reopen to- 
morrow,’ Mary, who was not listening, 
interrupted suddenly. Her eyes were fixed 
sternly on space; there was a deep line 
across her smooth, white forehead under 
the curling wisps that always broke loose 
from her decorous braids. 

“All right, Ss,’ Gay agreed meekly, 
sulkily. 

“My Heavens, what an escape!’ Mary 
exclaimed, on her feet now and pacing 
the kitchen. ‘‘Gay, Gay, Gay, you poor 
little idiot, can’t you see the trouble those 
two idle, stupid women—both years 
older than you are—might have got you 
into! A joke! Yes, it would have been a 
joke, if this thing had come out. As it is, 
we can only hope and pray we’re in time! 
My goodness, if Pierrette herself happened 
to hear of it—Gay: darling, what were you 
thinking about?” she interrupted herself 
to say in a lower tone, sitting down by her 
sister again, and laying her hand warmly 
over Gay’s relaxed, soft, little fingers. 
“You, whose grandfather was governor of 
the state, and who ought to be setting 
people like the Rippers an example in 
honor and fineness! Why, it scares me. 
Now, tomorrow, right after breakfast, you 
go and find the women who bought the 
only two hats you sold, and restore their 
money, every penny, and leave them their 
hats, too!” 

“Mary, that’s it!” Gay, who had turned 
pale while her sister was speaking, ex- 
claimed now in a frightened tone. ‘““That’s 
it! It was Madame Cornelius who bought 
both of them.” 

A presage of danger silenced Mary, and 


the two girls stared at each other for a full 


minute without speaking. 

“Does she suspect, Gay?” 

“We think so.” 

“My God—my God—my God!” Mary 
whispered. And she buried her face in her 
hands. 

“She hates us,’ Gay began, starting. to 
cry. ‘‘She hates us because we’re ladies, 
and she’s not, and because once when I 
was trying on hats in her shop, with the 
Rippers, she asked me if I’d come in and 
help her during the Easter rush, and I said 
that the Cliffords never had made good 
hat saleswomen, and that I’d rather go up 


to Greenacre, while I was about it—at — 


least, I had some friends of my own sort 
in the cemetery!” ~ 

“Tell me what happened,” Mary com- 
manded quietly. 

“Sis, what harm can she do?” 

“T don’t know. 


could silence her!” 


“They’re. gone,’ Gay said suddenly, 


red-cheeked. 

“Gone?” - 

“Ves, they went to Oakland tonight to 
their aunt’s. Their mother was terribly 
frightened that Madame Cornelius would 
do something.” 

“Tell me exactly 
Agatha,” 
hard. 


what happened, 
Mary asked again, breathing 


ELL, we opened our Sale at one 
o'clock today, and a few women. 


came in, and we were sort of laughing—it 
seemed a joke, then—” 

“Go on.” 

“But then, When the rain began so 
hard, nobody came,” Gay resumed, “and 
it was dull. So we said we’d close up and 
open tomorrow, when suddenly Madame 
Cornelius came in. 
and she looked at the hats—there were 
only twenty-nine in all—and she asked 
Ethel if she knew Madame Pierrette, and 
Ethel said, of course, she did—Ethel 
went into Pierrette’s once with her aunt, 
and that’s all she knew of her!—and then 
Madame Cornelius priced the hats, and 


she said they were inexpensive for genuine — 
Pierrettes, and she bought two, one twelve 
Georgie these 


and one fifteen dollars. 
it was a great joke!” 


“Where did you girls get thoes silk 3 


labels that were in the hats with ‘Pierrette’ 
on them?’’ Mary demanded suddenly. 


“You can buy labels like that, Sis, fot 


three cents apiece. 


You can have any 
name put on them! 


We had them done 


in Oakland, copied from a real Pierrette, 


and they were sent to me.’ 


“Sent to you? Not to the Ripper ae re 


But go on!” 
\“Well, then Mrs. Ripper came in, after 


Madame Cornelius had taken the hats — 
and gone away, and by that time Georgie 
had been thinking about it, and she said 


she wondered if Madame Cornelius sus- 


pected anything. You know how fat Mrs. - 


Ripper is and how she laughs? Well, 
she just laughed. and she said that we'd 
close up the Sale, and not worry, and that 
the girls might just as well run down to 
Oakland for a visit, and we’d forget all 
about it. 
me, Sis.” Gay confessed, faltering again. 
“The girls gathered up all the hats and_ 


carried them off. and they explained to the : 


man at the Annex, but—just as she was 


I suppose the Rippers” 


She walked about, 


But—but this is what worries — 


leaving—Ethel (Continued on page a 


RUNNING through the rain, they tore open a side door and plunged in. Two girls were 
in the kitchen, one of them a child trailing an old blue wrapper. Madame Cornelius’ 
first wild cry tore hoarsely through the astonished silence: ‘‘Maisie! My baby girl!” 





et SCHELL 
The man we, the people, have elected to live in the White House for 
the next four years has chosen to align himself with church members 


EAR EDNA: 

“Four years ago,” begins the 

foreword of a little booklet called 

“A Great Christian Council,” 

sent out by the Foreign Mission Board, 
“representatives of the nations met in con- 
ference in Washington, to promote the 
peace of the world. In 1925 another great 
conference will meet in Washington, called 
in the name of the Prince of Peace. It will 
be attended by ambassadors who are 
accredited, not by one nation to another 
nation, but by the Saviour of the World to 
all mankind It will be an educa- 
tional, not a deliberative or legislative 
assembly The addresses will be de- 
signed to enlarge the interest and deepen 
the conviction of the Christian people at the 
Home Base as to their foreign mission re- 
sponsibilities and obligations At an 
immense cost of time and money, political 
conventions are held in order to frame 


platforms and nominate candidates. The 
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followers of Christ will show that His cause 
is worth no less a sacrifice Washing- 
ton isa city set on a hill that can not be hid. 
There resides the President. There 
assembles the Congress of the United 
States. There are situated the Embassies 
and Legations. There is concentrated a 
powerful service of International News. 
Whatever happens at Washington reacts 
upon every nation. And every year new 
contacts with all nations are being ar- 
ranged at Washington. A missionary con- 
ference will proclaim the great principles 
which shall underlie these contacts.” 

In the course of my efforts in the 
“service of international news,” I have 
written about the Washington Conference. 
Also about the Presidents, Ambassadors, 
Ministers, Congressmen, conventions and 
contacts to which this leaflet has refer- 
ence. It seems to me, for once in a way, 
entirely suitable that I should write about 
something entirely different that has 


America invited the nations 
conference—and then led 
Who art in Heaven’ was 
thousand people gathered 
Lincoln Memorial. The 
all our legislative halls. On 


say “In God We Trust.” 
we doing it for show? If 
that we are sincere? This 


of the most momentous con- 
known, and after six years 


By Frances 


occupied public attention in Wash- 

ington—in fact, of the Foreign Mis- 

sionary Conference itself, and of 
some of the kindred topics it has 
brought forcibly before my mind. 

For it was the largest gathering of 

the kind ever held, numbering more 

than five thousand persons, of whom 
about a third were women—and it is 
the first time that women have been 
recognized to such a degree in large 
missionary gatherings. At it were 
represented practically all the Prot- 
estant denominations, with delegates 
not only from the foreign field, but 
from churches all over the United 

States and Canada, with a member- 
- ship of seventy million. Its impor- 

tance and significance can not pos- 

sibly be overlooked or underesti- 
mated; and if I can, in some slight 
measure, help you to realize both 

I shall be very glad. 

The Conference began only four 
days after the one on the Cause 
and Cure for War had ceased, a 
strangely logical sequence of events; 
indeed, one entire session of the 
former was given over to the topic 
of the “Foreign Missionary Move- 
ment in Relation to Peace and Good 
Will among Nations”; and the peace 

note was sounded over and over again in 
other sessions as well. It took place in the 
new Washington Auditorium which I had 
seen thronged for the first time by the 
Diplomats, Congressmen, and others before 
mentioned, at the gala performance of 
“Faust” with which the Auditorium opened 
its doors only a few nights earlier. The 
second time these same doors were opened, 
it was to admit a throng no less great— 
literally as well as figuratively—the am- 
bassadors and representatives from the 
Foreign Field. 

As soon as the Convention had been 
called to order, the congregation rose to 
sing a wonderful old hymn, one that I 
learned before I even learned to read— 
and I could read pretty well when I 
was four years old—for my grandmother, 
who taught me almost everything that I 
acquired in those days, believed that 
children should not only thank God but 
praise Him. So, as the first lines of “All 


Of FWe N 


ofthe world to meet her in 
them in prayer. “Our Father 
repeated in unison by eighty 
for the dedication of the 
voice of prayer ts heard in 
all but our smaller coins we 
What does it all mean? Are 
not, what evidence is there 
“Letter,” written after one 
ferences Washington has ever 
of living there, is the answer 


Parkinson Keyes 


hail the power of Jesus’ name” rang 
out, I felt a thrill that carried me 
far away from Mrs. Coolidge, who 
had come on the platform with the 
President and the officers of the day, 
and who was singing with great 
spirit and enthusiasm; away from 
the soberly clad song-leader and the 
great mass of humanity surging 
around me. It carried me back 
thirty years to an old New England 
parsonage; and then it swept 
me clear around the world—‘‘from 
Greenland’s icy mountains to India’s 
coral strand,” in the words of. an- 
other of the fine old hymns which we 
sang later. From start to finish of 
the Conference, there was no one 
feature of it that I enjoyed more 
than the singing, nor one from which 
I derived more spiritual exaltation. 
There was no accompaniment save 
a piano and a clarinet; but five 
thousand persons, singing with their 
whole heart and soul, do. not need 
much accompaniment; they are suffi- 
cient unto themselves; and they re- 
veal a power which shows them to be 
sufficient for much else besides. 

The opening prayer was delivered 
by Dr. Abernethy, the pastor of the 
church in which President Harding 
used to worship. The opening address was 
made by President Coolidge, and what he 
said was extremely interesting and impor- 
tant, not primarily because he was the Presi- 
dent of the United States, but because he 
struck at once the keynote which sounded 
all through the Conference, repeated in 
varying form by many different speakers. 

“Tt is a pleasure to receive and welcome 
here the members of this international 
conference in the interest of Christian 
Missionary work throughout the world. 
One of the most Christian things I have 
observed about organized Christianity is 
the missionary spirit that pervades it. It 
was this spirit which from the beginning 
gave to the gospel of Christ its power 
over the hearts of men. For itis the essence 
of Christian ethics and spirituality that 
those who have felt their full inspirations 
are thereafter enlisted in carrying these 
blessings to all who need them . 

“Christianity, let it be impressed, is a 
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Under this dome men gather from the farthest boundaries of the 
United States; ninety percent of them are adherents of some church 


highly practical as well as a highly spiritual 
mode of life. It loses nothing of the 
spiritual quality because of its practical 
helpfulness; but it touches all its practical 
workings with the spirit and purpose of 
lofty aspiration 

“So, as the Christian nations have as- 
sumed the responsibility for bringing this 
new and higher civilization in touch with 
all peoples, so they must recognize their 
responsibility to press on and on in their 
task of enlightenment, education, spiritu- 
alization, christianizing . Let us look 
this part of the problem squarely in the 
face, and see if we can find what is de- 
manded of us. Not everything that the 
men of Christian countries have carried 
to the other peoples of the world has been 
good and helpful to those who have re- 
ceived it. Our civilization is yet far from 
perfect One of the greatest things 
that a missionary movement could do for 
the less favored communities would be to 


assure that all who go out from the 
Christian to the non-Christian communi- 
ties should carry with them the spirit, the 
aims, the purposes, of true Christianity. 
We know that they have not always done 
this . The Christian churches. and 
governments have no greater responsibility 
than to make sure that the best and not the 
worst of which Christian society is capable 
shall be given to other peoples . Such 
a service as you aspire to do for mankind 
can be rendered only under the inspiration 
of a broad and genuine liberalism. It must 
rest on toleration. It must realize the 
spirit of brotherhood. And the foundation 
of all missionary effort abroad must be 
toleration and brotherhood at home. The 
most effective missionary work will be 
that which seeks to impress itself rather 
through example in living rightly than 
through the teachings of precept and creed. 
The work of charity and benevolence, of 
education and (Continued on page 137) 
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FANNY [ELAS P Aes 
tells the story of a girl’s search 


gold basis 


for happiness on a 


As the Story Began: 
P pee Marchesa was quite old and 
bitterly impatient about it. As she 


ever sincerely liked a woman— 





her life was lonely in 


ren r the endless succession of 





her love-letters and 









vainly favor had long since 
passed into the limbo of another world— 
either Paradise or matrimony. 

Now, she was interested and amused by 
a woman, and it was 2 novel sensat li 


added a spice to her reflections, w] 
regrettably behind 
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contemporary times 





‘““Sorry—”’ said Murdock. ‘I’ve got—bad news. 


Melissa almost in a whisper. 


since her only link with the present, a 
nephew, had gone to Japan for the 
winter. It was only her reader who at- 
tracted her attention—a stenographer to 
whom she paid a modest stipend for keep- 
ing her in touch with the latest in literature. 

Her curiosity piqued by the frankness of 
this person—whom she had hardly re- 
garded as anything more than a mere auto- 
maton with a pleasant voice—she made 
her the astounding offer of a year of riches 
—in moderation. A year with the proper 
clothes, and in the proper setting. If dur- 


Something in her 


The ‘Dream- 


ing that time she managed to acquire a 
man of the sort she seemed to be looking 
for—and never met—well and good. If 
not, back she should go, to the old desk, 
the old grind. 

It was a sporting offer, and Melissa was 
nothing if not a sport. She accepted. 
Within a week she was wearing clothes of 
her dreams, domiciled in an apartment 
which she thought was her choice but 
which afterward appeared to be the apart- ~ 
ment of the Marchesa’s wandering nephew. 

In no time at all she had met—without 





You see—Kenealy—” ‘‘He isn’t dead,’ said 
cried wildly that she couldn’t bear Luke to be dead 


Baker 


benefit of introduction—Luke Kenealy, a 
delightful person who happened also to be 
an old-fashioned gentleman. With him 
she found something she had not looked for 
—friendship—which was as well, consider- 
ing that he was married, though living a 


continent and an ocean away from his’ 


wife in Hawaii. 

But from a party he gave for her she 
managed to acquire several better pros- 
pects—to the delight of the Marchesa. For 
the pound of flesh the Marchesa exacted 
was that Melissa should tell her every- 


Man 


thing, and in these recitals of the game 
of love and flirtation and intrigue the 
Marchesa renewed her youth and found 
Melissa the best investment she had 
made in many years. 

Melissa paid her debt in full. Really 
there was nothing she minded telling— 
until she found the picture at the back of 
a desk drawer. It was the Marchesa’s 
nephew—the cleaning woman identified it 
—and it looked at Melissa with complete 
disapproval of the game she was playing 
with his unregenerate old aunt. 
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OLLOWING the finding of Mr. 
Roderick’s picture in the drawer of 
Mr. Roderick’s desk, Melissa spent 
an afternoon with the Marchesa. 
She had her qualms, did Melissa, before 
she set sail. Avowedly, the visit possessed 
one object—pure sociability. Indirectly, 
of course, she purposed to obtain whatever 
information concerning nephews in general 
—Mr. Roderick in particular—the Mar- 
chesa might be jockeyed into imparting. 
And, of course, as Melissa very well 


knew, the Marchesa couldn’t be jockeyed 
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She was all too apt to 


anything. ; 
glance whatever ulterior 


into 


discern at a 

motive a guest might have about her 
person and proceed from discernment 
to dissection and downright destruction 
of that same. Sniggling, meantime, 
cruelly but enjoyably behind a lacy 
shred of handkerchief, a little painted 
fan, or some other entirely feminine 


and therefore incontestable weapon. 

Melissa, setting forth with Mr. Roderick’s 
picture, a small, faded square of paper, 
crisp above her heart (her sense of humor 
had declined so far), was careful to wear 
her thickest frock, a dark one, buttoning 
smartly at the base of her lovely throat. 
Through any less careful covering the 
Marchesa’s keen eye might readily ob- 
serve . 


T SIMPLY didn’t bear thinking about— 
the form the Marchesa’s observation 
would take!. That thin, contemptuous 
mirth, the lift of those scant penc led eye- 
brows! Melissa loathed herself for being 
afraid, and loathing lessened fear not at all. 
She went, nevertheless; stopped at” a 
florist’s on the way and presented violets, 
dewily fragrant, by way of an opening 


wedge. 
“Wiolets!’? commented the Marchesa 
doubtfully. ‘Very sweet! Anna, 


put these in the Venetian glass before that 
picture of Lieutenant Carmichael.” 

She added when Anna had departed for 
water to fill the Venetian glass before 
depositing the offering therein: “One of 
the most charming men I ever knew— 
poor Hubert! Killed in the Hazara ex- 
pedition. They sent me back a miniature 
he was wearing at the time—” 

“Of you?” asked Melissa, unexpectedly 


encouraged. She fingered the ‘button 
nearest her heart. 
“Who else?” inquired the Marchesa, 


with a flicker of annoyance. ‘‘Set in seed 
pearls. Not bad. One of those rose-in-the- 
hair-and-tulle-around-the-shoulder things 
impossible to date, if the hair’s simply 
done.” She emerged from a moment of 
revery to comment abruptly: ‘Flowers, 
from one woman to another, always a sign 
of chicanery. Greeks bearing gifts. What 
is your object, Melissa?” 

“T—I saw them in a window,” 
Melissa, unpleasantly startled. 

“T have no doubt you did,” returned 
the Marchesa, regarding her closely and 
affecting a slight grimace. “TI didn’t ask 
you where you got them—they seem 
to be fairly fresh—I asked you why you 
gave them to me. However, we won’t 
go into that. You’d hardly tell, and I’m 
not feeling well enough to get it out of 
you.” 

Melissa murmured, filled with a mute, 
chill rage, that she was sorry the Marchesa 
should be indisposed. 

“A touch of indigestion,” explained the 
Marchesa crabbedly. ‘My fool of a doctor 
has put me on a diet—soft eggs and milk 





said 


” 


toast. Bah! I’m no octogenarian!” 
When Melissa only looked her sym- 
pathy : 
“Well—” said the Marchesa and kicked 
away the footstool, covered in petit 


point to match her winged chair, “‘T said, 
‘I’m no octogenarian!’ Don’t sit there 





like a mummy—without agreeing with 
me!” 

“It seemed so obvious,” offered Melissa 
stiffly. 


“That I am—or I’m not?” snapped the 
Marchesa. 

At her darkest, she veered like a weather- 
cock, broke into a cracked cadence of 
laughter. ‘Never mind! I feel better for 
having annoyed you. It worries me, that 
swan-like poise of yours. I want to throw 
things at you, just to see if you'll scuttle, 
like all the rest of ’em.” 

“T have no doubt I could—scuttle—” 
said Melissa, “if that seemed to be 
necessary.” 

She rose to go, filled with a cold distaste 
for the over-crowded room, the mincing 
French prints on the walls, the small 
rouged, perfumed, withered creature be- 
fore her. 

“Sit down!” said the Marchesa crossly. 
“Vou haven’t been here ten minutes. I 
don’t mind your bringing me violets—if 
you'd just say what it’s about.” 

“T have a fitting—’’ lied Melissa. 

“Oh, sit down, do! I’m so bored I could 
scream!” said the Marchesa—and Melissa 
sat down. 

She had, after all, to render unto Cesar 
value received. 

‘““Now—” said the Marchesa. ‘Anna, put 
another log on the fire; I haven’t been 
warm today! Now, how about Kenealy? 
and the person with the rock-bound 
name? Has the impresario given his 
party—and—” 

“Not an impresario—if you mean Austin 
Beall, he is a playwright,” corrected Me- 
lissa coolly. She sat back in her chair and 
felt a faint influx of confidence. In the 
role of Scheherazade she was, at least, ac- 
customed. “Luke Kenealy,” she said, 
“has a wife.” 3 








HE Marchesa did not gasp. She mere- 

ly gave vent to an odd, shrill sound of 

amusement and touched a silvered curl 

above one ear. “I’m not surprised,” she 

said. ‘‘How did you find it out—so soon?” 

“He told me,” said Melissa. “I thought 
perhaps I’d mentioned it before.” 

“You knew quite well you had done 
nothing of the sort,” said the terrible 
Marchesa suavely. “No matter! It 
doesn’t surprise me. And I’m not dis- 
appointed. He’s not what you’re looking 
for, Kenealy isn’t. Very good material for 
an affair, but nothing to tie to. His sort of 
man makes a charming lover but a fright- 
fully unsatisfactory husband.” 


“He’s married,” repeated Melissa stub- ~ 


bornly. 

“He’s not living with his wife, is he?” 
pointed out the Marchesa and gave a little 
snort of triumph. 

“T wonder,” said Melissa with an effec- 
tive touch of wistfulness, “just what sort 
of man does make a satisfactory hus- 
band?” 

“My dear,” said the Marchesa blithely, 
“no man does, because there is no such 
thing. However, like alchemists, trying to 
make gold from baser metals, we poor 
women continue our hopeless research.” 
She spoiled her own eloquence with a 
snicker and concluded suddenly, ‘‘Per- 
sonally I have always preferred research to 
discovery 

“But there must be men who last,”’ in- 
sisted Melissa. 

She could feel the picture smooth against 
her flesh. Without shutting her eyes she 
could see those other eyes, clear and clean 
and straightforward, smiling a little, dis- 
concertingly cool. 
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“Oh, I dare say!” conceded the Mar- 
chesa, frankly swallowing a yawn. “Men 
like your Murdock what’s-his-name—men 
like my nephew.” 

Melissa’s heart plunged out of time. 
She said, acutely conscious of a racing 
pulse, “Is your nephew—married?” 

The Marchesa looked at her sharply, 
sniffed, and applied her handkerchief. 
“That’s the first time you’ve ever shown 
the remotest interest in Roderick. What’s 
happened now?” 

No good bandying words with the Mar- 
chesa! Truth might as well climb out of 
her well first as last. 

“Why, Kathleen,” said Melissa lan- 
guidly, to cover a-vast uneasiness, “Kath- 
leen—the maid who—”’ 

“I know all about Kathleen,” inter- 
rupted the Marchesa with a touch of 
pleasurable anticipation. ‘Don’t tell me 
Roderick’s been making love to her!’ 

“Oh, no—no!”’ cried Melissa. es 

“Well—well!”’ said. the Marchesa, sit- 
ting forward in her chair and peering 
closely into Melissa’s face. ‘‘And suppose 


he had! Would that keep you awake at 
night? You’ve never seen him—have 
you?” ; 


Melissa sat silent, panic in her breast. 
Tf the Marchesa knew of the picture—but 
what could she know of a faded old snap- 
shot, forgotten in a drawer of her nephew’s 
desk? Somehow, Melissa couldn’t quite 
bring herself to speak. It seemed so secret 
a thing, so sweetly her own, in a world of 
sordid reasonings and disillusionments. So 
long as no one knew, sanctuary was some- 
how in that picture—for Melissa. — ‘ 

“T say, you’ve never seen him, have 
you?” insisted the Marchesa rudely. “My 
good girl, don’t sit there mooning over 
nothing! You can’t have seen him! He 
left for Japan a week before you—” 

Melissa caught her cue: ‘Oh, ino,” she 
said quickly. “I’ve never met: him, of 
course. But Kathleen happened to speak, 
a day or so ago, of his owning the 
apartment.” 

“Very discursive. I suppose she added 
that he owned the entire building?” 

“VYes—she did,” said Melissa. . > 

“And occupied the apartment before 
you.” 


“Yes,” said Melissa. “7 pathared 
that.” oe 
“Ruth,” commented the Marchesa, 


“among the alien corn! Gathered is. just 
the word. So we add Roderick fo your list 
of possible sheaves, now—do wer” : 


ELISSA retorted coldly—-atid! ane 
breathless for the answer. — “He is in 
Japan—is he not?” 

“Yes—”’ said the Marchasam “oh, al 
But he wasn’t born there—and wouldn’t 
deliberately die there, I think. ~He’ll be 
coming back—in about a year.” 

“T see,” said Melissa. 

“We both see,’ chuckled the iuavtheae 
“‘Eye to eye, Melissa! Well, that’s enough 
about Roderick. What about the Murdock 
man? I fancied you were making some 
headway there. Flowers twice a week, you 
said? What kind of flowers?” 

Melissa wrinkled her smooth white fore: 
head. ‘‘Chrysanthemums—autumn leaves 
—and the last time orchids.” 

“Wait for roses,” counseled the Mar- 
chesa with business-like brevity. ‘When 
a man’s in love, he sends smelly flowers, 
not showy ones. (Continued on page ror) 
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zs OU lovely thing!’ said Beall huskily, caught her close, and kissed her on the mouth. Melissa stood unresponsive 
as a woman made of clay. ‘“‘Please never do that again!”’ she said icily. “I loathe being kissed.’’ ‘‘Sorry!’’ he 
muttered, but it took very little acuteness to see that he was nothing of the sort—only puzzled, and rather curious 
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— A Lady Meets a 







RITE a piece, 
“which shall be published - in 


” said the Editor, 


June. Boys and girls will be 

hearing Commencement oratory 
then, some of it from preachers and teach- 
ers, some from statesmen; very little, if 
any, from business men. The orators will 
exalt righteousness as the only way to 
happiness and wealth, and some of the 
inquiring minds of the boys and girls will 


wonder. ‘How much of this is real?’ they 
will ask. ‘Isn’t business, after all, rather 
tricky and sordid? Isn’t the shrewdest 


plan to get your pile while the getting 
is good, and postpone ideals until you 
are rich enough to afford them?’ 

“The questions will be for the most part 
unspoken,” the Editor continued, “but 
they deserve a frank answer. Therefore 
you will write a piece to be published in 
June, and here is your text.” 

Whereupon he handed me this letter 
from a lady in New Jersey who had’ met 
. dishonest young man: 


“DEAR SIR: 

When I went to school—and not so 
very many years ago, at that—we had to 
write in our copy books; probably thirty 
or forty times, ‘Honesty is the best policy.’ 


Today there are hundreds of firms who . 


are training their salesmen in the field 
of psychology, leaving out the thought 
of this old-fashioned maxim. 
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Incidentally the meeting furnished the text 
power that we wish a copy of it could go 
spring, for no matter what school or college 
was pursued, no boy or girl, no young 
life without having learned by heart the 
man who has made good in the business 
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“Tf there should happen to 
be among our readers one 
single young man who is 
tempted to believe that 
cutting the corners is a 
way to wealth, let me speak 
a word to him directly. 
My dear boy, you have 
another guess coming” 


“This was brought home to me very 
clearly a few days ago in an incident 
which happened at my home. A young 
man called to see me, a fluent and af- 
fable chap, and asked me if I would vote 
for him.. He claimed he was a student 
in the Medical School of the University 
of Pennsylvania, and was trying for a 
scholarship which would enable him to 
graduate and secure his degree of M. D. 

“In an adroit manner he managed to 
get me to sign a blank, and after I. had 
signed it I started to read it. I then 
saw I was obligated to take a certain 
magazine for a period of two years. He 
told me it was only a matter of 11 cents a 
month, and asked whether I would be 
willing to spoil a promising career for 
11 cents a month. I said no, and then he 
proceeded in a very clever manner to 
get me to give him the entire price of the 
subscription—$2.75—so that he could 
turn the order in to the magazine publishers. 

“IT therefore asked him to leave the 
house, as I told him he had deliberately 
misrepresented his case right from the 
start. Instead of its being a proposition 
to secure a college education, it was a 
cleverly devised method of securing sub- 
scriptions to that magazine. I immedi- 
ately got in touch with the Provost’s 
office at the University of Pennsylvania, 
and was informed that they had no 
student registered in the college under 





the name this chap had given me. 

“My husband is the manager of a 
department of one of the largest corpora- 
tions in the United States—in - fact, 
the world—and often, when he comes 
home, he discusses various problems 
with me, and invariably he has_ told 
me the standard he impresses on their 
salesmen—to be sold on the article they 
wish to sell. Point out its merits and 
its superiority over other articles of 
its kind, he tells them, and above ‘all make 
clear that the company stands behind 
every article it sells, as the best that can 
be made at the price. 

“Needless to say, they do not hate to 
hire high-priced psychologists to Landle 
their men; they pay only for good com- 
mon sense and selling principle. Pri- 
marily they are in business fo serve, and 
by serving they get. 

Very truly youre 
Mrs. E. M. G.” 


I think I shall enjoy writing this piece. 
It brings back a lot of memories: — 

Memories of those cloudless summer 
days when my cousin and I tratnped 
through New England villages selling 
aluminum cooking utensils. We went 
from house to house, skipping none, and 
we learned a lot about human nature. We 
learned that the big house where money 
was plenty and we ought to have made big 
sales was usually not good to us. But the 
little cottage in which a man and a woman 
were bringing up a flock of youngsters was 
almost always certain to yield an order, if 
only for our smallest sauce-pan. How 
kind people are in those little houses, and 
how brave they are—stretching-their tiny 
incomes to the limit and smiling through 
their bad luck! Those summer vacations 
were the most valuable college course of 
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for a lay sermon of such insight and 
with every diploma that 1s handed out this 


was attended or what course of studies 
man or woman, is ready to step out into 
lesson set forth in this article by a college 
world by practising what 


Barton 


Walter Jardine 


all. If, as the Editor says, this piece 
will be read by many who are about to 
graduate, I hope that they, too, have 
taken that course, and made the great 
discovery that the world is peopled by 
a very wonderful, and inexhaustibly in- 
teresting, species known as the human 
race. 

Memories of those warm spring days of 
senior year. The professors knew that 
we were shortly to drift beyond their 
power, and so they were indulgent. We 
had plenty of time to sit under the trees 
in front of the fraternity house and talk 
about the world. 

“How much money do you expect to 
matke?”’ one man asked another. 

“Oh, I figure that by the time I am 
thirty I ought to be making $30,000 a 
year,” was the answer. 

“Suppose some one came along and 
offered you a contract now at $30,000 a 
year for life, would you sign it?” 

“For life?” 

“Yes, for life.” 

“Certainly not. 

_ better than that.” 

I remember that conversation vividly; 
it seemed so absurd. Those two men had 
never worked; I kad. I knew how hard 
money is to get. Thirty thousand a 
year—incredible! 

Memories of that last great week. We 

' put on our caps and gowns. (A cap and 
gown cost $10 new, as I remember, but I 
bought mine third-hand for $5, and sold it 
for $3.50. I wonder how many men gradu- 
ated in that cap and gown before it finally 
wore out.) In solemn procession we 
marched up to the Chapel to hear Prexy 
deliver the Baccalaureate sermon. Only 
one sentence init stayed with me. He was 
talking about the adaptability which edu- 
- cation ought to give—how the truly edu- 


I expect to do much 


' widely,” 


he preaches 


“Again and again you find at 
the top of big businesses men 
of merely average ability. But 
by character, and the capac- 
ity to stay with the job after 
more brilliant men have tired 
and quit, they have won out” 


cated man should be able to create his own 
world, regardless of circumstances; how 


“The mind is its own place and, of itself, 
Can make a hell of Heaven, a Heaven 
of hell.” 


He quoted Thoreau—this is the sentence 
I remember. “I have traveled very 
said Thoreau, ‘7% Concord.” 
That is a fine, true thought. Every town 
is the universe, if you have eyes to see it. 
The sun and stars shine for its exclusive 
benefit, and God has exercised all His 
ingenuity in arranging its hills and streams 
and woods. Every street has every kind 
of people that there are, and, over a period 
of twenty-five years, will be the scene of 
almost every tragedy and comedy that has 
occurred in the relations of men and women 
from the beginning. 

The memory of coming to New York 
and the first lonely night in a second-rate 
hotel. There was a store opposite my 
hotel window, I remember, and it stayed 
open very late, for, according to the sign in 
the window, it was ‘“‘selling out.” After 
sitting a while at the window I went across 
to the store and bought a couple of shirts. 
They proved to be cheap. shoddy stuff, 
made to catch the greenhorn like myself. 
That was more than ten years ago. I 
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passed that same corner the other day, 
and the little store is still ‘selling out.” 
In these ten years Altman’s and. Macy’s 
and Wanamaker’s and many other big 
honest businesses have put up new build- 
ings and made fortunes for their owners. 
But the little store which tried to get 
its fortune more easily is still poor. 

Memories—but we tend to grow senti- 
mental when we dip into memories; and 
what the Editor wants is a piece by a hard- 
headed, unsentimental business man. So 
back to our text, which is the letter from 
Mrs. E. M. G. 

In justice to magazine publishers let it 
be said that no one ever taught that young 
man to sell magazines dishonestly. The 
so-called ‘‘college boy canvass,” which is 
very old, originated with a man in St. Louis. 
I met him once. By “working for a scholar- 
ship” he paid for a good house and edu- 
cated his children, maintaining always the 
guileless expression and rosy cheeks which 
made his story so convincing. After his 
fortieth year, when nature was unkind 
enough to remove some of the hair. from 
the top of his head, he bought a cute little 
round cap such as college freshmen wear, 
and continued to need just a few more 
subscriptions to pay his tuition at the 
medical school. (Continued on page 222) 
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vt H! SO you’re looking for a 
husband?” 
Lida laughed as she spoke, 


but, though her tone was jok- 
ing, there was an underlying serious note 
in her voice, and her eyes narrowed as she 
surveyed the girl across the luncheon table 
from her. 

Calmly Helen met that searching gaze. 
‘No, I’m not,” she answered, “and you 
know I’m not. I don’t need a husband to 
support me, and though I’m not in my 
teens, I am not so old that the situation 
is desperate. Of course,” a smile curved 
her lips, “if some young man happened to 
come along who wanted to marry me and 
whom I wanted to marry—why, I'd prob- 
ably do what all girls do in that predica- 
ment—but just at present, I’m not husband 
hunting, and neither am I looking for a 
man to buy me dinners and theater tickets. 
I'd just like to know a few men like the 
boys at home, who’d take me to the movies 
once in a while, and who’d come up to see 
Rose and me and sit around our apartment 
and smoke while I made candy in the 
kitchenette. Why, Lida!” she leaned for- 
ward earnestly. “I don’t know a single 
man in New York City—outside the office 
—and you know just how much social 
intercourse there is between men and girls 
in an office! Rose doesn’t know one, either. 
Of course, that’s all right when you first 
come and are busy getting settled and used 
to your job, but after a year of it—! 
Every girl needs masculine companionship. 
If she says she doesn’t, ten to one she’s 
fibbing!”’ 

There was a little silence. Helen threw 
her companion a quick glance, then she 
gave a little gulp. 

“And I thought,” she plunged quickly, 
‘Sf you happened to know any, perhaps 
you might—” She broke off. 

Lida rose. “I only know a couple of 
men myself,” she said, “and I’m not quite 
sure whether you’d like them. But ll 
see if I can fix up anything.” 

Silently they walked out of the restau- 
rant on to the sunny street. At the corner 
they parted. 

“Vl call you up,” said Lida. 

Helen turned slowly and walked in the 
opposite direction. There was a little 
frown on her forehead and a little mocking 
smile on her lips. “I was foolish to speak 
to her,” she said to herself. ‘“‘She’ll never 
‘fix up’ anything. Wants her own men 
for herself!’ She shrugged her shoulders, 
“Well, don’t know as I blame her. Only, 
it isn’t as if I were a vamp, of course! No 
one certainly would fear my charms!” 
And she laughed. 

Helen did not know what Lida’s quick 
glance had observed: that there was some- 
thing very attractive in the frank, clear 
gaze of Helen’s brown eyes, something 


very youthful and untouched and appealing 
in her fresh, natural coloring, the curve of 
her smiling lips, her short-clipped brown 
hair, her straight, boyish figure. 

Slowly Helen walked back to the office, 
her forehead wrinkled. How did you meet 
men in New York anyway? There were 
always nice-looking young men pouring 
out of these offices at night, nice-looking 
young men traveling down to work on the 
subway every morning. They couldn’t all 
be married or engaged or attached. There 
must be some who were just starting out, 
who hadn’t much money or many friends, 
who would like to know a nice, not bad- 





looking, intelligent girl who, would laugh 
with them, talk with them, without de- 
manding expensive dinners or orchestra 


seats. There must be some men like that. 
Only how did you meet them? You 
couldn’t just pick them up on the streets. 

“T suppose I’ll come to that some day,” 
she sighed. 

Your girl friends, like Lida, wouldn’t 
introduce you. Your married friends, like 
Lucy Armiston, didn’t think of introducing 
you. With asmile Helen remembered going _. 
to dinner at Lucy’s, and the friend of Lucy’s, 
husband who was there. Helen’s heart 
had leaped—she was meeting a real man 
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at last—but her hopes had fallen low 
before the evening was over. He was 
very pleasant, very polite, but it was 
plainly to be seen that he was inter- 
ested in some other girl and was there just 
from duty’s sake, called in at the last 
moment to make a fourth. 

Helen gave a little sigh. New York was 
such a big, lonely city. You could walk 
for miles along its pavements without 
seeing a familiar face. At home it was so 
different. There you knew every one who 
passed you on the street. Ofcourse, there 
were some people, like the Carringtons 
and the Harlows and the Fieldings, whom 





Rose sprang. to her feet. 
“T can’t stand this! We’ve 
got to talk. I’m not the 
kind of girl you think Iam” 


you didn’t know to speak to, but their 
faces and their cars and their ways were 
all familiar, and everybody knew that 
Jason Harlow’s engagement to Sylvia 
Carrington had been broken twice before 
the grand wedding took place, and that 
Bobby Carrington of the fair head, charm- 
ing smile, and high-powered car, who had 
been playing and working intermittently 
since he left college, had had his allowance 
stopped and was now plugging away at a 
job somewhere, ordered by his grandfather 
to “sink or swim” .. . 

Helen came to her office building and 
turned in, leaving thoughts of men behind 


her with the fresh, spring sunshine. 

When she came out a few minutes after 
five, she was very tired. Wearily she 
turned her steps toward the subway, and - 
as she walked, those thoughts crept into 
her mind again. She was going home, 
home to an attractive little apartment 
and to Rose. She was very fond of Rose, 
light-haired, blue-eyed, pretty Rose, and 
they got along very well together. Rose 
was very quiet and contented; she did not 
long for masculine companionship and a 
touch of excitement as Helen did. She was 
quite happy to go to the theater with 
another girl, or to read the evening 
through, curled up in the big chair. Helen 
had a sudden vision of the living-room of 
their apartment, and a couple of young 
men sitting on the sofa, and smoke curling 
up around the lamp, and laughter and 
young voices— But, how? how? how? 

Then suddenly in front of her, out of the 
crowds making for the subway entrance, a 
man’s face detached itself, leaped to meet 
her, a familiar face. She gave a little gasp. 

At that moment he saw her, and the 
light of recognition sprang into his eyes. 
Simultaneously they hurried forward. 

“Bobby Carrington! How are you?” 

“Well, this is nice!”” He wrung her hand. 
“T haven’t seen a soul from home for ages.”’ 

“T haven’t, either. Minnesota’s a long 
way off.” 

“T should say so. I haven’t been in the 
old town since Sis’s wedding.” 

“Wasn't it a lovely wedding? And she 
went abroad on her honeymoon, didn’t she? 
Is she back yet?” 

“Yes. She and Jase are building a 
house out on the West Drive.” 

“Oh, are they? I hadn’t heard that.” 

“And what are you doing in the big 
city? Here just for a visit?” 

“Oh, no. I’m working.” 

“Working? Well, so am I, too—a 
regular laboring man! Have to save my 
pennies to go to the movies. Sort of funny, 
isn’t it?” He threw back his head and 
laughed, a young, merry, contagious laugh. 

She laughed with him. 

“And the funniest thing of all is that 
I don’t seem to mind it,” he went on, 
“nearly as much as I thought I would, or 
as the Old Man thought I would, either.” 

“Being poor isn’t so bad,’ Helen’s 
brown eyes smiled at him. 

He looked deep into them, and his face 
grew serious. “You know,” he said slowly, 
“the thing I really miss most is real dinners 
—good food, and people to talk to, and 
laughing and lingering over coffee. I get 
so darned tired of eating in these cheap 
joints—and all by myself, too. I tell you, 
some pay-day I’m going to take my little 
envelope, and I’m going to the best place 
in New York, and I’m going to take all 
my friends with me—I haven’t so many, 
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either—and I’m going 
to order pprier nous 
-teak—” He broke off, 

shame 


| tughit ya bit 


“Come up to my 


apartment,” said Helen, 
= A I’ll cook you steak, 
1d make bisc uits, too!” 

will you?” his face 


lighted up. “When? 
Tonight?” 

‘Tonight? Why, yes, 
if you want to.” 

“T should say I did. 
As I was coming along 
the street, I was just 
wishing— Where do 


you live? What time 
shall I come?”’ 
“Oh, any time. Just 


give me a few minutes 
to get dinner started. 
If you come too early, 
I may make you eS 

“All right. I’m fine 
on the unskilled labor— 
washing pots and pans 
and such like.” 

“But I warn you, I 
live ’way up at the end 
of now ee Rents are 
cheaper.” 

Sordonl: 

And they laughed. 

He pulled out a note- 
book and started to 
take down her address, 
then slowly his smile 
faded, and into his eyes 
crept a puzzled look. 

Helen started. With 
a little gasp she realized 
that she and Bobby 
Carrington had never 
really met, that he did 
not know her name. 
Seeing a familiar face 
on the street, a face 
from home, they had 
both done what they 
never would have done 
in Walpole, Minnesota 
—marched deliberately 
up and spoken to each 
other. 

Frightened, she raised 
her eyes to his, met his 
bewildered gaze. Then 
she smiled. For this 
was not Walpole, Min- 
nesota, neither was it 
the Bobby Carringtoy 
of the car and the Coun 
try Club dances. This 
was New York City, and he was just a 
homesick boy who was “darned tired of 
eating alone in these cheap joints.’ 


“Say,” his worried voice interrupted her 
thoughts, “you know, I’m awfully stupid. 
I know you perfectly well, but I just can’t 


seem to remember 
Shi 


“Helen Morris,’’ he 


your name.” 
‘It’s Helen Morris.” 
laughed. ‘‘Why, of 






smile 


course.” Then, taking her arm, ‘“‘Well, 
let’s tackle this subw vy jam 7 
And he piloted her down the stairs. 
Going up-town they did not have much 
chance to talk. His station came before 
hers. Just before he got off, he leaned 
over her. 


“Would you think I was very nervy if 
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For one overwhelming’ second Helen wondered if he was 
before. Suddenly she gulped aloud. The two started, swung 


I asked you if I could bring along a friend 
of mine—the man I live with—Everett 
Whitcomb? I think you’d like him. He’s 
in somewhat the same situation I’m in.” 

Helen smiled. “Of course, bring him 
along. I live with another girl, vi 

“Good!” He turned to leaye. 
you later. Be up around seven.” 

And he smiled, that charming, boyish 
smile. 

After he was gone, Helen almost laughed 
aloud. It was all so incongruous, Bobby 
Carrington coming to her apartment to 
dinner! 

She stopped at the butcher’s and the 
grocer’s, and burst in upon Rose, breath- 
less, excited, her arms full of bundles. 


“See 


“Have youstarted dinner yet?” sheasked. 

“Why—no.” Rose was sitting lazily in 
the big chair. ‘“What’s up?” 

“We’re going to have two men to dinner 
—a boy from home and a friend of his. 
Snap out of that chair, old dear. We’ve 
got to get a hustle on.” 

“Two men?” Rose started to her feet. 
There was a strange expression on her face, 
a queer little note to her voice. 

Helen swung around on her way to the 
kitchenette. “Why, yes. Don’t you want 
to have them? I thought—” 

“Oh, that’s all right, only—” Rose. 
shrugged her shoulders, “I’m not so very 
keen about men.” 

Helen eyed her. 


“You aren’t keen 


going to kiss Rose—Bobby who had kissed her the night 


around, and faced her. 


For a minute 


about men?” she repeated. 
she stood still, her glance fixed searchingly 
on her friend, then she turned away with a 


little laugh. ‘Well, I am! And I make 
no bones about it! I guess you can stand 
it for one evening, can’t you?” 

Rose laughed. ‘Why, of course. I 
don’t know what made me say that. I 
think it will be fun. Here—let me help 
you.” 

And they both busied them 
dinner. 

Helen’s eyes were shining, and_ her 
cheeks were flushed, when she hurried to 
the door to let her guests in. Bobby gave 
her a quick, appreciative glance from her 
sleek, boyish, brown head to the tips of her 


es with 


“I—I beg your pardon,”’ she said 


low-heeled pumps. Helen did not see the 
glance; she was too busy greeting them. 
Smilingly she led them into the sitting- 
room where the table was already set. 

“Vou'll have to look after yourselves 
for a few minutes,” she said. ‘“‘You ar- 
rived just at a crucial moment.” 

She turned to go into the kitchenette, 
then she stopped suddenly. Rose came 
out of the bedroom door. 

Helen gave a little gasp. She had been 
so busy that she had not even thought of 
changing her dress; she still had on the 
neat, straight, brown serge which she had 
worn all day at the office. At the sound 
of the door-bell she had taken a moment 
to powder her nose and run a comb 


through her hair, but 
that was all the prink- 
ingshehaddone. Rose, 
however, had changed 
her dress; she had even 
found time to wave her 
yellow hair. She had 
on a soft, clinging, blue 
silk that made her eyes 
bluer and bigger than 
ever. Her arms were 
very white and round, 
her neck was full and 
shapely, and there was 
just enough color on the 
delicate contour of her 
cheeks. Helen had 
never seen her look so 
lovely. 

Quickly - she intro- 
duced them, then hur- 
ried into the kitchen- 
ette, while Rose enter- 
tained the two men. 

That evening, Helen’s 
dream came true: the 
apartment rang with 
laughter and young 
voices, masculine vo‘ces, 
and cigarette smoke 
floated toward the ceil- 
ing. Even Rose seemed 
toenjoy herself. She was 
more wide-awake and 
talkative than usual. 
And as she smiled at 
Bobby’s friend, her blue 
eyes were large, wide- 
open, shining, then the 
lids would droop a little, 
her long eyelashes shut- 
ting out the blueness. 
Helen wondered why she 
had never noticed before 
that little manneri 
of Rose. 

“May I come again?” 
asked Bobby Carring- 
ton as they were leaving. 

Helen knew that he 
had probably asked that 
question of a hundred 
girls before, standing 
in that same position, 
his shapely head bent 
forward, his lips curved 
with his charming smile. 
And yet somehow she 
felt that he meant it. 

Please do,” she an- 
swered. 

“I haven’t seen a 
girl for months,” | 
went on, looking away 
and fumbling with his 

hat. “I was in New York last year, and 
I met quite a few people then, but—” 

His gaze met hers. She nodded her head 
understandingly. Last year he had had 
plenty of money to spend; the girls he had 
known then he had showered with dinners, 
theaters, taxis as a matter of course, and 
somehow he could not now hunt them up 
and plainly call on them. 

During the next few weeks Helen pro- 
ceeded to show Bobby that it was possible 
for a man to have a good time in New York 
without costing him twenty dollars an 
evening; that it was possible, too, to know 
a girl without spending dollars every time 
he saw her. 

He fell into the (Continued on page 150) 
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LL at once the Terror was there in the thick of them——a keen-winged, long-tailed, blue-gray 
hawk, hanging for one fraction of an instant motionless in the air above the cloud of sparrows 


The Garden Naturalist 


Last month, in “Music of Fairies,’ Mr. Sass told a 
delightful story about the birds that visited his garden in 


Charleston, South Carolina. 


Flere is another story, perhaps 


even more delightful, about more visitors to that same garden 


By Herbert Ravenel Sass 


HE sparrows were not themselves 

that morning. They lacked that air 

of jaunty, impudent assurance 

which is their most attractive char- 
acteristic. I had noticed the change in 
their demeanor, and at once I suspected 
the cause. Yet I was not prepared for so 
startling and dramatic a manifestation of 
the peril that hung over them. 

It came like a flash, like an arrow shot 
from the sky, like a bolt of lightning hurled 
down from the clouds. Within a half-hour 
there had been a dozen false alarms; but 
the real danger, when it descended, fell 
without a moment’s warning, unheralded 
by a shadow, unannounced by a sound. 

For thirty minutes or so I had been 
rather idly watching the English sparrows 
at their feeding. They were unbidden 
guests at the feast, but they came in bat- 
talions, and because they were so numerous 
they always got the lion’s share. That 
feast was spread daily in a ccrner of the 
garden for the benefit of the whitethroats, 
cardinals, and brown thrashers. This 
morning, as usual, there were at least four 
English sparrows present for every white- 
throat, while the garden cardinals and 
thrashers had breakfasted briefly and de- 
parted about their business. At the 
moment when the blow fell perhaps ten 
whitethroats and something like fifty 
English sparrows were regaling themselves 
on the chicken feed which I had scattered 
over the ground. 

Watching them lazily from my study 
window, I had become aware of certain 
things. The sparrows were afraid of some- 
thing—something unseen and unheard, 
but evidently formidable and perhaps im- 
minent. Their fear was evident in their 
nervousness, their unaccustomed silence, 
their abnormal alertness. Again and again 
sudden panic seized them, and they rose 
with a wild whirring of wings to dart at 
full speed into the thick cover of the ever- 
greens near by. When these alarms came, 
every English sparrow sought cover; but 
the whitethroats, though no larger than 
their overseas relatives, always took mat- 
ters calmly and seemed not to be fright- 
ened in the least. They would pause for 
an instant in their feeding and perhaps 
jump a little to right or left as the English 
sparrows rose in a tumult of fluttering 
pin’ons; but, although watchful, they were 
not afraid, and even in the most urgent 
and panicky alarms, few if any of them 
took the trouble to fly to the shelter of the 
shrubbery. 

Now at this I wondered a little, for I 
thought that I knew what the English 
sparrows feared, and I judged that their 
fear was well founded. It was probable, 


Illustrated by 
Paul Bransom 


I thought, that earlier in the morning they 
had caught sight of a certain dreaded foe- 
man and knew that he was lurking some- 
where near. In fact, their behavior re- 
vealed pretty plainly that this foeman had 
been sighted and that warning of his 
presence had been spread through the 
garden; and it seemed to me that the 
English sparrows were showing more in- 
telligence than the whitethroats, a better 
understanding of nature and of nature’s 
ways, a superior degree of training in the 
school of the wild. 

Obviously they were awake to the peril 
and alert to avoid it. They would not be 
caught napping if the danger descended, 
while these phlegmatic whitethroats, on 
the other hand, were apparently ignorant 
of what the excitement was about and re- 
mained calmly in the open, tempting fate. 
It seemed to me certain that when the 
enemy came, if he did come, a whitethroat 
and not an English sparrow would be his 
victim; and this appeared. very strange 
because these whitethroats were wild birds, 
birds of the woods and thickets, true chil- 
dren of nature and therefore conversant 
with her ways, while the English sparrows, 
on the contrary, were a semi-domesticated 
folk who dwelt in cities and had little of 
the wisdom of the wild. 

So for a while, as I watched the birds 
from my study window, my mind played 
with this minor puzzle, this little problem 
of bird-life suggested by certain incidents 
in a corner of the garden. Then, of a 
sudden, the Terror came. 

. He came, so it seemed, out of nowhere. 
He was like a ghost in his silence, like a 
bullet in his speed. I do not know whether 
he dropped from the sky directly overhead 
or shot through some high opening in the 
trees. But all at once he was there in the 
thick of them—a keen-winged, long-tailed, 
blue-gray hawk, hanging for one fraction 
of an instant motionless in the air outside 
the study window in the midst of a cloud 
of sparrows. 

He was gone almost as quickly as he had 
come, and he carried a victim with him in 
his long, curved talons. It was not a white- 
throat, but an English sparrow; for later, 
in another part of the garden, I found cer- 
tain tell-tale feathers under a tree where 
the sharp-shinned hawk, or blue darter as 
we call him hereabouts, had plucked and 
eaten his prey. The seemingly stupid 
whitethroats had known what they were 
about, after all, and when the crisis came 
they were ready for it. Here in a little city 


garden I had learned something—a small 
thing, yet interesting—about wild life. 

There are many such things to be learned’ 
in such a place; and one of the first things 
that the garden naturalist learns, one of 
the things that give him most delight, is 
this: that no matter how small his garden 
is, no matter how unfavorable its situation, 
there will be wild life in it. The wild folk 
will come in spite of everything, in spite 
of walls and fences and miles of city streets 
and all the terrifying sounds of the city. 
Not all of them will come, of course. You 
will not find a ten-point buck grazing in 
your city back-yard or a wild gobbler 
perching in your garden elms. But others 
will come if you watch for them, and among 
them will be many that are worth knowing 
and some that are distinguished. 

One gray morning I was watching a 
small bird in one of my garden trees. It 
was a very active bird, and it moved about 
so rapidly from one twig of the elm to 
another that I could not make out what it 
was. Ten chances to one, it was only a 
myrtle warbler, a common winter visitor; 
but, try as I would, I could not catch a 
glimpse of the yellow spot on the back 
which would have settled the question. So 
from my seat by the high window, almost 
on a level with the twigs among which it 
was foraging, I continued to watch it with 
some interest through the panes; and I 
was still watching it, still looking for the 
yellow spot, when a big bird sailed into the 
square of sky above and beyond the naked 
branches of the elm. 

“A buzzard,” I thought, and would have 
forgotten it instantly had it not turned and 
soared round and round precisely where I 
could not help seeing it in the distance 
against the background of gray sky as I 
watched the little fellow in the tree. And 
then suddenly the sun peeped from behind 
a cloud, and the head and tail of my “buz- 
zard”’ shone with snowy whiteness. At 
once I realized the splendid truth. It was 
the king of birds, himself! 

Now, there were two reasons why that 
was an event so memorable that every de- 
tail of it sticks in my mind to this day. 
The first reason was the fact that this was 
the first eagle that I had ever seen, and no 
lover of wild things ever forgets his first 
eagle. The second reason was the fact that 
I saw it not in some wild, remote place, 
but from my- bedroom window in a city; 
and this fact, which filled me with delight 
and amazement at the time, was like a key 
which opened a treasure-chest. It was the 
sight of this eagle circling above my garden 
that made me begin to realize for the first 
time how much of the wild world of nature 
@ man may see (Continued on page 163) 


Sir Arthur Conan Doyle 


Has delighted Millions of Daddies with his Stories of Shertae 
Holmes. Here he gives the Daddies a chance to delight their 
Children by playing with them his game of Pirate Hunting 


Billy Bones | 
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ADDY was a heavy sort of person 
as a rule, with his mind wander- 
ing away upon things that don’t 
matter, and writing them down 

upon bits of paper. But when he was in 
the mood he could make up some very 
decent games, and perhaps some other 
Daddies would like to know about them, 
even if the poor Mumties have to do a bit 
of cleaning up afterward. Let us see how 
a game was worked. Cunning Daddy had 
prepared it all—you must take a little 
trouble if you want a thing to be worth 
doing—but he had said nothing to any 
one about it. 

It was Christmas day and a clear, crisp 


aN, 


afternoon. 
fine day for His birthday,” 
whom we shall have to call Billie, for she 
would answer to no other name. 


“T am so glad Christ has a 
said Baby, 


“Yes,”’ said Dimples. “I hope He will 
have many happy returns.” 

“How proud God must be of Him!” 
remarked Laddie. 

Daddy has allowed them all to find their 
own relations with the Creator, and their 
loving little brains have conceived some 
very human and happy ones. Perhaps 
they would have been even more unusual, 
if the Lady had not wisely intervened. But 
as it is, there is something wonderful in 
their trust. “God, Darling!’ is the 


akg 








“Now, boys,” said Daddy, drawing 
his revolver. They charged forward 
with a cheer and threw themselves 
into the pirates’ den. A cry of 
delight went up, for there was the 
treasure, all right—a brass-bound box 


beginning of their prayers. Christ they look 
upon as a glorious elder brother who 
can do anything, and do it better than any 
one else. The remorseless logic of their 
clean-cut minds produces dreadful dilem- 
mas for Mumty, for she is less agile in 
hopping out of corners than Daddy, who 
is capable of cutting an argument short 
with a sofa cushion. 

“Mumty, dear, do you think there is 
cricket in the children’s heaven?” 

“T am sure, dear, that there is every- 
thing which would make little boys and 
girls happy.” 

Three serious child faces grow grave 
over this answer and all that it involves. 
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well, then,’ said Laddie at 
“In that case, of course, there is 


“Very 
last. 
cricket.’ 

Mumty did not dispute it, so the case 


went by default. 
must follow. 

“Well, then, when they have cricket, 
would Christ play?” 

Mumty wriggled violently, but thought 
that she saw a way to safety. ‘Well, my 
darling, if it would make the children 
happier Christ would do anything.” 

“That means He would play if He was 
wanted,” said Laddie. 

“He would play if they were one short,” 
said Dimples. 

“T think, my dear, you had better go 
out and play on the lawn,” cried the 
harassed Lady. 

“IT expect He would be jolly useful,” 
said Laddie with intense earnestness. 

“Perhaps He can bowl googlies,” said 
Dimples. 

Daddy, who had been grinning at the 
Lady round the corner of his paper, thought 
it was time to intervene. 

“Well, dear, it’s better than fear, is it 
not?” said he. And then, “I say, what 
about a game of Billy Bones?” 

There was a rapturous acquiescence and 
a general clapping of hands. In a few 


But the consequences 


minutes the neighbors’ boys had 
assembled—little Cousin John, who 
is the same age as Billie, and 
Frank, his younger brother. John 
is engaged to Billie and has warned 
Frank that he must give up kissing her. 

‘Ves, I will kiss her,” said little Frank. 

“Then I hope you'll get a cold, and then 
you won’t be allowed,” said John. 

John and Billie had been out all morn- 
ing looking for a house. But their romance 
is another story, so we shall get back to 
the point where they and a dozen others 
had assembled. 

Daddy sat on the edge of the table and 
looked down at all the earnest little faces. 
One wants to be earnest also, if one is to 
play a good boy’s game. It was a very 
serious council. 

“Look here,” said Daddy, wagging his 
pipe in an impressive manner. “‘No one 
must come into this who does not know 
what he is doing. You all understand, I 
hope, that itis a pretty dangerous business.”’ 

The older ones looked elated and the 
younger awestruck. 

“There is still time,” said Daddy, look- 
ing more and more portentous, ‘‘to get out 
of it. We may scrape through, but we 
take a risk.” 

They were all ready, though one little 
fellow seemed inclined to whimper and 
was called a Funk by his brother. 

“Well, then,” said Daddy, “you know, 
of course, what the business is. It’s that 
horrible fellow, the one-legged pirate, Billy 
Bones.”’ (Shade of Stevenson, forgive the 
two-legged pirate who writes this!) 
~ “Whatever has he done?” asked Cousin 
John. 

“Ah, what hasn’t he done? 
said about it, the better!” 

“Was it very awful?” asked Dimples. 


The less 






“No, no, dear,” 
All the faces fell. 
“So awful Mumty tries to hide it. Now, 

the point is that the fellow has been seen 
round here and can easily be traced by the 
mark of his wooden leg. We'll either get 
him, or he’ll get us. If we can’t find him, 
we'll find his treasure anyhow. Are you 
ready?” 

A general buzz. 

“Have you all sticks or weapons?” 

Yes, they all had sticks. Daddy pro- 
duced a small revolver from his side pocket, 
which gave ar austere dignity to the whole 
proceedings. 

“If we start, we must see it through,” 
said Daddy. “There is still time for any 
one to back out.” 

“Ts it a job for girls?’ asked Dimples, 
with his eyes on Billie, and then gave a 
loud howl as his sister’s stick came across 
his shins. 

“No ragging. This is serious. Just one 
thing before we start. If, as we go, you 
come suddenly on a tall, dark man with a 
squint and a long cloak, get on to him at 
once. Don’t wait for him to draw. That’s 
Jack Gilmore.” 

Here Daddy disgraced himself by break- 
ing into laughter, a really inexcusable 
thing in a pirate hunt. It had suddenly 
occurred to him how funny it would be if 
they really did happen to meet some in- 
offensive gentleman who answered to the 
description, and if the whole swarm settled 
upon him. 

“It’s all right, my lads,” said Daddy. 
“T am only laughing to think of Billy’s 
face when he comes back for his treasure 
and finds that it is gone. Now, then, all 
line up on the door-mat of the garden 
door. Are you all there? Well, then, here 
is the first clue.” 


said Mumty. 
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He drew from his pocket a slip of paper 
with an impressive skull and crossbones 
upon it. Beneath was written: 


“Ten to east and ten to west, 
Find the murdered peddler’s vest.” 


“That’s west,” said Daddy, pointing 
straight out from the open door. 

The gang drew together and consulted, 
while Daddy lit his pipe and awaited 
developments. 

“Ten what?” asked one. 

“Well, it’s always yards in the books, 
said Laddie. 

“Paces,” said Dimples. 

“Well, then, ten paces to west and then 
ten to east.” 

“That brings us back here.’ 

“Tt must surely be a mistake.” 

“Perhaps it is here,” said a small, quiet 
boy named Brodie. 

They all looked suspiciously at the mat. 
Yes, there was a bulging there against the 
wall. In an instant they had it up, and 
there was the vest with a carving knife 
right through the middle of it and half a 
bottle of red ink over the lining. The 
Lady was shocked by realistic details, but 
Daddy, of coarser fiber, was quite 
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Billy Bones 


minute later the pot was on the ground 
with a ring of eager faces round it. The 
paper within it was plucked out and 
eagerly examined. 


“Fourth green—eastern edge, 
A bird is sitting in the hedge; 
Search forward—search back, 
There is wicked Billy’s track.” 

The pack was in full cry once more, down 
the steep spoil-bank on the far side of the 
quarry, in and out of the gorse clumps, 
and parallel to the golf course, until they 
came to the fourth green, where they ran 
up and down the adjacent hedge. There 
was an absurd-looking bird, which usually 
mounted guard over an ash tray in the 
study, sticking its red beak out of a thorn 
bush. No inscription was needed this 
time, and the pack simply scattered and 
hunted for tracks. One little boy came to 
Daddy with a teaser. 

“Please, sir, when Billy Bones runs 
away and hides a treasure, why does he 
leave clues behind him to show where he 
has gone?” 

Daddy made a fine effort. “I don’t tell 
every one,” said he, “but between you 





uncompromising in getting his _ 
atmosphere. They all stood 
hushed and awed in the pres- 
ence of this gruesome relic. 

“Perhaps there’s a clue in it.” 

““Yes, yes, here it is.” 

A bit of paper projected 
from the pocket. It was torn 
out and eagerly opened. On it 
was the pirate symbol and the 
words: 

“Hurry! Hurry! Do not tarry! 
Find the Flagon in the Quarry!” 


The paper had not fluttered to 
the earth before the whole pack 
was off on a hot scent. Daddy 
and two or three volunteer 
whippers-in came lumbering be- 
hind. There was only the one 
quarry, so the hounds streamed 
in and out of the furze bushes, 
shot across the common, and 
poured down into the hollow, 
where the high, carved wall of 
Ashdown sandstone faced them, 
with alternate lines of stone and 
of rubble which seemed to show 
the rhythmic movement of the 
ages. There was a corner there 
with a huge, prehistoric footmark 
stamped deep within it, three- 
toed and enormous. That is a 
long way from Billy Bones, but 
it was strange to Daddy, as he 
leaned upon his stick, to watch 
these little human bubbles, blown 
yesterday and bursting tomor- 
row, with the old, old stage as 
their background and the very 
footprint of a veteran in the piece still 
stamped upon it. 

They nosed about and whimpered and 
grouped and broke, like a dozen young 
puppies. Then there was a cry, and 
Laddie’s slim, active figure was seen tear- 
ing up a slope and balancing on a ledge. 
There, forty feet above the ground, was 
Daddy’s copper shaving jug gleaming 
coldly in the thin winter sunshine. Very 
absurd it looked stuck in a corner of the 
rock. It meant a climb and a long reach, 
but Laddie has no fear of heights, and a 





LOVE in ULSTER. 


By H. Richard Hayward 


Danderin’ down the loney on a day o’ Spring 
Wi Cassie McIlvenna, 

Says I, ‘““The whin’s a tidy thing.” 

Says she, “I wouldn’t wunner— 

But I never thought much about whins,”’ says she; 
An’ me just studyin’ to be polite! 
Och! 
Girls is quare! 


Girls is a mystery to me— 


Walkin’ up the low road on a harvest night 
Wi Hettie Saunderson, 

Says I, “The moon’s a wee thing bright.” 
Says she, “Ye needn’t bother, 

For I’m none o’ your gallavants,” says she: 
An’ me just thinkin’ the crack was good! 
Sowl! 
Girls is quare! 


Girls is a mystery to me— 


Sittin’ up in Wullie’s field a wheen o’ nights back — 
Wi’ Jinnie Anderson, 

Says I, ‘““Thon house’d do us.” 
Says she, “I wouldn’t marvel,” 
An’ a clatter o’ talk fell between her an’ me, 
An’ the whole thing’s fixed, an’ the day it’s to 
Boys! 


Och, Jack!— 


Girls is a mystery to me— 


Girls is quare! 





and me Billy’s negro wife has quarreled with 
her husband and hates him. She leaves 
the traces behind in order to spite him.” 

More awkward questions might have 
come, but a clear call of triumph showed 
that Billie and John, who as an affianced 
pair ran in couples, had struck the trail. 
From now onward the wicked negress had 
left little balls of paper to mark her 
husband’s flight. Nose down and tail up 
the pack were on his heels—down a long 
slope, over a gate, along the edge of a 
field, and then—! 


be, 


It was a truly fearsome place and would 
have balked a good many grown-ups. 
There was a deeply-worn, tangled valley 
upon the right with a stream at the bottom. 
A narrow gorge ran down to it, and it was 
this which cut across the path of the chil- 
dren. They halted at the edge and peered 
down into the depths, a good twenty-five- 
foot drop with a wall of slippery clay not 
very far from the perpendicular. Could it 
really be the trail? Yes, there was a ball 
of paper caught among the bramble bushes 
down at the bottom. One by one, seated on 
the ground, they slithered down into the 
depths. John came last with the crook of 
his stick in the belt which circled Billy’s 
little waist. Then some one slipped, and 
in a moment what had been a _ perpen- 
dicular line of children had changed to a 
tumbled heap of humanity at the bottom 
of the descent. But they were up in a 
moment and flowed down among the 
thorn bushes and over the boulders till 
they had followed the side gorge down 


to the stream and were racing down the © 


bush-grown valley. Cowardly Daddy had 
slipped round an easier way, for he is not 
built to be shot down small precipices—and 

besides he had laid the trail in 
, the morning. 

Billy Bones had run down the 
bed of the stream among all sorts 
of interlacing branches and thick- 
ets of undergrowth. Then, like 
the villain he was, he had gone 
right up the steep clay bank 


again, seventy feet high by now, | 


but with a better slope and oc- 
casional tufts of grass. It was 
a hard clamber, and there was 
many a slip and many a rescue, 
but stained with mire and breath- 
ing hard, the whole pack reached 


while Daddy shouted to them 
from below to hold hard until 
every straggler had come in. 
Then off again along the edge of 
fields with the steep valley al- 
ways on the right. A grim place, 
that valley, with the name, 
“Slaughter Glen,” and a legend 
of foul work done among crouch- 
ing fugitives in the wars of the 
Danes. That little stream had 
run blood once, and Red Bridge 
spanned it lower down, so full 
of meaning are the old Shire 
names. 
But the little rosy-faced boys 
and girls of good King George’s 
reign knew and cared little for 
the dark old shadows” down 
yonder in the valley. For half a 
mile they raced in and out 
among the hazels which border 
the slope. Then suddenly the 
track dipped down, and it was 
slp and slide and squatter and 
scramble until they were down once more 
in the bed of the stream, which runs 
brown and rich with the Sussex iron. 
Now the directions were up-stream, and 
all the Mumties would have thrown up 
their hands could they have seen them 
stumbling over greasy boulders and plod- 
ding ankle-deep through pools as they 
traced Billy to his lair. There were peri- 
lous passages and moments of dread when 
they came to deep places and had to make 
their way round one by one, their toes in 
crevices of the rocks and their hands 





the top and strained on the leash | 


/ 


; 
; 
q 





There was the vest with a carving knife right through the middle of it and half a bottle of 
red ink over the lining. A bit of paper projected from the pocket and was eagerly opened 


clinging to drooping branches while Daddy 


- she herded them with a strong stick and a 


watchful eye. Graceful silver birches and 
tall, slimy beech stems rose from the very 
lips of the stream, and their bare inter- 
lacing branches formed a continuous tun- 
nel overhead. Keen young eyes darted in 
every direction for the treasure which at 
any moment might lie before them. Once 
a bottle was found in the stream. 

“It’s his!’ cried Daddy. ‘It’s his rum 
bottle! We’re near him now. On, boys, 
on!” 

But now they came on a curve of the 
valley, and there before them was a per- 
fect waterfall. The ledge of rock, green 
and slithery, reared itself up for ten or 
twelve feet, and the water covered it save 
for a stream on one side where a treacher- 
ous foothold could be found. This was the 


climax of the Hunt. At the top was Billy 


Bones’ lair. 

“Silence here, or the fellow may deal 
with us one by one!” 

With a fearful joy the children felt that 
all domestic laws had gone to the winds 
as the cold stream flowed down their 
sleeves and over their grasping hands. It 
was hard work, but there was not one who 
failed to reach the summit. There they 


had been ordered to halt until Daddy 
joined them. No one must speak above 
a whisper. 

“Tt’s just round the corner!” said Daddy, 
drawing his revolver. “Now, boys!” with 
a shout—“‘All together and down with the 
villain forever!” 

A few knew that it was a game. A few 
were in doubt. Quite half had taken every 
step of the way with all seriousness, thanks 
to the careful detail. It was in a real 
Victoria Cross spirit that they charged for- 
ward with a cheer and threw themseives 
into the rascal’s den. It was a quiet rock- 
girt pool with a small cavern at the side. 
No sign of Billy, but a cry of delight went 
up all the same, for there was the treasure 
all right. A brass-bound box lay among 
the rocks with an inscription upon the lid. 


BILLY BONES, HIS TREASURE 
From the Cocoz Islands. ~ 
Value 240,000 Gold Dollars 
X Billy his mark 


“Billy Bones has gone,” cried several 
treble voices, while the uplifted clubs were 
lowered. 

“The better for him!” said Daddy 
grimly, as he pocketed his revolver. “No, 
we won’t open the treasure here. The 


diamonds might get loose. Wait till we are 
safe at home, and then we'll see what we 
have got.” 

Keeping in a solid clump so as to form a 
treasure guard, the hunters made for home. 
There was still the atmosphere of danger. 
It is part of the game to work all chance 
events into it, so that when the three shots 
of some pheasant shooters rang out as they 
cleared the valley, Daddy yelled out that 
it was the pirate’s alarm and that they 
were pursued. Many a backward glance 
was cast as they hurried over the moor. 

It was an eager group which leaned over 
the box as Daddy started to open it. 

“Of course, the pirates always put hor- 
rible things over their treasure. Don’t be 
alarmed, but be ready for anything! Some- 
times it was a bit of the slave who dug 
the hole, sometimes a poisoned dagger, 
sometimes merely a viper!’ 

With an eldritch screech he threw open 
the lid, and there was a considerable widen- 
ing of the circle. But they closed in again 
when nothing happened, and listened with 
shining eyes to Daddy’s brazen account of 
the contents. : 

“These are only diamonds,” said Daddy, 
shaking a small bag of pebbles. ‘I don’t 
suppose you (Continued on page 257) 
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PHOTOGRAPHS, G. W. HARTING 


The wood paneling on one side of the room, the other walls of which are putty colored, has set the 
dominant color notes for the furnishings—wood browns and soft reds combined with a little blue 
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2 ving -~Dining ne (Snserves Space 


HE small house has always been, 

and always will be, the problem 

in domestic architecture wh‘ch 

taxes the skill of the designer to the 
utmost, if interesting and at the same time 
economical results are to be obtained. 
This is especially true in these days of in- 
creased cost. Upon economy of space and 
a wise selection of materials rests the con- 
tentment of the house owner. 

The real difficulty of the problem is not 
so obvious as it should be: it is that a 
small house is not a large house reduced 
in size, nor any part of a large house made 


small. It is not solving the problem to re- 
duce a plan which has a living-room 20 x 30 
feet, a dining-room 20 x 20, a kitchen 
LO SALO tO IL SS OTT kaha Net Omc Toe 


The real solution lies in the elimination of 
all space not actually to be used for the 
living purposes of the family which is to 
occupy the house; in keeping the units of 
space to their irreducible minimum; in 
combining them in a manner and in such 
a size as to avoid any feeling of constraint 
or lack of necessary living conveniences. 
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by Ferry Sees Cobb, F- 


IMPORTANT FOLIO 
THE HISTORY OF FURNITURE 


by Myric R. Rogers, former Asst. 
Curator, Metropolitan Museum of 
Art. This is a particularly important 
Folio giving the history of furniture 
in a simple, direct form from the 13th 
to the 19th centuries, with authorita- 
tive illustrations and a chronological 
chart of contemporary furniture in 
the different countries; price 25 cents 













SERVICE, ENTEY 


=] 


| 
Lei CHEN. 
y 


In this first floor plan, the living- 
dining room is 16 x 22 feet, a practi- 
cal size for a combination of uses 


In this skilful combination of elements 
the advice and experience of a competent 
designer will always be of inestimable value. 
Where dollars and cents count—and one 
rarely builds a small house in which they do 
not count enormously—the designer who 
knows his job will always be able to make 
true economies where the incompetent or 
conscienceless one only makes savings 
which in the after years of the life of the 
house turn out not to be economies at all, 
but constant sources of expense and trouble. 

The possible economies fall into two 
general classes—economies of space and 
economies of materials. Both are im- 
portant. The first is more so, as the cost of 
construction is inseparably connected with 
what the architect and builder call “cubic 
contents,’ which is the actual amount of 
space enclosed between the four walls and 
roof of the house. In so far as the amount 
of livable space approaches the total 
amount of cubic contents is the house 
economically planned. The other ele- — 
ment—cost of material—of course, follows 
jn proportion. 
































Wood paneling, Birch 
Mfgrs.; wall covering, 
“Fabrikona’’; windows, 
Curtis Co. ;“‘2in 1” dining 
group, Imperial Furni- 
ture Co.; over-stuffed fur- 
niture, Mueller Furniture 
Co.; desk, H. Herrmann 
Furniture Co.; sofa- 
tables, Prichett-Powers 
Co.; rug, Stephen San- 
ford & Sons; ‘‘Puritan”’ 
cretonne; glass curtains, 
Quaker Lace Co.; side- 
lights, ‘“‘Lightolier”; 
lamps, Wm. R. Noe & 
Sons; shades, Maibrunn 
Co.; pictures and mirror, 
Jarnow & Co.; flower 
painting, Arthur Lass- 
low; . accessories, Von 
Pessler & Schleyer, 
Frank H. Graff Co., 
Alex. Morton, Josiah 
Wedgwood & Sons, Art 
Colony Industries, 
Pompeian Bronze Co. 


seers 


ae ec 


WMA 


HKU 


S 


TELE We 
DANA B. MERRILL 
Placed at one end of the room, near the door to the kitchen, is a din- 
ing group. The qualities which a true home should have, livableness 
and simple beauty, are expressed in the furnishings of this room 























In considering economies of space, consider elements in space: The house 
of the ordinary family must have space for relaxation, the preparation of food, 
eating and sleeping. This means a livingeroom, a kitchen, a place to eat, and 
several bedrooms. If the bedrooms are on a second floor, there must be a 
means of reaching them, hence a stairway. In this scheme of things the most 
obvious economy is the elimination of unnecessary hall space and an actual 
dining-room. The one large room, then, outside the kitchen must serve as the 
living-and-dining room. 

Such a room must either be long enough to accommodate the dining table 
at one end, or be L-shaped so that the short leg of the L, though part of the 
living-room, can also serve as a dining alcove. In space economy the long, 
rectangular room will yield the most. In size, the length of the room will 
probably be fixed by one dimension of the house, and the width by a minimum 
which assures convenient and attractive furnishing—r12 to 15 feet by 20 is 
a good, economical size. (Continued on page 207) 





Red birch, unstained, has 
been rubbed with oil and 
turpentine to bring out 
the beauty of the grain 


OUR SERVICE FOLIOS 
Drapery Fabrics and Fash- 
ions for Doors and 
Mandows: 2°. . . 25¢ 
The Living-Room, 
18th Century 
irmmsshings . +. .« 25c 
Furnishing and Deco- 
rating a Five-Room 
Home for $2,000 - 25c 
- Three Different Bed- 
BOCEIG@ 6 5 < « 25¢ 
How to Paint Fur- 
Meure «= - -" = : 25c 
How to Make Rag, 
Hooked, and Braided 
ROC Obs pu. .20C 
NEW FOLIOS 
The Ideal Living-Dining 
NE, hae os pos + «.20C 
Smart, New Slip-Covers 25c 
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(Sotonial Tae of CKfiladelohia and the South 


As Shoun in THE AMERICAN WING ¢ #e Metropolitan Museum of Ar 


ANY of the finest examples of 
Colonial mansions built just 
prior to the Revolution are 
to be found in Philadelphia 
and the South. Their formal symmetry 
and well-chosen ornament of classic in- 
spiration gave them elegance and dis- 
tinction; their substantial size and 
spaciousness made possible lavish hos- 
pitality and a sumptuous manner of 
living. Much of this dignity and re- 
finement is reflected in the Georgian 
rooms now shown in the American Wing. 

Tu the Powel room we have a glimpse 
into the home of a wealthy Philadel- 
phian of a century and a half ago, when 
the city—thanks to the practical wis- 
dom of William Penn and to the enter- 
prise of the men who settled his ‘‘faire 
greene country towne’’—was the largest 
and richest in the Colonies, a center of 
successful industry, of culture, fashion, 
and ardent statesmanship. 

Samuel Powel’s South Third Street 
residence was typical of Philadelphia 
town houses, so necessary for men whose 
business or civic duties required their 
frequent presence in the city. Built of 
brick, two and a half stories high, with 
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By C Louise Avery, Aust. Quratar~ 


The Museum room pictured above 
came from the fashionable Phila- 
delphia home of Samuel Powel, built 
about 1768. Below is his portrait 
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COURTESY SAMUEL POWEL, ESQ. 


hip roof and dormers, it had the dignity 
and urbanity which characterized these 
Georgian mansions. The Earl of 
Carlisle, who was quartered here during 
the British occupation of Philadelphia, 
wrote regarding it: 

“T am lodged in one of the best houses 
in the town, and indeed it is a very ex- 
cellent one, perfectly well furnished.” 

The room now transferred from this 
house to the Museum formerly looked 
out upon the garden with its lemon, 
orange, citron, and aloe trees. 

Samuel Powel’s taste had undoubtedly 
been shaped and refined by his European 
travels, and his wealth put the best 
within his reach. It is therefore not sur- 
prising that the architectural treatment 
of the mantel, cornice, and doors in this 
room is of a high order, marked by sim- 
ple dignity and good proportion, and. 
that the carved designs on the mantel 
and its over-panel are in “the genteelest 
Taste and newest Fashion,” reflecting 
rococo styles of French inspiration. 
The elaborately decorated ceiling now 
shown in the Museum room reproduces 
that in the room originally adjoining 
this and still in place in the old house; 


its swags of flowers, masks, and musical 
instruments, modeled in plaster, show 
strong French influence. The Chinese 
scenic wall-paper was not originally in 
this room but is appropriate to it. 

Samuel Powel (1738-1793), like many 
another youth of his class upon gradu- 
ating from college, went abroad, where 
he met various distinguished folk 
and was presented to George III, 
to the Duke of York with whom 
he had the honor of being ‘often 
at conversations and _ assemblies,” 
to the King of Sardinia, and to the 
Pope. In a letter to him, his uncle 
remarks, 

“Your Visit and conversation with 
that great man, and Uni- 
versal genius M. Voltaire, 
and ye polite reception he 
gave you, must have been 
vastly delightful.” 


Mahogany highboy made by 
one of Philadelphia’s most 
accomplished cabinet makers. 
The richly-decorated crest- 
ing, drawer-front, and legs 
prove his skill as a carver. 
(See drawings on page 261) 
The Museum’s room from 
Marmion, Va., recalls the fine 
mansions of the Virginia 
Cavaliers. Its marbled pi- 
lasters and its quaintly- 
painted panels are Colonial 
renderings of mid-eighteenth- 
century European fashions 
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PHOTOGRAPHS COURTESY METROPOLITAN MUSEUM OF ART 


In London, Powel had the good 
fortune to be with Franklin and also to 
hear some of the heated debates in 
Parliament when the taxation of the 
Colonies was under discussion, es- 
pecially the Stamp Act. 

Upon his return to America, young 
Powel allied himself by marriage to the 
Willing family and bought the town 
house on South Third Street, then the 
most fashionable section of the city, 
from which the Museum room was 
taken. He now became actively en- 
gaged in public affairs. In 1775, he was 
elected Mayor, the last to hold office 
under the Crown, and re-elected in 
1789, the first Mayor under the new 
city charter. Both he and 
his wife were exceedingly 
popular and were distin- 
guished for their culture and 
(Continued on. page 258) 


Overlooking the Schuylkill, 
Mt. Pleasant (built after 
1761) was one of the hand- 
somest country-seats near 
Philadelphia. Typical are 
its plastered stone walls 
enriched with red _ brick, 
elaborate doorway and Palla- 
dian window above, its hip 
roof, dormers, and massive 
chimneys. Here Benedict 
Arnold and his bride lived 
sumptuously until his treason- 
able plot to capture West 
Point brought him to ruin 
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Poor Cecco 


eA Serial story for the children, 


1H 


which they will read all about the wonderful adventures 


of a wonderful little wooden dog 


What Happened Last Time: 


HERE was certainly a 
commotion going on in 
the toy-cupboard. Bump- 


ing and thumping and clatter- 
ing, and muffled noises as though 
a number of small people were 
shut up together in a box and 
were extremely angry about it. 
One voice, louder than the rest, 
sounded like a five-finger exer- 


cise. That was Bulka, the rag 
puppy, who had been crying 


steadily ever since Murrum, the 
black cat, had turned the but- 


ton on the toy-cupboard door so the toys . 


could not get out that night and spoil his 
hunting. 

Poor Cecco, the little wooden dog, came 
clattering across the floor, and Bulka 
stopped crying at once. It was really a 
piece of luck that Poor Cecco had not been 
put away in the cupboard, but then Poor 
Cecco was seldom where he was expected 
to be. Being made of wood, he was left 
almost anywhere, and nothing ever hap- 
pened to him, though he had many narrow 
escapes. 

He turned the button on the toy-cup- 
board door, and they all came tumbling 
out—Bulka and Tubby, Gladys and 
Virginia May, Harlequin, the Easter 
Chicken, and Anna, the Lamb, and last of 
all Ida, whose last name was Down, and 
who was flat and square, dressed in pink 
satin, with a silk cord all round. 

“Now,” cried Poor Cecco, “‘let’s have a 
treasure hunt!” 

He had to explain the game, for most of 
them had never played it, but when they 
all understood, they climbed into the express 
wagon and rode down to the end of the 
garden path, where there was a large stone 
which might well conceal a buried treasure. 

They dug and dug till every one’s paws 
were sore, and then some one had a bright 
idea. Why not lift the stone with a lever? 

Poor Cecco was glad to help. He took 
his long wooden tail, and poked it under 
the edge of the stone, and gave the word 
for every one to push—when suddenly 
there was a dreadful crack, and Poor 
Cecco’s tail snapped right in two. 

All the toys cried dreadfully, until Poor 
Cecco himself tried desperately to console 
them. ; 

“It doesn’t hurt at all, really it doesn't,” 
he assured them. ‘‘And I'll buy me a new 
tail tomorrow.” f 

It really did not hurt, but they 
Cecco in the toy engine and pretended it 
was an ambulance, and they all walked 
back to the house and put him to bed in 
the dolls’ cradle. 
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By Margery Williams 







{G wood from the box in the 

sel) kitchen. They put it in the dolls’ 
JWR a cradle and pulled the covers up — 

yz Ze close, and it looked quite like 

Le ZB i AS areal wooden person lying there. 

= aA No one was astir in the house. 

= Outside on the doorstep Mur- 

to, ~~ os rum, returned from his wander- 
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Arthur Rackham 


CHAPTER WV 


Bulka and Poor Cecco Decide 
to See the World 


N THE morning, when Poor Cecco 
woke, he had forgotten all about his 
tail. But he remembered it as soon 
as he jumped out of bed and stood up. 

He felt so funny without it. There was 
nothing to wag but a little stump that went 
to and fro very fast, like a clock with the 
pendulum taken off. 

“That’s not so bad!’ thought Boar 
Cecco, and skipped over to look at himself 
in the glass. ‘Half a tail is better than no 

tail. Besides, many of the best people 
wear it that way!” 

It was quite early, but there was already 
light in the room. Long strips of sunlight 


came in under the drawn window-shade. All - 


the toys were asleep. They were very tired 
from staying up so late the night before. 

‘Now is the time to go for a walk!” said 
Poor Cecco, and he called to Bulka very 
softly so as not to waken the others. 

Bulka had fallen asleep with his nose on 
the edge of the dolls’ cradle. But he woke 
up at once with a jump, rubbing his eyes. 

“We are going for a walk!’ Poor Cecco 
said. 

“But how about your tail?” Bulka asked. 

“My tail can very well look after itself,” 
Poor Cecco replied. ‘‘Besides, if we stay 
here the others will want to play at 
hospital, and that I can’t stand! Do you 
remember the last time Tubby had 
measles and Virginia pinned the bed- 
clothes on her to keep them tidy?” 

Of course, Bulka remembered. The pin 
had gone right into Tubby’s middle, and 
Virginia was quite annoyed because she had 
to pull it out again. 

“This time,” Poor Cecco said, “we'll give 
them something that won’t matter, to 
practise on!” 


So he fetched a stick of fire- 


ings, was sniffing round the 
milk-bottles. He gave Poor 
Cecco a surly look. 

“Now we know where. the 
milk goes!” jeered Poor Cecco. 

But he had to dodge quickly down the 
steps and round the rain-water butt. 
Lucky for him that Murrum was eRe 
stiff and drowsy! 

The road stretched out like a great 
ribbon reaching to the ends of the world. 
The sun shone down, and all the grass 
blades had gleaming tips. It was a fine 
day to set out for adventures. Presently a 
man overtook them, drivin g a wagon piled 
high with hay. 

“To you want a lift?” he cried. 
lucky to meet one wooden leg, so four 
must be better still! Climb up on my 
wagon, and I'll take vou into the town.” 

Bulka and Poor Cecco climbed up. The 
countryman cracked his whip, and away 


“ 


“T's i 


they went down the road. This was better 


than the express-wagon! ‘The hay was as 


soft and springy as a featherbed. But one — 
must take care not to fall off, and that — 


wasn’t so easy; the wagon pitched and 


swayed like a ship at sea, and Poor Cecco 


had to cling tight with all his paws. As 
for Bulka, he just lay and bounced. 

That was a fine way to ride into. town, 
with all the bells on the harness jingling 
and the wagon wheels a-creak and the 
driver snapping his whip. The only 
trouble was that Bulka, long before they 


passed the last milestone, began to feel 


seasick. 

The driver pulled up his horses just past 
the bridge at the beginning of the town. 
“Now I must put you down,” he said, “‘for 
I have to drive on to the dealer and sell my 
hay. So good-by, and thank you for your 
company!” 

And being a nice man, he reached out his 
arm and helped them to the ground. _ 

By the end of the bridge a blind man was 
sitting with his back against the wall. 
dozing in the sunshine. Beside him sat a 
little black dog, keeping watch over a tin 
cup that was placed there for pennies. 
There were only three pennies in it as yet 
for it was still early and not many people 
had passed over the bridge. 
man was very (Continued on page 122) 
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on the pavement, 


thump— 
Those who had no pennies put in dimes and nickels 


Poor Cecco’s tail went thump— 


of house and home either.’’ 


and soon the cup was overflowing. 


Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swi nines on 





THIS 1S NOT HOSTEEN (MR) TIRADE RATS HOME 
BUT THE FOLKS Away HES GONE AN MOVED RIGHT IN 


AND BROUGHT HIS TOOTH BRUSH , TAIL CURLER AND HIS ComMB, 
MET STILL WE THINK THE HOUSE 1S MUCH Too BIG FOR HIM, 


NO DOUBT FROM MANY PEOPLE “ou Have HEARD 
“Mor THE RAVEN 1S A RASCALLY OLD BIRD 


BUT MY RAVEN DOES ALL THE TEN COMMANDMENTS KEEP 
IN TRUTH HIS BLACKNESS IS ONLY FEATHER DEEP. 
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What you 
should and 
should not do 


HERE are two things especially 

important for everybody to re- 

- member when illness afflicts any 

~ member of the household. One 

of these is the fact that the sick always 

tend to be unduly suggestible. The other 

is the influence exercised by a sick person’s 
emotional state on the state of his body. 

The emotional state, indeed, profoundly 
affects the bodily state even when the 
health is excellent. This is today a com- 
monplace of psycho-physiological knowl- 
edge, established both by observation and 
by experiment. 

‘Experimentally, for example, it has been 
demonstrated that when a person is wor- 
ried or frightened or angry, there is a 
temporary deranging of all his internal 
processes, particularly the processes con- 
cerned in the digestion and assimilation 
of food. Secretion of salivary and gastric 
juices is checked; there is an almost total 
abolition of the movements of the muscles 
of the stomach. The action of the liver 
is unfavorably affected, the blood-pres- 
sure is raised, and the quality of the blood 
impaired, the poisons of fatigue being 
generated with unusual rapidity. 

As is confirmed, for that matter, 
by everybody’s personal experience. 
Everybody has at least occasionally been 
troubled by indigestion, headache, or feel- 
ings of exhaustion following worry or fear 
or anger. When the health is good, these 
unpleasant bodily effects soon pass off 
and do little harm, unless one permits 


oneself to continue entertaining the senti- 
ments that have given rise to them. But 
when the health is poor, and especially 
during a serious illness, to be emotionally 
agitated and depressed may have conse- 
quences disastrous in the extreme. 

And unfortunately not only does illness 
in itself incline the sick ‘to worry and 
anxiety, but unless those around them 
are exceedingly careful the heightened 
suggestibility which illness brings may 
make the conquest of worry and anxiety 
impossible. Being extra-suggestible the 
sick are exceptionally ready to accept and 
react to whatever ideas are conveyed to 
them from their surroundings. If, then, 
their attendants betray by speech or man- 
ner the anxiety the attendants themselves 
may feel, the liability of the sick to become 
dangerously depressed in- mind is greatly 
increased. 

Consequently a resolute cheerfulness on 
the part of all attendants or visitors is a 
sickroom prerequisite. This does not mean 
that one should be noisily hilarious or 
otherwise behave as though the sick person 
were not really sick. But it does mean 
that gloom must be banished from the 
countenance; there should be no mournful 
tiptoeing about the room, no anxious 
whispering in the sick person’s hearing, 
inside the room or just beyond its door. 

In fact, even when a sick person is seem- 
ingly asleep or in a.state of absolute un- 
consciousness, it is a wise thing to refrain 
from saying in the sickroom anything that 


Don’t be gloomy, 
don’t go on tiptoe, 
and don’t whisper 
in the room or out 


When 
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might greatly alarm him if he could hear 
it. For the sleep or the unconsciousness 
may not actually be so profound as it 
seems to be. 

In proof whereof I might cite an expe- 
rience befalling a medical friend of mine, 
summoned to attend a woman. stricken 
with a hemorrhage of the brain. He found 
her in a state of coma, breathing with dif- 
ficulty, and almost entirely paralyzed. 
It took him only a few minutes to make 
up his mind that there was little likelihood 
of her recovery, and tnis opinion he frankly 
voiced to a relative standing at the bed- 


side. Shocked and grieved the relative 
protested: 

“Oh, doctor, don’t say that. She may 
hear you.” 


Sympathetically but candidly the medi- 
cal man responded that he feared his 
patient was past hearing anything. Un- 
convinced, the relative grasped the para- 
lytic’s hand, saying at the same time, 
“Tf you can hear me, squeeze my hand 
three times.’’ At once there came three 
faint, responding pressures, and the doctor 
decided to postpone all further discussion 
of the case. Death ensued a few days 
afterward, the fatal outcome probably 
being inevitable in view of the extent of 
the injury to the brain, but perhaps has- 
tened somewhat by the sick-room con- 
versation. And because one can never 
be sure that all sensations are excluded 
from the mind in states of seemingly total 
unconsciousness (Continued on page 200) 
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A Novel of 
Young Lovers, 
Who, When their 
First love was 
(heckmated, 
Tried to Win 
the Game in 
eAnother Way 


P “SHEO BLENT was old enough 
to be certain of her love for 
George Pevensey, and years of 

waiting had not shaken it. There- 
fore she saw no reason why she 
should not marry him against her 
father’s will. True he was only a 
book-keeper in her father’s bank, but 
Jackson Blent himself had been only 
a book-keeper in the great Hudson 
Trust when he made a run-away 
match with the daughter of the 
president. All his success had come 
through this marriage. Surely he 
could do no less than extend to 
another the help he himself had 
received. 

George himself was doubtful of 
his welcome, and his doubts had 
long postponed the marriage. But 
Theo was confident. She had man- 
aged her father for twenty years. 

Why should she fail now, when her 

dearest happiness was at stake? 

And so they were married and went 

to Blentwood to obtain the family 
blessing. 

For the first time in her life, Theo 
found herself powerless. Jackson 
Blent was determined, and no per- 
suasion could move him. She might 
come home when she liked and re- 
ceive full forgiveness, but while she 
was the wife of George Pevensey he 
would recognize neither of them. 

In amazement that was almost 
stronger than grief or indignation, 

Theo took up her life on George’s 

salary of forty-five dollars a week. 

They moved to a little apartment in 

Brooklyn. Theo learned to cook, 

to keep house, as did the wives of 

other men in George’s class. A year 

went by, with no sign from her 

family. Then, one day, there was a 

ring from the bell, a voice. She flew to 

open the door. 

Her father fairly staggered in and 
dropped to a chair, red-faced, apoplectic, 
his hand pressed to his heart. 

“Confound those stairs! Why don’t 
you have a lift?” he puffed. It was his 
greeting after a year, to his favorite child. 

CHAPTER XIV 

S THEO before him, Blent 

took her face between his hands 
and peered down into it. 

“So this is you! This is what 
it’s made of you! {[ didn’t think you could 
have changed so much?”’ 

7a haven't changed at heart, papa.” 
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“Haven’t your I hoped you might 
have.” Puffing for breath, he pushed her 
gently away from him. “Get up.” 

When she had risen, he looked round 
about on the apartment. “Is this all 
the place you’ve got to live in?” For 
fuller inspection he dragged himself to his 
feet, glancing into the bedroom first, and 
then into the kitchen. “Do you eat 
there?” he asked, pointing to the table 
with the settles. 

She nodded, but said nothing. 

With his capacity for detail, for domestic 
detail especially, nothing escaped him. 
Stumbling back toward the armchair, he 
uttered a kind of groan. “So this is what 
you’ve come to!” 





By Basil 


With the arrogance peculiar to the 
Blents he took no notice of George, who- 
backed. away to the window-seat, where he 
lounged as if merely curious. Theo stood 
before her father with that air of dispute 
and self-defence which had once delighted 
him. : 

“Y’m only living as the Blents have 
always lived, papa—that is, before your 
time.” ne s 

“You know nothing whatever of the — 
way the Blents have lived; and even if 
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you did, we don’t go backward, we go 
forward. For you to have to pig it like 
: this—” 

“But I’m happy doing it.” 

“Don’t tell me that. I can see you’re 
not. No one can be happy with a face like 
yours.” 

She shifted her ground. “If I’m not 
happy, it isn’t because of anything here. 
It’s—” she choked back a sob—“‘it’s be- 
cause I’ve been cut off from home.” 
“And whose fault is that? We didn’t 





You knew what you were 


”? 


cut you off. 
doing when you turned your back on us. 

“T knew what you said I’d be doing, 
but I didn’t believe—” 

“And that’s where you had to learn. 
You defied me. You took advantage of 
the fact that I’d always been a kind father 
to you.” 

“T didn’t take advantage; I trusted.” 

“Defiance isn’t trust. You thought 
you’d put me in a position where I couldn’t 
help myself.” 

“T thought I’d put myself in a position 
where your love would come to my aid.” 

“That is, you were to do nothing to 
please me, while for you I was to do every- 
thing. Wasn’t that it?” 


A disaster occurred while Theo was 
running with the frock to feast Mrs. 
Murphy’s eyes. A false step, a rip- 
ping sound; a cry from Theo, and the 
trailer hung half-torn from the knot 
of ribbons that held it at the shoulder 


Illustrated by 
James Montgomery 
Flagg 


It was so nearly it that for the 
moment Theoefound herself non- 
plussed. Again she was obliged to 
shift her ground. 

“What you don’t take into con- 
sideration, father, is that I was in 
love with George.” 

“T don’t care who you were in love 
with. To be in love with some one 
isn’t an excuse for plunging yourself 
and your whole family into misery. 
What kind of world would it-be if 
we all made love an excuse for break- 
ing people’s hearts? You don’t know 
what you’ve done to us, Theo.” 

It was a new angle. She knew 
what the family had done to her, 
but that she had done anything to 
them beyond marrying in a way they 
disapproved of she had not under- 
stood. They retained everything, 
money, home, comfort, all the social 
amenities. She had left them behind, 
renouncing everything. How could 
they suffer in any way that com- 
pared with herself? They had their 
assuagement beforehand. 

His recital of their grief astonished 
her. Her treason so preyed on her 
mother’s mind that the poor woman 
might almost be called demented. 
She seemed to have lost the rule and 
reason of life. If she went into a 
room, she forgot what she went for; 
and if she remembered what she 
went for, she forgot what she meant 
to do with it. 

Sheila had grown thin and old, 
and looked like a girl of twenty- 
three. Fretting for her sister, and 
worrying about her mother, she had 
lost the hawthorn-pink of her com- 
plexion and perhaps would never 

get it back again. In as far as affection 
would allow of it, she had also turned 
against her father, resenting what she 
called his brutal use of power. He had 
been obliged to be sterner with her than 
he had ever meant to be with any child 
of -his in order to keep her from rebellion 
and disobedience. He had forbidden her 
the use of motor-cars, and in a scene most 
distressing to himself had extracted her 
promise not to write to her sister, or try 
to see her, without communicating with 
him first. Sheila had been true to her 
word, but it was easy to see that she felt 
it bitterly. 

Spen perhaps suffered more than any 


one. Theo had no idea of how —— her 
3 
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brother cared for her. He wouldn’t show 
it while she was at home; but now that she 
was gone, it preyed on the poor boy’s 
mind. To make matters worse, Helen 
Allenby had turned him down—why, God 
alone knew!—so that he had more or less 
lost his nerve. As a proof of this loss of 
nerve, Blent cited the fact that Spen had 
withdrawn his name from the list of 
candidates for the Cold River Club, where 
he could have had hunting. Influential 
members had assured him that his chances 
of election were extremely good, but the 
scandal caused by the Pevensey marriage 
had been such that, fearing some super- 
cilious blackball, Spen had backed down 
of his own accord. 


S FOR myself I don’t want to speak. 
I should be what is called a broken 
man, only that I’m not 2 man to be broken. 
T haven’t reached my age without having 
had a good many setbacks, but I’ve never 
believed I was beaten, and I never have 
been. When one way has failed, I’ve 
always found another.” 

During his monologue Theo took a small 
chair and sat facing him. ‘But, father, 
what sense is there in making every one 
unhappy when—?” 

“That’s the question I must ask you. 
It’s you who’ve done it. What did you 
do it for? Millions of women have been 
in love with unsuitable men and have 
given them up.” 

“And spoiled their lives.’ 

His grunt was meant to be a laugh. 
““And have you made such a big success of 
yours? Js there ever an hour in the day 
when the question isn’t in your mind as to 
how you’re going to stick it out? One 
winter of it is all very well; you can put it 
through, even if it half kills you. But 
next winter will be like it, only perhaps 
worse. And there’ll be the winter after 
that, and the winter after that, and the 
winter after that; and by that time, judg- 
ing by the way you look today, you'll be a 
haggard old woman—if you’re alive at all. 


Don’t forget what I’ve just said. You can . 


always go forward. It’s going with nature. 
To go backward is to run counter to all the 
forces of life. You can never stem them, 
even though you think you’re going to. 
They’ll knock you about, and dash you to 
pieces, and make the freshest and rosiest— 
look like you.” 

So many words left him spluttering and 
coughing. ‘‘Confounded stairs,” he mut- 
tered, when he got his breath. ‘Should 
never have come here. Wouldn’t ha’ 
done it only I wanted—” 

“T hope you wanted to see me, papa.” 

“T did—and I’m sorry now I have. Face 
is going to haunt me. Can’t think what 
I'll say to the family when I get home. 
Don’t want to stab ’em, the way your 
eyes stab me.” 

She mused over this, saying at last, 

But I’m sure you didn’t come to make me 
more unhappy than I am.” 

NO I didn’t—not if you take my 
offer.” 

“If it’s an offer for me to leave George—” 

“Better hear it first. Won’t get any- 
where by telling me what it is before I’ve 
told you.” He glared ound the Toom as 
he had done already. ‘‘Well, you’ve tried 
this out. You’re pretty well fed up with 
it. In a way it was sprung on you. You 
didn’t expect it. Thought I’d intervene 
before you could come such a cropper. If 


The High Forfeit 


you’d foreseen it, you’d have looked a 
good many ways at once before you'd 
have had the courage to face it. Well, 


all I’m suggesting is to put you back where ; 


you'll have a chance to reconsider.” 

“But it’s too late to reconsider—some 
things.” 

“That we should have to see. Not 
deciding anything beforehand. What I 
propose is that you should come home for 
a three months’ visit.’ 

“Do you mean a visit and nothing 
more?” 

“T mean a visit, with whatever comes 
ofite iwatter three months with us, you 
decide that you want to come back to 
this, you’d be free to do it. But if you 
decided to stay, we should all be glad to 
have you. The—the man wouldn’t suffer 
—not if—not if—” even for him the offer 
was difficult to put into words—‘if a 
hundred thousand dollars—two hundred 
thousand dollars—would do him any 
good.” 

Over her father’s shoulder Theo glanced 
at George who, lounging on the window- 
seat, stared idly outward, as if these 
matters were no concer of his. 

“Tt’s awfully sweet of you, papa. I 
should love to go home for a little while.” 
Before her next thought she paused, seek- 
ing the right terms. ‘But I couldn’t do it 
if it was implied in my doing so that I 
might end in leaving George. The only 
way I could go would be on the under- 
standing that I was definitely coming 
back.” 

“To this pigsty?” 

“To my husband.” 

“Who can only offer you—” 

“T take what he can offer me and make 
the best of it.” 

“Which is this.” 

“Which is this—for now.” 

“And always will be. Don’t think that 
he’ll ever be able to give you anything 
better, because he won’t.” 

“He'll be my husband just the same.” 

He wiped his brow of the beads of sweat 
that started out on it. “My God, Theo, 
do you mean to say that you put him 
before the whole lot of us, who’ve loved 
and cherished you all your lifer? Why, 
it’s monstrous.” 

“Father, I don’t think I could ever make 
you understand what a husband is to the 
wife who loves him. It’s different from 
what his wife is to a man. I think most 
men could at a pinch give up one wife and 
take another, or do without any at all. 
But it’s different with a woman. When 
she’s given herself to a man, with her soul 
and heart and body—well, it’s final.” 


“S° THAT’S your answer?” He picked 

up his hat from one side of his chair 
and his stick from the other. ‘You don’t 
want to reconsider anything. What you 
did in haste you confirm at leisure, and 
give us up again.” 

“The choice you offer me is too hard, 
papa. When a woman has to choose be- 
tween her husband and her family, she 
doesn’t choose. There’s only one way she 
can turn.” 

He struggled heavily to his feet. “All 
right! All right. You’re not coming.” 
His sigh was almost a groan. “T’ll go back 
and tell your mother—and Sheila—and 
Spen. Make ’ em pretty sick, but, they’ll 
have to grin and bear it. But there’s one 
thing I can say right now, that whatever 


happens you needn’t expect that Til tag % 


behind and pick up the pieces. Hanged if 
I will! I’m through.” 

Without further farewell he was lumber- 
ing toward the door when she said a 

““Won’t you kiss me, papa?” 

He turned. “‘Well! If you like.” 

But when he felt her arms round his 
neck, he held her with desperate closeness. 
“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” 

“Papa! Papa!” 

It was all that either could say, till they 
tore themselves from each other. Blent 
had his hand on the doorknob when he 
was arrested by hearing Pevensey’s slow, 
liquid voice, which was new to him. 
George was now standing up, though 
without moving away from the window. 

“Would it be possible, sir, to consider 
your kind offer as left open for Theo to 
think over again?” 

She spoke sharply. 
the good of that? I couldn’t change my 
mind.” 

He still addressed the father. “It’s 
come on her so suddenly that she hasn’t 
had time to look at the thing in any of its 
bearings but one.’ : 

“But, George, that one is enenene ak: 

“T don’t say,” George went on, “that. 


-there’s any chance of her reaching a de- 
cision different from the one she’s made; : 






but then the matter has so many sides—” 

“Very well, dear,” Blent broke in, speak 
ing only to his daughter. 
that way. Any time you want to come 


home, the invitation is there.” ; 


XV 


HEO listened at the head of the stairs: = 


to her father’s stumping down them. 
She heard him puffing and swearing till at- 
last he closed the front door. Then she — 
ran to the window, where she could just get 
a glimpse of the top of the car that bore 
him away. Not till it had disappeared did 
she turn on George with somethiae like 
indignation. 
“George, dear, what on earth made you 
say that? I don’t want them to think 
that there’s any possibility of my—”? - 
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“T said it partly because it made it easier 3 : 


for him. Didn’t you see? He was going to © 
take a last good-by, as if he thought of you — 
as dead. Now he doesn’t have to. Aslong — 


as he hopes that there’s a chance of your _ 


going back to them—” 


“But doesn’t it seem to you cruel to let Sd 


him suppose that?” 
“T don’t know that it does. Tw ‘the fistcs 
place, we sometimes have to kid people — 


with a hope, even if it never comes to pass; — a 


and in the second, I see no sense i oravtag 
a door which might as well stand open.’ 

They sat half facing each other on the 
window-seat. 
stand open for?” 

“How can I tell—yet?” 

“Oh, then you think—?” _ es 

“No, darling; I don’t think. Vd rather | 
things ‘happened Witt as seeing 
them beforehand.” 

She tried to get his meaning. ‘When 


you say that you’d rather things happened — 


—have you any special thing in mind?” 


“How can have? Unlessitis that—that 


everything is a special thing. Where there 


are so many—” 
She smiled. wistfully. ‘Poor George! . 
‘You were so carefree before I married you, 


weren’t your” 
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ECAUSE Theo saw that she had hurt George, she was incited to hurt him again. “My father won’t give 
me any money because I’m your wife; and you don’t want me as your wife because my father won’t 
give me any money. All right, George, since I don’t know how to work—and you can’t keep me—I’ll go 
back home.” ‘Theo!’ She knew the thrust had gone deep. “It breaks my heart to hear you say that” 
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Cure 
Divorce 


IVORCE today looks like a 
walk-out. The woman with a 
wage envelope has broken the 
lock from wedlock. And the in- 
called marriage is very old. 
Maybe, if it burned to the ground, she 
wouldn’t care. Sometimes, as every wo- 
man knows, that’s the only way you get 
a new structure built. Still, the woman 
who has lived in it hates to see this one go. 
There’s a sentiment about it. After all, 
she would like to save it. She is going to 
try. 

But civilization will have to help. And 
the only way to stop divorce is at the 
source. It is marriage that is wrong. Judge 
Henry A. Fuller, Wilkesbarre, Pa., ‘“The 
general experience of society, according to 
my observation, tends to impair the beau- 
tiful sentiment that marriages are made in 
heaven,” 

Why is this institution called marriage 
so poor there are so few to do it reverence? 
Well, then, the sanctity of marriage! Why, 
every insane asylum, and idiot asylum, 
and penal institution in the land shrieks 
its sacrilege! Any manufacturer of tables 
and chairs whose preduct broke down and 
went to pieces as people do would know 
there was something radically wrong at the 
plant. Out in the state of Kansas, a while 
ago, they began to think this over. And 
they came to the conclusion that altogether 
too many children are marred in the 
making. Of how many people must it be 
said, It were better for that man had he 
never been born! So Kansas, which has 
already done so well with cattle and corn, 
has turned its attention to another state 
product, the child. 


stitution 


Joe Clark is one of the reasons. Joe 
went to school in Kansas City, Kansas, 
some twenty-five years ago. He had a 
father who drank. His mother, when Joe 
was five years old, got a divorce. But 
fats was five years too late. Alcohol, and 
what is called “social disease” in the germ 


plasm, had given Joe an unbalanced ner- 
vous system in the beginning, made more 
unbalanced by terror of his father. Joe’s 
mother worked hard for their living. She 
ashe her son’s way into high school. 
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Marriage in the past has been an affair of mystery and ignorance. 
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partners in the production of people is taking thoughtful inventory of 


But when he had been there one year, she 
discovered that he was going to the devil 
more than to school. She appealed for 
help to the great-hearted superintendent 
of schools. Mr. E. M. Pearson, who has 


1eld that position for thirty- eight years, 
during which he has signed more than 
25,000 diplomas, has seen a good deal of 


the one of the home. He has become, 
as it were, a specialist in repair work upon 
it. That is, he mends what he can. So 


now he heard Joe’s mother’s appeal, as 
hundreds of other mothers since. And he 
sent for the boy, who promptly admitted: 

“Yes, Mr. Pearson, I’ve done all that 
my mother says. But I want to be decent, 
Mr. Pearson, really I do. Only, somehow, 
ean te 

There followed many long, earnest talks. 
The man struggled with a life-line that 
should reach the boy’s soul. 

But blood will tell. At eighteen the 
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the girl was told was to sign on the dotted line. 


the plant. 


boy had got to be a bill clerk in the rail- 
road office. Then he got to be a drunkard. 
Then he got to be a dope fiend. Then he 
spent a year in the insane asylum. Two 
wives in succession divorced him. Then 
he was arrested for the murder of his third 
wife. He got off with his life because the 
evidence was circumstantial. 

“Mr. Pearson,” he said, “I want to 
thank you for all you’ve tried to do for me. 
But it isn’t any use.” 
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Today, one of the 
Divorce is the record of her refusal to go on with the job 


Still, Joe was later converted at a 
religious revival. Soon after, he was found 
dead in bed. Syphilitic heart was the 
cause. 

See what the judges say: Judge William 
B. Brown, Grand Rapids, Mich.: “So long 
as society continues to produce people un- 
fit and incompetent for marriage, divorce 
is the only relief. It has become today 
the thunderous warning of conditions that 
cause it.” Judge George J. Birmingham, 


Th tes 
W hat 
The 


Judges 
Say 


Reported by 


Mabel Potter 
Daggett 


Salem, O., “I know of no greater crime 
against posterity than the bringing into 
the world of children branded with the 
inherited sins of the social crimes of a 
parent.” Judge Homer A. Fuller, Mount 
Ayr, Ia.: “The delinquent children who 
reach our courts are the offspring of 
heredity and environment. Divorces 
granted before conception would spare the 
state the expense of correcting the mis- 
takes of marriage.” 

And Judge O. A. Stolen, Madison, Wis.: 
“During the war, the medical examination 
of young men drafted for the army showed 
that more than 27 percent of them had 
been afflicted with venereal disease. That 
means that one-quarter of our young men 
when they marry are possible carriers of a 
taint that may be passed on to the next 
generation of the population.” Judge 
Frederic W. Clark, Greeley, Col.: “My 
opinion about divorce is that it’s foolish 
to start trying to plug up the spigot, when 
the head of the barrel is wide open to 
receive all the corrupt matrimonial in- 
gredients which we permit to enter therein. 
My experience as a personnel officer in the 
army as well as judge of this court, to- 
gether with an extended association with 
doctors and clinics, all have convinced me 
that statutes should be enacted forbidding 
the marriage of those suffering from 
gonorrhea, syphilis, advanced tuberculo- 
sis, epilepsy, definite feeble-mindedness, 
and insanity.” 

Judge E. D. Fritch, Akron, O.: “If I had 
a daughter, I should require any young 
man asking for her in marriage to bring 
me a certificate from a doctor of my 
selection attesting that he was free from 
disease. Back of so much divorce that 
goes through our courts, so far back that 
the curtain is effectually drawn before the 
public gaze, is gonorrhea or syphilis. I 
said to a physician called to testify before 
me in one of these cases, “There ought to 
be a law to segregate men who have these 
diseases, until they are safe for society to 
have at large.’ But the doctor shook his 
head: ‘It would take a mighty large hos- 
pital. You couldn’t build hospitals enough 
to hold them!” (Continued on pa ge 174) 
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The Spirit of Youth—Be the Years What They May— 
Is the Spirit of French Fashion 


HELEN KOUES, 


few short months is American fashion. 

What could be a greater embodiment of 
youth than the seemingly simple, straight dresses 
and coats, small hats, and close coiffure which we 
wear today and which Paris has inspired! 

And since youth is the fashion, it is sought alike 
by matron and maid. There are few old ladies 
today, for the grandmother and the granddaughter 
may wear much the same sort of frock, perhaps the 
identical model. But years of discretion should 
bring some discrimination in the choice of colors 
and the wearing of clothes. For it is the manner of 
wearing that makes or mars not only the fashion, 
but the wearer. 

Furthermore, what the wardrobe shall be is al- 
ways determined by the requirements of the life 
which is led. If mother and daughter both play 
tennis and golf, both will need much the same 
sort of sports clothes. The difference, if there is a 
difference, will lie in the fact that the skirt chosen 
by the mother, unless her figure is as slender as her 
daughter’s, will perhaps have plaits on the sides, so 
handled as to give her the semblance of straight 
lines, thus keeping this spirit of youth—this boy- 
ishness which so pervades our clothes for day and 
sports wear. 

Again in the choice of color there will be a differ- 
ence. The girl in her ’teens and twenties may well 
choose the soft blues, chair (yellow pink), and vivid 
shades of yellow, while she who is her senior by a 
score Or more years would do well to see first if these 
colors give or take from her the impression of youth. 
A blue of a duller tone, a soft tan—both extremely 
smart this year—may be a wiser choice. And still 
again, one short inch added to the short skirt will 
not detract from smartness, but will detract from 
hips a few inches too large. 

Hats are again a question of degree. But a slight 
addition to the brim, a slight modification of color, 
may be all that is needed to differentiate the hat of 
the matron from that of the girl of twenty. Where 
the young girl may have bobbed hair, her senior 


A! French fashion in a few short weeks or a 


Director 


may achieve the effect of bobbed hair by wearing a 
small knot flattened to show the shape of her head 
in the back. ‘This gives the silhouette of youth 
when without a hat, and the close-fitting hats them- 
selves give youth in the mere wearing of them. 
And summer hats, by the way, though small for 
traveling, town wear, and sports wear, are strug- 
gling for brims when worn -with afternoon dresses. 
From Paris we get word of broad-brimmed hats, 
charming in line, trimmed with either a simple 


ribbon or one or two flowers. These, of course, are 


used for the more ceremonial occasions, and with the 
filmy, fuller dresses of the afternoon the almost 
transparent straw hats are charming things. 

Afternoon frocks are charmingly feminine, and 
some are quite intricate in cut. Plaits, lingerie 
jabots, and godets placed low on the frock are all 
employed in new and individual ways. Taffeta is re- 
ceiving recognition as a medium for afternoon frocks, 
but printed crépes are most popular appearing in 
floral and geometric designs. 


But to return for a moment to the smart inter-_ 


pretation in fashions in evening clothes, there is but 
a subtle difference to be found between the maid and 
the matron who may be twenty-five years apart. 
Again, though the models may be similar, the deli- 
cate hues which are smart on the young girl detract 
from the woman of two-score years, whereas the 
same model in a strong color, perhaps of blue, green, 
or the almost universally becoming black, will be 
extremely smart. This season the black dresses 
are combined with color or made brilliant by rhine- 
stones or silver. For summer evenings, for all gala 
occasions, we shall have the glittery frock, and 
chiffon and again chiffon for other occasions, while 
lace, the most becoming of fabrics, is smarter than 
ever. Though some of these chiffons are in solid 
colors, vivid as a summer sunset, many are of 
flowered chiffon. In fact, the flowered and printed 
dresses are one of the big fashion facts of the sum- 
mer. In printed dresses such as we illustrate, the 
street models are most often worn under plain coats, 
which are lined with the material of the frock. 


Straight from our Paris office, 2 rue de 


la Paix, come the smart models we illus- £ 
trate on this and the following five pages. rn: 
The French mode, which is so quick- AS 
ly our mode, is here for you, from : 


many of the great French dressmakers 
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Cream Leghorn and black velvet were used 
for the wide-brimmed summer hat at 
left, which rolls smartly up in the back 
and droops becomingly over the face. 
Yellow calla lilies and a black velvet 
bow are placed gracefully at the side 
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Printed Fabrics Appear and ‘Reappear In The ‘Realms 
of Day and Evening Summer Fashion 


The lovely chiffon gown, above, is printed Another delightful print appears in the third frock 
im rose and green on a cream background. —this time, a white ground with bouquets in soft, 
Around the skirt are full “handkerchief” godets, bright colors like Dresden china. Bands of apple 
and with it is worn a scarf of plain tulle green, found in the design, were used for emphasis 
One of the prettiest prints of the season— 
a small pattern of white daisies with yellow 
centers and green leaves on a black ground— 
was used for the charming frock center above 
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The smart frock, above, is of a light-weight woolen material 
with a shiny stripe. The skirt has a circular flare at one 
side which is matched in the bodice. The collar and cuffs 
are removable and of ermine, matching the white felt hat 


The ‘‘square” crown is still continued for certain hats. The 
model from Lewis, above, is in black silk moiré, the under 
brim being faced with cerise satin. At the side is a bow of 
the moiré, held with a galalith ornament of black and cerise 


The redingote idea, extremely popular this year, was adapted 
for the ensemble at right. The whole costume is of horizon blue. 
The coat, which is slightly fitted by means of clever cutting in 
the side panels, is in rep, and the frock is of crépe de Chine 


The frock ai extreme right 1s the popular two-piece model, and 
as smart for both town and country wear. The skirt has a plain 
back with plaiting in front, while the blouse is plaited in 
sections and tied with a narrow strip of the same crépe de Chine 
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de (hine and Georgette for Warm Summer 
Light Woolens and ‘Reps When (ool 
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New Summer Frocks Keep the ‘Back Straight in Line 
eAnd Put -All Fulness to the Front 
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For a real summer afternoon, nothing could be more charm- 
ing than the crushed strawberry linen frock above, which is 
embroidered with a matching thread in an all-over Chinese 
pattern, and trimmed with rows of tiny, matching tassels 


There are still pointed crowns to be seen. The one from Lewis, 
center above, is in “burnt bread” color straw, shaped in petals 
and sewn to a brown satin crown. The brim is of the satin. 
On top is poised an ornament of glycerinized ostrich to match 


One of-those convenient frocks which may be worn in the after- 
noon or on- a summer evening is the model from Doeuillet, 
extreme left, which is fashioned of printed crépe de Chine 
and bordered im black satin like the narrow underskirt 


‘Lanvin designed the charming frock at left, which is suitable for 
afternoon or morning wear. This frock was sketched at Cannes 
and is fashioned of white crépe de Chine; a panel of plaits and 
narrow bands finely embroidered in black are the sole trimming 


ol 


ise GEORGETTE 










BERNARD ET CIE 


The Ensemble and One- or Two-Piece Frock 


The smart coat-frock, at left above, may be 
worn by itself or over a thin frock of crépe or 
one of matching material. It is made of one 
of the light-weight English mixtures in tones of 
brown, and has set-in sections in front which 
give a slight flare. With this coat-frock is 
worn a vest of white piqué—the new lingerie 
note; it is an excellent model for traveling 


A chic affair is the summer tailleur from Anna, 
center above. This attractive model, of green 
and beige Chine (or mixed) kasha, features a 
vest of crisp white piqué, with small turn-over 
collar, cuffs, and pockets of the same material. 
This type of ensemble costume plays an im- 
portant réle in the new summer mode, and 
is charming for both town and country wear 





For Town and (Country 


~ frock at left, which is sure of | 
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One of the most popular models on th 
was the ensemble at right above, 
sketched at Cannes. The coat is in | 
favorite material called “frisotta 
is like a silk Turkish toweling, 
green. It is trimmed with inset 
matching crépe de Chine, which als 
two-piece frock with its prettily 


Also sketched on the Riviera was 


summer. Simplicity of line is embod 
frock of beige kasha, which has 
trimming dark-brown bands and 6 
is a most convenient type of frock, fo 
be worn in town under a ee 


“-REDFERN 


For Summer Nights 





The Smart -Mode (Claims Chiffon and Lace 


The pretty black chiffon gown, at left above, 
is lovely for summer dancing or dining. At 
the top of the frill, in a becoming curved line, 
it is embroidered in soft colors by the studio 
“Medtner,” that does such lovely things. The 
“graceful scarf is attached to the shoulder and 
may be arranged in any number of different 
ways to suit the whims of the ‘wearer 


For the warm evenings of summer, nothing is 
lovelier than chiffon, and it is seen in both 
. plain and printed designs. In the center above, 
from Redfern, it appears in a soft rose color, 
and is made quite plain in the back with a 
full circular front to the skirt, which is bordered 
with ostrich. The girdle is ’ fastened im front 
with yer attractive rhinestone ornament 








Anna used the combination of black and flesh, 
which is exceptionally smart this season, to 
make another charming summer evening frock 
at right above. This frock is of black chiffon, 
black Chantilly lace, black ciré ribbon, and 
bands of flesh-colored chi iffon. The trimming of 
roses, which are made in the different rose 
shades of the chiffon, is placed flat and ap pliquéd 


At left is a lovely frock made for Mlle. Made- 
leine Carlier, the actress. This frock is of blue- 
gray chiffon and is so made that its own selvage 


jinishes all the edges. The interesting frill, 


which gives fulness at the hem, is the same 
in the back as it is in the front. The 
natural waist-line is indicated by the 
crushing of the chiffon into soft, graceful folds 


JEAN PATOU 
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Why not let the Shop- 
ping Service buy your 
summer clothes? It 
will save you time and 
worry. Select the model 
you like best, sending 
detailed information re- 
garding the article, and 
we will do the rest 


The black satin dress above has the straight back that 7s so 
smart this season, with becoming fulness added to the front by 
a flounce of the satin which is bound with the crépe side of the 
material. The collar and cuffs are white silk, trimmed 
with a narrow band of either royal blue or red. This 
dress comes in sizes 14 to 20; 36 to 42; price $24.50 


The fur-bordered coat above of faille has the new roll 
collar, and is silk lined. This coat comes in black, tan, or 
cocoa, with the border of natural vicuna; in sizes 34 to 42, and 
és priced at $509.50. The hat worn with it turns up smartly 
in the back and is of fine bangkok, bound and trimmed with 
grosgrain ribbon; in black, navy, or cocoa, price $12.75 


Suitcase above of black cowhide is lined with tan moiré and 
completely fitted with imitation tortoise shell. The tray may 
be removed and used separately as an overnight bag. It is 
22 inches in length, and is reasonably priced at $28.50 
The enameled duck hat-box, above, is exceedingly light in weight, 
making it very convenient to carry. Size 16” or 22"', price $4.25 


At right, English broadcloth blouse comes with studs and links, 
in white or powder blue; 34 to 42; price $3.05. Inwhite radium 
silk, $9.75. Crépe de Chine skirt has inverted plait in front 
with knife plaits at side, white or blue; 26 to 36 waist; $12.75 
Two-piece jumper frock of crépe de Chine, tan trimmed with 
crabapple; gray with copen; terrapin with tan; 34 to 42; $15 













Codi Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 179 
West goth Street, ‘New 
. York City, will be glad 
to purchase any of these 
Bei scih things for you. 


- order, together with 
size and color desired 


Send check or money-— 
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The smart two-piece jumper frock, at left above, is of linen and 
comes in rose, French blue, maize, or tan. The collar, which 
may be worn open or closed, the vest, and the pockets are 
trimmed with an attractive embroidered molif. The skirt has 
an tnveried plait in front, and the pull-on blouse is held in 
place with a narrow leather belt. Sizes 14 to 20; 34 to 42; $15 


The attractive two-piece bathing suit, above, is of mercerized 
broadcloth in a small checked design. It comes in yellow and 
white; blue and white; or .green and white; in all sizes for 
$10.50. The beach robe which matches the suit has a roll 
collar, cuffs, and pockets bound. with a plain toweling. This 
robe comes in the same colors as the suit and may be had for $18 


The graceful cape at left will make an ideal wrap for summer. 
It is made of silk crépe with a deep circular flounce around the 
botiom that hangs in soft folds, and has a becoming collar of 
ostrich feathers. In sizes t4 to 20; or 36 to 42; and may be 
had in cocoa, tan, rose, or black, with the ostrich collar 
matching in color. It is interestingly priced at $39.50 


Crépe Georgette was used for the evening frock at lefl, which 
has a cleverly cut flounce that begins in a graceful drape at the 
shoulder, extends around the front of the frock in a circular 
flounce, and is straight across the back. Two silk flowers of 
harmonizing tones grace the shoulder. In French blue, white, 
French green, or black, sizes 14 to 20, it is priced at $45 
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QUEEN MAKE 


The attractive frock from Queen Make, above, will prove 
a delight during the swmmer months, for it adds chicness 
to practicality—it is smart, cool, and washable. This 
dress is made of fine quality voile in the new printed 
border design, with the collar, cuffs, and bottom of the 
skirt of plain colored voile. It comes in tan with 
brown and orange blocks; black and white; or green 
and navy with contrasting borders. In sizes 16 to 
46; wu sells throughout the country for about $5.05 


The bathing costume from Annette Kellerman, at right, 
consists of a jersey knitted bathing suit and beach cape 
to match. The two-in-one bathing suit comes in black 
with white dots, navy blue, jade, burnt orange, or French 
blue with white polka-dots. In sizes 34 to 46, it may 
be purchased for about $11.50. The circular cape is of 
plain jersey with a border of the polka-dots to match the 
suit, about $18. Rubber bathing cap with leaf design, 
about $1.25; the Congo bathing bag, ap proximately $3.95 
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JACK TAR TOGS 


Particularly smart is the one-piece Eng- 
lish broadcloth frock at left above, from 
Jack Tar, with its plain skirt and vari- 
colored striped blouse. In blue, tan, 
green, or brown; sizes 8 to 16; about $5.75. 
The middy blouse, above, is made of stand- 
ard jean, and comes in white, or white 
with navy, cadet, or red trimming; sizes 14 
lo 22; 34 to 42; and sells for about $2 


The hand-made frock from Fleur de Lis, 
at left, is of fine toile with a dainty em- 
broidered motif. This dress comes in blue, 
green or peach; sizes 6 to 14; for about 
$6.05. Knitted bathing suit for the small 
child, from Sacony, has the Vionnet 
or tobacco-pouch fastener; sizes 2 to 6; 
about $3.95. Boy’s pure worsted one-piece 
bathing suit; sises 8 to 16; for eae $5 
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Making the Afternoon Gown of Many. Possibilities 


By Laura I. Baldt, A. M. 


Assistant Professor of Household Arts, Teachers College, Columbia University 


flowers. ‘he fabrics this season are 

so colorful and joyous that this 
month’s lesson, with its gown of gaily- 
colored, printed silk is very timely. The 
model is a type from which any woman 
might design and make a number of cos- 
tumes, because it admits of treatment In a 
variety of materials. 

As shown in the illustration, the wrap- 
around skirt is of black satin, and the tunic 
of figured silk, fairly bright in coloring, 
with touches of black, in harmony with 
that of the skirt. The vest, collar, cuffs, 
bands, and tie are of plain silk, the same 
color as the background of the figured silk. 
The design may also be carried out in 
plain material, such as crépe satin, using 
the satin side for the skirt, vest, collar, cufts 
and bands, and the dull side for the tunic. 
With the gown of plain material, a white 
vestee of piqué or batiste would add a be- 
coming freshness for the summer months. 
These vests may be purchased ready-made 
in various styles. Other suitable materials 
for this model are cotton fabrics, such as 
plain and figured chintz, woolen materials 
plain and figured in harmonious colors, or 
combinations of wool and silk or satin. 

A smart ensemble costume Is possible, by 
having a tailor make a coat, if you do not 
feel equal to it yourself, long enough to 
cover completely the tunic of printed silk. 
The wrap-around skirt, vest, collar, cufis, 


J UNE makes us think of sunshine and 


and bands are then made of the cloth or 


satin of which the coat is made. 

The wrap-around skirt is attached to an 
under-slip, and the tunic, which is separate, 
is slipped on over the head. The slip may 
be of radium silk, crépe de Chine, or 
pussy willow, unless the frock is of cotton, 
in which case a cotton slip is permissible. 


The Process of Making 


After cutting out the garment, carefully 
following the directions on the pattern, 
pin all parts together, keeping the seam 
lines together. Baste the slip together for 
French seams (right side). The shoulder 
seams of the tunic should be basted for 
plain seams (wrong side), also the under- 
arm and sleeve seams, unless the material 
is quite heavy, when the seams may be 
covered by the strips of plain material. 
These are not placed until after the gar- 
ment is fitted and the seams are stitched. 
The sleeve may be basted in the armhole 






Fig. 1 
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before basting the under-arm and sleeve 
seams for fitting, but not for stitching, on 
account of the strips to be applied. 

The hems at the opening and bottom of 
the wrap-around skirt should be basted 
before setting the skirt to the slip for fitting. 
Pin the shoulder-straps in place on the slip. 

Fitting: Put on the slip and make any 
adjustments necessary. Note the line of 
the lower edge of the skirt. It should be an 
even distance from the floor, sloping down 
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the edge of the vest 
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only a trifle, if any, toward the front, which 
makes the figure seem better poised. Any 


change of line must be made where the ~ 


skirt joins the slip, so that the lower edge 
will not be turned off the straight grain. 
The tunic should be fitted over the slip, so 
that any corrections in its length will be in 
relation to the length of the skirt. Some 


adjustment may be necessary at the 


shoulder or armhole. If the shoulder seam 
is taken up, this will necessitate some ad- 
justment of the vest and collar. Be careful 
to have a short enough shoulder line so that 
the sleeve will not hang below the shoulder, 
as nothing more quickly makes a garment 


_ look home-made than an ill-fitting, poorly- . 


finished sleeve and armhole. 


Finishing the Garment 
Finish the French seams of the slip. 


Make and attach the shoulder-straps. The 


hem at the top of the slip may be finished 
by hand or machine. Turn in the top edge 
of the skirt and stitch it to the slip, then 
turn in and stitch the lower edge of the 
slip to the skirt. Use a long stitch on the 
machine, so that, if necesssary to remove 
the skirt for the purpose of renewing the 
slip, it may be done easily. Blind-hem the 
hems of the skirt (directions for which are 
given on page 17 of Good Housekeeping’s 
Dressmaking Booklet, price 50c). © 

To make the buttonholes in vest, baste a 
strip of silk or very sheer material to the 
wrong side of the vest, through which to 
work the bound buttonholes, the outer ends 
of which must be three-eighths of an inch 
from the edge of the vest. g 


Place the vest in position in the front of — 


the dress; turn in the edges of the vest over 
the dress, as this will turn the seam in the 
proper direction for finishing later on. 


Stitch the vest to place, except where it — 


overlaps (Fig. 1). Stitch the shoulder seams; 


press and overcast them together or — 


separately; they may be pinked if the 
material is not sheer and does not fray. 


Making the Collar: Baste the collar to 


the neck of the tunic, matching notches, 
with the seam on the inside, and stitch to 
place (Fig. 2). Place the facing on the out- 
side of collar and vest; baste to place and 
stitch (Fig. 3). Remove bastings, turn 


facing to wrong side, baste along folded — 
Turn in edge of facing 


edge, and press. 
and hem to vest and collar (Fig. 4); stitch 
short length of 


Pattern for this dress, 
sizes 34 to 40, costs 50¢. 
Good Housekecping’s 
72-page  Dressmaking 
booklet, which is soc, 
will help you to make 
your own clothes. Write 
Good Housekeeping Pat- 
tern Service, 11g W. 





(Continued on page 189) . 
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Remodeling with New Printed or Knitted Fabrics 


HEREAS the smart woman of 
today eliminates every super- 
fluous item of clothing, she admits 
the almost invariable necessity of an under- 
slip, particularly with frocks of the trans- 
parent fabrics of spring and summer. 
These slips should be dainty, well-made, 
and shadow-proof. Of all fabrics, radium 
silk is perhaps the nicest, if you are choos- 
ing something new. However, new material 
is not essential, and as silk of one sort or 
another is desirable, you will find that your 
evening or afternoon gowns, whose first 
freshness is gone, will cut over to excellent 
advantage as regulation under-slips, or as 
a slip worn with a tunic blouse. 

For the spring and early summer ward- 
robe, a light under-slip and a dark under- 
slip are almost a necessity. Perhaps a 
black satin evening gown will furnish the 
dark one and a beige, white, or pastel 
shade pussy-willow satin afternoon gown 
the lighter one. Crépe de Chine night- 
gowns, which are worn around neck and 
armholes, also may be converted into 
charming slips of a lighter 
variety. Three gowns will make 
two slips. That is, the twenty- 
inch shadow-proof hem of each 
slip may be supplied by the 
third gown. The upper part of 
the slip is cut in a straight line 
from just under the arms to the 
hip-line, where it fits rather 
snugly, while the extra fulness 
for the skirt of the slip is 
gathered into slashes on the hips. 

For the younger generation, 
what could be more practical 
and spring-like than a straight- 
line, flannel frock, such as the 
one illustrated, suitable as well 
for the first uncertain, warm 
days and the chill days of sum- 
mer at seaside or mountain 
resort. So straight and simple 
this one is, and so little ma- 
terial is needed, that should you 
not have anything in the house 
to convert into this charming 
little frock, a bit from the rem- 
nant counter will supply new 
material at little cost, while the 
piece trunk may produce some 
odd bit for collar, cuffs, and 
vestee. Pongee vestee and cufis, 
_ vividly outlined with heavy 


The child’s frock at the 
top of the page was 
made from a surpris- 
ingly small amount of 
material. Last year’s 
two-piece suit was the 
inspiration for the smart 
ensemble costume seen 
_ at the immediate right 
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embroidery silk, completed this frock. 

Capes, so smart last season, but not 
quite so much in evidence this year, lend 
themselves surprisingly well to remodeling 
of various kinds. A three-piece, knitted 
suit, composed of cape, skirt, and sweater, 
was an interesting problem, which turned 
out well as the one-piece frock shown be- 
low, which was for a taller person than 
the original wearer. The sweater was left 
untouched, to wear with separate skirts, 
while the skirt was ripped off the belt and 
allowed to set low on the hips, giving the 
additional and necessary length. The scarf 
collar was ripped off the cape, and the 
pattern for the upper part of the frock, in- 
cluding the long sleeves, was pinned to the 
cape. The pattern was then. faithfully 
outlined with basting cotton, and the entire 
outline stitched by machine with a fine 
stitch, and silk matching the wool of the 
cape, as the stitching was to remain after 
the basting was removed, to hold each 
knitted stitch and prevent raveling. After 
sewing the seams in the new waist, and 
joining the skirt to the waist in 
a flat seam, the neck and wrists 
were bound with a braid of self- 
color to correspond with the 
finish at the bottom of the skirt. 

Again, a full-length, tweed 
cape became a tailored, wrap- 
around skirt, overlapping eight 
to ten inches in the front, with 
the original buttons and button- 
holes and facings again in use 
down the opening of the skirt. 

The ensemble costume pic- 
tured at the extreme left was 
the happy outcome of a last 
year’s two-piece twill suit. Of 
printed silk, harmonizing in 
color with that of the suit, a 
simple, one-piece frock was 
made. The bottom of the old 
skirt made a fourteen-inch band 
at the bottom of the dress. This 
was cut in points at the top, 
following the pattern in the silk, 
- thus making an effective finish. 
The revers and front of the coat 
were faced with the same fabric 
to a depth of about eight inches. 
Tf the coat lining is at all worn, 
it is advisable to reline the 
entire coat with the material 
used for the body of the dress. 


At the left is pictured a 
frock which was the suc- 
cessful result of making 
over an old cape and 
skirt of last season. 
Fresh linen collar and 
cuffs gave the finishing 
touch for a smart and 
practical sa Frock 
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Flannel, Jersey or Madras Makes Smart Sports Clothes 


HE International Amateur Tennis 
Tournaments have aroused a great 
deal of enthusiasm among tennis 
players, and the fact that our American 
amateur champion, Miss Helen Wills, is so 
young, has stimulated a decided interest 
in tennis among our young girls. It seems 
an opportune time to give especial atten- 
tion to this fact in our page for “Just 
Girls” this month. 

To insure good_tennis playing, one of 
the essentials is to be correctly dressed. 
You may be hampered in your tennis 
stroke just as much as in yowr swimming 
stroke, if you are not dressed to allow the 
necessary freedom of action. Do not over- 
look the fact, however, that your clothes 
must fit well enough to stav in place and 
require no adjusting, as you should be 
free to give your entire attention to the 
game, which is all action. The dress il- 
lustrated below is an excellent one for the 
tennis enthusiast. It allows some fulness 
through the body, which is confined by a 
back yoke, thus preventing any slipping 
from the shoulders. The additional ful- 
ness below the hips permits the necessary 





By Edith May Gardner 


running room, and the short sleeves allow 
the elbows and forearms complete freedom. 
The modified sailor collar is more merciful 
than the Dutch neck-line under the sun’s 
hot rays. This dress is made of white 
madras and can be laundered very easily. 

The same care should be given the under- 
garments worn for tennis. It is advisable 
to have them cut square or rounded in the 
neck, giving a generous shoulder with a 
comparatively small neck opening, which 
will require fastening or drawing up. Re- 
member anything that slips over the head 
is likely to slip off the shoulders, too. 

The sneaker, illustrated below, which is 
equally good on a grass or dirt court, has a 
crépe rubber sole, the special feature being 
that the rubber is créped all the way 
through the sole. This assures the en- 
durance of the non-slip quality of the 
shoe, for the sole will never wear smooth. 
This is a valuable feature in a tennis shoe, 
for many times a short stop saves a game of 
tennis. The stockings favored are light- 


White striped madras dress at left is an excellent 
model for tennis, as well as a good general sports 
dress. In sizes 34 to 44, it is $11.75. The eye- 
shield illustrated may be had in white felt or green 
isinglass and costs $1.50. Roman striped 
head-band of silk webbing, worn with it, is 75¢ 


Wool sweater at right, with Roman stripes, comes 
im tan, Lanvin green, rose, or copen, 34 to 42, 
$8.50. Side-plaited, flannel skirt in same colors, 
26 to 32 waist, $12.75. Linked leather belt, black, 
white, or brown, 34 to 44, $1.50. Striped silk 


belt, white with navy, black, or red, 34 to 42, $1.25 





White canvas sneaker with crépe rubber sole, 
créped all the way through, $3. Calfskin sports 
oxford with crépe rubber sole, brown or gray 
with beige saddle, $7. To order goods on this 
page, send check to Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West goth Street, New York City 


weight, short wool socks, worn over silk 
hose, which gives the soft absorbent qual- 
ity of the wool and the comfort of the 
silk next to the skin. 

The head-band and’ eye-shield shown 
serve a dual purpose. The shield relieves 
eye-strain, while the head-band confines 
stray locks and is absorbent, thus doing 
away with the use of the handkerchief in 
an active game. These woven head-bands 
come in attractive Roman stripes and may 
be had without the eye-shield. 

Illustrated below is a good all-round 
sports costume, giving freedom of move- 
ment due consideration. The side-plaiting 
in the skirt accomplishes that aim, while 
the tailored front and back panels are more 
practical than an all-round plaited skirt 
would be. The brilliant colors in which 
this skirt comes make it most attractive. 
The sweater is of splendid, new-quality 
wool, is light-weight and wonderfully soft, 
but not so perishable as the mohairs or 
alpacas. This sweater comes in tones to 
match the skirt shown with it, or perhaps 
one that you may have. A tailored shirt is — 
smart with this (Continued on page 221) 
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The Art of Making Your Own Tapestries for the Home 


FOR the needle-worker of today who 

wishes to make a real work of art, there 
is nothing lovelier than a tapestry piece of 
good.design and coloring. The recent re- 
vival of interest in the old-time tapestries 
has become so popular that the lovers of 
real beauty in design and color are finding 
great satisfaction in the exquisite and long- 
lasting results of their efforts, for well- 
made tapestries last a lifetime. 

Real needle-point tapestries are worked 
on a foundation of canvas especially made 
for the purpose. The stitches completely 
cover the canvas, making the design as 
well as the background. Some lovely 
tapestry effects are procured by working 
the design in cross-stitch, or preferably the 
needle-point stitch (which may be either 
gros-point or petit-point), on English 
tapestry or upholstery satin. While this 
is not real tapestry, the effect is similar, and 
much less labor is involved, as there is no 


The Louis 
XIV dragon 
design, right, for 
_ pillow or chair, 
in cross-stitch or 
needle-point, is 
on upholstery 
satin. Working 
pattern and di- 
rections in 
Pamphlet No. 
5202,25¢; % yd. 
Penelope canvas, 
30¢;- 33 skeins 
of floss, $1.65 


The patterns or materials for working 
the designs on this page may be ordered 
from Anne Orr, Good Hovsekeeping, 
119g West goth St., New York City. 
Send check or money-order with ex plicit 
directions for patterns or materials wanted 




















background to be worked solid in stitches. 

The four real tapestry pieces shown 
above, including chair seat, chair back, 
(detail of which is shown at left), fireside 
bench, and footstool come in Set. No 
5200. Each design is stamped in full color, 
in lovely soft tones, on best quality im- 
ported canvas, and may be ordered as 
follows, with or without wools for working: 
chair seat, on canvas 24 x 27 in., $4; com- 
plete with wools, $11.20: chair back, 
24 x 27 in., $4; with wools, $11.80: bench, 
13% x 54 in., $6; with wools, $13.80: foot- 
stool, 1314 x 20 in., $2.25; with wools, 
$6.75. In ordering wools, state color de- 
sired for background. Full directions for 
making and a lesson on tapestry will be 
sent with each order. 

The oblong design in the center, at 
the extreme bottom of the page, shows 
only half of the pattern for a bench seat, 
worked in wools (Continued on page 149) 


Pamphlet 5201, 
25¢, has pattern 
anddirections for 
footstool design 
(left) im cross- 
stitch on English 
tapestry or uphol- 
stery broadcloth, 
and parrot design 
(center) in petit- 
point. Footstool 
requires 16 yd. 
Penelope canvas, 
30¢,and 16skeins 
of wool, $2.40 


71 






Yj Hy 
Ui 


Uy 


Le 







SEE 





Uy 
Ls 


iy 





yey yey 
VIII 






heisdii 





jilide tetas 








WEEN the chieftain, Kit-sap, awoke from long hours of sleeping, they questioned him as to the meaning 
of the totem with the white face. But he shook his head in sorrow. . The meaning had come—and gone. 


- In a trance the story had been told him; and he had put it on the totem. But now he could not read it 


A «Children of the Twilight” story of the passing of the red 
man from the lands given him by the great Sky-Father 


By 


EMMA-LINDSAY SQUIER 


iis raked b9 James HB. Allen 


T WAS a night of wind and rain 
and gusty blackness. The driftwood 
fires burned high along the wet and 
sodden beach, disgorging clouds of 
sparks that spat defiance at the slanting 
rain drops, and writhed in thetwisting 
arms of the wind. Within the cedar-bark 
lodges huddled the women and children 
of the tribe of Tsu-suc-cub. But the war- 
riors waited outside in the driving wind 
and rain. Some of the older men were 
wrapped in capes of cedar bark and wore 
high, conical hats of closely-braided reeds. 
But the younger braves of the tribe and all 
the tah-ma-na-wis men. exposed them- 
selves relentlessly to the storming of the 
night. They flung great branches of fir 
and pine on the wind-swept, blowing fires. 
They chanted steadily, shaking their 
drums adorned with deer hoofs, and swing- 
ing their shark-tooth rattles. 

Eight days ago the young chief, Kit-sap, 
had said unto his people: 

“The great Saghalie calls me to go into 
the forest. There is something which he 
would tell me, something I must learn. No 
food or water will I touch to my mouth 
until thismessage comes tome. I shall draw 
the signs of earth and air, I shall listen 
to the coyote’s howling. I shall listen for 
what the owl will tell me, and the speech 
of the talking pine-trees. .When my 
mind is blank and empty, then will the 
great Saghalie draw a picture on it as one 
makes a picture in the sand. Upon the 
eighth night I shall come back. Be ready 
to receive the message that the Hyas Tyee 
will give me.” : 

And so they awaited the coming of Kit- 
sap Tyee. For although he was very young, 
still his tah-ma-na-wis, or spirit help, was 
very strong. Not only was he a Tyee, a 
chieftain among his people: he was also a 
mid-win-ce, which is to say, one of the in- 
itiated medicine men. Great indeed had 
been the secret. ceremony by which he won 
his right to talk with spirits and to become 
a tah-ma-na-wis man. He had danced the 
mad dance of the Klu-kwallie, while the 
women pounded ceaselessly upon the deer- 
skin drums. He had struck himself with 
sharpened stones until the blood ran down 
- in streams from his lacerated arms and 

shoulders. He had let them carry him and 
hold him rigid over the fire. But never had 
he cried out, and there was no smell of 
burning flesh. His tah-ma-na-wis, or spirit 
help, was very strong. And at the rising of 
the second day’s sun, there was no mark or 
scar on his slim, brown body. Thus it was 
that Kit-sap became a mid-win-ee. 


His word was law throughout the tribe 
of Tse-suc-cub. And so it was that in the 
midst of rain and wind and cold and gusty 
darkness, his people waited for his coming 
and the message that he should bring 
them. 

Higher flared the fires where the tah-ma- 
na-wis men were dancing. Their painted 
wolf masks dripped, and the sodden 
feathers lay flattened against the wooden 
cheeks. They shook their shark-tooth 
rattles and lifted high their carved tah-ma- 
na-wis sticks. For out of the rainy 
shadows Kit-sap Tyee came slowly 
walking. 

Unclothed save for a narrow girdle from 
which his knife-case swung, no feathers in 
his hair, no paint on his face, he moved as 
one in a dream, In kis hand he held a 
carven shaft, as thick as a man’s arm, and 
well-nigh as long. Slowly he came toward 
the blowing fire, and the women ran out 
with their long hair flying. 

His eyes were sunken deeply; they 
stared as if he still looked upon unseen 
things. The pole he held rigidly before 
him. He made a gesture of command, 
and a mid-win-ee took it. Then he 
sighed and turned toward his cedar-bark 
lodge, where the totem of his tribe reared 
its painted raven head. - 

He said to his wife, “My blankets!” and 
fell forward on his face. 

Almost fearfully the tah-ma-na-wis men 
examined the carvings of the totem. They 
brought it close beside the flames that 
lighted up the length of it. A face was at 
its top, and below, a broken arrow. There 
was the sign of the setting sun, and a 
circle which means oblivion. The symbols 
had been stained with alder sap and yellow 
lichens; all of them were colored save the 
white face at the top. 

“A totem of a white face,’ said the 
tah-ma-na-wis men among. themselves. 
“Surely that can have no meaning, for 
there never was a man whose face was 
thus uncolored!” 

When the chieftain Kit-sap awoke from 
long hours of sleeping, they questioned 
him as to the meaning of the totem he had 
carved. But he shook his head in sorrow. 
The meaning had come—and gone. Ina 
trance the story had been told him, and 
he had put it upon the totem. But now 
that he had taken food and drink, now that 
he had slept and spoken to a woman, the 
spirit power had gone out of him. He could 
not read the totem. 

It was at this time that news came of the 
great potlatch which Sealth, Tyee of the 


Sa-ma-mish tribes, would give in honor of 
the birth of a son, Se-at-a-li, To all the 
tribes that dwelt along the shores of the 
Great Water went the messengers in their 
high-prowed cedar canims, which were 
carved with symbols of birds and beasts, 
adorned with eyes that mean spirit, and 
with teeth, which mean physical power. 
Everywhere they were received with honor 
and given the mat farthest from the door 
on which to sleep. For Chief Sealth was 
a Tyee of power among the northern na- 
tions. He was second in greatness only 
to Kit-sap, chief of the Tsu-suc-cubs. It 
was well known that he would make a 
mighty potlatch, or feast, that the beach 
would be white with the shells of many 
clams, and that he would impoverish him- 
self by giving away skins and strings of 
shells and disks of green-red copper. 

A man of great physical power was the 
Tyee of Sa-ma-mish. He could pierce the 
side of the stoutest war canoe with one of 
his mighty arrows. He was looked upon 
with fear by those fierce northern tribes 
from Al-ey-ak-sa, who swooped down on 
the coast and carried off the dwellers of the 
land into slavery. It was Chief Sealth who, 
with the aid of the powerful Kit-sap, had 
driven back those invaders of the far 
north and put an end to slave-making 
raids of the brutal Haidahs and the 
Nootkahs. 

And now that a son had been born to 
him, the tribes of the Great Water came to 
rejoice with him. They came in their 
largest canims. For it was the boast of 
Chief Sealth that every carven canoe 
would be pressed down to the water’s edge 
by the many gifts that would be taken 
away. 

Very great indeed was the potlatch of 
Chief Sealth. For miles away could be 
seen the flaming of the fires upon the 
beaches. The canoes: lay as thick as 
driftwood upon the sloping, graveled 
beach, and the shore was white with the 
broken shells of clams and_ succulent 
mussels. In the great communal house, 
guarded by the totem of the Thunder-bird, 
Chief Sealth received his guests with 
ceremonious dignity, giving each a place 
upon a mat in accordance with his prowess 
and importance. To Kit-sap Tyee he gave 
the seat of honor. And he himself held 
the great horn spoon, filled with berries 
dipped in fish oil, to the lips of his friend 
and ally. 

The lodge was smoky, for the fire in the 
center of the room rose up to seek a single 
opening in the roof. The rafters were 





The paddles rose and dipped as one, throwing wide an arc of blue-green fire. The tah-ma-na-wis men 
of the words was echoed from canim to canim; it rose and fell with the sweeping of the paddles. In 


black with soot. From the corners of the 
communal room carved totems stared 
blankly with eyes that had been fashioned 
from pearl shells, and grinned with teeth 
of bear and mountain lion. The medicine 
men danced the dance of the red tah-ma- 
na-wis, which brings good luck and health. 
The women sat far back in the shadows, 
beating the ceremonial drums, chanting 
the ancient words of the dance ritual, their 
bodies swaying with the rhythm of the 
dancing and the singing. 

In the midst of the singing and the danc- 
ing, Kit-sap Tyee arose suddenly and stood 
with blank and staring eyes. The tah-ma- 
na-wis men checked their wild gyrations; 
the drums were silenced in the hands of 
the swaying women. All eyes were upon 
Kit-sap, waiting for the word that should 
come from his tightly stretched lips. For 
they knew that a spirit spoke to his inner 
mind, that the tah-ma-na-wis of his soul 
would speak with the voice of truth and 
prophecy. 

“Ai!” he cried aloud, as if the inner 
spirit smote hard upon his body. ‘“‘Ai! 
there sweeps over me a wave of darkness. 
The wave parts—behind it I see a face, a 
white face, such as never have I seen or 
have my brethren seen. There are other 
white faces—many, many of them! More 
than the shells upon the beach or the 
needles of the pine-trees. The white faces 
crowd upon me! They drive me on into 
that wave of darkness!” 


Rigid he stood, and trembling, while the 
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‘and fear. 


chieftains looked into each other’s faces 
and found reflected their own wonderment 
The fire leaped up in eddying 
circles of light and shadow, and the red 
glow fell upon the drawn and swarthy 
face of Kit-sap Tyee, who was staring 
with blank, unliving eyes at the thing that 
tortured his mind. 

“Ai!” he cried out again, and the women 
huddled together in terror. “I see many 
funeral fires upon the beach! I see the 
burning of blankets and hia-qua shells! I 
see the night sky made red as if by a 
fierce, hot dawn!” 

Again he was silent, and no sound was 
heard in the smoky lodge save the sibilant 
lifting of the flames. When he spoke again, 
his twisted lips relaxed somewhat. Res- 
ignation smoothed some of the terror and 
the torture from his tranced and rigid face. 

“A man child has been born into this 
lodge,” he said slowly and softly. “It is 
good. His tak-ma-na-wis shall be strong; 
he shall see with far-reaching eyes. He 
shall know the full meaning of this mind 
picture which my lips describe, but which 
my heart knows not the reason of. The 
tribes shall fall away from him as snow 
melts upon a warm blanket. Yet he shall 
find honor among another people, and his 
name shall live beyond the living of his 
children, or his children’s children. Some 
great thing is close upon us. The white 
face sweeps down on me from the north. 
The coming of it will mark the beginning 
of the darkness. The darkness vill 


swallow us up. 
Se-at-a-li.” 


Then he foamed at the mouth, and cried 


out as if in pain. He fell upon his face 


before the fire, and they covered him~™ 


gently with blankets made of fur. 
“What is the meaning of the thing that 


he has told us?” they questioned each 


other in low voices. ‘‘This white face— 


what is it? 


blood that gives us the coloring of our 


bodies. Perhaps he saw a spirit face. The 


moon woman’s face is white, they say, 


those who have been unlucky enough to 


see her; and the skal-al-a-toots, those evil 
unseen dwellers of the woods, their faces 
are white, too, and green, and blue. Is it 
a spirit face he speaks of?” 

Bui no one could answer the question. 


Now, the boy Se-at-a-li grew out of his — 


babyhood, strong of body and winning 
of face. 
learned the use of the arrow and the skill 
of the paddle. : 
cleanly from a great height. He could run 
a great distance without stopping to draw 
breath, and in the games of skill the 
children played upon the beach he was 
easily the leader of them all. 
In many things the chieftain Kit-sap 
was his teacher. He knew in his heart that 
to the boy Se-at-a-li should come the full 


meaning of the vision whose significance — 
had been denied to him. He spent many — 


All but this child, 


Surely there is no man or: 
woman in all the land who lacks the red 


While he was yet very small he © 


He could spear a salmon 
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were chanting, ““We seek another home for our bodies, but our hearts remain in this place.’’ 
the chief’s canoe went Se-at-a-li, he who had given a kingdom that he might keep a home for his children 


days at the communal lodge of the Tyee 
of Sa-ma-mish and kept the child with him, 
speaking always of the glorious deeds he 
was to do. 

Tn but one thing the child Se-at-a-li gave 
disappointment to those who looked upon 
him as their future chief and leader. He 
did not wish to see the slaves killed when a 
totem pole was erected. And when the 
war canoes came back victorious from 
battles with the northern tribes, he would 
run into the woods and bury his face in the 
moss, for he did not wish to look upon that 
terrible line of disheveled women and 
weeping children who were dragged 
ruthlessly by their bound hands over the 
cruel scratching of the _ shell-covered 
beach, 

“The boy is soft of heart,” they said of 
him wonderingly. 

But his father Sealth and Kit-sap Tyee 
found excuse for him. 

_ “His spirit tah-ma-na-wis does not wish 
_his eyes to look on pain,” they said. ‘If he 
can not endure to see the suffering of 
others, at least he himself is capable of 
enduring great pain. He did not cry out 
when he was all but crushed by the falling 
tree; he has gone cheerfully to cut the ice 
and bathe his body in the winter time, and 
he has let himself be lashed with willow 
switches until the blood ran down upon his 
_ shoulders.” 
“But,” said the others of the tribe, “if 
_.this boy becomes a Tyee and his heart 
. turns thus from the taking of slaves, the 
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glory of our tribes will be diminished, and 
who will there be to save our hands from 
work?” 

Kit-sap Tyee gazed upon them with that 
look of prophecy which they had come to 
know. 

“The sun wakes in the white sky,” he 
said, “‘and goes to sleep where the sky is 
red; yet every day is not like the day it left 
behind. There are changes always; some 
years the salmon do not come to spawn in 
the stream of the many willows; the totem 
poles grow old; they fall down before the 
wind and new ones must be carved. The 
time may come, and soon, when we shall 
take no slaves; when work will be done in 
a different way. Perhaps this softness of 
heart you cry out against is the dream of 
this change which the boy Se-at-a-li sees 
with his spirit eyes.”’ 

There came a day when the white fog fell 
heavily upon the wooded hills and the dull 
green waters of the bay. It shut out the 
world beyond and made a world of its own, 
encased in white, vaporous walls that rolled 
away with the wind, uncovering a tiny 
patch of sky, only to sweep back upon the 
blueness and crowd more closely down upon 
the earth, a cold, white blanket that had 
no warmth in its damp, insistent pressure. 

Few of the red men were abroad that 
day, for the cold air struck chill into even 
their sturdy bodies. Besides, there was 
food in plenty; the fishing had been good; 
there were many salmon eggs laid out to 
dry on the spruce boughs on the beach; 


The crying 


much fish oil was stored in bottles made of 
kelp; many baskets of berries were piled 
within the lodges. It was pleasant on such 
a day as this to sit before the crackling 
fire; to tell stories of the Syah-an-cu-ti, 
which is the time of very long ago; to play 
the game of the peeled sticks and to watch 
the children tumbling over each other on 
the reed-covered floor. 

But Kit-sap Tyee and the child Se-at-a-li 
walked through the dripping forest. They 
went toward the high bluff that overlooked 
the narrow passage where the bays and 
inlets of the great water opened into the 
greater waters beyond; the high and rocky 
bluff that was black with many burned- 
out fires, for here it was that the southern 
tribes kept vigilant watch upon that nar- 
row passage that led up to the north; that 
narrow passage through which in former 
times had come the war canoes of the fierce 
Haidahs and the Nootkas, with their red- 
painted faces, looking for slaves that might 
be taken to that far land of Al-ey-ak-sa. 

As they walked, Kit-sap Tyee named the 
birds who flew silently from bough to 
bough as if they, too, were depressed by the 
damp and foggy day. 

“Some day soon,” said Kit-sap Tyee, 
“vou will come out into the woods to make 
your preparation for manhood. For many 
days you will go without food and drink 
and without allowing vour eyes to droop in 
sleep. It is then that the great Saghalie 
will speak to you. You will learn what 
is good and (Continued on page 262) 
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EVERYBODY'S Garaem 


The Garden Club of America makes Peay oe 
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ing how much you 
are going-to en- 
joy a flower if you 
pick it, think of 
the joy others will 
miss if you do— 
and then, let it 
alone. No other 
plan will keep 
our roadsides 
always — beautiful 
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the Preservation. of Nature's Roadside=peguiy one 


By Helen Wingate Lloyd 


ARDENS are like great pictures 
spread out-of-doors for all the 
passing world to see. Every one 
who looks at them has a share in 

them. Their beauty rewards those who 
have labored over them and those who 
casually pass them by, in the same careless 
measure as the master of the vineyards 
who rewarded the eleventh-hour laborers 
equally with the first comers. 

And this is true not only of gardens dug 
and seeded and watered and fostered sea- 
son after season by loving owners, but of 
the great wild gardens, untended except by 
wind and sun and bird and honey-bee, that 
glorify our fields and roadsides. The heart 
of a flower-lover responds as surely to the 
heedless beauty of meadow and woodland 
as to the ordered loveliness of the garden 
he planned and planted himself. 

. 6 


That is why the Garden Club of America 
prints on the cover of its Bulletin a re- 
minder to each member of her obligation 
to further every kind of garden: “The 
objects. of this association shall be: to 
stimulate the knowledge and love of 
gardening among amateurs; to share the 
advantages of association, through con- 
ference and correspondence in this country 
and abroad; to aid in the protection of 
native plants and birds; and to encourage 
civic planting.” 

More:than four thousand women are in 
this group of sixty-six clubs, with two hun- 
dred in the membership at large. Many of 
them own beautiful-and elaborate gardens 
for which they require skilled help, but 
the greater proportion are women who 
themselves work in their gardens, planting 
and planning for the joy it brings them. 


These four thousand women aré pledged, 
as the quotation above shows, not only to 
beautify their own gardens, but to foster 


and protect the wild gardens—the trees, | 


shrubs, and wild flowers that make 
glorious the countryside of America. 

But you do not need to be a member of 
any club or association in order to have a 


share in preserving the natural beauty we 
all cherish. ae 


Perhaps you live by the roadside or in a — 


home approached by country lanes. Then 
undoubtedly you have seen the dogwood 
or hawthorn which you have glimpsed 
with such pleasure from your porch broken 
and cut down. 
of wild flowers just opening their blossoms 
torn and trampled upon, or gathered in 
armfuls and later thrown carelessly away. 
You have found alluring spots desecrated— 


Instead of think-— 


You have found patches — 

































Aiding and abetting 
the civic spirit that 
protects the beauty 
of the roadsides and 
fields is the personal 
joy and pride in well- 
kept grounds. The 
results speak for 
themselves in every 
picture on this page. 
Beauty doesn’t cost ye 
much in dollars and 
cents;it doestakealot 
of love and patience 
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littered with newspapers and cans and 
pickle-bottles and remnants of lunch; 
you have seen the vines you so pains- 
takingly trained over the picturesque 
wall of fieldstones pulled down and 
crushed by thoughtless motorists. You 
may even have indignantly watched 
some bold vandal stop and deliberately 
pluck lilacs within a garden fence, or 
roses whose tumbling masses hang 
outside. 

This thoughtless destruction you can 
help to prevent by using all your per- 
sonal influence against it and by joining 
with other women in your town to 
create public sentiment against the 
wanton abuse of natural beauty. In so 
doing you will be working hand in hand 
with the clubs belonging to the Garden 
Club of America who, through their 
Bill-board and Roadside Committees, 
endeavor to preserve roadside flowers 
and shrubs, to inculcate roadside cleanli- 
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ness, and to prevent roadside ad- 
vertising on trees and fences. 

In the last object we have made 
gratifying progress. The local com- 
mittees, working with the National 
Committee for the Restriction of 
Outdoor Advertising, aim to restrict 
(not abolish) enormous bill-boards to 
commercial districts where they most 
effectively serve their purpose. The 
larger and more far-seeing advertisers 
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endorse this policy and sympathize 
with the gardeners and lovers in 
America who would keep our country 
roadsides beautiful. Sixteen of our 
greatest national outdoor advertisers 
have promised either to remove their 
bill-board advertising entirely or to 
confine their boards to commercial 
locations. The day is coming when 
every advertiser will be with us. 

But when (Continued on page 276) 
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CGyood Housekeeping Pes I TU Ea 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


Department of Cookery 
On Friendly Lerms 
With the 
Kee Hebe 


A reader writes “I missed the Bride’s Cook- 
ery Primer pages in the March issue. I 
believe many others must have missed tt also. 
I trust you will not discontinue this page of 
your magazine, giving one splendid recipe 
each month with full details of making. 
I plead for its continuance.” The Primer 
is not being discontinued. On the contrary, 
we plan to extend its service in a new 
and interesting way, beginning in July 




























ANY admirers of the late Joseph 
I Conrad, that great writer of stir- 


ring sea stories, may be surprised 
to learn that he wrote an introduction to 
his wife’s cookbook. In this essay on 
things culinary he turned from thrilling 
tales of adventure on mysterious seas to 
assert his belief in the importance of “the 
righteous art of cooking.” This he de- 
fines as “the. conscientious preparation of 
the simple food of every-day life, not the 
more or less skilful concoction of idle feasts 
and rare dishes.” 

We note with satisfaction Mrs. Conrad’s 
opening sentence, “Cooking should not 
take too much of one’s time,” and with 
that thought in mind we are more ready to 
agree with her illustrious husband when 
he gives it as his opinion that “‘a sane view 
of life is, after all, elaborated mainly in 
the kitchen.” 

However, beginners in housekeeping 
usually find the work of the kitchen the 
most exacting part of housework. For some 
it is merely a question of “three meals a 
day, day in and day out, week after week, 
and the never ending dishes.”” Most work 
becomes deadly monotonous when we ap- 
proach it in that spirit. After all,’ a 
vocation is a thing you do with your heart, 
so in establishing this new home of yours, 
why not make up your mind to adopt 
housekeeping as the real vocation it may 


be? Make a business of it; study it. Jn 
housekeeping you are to a very great 
extent a manager or executive, with the 


planning of the work one of your main 
problems. 
Good housekeeping is creative and in- 
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Breakfast on the 
electric grill is a 
pleasing diversion 


This “‘butler on wheels’”’ will prove a 
faithful servant to the servantless 


A well-selected emergency shelf makes 
the unexpected guest welcome 


teresting and “invites brains to the finger 
tips.” Every enticing and savory dish 
demands a dash of genius for seasoning! 
What greater challenge to the imagination 
than the planning of “interesting” meals 
that are also balanced meals? What more 
important and far-reaching economie prob- 
Jems than those involved in the selection 
of much that is manufactured today and 
in the wise spending of by far the greater 
part of the money earned in this country? 


That is what housekeepers are doing, and a- 


goodly portion of this money goes for food. 


Your kitchen is your laboratory. Fit it 
up as such. Give it as much attention as 
the rest of your house and make it a 
friendly place for work. Our modern 
kitchens do not glow with pewter and 
brass and crackling logs in the great fire- 
place, but the lovely colors in a pot of 
paint will bring beauty to walls and trim, 
and our shops offer gay kitchen crockery. 
An attractive kitchen work dress, 
simply made, lends a bright note 
and will give you quite the profes- 
sional attitude to your work. A> 
dishcloth torn from a worn-out garment 
does not! It is slipshod and unprofessional 
and only masquerades as economy. Sani- 
tary practice demands hemmed cloths and 
towels of suitable material, regularly 
laundered. 
Choose both the large and small pieces 
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of kitchen equipment with close attention 
to their special use. Articles on these 
Institute pages for the past few months 
will be of definite help to you in this, and 
remember that we are ready to assist 
you with any particular problem. We 
invite you to send us your kitchen floor plan, 
indicating the dimensions of the room and 
the location of doors, windows, and plumb- 
img. We will sketch in the placement of 
the large equipment and advise you as to 
any particular problems in selection. 

How are you going to keep your kitchen 
work from claiming too much of your day? 
Here is where it is to your advantage to 
study your problems as manager. Add to 
a well-planned kitchen a careful work plan. 
Take time to sit down at your desk and 
consider the best daily order of work and 
the time which you can afford to spend on 
each task. Some work comes only once 
or twice a week, and it is wise to distribute 
this through the whole week as evenly as 
possible. This will save you much worry 
and fatigue in avoiding piled-up or nez- 
lected work at the end of the week. It is 
really budgeting your time and clearing a 
path before you. 

As meal preparation takes a consider- 
able part of every day, your work plan 
will include the time set aside for this. 
With, for example, the making of 
certain dinner dishes planned for 
the morning when you have the 
supplies out for breakfast or lunch, 
you will be saved that hectic hour 
before dinner when, in attempting 
to attend to two or three things at 
once, you finally come to the table 
tired out and discouraged. 

Keep your meals simple, with 
not more than one dish demanding 
last-minute attention, if possible. 
Attempt.only easily made dishes 
at first, unless you are accustomed 
to cooking. Remember, too, that 
“made dishes,’ combinations of 
several foods, such as creamed 
dishes, soufflés, croquettes, baked 
or steamed puddings, pastry, and 
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creams, take more 
time than single 
foods. 


“Left-over”’ dishes 
also take time. It is 
best to cook in quan- 
tities that mean no 
left-overs, and al- 
though we urge 
against any waste of 
food, let me advise 
you that bits of left- 
over food popped 
into the refrigerator 
in a thrifty moment 
are a doubtful econ- 
omy. It is often 
difficult to use them 
to advantage, and 
they are frequently 
thrown out later. 

A well-broiled 
steak or chop, an egg 
poached to the turn,a 
mealy baked potato, 
aflavorsome steamed 
vegetable, a crisp 
salad, a fresh fruit 
for dessert are typical 
foods that form ac- 
ceptable meals. 
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A well-designed 
work dress will give 
housekeeping a 
professional touch 


Your husband’s 
lunch should bal- 
ance with the other 
two meals of the day 


Inentertaining, the 
previous planning of 
the meal means that 
you will be able to 
enjoy your guests and 
so find in hospitality 
the pleasure it should 
offer. If you have 
no maid, the use of 
a service wagon 
makes it possible for 
you to play the part 
of a gracious hostess 
by making trips to 
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Stock the kitchen cabinet with a 
complete list of necessary staples 


the kitchen unnecessary. Here is one 
type of dinner menu that lends itself 
to such a plan: 


Casserole of. Chicken Steamed Brown Rice 
? Green Peas 
Apple and Celery Salad 
Fruit Whip Custard Sauce 


The convenient casserole dish can be 
cooked the day before or in the morning; 
the dessert and salad materials—all but 
the apples—prepared when making lunch 
or earlier, and put in the refrigerator. 
Within the hour before dinner it is a simple 
matter to reheat the chicken and cook the 
rice and green peas, prepare the apples, 
and set the table. The finished dishes are 
placed on the service wagon, and presto! 
the meal is ready to wheel into the dining- 
room. 

A “kitchenette bride” wrote recently to 
say that she was holding a business posi- 
tion, yet she wanted to keep house and 
entertain gracefully. Her small apartment 
had no dining-room. What could she do? 
As she has chosen two vocations, com- 
promises will be necessary, and therefore 
a work plan will be useful. Even her ‘‘com- 
pany meals” should be simple and planned 
to suit her hours at home. With the use of 
the indispensable service wagon she can 
serve them acceptably at an attractively 
set table in her living-room. 

An indexed card catalogue at your desk 
will provide an ever-ready answer to that 
constant question, (Continued on page 228) 





The simple wedding breakfast table 
and bride’s cake illustrated above 
can be arranged with little trouble 


INCE today, as always, simplicity 
and dignity are marks of good 
k breeding, the bride recognizes that 
the most sacred event of her life— 
her wedding—should embrace these two 
virtues from the time her “nearest and 
dearest” gather to witness the plighting of 
her troth up to the very moment that rose 
petals and confetti speed her on her way. 
Yet underlying all the charming natural- 
ness and freedom from ceremony of such 
a wedding, there must be careful planning 
and discrimination in preparing and 
serving the refreshments which are to 
follow the wedding. When the hour of the 
wedding is decided upon, the next con- 
sideration is the type of hospitality to be 
offered to one’s friends. The simplest 
collations are those served as_ early- 
morning breakfasts, at nine, nine-thirty, or 
ten. And by the way, the summer wedding 
or the wedding in a truly hot climate is an 
easier affair to sponsor if the details of 
cooking and serving can be disposed of at 
an ea-ly hour. 
In decorating for 
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the early wedding 
ere are all the lovely spring and 
mer flowers to refresh the eye after 


tints of 
ylossoms add a 
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inter days. The pastel 
plum, and apple | 
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‘ mong flowers for 
such a feast. What serve at the 
early wedding breakfast? At the really 
early repast one serves an honest-to-good- 
ness breakfast. No bride’s cake is needed, 
bonbons do not fit into the picture, 
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Feasting Your Wedding 


salted nuts would seem out of keeping. Yet 
with all these accessories missing, the 
wedding feast at this early hour need not 
lack in festive or bridal atmosphere. 
Typical menus that are not too difficult 
to prepare and are easily served at this 
feast are the following: 


Fruit Cocktail in Fruit Shell 
Creamed Chicken in Toast Patties 
Hot Baking-Powder Biscuit 

Jam or Marmalade 

Hot Coffee Cream 
Halves of Grapefruit or Melon 
Halves of Broiled Chicken (or squab) on 
Buttered Toast 
Corn-Bread Sticks 
Currant Jelly or Currant Preserves 
Coffee Cream 

Orange “‘Black-Eyed-Susans”’ 

Creamed Fish (scallops, crab flakes, salmon, etc.) 


Popovers Strawberry Jam 
Coffee Cream 
For the Creamed Chicken in Toast 


Patties cut slices of bread two and one- 
half inches thick. Cut these slices into 
rounds about three inches in diameter and 
then scoop out the center. Spread these 
“patties” with melted butter and brown 
under the broiler or in a hot oven; then fill 
with the creamed chicken mixture just 
before serving. 

For Corn-Bread Sticks use a standard 
recipe for corn-meal muffins. For pans, 
secure those muffin pans which are made 


By Edna 


in the form of ears of corn or in the shape of 
bread-sticks. Heat these muffin pans, 
grease them, and pour in the corn-meal 
batter. Bake at 400° F. for twenty-five 
minutes. 2 

For Orange “Black-Eyed-Susans” peel 
oranges and separate them into sections. 
Place the sections upon the individual. 
plates in such a manner that they seem to 
form the petals of a posy. Fill the center 
of each posy with raisins. 

The breakfast at eleven or thereafter 
may take on the air of a luncheon and 
almost masquerade as a small dinner. But 
today even people of wealth who engage a 
caterer and his staff confine themselves to a 
simple menu. At this hour the wedding 
cake, either as the centerpiece of the 
bride’s table or the sole occupant of a side 
table, is a prominent feature. A glass bowl 
filled with creamy bride’s roses graces the 
wedding breakfast table shown above. A 
few half-open buds are scattered hee 
and there on the linen cloth in mosaic 
hemstitching, which would be a delight- 
ful addition to any bride’s trousseau. ‘The 
first course, a fruit cocktail, is shown 
ready for service. 

The bridal cake illustrated is a simple 
affair which any housekeeper may sponsor. 
It may be of fruit cake, sponge cake, 
or angel cake foundation, being baked 
in an angel-cake pan. .A delicate white 
frosting covers the entire surface of the 
cake, with here and there tiny pink rose- 
buds, made with the aid of a pastry tube. 
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Delicately tinted bridal roses have been 
gracefully arranged in the center of the 
cake. 

Suitable feasts to grace the nuptial 
board at eleven or thereabouts are the 
following: 


Fruit Cocktail 


Olives Celery Nuts 
Lobster Patties Peas 
Buttered Parker House Rolls Coffee 


Asparagus Tip Salad = Cheese Sticks 
Chocolate Ice Cream with 
Mint Candy Sauce 
Cakes Bonbons 


Celery and Artichoke Hearts 
Cocktail 
E Browned Saltines 
Salted Nuts Radishes 
Filet Mignon on Toast 
Mushroom Sauce 
Potato Balls in Parsley Butter 
Maple Mousse Macaroons 
; Bonbons 


Chilled Bouillon Celery 
Whole-Wheat Buttered “‘Fingers”’ 
. Salted Pecans 
_ Chicken a la King on Toast 
Potato and Almond Balls 
Coffee 
_ Tomato Cups filled with 
Cream Cheese and Olives 
Buttered Matzoths Pineapple Parfait 
_ Cakes Bonbons 


Sponsored by the 
S Department of Cookery 
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For Celery and Artichoke Cocktail, mix 
equal parts of chilled, diced celery hearts 
and cubed artichoke hearts. The latter 
can be purchased in bottles. Serve the 
above combination in the following sauce: 
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The buffet luncheon, left 
above, with its centerpiece of 
roses and daisies, is served on 
a cloth of Italian cut-work 


The one-plate wedding 
. collations, above and at 
) left, may be supplement- 
ed with ‘‘dream-cakes’”’ 
made at home and decor- 
ated with the initials of 
the bride and groom 


China and candelabra from 
Ovington Bros.; linen, Grande 
Maison de _ Blanc; flat 
silver, Wallace Silver Co. 
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Beat one pint of tomato catchup 
and one-half pint of cream together 
until thick and thoroughly blended; 
then add the juice of one-half a 
lemon, and one-fourth teaspoonful 
of paprika. Stir in the celery and 
artichokes and serve at once. 

For Almond and Potato Balls, 
pare, boil, mash, and thoroughly 
season as many potatoes as will be 
needed. Meanwhile, blanch one- 
half cupful of almonds by pouring 
boiling water over them to loosen 
the skins and then removing the 
same. Chop the almonds fine and 
to them add three beaten eggs. Shape 
mashed potato into small balls and roll 
each ball in the egg and almond mixture. 
Fry the balls at 390° F. until brown. 
Serve at once. (Continued on page 256) 
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cook a complete meal in a one-well cooker 


S THE summer 
season ap- 
proaches, many 


inquiries have come 
in to us with regard 
to the use of the fire- 
less cooker. Some of 
the questions asked 
are these: “Is it pos- 
sible to use it in place 
of a gas or electric 
range?” “Ts it possible 
to prepare enough for 
six or eight people 
in a one-hole fire- 
less cooker?” “Is it 
possible to leave the 
house for several hours 
and return to find the 
meal cooked and ready 
to be served?” Many 
people will soon be 
leaving for their sum- 
mer cottages where 
outdoor activities 
mean much time spent 
away from the house, 
and the problem of 
the easiest and quickest way of preparing 
the meals presents itself. 

Any good fireless cooker, electric or 
otherwise, is a boon to the housekeeper, 
whether she remains in town through the 
hot months or goes to the country. Be- 
cause it is so well insulated, there is a mini- 
mum loss of heat through radiation, and it 
is possible to cook an entire meal without 
heating up the house. We are here con- 
sidering one particular type—the one-hole 
electric fireless cooker. It is easily moved 
about, and since it can be attached to a 
convenience outlet, it is possible for the 
housekeeper to roll it out on the screened- 
in porch, and it does not require the same 
attention as range cooking. 

In order to help you solve these prob- 
lems, we have carried on extensive tests 
here in the Institute, using the one-well 
fireless cooker and a one-unit electric 
table stove. The menus given in this 
article were prepared and cooked for eight 
people, using only these two pieces of cook- 
ing equipment. An electric toaster and 


percolator would add to the convenience 
R2 


Careful planning makes it possible to 


Meals in the Electric 
FIRELESS Cooker 


As prepared at the Institute 


By Harrrettes) ones 
















The dinner prepared in the cooker 
above was ample for serving these 
members of our testing staff 


This one-unit electric table stove, 
above, provides the means of doing 
the necessary top-stove cookery 


of meal preparation, but they are not 
essential. 

It is possible to use the electric cooker 
in either of two ways. It may be used 
exactly as you use the oven of your range 
for baking breads, cakes, and pies, and 
for roasting meat; or it may be used for 
foods which can be cooked slowly for 
several hours at a lower temperature. 
When using the cooker as an oven, the 
heat is left on during most of the cooking 
process in order to maintain the higher 
temperature necessary, and the same at- 
tention must be given it as for oven cook- 
ery. For longer cookery, the electricity is 
either turned off, or in some cookers is 
shut off automatically, as soon as the food 
reaches the desired temperature. The 
cooking is continued on the retained or 


stored heat, but at a much lower tem- 
perature than in the quick direct process. 

In planning your menus, it is wise 
to choose for any one meal those foods 
requiring somewhere near the same tem- 
perature and length of time for cooking. 
We find that the length of time required 


for cooking a meal is governed chiefly by - 


the meat dish. Pot roasts and Swiss steaks 
require long, slow cooking, and if you are 
planning to be out for the afternoon, a 
meat of this type is a good choice. Select 
such vegetables as lima beans, beets, 
potatoes, onions, or carrots to cook with 
meats of this kind, because these vege- 
tables are well adapted 
to long-period cookery 
and may be left in the 
cooker several hours. 
For short-period cook- 
ery choose green vege- 
tables such as aspara- 
gus, spinach, cauli- 
flower, or cabbage, 
which are not a success 


of cooking. We have 
found, however, that 
other foods such as 
tomatoes; corn and 
peas, 
short cooking, are not 
impaired when left in 
the. cooker a longer 
time. This means that 
you may cook these 
with other foods re- 
quiring a longer cook- 
ing period. _ 
Some people asso 
ciate ‘‘boiled dinner 
meals” with fireless 
cookery. In this they 
are unjust to the electric fireless cooker, 
as with careful planning it is possible to 
prepare any kind of meal in it. - If you are 
having a Delmonico roast, you can plan 
to serve baked potatoes, which can be 
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cooked at the same time as the roast. With | 


these serve a vegetable like creamed green 
peppers, or fresh corn which can be pre- 
pared on a gas burner or on the electric 
table stove. Chicken and other meats, 


< _ with the longer period ~ 


which require . 


when cooked at the same time as vege- ~ 


tables, may be successfully browned, but 
we advise you not to expect what the In- 


stitute defines as ‘“‘true roasts,’ unless 


these are cooked by themselves. These 
roasts are produced by baking such meats 
as the tender cuts of beef in the dry heat 
of the oven at a comparatively high 
temperature and short cooking period. 
When water is added, we term it 
“‘braising,”’ and in the cooker the moisture 
from the other foods interferes in a similar 
way with “‘true roasting.’”’ We found that: 
in preparing chicken better results were 
obtained when the chicken was cooked 
for thirty minutes (Continued on page 237) 
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These illustrations are repre- 
sentative of labels placed on 
sirup cans by manufacturers 


HE printed statements on 

labels of American foodstuffs 

today generally approximate 

the truth. However, of what 
avail are these labels, unless we, as 
housekeepers and purchasers, are will- 
ing to take the time to read them 
carefully and intelligently? There 
are still far too many of us who trust- 
fully carry home, sight unseen, the 
package handed out across our 
grocer’s counter, when if we had 
scrutinized the label a little more 
carefully, we might have made an 
entirely different selection. 

Our present confidence in the 
veracity of the statements on pack- 
ages of food is due largely to the en- 
forcement of State and Federal food 
laws. These laws demand, not that 
labels shall be all descriptive, but that 
they shall be neither false nor mis- 
leading. 

Unfortunately, some manufacturers 
still use misleading labels, although 
few tell downright untruths about 
their wares. Those who fail to comply 
with the spirit of the law often 
make a gesture toward compliance 
with its letter by resorting to various 
subteriuges, such as the use of modify- 
ing words and clauses in inconspicu- 
ous type. Thus heedless shoppers may 
easily buy products far different from 
what they think they are getting. Many 
_ articles labeled as imitations and com- 
pounds have identities quite remote from 
those of genuine articles, yet they have a 
perfectly legitimate place on our markets 
so long as they are sold on their own 
merits. For this reason housekeepers as 
purchasers should know whether they are 
buying “compounds” or “imitations,” or 
the genuine products. In short, a cursory 
glance at the pictures on labels of food- 
stuffs will not suffice to reveal the true 
character of what goes into the market 
basket. The housekeeper must scrutinise 
the entire label closely. 





Our Guaranty 


The majority of manufacturers 
are today giving special attention 
to the printing of labels that will 
not be misleading. Dr. Harvey 
W. Wiley, Director of the Good 
Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, as a rec- 
ognised pioneer in developing pure 
food laws, has stressed the im- 
portance of truthful labels in ap- 
proving foods for the Bureau. All 
food products appearing on any of 
Our pages represent these 
standards. Are you as purchasers 


using these protective measures? 











Contents One Pint 


APPLE CIDER 
VINEGAR 


Reduced to 4% Acidity 
MADE BY 


THE BLANK CO. 





Contents One Gallon 


WHITE DISTILLED 


VINEGAR 


Reduced to 4% Acidity 
MADE 8Y 


THE BLANKCO, 





CORN SUGAR 
VINEGAR 


Reduced to 4% Acidity 
MADE BY 


THE BLANK CO. 





Since there is more than one variety of 
vinegar being sold today, you, as a 
purchaser, should read the labels closely 


4 FL oz. 


BLANT 


4 FL. OZ 


Pea 


BLANK 
BRAND BRAND 
IMITATION 
PURE VANILLA 
FLAVOR 
LEMON Coukaias Vanillin, 
TERPENELESS and actifels 
EXTRACT fo FL.oz. Calang a eee 
pevete ola PREPARED BY 
ANK ———<—- Blank Company BLANK 
Bec BLANK EXTRACT 


Co. 
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Flavoring extracts are sold both as 
genuine extracts and as imitation or 
synthetic flavorings. Read your label! 


In buying flavoring extracts, many of us 
ask for a ten-cent or twenty-five-cent bottle 
and give never a thought as to the charac- 
ter of the extract purchased. Do we know 
that extracts can be prepared in two ways 
—from the natural products or from 
chemical gompounds—and that the labels 
usually tell which? There are two distinct 
classes of extract of the vanilla type— 
genuine extract of vanilla made from the 
beans which grow on vanilla plants, and 
imitation vanilla extract made from 
synthetic substances, usually vanillin and 
coumarin, with artificial color. Only 
flavors derived exclusively from the vanilla 
bean, with or without alcohol, sugar or 
glycerin, have a legal right to the desig- 





= 
The housekeeper should read the 
labels of salad oil bottles very 
carefully before purchasing them 


nation ‘‘Vanilla Extract.’’ Those which 
are made synthetically with added 
caramel to impart the color of 
genuine vanilla should be labeled 
something like this—‘‘Imitation Va- 
nilla Flavor—Vanillin and Coumarin 
—Caramel Color.” Sometimes enough 
real vanilla is added to an artificial 
preparation to entitle it to the name 
“Imitation Vanilla Flavor—Vanillin, 
Vanilla, and Coumarin.” Read your 
labels and buy what you intend to 
buy! 
And what of the lemon extracts? 
The flavor and odor of lemon oil come 
primarily from the citral and certain 
other substances which are soluble in 
dilute alcohol. About to percent of 
the natural lemon oil consists of these 
materials; the other 90 percent con- 
sists of terpenes, substances which 
exert a less marked effect on the flavor 
but are often considered to lend a 
desirable freshness to an extract. A 
product sold as “Extract of Lemon” 
should contain at least 5 percent of 
straight lemon oil, terpenes and all. 
Terpenes will not dissolve in a solution 
containing less than 80 percent of 
alcohol. Hence genuine lemon ex- 
tract must contain at least 80 percent 
of alcohol. A terpeneless oil of lemon 
may be made by shaking oil of lemon in a 
50 percent solution of alcohol until the 
flavors soluble in that concentration are 
dissolved. Alcohol is one of the most 
expensive ingredients of flavoring extracts, 
therefore it is obvious that a straight 
lemon extract containing 80 per- 
cent alcohol must be sold at a higher 


price than the _ terpeneless lemon 
extract, requiring only 50 _ percent 
alcohol. 


There is, of course, no need to dis- 
criminate against synthetic or terpeneless 
flavoring extracts. In many homes they 
are liked just as well as the natural or 
straight extracts. Furthermore they cost 
less. However, (Continued on pas 200) 
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CHAPTER VII 


MONTH passed, day 

succeeding day with 

glaring brilliance. 

Never a drop of rain, 
scarcely a cloud, only at dawn 
a breathing-space of grayness. 
Eve, too, acquired the unwink- 
ing trick of ardor. Her smile 
seemed to have been tanned 
into her features. A pilgrim in 
search of ecstasy, she had no 
choice save to ape an appear- 
ance of gaiety. Not to do so 
would have declared the ache 
that was in her heart. 

Since her rupture with Dick 
there had been no reconciliation. 

He seemed to have uprooted 
her from his thoughts; at the 
same time—which was curious 
—he had made no attempt to 
remove his daughter from her 
cottage. Having engaged rooms 
at the fashionable inn, he appeared to have 
cast care behind him. With his attractive 
cosmopolitanism and proficiency in sports, 
he had made himself without effort the 
most popular man in the happy-go-lucky 
summer colony. 

“Playing my game,” Eve conjectured; 
“teaching me how complete he can be 
without me. It all depends on which of 
us can keep it up the longer.” 

There was scarcely a day when she did 
not catch a glimpse of him: on the gollf- 
course, on the tennis courts, in various of 
the tea-houses; again, in the evening, 
dining and dancing. It was impossible to 
avoid him in an out-of-doors society which 
demanded that its members should form 
one big family. It gave her a pang of 
forfeited possession to surprise him on the 
links, driving off in a mixed foursome, or 
after nightfall one-stepping with a woman 
who might well prove to be her rival. 

There were occasions when they had to 
exchange remarks, however monosyllabi- 
cally. Frequently they were included in 
the same parties where, had he wished, he 
could not have disowned her acquaintance. 
Their demeanor was so noncommittal in 
each other’s presence that more recent 
vals would offer to introduce them. 

“Mrs. Greensleeve, who owns the lovely 
cottage above the inlet.” 

“We've been friends for years,” he 
would bow politely. If he were in the 
mood, he would add, “My daughter is 
even staying with Mrs. Greensleeve.”’ 

At the first threat of being left with her, 
he would dive into the mob. A man so 
eligible was rarely at a loss for a feminine 
protector. 

y 84 





Lrhh 





Eve glanced at Dick, seated solitary. He had finished settling his bill. 


Her guests were again dancing; she also was alone. 


As he reached 


the door she had the feeling that she would be alone always 


Why did he remain if his disregard for 
her were sincere? If it wasn’t, he could 
have only one object. 

“He shan’t wear me down,” Eve assured 
herself. “VIL show him that I, too, am 
eligible.” 

A stupid competition. Of his choosing. 
She was humiliated at being involved in 
anything so childish—so humiliated that 
she arrived at the determination to give 
him a run for his money. Beautiful, 
wealthy, freed from an encumbering family, 
she discovered that the world was full of 


impressionable bachelors. Her only won- 
der was that she had not been aware of it 
before. a 

His attitude to Jacqueline was the in- 
justice that rankled. Having selected the 
scape-goat for his displeasure, he seemed to 
have acquitted his daughter of all com- 
plicity. He included her in all his pro- 
grams, rode daily with her, invited her to 
meals, was flatteringly proud to show her 
off. His only firmness was his refusal to 
meet her at Eve’s cottage. An embarrass- 
ing situation for Jacqueline, knowing 


oA Dramatic Story of First Love Revivified 


herself the sole cause of the estrangement! 

“Tt isn’t fair,” she complained to Eve. 
“T eat your bread and betray you. If he 
won’t be nice to you, I oughtn’t—” 

“But I’m not nice to him,” Eve jested. 
“T’m leading him a dance.” 

“In self-defence,” Jacqueline corrected 
sharply. “If he’s so set on ignoring you, 
I have no right to be seen with him.” 

“And publish our squabbles?” 

“That’s the difficulty.” The girl wrung 
her hands. ‘What would the crowd 
think if I cut my own daddy?” 





“And stayed with me while you did it,” 
Eve added. “If you love me, my dear, 
you'll let affairs take their course.” 

Magnanimous in the saying! Yet Eve 
reproached Jacqueline in her heart. The 
girl was slipping from her. Between those 
two there was an invisible bond. She 
watched her happy footstep as she sped to 
meet her father—was at pains to frequent 
places where she would surprise them to- 
gether. Jacqueline was the wedge that 
drove Dick and herself apart. They 
would pass her, enfolded in a world of their 





own making. As in a dream they 
would acknowledge her greeting. 
Out of sight was out of mind; it was 
not of her they talked. Yet any 
time she chose, she could force a 
crisis, send for Ralph. Jacqueline 
urged it. 
“Perhaps tomorrow,’ 
promised. 
It was always she who begged for 
Dick another day of respite. Even 
in her resentment she was tenderer 
to him than his daughter. How 
harsh youth could be, how grasp- 
ing! In her idealization of her own 
lost youth, she had forgotten its 
gift for cruelty. If to be young 
entailed practising Jacqueline’s 
scarcely disguised rapacity, she 
might as well resign herself to 
appear the kindly age she was. 
Jacqueline was so natural in her 
‘ selfishness—so convinced of her 
\ prerogative to command. She was 
lulling her father into security that 
she might spring beyond him to her 
lover. What mercy could Dick 
expect, standing full in her path? 
And then the other kind of fe- 
male, the ministering angel sort! 
While she dressed each morning, 
Eve watched one from her window. 
Two wild ducks had appeared from 
nowhere and made their home on 
the inlet. From the first their com- 
ing had occasioned remark. They were 
weeks ahead of the season. More extraor- 
dinary, they continued swimming and 
diving no matter how their enemies chased 
them. Their enemies were bathing boys 
and dogs. It became a daily diversion to 
try to catth them. When the pursuit be- 
came too hot, the female bird would lag 
behind. Only when she had distracted 
attention from her mate would she reveal 
that she could fly and rise from the surface. 
It took Eve some time to unriddle such 
tactics. Then the truth dawned: the drake 
was acripple. After that she watched with 
a more anxious interest. Her first waking 
thought was for the feathered lovers’ 
safety. She found herself inventing their 
biographies. Had the little lady-duck been 
chosen by the drake when he was strong 
and adventurous or only after his accident? 
After his accident, Eve decided. The little 
lady-duck must have loved him always; he 
hadn’t troubled about her so long as he 
could fly. He’d been a bit of a gallant, 
and she a small, drab creature whom none 
of the drakes courted. Then something 
epic had happened, as when the sun 
scorched the wings off Icarus and sent him 
crashing. When he’d come to himself, he’d 
found his despised adorer at his side. 
How she had remembered the inlet and 
helped him to reach it was a miracle 
past human guessing, yet not a greater 
miracle than her mothering care for him. 
To Eve she seemed to typify feminine 
joy in sacrifice more poignantly than 
the heroine of any legend. Till he 
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was wounded, he hadn't wanted her. 

“As it will be with me and Dick,” she 
thought. 

So each morning, when she had assured 
herself that they were still at large, she 
would add some fresh detail to their story. 
The sight of them was a promise which 
kept her unembittered, but which did not 
prevent her from fighting Dick with his 
own weapons. That was the least her self- 
respect could demand. 

But how to stir him without sending 
for Ralph, which would be playing her 
trump-card? The problem solved itself 
in the shape of a letter from Edgar Adam 
—a ridiculous letter, full of complaints 
against Sybil’s inconstancy. Eve’s prompt 
reply was to invite him for a week-end. 
She took care that his advent should be 
heralded, she herself mentioning it widely 
in advance. Jacqueline could be trusted to 
pass the news to her father. It was an 
event which thrilled the drowsy summer 
colony. To have enticed the Don Juan of 
the silver screen seemed to spell her own 
beauty in capital letters. 

Before the Cape Cod train puffed into 
Lowestoft, knots of spectators had 
already gathered. Eve, seated in 
her car, had the amused sensation 
that she was heading a deputation 
to welcome royalty. She hoped, 
though she knew the hope was 
vain, he would have had the fore- 
thought to tone down his gorgeous- 
ness. However he was appareled, 
he would be instantly recognized; 
one of his pictures was showing 
at the local theater. That dis- 
tinguished profile was not to be 
mistaken. The platform was filling 
with adoring flappers. 

The train whistled; a plume of 
smoke fouled the sparkling dis- 
tance. As the engine rounded the 
curve, a car drove up beside hers 
and halted. She was paying little 


Old Youth 


one stare? I zought at first eet ees for 
Marthe.” 

Eve’s face jerked back like a puppet’s 
drawn on wires. There they stood 
twitting each other in the sunshine, 
making her poor attempt at ecstasy a 
failure. It could be no coincidence that 
had brought the Frenchwoman to spend 
the same week-end. She was Dick’s 
retort in this silent duel. 

Suddenly Eve felt incapable of going the 
pace. The sight of them deprived her of 
valor. They were knight-errants of plea- 
sure—-comrades at a glance; she, however 
she strove to remake herself, remained 
Greensleevian. Birds of paradise they 
seemed to her—and herself a small, drab 
duck. 

Had she wept at that moment, no one 
would have noticed. The curiosity of the 
crowd was focused on the two arrivals. 
Mob homage—a contagion. Summer 


visitors were pressing about them, examin- 
ing and nodding, at the same time pre- 
tending their interest had other objects. 
Who was this woman tall as a narcissus, 
with the abandon of a classic goddess? 









PROMISE 


By Hildegarde Fillmore 


Beauty is safe with me, so do not fear 

To whisper secrets in the grove of Love: 
Only the pale green maple leaves to hear, 
Only the summer sun to shine above 
Your plighted troth. Through the long afternoon 
I'll bid the birds be still, the frail wild rose 
Turn its cool cheek the other way, for June _ 
Was made for lovers, as the whole world knows. 


You will remember, when Time’s careless hand 
Has marred the pattern of this perfect hour, 


woman, France written all over her, lead- 
ing a little fair-haired boy by the hand. 

“Why, it’s Philippe!” : 

“You like my leetle boy, m’est-ce pas? 
My leetle boy, ’e like you. Ilend ’im you.” 

Without waiting to hear whether he was 
immediately wanted, she bundled him into 
Eve’s car, heaving up the nurse behind 
him. Whether she was seizing the first 
occasion to be rid of them or giving way to 
an impulse of generosity, it was impossible 
to guess. She beamed with such charity 
that refusal of her gift would have been an 
outrage. / 

“And now, if I may get near my 
hostess—” ws 
Edgar Adam was bowing, his manner, 
appearance, everything about him far too 
exquisite. Eve found herself sympathising 
with Sybil’s irritation that nature had not 
made him less handsome... She caught 

Dick’s twinkling scorn. ; 

‘Jump in,” she spoke hurriedly. “What 
a lot of luggage! Did you think I invited 
you for a month?” And, when they were 
moving: “What a lot of pretty clubs—so 
new and shiny! I hadn’t pictured you as ~ 
a golfer.” 

“I’m not,’ he confessed; “not 
exactly.” ; 

“Then why on earth—?” 

“Please don’t be Sybil.” 

“But why did you bring them?” 
she insisted. ~ 

““A man in my position, visiting 
a woman in yours—” 

“Poor dear!” she stayed him. 

“Y’m quite through with your 
sister-in-law,’ he dived into in- 
timacies. ‘“Broken-hearted. She’s 
cused me shamefully.” 

Eve’s eyes were fixed on the 
flaxen-haired baby. She was won- 
dering what would be her chance 
that night for smuggling him into 
her bed. He would look so cute in 
the early morning, clad im wee 


How freely I fulfilled each quick demand 
With gifts of muted song and fragrant flower. 





heed to externals, storing her cour- pajamas, running to the window to 


age like a victim at the dentist’s, 


You will remember, and be glad again, 


consoling herself that her trial 
would soon be over. The late 
comer, who had alighted, crossed 
her line of vision and raised his hat. 
The way he did it roused her from 
her absorption. She caught the gleam of 
his slanting Arab face as he turned from 
her. Dick of all persons! Why here and 
at this moment? Shei felt certain he was 
laughing, ‘““A show-woman!”’ Disdain con- 
sumed her. Thetrain had come to rest and 
was disgorging its passengers. Her fu- 
tility seemed public. She sat with eyes 
downcast, hoping that by some miracle 
Edgar Adam would not discover her. 
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E DID, of course. 

“Ha! We’ve met before. You mayn’t 
remember me. Visiting Mrs. Greensleeve, 
aren't you? That’s her. car next to mine. 
But allow me to introduce you—” 

Dick’s voice, amused and affable. He 
was deputizing for her without her per- 
mission. 

To whom was he introducing Edgar? 
What was his game? Not to be caught 
in any trap, Eve gazed deliberately in the 
opposite direction. 

Then a second voice, high and with 
foreign intonation: “‘Zis ees—’ow you 
zay?—a honor. So eet ees for you zat every 


For I am June, who promised Love to men. 


“No good my staying to be made a 
nonentity.” 

Eve was on the point of ordering Johnson 
to drive off, when Marthe espied her. 
With a bouncing stride she crossed the 
platform. Eve found herself enveloped, her 
face jerked first right, then left, a resound- 
ing kiss implanted on either cheek, French- 
fashion. A laughing breathlessness. 

“My leetle friend wiz zee beaux yeux 
verts—my soft leetle mouse! So you come 
to meet me?” 

There was no resisting her—no spite 
about Marthe. Eve burned with shame 
for her short-lived enmity. 

“But I didn’t come to meet you— 
didn’t even know you were coming.” 
Then, sinking her voice: ‘Dick and I have 
quarreled. Over Jacqueline. No time to 
explain. We’re scarcely courteous.” 

“Zen me,” Marthe made slits of her 
eyes, “I am fetched to annoy you?” She 
pinched Eve’s chin. “I ’ave a large idea. 
{ turn zee furniture on ’im. I annoy ’im 
instead.” : 

How the trick was to be accomplished 
was left to Eve’s imagination; at that 
moment she saw a deep-bosomed peasant 






catch a glimpse of the ducks. [ 

“Through with her!” Shespoke | 
absent-mindedly. ‘How does that 
happen?” 

“A long story. She’s almost 
robbed me of my faith in all - 
women. I brought such a wealth of ideals 
to bear on her.” 3 

“T can understand that,” she punctuated 
his emotion. 

“Ah, you! You're different. I knew you | 
would understand.” iE 

“You have such a rich nature—so re- 
sponsive,” she played him. . 

He confirmed her good opinion. ‘All I 
ask of any woman is to be gentle. Sybil 
was never that. She abused the power she ~ 
had over me. She hurt me—tried to make 
me feel inferior. And yet she had an un-- 
canny knack of keeping me hoping. She’d 
talk about the wrongs that had been done 
her and what a splendid change I was for 
her—almost as though I were a medicine 
which, if continued, would produce results 
I watched for the results. If I showed im- 
patience, she would pout, ‘Now you're like 
my husband.’ I gave way to her in all 
things, let her make a thousand kinds of 
fool of me; I was so terrified if I didn’t, 
she’d find that I resembled her husband. 
I wish to goodness I had.” 

‘“How’s that?” 

“She’s slipping back to him.” 

“Gone or going?”’ 


\ 


: 

; 
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“T’m coming,” she said. 


“But I’m driving my runabout,”’ he objected. 





“What does it matter to you,’’ Eve 


flared, “if I die of cold?’’ Dick’s sternness melted. “‘If you’ll let me help you with that wrap, it may prevent it”’ 


“Hesitating.”’ 

“Then you were wrong about Bill 
Sikes’ dog—that the pattern lover is one 
who meekly accepts unkindness?” 

“Since Sybil, I know nothing about love. 
I follow blindly my heart’s promptings.”’ 
He gazed at her penetratingly. 

Inwardly she was laughing. How long 
could she keep this up? “Which are—?” 
she questioned. 

“Which lead,” he substituted, “to a 
woman who understands me and honors me 
by her friendship.” 





“There’s no such thing as friendship 
between unrelated men and women,”’ she 
rebuffed him. 

“T agree with you utterly,” he surprised 
her. ‘‘There’s infatuation bordering on 
lunacy—the kind of thing I’ve been suffer- 
ing from for the past few months. There’s 
mere tepid liking. That’s why you amaze 
me; why I so amaze myself. We create a 
calm together which defies all rules.” 

She measured the restraint imposed by 
the village street, then ventured, ‘““But we 
were not talking about ourselves.” 


“T am, if you're not.’ Words came with 
arush. “We afford the perfect example of 
mental friendship. I’m in trouble; you 
send forme. You have no false reticences; 
you hadn’t, from the first. I can pour out 
my heart to you. It isn’t in your nature to 
scoff. From other women my instinct is to 
conceal myself. With you—how can I put 
it? From the moment I clapped eyes on 
you, you filled me with a sense of rest.” 

He ran on, attributing to her magnanimi- 
ties which, even when she possessed them, 
shrank like snails (Continued on page 208) 
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Great care must be taken in the washing of colored 
cottons which are not guaranteed to be fast in color 


HE foreword of a recent compre- 
hensive book on cotton speaks of 
this fabric as ‘‘the great fiber that 
has played a large part in the 


civilizations of two hemispheres and across ° 


more ages than modern civilization may 


safely span, and is still today the most 
important textile fiber.” 
Cotton is an ancient textile fabric. Asa 


matter of fact its known history dates back 
to 800 B. C., a history in which color and 
design have plaved an important part. It 
is therefore interesting to find that one of 
the most recent devélopments in the 


In ironing children’s bloomers on an 
ironer, put each half through on a 


diagonal until the center is reached 
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cotton industry is 
really a revival of a 
lost art—the art of 
producing fast 
colors. It is indeed 
a great boon to the 
housekeeper who for 
long has been 
annoyed by the per- 
plexing problem of 
fugitive or running 
colors in the launder- 
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ing of colored cottons. Alum, salt, and 
vinegar, the old remedies given her for 


setting color, were not infallible if the 
dyes originally were not fast. It is obvious 
that if the manufacturer of the fabric was 
not able to set the color, the housekeeper 













This frock is designed with removable 
buttons, which greatly simplify both 
the washing and the ironing processes 
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Institute Methods Simplify: the 
Care of Summer Wardrobes 


By Minton M. Mayer 


could hardly expect to be able to do it by 


merely soaking the fabric for a short while — 


in a solution of salt and water. 

Color has always played an important 
part in our daily lives, and it is particularly 
expressive of our personality in our wear- 
ing apparel. Even the gayest of lovely 
colors, if suited to our coloring and per- 
sonality, can be worn becomingly, and they 
have a tonic effect upon us that we do 
not always fully appreciate. Color and 
texture of fabrics are becoming more 
predominating factors in our dresses than 
fleeting fashions which “‘pass by night.” 
Let the color and texture of the fabric, 
then, rather than the trimming, beautify 
the dress and make for its effectiveness. 

But can we get these colors in cottons 


that will not change or fade out? Jn pur- 


chasing cottons you will find two kinds of 
“fast colors,” namely, those which are 
literally fast both to tub and exposure, and 
those so-called “‘fast colors’? which may 
fade somewhat in tubbing and probably 
considerably on exposure in the wear. 


‘Then there are the fugitive colors which 
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Full gathers and other difficult places 
require touching up with a hand iron. 
Simplicity in a frock is a great asset 








will both fade quickly and “bleed” 
freely in tubbing. Some of the yarn- 
dyed cottons such as those used in pat- 
tern goods have for years been made in 
fast colors. However, the Institute 
has found through investigation that plain 
colors in some piece-dyed fabrics are 
now made equally fast. Manufacturers 
now give a broad guaranty with the 
truly fast colors in piece-dyed fabrics of 
plain colors. To quote one manufacturer, 
“Our guaranty includes refunding not 
only the cost of the materials, but also 
the making up and incidental expenses, 
if the color fails to stand up.”’ But how 
many of those who are now planning 
their summer wardrobes know of this 
guaranty? Now that these color-fast 
cottons are available, it behooves us to 
ask for them if we really want fast colors. 
If the material is not trade-marked, we 
have reason to be doubtful about the 
color. It is advisable, then, to obtain a 
clipping of the material, or buy a small 
strip and launder it. Snip off a small 
piece and keep it as a check to compare 
with the washed piece. 

In selecting your summer wardrobe, 
whether you are planning to buy it 
ready-made or to make it yourself, we 
advise you to consider the style of the 
dresses with reference to the after-care. 
With cotton frocks the laundering is a 
big problem. It is wise, then, to select 
styles which are straight and simple in line. 


Remember that ruffles, plaits, tucks, etc., 
Tf you still 
choose to use trimming such as binding, 
piping, etc., it should be selected with care; 
that is, it should be absolutely fast in color. 

Buttons are attractive, but large ones 
are generally undesirable from the stand- 
point of washing and ironing. However, 
it is possible to obviate the objections to 
buttons by having the buttons removable 
like those illustrated in the center of the 
This dress was designed 
by students in the clothing department 
Home 


all complicate the ironing. 


opposite page. 


of a well-known school of 
Economics. It is simple enough for any 
one to attempt. Two buttons are joined 
loosely together by a strip of the dress 
material or strip of tape. One is then 
slipped through the two bound button- 
holes which rest upon each other, one 
button remaining on the inside and the 
«other on the outside. 

If the cotton frocks are absolutely fast in 
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DRESSES COURTESY OF AMORY, BROWNE AND COMPANY 


These two dresses represent simple yet 
attractive styles which are easy to iron 


color, the process ofwashing does not have 
to be so careful as when the color is ques- 
tionable. In the latter case, we wish to 
emphasize, first, that both washing and 
drying should be rapid. Use a neutral 
soap and use it in flake or jelly form, so 
that it will go into solution readily. Do 
not rub the cake of soap directly on the 
fabric. Use sufficient soap to make a 


permanent suds, but guard against an 
excess, and have the temperature of the 
water comfortably hot to your hands— 
110° F. Do not use any water softener 
like washing soda, as it might start the 
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Large, projecting buttons are a prob- 
lem in laundering. The trimming used 
- on the dress should be fast in color 
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Trimming such as ribbons or velvet 
must be removed from the dress before 
it is tubbed, and renovated separately 


SEEN RERUN 


color running. Rinse two or three times, 

or until the soapy water is entirely 

washed out. Use warm water for this— 
avoid high temperatures. 

Trimming like silk or velvet ribbon must 
be removed from the dress and renovated 
separately. Silk ribbon should be pressed 
on the wrong side while velvet ribbon 
should be steamed. To do the latter pin 
several thicknesses of damp cheese-cloth 
over a hot iron and draw the velvet back 
and forth as illustrated below. 

For drying the dresses, select a shady 
spot if possible. Do not expose them to 
the direct rays of the sun. Again let us 
say that all these precautions are ap- 
plicable only to those fabrics whose 
colors are doubtful. 

Now for the ironing. Whether you 
are going to use a hand iron or an ironing 
machine, simple frocks will be far easier 
to iron and will take much less time than 
those with many frills and furbelows. 
Some dresses are far better adapted than 
others to ironing by machine. The de- 
gree of simplicity dictates this. The 
dress which is the same width back and 
front is about the easiest style to iron 
by machine. Usually full gathers, 
trimmings, set-in vests, etc., have to be 
finished with a hand iron. Even if you 
do have to touch up certain parts by 
hand, you can save much time by ironing 
most of the dress on the ironer. It is 
obvious that skill in using an ironer for 

the more elaborate things can be greatly 
developed through practice. We believe, 
however, that the secret of using an jironer 
for wearing apparel is to adapt the various 
articles to the ironer. If the housekeeper 
would only select styles for her dresses— 
and especially the kiddies’ frocks, because 
there are usually more of those—with this 
in mind, she would get more service from 
her ironer. 

Certain methods of procedure must be 
followed in ironing different types of gar- 
ments by machine. For example, in iron- 
ing children’s bloomers, they must be sent 
through on a diagonal, as illustrated, 
until the center is reached, and then 
reversed and the other leg sent through 
in the same way. There are very few 
directions which we can give here. We 
can only suggest that the housekeeper 
actually study the patterns of her gar- 
ments to determine the best method of 
ironing them on her ironing machine. 


To steam velvet, pin several layers of 
damp cheese-cloth over a hot iron 


and draw the velvet back and forth 
89 


Sew 
Save 


HERE is something about 
the coming of the first really 
warm day of summer that 
makes us all instinctively 
search our wardrobes for the frock 
which will be in keeping with the 
spirit of the season and the tem- 
perature of the day—not the tailored 
costume of spring, but the true sum- 
mer dress. But often the dresses 
that were so dainty and colorful 
last summer present a sorry appear- 
ance. Faded ginghams, organdies, 
and lawns which have lost their 
crispness are indeed evidence of a 
depleted stock. Many times this examina- 
tion results in a hurried trip to the shops 
with the thought of replenishing from 
the long lines of alluring, ready-to-wear 
dresses. This may not be possible, how- 
ever, when the shop is far distant or when 
the yearly budget for clothes is limited. 
It is then that the electric sewing machine 
offers real aid to the home dress-maker and 
relief from the use of the foot pedal. There 
are wise and substantial reasons, too, for 
the making of these short-lived summer 
frocks at home. First of all, the quality of 
material and simplicity of pattern are 
within your own choice. Fortunately, the 
simple little dresses which are so popular 
and so suitable for summer wear are, in 
general, of such design, and can be so 
made, that they lend themselves to ironing 
in an ironing machine, thus lessening the 
labor in keeping them attractive. 
Sewing machines divide themselves 
into two general classes—those which 
produce a double or lock-stitch, and 
those which produce a single or chain- 
stitch. The electric sewing machine 
is, first of all, a sewing machine which 
can be had in the usual type, such as the 
rotary shuttle type, the oscillating shut- 
tle type, the two-spool type, and the 
chain-stitch type. The “electric’”’ part 
means simply that the machine is oper- 
ated by an electric motor instead of be- 
ing run by foot power or hand power. 
This does not mean, of course, that all 
electric machines are exactly identical 
with the same makes of foot-power 
machines, for manufacturers have in 
some instances designed a machine with 








The attachments to your machine 
allow for the making of trimmings 
that are in vogue and give a 
fancy touch to children’s clothes 


the motor as a complete unit. In many 
other instances the so-called electric sewing 
machine is simply a sewing machine to 
which is attached a suitable electric 
motor. In purchasing a sewing machine 
one important point, from the standpoint 
of operation, should always be kept in mind. 
This is the nature of the control. Probably 


the majority of makes of sewing machines 
have a foot-pedal control. 


Others, how- 
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(Above) This light with shield casts its 
rays directly upon the area around the 


needle. (Left) When using a chain- 
stitch machine, fasten the ends 
securely by stitching back over the 
seam. (Right) If your machine is 
used several hours a day, it will 
require a weekly cleaning and oiling 
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ever, use a control operated by the 
knee. The choice between them 
depends upon personal preference. 

If your rooms are small and space 
is limited, it is well worth your while 
to consider the portable type of 
machine. These small machines 
may be stored in a closet or other 
convenient place and carried to any 
room where an electric outlet is 
available. Of course, a table of 
proper height and stability for hold- 
ing the machine is a necessary part 
of the equipment. 

_Always place the machine in such 
away that the light will come at the correct 
angle. If it is necessary to use your ma- 
chine in a room which is poorly lighted, or 
to sew in the evening, the light with shield, 
illustrated below, casts its rays directly upon 
the area around the needle, and there is no 
disagreeable or trying glare upon the eyes. 

There is one more point about the use 
of your sewing machine which we feel de-- 
serves a little thought. Too often the 
attachments to your machine are neglected, 
and consequently the maximum of help is. 
not obtained from your sewing machine. 
The machine that is equipped with all 
available attachments offers suggestions 


for making at a great saving of time the - 


trimmings that are in vogue. If you 
will get out your attachments some after- 
noon, with the patience for a little ex- 
perimentation, you .will probably be 
amazed at their possibilities. The sample 
of ruffling illustrated is but one of the many 
things which can be done with attach- 
ments, and would dress up children’s 
clothes in an interesting fashion. 

There are a few preliminaries to using 
your electric sewing machine, which 
must be given attention. Perhaps the 
most important of these is the oiling 
of the machine. Above all, use the 
lubricant which the manufacturer of 
your machine advocates. Save your 
directions and follow them to the letter. 
Of course, the amount of sewing which 
you do must determine the amount of 
oiling necessary. If your machine is 
used several hours a day, it is safe to 
say that a weekly oiling and cleaning 
will be sufficient to keep it in condition. 
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Mrs. McGowan, 
of the Depart- 
ment of House- 
hold Chemistry, 
Teachers’ Col- 
lege, Columbia 
University, has 
made an exten- 
sive study of 

soaps and their 7 
cleansing action i 
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In this and in 
a later article 
Mrs. McGowan 
reviews the re- 
sults of her work 
for the benefit 
of housekeepers 
wholook to Good 
Housekeeping 
Institute for 
such information 


Soaps in Variety 


By Ellen Beers McGowan, M. 4. 


OW do we choose our soaps for 
household use—or how can we? 

If soaps were only edible, we 

could select our soap flakes, for 

example, with the discrimination ‘which we 
apply to breakfast flakes—and have as 
many types of the one to taste as of the 
‘other! There lies the difficulty. The name 
of soap is Legion. How shall we choose 


between soaps in flakes and chips; soaps - 


in powders and bars; soaps in packages 
large and small, showy and plain? Shall we 
be guided by the merchant who is running 
a special of “seven bars for a quarter’’? 
And is the choice of a good soap really such 
a vital matter as to lay upon the intelligent 
purchaser the obligation of learning how to 
choose? 
In the long run, it 7s a vital matter that 
a household should be supplied with the 
right types of soaps for its various needs. 
_if unwholesome food is chosen, its effect is 
“quickly seen in the lowered tone of the 
family health. The consistent choice of 
a poor soap will affect the health of the 
family wardrobe as surely, even though 
the effect may not be so tangible or im- 
mediate. There are so many good soaps on 
the market today that no housekeeper 
should ever accept a poor one. A good 
point to remember, however, is to choose 
any soap with reference to its particular 
use, as all cleaning processes do not de- 
mand exactly the same qualities in a 
cleansing agent. 
This is an age when not only cotton, but 
- much silk, also artificial silk or Rayon, 
and wool appear in personal belongings. 
These fabrics are comparatively costly, 
and shorter-lived than sturdy cotton unless 
_ jaundered with great care, and with safe 
soaps. As a matter of practical economy, 
3 this makes it necessary for a careful house- 
wife to know that the soap she is using 
for her delicate materials is not hastening 
their destruction. 
_ Every one knows 










certain outward 


differences in bar soaps. Some are yellow 
or brown, some are white, and some blue. 
These colors may tell us something about 
the composition of the soaps. A yellow 
or brown laundry soap contains rosin 
soap; a white laundry bar, in practically 
all cases, more or less sodium silicate or 
water glass; and a blue, bluing. These 
substances are added to soap for definite 
reasons. 

Rosin is an amber-colored, gummy sub- 
stance remaining when turpentine is dis- 
tilled from the exudations of a species of 
evergreen tree. It unites with caustic soda 
to make a rosin soap. This is blended with 
soap made from fats. The-amounts of the 
two types of soap in a laundry bar may be 
about equal. Rosin is cheaper than the 
fats used in soap making, hence soaps of 
this type can be sold at a low price. It 
has further justification. It increases the 
sudsing or lathering power of a soap solu- 
tion, and suds are a great aid in cleansing. 
It also increases the solubility of a tallow 
soap in hard water or in cold water, and it 
tends to check rancidity, which might 
otherwise develop in a soap made from 
certain fats and oils. 

A moderate amount of combined rosin 
is not an objection in a soap to be used for 
general laundry work and cleaning. Some 
such soaps contain more or less free alkali, 
both as caustic and washing soda; these are 
not our best choice for wools, silks, colored 
fabrics, and delicate cottons or linens. Too 
much free alkali in this type of soap makes 
itself known to the user by its effect on 
the hands. 

Sodium silicate, or water glass, is an 
alkaline substance introduced in practi- 
cally all white laundry bar soaps and in 
some chip soaps. A moderate amount of 
sodium silicate, like rosin, has its advan- 
tages. It is cheap; therefore it allows a 
white laundry soap to be sold at a price 
comparative with rosin soaps. It has a pre- 
servative action, and so checks rancidity 


in a soap. It allows a soap to hold the 
maximum amount of water and yet keep 
form and hardness, and it has a water- 
softening action. If a soap is over- 
silicated, and some contain over forty 
percent of water glass, it is an inferior, 
adulterated product. Sodium silicate does 
not seem to harm cotton, but taken by 
itself is very destructive to silk and wool. 
To be on the safe side, silicated soaps 
should not be used habitually to wash 
such materials. A soap containing consid- 
erable sodium silicate may be recognized 
by a harsh, almost metallic, feel, different 
from the smooth, velvety feel of other 
soaps, and a white surface coating after 
the soap has been dried for some time. 

There is a growing tendency to incor- 
porate bluing in soaps and similar cleansers. 
If the soap is otherwise a good product, 
it is a matter of taste whether one wishes 
to introduce bluing into the wash water. 
In the hands of a careless laundress it may * 
serve to clog pores and cover dirt. 

Other substances which may be added 
to soaps to increase their water-softening 
or cleansing action are washing soda, 
borax, and naphtha. 

Washing soda, or carbonated soda, is not 
so strong an alkali as caustic soda or lye. 
Still it is sufficiently weakening to wool and 
silk, and fine cottons, if hot water is used, 
to make it poor judgment to use a soap 
containing it for such articles. Acids cause 
carbonates to effervesce, so we may be quite 
sure that a soap contains considerable 
washing soda if it foams up when vinegar 
is poured on its grated or powdered form. 

The reasons for incorporating washing 
soda are its chemical action in aiding the 
removal of grease and dirt, and especially 
its water-softening action. But this latter 
is not a good reason for adding excessive 
amounts of it to a soap, since the soap 
may be sold in regions of soft water as 
well as hard. The only r‘ght way to soften 
hard water, if the (Continued on page 227) 

1 


7 NOR for the New Administration 


Executive orders have nullified some of the most important provisions of 


the pure food law. 


President Coolidge and Secretary Jardine have ample 


authority to make the law effective, ee they should exercise it at once 


By Dregiianyve yaaa ley 


Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation, and Health 


HAT is the matter with the 
Pure Food Law? ‘The answer 
to this question should be a 


«ss “diagnosis.” I am not certain, 
however, that it might not be an “‘in- 
quest.” A coroner would find more 6f 
interest than a doctor. Some of the parts 
of the Pure Food Law are as dead.asya * 
door-nail.. An autopsy, te be effective, 
should be made as soon after death’ as 
possible. ~ These dead sections have been 
entombed for about seventeen years. 
They are now as mummified as the re- 
mains of Tut-ankh-amen. I fear they will 
not yield such rich treasures except in the 
way of experience. The, ,, principal dis- 
covery might prove to bé a gold aes 
or a silver charm. 


role” 


to the human economy. Sulphur dioxide 
was used in immense quantities in the 
preservation of California fruits. The 
erudite editor of the Chronicle was only 
voicing the sentiment of the California 
manufacturers of dried fruits in bemoan- 
ing the difficulties of removing me from 
office. They did not know how easy it was 
to keep me in office and, at the same time, 
manacle the Food Law. 

The question was not a political one, as 
it is sometimes thought to be, but a purely 
economic one. 
which has been engaging the attention of 
our English friends in their late investi- 
gations into the use of preservatives 
in English foods. A commission was 


It is the same question. 


benzoic acid and benzoates. The English 
strictly limit these preservatives to a 
small family of foods and require a label- . 
ing, when they are used, which will call to 
the attention of the English consumer 
their presence. But the regret of the — 
English opponents of this legislation is the 
departure of their old friend, borax, which 
for more than fifty years has been a main- 
stay for the adulterators of milk, cream, 
butter, and meats in England. The 
English Committee has aroused the ire of 
the manufacturers and dealers in these 
foods. An editorial in the British Food 
Journal makes the following comment in 
the issue of March, 1925: 
“Much has been made of the supposed 
harmless nature of boracic acid. 





Inquiring persons will ponder 
why a law which met with-such 
popular acclaim could be so speed- 
ily paralyzed. The fact of the case 
is that the murderers of the Pure 
Food Law were not the descend- 
ants of, but the very persons who 
for tw enty -five years tried to pre- 
velit-its passage. The lobby which 
was so effective in preventing 
legislation became the militant 
force which sought to paralyze the 
enforcement of the law. Having 
succeeded for so long in delaying 
action, they were thoroughly or- 
ganized and skilled in preventing 
its *enforcement in the manner 
provided by, the act itself. This 
attitude is“ well ‘set out in an 
article published in August, 1908, 
in the: San. Francisco Chronicle: 

“The public would breathe easier 
if Drv Wiléy; chief of the Bureau 
of Chemistry~ in. the Department 
of Agriculture, ‘would take a fifty- 
year vacation, The people of the 
United States would not fret if he 
drew full pay for the entire time, 
if he would only go. But he won’t 
go, and, as he is probably where 
he is by the operation of the civil 
service rules, it would require, for 
all we know, a _ constitutional 
amendment to get rid of him. We 
are of the opinion, however, that in 
spite of the difficulty of amending * 
the constitution of the United 
States, if Congress would submit an 
amendment permanently removing him 
from office it would be ratified as soon as 
the legislatures could be got together.” 

The fo¥tes behind this expressive article 
are not hard to locate. I had just finished 
my experiments with sulphur dioxide and 
sulphites on the health of young men, 
which led me to the conviction that both 
sulphur dioxide and its sodium salt, sul- 
phite, commonly used in the so- called 
“embalming” of beef, were highly injurious 
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Executive order. 


What Is The Matter 
With The Pure Food Law? 


“The attitude of the high omc of 
this : 
plain law of Congress, renders it im- 


Government, 


possible to come to any. other con- 
clusion than that the chief thing that 
is the matter with the Pure Food Law 
is the fact that it has been killed by 
One would think 
that these Executive orders, begin- 
ning with 1907.and continuing: for 
several years, would. have been re- 
called by successive Administrations. 
Lhe unfortunate fact remains that 
every one of these illegal decisions 
still stands, and-the Bureau of Chem- 
istry is still hampered by having its - 
activities restricted in this illegal way” 


appointed by the Ministry of Health two 
years ago to take up again the. use of 
chemical preservatives. That was the 
question which chiefly eng: iged the atten- 
tion of the American people in the twenty- 
five-year battle for pure food legislation. 

The result of the inv estigation made by 
the English Committee has just been pub- 
lished. 


for the entire banishment’ of all preser- 


vatives in English foods with the excep-— 


tion of two—sulphur dioxide and sulphites, 


in regard to a 


It has led to a recommendation ‘ 


Isolated observations and experi- 
ments, when superficially con- 
sidered, may suggest that its 
effects are negligible, but no one 
who weighs—as did the Commit- 
tee—the available evidence as a 
whole can fail to feel serious doubts 
on the point. In such a matter 
“even &@ doubt should lead to action. 
‘Moreover, no one acquainted with ~ 
the facts. will deny that young 
children and. numerous invalids 
may suffer vefy obviously from the 
consumption of oe compounds. 







ce 


the United States” with 
our, which. reads as 


bleached 
follows: 

“In thus describing the. “offense 
Congress doubtless took into con- 
sideration that flour may be used 
in many. ways—in bread, cake, 
gravy, broth, etc. It may be con- 
sumed, ~when prepared as a food, 
by the strong and the weak, the 
old and the young, the well and 
the sick; and it is intended that if 
any flour, because of any added 
poisonous or other deleterious in- 
gredient, may possibly injure the 
health of any of these, it shall come 
within the law of the statute.” 

Thus, you see, the question 
raised so pertinently by the English 
editor has already been answered by the 
highest judicial authority of the, Unite ited 
States... 

‘The various attempts to toute 
execution of the Pure Food Law were ‘be- 
begun as soon as the law was enacted, 
June 30, 1906, and continued ‘with “jn; 
creasing bitterness to January 1, 1087, ; 
when the law, went into force. . “In t 
first place; its organized opponents. 2 
the old plea of (Continued on page 184) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 96) 





Do you really know what soup is and does? 
It’s more than a delicious and attractive food. ( 
It keeps your appetite keen and active. It 
helps you enjoy your whole meal. It’s 
splendid for your digestion. 















Blended in every spoonful of Campbell’s 
Vegetable Soup are fifteen different vegetables, 
the rich beef broth that is so invigorating, the 
cereals that are so substantial, the fresh herbs 
and seasoning that mean so much to the taste. 


So good for everybody—children especially! 


21 kinds 12 cents a can 


See this beaming, blushing bride 

With happy face and looks of pride. 
She’s certain, too, her future’s bright— * 
She'll serve him Campbell’s every night! 








Ay 


Ip 
~ * * 4 CAMPBELL Soup CoM PANY nl Be! 


CAMDEN, N.J., US 
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CORSETING 


Brought Up to Date 
With Clothes 


HE achievement of the 

slimly smart silhouette is 
a matter of keeping the hips 
narrow and the back flat 
and of eliminating the old 
fashioned waistline. 


The new Redfern Art of 
Corsetry means the immedi- 
ate acquisition of this youth- 
ful figure for every woman, 
irrespective of her age or 
weight. 


$3.50 to $35 


AT THE BETTER SHOPS 


WRAP-AROUND 


Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off 
Send for Booklet, Dept. G 3 
Made only by The Warner Brothers 
Company, 347 Madison Ave., New 


York; 367 W. Adams St., ¢ hicago; 
28 Geary St., San Francisco. 


June 1925 Good Housekeeping 
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iE EAR MorTHers oF THE HEALTH AND 
¥ HAPPINESS CLUB: 

vi | It is rather a new idea to undress a 
|| baby out of doors and allow the sun to shine 
| upon his naked little body, upon his chest and 
| back and wriggling arms and legs, but that is 
»| what we mean byasunbath. Itisanew idea, 


but one which has been advocated for several 
'years by physicians who believed that we 
had at hand one of the greatest health assets 
in the world, but had not known enough 
about it to use it to our greatest advantage. | 

The sun bath was started as a cure for tuber- 
|culosis, and the effects were wonderful—not 
| only for certain types of that disease, but for 
anemias, undernourishment, and rickets. It 
'was also found to increase resistance against 
| colds and other forms of germ infection. 
| Many tests were made, and invariably good 
'results followed. It must be used, however, 
'as an addition to the other health measures 
'| for babies. For instance, in anemias we offer 
| foods rich in iron as before; in undernourish- 
_ment we must be sure the diet is sufficient in 
total caloric values, in the proper proportion 
of fats, proteins, carbohydrates, and the min- 
| eral salts, and in vitamins; in rickets we give the 
‘usual amount of cod liver oil, etc. But 
| granted all this has been done, the sun bath 
gives belter results than could have been ob- 
tained without it. After observing the im- 
provement in these children, it was but a short 
step to giving the benefit of the sun’s rays to 
any litt'e child before there was a chance for 
rickets or anemia or other abnormal condition 
to develop. 

The sun must shine directly on the skin, not 
through window glass nor over layers of cloth- 





/||ing. Outdoors on a piazza or in the sunny 


|| back yard away from strong winds is an ideal 
place to choose. The bath can be given in- 
doors, however, if the sun shines through a large 
enough open window. When the first warm 
day comes, you can begin with a five- to 
six-months-old baby, Any child up to two 
| years old mneeds it, and I, myself, think 
| that all growing boys and girls would be the 
better for it. If, for any reason, you do not 
think the sun bath applies to your own baby, 
talk it over with your doctor before trying it. 

Start at first by simply undressing the baby 
outdoors, let him wriggle for one minute, then 
dress him again. The next day make it two 
| minutes, increasing day by day until you find 
that he can enjoy ten, fifteen minutes of it, 
and that the hands and feet remain pink and 
|warm. Leave on the band with shoulder- 
straps, and the diaper if you like. A short, 
| soft, one-piece, part or all-wool bathing-suit is 
splendid for this purpose and works well for 
older children. But for small babies where the 
conventions do not govern us, mo garment at 
all is better. You will see an effect upon the 
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The SUN BATH 


child’s general condition after a week or ten 
days. One half-hour twice a day is a good 
period to work for. Let the child exercise as 
vigorously as he will during the sun bath. 
Give him the regular exercise play time as — 
outlined in Letter No. 5, Series No. 2, so that 
the blood will circulate vigorously. The sun 
bath should not be given while he is asleep. 
Choose only the good sunny parts of the day, 
as from eleven to twelve and one to two or 
two-thirty. This you will have to do even 
if it means a readjustment of the nap time. — 

The skin will brown a deep tan. Children 
lose that clammy feeling of the skin, and the 
general tone of the muscles is improved. 

What shall the city mother do about this? 
She has no piazza, no yard, sometimes no big 
window with southern exposure. She has her 
baby carriage and the park. The first thing 
is to roll up the sleeves and take off the stock- 
ings so that the growing parts of the bones 
near the wrists and ankles may be exposed 
to the sun, at first for very short periods and 
gradually increasing the length of exposure. 
When the spring weather has changed into the 
first real summer days, then either the band 
and diaper or bathing-suit idea may be used in 
exactly the same way as for a baby in the 
country. ; 

For the older child who can move around, 
you need not worry over the shining of sun 
in the eyes or sunburn except in the heat of 
summer. But for the small baby, who espe- 
cially needs the sun bath, you will do well 
to stay with him all the time and hold him on 
your lap. In that way you can keep his eyes 
away from the sunshine and can see if his skin - 
reddens or seems sensitive. Cloudy or rainy 
days will interfere with your sun bath. Very 
windy weather will also, especially at first, 
but after the first few days you can probably 
find a protected corner of the porch. 

The warning signals that the baby is not 
reacting as you wish are cold hands and feet, 
a general blueness of skin, goose-flesh, or 
shivering. At the first indication of these signs 
rub the body well and dress at once, applying 
a warm-water bottle or giving a warm bath if 
necessary. But if you have followed the 
directions carefully, this will-not happen. ~ 
Never give a sun bath to a baby who has fever 
or to any acutely sick child. ; 

Our grandmothers would have held their 
hands up in horror at the idea of undressing 
a baby outdoors. But times change! And we 
learn new ways to make stronger, better babies. 
The fine pink cheeks, firm muscles, strong 
bones, and general well-being are proof to any 
mother that the sun bath has come to stay. 
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GEN D us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month you will 
receive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed 
| in a plain envelope, so that no one will know 
|, the contents. Always ask for ‘Series I. 
} For the Mother-to-be and the Baby-to- 
come.” It will be sent to you promptly. 





Ree important is the second series of 
letters to cover ‘“The Baby’s First Year.” 
Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your name 
and address, and this series will be sent com- 
plete, with a cardboard cover. Address all 
requests for both series to the Health and 
Happiness Club, Goop HovsrKEEPING, 119 
West goth Street, New York City, New York. 


























Are friends drawn to your home 
by the music that is there ? 


The picture, “SHERIDAN AT THE Linteys’,” painted by Margaret 
Dicksee, shows Richard Brinsley Sheridan, author of The 
School for Scandal, at the home of Thomas Linley, the 
English composer. There, music bade him welcome, and 
there it was that he met Linley’s eldest daughter, Elizabeth 
Anne, a singer, who later became his wife. 
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HOME in which there is no music is like a room where 

a fire is laid and never lighted. It lacks the welcoming 

glow, the cheering warmth that holds old friends and attracts 
_ new ones. 


Your home need not lack music, for the Ampico offers you 
at the touch of a button the music of all the world, played 
by masters of the piano. 


Whatever your mood, you may 
call on practically any great pianist— 
‘Godowsky, Rachmaninoff, Rosenthal, 
and over two hundred others — to 
play on your piano, freely and gener- 
ously, from rolls of their own making. 
Every phrase, every emotional shading 
will be just as the artist interpreted it. 
For the almost human Ampico catches 
even that indefinable something called 
the artist’s soul. 

Piano music can be no better than 
the instrument on which it is played. 
Therefore the Ampico is found in the 
following famous pianos only, in which 





it is built as an integral and concealed part: The Chicker- 
ing, the Mason & Hamlin, the Knabe, the Marshall & 
Wendell, the Haines Bros., the Fischer, and the Franklin. 
Note that the Chickering, the Mason & Hamlin, and the 
Knabe are three of the four great pianos in general use on 
the American concert stage. 


The action and tone of the piano which is also an Ampico 
are unaltered for playing by hand. 


Don’t postpone the delight of discovering the Ampico for 
yourself. Don’t think of it as merely a piano. Please don’t 
think of the Ampico as a player-piano. The nearest dealer 
who handles any of the pianos listed above will be glad to 
let you hear the Ampico—today. 


The silent or player piano you now 
own entitles you to an allowance in 
buying your Ampico, and convenient 
terms of payment place the instru- 

‘ ment within the reach of the most 
modest purse. Foot-power models 
$795. Electric models $985 to $5000. 
With freight added. Uprights and 
grands, 

A note to the address below will 
bring a booklet describing the Ampico 
and outlining the library of Ampico 
recordings. 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue New York City 





In using advertisements see page 6 95 
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Our fresh 
washed hands and 
face need 


‘Precious Moisture’ 


to keep them 
smooth and soft 


When we wash our hands and faces, 
we rob them of that “precious 
moisture’ Nature supplies to keep 
our skin smooth and pliant. So the 
skin is left a little too dry, a trifle 
rough, perhaps even scaly. 


But smooth some Frostilla Fragrant 
Lotion over your face and hands 
and you will replace their “precious 
moisture.” For this lotion supplies 
the very properties in its own natural 
moisture and keeps your skin. soft 
and smooth. 


no terrors 
Lotion on 


Even dishwashing has 
when you use Frostilla 
your water-soaked hands. 


Announcing a new economical dollar size bottle 
containing more than three times the 35e size. 
Frostilla Lotion now obtainable in two size 
bottles—34c and $1.00. Sold everywhere. 
THE FROSTILLA COMPANY, Elmira, N. Y. 
(Est. 1878 by the late Clay W. Holmes) 
Selling Harold FPF. 
New Toronto, 


Agents: 
York, 


Ritchie & Co. 
Sydney. 


Frostilla 


CTragrant fotion, 


London & 
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absorbing the 
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powder ag a tiny blotter 
“precious moisture’ from 
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Foods, 


Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. C. 


Avoid Too Much 
Sugar 

Is sugar harmful for my 
baby four and a half months 
oid? I give her three tea- 
spoonfuls of orange juice, 
but she does not like it un- 
less I put sugar in it. Vis- 
itors crowd around her and 
tickle her to make her 
laugh. I am just twenty- 
one years old and inexpe- 


rienced. Mrs. N. D., Wis. 


Your baby should not 
receive any additional 
sugar other than that 
natural to her milk and 
found naturally in the 
orange juice. Milk sugar 


DE. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’ and ‘‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” ‘“Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” “Diet in 
Pregnancy and Lactation,” and “Hy- 
peracidity and Fermentation.” These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
in stamps each and a_ stamped, 
addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
for Longer Life. With its aid, your 
exact physical condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


An Apology 

In looking over my Feb- 
ruary issue of Goon House- 
KEEPING I am surprised and 
deeply interested concerning 
what you say in response to 
a letter from a woman in 
Oregon who asks for advice 
as to the proper way to feed 


her baby. That woman is 
Mrs. F. V._ ‘Gi,’ and thes 
statement, “I have looked 


over the course of studies in 
the Oregon Agricultural Col- 
lege, but I find no provi- 
sion for teaching mothers 
who want to nurse their 
own babies how to do it.” 
Mrs. C. S., Ore. 


I have had numerous 
protests in regard to this 


| value of food 


| with green vegetables. 





is the proper kind to 
use for an infant. The 
orange juice is sweet ; 
enough without putting any refined white 
sugar in it. Tickling a child is an abominable 
torture, and you should not tolerate it. 


Nuts Are Too Seductive 
Am I safe in giving my two children, seven and 
nine, whole wheat bread containing a few chopped 
English walnuts? Mrs. D. C. W., N. ¥. 


IT do not think there is any danger in putting 
a few nuts into bread, provided the children 
are taught to masticate them well. There is 
danger of overeating nuts because of their 
attractive taste and flavor. I do not think a 
few of these nuts eaten daily will do any par- 
ticular harm, but the children should eat 
correspondingly less meat. I believe that chil- 
dren should not eat very much meat anyway. 
Nuts are more nearly a substitute for meat 
than almost any other food. 


I Think It Is Poor Advice 


As an advanced domestic science class we are 
studying child care, and wish to know why nearly 
all authorities advise bacon for small children? 


Mrs. M. De G., Towa. 


If I were inclined to use slang, I would say, 
“Search me,” in answer to your question. I 
have no idea why so many experts, pediatrists, 
nurses, mothers, and professors of nutrition 
advise giving small children bacon. It is about 
as far away from what the Lord intended a baby 
should have as it is possible to get. Even 
for larger children there is no demand for 
bacon, if they have a wholesome diet containing 
a proper amount of butter. I suppose bacon 
is advised as a legitimate outcome of tradition. 
The same class of people also advise, almost 
universally, that small children should have 
cocoa. These two pieces of advice are nearly 
related in so far as they are devoid of any 
taint of scientific support. 


A Bad Practise 


Will you please tell me whether it harms any of the 
1 like cabbage, turnips, onions, or to- 
matoes, to boil them in water to which a bit of soda 


has been added. Mrs. E. H.S., N. Y. 

Green vegetables are made a deeper green 
by adding a little bicarbonate of soda to the 
water in which they are cooked. I was under 
the impression that housewives used soda only 
It is well established 
that alkalies are very harmful to vitamins if 
they are added to the foods during cooking. 
For this reason, even if the green color is 
deepened, this alkaline product should not be 
used. 


matter from graduates 
of the Oregon Agricul- 
tural College and from 
some of its teachers. I am glad to see that the 
Institution at Corvallis has such loyal graduates,. 
and I am glad to make a proper apology for the 
wrong impression which was conveyed in the 


statement. I find that in the Home Economics 


x 


Department excellent instruction is given in ~ 


regard to Parenthood and the method of caring 
for babies. 
made in numerous correspondence and in the 
copy of the latest catalogue which has been 
sent to me, that this instruction is of a most 
excellent character. I congratulate the state 


Iam led to believe from statements — 


on having instituted this useful course of study... 


I do not know how far the course in economics 


ismade compulsory. From the list of graduates” 
in Home Economics, I am inclined to believe” 


that the women get the most of this instruction. 
If only one set of parents is to be educated, it 
is far better that it should be the women 
rather than the men. The wife is much more 


interested in the care of the child than the 


husband. I think the Agricultural College of 
Oregon is in a better shape to start the School 
of Parenthood which I suggested in the April 
issue of Goop HousEKEEPING under the title 
“Training in Parenthood” than any other 
land-grant college in the country. 


The Craze For the Refined 


Can you tell me whether the mineral oils, when 
taken for any length of time for’ constipation, are 
hard on the stomach? What is wrong with the diet 
of the American people that makes so many suffer 
with that trouble? Miss M. J., Va. 

The trouble with the diet of the American 
people is the craze for refined foods. They want 
everything skinned, peeled, demineralized, de- 
germinated, devitaminized, and bolted. The 
result is, we are eating a devitalized diet which 
naturally leads to constipation. Nature in- 
tended that the food which we eat should leave 
a certain bulk of indigestible material which 
naturally stimulates intestinal peristalsis. 


What we need to do is to return to a natural 


diet. People refuse to eat potato, apple, and 


tomato skins, and they are learning slowly to ~ 


use whole-ground, unbolted, and undeger- 
minated cereals. We need a radical reform in our 
dietary. I have been preaching this reforma- 


tion for fifty years and am just beginning to 


see that some little impression has been made 
on our national diet. There are hundreds of 
other people now preaching this gospel. The 
effect of a continual ingestion of mineral oils 
has never been scientifically and thoroughly 
studied. I do know that we would be better 
off without any lubricating materials if we 
would only obey natural laws. 


— 








Smell the naptha 
in Fels-Naptha 


The original and genuine 
naptha soap in the red-and-green 
wrapper. Buy Fels-Naptha in 
the convenient ten-bar carton. 
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i S-NAPTL 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 





Indeed she can—quickly and safely, with the 
extra help of Fels-Naptha! 


Even dirt ground into the very fibres of a 
fabric, lets go and slinks away when Fels-Naptha 
tackles it. 


Naptha—that great dirt-loosener— works 
hand in hand with splendid soap in Fels-Naptha. 
Working together they give you the extra wash- 
ing value that you cannot get in any other 
form. Dirt lets go quickly. Clothes come 


clean safely. 


The Fels-Naptha way takes less strength 
from you. 


No wonder millions of women feel that 
nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha! 
Since they have found a way to make house- 
work easier, why shouldn’t you get its benefit, 
too? Get a Golden Bar or two from your 
grocer today, and let it prove its extra helpfulness. 


TEST Fels-Naptha’s extra washing value. Send 2 cents in stamps 
for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


——— as SLAMS GEL: - " 


In using advertisements see 


make it clean? 





© Fels & Co. 
Philadelphia 





Fels-Naptha is more than 
soap. It is splendid soap and 
naptha—two -safe, useful 
cleaners in one golden bar, 
working together to save you 
work, and to save wear-and- 
tear on clothes. Isn’t this 
extra help worth a penny 
more a week? 


Use water of any tempera- 
ture with Fels-Naptha. Boil 
clothes with Fels-Naptha, if 
you prefer. You are bound to 
get good results any way you 
use it. The real naptha in 
Fels-Naptha makes the dirt let 
go, mo matter whether the 
wateris cool, lukewarm, or hot. 
Be sure to include Fels-Naptha 
in your camp kit this Summer. 
It makes short work of clean- 
ing clothes and dishes, 
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(My 
it’s ; PINEAPPLE” 


“Bet I could eat a houseful,” 
little sister. 

“Aw gon—bet I could eat an 
oceanful,” declares little brother! 


And as for the rest of the family ; 
just watch their eyes light up when 
you serve Hawaiian Pineapple Sher- 
bet, Sundae, Ice or Ice Cream! 


Order from your confectioner— 
or send for our free book which tells 
how to make them at home! 


And be sure to enjoy Hawaiian 
Pineapple often—both Sliced and 
Crushed—in Salads, Pies, Cakes, Pud- 
dings, etc. It is just as economical as 
other quality canned fruits. 


says 


—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 


SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK! 


Dept. 33, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners, 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 


: Please send me, free of charge, your new book, 
““Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats,”’ 
Nannie. = Se = 
Addseres— eS ee 
* City. State 4 
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Crom Word Puzzle 
‘Party 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


TO ORDER THIS PARTY, OR OTHERS MENTIONED BELOW, SEND 
TEN CENTS IN STAMPS TO ELAINE, ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR, 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 WEST 40TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


ROSS WORD PUZZLE PARTY: To 
& cross the bridge before you get to it will 
be a puzzle to be solved at this party. 
Also you must think up all the cross words you 
can, for each word will be a pearl, each pearl a 
puzzle, and those who can’t get the puzzle will 
have to kiss the cross. The party includes 
place-cards, like the above illustration, with 
jumbled letters of the crossest possible words, 
the contrasting word game shown below, and 
such puzzles as whether it would be better to 
have crossed swords or crossed eyes. 

For these instructions, send ten cents to 
Elaine, Entertainment Editor. The party is 
adaptable to a luncheon, tea, or evening affair 
at home, or for a church social, school, or club. 


ANITY SHOWER FOR THE BRIDE: 
And still the wonder grew that one small 
boudoir cap could carry all that this one 
knew—for the gifts of the shower, powder 
puffs, vanity boxes, mules with feathers of 
ostrich, etc., were all put in a frilly, frivolous, 
boudoir cap made of colored crépe papers. 
Send ten cents in stamps to Elaine, Enter- 
tainment Editor, for this Vanity Shower. 


RIZE-WINNING PARTIES FROM OUR 
READERS: The six prize-winning parties 
of the Good Housekeeping Party Contest, 

which were illustrated in the May issue of Good 
Housekeeping, contain interesting suggestions 
for a variety of entertainments which have 
been actually tried and found successful. 
Elaine has arranged these parties in three 
separate sets of two parties each. Each set 
sells for ten cents apiece, and may be ordered as 
follows: Set No. 1 includes the Little Folks 
Party and the Stork Shower and costs ten 
cents. Set No. 2 gives a Home Theater Party 
and a Child’s Birthday Celebration and costs 
ten cents. Set No. 3 has a Spinster Party and 


a Home Cafeteria Supper, price ten cents. 


——s 


OROSCOPE BIRTHDAY PARTIES: 
“Nothing is too good to be true” is the 
motto Elaine adopted in casting the 

Birthday horoscopes. There is something good 
in store for everybody, so why not know it 
now! On receipt of ten cents and the name of 
the month in which the birthday falls, Elaine 
will send the horoscope for that month 
and suggestions for celebrations for all ages. 








A balanced meal for your famil 
calls for a quart of milk 


pet meal in order to keep well. Plan every meal 


Tes average family needs at least a quart of milk 
for your family with this idea in mind. 


Serve them milk in a variety of ways — but use 
Borden’s Evaporated Milk in all the recipes. It will 
give you uniformly delicious results with the least | 
possible trouble and expense. 


» “Try it in plain everyday dishes—and in your favorite 
“company” recipes, too. 


Borden’s Evaporated is easy to buy, easy to keep, 
easy to use. You'll appreciate its convenience and 
economy in hot weather especially. 


But most of all you'll appreciate the way it actu- 7 
ally improves your cooking. For Borden’s has all the : 
pure creaminess and nourishing richness of the best : 
country milk. 


Well-known domestic science experts have put 
Borden’s to the most exacting tests, comparing it— 
in all kinds of dishes—with fresh bottled milk. Read 
the entertaining story of their experiments—and the 
tecipes they used—in “Ten Cooking Tests’. This 
booklet is free for the asking. 


You, too, will prefer Borden’s Evaporated for all 
your cooking —once you’ve compared it with other 
milks. Use it “wherever the recipe calls for milk.” : 
The Borden Company, 425 Borden Building, 350 | 
Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. : 


C This can contains your milk needs | 
for a balanced meal 





















CFor a June dinner~ 


try, these recipes 
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Yellow Sauce for Fried Chicken 


% cup butter 

% cup flour 

%2 teaspoonful salt 
% teaspoonful black 


pepper 







1% cups chicken broth 

2 egg yolks 

% cup Borden’s 
Evaporated Milk 

1 teaspoonful lemon 
juice 

Melt the butter and lightly brown the flour in it. Add 

the chicken broth or water and stir until boiling. Beat 

the egg yolks, add the milk, and stir into the sauce. 

Bring to the boiling point. Remove from the burner, 

add the lemon juice, and serve hot with fried chicken. 


Strawberry Short Cake 


2 cups flour 2 rounded tablespoon- 
3 teaspoontfuls baking fuls butter 

powder % cup (about) Borden’s 

2 teaspoonful salt Evaporated Milk and 

1 teaspoonful sugar 

Strawberries 


Remove the hulls from the berries and wash thoroughly. 
Drain, place in a bowl, and chop with a knife. Add 
sugar to taste, and let stand. Sift together the flour, 
baking powder, salt and sugar. Rub in the butter with 
the tips of the fingers. Add just enough milk to make 
a rather soft dough. Turn onto a floured board and 
pat out lightly. Bake in a deep, well-greased layer tin, 
in a hot oven about twenty minutes. Just before 
serving split while hot, butter, and spread 
the berries between the layers and 
on top. Serve with cream, 
plain or whipped. 
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water in equal parts ~ 
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SNOW DRIFT FOR MAKING 


“Why didn’t I learn before? 


“Let's see—did I forget anything? I mixed and 


sifted three cups of flour, six teaspoonfuls of 
baking powder, three-fourths teaspoonful of salt, 


and a half tablespoonful of sugar. Then I cut in 


three tablespoonfuls of Snowdrift with knives, 
mixed in a cup of milk d rolled the dough 


oe 
Made by the Wesson Oi! people 
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CAKE, 





a half-inch thick. Now to bake ’em about fif- 
teen minutes! 

“Mother says that with this recipe she’s been 
using for twenty years I can’t. he/p making biscuits 
so delicious they melt in your mouth.” 

This recipe has been tested and approved by Good 


Housekeeping Institute. 


BISCUIT, PIE CRUST AND FOR FRYING 


° 


The Dream- 


Maker Man 


(Continued from page 30) 


Never take orchids seriously—except from 
a poor man. What does he say on the 
card?” 

“Usually the same thing,” Melissa admitted. 
She quoted, flushing in spite of herself, 
“«Yhinking of you’—‘Hello, Melissa’—‘See 
you soon’—something like that.” 

The Marchesa adjusted the black velvet 
band about her neck with coquettish finger- 
tips. ‘‘What my nephew calls ‘stalling,’ ”’ she 
observed dispassionately. “You haven’t quite 
got him yet, I should say. Don’t take him 
for granted! At his stage that would be 
fatal.” 

“T never take any man for granted,’ re- 
turned Melissa haughtily. 

“No?” said the Marchesa with thoughtful 
interest. “Then, my dear, you should be 
stuffed and put in a Museum of Natural His- 
tory with a card to that effect on one ankle. 
It’s so unusual, you know.” 


OR the second time within the hour Melissa 

rose to go. She could not endure the 
Marchesa’s baiting. It left her cold with fury 
—and quite defenseless—until the following 
night, when she was apt to wake and evolve, 
lying in the darkness, endless conversation in 
which she bore the brighter part; long cut-and- 
thrust dialogues in which the Marchesa wilted 
and sank into silence before Melissa’s incredible 
repartee. 

That sort of thing, however, although vastly 
consoling later on, did one little good at the 
moment of contact. Flight, and flight alone, 
sufficed. 

“Must you gor” asked the Marchesa with an 
air. And added in disgust, ‘“‘You’re so ridicu- 
lously sensitive!’’ 

“T shall be late. I’m dining out,” said 
Melissa with an air of her own, charmingly 
distant. 

“Dining out? With whom? You hadn’t told 
me.” 

Again the terrier at the rat-hole, the setter 
pointing a bird! 

“With Murdock,” said Melissa and set her 
teeth till she should be well away from further 
questioning. 

““Ah-ha!” said the Marchesa slowly, nodding 
like a mandarin on a mantel shelf. ‘I wish I 
could go with you! Do you let him do the 
ordering, Melissa? Always let them order for 
you. Men hate a woman who knows just what 
she wants for dinner. It destroys their man- 
hood at the roots. And if he mixes the salad, 
watch him as if he were Chopin creating a 
HochuIne. oe...” 

She seemed to forget Melissa completely. 
She sat with her too-pointed chin in her 
shriveled, pink palm and stared across the 
room at the violets in the Venetian glass before 
Lieutenant Carmichael’s faded splendor. 

“The night he left London,” said the 
Marchesa, a little crooked smile playing about 
her mouth, “we dined at his rooms. There 
were roses in all the vases. He was up to his 
ears in debt .~ . I wore a gown he adored— 
Chantilly flounces over ivory satin. He put 
a rose in my hair . . . and I gave him the 
miniature . . . We had grouse from his 
father’s estate in Scotland . . . claret and 
strawberries, an old French recipe . . .” 

All at once the crooked smile vanished. A 
spark leaped in the faded eyes. “I’m having a 
poached egg, tonight—” the Marchesa said 
bitterly, ‘“a poached egg and boiled custard. 
That’s life!” 

Melissa slipped away. The air outside was 
dank and biting. Twilight coming on. Mists 
rising from the river. 

It was heaven to know that high place wait- 
ing—the couch before the fire, shadows drows- 
ing on the walls. 

Melissa signaled a prowling taxi. It bore her 
home all too slowly. She thought as she went: 

“If he were there . . . It’s-his, too, 
isn’t it?—after all!” 


XIV 


UKE KENEALY took Melissa to Austin 
Beall’s party—under protest. 

“T know,” he said in the car, on the way to 

Beall’s house, ‘you met him in my apartment. 


I know he’s interesting—he’s got a good line 


and a better cellar—but I don’t like him—for 
you—and that’s that!” 

“Which shall I avoid—his line or his cellar?” 
asked Melissa in a docile voice with an im- 
pertinent whip-lash of laughter. 

“No fooling,” said Luke Kenealy. ‘‘He’s 
not your kind, my dear! As for the cellar—if 
I thought you needed supervision on that 
score, I wouldn’t be taking you out. I may not 
be clever, but I know what I like—and I don’t 
like bacchanalian females. Vine-leaves on the 
hat if you will, but not in the hair. It isn’t 
pretty. It blurs the complexion and the {morale. 
Both of which are most important in a lady.” 

“Don’t be silly,” said Melissa with languid 
sweetness. “You know I never drink anything 
at all. I don’t like it.” 

“Your control sometimes terrifies me,’’ he 
told her gravely. ; 

“Then it zs his line you’re afraid of—for me?” 

Kenealy laughed. He took Melissa’s slim- 
fingered, cool, white hand, lying idle on her 
silver lap, and kissed it lightly. When they had 
passed beneath a street-lamp and into com- 
parative obscurity, he kissed it once more and 
gave it back to her. : 

“Beall’s old at the game,” he said pleasantly. 
“You're not. I think, if you’ll forgive my 
mentioning it, you’re about to burn your 
fingers. He collects burnt fingers, so I’ve been 
told. Has whole rows of ’em hanging up in his 
work-shop. Some with rings and some with- 
out. New kind of Bluebeard, d’y’see?” 

“Luke, are you jealous?” asked Melissa 
gently. 

“Perhaps,” said Kenealy, ‘“‘but it doesn’t 
affect my eyesight. Nor my memory. I’ve 
known Austin a long time. I knew his first 
wife-—and his second. If that doesn’t consti- 
tute auld acquaintance, what does?” 

“Two wives!” cried Melissa, forgetting to be 
a woman of the world who accepted such things 
as she found them. 

“Two wives. Count them! One dead—one 
divorcedis 5 

“T hadn’t known—not that it matters.” 

“Stay with that point of view and see where 
it gets you,” Kenealy advised her. 


3: 


HE taxi slid down Fifth Avenue with in- 

terminable waits for cross-town _ traflic, 
sharp bursts of speed in between. 

‘Are we later’? murmured Melissa. 

“Not late enough,” said Kenealy. With, for 


him, incredible earnestness he added: ‘I’m | 


trying to tell you, this'll be a wild party, and 
you’ve got no business on it. You’d be a good 
bit better off at home with a bound volume of— 
something safe and improving. Le Rire, for 
example.” 

“Why, Luke, the party is being given for 
me!” : 

“T know,” said Kenealy stubbornly; “and 
you put cheese in a trap when you entertain a 
mouse. Very well! Ulli be around some fine 
morning in less than a month to say, ‘What 
Did I Tell :‘Your’” 

“How absurd! What could he possibly—” 


? 


“Vou’re under the microscope, at the very 


least—if you enjoy that.” 


“Vou mean his plays? But, Luke, he’s never | 


done anything about my kind of woman.” 

“Stick around next winter. See him try 
something new!” said Kenealy and rode the 
rest of the way in silence. 

Beall met them at the door, put a hand 
on Luke’s shoulder, and caught Melissa’s 
fingers close. He had a charming grin, frank as 
a schoolboy’s, but his eyes were too light and 
exceedingly wary. Also, his silver-gray hair, 
brushed back from a splendid forehead in a 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


stubbornly rippling, close-cut cap gave him an 
odd suggestion of classic immobility, which the 
full, smooth lips, deep-dented at the corners, 
were far from bearing out. 

“Thought you’d thrown me over!” he said 
warmly. 

Somehow, in a moment he had got Luke out 
of the way and was taking Lissa up the stairs 
to the dressing-room, with a hand on her arm, 
an approving whisper at her ear. 

“Look like a million, Lissa!” 

“Pm so glad,” said Melissa coolly. 

She faintly smiled in a way she had found ap- 
pealed to him. It implied deeper sophistica- 
tion than she possessed, but she hoped he 
hadn’t guessed it, and for the matter of that 
she rather hoped in time to acquire such 
sophistication as she needed. 

She told him softly, ‘“You said you liked this 
frock.” 

“T adore it!” said Beall. “Don’t be long, 
will you? The party’s no good without you.” 

The feel of his fingers closing on her arm 
lingered while she sat before the mirror, run- 
ning a comb through the soft, dark waves of 
her hair, retouching cheeks and lips. She 
looked rather lovely and recognized the fact 
with a physical tremor of exultation. A long 
way to come, from the Melissa of Sixty-third 
Street and the office—from the Melissa of a 
haberdashery salesman’s attentions—the Me- 
lissa of hole-and-corner tea-rooms—of stockings 
washed out at night and hung over chair-backs 
to dry—from all that fell into the shadows out 
of which this Melissa emerged, radiant, lumi- 
nous, poised . . . 

The other women chattered in high, affected 
voices, laying aside their gorgeous furs and 
brocades, smoking feverishly while they 
waited their turns at the mirror. Melissa took 
her time, stood up at last quite satisfied, picked 
up handkerchief and bag. : 

“Never smoke, do you?” suggested a slender, 
blonde person in vivid scarlet with hair cut 
close to a round, young head, and a matadorish 
curl at each ear. 

Her name was Em’ly Armistead—at least, 
that was what Melissa had heard her called, one 
place and another—and she cherished openly 
an inordinate affection for Luke Kenealy, 
which was why she always singled out Melissa 
to talk to in dressing-rooms and on stairways. 

“Tuke adores you,” she frequently said. 

And Melissa usually replied: “Oh, do you 
think so? We're fearfully good friends.” 

Which seemed in a way to alleviate Em’ly’s 
uneasiness where Luke was concerned. 

She offered tonight, going down the wide, 
shallow stairs with her hand through Melissa’s 
arm: “You came with Luke, didn’t you? He 
looks black as your hat. Whatever have you 
done to him? Did you quarrel, coming up?” 

“T never quarrel,” said Melissa coolly. 


EMILY ARMISTEAD bored her. Most 

women bored her. She remembered just 
at that moment a saying of the Marchesa’s, ‘“‘T 
have never sincerely liked any woman—except 
my mother.” 

Melissa had never sincerely liked any woman 
—yet. She barely remembered her mother. 

“You’re so cold!” objected Em’ly and gave 
Melissa’s arm a little squeeze. 

Melissa withdrew it gently but definitely. 

“Tonight’s going to be good,” went on 
Em/ly quite unrebuffed. 

“‘So Luke says,’’ murmured Melissa. 

“Prob’ly why he’s so black. He hates a wild 
party—and yet he’d be marvellous,” sighed 
Em’ly wistfully, “if he’d once let himself go. 
Is it because he doesn’t want to—or doesn’t 
dare?” 

‘How should I know?” said Melissa. 

“Ffe’s sweeter to you than I’ve ever seen him. 
He’s been running around with this crowd fora 
couple of years, and you’re the first woman he’s 
ever seemed really to care about. You know, 
Melissa, he’s one of the biggest men in town— 
at his kind of thing. None of the others comes 


near him. He’s had marvellous offers from 
syndicates.” 

“He doesn’t do—anything for the movies?” 
asked Melissa with careful indifference. 

“Luke! For the movies? Somebody’s been 
spoofing you!” cried Em’ly. She added, paus- 
ing at the foot of the stairway and putting out 
a hand to Beall, who turned to meet them, “Tf 
it were Austin—Austin would be marvellous in 
Hollywood—he’s just the type!” 

' “Tet my past alone!” retorted Beall good- 
humoredly. ‘I’m hitching my wagon to a star, 
now.” 

He drew Melissa down with a smile and a 
touch. 

“Then all I say is, the star had better hitch 
itself in heaven!” said Em’ly with a burst 
of derisive laughter, and took her scarlet gown 
and her fair head and her long, amber 
cigarette-holder off into the heart of the party. 


XV 


J? WASN’T, at that, the orgy Luke had 


seemed to apprehend. An average sort of 
party, Melissa thought, dropping down on a 
cushioned window-seat somewhere about one 
or two o’clock, with her eyes faintly heavy, her 
feet beginning to long for a pair of mules in- 
stead of their shining, silver slippers. 

Since dinner the rooms had been crowded 
with ardent dancers. People dropping in all 
evening. People coming, people going. Music 
never stopping. A babel of laughter and shrill 
voices over-deep. A riot of color and sound and 
scent. But all parties were that—as Melissa 
had come to believe. Just foam on the crest of 
the wave. One said and did and allowed a great 
deal one wouldn’t ordinarily have considered 
saying and doing and allowing. There was 
something in that muted jazz—something 
infinitely insidious. Indubitably, also, there 
were Other things .. . 

Melissa hated a silly laugh. And Em/’ly’s 
laugh—for one—was apt to be recklessly silly 
after midnight. ; 


Luke had been rather out of sight most of the 


time, not dancing much. Murdock had dogged 
Melissa’s footsteps. He was coming toward 
her now, his face a trifle flushed, his eyes a 
burning blue in that clean, weather-beaten face. 

“Oh, here you are,” he cried fatuously. 
“Been looking all over the shop for:you. Care 
to dance?” 

“T’m so tired,” said Melissa in a plaintive 
drawl. “TI want to go home.” 

“Let me take you!” he suggested instantly. 

“Sorry—I came with Luke.” 

“Let me find him for you.” 

“Tf you only would!” 

But he didn’t. He sat down beside her in- 
siead and played with a spray of green buds 
on her gown. ‘Been a good party, hasn’t it?” 

Did all the world say the same stupid thing 
over and over in the same stupid words? 

“A wonderful party,” agreed Melissa. 

“T hate parties,” he told her unexpectedly. 
“Never see anything of you. Always a lot of 
other birds around. Why can’t we have a 
party of our own sometime?” i 

“T shouldn’t mind,” said Melissa and smiled 
—the least slow flicker on lips and eyes. 

It spurred him as she meant it should. 

“Tell you what!” He leaned forward and 
put an arm along the window-sill behind her. 
“Tell you what, let’s have a house-party—not 
too big—next week—no, next week’s pretty 
well dated up—week after next, say. I’ve got 
a place just outside of Baltimore—nice old 
farm. We could drive down, you and I and a 
few of the others!” 

“Nice!’ said Melissa indolently. “Only 
week after next’s no good for me. I’m fear- 
fully busy. Until—” she sighed—‘“let me see! 
Really, Murdock, I couldn’t make it before 
the first of next month.” 

_“Couldn’t you?” asked Murdock, frankl 
disappointed. ‘Well, save that, then. Is it 
a promise?” 


“ 


» 
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“Why, yes, I think so,” said Melissa. “Now, 
do find Luke for me, there’s a dear boy! 1 
want to go home!” 

“Vou’re the only woman I know that ever 
does,” said Murdock reverently. 

He departed, beaming. 

Beall happened along, however, before Mur- 
dock’s big shoulders were out of the doorway. 

“What’s this?” he inquired with deep con- 
cern. “The Lady of the Evening all by 
herself? How come?” 

“Tm going home,” said Melissa, “in just a 
moment. Murdock’s gone to find Luke. [m 
getting sleepy.” She lowered drowsy eyelids. 

“Murdock,” said Beall very gently, “can 
take Luke and keep him amused till I’ve had 
one more dance.” 

“Tm tired,” said Melissa sweetly. 
want to dance any more.” 

“A last cigarette, then.” 

“You forget; I don’t smoke.” 

“Nor drink. Strange woman you are, Me- 
lissa, to be running around the world today. 
What’s your outlet? Have you a big sin? 
You’re so scornful of all the little ones.” 

“T’m not scornful—they just don’t amuse 
me,” said Melissa and hid a yawn—not quite. 
“That’s what makes you so dangerous.” 

Am I?” 

“Aren’t your” 

“No-o,” said Melissa. “I wish—I were!” 


“T don’t 


“WELL, all that you wish comes true,” said 
Beall with a short laugh. ‘Ever read a 
book called “The High Place’?”’ 

“T don’t think so. Who wrote it?” 

“Mr. Cabell of Virginia. Ill give it to you. 
It’s all about a man who got his heart’s desire— 
and learned better.” 

“Tt must be rather depressing.” 

“On the contrary, it’s encouraging. - Showing 
how silly it is to dream dreams, when the real 
thing’s all around you—waiting.”’ 

“Oh!” said Melissa rather doubtfully. 

“Come along, Ill get it for you,” said Beall. 
“Take it home with you—read yourself to 
sleep.” 

He drew Melissa to her feet. They made a 
devious way between dancers to the library at 
the farther end of the house. 

“This is my work-shop. You’ve never been 
in this room before,” said Beall. 

There were books all around the walls, a 
fire in a deep fireplace; above the mantel- 
shelf a glowing yet somber Zuloaga of a black- 
haired woman in a full-skirted black gown, with 
pearls in her ears, a sweetly treacherous smile 
on her mouth, a little dog under one arm. 

“That’s not bad,” said Melissa, tilting her 
head to look at it. 

“No, my dear,” said Beall with an irrepres- 
sible touch of amusement, ‘‘that’s not half bad! 
Vm glad you like it. Sit down.” 

He put one hand on the back of a deep chair 
and shoved it nearer the fire. 

“Thanks,” said Melissa, ‘I think not. 
give me the book and I'll go. 
determined.” 

“In that case—” said Beall with a shrug. 

He prowled along his shelves, one hand in his 
pocket, the other touching and shifting odd 
volumes as he came to them. Melissa stood 
before the fire and looked up at the woman with 
the dog. She had said what seemed to her the 
properly casual thing to say. But she had 
never seen a Zuloaga before. She didn’t, as 
a matter of fact, know that it was a Zuloaga, 
and the rich darkness of it, its almost sinister 
beauty, moved her like music. 
| Not the sort of music that came dulled by 
| intervening walls from the other part of the 
| house—not that throbbing, wooing, insensate 
| clamior—but music of woods and _brasses 

subtly commingled; of stateliness and struggle 
and heartbreak, divinely blent. She stood and 
| gazed, rapt in a delicious wonder. 

“Here you are!” said Beall, returning with 
_the object of his search in hand. 
“Thank you so much,” said Melissa. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


Her eyes, coming back to him, were starry. 

“You lovely thing!” said Beall nuskity, 
caught her close, and kissed her on the mouth 
—again and again. As if an animal had 
broken covert—green, sunlit, quiet covert—and 
leaped at one suddenly. 

Melissa stood unresponsive as a woman made 
of clay, so that after a moment he released her 
—stared at her—and laughed abruptly. 

“Sorry!”? he muttered, but it took very little 
acuteness to see that he was nothing of the sort, 
only puzzled—and rather curious. 

Shaken with disgust, cold with anger, she 
took the book from the table where he had 
dropped it, and turned away. 

“Please never do that again,”’ she said icily. 
“T loathe being kissed.” 

Beall moved a chair from her path with 
courtesy a trifle mocking. ‘Forgive me,” he 
pleaded, “‘but I wonder, Melissa, if that isn’t 
merely protective coloration?” 

(“You’re under the microscope,” Luke had 
warned her—and Luke had known!) 

Nothing in Melissa’s experience helped her 
to answer Beall’s eyes and his skeptical smile. 
Her extraordinarily self-cloistered existence be- 
fore the Marchesa’s experimenting had not 


included young men who kissed one that way. 


From current fiction and drama she knew 
that outcries of righteous indignation on the 
part of young women thus affronted had gone, 
so to speak, out of style. Yet she couldn’t, for 
the sake of her own lacerated pride, allow him 
so to close the episode. Allow him so sharp a 
last word. i 

She thought of the Marchesa—she thought 
of what the Marchesa would say. Pausing in 
the doorway, with her head back, her eyelids 
scornfully lowered, it came to Melissa—as if the 
Marchesa had whispered in her ear—the way 
to wound her man deepest, to make him smart 
the cruellest. She launched her shaft with a 
steady hand. 

“T can’t forgive you,” she drawled—“for 
being so stupid.” 


And seeing him redden in surprise, she knew ~ 


herself a marksman. 
XVI 


LY KE, saying good-night at Melissa’s thresh- 

old, looked at her hard, shook his head, 
and sighed deeply. , 

“Fresh as the mythical daisy,’ he com- 


mented. “Don’t look as if you’d ever had a 
jolt in your life. I take it I did Cassandra for 
nothing. Austin was the Perfect Playmate 


and no more. Well, I stick to my _ story 
nevertheless!” 
“‘Good-night, Luke,” said Melissa softly. 
He kissed the tips of her outstretched fingers: 
“Good-night, Lissa! You may keep your 
thoughts, but I’d give a penny or so to know 
your dreams.” 


“Wouldn’t you!” said Melissa—and closed 


the door on him very gently. = 

She was telling no one either thoughts or 
dreams—no one, that is, in the flesh. 

All the way home from Beall’s house—where 
the party still raged with unabated enthusiasm 
—Melissa had sat in a kind of tense abstrac- 
tion, going over and over the things Beall had 
said, the things he had looked, and the last 
thing of all which he had startlingly and dis- 
concertingly done. Before the Zuloaga lady in 
his library. 

“Tf only I had some one to talk to about it!”” 
fretted Melissa in silence. “Some one who 
could help!” 

Not Luke—after his justifiable and disre- 
garded advice. 

Not the Marchesa—Melissa shuddered to 
fancy the Marchesa’s malicious amusement 
over Melissa’s discomfiture. 


There wasn’t anywhere in the world any one 


who really cared what happened to Melissa, or 
how she came out of her maze. Nobody in the 
world. Loneliness unbelievable! 

She flung her cloak on a chair and lit the 





“ Topay women are better groomed, just 
as they are healthier and more. efficient 
than ever before. Their skins, particu- 
larly, are kept clear, fresh, youthful. 
Pond’ s two delightful Creams are respon- 
sible for thousands of lovely complexions.” 


NE may always recognize Mrs. Living- 
ston Fairbank’s winsome smile in her 
box at the Chicago Opera. One sees her at 
the Twelfth-night Balls which mark the 
height of the social season. And her Sunday 
evening musicales, at which one meets and 
hears a distinguished company of artists and 
musicians, mingling with the music-lovers 
of Society, are occasions of rare delight. 
Mrs. Fairbank had just returned from 
Palm Beach when J encountered her on the 
Boulevard one March morning. 


“How could you leave blue sea and mag- 
nolias for this—dust, soot and gales?” I 
asked her, gesturing at the atmosphere. 
“They’re disastrous to one’s skin. But you 
seem to thrive!” I added. “You’re like a 
Dorothy Perkins rose this morning. Did 
Palm Beach teach you a new secret?” 


“When you’ve lived in Chicago as long 
as I,” laughed Mrs. Fairbank, “you’ll know 
you can have a perfectly good complexion— 
even a lovely one—right here, in spite of 
unfriendly elements.” 

“What do you do,” I begged her, “to 
keep so unblemished in the midst of soot 
and dust?” 


q ] JUST use Pond’s Two Creams,” she 
** A answered, “the very same two that I 
found so many of my friends were using. 
A simple method—requiring only a few 
moments each day.” And then she told me 
how: Every day, and more frequently than 
once if you have been out a great deal, cleanse 
your face, neck, throat, arms and hands 
with Pond’s Cold Cream. Let it stay on a 
few moments. Remove every vestige with 
a soft cloth which reveals how much dirt 
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MRS. LIVINGSTON FAIRBANK 


of a Chicago family whose wealth and 
prominence date from pioneer days. She is 
a leading favorite in Chicago’s most exclu- 
sive social set, because of her social charms 
and her lovely lyric soprano voice. 

To the right, the music-room of her apart- 
ment at 999 Lake Shore Drive, which com- 
mands a superb view of Lake Michigan. 
On her dressing table, Pond’s Two Creams. 
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position who have expressed enthustasm 
for the Pond’s method are: 


Her Majesty, Marie, The Queen of Roumania; 

The Lady Diana Manners; Mrs. Reginald 

C. Vanderbilt; Mrs. Gloria Gould Bishop 
and Mrs, Marshall Field, Sr. 


Steichen 


Among the other women of distinguished | 


Sevres: LIVINGSTON FAIRBANK 
OF CHICAGO SEES IT 


the pure oils of this delicate cream have 
brought from the depths of your pores. Do 
it all over again. Now close the pores with 
a dash of cold water or a light massage 
with ice. 


If your skin is dry, use more Pond’s Cold 
Cream after cleansing, before retiring, and 
leave it on all night. Your skin will be soft- 
ened, yet toned to elasticity, too. And how 
white and soft your hands! If your skin is 
oily, Pond’s Cold Cream will free the pores 
from all accumulated oils. 


HE complementary step in the Pond’s 

Method of skin care is to smooth over 
the skin of your face, throat and hands a 
gossamer of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It 
gives your skin a soft even-toned finish, a 
new lustre. It protects it—denying the 
power of wind and sun to coarsen and burn, 
of soot and dust to mar the fineness of its 
texture, And it keeps the soft whiteness of 
your hands! Now, too, your powder and 
rouge go on with smoothness and blend with 
natural charm. So always use it before pow- 
dering and before going out. 

Try Pond’s for yourself. The unfailing results 
which have commended this method to Mrs. 
Fairbank and the loveliest, most perfectly 
groomed Society leaders everywhere, will also 
endear these Creams to you. 


Free Offer 


Mail coupon for free tubes of these two creams 
and a little folder telling how to use them. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. F 
135 Hudson Street, New York City. 


Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 
Cold and Vanishing Creams. 
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Extra Value 
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6 pairs *6 . 
Guaranteed by a Bond 
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THE SMARTSILK HOSIERY GUARANTEE 


WE GUARANTEE every pair of SMARTSILK HOSIERY to 
give you entire satisfaction. If in your opinion any pair of SMART- 
SILK HOSIERY does not give perfect satisfaction in every way, or 
does not give you the service you expect, we hereby agree to replace 


hosiery absolutely without charge. 
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We further guarantee that the silk used in every pair of SMART- 
SILK HOSIERY 1s genuine Japanese silk worm silk. 


Thi guarantee will be fow 
of genuine Smarisilk 


See eee eee eae SE ae 





ae Hosiery Mills, Inc. 


NEWARK, N. J 


23, 35, 





HIS outstanding value in Silk 
Hose is guaranteed by a written 
bond. That bond is your protection 
—if for any reason you are not satis- 
fied with any purchase of Smartsilk 
Hosiery, we give you new hose free. 
Our Bond is in turn guaranteed by 
the National Surety Company, larg- 
est bonding organization in the 
world. Youare absolutely protected. 
Smartsilk Hosiery is sold direct to 
a in your own home by our 
onded representatives. 
Buy it confidently. Buy it often. 


Ceci 
‘Hosiery 


WE want District Managers, Local Man- 
agers and Representatives to spread the 
message of superior values offered by Smart- 
silk Hosiery. Smartsilk Hosiery is backed 
by an ironclad service guarantee under- 
written by the National Surety Company 
which bonds our representatives as well as 
our merchandise. Wonderful opportunities 
open now while we are growing. Write or, 
better still, wire directly to our mill. 


SMARTSILK HOSIERY MILLS, Inc. 
583-5-7-9 North Third St., Newark, N. J. 
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| unhappily. E 
| cared for, it wouldn’t seem—that sort of thing.” 








~The Dream-Maker Man 


lamp at the farther end of the couch beside a 
bowl of Murdock’s roses. He had got to roses, 
eventually. Deep, heavy-headed, red ones, 
which was more than one might have expected 
from him, florally speaking. 

Three o’clock! The world was still as death. 
Hardly a sound came up from the street below. 
The lamp made a shallow, golden circle on the 
couch, on a bit of the rug. : 

Melissa touched a match to the fire laid 
waiting on the hearth, and curled herself up 


against cushions, bare arms hugging her silver 
| knees, dark eyes fixed on the flames. 


She was hurt—she was sore—she was 
shamed, in some fair inner place of her soul, 
by Beall’s embrace—that fierce and undesired 
contact, which had nothing to do with love, or 
affection, or even friendship. 

“TP’m not even sure I should want that sort 
of thing from a man I—cared for,”’ she mused 
“Only—perhaps—from a man I 


For the first time she began to doubt her 
ability to go through with the venture she had 
undertaken. ‘There isn’t a chance in a thou- 
sand that the man who can give me the— 
material—stuff I want—can give me—love— 
as well.: That’s too much of a fairy-tale! And 
I don’t know if I can pay—for the rest.” 


She didn’t know when the eyes of the man in | 
| the picture came between her and the fire. She 
| seemed presently to have been looking into 


those eyes for a long time and not at the singing 
blaze at all. She seemed to be talking to him— 
and not to herself. His voice was not strange. 
She might have been hearing it for years. 

She had, of course, been wearing the picture 


about, in the craziest way, over her heart— 


looking at it long moments and dreaming over 
it. The room held echoes of him, perhaps. 

Kathleen had said: ‘“Mr. Roderick’s been 
living here, now, oh, eight or nine years—ever 
since he finished college. He’s that fond of the 
place, and no wonder.” 

And no wonder! Melissa’s beloved room. 
Her air-castle. 


SILENT in that enchanted lamplight, she 
knew what he would be saying with a slight, 
quizzical smile, with a faint, indulgent scowl: 

“My good child, you’re playing with fire. 
What did you expect? He’s a man who knows 
—as much as any man knows—about women. 
You know nothing at all about men—except 
frombooks. Inside that pretty shell of yours—” 

Melissa fancied herself crying—a small, 
breathless interruption, “You do think it’s 
a pretty shell?” 

And Mr. Roderick replying—casually, with a 
teasing smile: “Oh, it will pass . . . Ud have 
let you know if U hadn’t liked it. Well—as I 
was saying, from a worldly standpoint, you’re 
ridiculously innocent.” 

Melissa retorted—always good at a verbal 
thrust in imaginary conversation, “You like 
me to be innocent, don’t you?” 

‘“There’s always one man who likes a woman 
to be innocent. But even he knows she’s safer 
with a little wisdom in her pocket.” 

“T didn’t know he was going to kiss me.” 

“You might have known it—going off into 
his workshop with him, away from the rest of 
the crowd. You knew what he was like. Luke 
Kenealy had told you. You knew he was at- 
tracted by you. You could feel it. Women 
can. No, no, Melissa, I’m not at all sorry for 
you! You asked for trouble, and you got it. 
One good thing—you’ll know better next time. 
You know now, he isn’t a prospect—only a 
prospector.” 

““Please!—that’s horrible!’ 

“Spades, with no bows on the handles! You 
were gunning forhim. He was gunning for you. 
He drew first, that’s all. Serves you right for 
not selecting your opponents with a little more 
intelligence.” 

“That’s sordid.” 


“So is what you’re doing. And that out- 


lrageous old woman, my aunt, is making it 


worse all the time. What’s the good of lying 
to yourself? It’s a soft berth you want.” 

“Tt isn’t—that isn’t the thing I want most!” 

“Vou don’t want a thing most—when you’re 
willing to sell it to buy something else.” 

“T want beauty. I’d walk through fire to” 
get it.” 

“You're fooling yourself, Melissa. There 
isn’t any beauty without love. Look at a sun- 
set the day you’ve lost your lover. You won’t 
see the rose and gold any more than a blind 
man. The world you walk in will have beauty 
washed out of it by the tears you’ve shed. 
That’s not a phrase—that’s the truth. Your 
eyes will be out of focus. Let alone your eyes! 
You won’t be keyed to beauty—and for you it 
won’t be there!”’ 

The fire—a matter of green wood, doubtless 
—began to smoke. Flame sank to ember and 
smudge. All in a moment a thing of life be- 
came a thing of dissolution and dark unloveli- 
ness. Melissa, warm among her cushions, 
shivered as if a twitch-nosed rabbit had gone 
over her grave. 

“What about the broken-hearted poets 
who’ve made the sweetest songs?” 

“They were painting from memory, old dear! 
It’s lovely to look at, but painful todo. Now 
run along to bed—and forget about Beall! 
You scored at the last.” 

“T shan’t tell Luke and have him crowing.” 

“You needn’t tell any one but me.” 

“Tf the Marchesa asks—I promised. That’s 
really all she gets for what she’s spending on 
me.”’ 

“Looking back into life—over your shoulder! 
Tell her, then. It doesn’t matter.” 

Melissa was asleep before the fire died. She 
had no need to dream—asleep. 


XVII 


KLIMINAT ING Beall, then, as seemed 

necessary, or at least advisable, after that 
much-revealing moment in the company of 
Messrs. Cabell and Zuloaga, Melissa centered — 
her attention closely and with considerable re- 
sult on Fleming, who, the Marchesa insisted, 
was in any case by far the most desirable young 
man on Melissa’s horizon. 

“Artists and poets and playwrights—all - 
that tricky lot”—this was the Marchesa’s pro- 
nouncement—“make very fine suitors, but 
doubtful providers—of anything but excite- 
ment.” 

She added that she had loved more than one 
such in her time and was speaking not without 
notes. She said she had had poems written to 
her and pictures painted of her—and all it ever 
procured her was a little unpleasant notoriety. 

“One may love a stockbroker in comparative 
privacy,” concluded the Marchesa, not with- 
out reason, “but women who bestow their 
affections upon Genius have usually found 
themselves—before the thing was over—fairly 
conspicuous.” 

Melissa said merely that she hadn’t found 
Beall as interesting as she expected. ho 

To which the Marchesa replied that in that 
case it might be well to expunge him and go on 
to the next. 

“No good wasting time,” said the Marchesa, 
“on a man who can’t keep one amused before 
marriage. It’s asking too much of oneself to 
take on such a handicap. I think you had 
better—yes, I think you had better—bring this 
Fleming to see me.” 

Melissa writhed, but agreed. 

“T shall be able to tell everything, the mo- 
ment I look at him,” the Marchesa assured her. 

Melissa mentioned the projected house- 
party. It might be rather nice, she said. 

Instantly the Marchesa became avid for 
detail. “Where is the place? Would you go 
by train or by motor? There would be how 
many others? You must have a special ward- 
robe. These country-house parties—I have 
been on many a one in England. Unlimited 
opportunity—the most delightful intimacy, 
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Many Are Deciding That Their Day 
of Cadillac Ownership is Here 
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A logicalthingis happeninginthe motor age quality—then nothing will stop me 
car market ..: It is the “stepping up’’ from owning one.” 


of 2 large number of motorists from Now, in the Cadillac Coach, mounted 
Brammer atomoviles to the outstanding 4, the V-63 chassis with its harmonized 
fine automobile. 90° V-Type eight-cylinder engine and 
built-in Cadillac Four-Wheel Brakes, 
these motorists recognize the car they 
have been awaiting and anticipating. 


For years, these men and women have 
desired Cadillac closed cars. For years 
they have been thinking, “‘Some day 
Cadillac will build. a closed model priced Eagerly, they are fulfilling their desire 
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4 The Modern ~ cs 
) Personal Antiseptic 


No skull and 


crossbones 
—~on the Lonite bottle 


N YT, one problem, but two problems, 
have hitherto faced the housewife 
in her desire for real antiseptic protection 
in her family. 

Her first question: is this a genuine an- 
tiseptic-germicide? Will it actually kill 
germs and thus prevent their multiplica- 
tion in a wound or in the mouth or throat? 
This question is important because there 
are many mouthwashes and mild anti- 
septics which will retard germ-growth 
temporarily but will not stamp it out. 
Her second question: is the germicide a 
poison?. Is it as dangerous to human life 
as it is to germ life? Which is the greater 
risk—the risk of infection or the risk 
of accidental poisoning, especially with 
.children in the house? 

Zonite—powerful and safe 
All of these doubts and questions are 
answered by Zonite, the great new anti- 
septic-germicide. Though Zonite is ab- 
solutely non-poisonous, it is far more 
powerful than any dilution of carbolic 
acid that can be safely applied to the 
human body. No longer is it necessary to 
keep in the medicine chest germicides, like 
bichloride of mercury or the compounds of 
carbolic acid, which are dangerous poisons 
if carelessly used or swallowed by mistake. 
Zonite for summer infections 

There’s no time like summer for infec- 
tions. Barbed wire, fish-hooks, clam 
shells, all do their worst to breed trouble. 
Use Zonite for insect bites, sunburn, 
chafed feet, and all camping or fishing 
injuries. Summer colds are the worst 
colds of all. Ward them off with Zonite 
as a daily mouthwash. Remember, hos- 
pitals from coast to coast are using Zonite. 
One bottle has dozens of different uses. 
Over 40 times as powerful as peroxide of 
hydrogen, yet safe in the hands of a child. 
Zonite Products Co., Postum Bldg., 
250 Park Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Lonile 


At your druggist’s in 
bottles— 50c and $1 
Slightly higher in Canada 


If your druggist does 
not have Zonite, we 
will send youa bottle 
postpaid, on receipt 
of 50c. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


under the safest circumstances. Melissa—I 
have an inspiration—une idée lumineuse!l” 

“Ves?” said Melissa politely. 

She was by no means enamoured of the 
Marchesa’s inspirations. In fact, she rather 
shrank from the crooked miles they might 
wander. 

“Vou shall bring him to see me—and I shall 
be asked to go with you!” 

Worse than Melissa had dreamed! 
barely controlled her features. 

“Of course—if he did—that would be 
charming.” 

“Tf he did!” said the Marchesa, and laughed 
like an aged imp toying with the pitchfork of 
its betters. “But he will! Do you suppose I 
can not arrange a thing as simple as that? I 
have been the Egeria of more than one states- 
man, Melissa—not Americans, I may add! I 
was born with a flair for diplomacy.” 

Melissa, finding herself up a blind alley, said 
that she would be very happy to bring Murdock 
to call—and did, some four days later. 

He went liké a lamb to the slaughter, being 
distinctly flattered at Melissa’s suggesting the 
expedition, and only requesting certain nec- 
essary information before starting forth. 

“Ts she an aunt of yours, Melissa? Some sort 
of relation or other?” zs 


She 


“No, Murdock, she’s|nothing to me at all. 


Except—” said Melissa, swallowing a slight 
obstruction in her conscience—‘‘a very dear old 
friend.” 

“Oh, I see! Just wanted to know so as not 
to pull any boners. If she’s a very dear old 
friend, we’ll have to be pretty nice to her, eh?” 

“T wish you would!” 

“T like old ladies,”’ said Murdock warmly. 
“Something sort of sweet about ’em. I like 
those kind of cap-things they wear—mostly on 
the stage, of course. And. I like to see.’em knit. 
This home-and-mother stuff gets me every 
time.” 

Melissa thought of the Marchesa’s invincible 
gray curls, thought of her rouged and polished 
finger-nails (clutching a bit of knitting!)—of the 
unbending Cupid’s bow of her skilfully painted 
mouth—and knew a moment’s wild despair. 

“The Marchesa’s a trifle—foreign. She 
lived so long abroad, you know,” she offered, 
without much hope, however, of suggesting the 
surprise in store for him. 

’ Asa final attempt at sparing the young man’s 
filial illusions, she told the Marchesa, on the 
day before the call: 

“Murdock is rather a—conventional person. 
I’m afraid he expects you to—wear a lace cap, 
and all that.” 

“Tndeed!”’ said the Marchesa _ snippily. 
“You must have given him a pretty notion of 
my age!” 

Melissa looked—and felt—exceedingly un- 
happy. 

“Does he also expect me to totter around 
with a stick and wear a cameo cart-wheel under 
my chin?” inquired the Marchesa acidly. 

Melissa, knowing that such was very likely 
Murdock’s friendly expectation, shut her lips 
tight and said no more on the subject. 


HEN the day arrived, she rang the bell of 

the Marchesa’s apartment with a finger 
icy in its glove, and turned to Murdock’s ardent 
murmur of ‘‘Gosh—you look beautiful, this 
afternoon!”—the vaguest, nervous tremor of a 
smile. 

‘Now, do be nice, Murdock!”’ she implored 
him. 

“IT tell you I like ’em,” 
soothingly. 

Then the door opened, under Anna’s fingers, 
upon a new heaven, so to speak, and a new 
earth—striking Melissa speechless. 

Not a picture on the walls, except for a print 
of Reynolds’ Innocence, all white muslin and 
blue ribbon, above the mantelshelf. Gone all 
the faded French naughtinesses in their faded 
gilt frames. Gone all the autographed and 
whiskered young men. Remained the Sévres 


said Murdock 


bowl—filled with violets, it is true, but set 
chastely in the middle of a little table. Re- 
mained the chaise-longue piled with cushions; 
the piano, Spanish-shawled; the tea-table, 
Dresden-cupped and silver-laden—but lacking 
the pageant of nineteenth century manhood 
which had formerly ambuscaded mantelshelf 
and wall, the place seemed now merely a calm 
and gracious interior. The retreat of an elderly 
gentlewoman .. . 

Casting about in search of whom, Melissa’s 
incredulous eyes came to rest upon the 
Marchesa. 

Such a Marchesa! It took two looks, and 
then two more, to be at all sure of her who sat 
before them, smiling gently, holding out a 
fragile, ringless hand in token of welcome. 

The lace cap was there—on hair parted 
in the middle, brushed smooth, and silverly 
shining. The cameo brooch was there, fasten- 
ing a fichu of exquisite yellowed lace upon 
a passionless, dove-gray breast. The black 
velvet neckband was there, too—imperishable, 
apparently—but it, like the Spanish shawl and 
the violets, now took character from its sur- 
roundings. Suggesting only delicate feminine 
vanity pleasantly surviving the years. 


At MELISSA,” said the Marchesa— 

actually the note of a grandmother—“T 
am so glad to see you, dear. It’s very sweet of 
you to find time for an old woman likeme . . . 
And this is Mr. Fleming of whom I have heard 
so much?” ‘ 

Melissa said it was. She found herself in- 
capable of adding anything to the presentation. | 

She watched while Murdock, bending rever- 
ently over the Marchesa’s fingers, sat himself 
almost at once, figuratively speaking, at the 
Marchesa’s old-lady slippered feet. 

“This is a great privilege,” said Murdock 
with endearing simplicity. 

“T do so like to have young people around 
me,” the Marchesa assured him. ‘Melissa, 
my dear, will you ring for tea?” 

And at tea she completed an easy conquest. - 
Such a Marchesa—and such a tea! Plum-cake 
—out of an English novel. Half a dozen sorts 
of sandwich. Cream to be cut with a knife— 
very nearly. 

Murdock ate enormously. The Marchesa 


- served him like a mother. 


“Ah, do let me give you some of this—it’s my 
own recipe!” 

“T know you’re a wonderful housekeeper,” 
cried Murdock, his soul in his eyes—and in his 
mouth. 

“T love my home,” said Marchesa modestly. 

Melissa dared not lift her glance. Hysteric 
laughter seethed within her. 

The Marchesa continued with the softest 
of uncomplaining sighs: ‘It’s a little difficult 
sometimes—living in an apartment—to do as 
much about the place, myself, as I’d like. 
Nothing makes me happier—nothing! Let 
me give you just a tiny bit of plumcake . . .” 

“Tt’s great!’? said Murdock and accepted a 
second slice without question. 

“Nothing,”’ said the Marchesa, “makes me 
happier than to put a big white apron over my 
gown, and go out in the kitchen and beat up a 
cake—like this one.” 

“Did you make this?’”’ asked Murdock re- 
spectfully. ‘‘Best thing I ever ate!” 

“Tt’s very simple,” said the Marchesa, smil- 
ing and patting his hand. ‘It’s all a matter of 
knowing how. I was taught as a girl that these 
things were a woman’s dearest province. That 
was a long time ago, you see. I’m afraid the 
girls of today would find that rather laugh- 
able?”’? She looked at Murdock almost im- 
ploringly. 

“They’d make a darned sight better wives 
and mothers if they’d had your training,” said 
Murdock warmly. 

“After all,”’ pursued the Marchesa, ‘isn’t 
that what women were sent into the world for? 
That and nothing else—just to be good wives 
and mothers.” : 


Do your floors absorb the shocks 
of your 27,000 daily steps? 


The average housewife is said to 
walk 27,000 steps a day—a dis- 
tance of over eight miles. When 
this daily Marathon is made over 
floors that are hard and unyield- 
ing the continuous jarring on 


HEN Mrs. V.C. Ridge 

first faced the Desiiees 
of keeping her own home, 
she thought of it all as a de- 
lightful game. Under her un- 
tiring efforts, the Ridges’ city 
apartment soon became the 
““castle” she had always 
dreamed of, with everything 
in its place—and all her own! 


Yet after only a few short 
months, her daily tasks be- 
gan to tire Mrs. Ridge in a 
peculiar manner. She would 
start each day with an abun- 
dance of energy, only to 
droop listlessly at noon, and 
be forced to stop to rest her 
tired, aching feet. 

Her doctor advised her to 
keep off her feet as much as 
possible. Yet someone had to 
do the work! Then Mr. Ridge 
got an idea. He knew that 
linoleum was a softer, easier- 
to-walk-on floor than wood. 
So he had a linoleum floor of 
springy cork cemented down 
in the kitchen where his wife 
spent most of her time. Soon Mrs. 
Ridge noticed that her feet hurt her 
less and less, and she decided that her 
improvement was largely due to the 


_comfort, warmth, and resilience of her. 


new linoleum floor. 


Her trouble disappeared, until — 


Three years later, the Ridges 
bought a Colonial home at Neffsville, 
Pa. In the excitement of furnishing 
and decorating their new home, Mrs. 
Ridge was on her feet literally from 
morning to night. In a month she 
found herself tiring easily; again her 


feet were throbbing, aching, just_as 


they had in her city apartment. She 
thought it was caused by too much 
-work, but in five months her feet be- 
came so sore and painful that finally 
the doctor ordered a complete rest. 











This time Mrs. Ridge knew the 
cause—and the remedy. And this 
time she decided to have linoleum 
floors in every room of her house. 


For three years she has enjoyed 
the quiet comfort of ner pretty Jaspé 
linoleum floors you see here. She says 
that these floors have made her house- 
work easier. They have no dust-grab- 
bing cracks. They are stain - proof, 
water - proof — worry - proof. Just a 
swish of a dust mop keeps them 
smiling—and keeps Mrs. Ridge smil- 
ing, too, when she thinks of all the 
aches and endless labor linoleum 


nerves and body sometimes leads 
to headaches and other ills. Many 
womenknowthis. ButMrs. Ridge, 
of Neffsville, Pa., found a remedy. 
If you do’ your own housework, 
read her helpful story. 


Floors of Jaspé linoleum have brought quiet comfort to 
Mrs. Ridge — new beauty to her pretty home. 





decorative uses of the many new 
designs and colorings—write to 
our Bureau of Interior Decoration. 
Explain your particular problems 
and you will receive helpful sugges- 
tions without charge or obligation. 


Home-planners should have this book 


“Floors, Furniture, and Color” of- 
fers many new and practical ideas 
for furnishing and decorating homes, 
large or small. Its author, Agnes 
Foster Wright, formerly President 
of the Interior Decorators’ League 
of New York, is an authority on the 


floors save her. a subject. This helpful book will 
. 90k for. th - z 

If you would like to learn Pa a DEISeDt tO anyone in the United 

more about the labor-saving get States for 25 cents. Address 


and health-saving advantages 
of modern linoleum floors; if 
you would like to know the new 


Armstrong Cork Company, 
Linoleum Division, 2524 Vir- 
ginia Avenue, Lancaster, Pa. 


Armstrong’s Linoleum far every floor in the house 


In using advertisements see page 6 109 





Is smooth—stays smooth 


Howarps Mayonnaise Salad 
Dressing has been famous more 
than thirty years with those who 
know that salad-making is an art. 
Made of purest materials, skil- 
fully blended, it gives character 
to the simplest salad—potato, for 
instance. Keeps in any climate, 
stays smooth, never separates. 

Free—folder in colors; new recipes for 
salads, sandwiches, surprise dishes. Send 


coupon for it. J. F. Howard, Inc., 148 
State Street, Boston, Mass. 


Howards 


MA YONNAISE 
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| | “J never hadason! ... 


She lowered her eyelids and patted back a 
little cough with the tips of her fingers—from 
| the nails of which rouge and polish had chastely 
| departed. 
| That’s exactly what I feel about it,” Mur- 
dock hastened to assure her. | ‘I’ve got no 
time for professional women—can’t stand ’em 
in an office. It takes the bloom off—if you see 
what I mean.” 

“T do, indeed,” said the Marchesa. “Let 
me ring for fresh tea!” 

“No, thank you—not for me! I ll take one 
more shot at that cake—if I may.” 

The Marchesa said he might. She cut him 
a whopping slice with the purest maternal en- 
thusiasm, then she laid her fingers on Melissa’s 
arm and drew her into the conversation sweetly. 

“This dear girl,’ » said the Marchesa—‘T’m 
so glad’ she isn’t one of,those terribly brainy 
creatures—Just a simple, sincere, affectionate, 
little womari!”’ 

Murdock being forthe moment submerged in 
plum-cake, Melissa flung her hostess a glacial 
and murderous look. « 

“Did you»make*the gown you have on, 
dear?” inquired the “Marehesa, fingering the 
sleeve of Melissa’s,asriart black satin with 
loving interest. She added to her other guest, 
“You never saw such a child with her needle!” 


“Why 
you before?” he demanded. 
wonderful.”’ *- 
| “She must bring you again—very soon,” 
said the Marchesa. ‘I’m a lonely old woman, 
and an afternoon like this makes me happy for 
days.” 
“Tl tell you what!” said Murdock suddenly. 
-The Marchesa waited, smiling, all home-and- 
mother in her look.. Melissa set her teeth and 
drew on her Blovg. omen a jerk. 


hasn’t Melissa brought me to see 
“This has been 


“TM HAVING 5, . little house-party,”’ said 
Murdock “éagerly—“first part of next 
month—on an<old farm of mine, just outside 
Baltimore. The party’s for Melissa. It would 
be great if you could come, too!” He looked 
from the Marchesa to Melissa and back to the 
Marchesa again. “Do come!” he begged with 
increasing ardor. ‘“Everybody’d love to have 
you—and I’ve got a wonderful old kitchen 
down there—big as a house. You could put on 
your big white apron and beat up a cake to 
your heart’s content. Is that a date? Do say 
you'll do it!” 

“My dear, dear boy!” said the Marchesa, 
obviously touched to the heart. She put her 
handkerchief to her nose—to one eye—and 
allowed an April smile to waver out above it. 
April, nolongernew, but authentic. ‘“Shouldn’t 
I be in the way? A tiresome old woman?” 

“Tt would be like having Whistler’s Mother 
around,” said Murdock nicely sentimental and 
unexpectedly cultural; “‘wouldn’t it, Melissa?” 

“Exactly,” said Melissa. She jerked on the 
other glove in sequence and forced herself to 
smile. 


“We-e-l-ll . . 


”? 


. if you really want me so 
said the Marchesa. 

“We absolutely do,” insisted Murdock. 

“Of course, we do,” said Melissa politely. 

“Dear me!”’ said the Marchesa. ‘Of all the 
unexpected and delightful things! Ill do it. 
I’m a silly old creature—but I-can’t resist. 
There’s just one—drawback .. ....””.. 

“Now,: now! - No drawbacks * “allowed!” 
objected: Murdock. 

“Tf,” said the Marchesa timidly, a eagnt 
bring’ my maid—she’s been with me os years 

—and I’m so absurdly helpless’... :.””: 


oe 


“All the room in the world. 2 
| “Then I shall begin right now to anticipate,” 
| said the Marchesa. “You don’t know what 
| pleasure you’ve given me.’ 

| As Murdock took her wrinkled little hand in 


| at once. 





| his big brown one, she murmured with subtle 


pathos, 


” 


Murdock fairly radiated honest satisfaction. 


“Of course, bring your maid,” said Mrndock: 


The Dream-Maker Man 


“(GOSH!” observed Murdock, waiting for the ~ 


elevator. ‘‘Isn’t she a wonder! 
an old lady out of a book.” 

“You noticed that?” said Melissa. 

Doubt stirred faintly in Murdock’s breast at 
the inexplicable aloofness of his companion’s 
reply. Had he been too hasty? Was the very 
dear old friend not unanimously desired on his 
house-party? 

“You'll be glad to have her, won’t you?” he 
inquired with a slight touch of uneasiness. “I 
thought, of course . . .” 

“Oh, yes—oh, yes, indeed!” said Melissa, 
pulling herself together and smiling re- 
assuringly. 

Anna came out of the Marchesa’s apartment. 

“Miss Wayne—if you could step back—just 
a moment. The Marchesa wishes to speak to 
you.” 

“Sorry!” said Melissa, brushed Murdock’s 
sleeve with a consoling hand, and went back 
into the room of Reynolds’ Innocence. 

The Marchesa was sitting very straight in 
the winged chair, a faint flush of excitement 
straining her otherwise guiltless cheeks. She 
put out an imperious hand; she drew Melissa 
down—and although the door was closed be- 
tween her and that stalwart figure waiting at 
the elevator-shaft, she whispered in Melissa’s 
ear. 

“Tm taking Anna along,” said the Marchesa 
sibilantly, “in case that cake should have to 
be beaten up. It was hers!”’ 

“T see,” said Melissa. 

She did. 

It was undeniably as simple as that. 


She’s like 


XVII 


O THE Marchesa went to Four Oaks Farm, 

which was the unique name of Murdock’s 
little place near Baltimore. And Anna went, 
too. In the grimmest of tempers. 

“She hates the country,” said the Marchesa 
to Melissa, as the train drew out of the Penn- 
sylvania station, ‘but it will do her good to see 
how the other half lives. Do you like my 
bonnet?” 

Melissa replied that it was very sweet—as 
undoubtedly it was. Erring a little, if any- 
thing, on the side of too much sweetness. 
Pansies—for thoughts, not itemized—wreath- 
ing a simple black straw, draped by a black 
lace veil. 

“T feel positively naked, with nothing but 
rice-powder on my face,” grumbled the Mar- 
chesa. ‘However, the effect is good, isn’t it?” 

Melissa admitted that the effect was ex- 
cellent. 

A black silk gown with a bit of lace at 
the throat—a convincingly roomy black coat. 
Spectacles—in a case. A drop of lavender on a 
square of hemstitched linen four times the 
size of the Marchesa’s usual handkerchief. 

“YT had Anna make me a dozen of these,” 
said the Marchesa thoughtfully, “and start a 
little pink sock—” — 

“For whom?” asked Melissa in horror. 


“What does it matter?’ returned the Mar-. 


chesa pleasantly. She conceded, however, “An 
afghan might be better—more impersonal. ss 

“T should think so!’’ said Melissa. 

“Now,” said the Marchesa, “tell me again 
who these people are. Kenealy, of course, I 
know—but the rest . . .” 

She and Melissa were secluded in a Pullman 
drawing-room with the reluctant Anna in 
attendance. It had seemed best at the last 
moment not to drive down; spring rains and 
unalluring roads. Murdock, therefore, had 


gone ahead by a day, to be sure of everything, - 


and Luke Kenealy, Em’ly Armistead, Beall, 
and a girl called Nelly. Rivers were at the mo- 
ment playing bridge in a car to the rear. 

Melissa named and explained them as best 
she could. 

“Austin Beall is going because Murdock was 
keen on having him, and I hadn’t any reason I 
could offer—”’ 


tee se ae 





“Best to buy 
for bake or 


This exclusive new “‘Silverleaf’’ carton 
saves you all the old bother of pack- 
ing measuring cups and spoons. You 
, Just score the print as shown on the 
flap of the carton, and in a twin- 
kling cut the EXACT amount you need 


How to get the special 
delicate flavor 


“At their best,’’ says a cooking expert, ‘‘fried 
foods are so appetizing! There should be some- 
thing mellow and tempting about the crisp, 
brown crust; a certain savory goodness; a special, 
delicate flavor.” 

It is to get this special flavor that so many 
women are particular to fry all their foods in 
*“Silverleaf’’ Brand Lard. Rendered so exception- 
ally pure and fine from choice pork fat, it fries 
crusts that are a real delicacy they taste so 
extra good! 


Fried Turnovers 


. Roll pie paste one-eighth 
inch thick and cut in four 
inch squares. Place a 
spoon of chopped nuts and 
raisins, jam or marmalade 
in the center of each square. 
Moisten edges of the paste 
and fold to form a triangle, 
press edges together and fry 
in a deep kettle of Swift’s 
“Silverleaf’’ Brand Lard 


Swift’s “Silverleaf”’ 









Guaranteed 


re Lar 


Swift « Company 
Aw 


of fried foods at their best 


Because of its exceptional purity, it heats 
quickly and evenly—cooks foods thoroughly at 
the center, and browns them just right on 
the outside. 


You'll find it another advantage that you can 
get “‘Silverleaf’’ in such convenient forms—in spe- 
cial one-pound measuring cartons and in pails of 
2,4 and 8 pounds. Ask your dealer for ‘‘Silverleaf” 
today. Use it not only for the specially good taste 
it gives to fried foods; but see how tender and 
fine-flavored it makes biscuits and pie crust, too. 


Swift & Company 


Brand Pure Lard 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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What is so rare as~ 
a hostess without 


LACIE IPAUPIE IR | 
DOWLINIES 


Har the thrill of planning—whether it’s 
a wedding breakfast, tea in the garden, 
graduation dance, weekend house party, 
picnic in the woods, buffet luncheon before 
the tournament—comes with the thought 
of the charming table and serving effects 
you are assured with your MiLraPpaco 
Lace Paper Doilies. 

To face the summer without at least’ 
two or three sets of these dainty creations 
would be to miss a distinct pleasure in enter- 
taining—as well as an invitingness in your 
own dinners and luncheons on sultry days. 

Have Mirapaco on hand—its cost is 
even less than the laundering of linen 
pieces. Your department store (house- 
furnishing or stationery section) or sta- 
tioner has.a variety of pretty Mitapaco 
Lace Paper Doily Sets in sealed glassine 
packets. Ask for them by name—Mr1a- 
paco. Should you be unable to get them, 
send us $1 with name of store you prefer 
dealing with, for a generous assortment 
by return mail. 


Be sure to get Mitapaco Shelf 
Paper for the summer cottage 


Lace Paper Company 





MILWAUKEE 


Ler anp Boiron Streets, MILWAUKEE 
For over a quarter century, the foremost makers of 
quality lace paper products 


Tray Cloths, 
Baking 
Cups 







Butter Chips, 


Souffle 
Dishes 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


“Why should you? It will amuse me to meet 
him. I know his kind like a book. What does 
the Armistead girl do?” 

“Nothing, I think. She would try to marry 


| Luke—if he were free.” 


‘Doesn’t speak well for her intelligence. 
And the other one?” ; 

‘‘Nelly Rivers is a singer. She has a beauti- 
ful voice. She is studying for grand opera.’ 

“Ha! said the Marchesa. ‘More people 
have studied for grand opera than ever got into 
the chorus. Is she pretty?” 

“In a way,” said Melissa. 

“Then you have a clear field with Murdock?” 

“T don’t know what you mean,” said Me- 
pee stiff with distaste. 

“Oh, yes, you do! The other two women are 
negligible; you'll have only yourself to thank 
if he isn’t yours before you leave there. Tl 
_help you, my dear—all I know how. You may 
| count on me!” 

When Melissa looked out of the window 


without replying, the Marchesa adjusted her 





_ black lace and pansies, preened herself before a 
| little mirror which she took from a motherly, 
| black silk bag, and hummed an old song— 
doubtless by way of rehearsal. 

“T shall let him call me Granny,” 
softly. 

Life, for the Marchesa, was unquestionably 
assuming a livelier iris. She would thereafter 
extend an even readier helping hand to worthy 
young women. Her thoughts ran pleasantly 
among such possibilities while the train 
hurtled on through a spring-touched landscape. 

Presently she fell asleep, and thus off-guard, 


she mused 


her mouth took on a tiredness, a drooping, and. 


a pallor infinitely pathetic. Like the mouth of 
an outworn Columbine, flung down by some- 
one tired of the toy. 


XIX 


MURDOCK met them at Baltimore and 

drove them out to Four Oaks. Melissa 
and the Marchesa he took in his own car, 
leaving the others to follow in a roomier 
vehicle. It was four o’clock of a heavenly 
afternoon when they left the station, and in 
less than an hour they were standing before the 
fire in a quaintly delightful old living-room with 
dark, hand-turned beams across the ceiling, 
wide windows looking on to a stone-paved 
terrace and thence into a garden—bowls of 
lilac and plum-blossom everywhere—on the 
mantelshelf, a model of a four-masted bark in 
full sail. 

“T hadn’t realized that it was spring— 
already,” said Melissa to Luke Kenealy stand- 
ing at her shoulder. 

He replied in an equally lowered voice, ‘I’m 
afraid: those lilacs grew aforetime—for gold and 
not for love.” 

Murdock caught the last smiling word or so. 
He cut in proudly, ‘Oh, lilacs won’t be bloom- 
ing round here for another six weeks yet.” 

“So I was saying,’ Luke assured him. 

The Marchesa, squired by Murdock into a 
great arm-chair and relieved of bonnet, coat, 
and bag, beamed upon the company gently. 
Her silvery, banded hair, her wrinkled, ring- 
less, little hands, the decorous glint of her black 
silk gown, the brooch in the lace at her throat, 
fitted that setting as a canvas fits a frame. 

“No one is to bother about me in the least,” 
she assured them placidly. ‘I shall be here by 
the fire in case of broken heads—or cut fingers 
—that’s all!” 

“TIsn’t she the sweetest old thing!” mur- 
mured Em’ly quite audibly, and Nelly Rivers 
knelt to remove the Marchesa’s goloshes with 
deferential fingers. 

Even Austin Beall, leaning an elbow on the 
mantel-shelf, looked on with less than the usual 
skeptic gleam in his eyes, and Murdock 
might have been, at the very least, the Mar- 
chesa’s favorite son. 

Only Luke and Melissa, drifting toward a 


| window looking out into ‘the bare, shadowy 


garden, held themselves callously apart, talked 
in muted, distrustful murmurs. 

“What's she done to herself?” said Luke. 
“The Aged Playmate, I mean. Seems to me 
she had curls, when I saw her at your place— 
and a‘variety of rings on the fingers. Also a 
goodish bit of frescoing. Where are the lilies 
and roses of yester-year—if it’s a fair question?” 

Melissa shrugged. ‘See for yourself.” 

“T see that she looks like Whistler’s Mother.” 

Soha s her intention. Murdock likes 
mothers.” 

Luke whistled softly. “The little old minx! 
One more game, eh? And the only make-up 
in which she could play it.” 

“It’s making me utterly wretched,” said 
Melissa suddenly. 

“Why? I should think it would amuse you 
enormously.” 

“Oh, Luke—to see her, sitting there, | so 
exquisitely saintly—Murdock and the rest 
standing about adoring her!” 

“T dare say she’s had a good deal of adetes 
tion in her life, by and large. Why grudge her 
one more lick at the spoon?” ‘ 

“She isn’t real!’ said Melissa. 

“Are you?” asked Luke quietly. 

Melissa had no answer for him. Because she 
knew she wasn’t. She knew that the clothes 
she wore and the place she slept in, the food she 
ate, the beauty and ease she hugged about her 
like a garment, were all magic of the Marchesa’s 
invocation. Impermanent as sunlight on a 
wall—or moonlight on a wave. Frail as cob- 
webs on the grass of a summer morning. 


“No, I’m not real,” said Melissa. “But I 
wish to God I were!” ; 
“We're none of us real,” said Luke; ‘ ‘so why 


worry? All you’ve got is ‘the world you’ re in— 
and it isn’t my world, nor Beall’s, nor the 
Marchesa’s, Even the chicken that crosses the 
road in the grip of a primal urge has a world of 
her own—and it isn’t the world of the dog that 
chases her. You’re inside a bubble of your own 
blowing, my dear—so are we all, honorable 
men! Just sit tight and pray it doesn’t burst 
with you.” 

“How unbearably lonely that sounds!” said 
Melissa slowly. 

“Unbearably lonely it is!’ Luke told her, 
taking out his cigarette case. ‘What are you 
going to do about it?” 

“T suppose,” said Melissa, “there isn’t any- 
thing—” 

“Matter of fact, there isn’t,” said Luke. “Or 
it would have been done before this by some 
bright lad or other. It’s only fools like 
lovers—” he laid his fingers over hers for a 
moment to take the sting out of that—‘‘it’s 
only fools like lovers that try to come too near 
each other—and find it all ends in a wet, soapy 
smear on the floor of the universe.” 


HE BLEW a smoke ring with great care and 
some success. It dissolved against the 
pane. 

“To I see a fountain in the garden?” faa in- 
quired interestedly. 

“Go look for yourself,” said Melissa. “You ve 
made me exceedingly low in my mind.” 

She went back to the group at the fireplace. 
Murdock was saying cheerfully: 

“So I thought we’d just have a little 
bridge tonight. Maybe tomorrow I can turn 
up enough people for a dance. Cars in the 
garage if anybody wants to explore the country 
—and horses, if you’d rather ride. The 
Marchesa—”’ 

“Do call me Granny!” suggested the Mar- 
chesa, prettily appealing. 

“Yd love to,” accepted Nelly Rivers. 

“T saw her first!’ said Murdock jealously. 

There was a shout of easy laughter. 

Beall put in, playing with the sails of the 
four- masted bark, “Granny—what bright eyes 
you’ve got!” 

Melissa looked up at him quickly. But if the 
words held anything but jest, his manner failed 
to show it. 





She gave the luncheon... after all! 
ET’S see, how many 


would there be? The 
two Palmer girls must 
surely come. So must the 
Allens and the Scotts and 
Helen Rowland. Ten at 
the table! Why, ten was 
too many. She hadn't sil- 
Verwate enough. She 
would have to forget her 
luncheon. Unless—why, 
unless she got the silver- 
ware!...Not having enough 


was ridiculous, anyway. 


AN EASY MATTER TO MAKE YOUR SILVERWARE COMPLETE 


It is truly quite unnecessary to let lack of silverware 


stand in the way of the entertaining you would like 


to do. It is both easy and inexpensive to complete 
your silver service with ‘'1£847 Rogers Bros.'’—and 
to make it correct. 

You may purchase in quantities as small as you 
desire those niceties of table setting—the coffee 
spoons, salad forks, ice cream forks and serving pieces. 
Thus, a little at a time, you may make your silver 
service equal to any occasion. The possession of this 
finest silverplate 1s a tribute to your good taste. 

And when you need more pieces, it will still be 
easy to provide them. Leading dealers always carry 
the newer patterns of ‘'1847 Rogers Bros.’’ Write 
for booklet F-23, Etiquette, Entertaining and Good Sense. 
It is full of suggestions for successful entertaining. It 
is free. Write for your copy today. INTERNATIONAL 
Sitver Co., Dept. E, Meriden, Conn. 





AMBASSADOR 
DESSERT SERVER 
(Slightly reduced) 





Aimbassador Sandwich Tray 
and Vegetable Dish 


Pieces like these, matching In design 
the 1847 Rogera Bros. knives, forks 
and spoons, add immensely to the 
attractiveness of che table secting and 
the ease of serving. | 


1847 ROGERS BROS. 


SALESROOMS: 
NEW YORK 
CHICAGO 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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QUALITY +++ ARTISTRY 4) 


,RNATIONAL SILVER CO. ee 
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CANADA? 


INTERNATIONAL Sitver CoMPANY 
or Canapva, Limitep 


HAMILTON, ONTARIO 
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«Made in the 


““Mousand Window 
Bakeries’— by the 
Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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Pantry Raiders Raid 


Small pirates with large stom- 
achs will thrive lustily on such 
wholesome loot as Sunshine 
Arrowroot Biscuit. 


For everything in these crisp 
cookie-crackers builds health 
and strength and gooddigestion. 


Arrowroot for Starch. 
Wheat for Gluten. 
Butter for Flavor. 
Minimum of Sugar. 


An appetizing bite between 
meals ot with meals that makes 
you forget the dreaded name of 
“health-food”. 


8 eee 

Speaking of recipes, the revised edition 
of Ida Bailey Allen’s Sunshine Book, is 
now ready. You should read her serving 
suggestions, menus, and her helps on recipes 
for nutrition and balanced eating. Sent free 
by addressing: Sunshine Biscuits, 812 Com- 
merce Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


The Dream-Maker Man 


“The better to see you, my dear,” returned | i 


the Marchesa sedately—and every one laughed 
again. 

They separated presently to go to their 
rooms, and Murdock waylaid Melissa on the 
staircase. 

“T haven’t had a minute alone with you,” he 
grumbled. “Don’t bother about changing yet. 
Get your coat and slip down again. Let’s go 
for a ride before dinner!” 

“What about the rest?” demurred Melissa. 
She smiled into his upturned face and saw his 
blue eyes darken. 

“They can take care of themselves. 
asked ’em to get you here.” 

“Including Granny?” 

“Tsn’t she a peach!” said Murdock warmly. 
“She’s going to make us one of those plum- 
cake things tomorrow.” 

“Did she say she would?” 

“Tf we’d let her have the kitchen all to her- 
self for a couple of hours.” 

“She should have Anna to help her,” said 
Melissa, despising herself for playing into the 
Marchesa’s hand. “She oughtn’t to do too 
much,” 

“Oh, Anna always chops the citron,” Mur- 
dock explained at once. ‘‘Granny can’t bear 
the smell of citron. Run along and get your 
coat, won’t you? We’ll be too late for that 
drive if you don’t.” 

Melissa fetched her coat. 

They drove madly—at first; later dawdling 
like a country boy and girl in a buggy along 
the pleasantly meandering road between 
Baltimore and Annapolis. An early twilight 
webbed the countryside with shadow, through 
which faint, earthy scents drifted sweet. 

“Trees beginning to come out,” said Mur- 
dock. “Kind of a spring smell, isn’t it?” 

He displayed a surprising knowledge of the 
bucolic existence. His grandfather, he said, 
had owned Four Oaks—and his father. 

“Might settle down on it myself some day. 
Breed cattle. I like a farm.” 

It was all a thousand miles away from the 
sort of thing Melissa had hitherto seen in him. 
She sensed a big, good-humored, ingenuous boy 
back of that young-man-about-town exterior. 
Clean as his own fields. The feel of his tweed- 
coated shoulder against hers repelled her not at 
all. Vaguely she liked it. She tried to fancy a 
headier reaction; if he turned—if the touch 
were closer—she couldn’t feel that it would 
hurt or frighten her. At the same time, she 
couldn’t altogether make herself feel that she 
wantedit ... 

“Do you—like the country?” asked Mur- 
dock in the midst of her intent self-question- 
ing. “I mean really like it—not just over a 
week-end, the way most women do.” 

“T think,” said Melissa hesitantly, “that 
with some one you cared for—it might be— 
rather wonderful.” 

‘Wouldn’t it!” said Murdock happily. He 
laughed, sending the car ahead with an ac- 
cession of speed that obviously furnished him 
a momentary outlet. ‘Granny said that was 
the way you’d feel about it!” 

“Oh, did she!’’ said Melissa. 

Granny’s amazing perspicacity rather spoiled 
the homeward ride for her in spite of earthy 
fragrance in the nostrils—rush of frosty air 
against the upturned face. - To be so antici- 
pated in one’s every moye—humiliating! 

Even a lace cap and spectacles couldn’t quite 
disguise the Marchesan malice of that. 


I only 


XX 


‘THE house-party at Four Oaks was not—for 

all its carefree nature—a success. Almost 
from the first, something went wrong. Somerift 
in the lute proclaimed itself by way of an in- 
creasing number of flat notes. As if the thing 
had not been properly orchestrated; as if an 
instrument somewhere in the ensemble were 
playing more or less than its necessary part. 

At the bridge-table, dancing, riding, sitting 
around the fire at tea-time—no matter where 











By marking danger wherever it exists, State Highway Commissions have 


prevented numberless accidents. 


This is the day of prevention. 


Officials 


everywhere, as well as medical and dental authorities, are designating Danger 
Lines that demand our constant attention. 


Watch out for Pyorrhea at 
THE DANGER LINE 


LOOK at your teeth in a mirror. 
See those little V-shaped crev- 
ices where your gums meet your 
teeth? They are very tiny, but 
you will find them there. They 
form The Danger Line. 


In those little crevices which 
extend around each tooth, food 
gathers and ferments, forming 
acids which lead to decayed teeth, 
infected gums, abscesses—often to 
Pyorrhea and serious diseases. 


Ask your dentist and he will 
tell you that Milk of Magnesia 


has been used for years to neu- 
tralize those acids in the mouth 
which attack the teeth and gums. 
Squibb’s Dental Cream is made 
with Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. 


Brush your teeth regularly with 
Squibb’s Dental Cream and guard 
against Acid Decay and Pyorrhea. 
It will keep the teeth clean and 
protected. It will soothe and 
strengthen tender gums. It will 
promote the hygienic condition of 
your entire mouth. At druggists 
everywhere. 


SQUIBBS DENTAL CREAM « 


Made with Squibbs Milk of Magnesia 


SQUIBB’S MILK OF MAGNESIA — The Standard of Quality — from 
which Squibb’s Dental Cream is made—is recommended by physicians every- 


where. 


t may be purchased in large and small bottles from your druggist. 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Chemists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1858 
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A Generous Package 


is only one of the advantages: ei 


The New 
Pettijonn’s 


WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 


eee big package of New 
Pettijohn’s is one of the 
best out-and-out values on 
your grocer’s shelves. 

But the thoughtful wife and 
mother doesn’t buy it just for that 


reason alone. She thinks of what 
is in the package. 


Whole wheat—with 25 per 
cent Natural Wheat Bran. So 


delicious that the family never 


seems to tire of it—and every- 
body gets the bran that is so good 
for them, and likes it. 


Mineral Salts and Vitamines— 
so necessary to health and growth. 


Convenience—the New Petti- 
john’s cooks through and through 
in 3 to 5 minutes, 


The New Pettijohn’sis selected 
whole wheat, pre-cooked, proc- 
essed to develop the flavor, rolled 
and delicately toasted. 


A hot, fresh cereal that makes 
a generous, grateful breakfast— 
oftentimes a welcome change for 
luncheon—and a nourishing sup- 
per for growing children, 


Eat the New Pettijohn’s with 
good top-milk or cream. The fla- 
vor is something to be grateful for, 


TRY IT — TASTE IT 
TELL YOUR FRIENDS 


At your Grocer’s 
A Generous Package 


EZ. Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 


2. The pick of America’s Wheat 
—contains 25% Natural Bran, 
with essential Vitamines and 


Mineral Salts. 


3. A new and delicious Flavor 
brought out by pre-cooking. 


‘phe Quaker Oats Cmpany 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


Murdock’s house-guests foregathered, nor for 
how harmless a purpose, something jarred, and 
something failed to fuse. 

“Tt’s that Armistead girl,” the Marchesa 
‘told Melissa in a bedtime moment so to speak, 


~, when Granny’s cap and brooch having been 


‘laid upon the dressing-table for the night, safe 
in the seclusion of a rose-curtained bedroom 
with a stately four-poster awaiting her slum- 
bers, the oracle resumed her avocation. 

“That Armistead girl’s dangerous—because 
she’s a fool and in love. I think I’ll tell her she 
might as well let Kenealy alone. He doesn’t 
give her a thought.” 

“Please,”’ cried Melissa in sincere distress, 
“T hope you won’t do anything of the 
sort!” 

“Why not? She’s spoiling the neo thing. 
She’s like salt in ice-cream,” said the Marchesa 
thoughtfully, making a comparison which by 
the homely nature of it could have derived 
only from that period of her existence before 
she encountered the Italian nobility. “She 
won’t let the rest of you settle to anything. 
She’s forever maneuvering.” 

“And what am J doing?” asked Melissa 
bitterly. 

“Not so much as you might,” the Marchesa 
assured her. “I must admit you irritate me, 
at times. You don’t seem to recognize an 


‘| opportunity when you meet it.” 


MELISSA was sitting before the Marchesa’s 
fire in a soft, mouse-colored velvet robe, 
with her dark hair loose on her shoulders. 

“For instance, you look extremely well in 
that thing,’’ went on the Marchesa with sci- 
entific frankness, ‘‘and a long-haired woman 
these days has the lure of the unusual—but do 
you take advantage of either fact? You might 
slip back to the library for a book some night— 
just as you are, now—but does it occur to you 
to do so?” 

“Don’t you think that’s been fairly well 
covered in a good many third acts?” inquired 
Melissa; restraining a smile. 

“Tf it has, there’s nothing in third acts that — 
hasn’t been done in real life,” said the Mar- 
chesa snappishly. 

She mused a little, sniffing her salts and 
blinking at the burning logs. “Of course— 
you’d have to be sure Murdock had stayed 
up to read.” 

“Tt might be simpler,” offered Melissa de- 
murely, ‘just to ask him to wait.” 

“Oh, very well, Miss Impertinence!” re- 
joined the Marchesa. ‘Anna, what day is 
this?”’ 

Anna, busy in another part of the room with 
unfolding and refolding of the Marchesa’s 
countless garments, replied briefly, ‘Sunday, 
the seventh.” 

“Seventh,” echoed Anna’s mistress ab- 
stractedly. ‘‘We’ve been here two whole days 
with absolutely nothing to show for it.” 

She turned sharply on Melissa. ‘You were 
in the garden for more than an hour this after- 
| noon; whom were you with?” 

Sooner or later all Melissa’s doings had thus 
to be accounted for. ; 

“J was with Luke. Nelly Rivers and Austin 
were with us for a while. They went walking 
after that. Luke and I sat on a bench and 
talked.” 

“Why do you waste time on Kenealy?” 

“Ts friendship a waste of time?” 

“Don’t fool yourself, Melissa. There’s no 
such thing as friendship between a man and a 
| woman free to try anything else.” 

“But he isn’t free,” said Melissa. 
friendship’s all I want.” 

She remembered for long after the thing 
; she said then, because in the moment of her 
| saying it, softly yet with astartling suggestion 
| of destiny somebody knocked at the door. 

“Give me my cap!” whispered the Marchesa 
| shrilly—never one to forget her properties in 
{any scene—“give me those spectacles—and a 

handkerchief, . 7 
| Melissa having put these things upon the 








“And his 





Why it costs nomore 


It is a surprising fact—an almost in- 
conceivable fact—that flour as good 
as Gold Medal Flour should cost no 
more than ordinary flour—until you 
know the reason. 
Back of the Gold Medal Flour you | 
buy at a price so moderate, are the | 
largest flour mills in the world with | 
the most perfect, thorough and exact | 
machinery, chemical laboratories, | 
{ 





model kitchens, that skill and science 
can devise; a command of the best 
wheat from the best wheat growing 
centers; a popularity and demand 
unexcelled by any other flour;.and 
finally a distributing organization to 
get it in the hands of the people of 
the nation. 


The Gold Medal millers have 
devoted over fifty years to making 

| flour as good as flour can be. And 
Gold Medal Flour costs no more 
than other flour. That is because 
somomuch ofl cite is @sold,y;aThe 
tremendous volume of business is 
responsible for the goodness of Gold 
Medal Flour. The goodness of Gold 
Medal Flour is responsible for the 
tremendous volume of business. 
































You can say it both ways 


GOLD MEDAL RECIPE 
Send for Gold Medal Recipe No. 
2056-A, It will make the best Cherry 


b 
Tarts you & i 
SVvier, 
tasted. F 
GOLD MEDAL Home Service Department 


WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


WASHBURN’S 


GOLD MEDAL | 
A adels 


(Cooma : — be : « ; 
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S/he 


THE QUEEN OF 


“When the King and Queen of the 
Belgians visited this country a 
banquet was given their majesties 
at one of the famous New York 
hotels. As I am an old newspaper 
woman I got one of the guards to 
let me go up to the banquet floor. 


“T met one of the parlor maids 
sobbing bitterly, closely followed 
by a housekeeper who also seemed 
distressed. I asked what was the 
matter and the housekeeper ex- 
plained that insome unaccountable 
manner the wrap that the Queen 
left in the dressing room had been 


UEEN FOFSGHE ‘BELGIANS 
e KING or ENGLAND'S daughter 


e QUEEN 


THE BELGIANS 


soiled by a hotel attendant. The 
Queen always wears white and 
this particular garment was of 
beautiful heavy brocade trimmed 
with white fur. 

“I suggested sponging it with 
Lux, and finally persuaded them 
to let me do it. I sponged it with 
lukewarm water and Lux, until all 
soiled places disappeared. I rinsed 
it the same way and pressed it with 
a warm iron over a clean cloth. 

“When I removed the cloth there 
the wrap was spotlessly clean— 
saved by Lux!”’ 


Kathrine Stone Brown, L. I. 


THE QUEEN OF SWEDEN 


“There had been a state dinner at 
the home of the Marshal of the 
Court of Sweden. The following 
day when I happened to be with 
the wife of the Court Marshal, one 
of her maids came into the room 
holding some priceless doilies of 
cobweb fineness—sadly soiled. Her 
Ladyship told me the doilies had 
been lent her for the dinner by one 
of the Ladies-in-Waiting to the 





Queen. She would have to return 
them personally with apologies! 
“Here I interrupted: ‘If you 
don’t mind I would like to save 
the situation!’ (confident that I 
could safely depend on Lux). 
“The precious lace doilies were 
handed over to me. When the little 
things had dried I examined them 
and indeed, I felt proud. I could 
see no trace of soil whatever.”’ 


Mrs. S. Fagrell, Calif. 
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Ore SWEDEN 


“Wher the people in 
Ireland heard of the 
intended wedding of 
the King’s only daugh- 
ter, they decided to 
send some of the beau- 


~ tiful lace for which Ire- 


land is famed. 

“After it was ready, 
the most rare and beau- 
tiful piece was found to 
be soiled. There wasn’t 
time to make another 
and without this the 
other pieces would be 
incomplete. The work- 
manship was so delicate 
that to trust it to any 


Tue Kinc of ENGLAND’s DAUGHTER 


Flow their precious possessions 
were restored to dainty 
loveliness 
































one but an expert might 
ruin it altogether. 

“At last an old Irish 
woman pleaded to be 
allowed to cleanse it, 
stating she knew of a 
wonderful preparation 
that would remove 
spots without injuring 
the most delicate fabric. 

“Great was the joy 
when the lace was re- 
turned free from soil 
and as beautiful as ever. 
When questioned the 
old woman announced 
she had washed it with 
uxt 


Mrs. Wesley M’Leon, Mich. 


IN ADDITION to the well-known uses—wash- 
ing silks, woolens, fine cottons and linens—use 
Lux for dishes, the family laundry, shampoo, 
babies’ milk bottles, paint, porcelain, woodwork, 
rugs and linoleum. Lux won’t harm anything 
that water alone won’t harm. Lever Bros. Co., 


Cambridge, Mass. 


The Dream-Maker Man 


lady’s head and in her hands, the knock came 
again, more insistently, and this time, the 
Marchesa, lifting a gentle voice said, 

““Anna—open the door!’ 

It was Murdock. He stood for a second 
looking at Melissa, at her loose dark hair and 
the whiteness of her slim arms against the 
_ smoky shadows of the thing she wore, before he 
brushed a hand across his eyes and came 
slowly into the room. 

“Sorry,” he said—his voice betrayed shock 
of one sort or another, and his pleasant, high- 
colored face was very grave—‘I just took a 
chance on your still being up. Hoped you 
hadn’t gone to bed. I’ve got—bad news; Y’see 
=-Kenealy , <°.” 

“Sit down, Melissa!” said the Marchesa 
crisply, for at Luke’s name Melissa had got to 
her feet and stood there, suddenly colorless, 
clinging to the back of her chair. 

“What’s this about Kenealy?” the Marchesa 
demanded of Murdock. ‘You know how 
tender-hearted the child is—can’t you see: 
you’re frightening her outrageously? Tell us at 
once. Don’t bother about breaking it gently. 
Has he been hurt?” 

“He isn’t—dead?” said Melissa almost in a 
whisper. 

Something in her cried wildly that she 
couldn’t bear Luke to be dead. With his quiet 
voice, and his laughing, moody eyes, his sweet, 
rare trick of understanding the thing you 
hadn’t told him . . . 

“Not—dead, Murdock?” said Melissa im- 
ploringly. 

“Good Lord, no!’ said Murdock. “Not 
Luke—his wife! . He’s had a cable from 
Hawaii. His wife’s dead. Drowned on some 
beach or other. He can get a boat out of San 
Francisco on the twelfth—if he can make it. I 
drove him into Baltimore to catch that one 
o'clock train. Hadn’t time to do anything but 
throw some things into a bag. He asked me 
to say good-by to you all.” 

“His wife,” echoed the Marchesa softly. 
“Dear, dear, Melissa!—isn’t that too dread- 
fulP” : ; 








ELISSA did not answer. Murdock put out 
-~--his hand, a big, warm, steady hand, and 
she took it and clung to-it. It sickened her 
to read the Marchesa’s thought. Luke, too, 
now among the “possible sheaves.” Could 
one ever feel clean again after moments like 
this? 

“He—and his wife—owned a ranch—did they 
not—in Hawaii?” inquired the Marchesa, 
feeling for her handkerchief. “I think Me- 
lissa once told me.” 

““A whole flock of ranch-lands,” said Mur- 
dock, holding Melissa’s hand hard. ‘There'll 
be all of hers now on top of his own. He'll 
have a big estate to settle before he can come 
back.” 

~“Poor boy—poor dear!’ sighed the Mar- 
chesa. She added, having found her handker- 
chief and used it with unostentatious effect: 
“Murdock, I think Melissa and I had better go 
in to New York in the morning. It would seem 
too heartless, staying on—after this.” 

“Perhaps you’re right,” said Murdock 
simply. ‘Poor old boy—it knocked him off 
his feet rather, coming so rotten sudden. 

“Ah, well,’ the Marchesa reminded him 
gently, “time softens all things—except per- 
haps arteries.” 

- Realizing at once that the mot was a bit out 

of character, she took off her glasses, wiped 
them, and put them on again, sighing. Mist 
on the lenses, obviously. 

“T hate her!’ said Melissa, deep in her re- 
volted soul. 

Clear as if he stood in the room, Mr. Roderick, 
keen-eyed and contemptuous, answered that 
muted cry: 

“Tf you hate her, why do you go on with this 
disgusting business? Tell her you’re through, 
Melissa!” 

But Melissa said nothing at all. | 

(To be continued) 





Scatter Sunshine 


Who will 
tell her 
what to do? 


HE stands wide-eyed, the 

brave little bride; and 
happy she is, as every bride 
should be. Yet she is think- 
ing, too— 

There are her relatives-in- 
law, who have been kindness 
itself; and yet she knows that 
her happiness through the long, 
long future depends on her own 
thoughtfulness of them and on her 
knowledge of their little whims— 
their human, innocent weaknesses. 


There will be many, many an- 
niversaries and occasions that will 
demand remembrance. 


No one will be at her elbow to 
remind her at the proper time of 
the many obligations to friends and 
relatives—the many occasions when 
the sending of a Greeting Card is the 
proper and thoughtful thing to do. 


But she can have another kind 
of adviser—a ‘Social Secretary” 
that won't let a birthday, anni- 
vetsary, or any other kind of occa- 
sion slip by without reminding 
her of the obligation to send to 
everyone the right kind of Greet- 


ing Card. 


with 
Greeling Cards 


220 G.H. 





This “‘Social Secretary’’ is a hand- 
some little “book called” “The 
Etiquette of Greeting Cards,” 
sponsored by Anne Rittenhouse, 
the well-known authority on 
SOGIJIMINAtichSomm er tenate tlic 
answers to many puzzling ques- 
tions of social etiquette. How to 
acknowledge a gift with a Greet- 
ing Card, when to send a card and 
when to write, how to address 
Greeting Cards. Lists of many 
Greeting Cards; when, where and 
how to use them. An interesting, 
valuable, authoritative guide to 
the right social usage of the 
Greeting Card. 

This book contains twenty pages of 
lists on bond paper—conveniently ar- 
ranged for listing those you should 


remember on Christmas, Easter, Birth- 
days, Anniversaries. 


This book is approved by ANNE RITTEN- 
HOUSE, the well-known writer and social authority. 
Buy it at your local dealer's, or, if he cannot sup- 
ply you, send in the coupon below. 
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The Greeting Card Association 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Enclosed is 25c. Please send me, postpaid, ‘““The 
Etiquette of Greeting Cards.”’ 


INA eer ten entree oc actamtehe iyo Sadun ee.a 


Address 
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In 1945 


Will your debutante daughter be p 
of your wedding silver? 


Fashions change, but true beauty lasts! 
This authoritative article will help 
you to select wedding silver you and 


your children will always be proud of 


ASHTON! 
Puff-sleeves, 
wasp-waists, 

coy pompadours! Just 
a generation ago these 
were the recherché 
mode. Even solid 
silver was profaned 
with cabbage-like — A | 
fungi. Fortunately, 

taste has changed, but care is still needed in 
choosing the design of your silver. 


How shall you determine your choice? 
Let us tell you a story: 


Twenty years ago, while silver design- 
ing was still under the influence of the bustle- 
and - pompadour - and- puff-sleeve period, 
many brides, guided by a desire for real 
beauty rather than by mere passing fashion, 
chose the charming LaFayette pattern 
pictured on the right-hand page—an ex- 
ample of the eternal beauty that belongs to 
no period. 


Today those brides are still proud of 


their LaFayette silver. Their daughters are 
proud of it. Their guests admire it. 


And that is what happens a/ways when 
one chooses beauty. 


The safest guide to lasting beauty in silver 
is the mark of a maker who has an un- 
questioned reputation for producing beauti- 
ful things. The Towle Silversmiths of 
Newburyport, Massachusetts, and their 
antecedents, the Moultons, have such a 
record extending back to 1690, nearly a 
century before the Revolution. Their work 
has been a dominating influence in American 
silver for nearly two and a half centuries. 
‘Their knowledge and experience should be 


‘f considerable help to you. 


Come with Us to the Metropolitan 
Museum 


In the new American Wing of the Metro- 
politan Museum of Art in New York, as 








part of the famous Clearwater 
collection, and amid all that is 
best in Colonial craftsmanship, 
you may see many precious 
examples of the work of the 
Moultons. 


fg semen mem meme 


The Moultons continued to 
create beautiful designs in solid 
silver for nearly two centuries. 
Then Anthony F. Towle, 
apprentice to Joseph Moulton, 
took up and carried on their 
Work. 

During the 70’s, 80’s and 
go’s, American silver design- 
ing, like our architecture and our literature, 
passed through stages of imitation, false 
fronts and sentimentalism. But with the 
beginning of the twentieth century there 


began a renaissance of taste in all the arts 


and a period of sound native American 
creation. 


The American ‘Renaissance and 
its importance to you 


In modern silversmithing the Towle name 
and the two hundred and fifty years of 
tradition and experience which it represents 
are symbols of artistry and skill unsurpassed 
in America’s history. 





These four Moulton spoons are part of the Clearwater -ol- 
lection in the Metropolitan Museum of Art, New York. 
Figures (a) and\b) weremade by Joseph Moulton Il, period 
of 1770-1800. Figures (c) and (d) were made by William 
Moulton I, period of 1800-1850, No duplicates available. 
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Where the motifs of past ages have been — 
employed, Towle has modernized them by 
a process of refining which has eliminated 
grotesque features, preserved the true beauty 
of the originals and thus created a new beauty 
in the spirit of our own times. 


The patterns inspired by the periods of 
Louis XIV and the Duc D’Orleans, for 
instance (seeillustrations at right), have none 
of the gross ostentation of these epochs — 
they are new interpretations, in the modern - 
spirit, rich with delicate ornamentation 
whose dignity and fine character the Mag- 
nificent Monarchand the equally magnificent 
Regent might have appreciated, but which 
their designers could not have duplicated 
because of their different feeling. we: 


In striking contrast to this beauty of re- 
fined. ornament stands the other beauty of 
simplicity, similarly representative of the 
American Renaissance, which is exemplified 
in such Towle Patterns as the LaFayette 
already mentioned, the Mary Chilton, the 
Lady Constance and the Virginia Carvel. 


The Virginia Carvel is charmingly remi- 
niscent of the manorial period of American 
life, when the lords of Southern acres kept 
constant open house for the ladies and 
gentlemen of the whole county. The Mary 
Chilton pattern, named for the first woman 
to land from the Mayflower, has brought 
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endless joy to American brides for many 
years. 


‘Perfect taste for individual tastes 


The fundamental good taste of Towle pat- 
terns is obvious, but each has its individual 
destiny—its special fitness for a particular 
_purpose anda particular set of circumstances. 


If your appointments other than your sil- 
verare to be.quiet in tone and simple in detail, 
you may instinctively turn at once to the 
LaFayette, the Mary Chilton, the Lady 
Constance, the Virginia Carvel or to that 
lovely combination of flowing curves and 
classic. angles known as the Lady Mary, 
with its dainty cartouche breaking the se- 
. verity of its lines, 


On the other 
hand, period furni- 
ture and lace napery 
may require the 
costly elegance ofthe 
D’Orleans -or the 
regal beauty of the 
Louis XIV. Between these two groups is 
the Virginia Lee, with its unmistakable air 
of gentle breeding, its panel of hand-chasing 
glowing like a brooch on the breast of a 
beautiful woman. 





= 


Teapot by Wm. Moulton 
IV, about 1800.. Courtesy 
Ckarwater Collection. 


Modern authorities in matters of home 
decoration have, however, found that 
beautiful effects are obtained in the dining- 
room by contrast as well as by harmony 
and you may fittingly use the simple 
Lady Mary with more ornate period furni- 
ture; or the D’Orleans in a 
Colonial setting. 


How the craftsman 


perfects each piece 


Fine designing without 
equally fine workmanship 
would be like a beautiful 
jewel in a leaden setting. 
To achieve the perfect love- 
liness of Towle Silver, the 
craftsman must consider the 
use to which each pieceis tobe 
put. Hisforksand spoons and 
knives must be precisely bal- 
anced. The stems and 
shoulders of forksand spoons, 





What is the difference? = 
! 


HE following definitions are \ 

given here for those who may led 
not have a clear idea of the terms 1 | 
commonly used to describe table- 1] 
Ware containing silver, \ 





STERLING—The mark } 
which means: “This meets the {| 
U. 8S, Government standard of || 
purity.” 


SOLID —Silver of sterling i 
purity all the way :hrough, al- / 
ways stamped with the sterling f 
mark, | 


SHEFFIELD PLATE— 
Ware made from a sheet of silver x 
fused onto copper. Genuine ; 
Sheffield bas not been made for 
nearly 100 years, but some modern 
electro-plated ware is illegally 
stamped “Shefield.” 


PLATE orSILVERPLATE 
—Terms used in this country to 
describe ware composed of a base 
metal (nickel alloy, white metal, 
etc.) coated with a thin film of 
silver. 

The illustrations above show 
(a) a teaspoon of Sterling Solid 
Silver, and (b) a section indicat- 
ing the relative amount of silver 
required to coat ateaspoon of equal 
sixse in first-grade plated ware, 


strain of cutting. The edge of the salad 
fork must be beveled so that a slight pressure 
will cut crisp lettuce, and be free from the 
compound curves that make so many such 
forks useless. 


To obtain that wonderful sharpness of 
relief which distinguishes Towle ornament, 
the die-cucter works for many months, and 
the finisher expends infinite care. You will 
never be embarrassed by the loosening or 
rattling of a Towle knife-handle. You will 





always admire the graceful scimitar-shaped 
blade, originated by Towle, and the dis- 
tinctive flat lines of Towle forks. 


The color and finish cf Towle silver are 
unique, See that perfection of smoothness 
unmarred by tiniest pit or scratch. Notice 
the marvelous sheen and lustre, so character- 
istic of old silverware, that reminds one of 
the patina on the surface of old furniture. 


Perfect harmony of appointments 


We have thus far spoken only of flat 
silver — spoons, knives and forks; but to 
the bride’s silver equipment will un- 
doubtedly be added, either at the time 
o: her wedding or later, such decorative 
and useful pieces 
au bowls and plates 
—each with its 
dozen uses — candle- 
sticks, compotes, 
and those mag- 
nificent coffee and 
tea services in solid 
silver which unite beauty and utility in 
the highest degree. Naturally, these 
pieces may be had in designs to match 
or harmonize with each Towle flatware 
pattern. 





Towle reproduction of Paul 
Revere baby’s _ porringer. 
Duplicates available. 


If you will write to us direct, we shall 
be glad to suggest such pieces in their order 
of importance. If you are beginning with 
a small house,-cottage or apartment, your 
needs will be considerably different from 
the requirements of a large establishment. 


Send for this Free 
booklet 


Towle Solid Silver is no 
more expensive than other 
solid silver. You will find it 
in jewelry stores which are 
recognized as centers of 
authority in matters of taste. 
We shall gladly send you, 
without charge, a copy of 
our Booklet H containing 
many helpful suggestions for 
table-settings, and will an- 
swer any questions on the 
subject of the selection and 
eare of solid silver. 


with all their grace, must 
be strong to resist the 


D Orleans 


Coffee service, plate (for serving salad, ice cream, etc.), flower bowl, compote and candle sticks (all in 
Louis XIV pattern) by the Towle Silversmiths, 1925. Duplicates available. Exhibits of this 
modern silver are now on view in jewelry stores of the first mark. You are invited to visit them. 
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Indis, ensable 


alte 


LIGHTLY over two years ago the first Maytag 

Gyrafoam Washer left our factory, and we are con- 

fident no other household appliance was ever more 
carefully supervised from drafting room to testing labor- 
atory than this new Maytag. All that we had learned in 
thirty years’ manufacturing experience went into it. It 
was a washer designed to fulfill our purpose to produce 
America’s finest washer and to attain world leadership. 


Thousands upon thousands of Maytags are now in use 
-- yet to us this is not the most gratifying token of success. 


For to-day, and in spite of the most diligent inquiry, 
we can find no record of an owner who has disposed of her 
Gyrafoam to purchase any other washer, nor a dealer who 
has voluntarily relinquished his Maytag franchise. This re- 
markable demonstration of faith, of deep-founded approval, 
is the tribute we value most. 


May I urge that you try this washer in your own home? 
The Maytag dealer relies on the Gyrafoam to sell itself to 
you. It will. 

F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Joma 


Gyrafoam UR a 


WITH CAST ALUMINUM Whdid 
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Poor Cecco 
(Continued from page 48) 


old, with a long white beard, and the little 
black dog was old, and turning gray about the 
whiskers. But he was a pleasant-looking dog, 
and Poor Cecco, being a stranger in the town, 
thought it well to be polite to every one. So 
he said, 

“Tt’s a fine morning!’ 

“Tt is a fine morning,” returned the little 
black dog without turning his head, “and 
fine enough for you who can run about and 
enjoy it! Not that I grudge it you, but it’s 
smal! pleasure to sit here day in and day out, 
and never a chance to stretch my legs a bit and 
see what’s going on in the world. No, we who 
have to work don’t get much fun out of life, 
and that’s the truth!” 

“Why do you have to sit there all day?” 
asked Poor Cecco. “Don’t you’ ever take a 
holiday?” 

“And who'd look after my old man here, ial 
went gadding about?” said the little dog. “Tm 
in charge of him, and he can’t be left to himself. 
He’s a’ good sort, so far as that goes, and ’'m 
quite fond of him, but I don’t mind saying I’d 
like a change now and again. I fetch him out 
every morning, and I take him home at night, 
and between whiles I must sit here and look 
after the pennies.” 


POOR Cecco peered into the tin cup. “I 
should think the pennies could very well 
look after themselves,” he said. 

“That shows how much you know. about 
it,” returned the little dog. “It’s easy to tell 
you’re from the country, even if I hadn’t seen 
you ride up on the haywagon! Still, I like the 
look of you, and I can’t say that of every one.” 

“Suppose I take your place for a while?” 
said Poor Cecco, who was anxious to be 
friendly. “Tl sit here and watch the pennies, 
and give you a chance to walk about a bit and 
see the town.” 

The little dog stared at him. “That’s an 
idea worth thinking about,” he said. “But how 
can I tell you'll look after the business properly? 
I can’t have my old man robbed by any one. 
who may come along.” 

“Leave that to me,” said Poor Cecco. “As 
for Bulka here, he’ll sit by and help me. Only 
take your head out of the collar and let me 
get mine in.” 

So the little dog pulled his head out of the 
collar very carefully, so as not to waken the 
old man, and Poor Cecco slipped his head 
through instead. The collar was far too big, 
but he managed to prop it up somehow, and 
there he sat on the pavement, with the tin cup 
at his feet. 

“That’s a neighborly act,” said the little dog. 
““Now-look pleasant, and above all, don’t forget 
to wag your tail for a penny. It pleases the 
people and draws custom!” 

And he strolled off down the road, very 
pleased with himself, stretching his legs and 
sniffing at all the corners like any fine gentle- 
manly dog of leisure. 

The first passer-by paid no attention at all, 
but strode by in a great hurry without even 
looking their way. The second paused and 
stared, but just as Poor Cecco was getting his 
half-tail ready to wag, he, too, passed on. But 
the third one stopped long enough to put his 
hand in his pocket and drop a penny into the 
tin cup, and thump went Poor Cecco’s tail on 
the pavement, just as the little black dog had 
told him. He couldn’t wag it sideways, for it 
wasn’t made that way, but he lifted it up and 
let it drop—bang—just like a door-knocker, 
and that did quite as well. 

“That’s a fine sort of dog you’ve got,” said 
the stranger, who had the look of a countryman. 

The blind man roused and nodded his head. 
‘“‘He’s a good enough dog,” he said. 

“And he won’t eat you out of house and 
home either, ll be bound,” said the man. 

“He eats what he can get,” returned the 
blind man, “but we must all do that.” 

“That’s the sort of dog I wouldn’t mind 
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E FULLER MAN who comes to your house is 

the personal point of contact between you and 
a nation-wide organization specializing in saving 
time and work for women everywhere. He is a 
home-town business man who demonstrates and 
sells Fuller-Brushes . . but more than that, he brings 
you word of the best of all the new homekeeping 
ideas developed by the ten million other women 
who are his friends and customers 


FULLER BRUSHES 


If you want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller 
Brush Co. Branch in your city, or write us at 1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn., 
asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” (In Canada, Fuller Brush Co., Ltd., Hamilton, Ont.) 


FULLER 
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THIS MONTH Fuller Men will 
show you the beautiful Ivory 
Fullerex brush and comb. The 
Fulier Hair Brush is different and 
better. It has no back to collect 
dust, It’s all brush. You'll like ic 
for either long hair or bobbed 


hair, Also comes in shell Fullerex 





TOOTH BRUSH. Scienti 
hcally designed to reach 
and clean every part of 
every tooth quickly and 
easily—truly named Cor- 
rect-Shape Tooth Brush 





a 
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DENTAL PLATE BRUSH: For ~~ 
aruficial teeth. Recommended Sy 3 


by dental profession as ideal 
for cleaning dentures 


FRICTION SHOWER BRUSH 
A delightful luxury that gives 


you the tingle of a shower 8 i 
and the exhilarating glow of 


a massage at the same time. eS 
Does not splash ourside cub é 
No extra plumbing needed, UY 
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Fuutex Propucts 
carry this Red Tip Tag 
and trade mark 







Genuine 


@ FULLER MEN are iden- 
tified by this lapel burton 
Fuller Brushes are iden- 


ufied by this rag 
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Detroit. Mich 





Varnishes 





MAGINE a floor 800 feet long and 
' 200 feet wide, as smooth as a table 
top and varnished and polished .. .. 
a ballroom floor in an enormous 
machine shop where hundreds of 
men are employed! 


This is one of the remarkable features 
of the new Ford Engineering Labora- 
tory at Dearborn, Michigan. 


The fine maple flooring has been 
sanded eight times. The seams are 
almost invisible. Three coats of 
Liquid Granite Floor Varnish have 
been applied —the last one rubbed to 
a piano finish. 


Varnish must be more than just 
waterproof — it must wear like granite 
—to withstand constant, hard use. 
You can have beautiful floors that 
will endure a million steps if you use 
Liquid Granite. Its superior dur- 
ability is worth demanding. 
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Poor Cecco 


keeping myself,’ said the countryman. “I 
suppose you wouldn’t be wanting to sell him?” 

“No, I wouldn’t sell him,’ said the blind 
man. ‘‘We’ve been friends too long, and you 
don’t find a dog like him every day.” 

Poor Cecco thought the little black dog 
might well be pleased to hear that, for of 
course the blind man couldn’t know-that they 


had changed places. Other passers-byjstopped, 
seeing the countryman standing thére, and 


they, too, had pennies to drop in “the cup. 
Soon there was quite a crowd. No one before 
had ever seen a wooden dog that wagged his 
tail; it was as good as going to the circus, and 
the pennies rattled down.. One man put in as 
many as three. And when they grew tired of 
staring and passed on, others came forward to 
take their place. Poor Cecco’s tail went 
thump—thump—on the pavement; he could 


| scarcely keep count any more, and soon the 


cup was overflowing. Those who had no more 
pennies put in dimes and nickels. Business 
was certainly flourishing. 

The old blind man had never known such a 
good morning before. ‘It must be because the 
sun is shining,” he said to himself as he heard 
the coins clinking in the cup. “Every one is 


' in a good humor. Yes, it must certainly be a 
| sunny day!” 


In the middle of it all the little black dog 
came strolling back. There was such a crowd 


| that he had to push his way between the 
| people’s legs. 





| ing at all to do. 


“You’ve surely done well!’ he said. “I 
give credit where credit’s due, and I’m sorry — 
I called you a hayseed! I can see now you’ve 
got a head for affairs, and if you like to stay 


| here and go into partnership with me and my 


old man, we’ll give you a share in the business 
and a corner to sleep in at night.” 

But that didn’t suit Poor Cecco at all. He 
was tired of sitting still by now, and his tail 
was quite stiff and painful from so much 
thumping. He was glad enough to slip his 
head out of the collar and let the little dog take 
his place again. 

“Business is all very well,” he said, “but my 
friend and I came out to see the world, and 
I’ve seen only part of it as yet. Still I’ve 
léarned now how money can be made, and 
that’s always useful if you happen to want it.” 

And he thanked him kindly and went on his 
way, though not before the little dog had 
insisted on Poor Cecco accepting four pennies, 
three for himself and one over for his friend. 

“Bulka will be pleased with this!’ thought 
Poor Cecco. 

But when he turned round to look for Bulka, 
Bulka wasn’t there. 


V 
Bulka Gets into Trouble 


HERE was Bulka? 
When Poor Cecco changed places with 


| the little black dog, and sat down on the pave- 


ment to wait for pennies, Bulka soon got very 
bored with sitting there beside him and_noth- 
So by-and-by he got up 


| quietly, without saying a word, and strolled 


off along the sidewalk to see what there was 
to be seen. 

The bridge, like a great many other bridges, 
had water flowing beneath it. And a few steps 
farther on, not far from where the old man sat, 
a little path ran down a steep bank from the 
sidewalk to the water’s edge. 


Now, Bulka loved water. He had often 


thought that he would like to be a sailor, in 


spite of the fact that the least rocking made him 
seasick. And he had never seen so much water 
as this before. In fact, all the water he had 
seen, up to now, had been in tubs and pails, 
or else in puddles on the garden path after a 
shower, and these were shallow and muddy, 
and always dried up just when the sun shone 
out and you didn’t want them to. But here 
was water, plenty of it, flowing along as freely 
as if there were no end to it all, as indeed there 
wasn’t, and as soon as Bulka caught sight of 


| it he became very excited. 





THE RUG 


a 


GES: 


How much easier it is to firrd relaxa- 
tion in the comfort and harmony of 
a home tastefully furnished! There 
is an added note of restfulness, and 
luxury too, if the rugs are pleasing 
in pattern, soft in texture — and 
Mohawk-woven. For every 
Mohawk-woven rug is designed to 
give harmony and charm to an 
interior, and to retain real attrac- 
tiveness throughout years of setvicc. 


The same Mohawk reputation 
which backs the famous. Karnak 
Worsted Wilton Rugs also assures 
lasting satisfaction with every rug 


(When the evening rest-hour comes 


orcarpet bearing the Mohawk label. 
All the designing skill and manu- 
facturing facilities that have made 


-Karnak- Wiltons worthy of the 


finest homes have made Mohawk- 
woven rugs of many different weaves 
known for wear, beauty and excep- 
tional durability. 


Worsted Wiltons, Chenilles, 
W ool Wiltons, Axminsters, Velvets 
and Tapestry Rugs — all can be 
secured with the Mohawk stand- 
ard of real worth and fasting value. 
There is a Mohawk-woven rug to 
best.suit your needs—and-well with- 
in the amount you care to invest. 


Our authoritative free book “Rugs and their Decorative Possibilities” gives complete 


data on: the correct use of rugs in the home. 


A miniature Karnak Rug, 9 in. x 12 in., 


for a child’s doll house, will be sent on receipt of 25c. Write to our selling agents. 
W. & J. Sloane, Mohawk Adv. Dept., 573 Fifth Ave., New York City 


MORRWIK CéIRPET MILLS Ine. 


AMSTERDAM, N. Y. 
Weavers of Karnak Rugs 


In using advertisements see page 6 


YOU WANT 15S MOHAWK WOVEN 
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“Tell me what your children eat and I will show 
the kind of men and women they will be!” 


HIS is the statement ofa famous scientist. Of course, he referred to their physical future—their 
health, their size, their appearance. 
Think how the character of our food—the poor or proper balance of food elements 
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our welfare as adults! Then consider how much greater is this influence over children, whose bodies 


are just being formed—whose development is being determined, day by day! 


For instance, it is startling to know that even the contours of the face and head—the very outlines 
which make up the appearance in later life—depend, to a surprising degree, on the exercise of the 
jaws and facial muscles. For normal development of these bones and muscles, children must eat 
foods that require chewing. 


Essential food elements, plus crispness to encourage chewing 


Much of our modern diet is deficient in one or 
more of the basic food elements. A lack of any one 
of these elements is serious—critically serious to 
children. But we can’t all be food dietitians, and 
arrange each meal from the standpoint of basic 
food elements. 


It was to help overcome this fault that Grape- 
Nuts was originated—a food designed, deliber- 
ately, to supply elements essential to the diet: 
dextrins, maltose and other carbohydrates for heat 
and energy; iron for the blood; phosphorus for 
the teeth and bones; proteins for muscle and body- 
building; and the essential vitamin-B—a builder 
of the appetite. Eaten with milk or cream, Grape- 
Nuts is an exceptionally well-balanced ration. 





And Grape-Nuts is a crisp food! A food chil- 
dren like to chew. A food which exercises the 
bones and muscles that give the face its outlines. 


Dentists agree, moreover, that the appalling 
prevalence of poor teeth is due largely to the soft 
food we habitually eat today. The teeth and gums 
are not properly exercised. Grape-Nuts corrects 
this. 

A special baking process prepares Grape-Nuts 
for digestion—gives children the fuel and body- 
building elements they need, with the least di 
gestive effort. 
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What other food can bring 
these all-important 
benefits? 


Give your youngsters Grape-Nuts for break- 
fast. Serve with whole milk or cream. Two table- 
spoonfuls are enough—for this food is rich in 
nourishment. They will love the nut-like flavor 
stored up in the crisp, golden grains—a flavor 
which is the favorite of millions. 


Get a package from your grocer today or accept 
the following offer. 


Grape Nuts is one of the Post Health Products, 
which include also Instant Postum, Postum Cereal, 
Post Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), and Post’s 
Bran Flakes. 





An authoritative booklet on the feeding of 
children—and two servings of 
Grape-Nuts free! sae 

We have arranged with an authority on child- 
health to send you a valuable discussion of the 
feeding of infants and children. We will also send 
you (for yourself) ““A Book of Better Breakfasts,” 
written by a former physical director of Cornell 
Medical College. And we will include two in- 
dividual packages of Grape-Nuts—enough for 
two servings—This is a free service to you as a 
mother. Mail the coupon now. 


G.H. 6-25 G.N. 
FREE — mat Tuis coupon NOW! 


Postum Crreat Company, Inc., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape- 
Nuts, together with your booklet on the correct 
feeding of children and also “A Book of Better Break- 
fasts,” by a former physical director of Cornell 
Medical College. . 





NAME %cccinse dt SE ascn nackacancasiecstsattgee ates eeeeae ere ) 


Street 2.5.52. oat cee re eee ee 


Address Canapian Postum Cereat Co., Ltd, 
45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 


Poor Cecco 


“Some one,” he thought, ‘‘has left the spigot 
running!” And he began at once to slide down 
the little path as fast as he could go, on his 
behind legs. 

In the pool under the bridge a number of 
ducks were swimming about; big ducks and 
middle-sized ducks, and some little furry baby 
ducks, with flat yellow feet and eyes like 
drops of ink. They swam about in circles, 
dabbling under the water with their bills, 
while a little way off, all by himself, an old 
drake with green feathers was asleep on the 
water, with his head tucked under his wing. 

At first the ducks took no notice of Bulka, 
and for a long time he amused himself by poking 
about on the shore by the water’s edge, ‘getting 
his feet very muddy, and looking under all the 
stones. For if treasure really grew under 
stones, as Poor Cecco had said, here might be a 
very good place to find it. But nothing grew 
under these stones except fat, pink worms, and 
one horrid black thing with pincers, which 
behaved very rudely and which Bulka did not 
like the look of at all. 

So after a time he gave up the hunt, as the 
things he found under the stones seemed to be 
getting worse and worse, and instead he sat 
down on a tuft of grass to watch the-ducks. 


"THESE were having a wonderful time, dab- 
bling here and paddling there, and every 


little while one of them would stand right on his | 
head in the water, with only his tail sticking | 
out and his yellow feet paddling away at a| 








great rate; it was amazing how they did it, and | 


it looked so easy! Even the baby ducks could 
do it, as cleverly as their elders. 


It would be a fine thing to be a duck, Bulka | 


thought, and stand on one’s head in the water, 
and almost before he knew it he was trying to 
do the same thing on shore. But it wasn’t so 


simple as it looked, perhaps because there was | 


no water to keep him up, and the best he could 
do was to turn a sort of somersault and fall 
back each time on the mud. 

“Here, what are you trying to do?” called the 
ducks. “You won’t catch any worms that 
way!” 

“Tm not looking for worms,” said Bulka, 
feeling suddenly shy when he found they were 
all watching him, but keeping up his somer- 
saults none the less, just to show them that he 
didn’t care. “I don’t like worms.” 

“Don’t like worms?” cried the biggest duck, 
and all the little ones came crowding up at 
once to see this strange person who didn’t like 
worms. 

“Your head is too big,” said one of the 
younger ducks, after watching him for a 
moment attentively. 

“Come out here,”’ called another, “‘and we’ll 
show you how to do it properly!” 

“T don’t need showing,” said Bulka. 

“Well, Z call that a silly performance!” re- 
marked the big duck after a while. 

And, shaking her feathers, she swam off to 
look for frogs across the stream. But the 
younger ones all stayed round, watching. 

“Come out into the water!”’ they cried. 

And the smallest and most impudent duck- 
ling of all called out suddenly, 

“T believe he’s afraid!” 

“T’m not afraid!” returned Bulka, very red in 
the face, but still going on with his somersaults. 

“Tf you aren’t afraid, why don’t you come 
out?” asked the ducks. ‘‘Coward!’’ 

This was more than Bulka could stand. He 
couldn’t endure being called a coward, so he 
took a flying jump then and there and landed 
right in the water where the ducks were 
paddling about. The water wasn’t deep, but 
it was quite cold and tasted very slimy and 
muddy; a great deal of it went up Bulka’s nose 
and down his throat, for he had forgotten to 
keep his mouth shut when he jumped, and as 
soon as he poked his head above water to 
breathe, one of the ducklings would catch him 
by his long ears and pull him under again. 
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“Down you go!” they shouted. ‘Now stick 


your feet in the air!” 
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Jewel Salad 
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72 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
I cup cucumber % cup boiling water 
1 cup canned sliced pineapple oA cup sugar 
VY cup cold water 1 tablespoonful lemon juice 
iy tablespoonful tarragon vinegar %4 cup vinegar 
78 Cup pineapple syrup 
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These recipes tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


Whether for entertaining or everyday home meals, you 
can make an endless variety of dainty salads, luscious 
desserts, and delightful meat and fish courses with Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine. And it is most economical because 
each package will do for four meals of six servings each, 
or twenty-four liberal servings in all. 


KNOX - 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health’’ 





Write for free books. Send for the three 
Knox Books which contain recipes and sugges- 





: tions every housewife will be glad to have. Same Sparkling Gelatine 

oflain Snare Mail us your grocer’s name, and 4c for postage, eaeeee not Sane iA 
ranulate: elatine * : . arate envelope, but no 
Vor general ase and we will send you your copies by return mail. Eman the Gelttins 


CHARLES B. KNOX GELATINE CO., 140 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N. Y. 
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After a Week-end Visit 


? Foods still fresh and wholesome 





The ZONE of 
KELVINATION 


Few persons know that 
there is a certain kind 





in perfect ‘condition? : 


of refrigeration that not 


only keeps foods a long 
time but actually zm- 
proves them. 
refrigeration with air 
that is not only very 
cold, but dry and frosty 
as well. This zone of 
dry, uniform, 


This is 


intense 


cold is the Zone of 


Kelvination,and is pro- 
duced by Kelvinator 
Electric Refrigeration. 


Kelvinated Foods 


Foods keptan the pure, 
cold air ofthe Zone of 
Kelvinatf6n really get 
better. fAell perishable 


foods are e*chilled to a 


point where deteriora- 
tion practically stops, 
and they-remain fresh 








in the Zone of Kelvination . 





Wouldn’t it make your week-end trips 
more enjoyable this summer to know that 
“when you return you would always find 
your refrigerator well stocked! with foods 


Wouldn’t it simplify your . going-away 
preparations if you could simply forget 
foods, knowing that the refrigerator would 
stay cold without ice, and that its contents 
would be as good next week as today? 


Even when you stay at home, wouldn’t it 
be a welcome relief to know that your 
refrigerator keeps ztse/f cold, week after 
week, and never demands attention? Put 
Kelvinator in your refrigerator and you can 
enjoy all these advantages—this summer. 


The Kelvinator dealer in your city will 
tell you more about Kelvinator. 
2 touch with him, or write us for literature. 


Get in 


indefinitely. 
KELVINATOR eer RAT a aS 10 Wesr Forr Srreer, Derrorr, MicH1cAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 23 Temperance Street, Toronto (135) 
The Odgest’ Domestic Hlectric “Retype ratnom 
wy 
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Poor Cecco 


Tt was a fine game for them, but poor Bulka, 
tangled up in the pondweed with his head under 


water, was very close to being drowned, and_ 


drowned he would surely have been had not 
Poor Cecco, who at that very moment was 
looking about for him on the bridge, heard one 
smothered’ squeal and poked his head hastily 
through the parapet. 

“There’s Buika in trouble again!” he ex- 
claimed, and came galloping—clop—clop— 
down the little path to the stream. 

In a moment he was out among the ducks 
and had dragged Bulka away from them, not 
an instant too soon, and even then it was a 
hard tussle, for one of the ducklings had hold of 
Bulka firmly by the ear and wouldn’t let go. 
But Poor Cecco was a good swimmer, being 
made of wood. He dealt blows about him right 
and left with his feet, and moreover it was no 
cood trying to bite him—he was far too hard— 
and one of the ducks who did try it had tooth- 
ache for a week after. So they let Bulka go. 
and Poor Cecco towed him back to shore and 
set him up in the sunshine to dry. He was 
covered with slime and pondweed, one ear had 
come unsewed in the tussle, and altogether he 
looked a miserable object, but he was glad 
enough to be back on dry land. And I’m 
ashamed to say that the first thing he did, when 
he had got his breath back and had got rid of 


the water he had swallowed, was to turn round 


and make a rude and ugly face at the duck- 

lings, who only laughed at him for his pains. 
While Bulka sat there drying off and picking 

the pondweed out of his ears, Poor Cecco set 


about looking for a boat. He wandered up and © 


down the shore, and at last discovered a piece 
of plank big enough to hold the two of them 
safely, and with a hole at one end in which he 
stuck a branch of willow, with the green leaves 
still on it, fora mast. It looked quite elegant, 
and when he had dragged it down to the water 
and launched it, there was a fine raft on which 
they could set out to explore the stream. 

The mast stood up bravely, the green leaves 
shaking in the breeze just like a real sail. Poor 
Cecco and Bulka took their places in the stern, 
and off they went, gliding easily through the 
water. To be sure there was no rudder, but 
Poor Cecco had already thought of that. He 
had a piece of shingle in his paws for an oar, 
and this he dipped first on one side and then 
on the other, and so managed to keep their 
vessel on its course. 

They could not make up their minds whether 


to go up-stream or down, but this was soon | 


decided for them; there was no choice but to 
follow the current, and this took them first 
of all under the bridge. They drifted past the 
ducks, who stopped scratching their heads with 
their toes to stare at them, very politely now 
they-saw that Bulka was owner of a real ship 
and not to be taken liberties with any more. 
To be sure the most impudent duckling did 
swim after them, opening his bill, but Poor 
Cecco gave him a rap with the oar and very 
soon sent him about his business, 


—_— 


T WAS quite dark under the bridge; green 
moss hung from the stones, and water 
dripped down on them from the arched roof. It 
was like entering a long, dark tunnel; all sorts of 
horrible things might be lurking there. No 
sooner had they left daylight than a terrible 
noise began. It was only a wagon rumbling 
over the bridge above them, but Bulka thought 


it was a real storm and began to get frightened. | 


It shook and thundered as if the whole bridge 
were going to tumble on their heads, and little 
stones and lumps of earth splashed in ‘the water 
about them. 

“We must turn back!” cried Bulka. | 

But this they could not do; all Poor Cecco 


could manage was to keep as straight a course 


as possible in spite of the tumult, and soon they 


shot out once more into the sunlight and open | 


sky. 

Everything looked dazzling after the twilight 
under the bridge; it was like coming out into a 
new world. Great dragon-flies swooped to and 


x 


a 





landmark of old Delmonico’s—this griz- fae | 


5 cowonto 


zled waiter of the twinkling eye. 


To some of us who remember ‘‘Dels’’, his face brings back 
memories. And one of them is the pompous pride with which 
he used to “show the bottle’’ when catsup was called for. 








For twenty years and more there was no need in ‘‘Dels’’ to 
ask for Snider’s, for in that old-time haunt of ebicureans, no 
other brand was served. 


SNIDER’ 


‘Tomato Catsup , Chili Sauce , Cocktail Sauce,Tomato Soup 
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‘Your pride in a beautiful 
bathroom is renewed every day 


But be certain you have the 
kind of beauty that will last 


We suggest 
FOR THE LAVATORY 


Soap Holders 

Tooth Brush Holders 
Tumbler Holders 
Shelves 

Medicine Cabinets 


AIRFACTS accessories firmly installed in the 
walls, are an absolute requirement of. the 
modern bathroom. You never tire of their 
clean-looking freshness. They are convenient 
and yet out of the way. Their charm always 


excites the admiration of your guests. 
FOR THE BATHTUB 


Combination Soap Holders 
and Safety Grips 

Sponge Holders 

Corner Soap Holders 


When you install Fairfacts accessories, you 
get a definite guarantee backed up by the 
principal manufacturer of built-in accessories. 


FOR THE TOILET 
Roll Paper Holders 


Inferior fixtures crack because temperature changes cause 
unequal expansion between the surface and the interior. Just 
a splash of hot water, a quick draft of cold air from an open 
window can do the trick in an instant. But it can’t do it with 
Fairfacts accessories. 


WHERE CONVENIENT 


Douche Hoole Fairfacts accessories are made by a 
Strop Hooks special process which permits the inner material and the glazed 
owel Bars F . ‘ Z s ; 

Be ce surface to expand and contract equally. 

Cloth Hooks : A 
PathronmRadiaters Permanence in bathroom accessories may not seem impor- 
Bathroom Seats tant to you now but it may save you bitter disappointment 


later. The Fairfacts Company, Inc., Manufacturers, Dept. 
M 3, 234-236 West 14th Street, New York City. 


‘Jairtacts 


Permanently 


Beautiful 








SEND THIS COUPON 
for a gorgeous book of bathrooms 









FAIRFACTS CO., INC., Dept. M 3, 234-236 West r4th Street, New York City. 

Please send ine my Free Copy of ‘Permanent Beauty in Modern Bathroom 

Accessories’* and information about the Fairfacts Special Process which enables you 
to guarantee the lasting beauty of Fairfacts 







‘ accessories as long as my house stands. 
Also teli me where I can see Fairfacts accessories in my own town. 
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Poor Cecco 


fro, and there were red and white and yellow 
flowers blooming along the green meadow- 
banks. On one of the flat, bronze leaves with 
turned-up edges like a tea-tray, that floated on 
the stream, a frog sat. He was banded green 
and yellow, with gold eyes, and as the boat 
drew near he gave a loud, mournful cry and 
dived into the water. A spotted mud-turtle 
lay sunning himself on a log; he did not move, 
but watched them with black, unwinking eyes 
as they drifted past, his wrinkled neck half 
drawn within his shell and his horny toes out- 
stretched. 

Cows were grazing in the meadows on either 
side, and a little white dog, who was out chas- 
ing water-rats, ran beside the boat for a long 
time on the river-bank, barking. 

““Ah, if we only had some chocolate cake and 
peanut candy!”’ thought Bulka. 

But neither of them had thought to bring 
food, which is a great mistake on a voyage, for 
there were no shops along the river-bank, only 
grass and green rushes. 

Still it was very pleasant drifting along, 
following the twists and turns of the stream. 
In some places the current ran very strongly, 
and Poor Cecco had to bend hard on the oar to 
keep the vessel from running ashore. Once 
they were caught in an eddy and very nearly 
upset. Certainly one needed to be a good 
navigator. 

“We shall soon be on the other side of the 
world, at this rate,’ thought Bulka, and he 
asked Poor Cecco, ‘‘Do all the rivers go to the 
same place?” : 

“They all flow into the sea,” replied Poor 


/ Cecco, who had learned that much from an old 


geography book. ‘ 

“Where does all the water come from?” 
asked Bulka. 

But that Poor Cecco did not know, so he 
changed the subject. ‘‘Let’s talk about roads 
instead,” he said. 

“Do rivers go faster or do roads go faster?” 
Bulka wanted to know. 

Poor Cecco needed to think. “The roads go 
faster,” he said at last. ‘‘There is only one* 
road, and it goes all over the world, and when 
it reaches the sea, it has to turn round and 
come back again, and that makes it twice as 
long, and so it has to go faster than the rivers 
to catch up.” : 

“What happens,” said Bulka, ‘if they both 
get there the same time?” 

“Then they have to change places and start 
all over again.” 

“T’d rather be the river,” said Bulka. 

He lay on his back, staring up at the sky 
with his round eyes. The sky was very blue, 
with little white clouds racing across it like 
flocks of sheep. The water made a pleasant 
drowsy ripple against the boat, and Bulka 
began to get sleepy. His bath, too, had tired 
him out, and before he knew it he was snoring 
aloud. 

“That’s not such a bad idea either!” thought 
Poor Cecco. = 

And he steered the boat into a little bay, 
right under the shade of some huge burdock 


' leaves, and folded his legs under him and went 
| to sleep beside Bulka on the deck. 


VI 


The Storm 


"THEY must have slept quite a long time, for 

when they woke up, it was nearly dusk. 
There was a storm coming on; big drops were 
already pattering on the burdock leaves, and 
it was one of these, tumbling straight on his 
nose, that roused Poor Cecco from slumber. 
He sat up, looked about him, and was just in 
time to push the boat farther under shelter 
when the storm broke. 

It was raining now in good earnest. The 
wind blew strongly, and black, jagged clouds — 
were racing across the sky. And at once the 
little rain-people appeared everywhere on the 
surface of the water, bobbing up and,down and 
shouting. Bulka began to whimper and crept 
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Slightly Higher in 
Extreme West 












KNOW THEM 
BY THE BLUE 
HANDLE 


Assortment No. 2 


sue Something New tor the Bride 


ae Appropriate as a Shower Gift or Wedding Present 
Split Duster 

Pee ss ee If there is one thing more than another that women praise about these New Osborn 
rice, $8.50 Good Housekeeping assortments, it is their convenience. 

Assortment No. 3 As one woman phrased it, “The assortments themselves are so practical and com- 
eee, plete that I know a woman must have arranged them.” The individual brushes 
Boule Brosh cannot be improved upon for utility or quality. 
ot Which suggests the idea that these Osborn Good Housekeeping assortments make 
ett puster " ideal shower or wedding gifts for June brides—and also for the brides of former years. 

egetable rus 
Price, $6.25 Each brush packed in individual Osborn container. Each handle finished in water- 
Prices slightly higher in proof Osborn Blue—your guide and your protection. 


the extreme West 


Osborn Blue Handle Brushes are sold only through reliable 
merchants everywhere—never by house to house canvassers. 


The Osborn Manufacturing Company, Cleveland, Ohio 


*« 


Osborn Blue HandJe House- 
hold and Personal Use: 
Brushes are sold only 
through selected retail 
stores:;never by canvassers 
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eer a Westinghouse Fan in 
any room in your home. It fits. In de- 
sign, balance, artistic finish — and par- 
ticularly in quietness of operation — it 
delights you. 

Years after you’d expect an electric 
fan to be worn out and discarded, the 
Westinghouse Fan performs as faith- 
fully-and breezily as when new. That’s 
evidence of power to spare, and of 
workmanship that is unsurpassed. 


This combination of beauty, power 





and silence, for whichethe Westine 
house Fan is distinguished, has been 
accepted as a standard for selection by 
discriminating women and men every- 


where. What more could you desire in - 


a fan? 


Purchase your Westinghouse Fan 
now to get the benefit of a full season’s 
use. There are a number of sizes and 
styles to choose from; priced reason- 
ably. Any Westinghouse dealer will 


supply you. 





WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING CO. Offices in All Principal Cities + Representatnves Everywhere 


Localized Service — Men, Parts, Shops 


i 
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Poor Cecco 


as close to Poor Cecco as he could. ‘Soon the | 
boat was rocking to and fro. The burdock | 


leaves bent beneath the weight of moisture; 
little rivulets trickled down their broad stems. 


Before long the two friends were drenched | 


through and through. 


They were so wet that the water ran out 


through their heels, and to make matters 
worse the stream itself, swollen with the rain. 
began to rise; great waves swept down it with 


a rushing sound, awful things were happening | 


out there in the darkness, and at any moment 
they felt the vessel might be torn from its 
moorings and carried away on the flood. 

“We must jump!’ cried Poor Cecco, and 
seizing Bulka by the paw, he leaped ashore. 

Only just in time, for at that very moment 
the raft began to sink beneath their feet and 
was lost! 


ULKA, who had never before been out in a 
storm at night, was afraid of the noise and 
darkness and sobbed bitterly. To him it 
seemed that the whole world was sliding into 
the river, and they were about to perish 
miserably in the wet and the cold. He lifted 
up his voice and wept, while Poor Cecco, still 
clutching his paw, dragged him up the bank to 
a place of safety. 

Here, pressed close against a decaying tree- 
stump, they waited shivering until the worst 
of the storm had abated. Somewhere they 
must seek warmth and shelter, but where? 

“You stay here,” said Poor Cecco, “while I 
go out and see what can be done.” 

But Bulka would not hear of this; he was far 
too frightened and miserable. So paw in paw 
the two ventured out together into the un- 
known darkness. 

The earth was sticky and muddy; it clung 
in lumps to their feet, and there were deep, 
sloshy puddles everywhere. The weeds grew 
high like a forest, rough and prickly. It was 
impossible to see one’s way. The rain was still 
falling steadily. 

Poor Cecco saw something shining in the 
darkness and ran toward it. ‘“There’s a 
light!” he cried. 

But it was only a tin can, battered and 
shining in the wet. Near it lay an old boot. 
That was no help either, for it was soaked 
through and gaping at the toe. In any case 
there was not room for them both to creep 
inside. 

“Tf only there were a box,” thought Poor 
Cecco, “‘we could crawl into that and be 
sheltered till the morning!” 

But it is always the way with boxes, that 
however many there may be in the world, one 
is never to be found when you most need it. 

There was nothing to do but keep on, but 
presently they found a path at least. It was 
not much of a path, but fairly plain to trace 
between the tall weeds, and it must surely lead 
somewhere, for that is what paths are for. 
And it did lead them presently, and after a 
long time, to a tumbledown wooden fence. 

Poor Cecco stood and sniffed. ‘It smells 
like a-house,” he said at last. ‘Yes, it cer- 
tainly smells like a house!’’ 

And he squeezed himself through the wooden 
palings and dragged Bulka after him. 

Here, perhaps, was the end to their troubles. 
A house it might be, but the question was 
what sort of people lived in it, and that wasn’t 


easy to tell from the outside, especially after | 


dark. But while they stood there shivering, 
and wondering whether they should go to the 
door and knock, there was a rustling among 
the bushes, and some one poked his nose out. 


Sure enough, of all unexpected things, it was | 


the little black dog who took care of the blind 
man on the bridge! 
“Well, here’s a fine finish to your sight- 


hes 


seeing!” he exclaimed. “Didn’t I tell you you’d 


do better to stay with me? It’s a good thing | 
I was listening at the door, or you might have | 
stayed here till morning! But my cottage is | 


not far off, and there’s still a bit of fire to warm 
yourselves at.” 




















A Household Product 
Professional Quality 


WHEN your physician approves a certain product for 
your use—depend on it—it is the best the market affords. 
The medical profession safeguards the welfare of the 
people with great vigilance. You cannot afford to ignore 
its opinion. 

Squibb’s Epsom Salt is made to meet the exacting de- 
mands of medical science. It is an improved product of 
utmost purity and efficacy. Pour a teaspoonful into a glass 
of cold water and it will dissolve completely and clearly; 
not a trace of sediment. Then notice how much more 
agreeable it is to take than the ordinary epsom salt. 


You will find that all Squibb Household Products for 
your medicine cabinet have your physician’s approval. 
E. R. Squibb & Sons have served the medical profession 
for nearly seventy years. In hospitals, in your druggist’s 
prescription department, in your physician’s medicine case 
—everywhere that purity and efficacy are of first impor- 
tance—there you will find Squibb Products. 


Insist on original Squibb packages of Squibb’s Epsom 
Salt, Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda, Squibb’s Castor Oil 
(Tasteless), Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil and Squibb’s Milk of 
Magnesia. At druggists everywhere. 


For those who prefer it—Squibh’s Epsom Salt 
Special, slightly effervescent and practically free 
from the characteristic taste of regular epsom salt. 


* 


SQUIBB 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Manufacturing Chemists 
to the Medical Profession since 1858 
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Pad ieee ena Cheer 
with rugs of lovely linen 
—at very little cost with KLEARFLAX 


You want your bedrooms to be bright 
and cheerful yet soft and restful in 
effect. With the lovely colors of Klear- 
flax linen rugs and carpets you can now 
attain just such charm. 

And you can have it without ex- 
travagant cost. In fact,-Klearflax offers 
artistic possibilities never before attain- 
able at so little cost! 

Woven entirely of linen! To this 
fact is due the color beauty of Klearflax. 
Colorings for any interior scheme for 
any room; rich solid tones—grey, 
taupe, chestnut, rose, blue, green, mul- 
berry, goldenrod. For gayer effects 
there are handsome heathers and Pic- 
wicks; smart allovers, stripes and 
borders. 

Klearflax gives long wear, too; for, 
woven thick and heavy, it has linen’s 
durability and because it is reversible 
its wearing life is practically doubled. 
It is moth-proof and practically burn- 
proof. 

You can always tell Klearflax by the 
look and feel of the pure virgin flax of 
which it is woven. This gives it a 
finish which blends perfectly with the 
decorative vogue for rough homespun 
fabrics in hangings and upholstery. 


One other unique advantage Klear- 
flax offers—a cleaner floor covering. 
Dirt does not become embedded in its 
compact, tightly woven body. Re- 
move the surface dirt with suction 


sweeping and occasional brushing and 


enjoy a floor covering that’s clean clear 
through! 


A helpful booklet-—free for you 


We have just published an interesting 
booklet of information about Klearflax 
rugs and carpets. It shows all the 
Klearflax designs in color. If you will 
mail us the coupon, we will send you a 
copy free and also tell you where you 
may see Klearflax. The Klearflax Linen 
Looms, Inc., Duluth, Minnesota; New 
York, Textile Building, 295 Fifth 


Avenue. 


So much wear and beauty at so little cost! 


Notice these very moderate prices and consider 
the many unusual advantages Klearflax Linen 
Rugs and Carpets offer. Seamless rugs: 


Lx Ieee $49.00) 4 6) 4/6 ES T6i56, 
8 x 10 pM) | acy pats) 9.00 
Oe ieee eee 26100 | aioe S14 ees 5.00 


Seamless carpeting in above widths, any 
length, $4.10 a square yard. 


Klearflav 


LINEN RUGS & CARPETING 
from The Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc. 


DULUTH.MINNESOTA 


Send coupon today for this interesting booklet 


The Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc. 
Duluth, Minnesota 


Jame 


Address... 


ee 
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Poor Cecco 


“Do you live here?” cried Poor Cecco and 
Bulka both at once. 
“Indeed I don’t,” returned thé little dog. 


| “There’s a nasty old woman lives here, and 


she'll soon send you chasing with a broom if 
you go near her door after dusk. But follow 
me, and [’ll take you where you'll be warm n and 
dry! > 

So they squeezed through the patios again, 
the little black dog leading the way, and 
followed him till he turned in by a clump of cur- 
rant bushes, and there was the door of his cot- 
tage with a fine beam of light shining out 

through the crack underneath. 

The little dog barked twice, and the blind 
man let them in. To be sure he grumbled, but 
that was at the little black dog, because he had 
been obliged to open the door for him twice 
already that evening, and each time the rain 
beat in, and as he rightly explained, that sort 
of thing was bad for any one’s rheumatism. 

“He’s a rare grumbler,” said the little dog, 
“but don’t you mind him. He means nothing 
by it, and he’ll be asleep again in two minutes. 
And now make yourselves at home!” 

The blind man’s cottage had only one room, 
but it was warm and comfortable. The stove 
burned cheerfully; there was a bed im one . 
corner where the blind man slept and another 
under the table for the little dog. On the floor 
stood a saucer of bread-and-milk, left over from 
the little dog’s own supper, which he said they 
might finish and welcome; as for himself, he 
had all he wanted. 


W ILE they were sitting round the stove, - 

getting thoroughly warm and dry, the old 
blind man took his fiddle down from the wall 
and began to play. It was wonderful how he 
drew the bow across the strings and at once 
the music came out, capital tunes, one after 
another, that made one long to get up and 
dance. The little dog sat still, blinking; he had 
heard these tunes many times before and took 
no great stock in them, he said; one air was 
just like another to him. The blind man’s head 
nodded as he played, and his foot tapped on 
the boards. Presently Poor Cecco could stand 
it no longer. He jumped up, and seizing Bulka 
round the waist, began to whirl him about the 
floor. It was a pity the little dog didn’t dance, 
too. If Virginia May and Tubby had been 
there, what a wonderful time they would have 
had! It seemed too bad that they should miss 
this, when the only music they could get at 
home was the broken musical-box that would 
only play three notes and hen stop! 

The blind man smiled; with his sightless — 
eyes he was seeing again the old farmhouse 
kitchens in the country, where he had been 
such a fine dancer in his youth, and all the 
girls were proud to stand up beside him. But 
presently his head drooped; his foot ceased to 
tap on the floor, and he rose yawning and hung 
his fiddle up on the wall again. He was old 
and sleepy, and he wanted to smoke another 
pipe before he went to bed. = 

And now there was a rap at the door, ant ; 
the little dog pulled back the latch. It was 
Mrs. Graypuss, who lived next door but one. 
She had tucked her babies in bed and come 
across in the rain to learn what the festivity 
was about. 

* “Vou’re having a good time here,” she said. 
“T thought I’d step over a minute and join you, 
seeing the storm is nearly over!” 

So she sat down beside Bulka and Poor 
Cecco, who were still out of breath from danc- 
ing, and they chatted together while the fire 
died down in the stove and the old man nodded 
off to sleep, his pipe between his fingers; and 
presently Mrs. Graypuss, who could never sit 
idle for long, took a needle and thread from the 
useful little pocket that all cats wear in their 
ears, and sewed Bulka up where his stitches had 
come undone, so that he was all strong and 
ready for the morrow. 

“For who knows,” she said, “what further 
adventures you two are going to meet!” _ 


(To be continued) 


‘Wash your dresses this better way 





For the dainty embroidered silk and cotton 
dresses of this season’s style—use FAB 


T IS a genuine pleasure to make your 
cherished frocks fresh and clean. The 
better and easier way to do it is with 

Colgate’s FAB. 


How FAB suds clean so safely 


FAB soap flakes are made with cocoa- 
nut-oil. They dissolve quickly, and no 
sticky bits are left in the water to spot 
pretty frocks. FAB suds 
flow back and forth through 
the. material with very 
little squeezing. This flow 
of suds carries away the 
dirt and brings again the 
fresh look of new material. 


Why dresses wear bet- 
ter when you use FAB 


FAB suds do not weaken 
-the fine threads of silk, 





FAB has another feature you'll like. It is 
a neutral soap, made with cocoanut-oil. 
FAB is noticeably lacking in “free and 
dissociated alkali” (as chemists call it) 
so that it does not roughen the skin as 
harsh soaps do. 


Janet Read can help you 
Colgate & Co. recently established the 


Household Service Bureau, 
with Janet Read in charge. 
The experience of chem- 
ists, laundry workers, prac- 
tical housekeepers, stain 
experts and soap makers is 
gathered together to help 
housewives solve perplex- 
ing washing problems. You 
are invited to write for 
Janet Read’s advice and 
that of the Bureau. There 
is no charge. 








cotton or linen as soaps 
with much free alkali do. 
_This has been shown by tests made by 
-a leading University.* Experts. used a 
_scientific instrument that measures the 
strength of cloth. This instrument proved 
that materials. washed with FAB kept 
more of their original spengihy 


* Name on request 


COLGATE’S 





SOAP FLAKES MADE 
WITH COCOANUT-OIL 


- 
‘Using the resting machine 


Help from Janet Read 


on how to wash a Silk Suit 


“Test color in some part which does not 
show, by squeezing in warm FAB suds. 
If safe to wash, apply heavy FAB suds to 
very soiled parts with soft brush. Then 
wash quickly in cool suds, squeezing suds 
through the fabric. Do not rub or twist. 
Rinse in three clear waters. Press when 
almost dry, using warm tron on the 
wrong side of the material.” 


Janet Read will help you with your 
laundry problems if you will write: — 
Janet Read, Colgate & Co., 581 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. 


If it can be washed FAB will do it— 
safely. 





—they look fresher 


—and many other uses for 


FAB 





Baby’s little garments must be 
soft and comfortable. Use FAB 
and the tender skin will not be 
scratched by roughened clothes. 





Washing with FAB renews the 
freshness and beauty of curtains 
atid window hangings of silk or 
print. 





FAB suds do not mat or spot the 
downy nap of blankets. Squeeze 
to dry, and hang away from 
wind and sun. 





Floors, walls and painted wood 
look like new after FAB suds 
have freshened their colors and 
removed spots. 











Name 
Address 
Town 


State 


Tenclose 4cin | 
stamps.Please |_ 
send me atrial (eeu 
box of Fas. | 


Coueate & Co. |} 
Dept. 456 | al is . Sa 

s8r Fifth Ave. LGATE's 

New York City | ed 
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At Less than 
ha If the Cost of Cream 


Per Mnx serves in place of cream for table 
use and cooking—and costs less than half as 
much as cream. 








































In ice cream and other desserts, for 
example, it gives the texture and taste of 
highest quality without the use of heavy 
cream or eggs—at very much lower cost. 


Pet Milk is pure, fresh milk, concentrated 
—made uniformly more than twice as rich 
as ordinary milk. Itis packed in sealed con- 
tainers and sterilized——made germ free. 


Diluted with an equal part of water, Pet 
Milk is extra rich milk, and costs no more 
than ordinary milk. No matter how diluted, 
it is never skimmed milk. 


Do not confuse Pet Milk with condensed 
milk preserved with sugar. In Pet Milk 
nothing is added to the pure milk. 


Ask your grocer for Pet Milk today, and 
make this ice cream. 


Strawberry Mousse 


2 cups Pet Milk 1 cup crushed 
White of one egg strawberries 
1% cups sugar % cup orange juice 


Chill Pet Milk thoroughly. Add egg 
white and beat with Dover egg beater 
until stiff in a bowl set in a pan of ice. 
Beat in sugar, fruit and orange juice. Pack, 
using three parts ice to one part salt. Do 
not turn. Let stand from three to five 
hours, repacking when necessary. 


Send for ““Ice Creams made with 


Pet Milk’’ giving recipes illustrating 
splendid results and economy of Pet. 
PET MILK COMPANY 


(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
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The Faith of the Nation 


(Continued from page 27) 


enlightenment, will best lay the foundation 
upon which to rear the permanent structure 
of a spiritual life . 

“Tf those who bear our messages abroad 
shall realize and accept the lessons that may 
be learned from the humbler and simpler 


peoples, they will be more successful in planting 


the spiritual truths of Christianity. Beyond 
that, they will be able to bring back much that 
will serve us well. We have not all the wisdom 
that has been diffused among the sons of men. 
A becoming modesty, a discriminating sense of 
our real opportunities and responsibilities are 
altogether to be desired as helps in the great 
work we wish to do. The missionary effort of 
the nation can not rise higher than its source. 
If we expect to be successful in this field, we 
must provide the right influence for it at home.” 

There are four great lessons, it seems to me, 
compacted in this speech of the President. 
The first is the essential Christianity in the 
wish—the burning desire—to share with others 
the blessings of every kind we enjoy ourselves, 
and not to be selfish about them; the second 
is the insistence upon the recognition of the 
fact—for it is a fact—that Christianity is a 
practical as well as a spiritual experience, not 
a thing apart from our daily lives, but insep- 
arably interwoven with them; the third, that 
we should try to give the best of ourselves, 
and never anything less than the best, to every 
one with whom we come in contact, at home 
and abroad; and the fourth, that we should 
not be too quick and too eager in assuming our 
superiority over others. 


The Mission Field in Japan 


There were many stories related of adventures 
experienced and methods of work employed 
in the mission field, and, curiously enough, 
those which interested me most of all happened 
to be told the same evening, and each by a 
different person, coming from a different 
country. One was of a Japanese physician, 
a non-Christian, who, after the Tokyo earth- 
quake, came to a missionary and offered his 
services in the endeavor to create a hospital 


_out of the charnel-house that marked the spot 


where a chapel had been. That was in Sep- 
tember; in January the doctor became a con- 
vert; in April he died of overwork. But during 
the interval, with the help of only two nurses, 
he cared for 22,240 cases, many of them major 
operations . . . Another story was of a custom 
prevailing in a certain part of China that when 
a strange merchant opens a shop in a city to 
which he is a newcomer, etiquette demands that 
he shall call on all the merchants already estab- 
lished, explaining his presence in their midst 
and the nature of his business. The same 
etiquette also requires that this call shall be 
returned and the new emporium thoroughly 
though politely inspected. So the resourceful 
missionaries decided to adopt the same tactics. 
As soon as they were located, even though 
somewhat sketchily, they called upon all the 
leading citizens to explain why they had come. 
However indifferent or even antagonistic, the 
polite Chinese—and the Chinese are very 
polite—felt that they must return the call; 
and therefore, willy-nilly, they listened to the 
explanation of the missionaries’ gospel and 
saw their chapel! Many of them became 
seriously interested . . . From India, and 
from an Indian speaker, came—besides a 
vivid portrayal of the compelling Ghandi, 
that wisp of a man who has achieved a greater 
personal following perhaps than any preacher 
since Jesus of Nazareth—the equally vivid 
picture of a native ruler, a non-Christian, de- 
livering an address before the opening of a 
native parliament, and using, in the course of 
it, seventy quotations from the Bible... 
From Africa, exemplifying the spirit of brother- 
hood, came a story of the laborers in a small and 
needy village, all pledging one week’s wages to 


be sent to a smaller village, much more needy, | \! 


for emergency relief work; and when, at the 


Lt takes her just 


to get 
Breakfast 


Here is the modern 
home-maker for you! 
She runs her home 
quite as efficiently as 
her husband does his 


business—perhaps more so. She pre- 





pares appetizing meals smoothly and 
quickly—because she has the proper 
equipment. She has availed herself of 
these new and intelligently designed 
aids to her job of homemaking 
—Manning-Bowman electrical 
household devices. 


Breakfast, for example. She sets the 
table the night before with perco- 
lator and electric toaster in place. 
While she is dressing, the percolator 
goes about its cheerful, savory duty 
of making coffee. The toaster is ready 
at the touch of a button to turn out 
golden, crispy slices of toast. And the 
rest of breakfast-getting takes almost no 
time at all. 


The Manning-Bowman Company have 
designed and manufactured electric ap- 
pliances: from the viewpoint of the 
woman who will use them. Since the 
first business of a percolator is to make 
coffee, the Manning-Bowman percolator 
makes the most delicious, hot, amber- 
colored coffee imaginable. But more than 
that! With its beauty of line and superb 
finish, it is as lovely a table appointment 
as a piece of fine silver. And because a 
busy woman may forget sometimes to 
turn off the electric current, there is a 
safety fuse to doit for her. This protects 
the percolator and the heating element 


This 





graceful Manning- 


Bowman urn percolator set 
is No. 330930. Price $46.00. 
Other percolators from 
$15.00 up. 





Or 


Six Minutes 





Manning-Bowman electric waffle 


iron. 
compact. No. 1605, price $15.00. 









The Manning-Bowman electric pct 
percolator in illustration is Ne. 
31093. Holds seven cups. - Price 
$15.00. Toaster, No. 1225, is $8.00. 


fro mh ar ms 

The Manning- 
Bowman toaster 
is a handsome, 
useful affair. Easy 
to clean. Revers- 
ible doors for 
turning the toast. 

Your own 
housekeeping will 
be the pleasanter 
for Manning- 
Bowman appliances. They combine the 
latest and most efficient electrical im- 
provements with the fine design and 
finish that have characterized Manning- 
Bowman household appointments for 
more than seventy years. See them all 
at the better stores—the percolators in 
a great variety of graceful styles, the 
toasters, wafile irons, laundry irons and 
other devices. Handsome, superbly 
finished and reasonably priced—as you 
naturally expect when Manning-Bowman 
produces them. 


You ll be greatly interested in “Bright 
Breakfasts,’ a booklet full of happy sug- 
gestions for the morning meal. Write for 
a copy today. And shall we also send 
its companion, “Alluring Luncheons’’? 


Manning, Bowman & 4 
CE 
eG 


Co., Meriden, Conn. 
Trademark 


anning- 
owman 


Exceptionally handsome and 


Electric (Appliances 
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Your white teeth—keep them safe with Pebeco 





‘Teeth stay white and | 


safe -when the mouth 
glands flow normally 


of the glands, are defenseless against 
the deadly acids of decay. 

It is only recently that dentists 
and physicians have recognized 
that there is a way to stimulate 

‘ the glands successfully. 


By asimple method you can 
now prevent Dry Mouth 
that causes tooth decay 


*“Y WENT to the dentist yester- 
day. He says my teeth and 


Pebeco keeps glands active 
gums are in fine condition” — 


Pebeco acts directly on the salivary glands. 
As soon as it enters your mouth it starts a 
full, normal flow of alkaline saliva. 

With constant daily use Pebeco com- 
pletely restores the natural, pro- 
tective action of your glands. 
Their alkaline fluids again bathe 
your teeth day and night and the 
acids of decay are neutralized as 
fast as they form. 

Pebeco leaves your gums clean 
and soothed—your whole mouth, 
normal and healthy—your teeth 
not only white and shining but safe. 

Send today for a trial tube of 
Pebeco. Made only by Pebeco, 
Inc., New York. Sole Distributors: 
Lehn & Fink, Inc. Canadian 
Agents: H. F. Ritchie & Com- 
pany, ~Ltd., 10°* McCaul St., 
Toronto, Ont. All druggists. 


A few years ago you rarely heard 
anyone say that. But today thou- 
sands can truthfully claim 
it. Men and women are 
learning how to keep their 
teeth safe by correcting the 
underlying cause of decay. 

Ourmodern,cookedfoods 
—soft, and quickly swal- 
lowed — give the mouth 
glands almost no work. 
From sheer lack of exercise 
they gradually stop flowing. 
And in your dry mouth, 
your teeth, unprotected by 
the natural, alkaline fluids 















Lenn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors, 
Dept. C-13 7 
s| 635 Greenwich Street, New York, N. Y. 


Send me free your new large sized sample 
tube of Pebeco, 


Cee me eee tere wee 


Free Offer 
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The Faith of the Nation 


end of the week, the pay-envelopes were 
brought in to the missionary teacher, with a 
total contents of thirty-one dollars, there was 
not one of them on which the seal had been 
broken .. . so 

“Tt isn’t the field that matters, it’s the 
faith!’ one speaker exclaimed fervently in the 
course of the Conference. I thought so, too, 
as I listened to these stories. 

I was told, before the Conference began, that 
whatever else I missed I must not miss the speech 
made by Kagawa, “‘the saint of the slums,” 
whose twenty years’ work in the worst districts 
ef Kobe and Tokyo, and his writings based 
upon it, have become internationally famous. 
I did not miss it—I did not miss much else, 
either—and was irresistibly attracted, from 
the first word he uttered, by the merry little 
man with a twinkle in his eye and a picturesque 
turn of speech. His drollery was contagious. 
He expressed, in one and the same sentence, 
his gratitude for American aid during the 
earthquake, and his regret over the exclusion 
act. He announced that it was “necessary 
to get up very early in the morning” to con- 
vert some people. He placidly described a 
prison experience: “I was very glad in prison 
because I enjoyed it. For the first time since 
T went to the slums, I had a quiet time. I read 
the gospel of St. Mark.” He told us that he 
organized a Farmers’ Union—‘‘Agriculture 
doesn’t pay in Japan’’—sounds familiar, 
doesn’t it?—with a prayer-meeting of four, 
and that he charged an ‘‘entrance fee” to hear 
bis sermons, because so many more came 
to hear him than could be accommodated, and 
built churches with his collections. I should 
like to talk with that man sometime, and I 
intend to. He seems, almost uncannily, to 
have all human philosophies concentrated in 
one small head. 


Women and Children in the Far East 


On the same evening Miss Margaret Burton 
spoke on ‘‘Conditions of Women and Children 
in Industry” in the Far East. She talked with 
a sort of deadly calm, slowly, levelly, and the 
things she told were horrible beyond descrip- 
tion. I knew, before I left Porto Rico last 
spring, that I could never “bargain” for a 
piece of native hand-work, after seeing what 
went into the making of that delicate filet and 
sheer lace. I know now that I shall never be 
able to “bargain” for brocade in the Orient— 
and look my own children squarely in the face 
again. But worst of all was Miss Burton’s 
statement that employers in the East were 
watching employers in the West so carefully 
that no one could imagine the set-back which 
occurred when the lJatest-national child-labor 
law was declared unconstitutional by the 
Supreme Court. Almost on the very day of 
Miss Burton’s speech all hope of passing the 
new Children’s Amendment—this year, at 
least—was lost when the thirteenth state 
legislature refused to ratify it; and the probable 
results of this action—or rather inaction—in 
the United States became vividly ghastly to 
me under the cold sting of her words. 

The two most notable social events given in 
connection with the Conference were the 
dinner for the missionary authors, both men 
and women, and the luncheon arranged by the 
Women’s Committee of Washington cooperat- 
ing with the Federation of Women’s Boards of 
Foreign Missions of North America. This 
luncheon was held in the Hall of Nations of the 
Hotel Washington, with which I had already 
become familiar during the Conference on the 
Cause and Cure of War; and Mrs. Silverthorn, 
the President of the Federation, who, as Chair- 
man of the Committee on the Causes, had pre- 
sented one of the finest reports brought in to 
that conference, acted as the presiding officer of 
the day. The hall was packed, and there was 
an “overflow” in the Spanish Room upstairs 
besides; and sitting all around me were women 
of great prominence, in one way or another, 
the guests of the Committee: Madame Pan- 
aretoff, Mrs. Hoover, Mrs. Stone, Mrs. Pepper, 


What’s that noiser—Use your flashlight! 


To INVESTIGATE night noises, use your 
flashlight! Use your Eveready for the 
countless uses in and about the house. 
Safe, dependable, steady light when and 
where you want it. Improved models 
meet every need for light—indoors and 
out. ‘There’s an Eveready for every 
purpose and purse. 

Reload your flashlights and keep them 
on the job with fresh, strong Eveready 
Unit Cells. If you haven’t a flashlight, 


The type iliustrated is No. 2671, the Eveready 2-cell 
Focusing Spotlight with the 200-foot range, Hand- 
some, ribbon black-metal case. Safety-lock switch, 
proof against accidental lighting. Octagonal, non-rolling 
lens-ring. % ~ “ 


Eveready Unit Cells fit and improve all makes of 
flashlights. They insure brighter light and longer 
battery life. Keep an extra set on hand. Especially 
designed Eveready-Mazda bulbs, the bright eyes of 
the flashlights, likewise last longer. 


see the nearest Eveready dealer at once. 
Buy the improved Eveready Flashlights 
from electrical, hardware and marine 
supply dealers, drug, sporting goods 
and general stores, garages and auto 
accessory shops. 


Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc. 
New York San Francisco 


Canadian National Carbon Co., Limitec ‘Yoronto, Ontario 


EVEREADY 


FLASHLIGHTS 


=| & BATTERIES 


—they last longer 


Tn using advertisements see page 6 139 
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Each year over 2,500,000 


new babies 


And each year approximately 
half of these mothers choose ex- 
actly the same safe baby powder 


MERICA’S great child doctor 
—Dr. L. Emmett Holt—be- 
lieved that the greatest weapon 
against disease is “not medicine, 
but knowledge.” 

Many of baby’s troubles are skin 
deep. In the words of a famous 
skin specialist: “The delicate skin 
of a baby 1s very susceptible to the 
many irritating discharges which as- 
sail it.” Next to careful cleansing 
the most important part in counter- 
acting this irritation is powdering. 

This knowledge makes approxi- 
mately half the two and a half million 


mothers each year insist upon the baby 
powder that they know is safe. 


This is Johnson and Johnson’s Baby 
Powder. It was first made at the re- 
quest of the medical profession. Be- 
cause there was no such safe baby pow- 
der to be had, physicians came to the 


house they knew was equipped to pre- . 


pare surgically clean products and 
asked them to make it. 


In its great laboratories the baby 
powder is made according to physicians’ 
formula. It is safe for baby’s skin be- 
yond any possibility of reproach—ex. 
quisitely fine, absolutely: ‘pure, ‘heal- 
ing, with a fink fragrance-that pre- 
serves the adorable-fresh sweetness me 
baby’s skin all day long. 


Johnson's Baby Pande 
purifies in “a -safe natural’ 
way the salty stinging effect” 
of perspiration and damp 
diapers, so that the. pores 
are always open and healthy. 





are born— 


It prevents the infections caused by the 
moisture that gathers in the creases 
of baby’s skin. This means freedom 
from pimples, blotches and rashes. It 
means comfort, quiet nerves, refresh- 
ing sleep. 

A nurse has suggested this perfect 
way of putting baby to sleep: 


First make your own handgsoft "as. * 
velvet with a thick coating of the fine 


white powder. 






THEN gently massage th 


All-warm and fragrant from his bath---—~ 


limbs, smoothing the powder into 6 all 


the folds: and crevices—over every 
roughened, irritated area. Your gentle 
rubbing lulls the nerves. 


“rT the mothers who have not yet 


-solved the problem of the 
safe way to preserve baby’s 
skin from irritation and the 
dangers ofmoisture,Johnson 
and Johnson are making a 
special free offer. Read about 
it in the box below. 


SEND ONLY YOUR (NAM BE. MAN-D SA. DeD Reger 
for a small can, sent free, of Johnson’s Baby Powder, the baby powder made in 


their famous labo ratories 
“The Faith of a Baby.” 


-also their concise little book: on the care of baby skin, 


GohnronsGuhnion, Dept. D-4, New Brunswick, N. J. 








r druggist is more than a merchant 
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The Faith of the Nation 


Mrs. Norbeck, Mrs. Elkins, Mrs. Lansing, 
Mrs. Lejeune, Mrs. Stearns, many others. 
Just as we were finishing luncheon, Mrs. 
Coolidge, without previous announcement, 
entered the hall and took her place beside Mts. 
Silverthorn at the Speakers’ Table on the 
platform. So she was present at the introduc- 
tion of the Presidents of the different Boards 
which make up the Federation, and who all 
appeared with greetings and messages from 
their own. organizations, delivered in two- 
minute speeches—Methodist, Congregational, 
Baptist, Presbyterian, Lutheran, Episcopalian. 
Next were presented ‘Our foreign ambassa- 
dors”—you see, that term ran through the 
Conference like the Jeit motif of a symphony !— 
or rather ambassadresses—from Palestine and 
Persia, Syria and Arabia, Madagascar and 
Siam and many other countries besides—who 
spoke for one moment each. Women whose 
faces were as earnest and as intellectual as 
they were sweet and _ strong—consecrated 
women. 

The week was one of great inspiration to 
me: a week in which, at the very height of the 
season here, I slipped away entirely from. 
luncheons and dinners, receptions and calls, 
and sat at the feet’ of great teachers, and lis-; 
tened—and learned.. » It had for me only two, 
flaws; one, that not all the denominations, 
which publicly profess that they: believe in’ 


“God, the Father Almighty, and-in Jesus Christ,! 


His Only Son, our Lord,” and who carry the: 
y gospel to distant lands with that profession o 
: their lips and in their hearts, were sacar a, 
.at the°Conference. I have been told, from 
sources So authoritative that I can not ’ doubt 
them, that all were not invited to attend; and’ 
_Lhaye also:heard, through equally reliable chan-' 
aul, that the reason they were not bidden to this 
‘Conference was because they had declined’ to: 
come to others in the past. Be that as it may,’ 
I hope that they will be present at the next) 
one, both by invitation and by their own’. 
desire. i 
» The other flaw was caused by the nature of: 
some of the references made to men in public 
office. Bishop Brent, for, instance, whom I. © 
have long admired from a distance, stigmatized: 


“the Senate in no uncertain terms; avhile: 


. Kagawa said that he had decided there, ao 
“two kinds of persons in*the- UnitediSta 

ap 
* these allusions would not have made so. deep, 
an impression upon me, if-L had not heard: 
them so many times lately, not only in regard 

gto members of Congress, but in regard to other - 


aly _.persons of high degree. Et I do.not imagine for 


“a moment that they are “all ‘miracles of right- 
“eousness; but I insist that on the whole they 
are a great deal better than the country at 
large gives them credit for being, that religion 
occupies an important part in their lives, and 
that the still, small voice of conscience is heard 
above the clamor in legislative halls and the 
murmurings of executive chamber. The dis- 
covery which I made some time ago, and 
which I have mentioned before, that every 
single woman on the Executive Board of the 
Congressional Club at that time was a church 
member, set me to doing some careful thinking 
along that line; and, having begun to think, I 
began to study and to investigate. It occurs | 
to me that you may be interested in scme of the 
results of these studies and investigations. 


Beginning With Our President 

“What kind of men have we, and what kind 
of men have we usually had, in public office?” 
Well, suppose we begin, logically enough, with 
President Coolidge. There is no clear-thinking 
man or woman in the country, regardless of 
political or dogmatic affiliation, who does not 
know him to be sincere, hard- working, and 
frugal; who does not believe in his integrity 
-and respect his intelligence. He has, as it is 
often said, taken hold on the imagination of 
the American people to an extraordinary 
degree; but he has done much more than that: 
he has gripped their minds and their souls 





My boys are happy because they are My baby has never had a skin 


kept healthy by removal of germs blemish, due to purifying Life- 
with Lifebuoy. Lifebuoy is so anti- buoy.The gentle latherkeeps skin 
septic, no other soap is needed. Mrs. soft, beautiful. Mrs. ESTHER 


H. A. KjJELLMAN, A/toona, Pa. 





SELLING, Orlando, Fla. 











































MRS. ARTHUR C. GANDY and her children, Ann and Joe 





«..so gentle, soothing and invigorating”’ 


Lifebuoy is so gentle and soothing and yet so invigorating, 
that any woman with delicate skin could hardly fail to be- 
come fond of it after a few days’ use, 

I like it for children because it cleans so wonderfully and 
removes from their skin the germs and impurities children 
are so apt to pick up in play or from playmates. 

- Lives are too precious to trust to soaps that do not protect. 


Mrs. ARTHUR C. GANDY, Richmond, Ind. 


I do not like to deny my 
youngsters the joy of 
playing in dirt. Butwhen 
the dirt is in a city park, 
itmight prove dangerous 
but for the use immedi- 
ately of Lifebuoy—with 
its comforting, antiseptic 
qualities. Mrs. GEORGE 
G. Bocert, New York 
City. 








Lifebuoy not only benefits my Antiseptic Lifebuoy lather is soothing 
skin and my baby’s, but I value to tender scalp duringashampoo and 
its desirable effects as an antiseptic to grimy skin ‘“‘touchy’’ with scratch- 
for his scratches and irritations. es... For the face I find it beneficial. 


Mrs.E.S.CowGILL,DesMoines, la. Mrs. W.E. ApAms, Charlotte, N.C. 


TUDY these wonderful Lifebuoy families — the fine 
intelligence of the mothers— the lovely, rosy health 
of the youngsters. 


Why are these mothers and millions like them so 
enthusiastic about Lifebuoy? It is because they have 
learned from actual experience that Lifebuoy does pro- 
tect the precious health of children— that the tender 
beauty of those little faces is guarded by Lifebuoy — 
that its constant use keeps skin in perfect condition— 
smooth, clear textured, radiant with health. 


It is this loyal faith of mothers that has made Life- 
buoy the most widely used toilet soap in the world. 

Its purity, its gentle, wonderful germ-removing 
lather, its generous size and its clean antiseptic smell 
have won for Lifebuoy its permanent place in American 
homes. 


A safeguard to health—a constant treat to the skin 


is Lifebuoy — the Health Soap. 
The Health Docter 


te Orange-red Lifebuoy is the 
? color of pure palm fruit 
oil. You'll like its clean, 
quickly vanishing odor be- 
cause you like cleanness. 


Lever Bros. Co. 
Cambridge, Mass. 


In cold weather, Lifebuoy prevents chap- 
ping and cracking. In summer, it relieves 
sunburn, prickly heat, blisters and rashes. 
The creamy lather soothes and often pre- 
vents infection of tiny scratches. 

Mrs. R. G. PAINE, Cranford, N.J. 
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The Frigidaire “frost coil” 
can be placed in the ice com- 
partment of your present 
refrigerator, giving you all 


the advantages of electric 
refrigeration. Frigidaire 
equipment. for this purpose 
costs ds little as 
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RIGIDAIRE—convenient and depend- 

able electric refrigeration—now costs 
so little that any home can have it. There 
is a new cabinet model of Frigidaire. It is 
complete—a standard Frigidaire mechan- 
ism, built into a Frigidaire cabinet. The 
cabinet is made of five-ply wood, and is 
insulated with corkboard. 


This new Frigidaire model requires very 
little space—yet is large enough for the 
average family. It is simply attached to an 
electric connection—there are no water 
connections to make. It can be very easily 
moved—if you move to another home. And 
its total cost, payable on easy terms, is 
surprisingly small. 





Frigidaire will make you entirely inde- 
pendent of outside ice supply—will keep 
all foods fresher, purer and more delicious 
—will freeze ice cubes and make delightful 
desserts—and will probably cost less to 
operate than you pay for ice. 


Write today for the Frigidaire booklet. 
DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY, Dept. A-13, DAYTON, OHIO 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 


Makers of Delco-Light Farm Electric Plants, Electric Pumps, and Frigidaire 
Electric Refrigeration 


cT OF GENERAL Mop 
ORs 





The Faith of the Nation 


even more than their fancy. And consistently 
/ —one might almost say relentlessly—he has 


pursued “his career. It was entirely logical 
that one of his first public acts after his supreme 
elevation was to join the church of which his 
wife had long been a member. As a boy he 


| did not ‘have what could be called a regular 


church home; Sunday. services were held, of 


| course, in Plymouth, but they were conducted 
| then, as they are now, by a visiting and not by 


a resident pastor. Church-going became very 
early in his life an unalterable habit with him; 


| to this day his Sunday cruises on the Mayflower 


—a much-needed source of rest and refresh- 
ment—are attended by a naval chaplain. He 
learned very early to respect religion, and as 
time. went on, it became more and more an 
integral part in his life until it permeated 
his thoughts, his acts, his very life. If you 
doubt this, read his books—especially ‘“The 
Price of Freedom”; study his speeches— 
especially thesone he delivered upon the un- 
veiling of the statue of Francis Asbury, pioneer 
Bishop of the Methodist Church in America. 
“Our government rests upon religion,” he 
says in the course of it: “It is from that source 
that we derive our reverence for truth and 
justice, for equality and liberty, and the rights 
of mankind... The government of a 
country never gets ahead of the religion of a 


| country. There is no way by which we can 


substitute the authority of law for the virtue 
of man . . . Peace, justice, humanity, char- 
ity—these can not be legislated ito being. 
They are the results of divine grace.” 


When Jackson Was President 


There is nothing strange about the fact that 
the man who spoke these words, called upon 
to fulfil tremendous obligations and shoulder 
immense responsibilities, felt the culminating 
need of professing the faith which he had so 
long experienced; nothing strange either in the 
fact: that, unlike two of his predecessors in 
office, he did not allow any fear of misrepre- 
sentation of his motives to carry the slightest 
weight with him. Andrew Jackson, who - 
had been destined by his mother for the minis- 
try, married a deeply religious woman and built 
a small brick church on the grounds of the 
“Hermitage”; but when his wife urged him to 
join it, he replied: ‘‘My dear, if I were to do 
that now, it would be said all over the country 
that I had done it for political effect. I can not 
do it now, but I promise you that when I am 
once more free of politics, I will.” 

James Buchanan, a religious man all his life, 
once remarked to his friend, Dr. Paxton, “As 


| soon as I retire from the Presidency, I shall 
' unite with the Presbyterian Church.” 


“Why not now?” asked Dr. Paxton. 

“Should I do that now people would shout 
‘hypocrite’ from Maine to Georgia.” 

He, as well as Jackson, kept his word about 


| joining later. 


We can not help regretting, of course, that 
they did not have the same courage of their 
convictions that Calvin Coolidge has displayed, 
but in the last analysis who was really to blame 
for the delay in their profession of faith—the 
Presidents or the people? It is worth thinking 
over: You have been good enough to tell me 
many times that one of the things you like 
best about me is that I never say unpleasant 
things, either privately or publicly, about 


| people. One of the principal reasons that I 


have kept so rigidly to this rule is that I have 
seen such irreparable harm done by the igno- 
rant, no less than the wilful, misconstruction 
of acts and motives. 

I can hear you saying now, as plainly as if 
you were sitting beside me, and with a sort of 
shocked surprise, that of course you never 
questioned the caliber of Coolidge, but that 
he—and those two others I have mentioned— 
are exceptions to the general rule. Are they? 
Dr. Alderman, the president of the University 


, of Virginia, is a historian of the first rank, a 
| great student as well as a great teacher and 


executive. Do you 1emember—or did you 





NTERIOR decorators agree that the 
beauty of a room depends largely on 
the beauty of its floor. For the floor is 
the natural background for rugs and fur- 
nishings. The finish of your floors then 
becomes a matter of prime importance. 
There is a floor finish which has with- 
stood the wear and ravage of centuries— 
the waxed finish in the beautiful castles 
and palaces of Europe. Perfectly pre- 
served, this waxed wood mellows and 
glows with the years. You can easily have 
this same beautiful finish on your floors. 
Look for 
This Sign 





This Outfit Consists of: 
1 Quart of Johnson’s Liquid Wax. . 


“The Wood Finishing Authorities” 


JOHNSON’ LiQuiD WAx 


* 1 Johnson’s Lambs-wool Wax Mop | ye. 
1 Johnson’s Weighted Floor Polishing Brush 
1 Johnson’s Book on Home Beautifying 


A Saving of $1.65! $6.65 


This offer is good at department, drug, furniture, grocery, hardware and paint stores. If 
your dealer cannot furnish the outfit, write us for the name of a nearby dealer who can. 


8. C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. GH6, RACINE, WISCONSIN 





is New, Casy>Way’ 


Waxed floors, besides being beautiful 
and distinctive, have many practical ad- 
vantages. They do not show scratches or 
heel-prints—are not slippery—and trafic 
spots can easily be re-waxed as they show 
wear, without going over the entire floor. 
Then too, waxed floors are economical— 
they eliminate costly refinishing every 
year or two. 

The new easy way to wax floors and 
linoleum is with Johnson’s Liquid Wax 
applied with a Johnson Wax Mop and 
polished with a Johnson Weighted Brush. 


6% CHoor Polishing Outfit poo 





(Canadian Factory: Brantford) 


This. new Johnson method 
makes the waxing of floors 
mere child’s play. It takes 
only a few minutes — and 
requires no stooping. The 
Johnson Wax Mop has a 
removable lambs wool 
swab which can easily be 
washed. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Never tell a child 
“This is good for you” 


How to give your children the 
food. they need in a form that they 
love—the new way in child feeding 








ERE are whole grains 
with the lure of a con- 
fection, airy grains puffed to 
eight times their normal 
size, crisp and toasty, with 
the flavor of nut-meats. 
Why then force a child to 
eat less enticing foods that 


are’ good for them) “yet 
containing but the same 
food elements? Thousands 


of mothers are avoiding this 
mistake. It’s just as easy to 
supply minerals, bran, vita- 
mines in an enticing ‘form: 
to make breakfast an nies 


Mix with melted butter as a 
ture! 


tid-bit between meals. -Try 
as a garnish with ice cream, 
and as a special allurement, 
with cooked or fresh fruit. 


* * * 


Quaker Puffed Wheat is 
selected whole wheat. But 
whole wheat made delicious. 
Every food cell is broken, 
by steam explosion, to make 
digestion easy. 

Serve with cream or milk 
—or with half and half. 


Children’ “revel” tasthese 
dainty grains. They think 
they’ re confections. You 
know they’re whole grains. 


Today order of your gro- 
cer; see what new delights 
this modern grain food 
brings. 


Puffed Rice, too 


Quaker Puffed Rice is rice 
steam exploded like the wheat 
—the daintiest and most de- 
lightful of grain foods. Ideal 
as a bedtime dish to supply 
nutrition as little bodies sleep, 


and to alternate with Puffed 
Wheat. 





The Quaker Oals @mpany 
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bands of religious women. 


_ The Faith of the Nation 


even happen to notice—the characterization 
which he gave of the Presidents of the United 
States in the course of his Memorial Address on 
Wilson before the Joint Session of Congress 


last December? 


“Some American Presidents have been com- 
monplace men,’ he said, “but none of them 
has ever betrayed his trust or stained his honor; 
and from George Washington to the present 
hour, the line of American Presidents has 
surpassed in character, ability, and devotion 
any line of kings and prime ministers known 
to me in modern history. They have not 
always been scholars. Indeed, few of them 
have been scholars; but when chosen, and the 
method of their choice sometimes bewilders 
the reflective and grieves the judicious, they 
have dug out of their latent forces and brought 
to bear upon their awful tasks such common 
sense, strong wills, noble industry, uprightness 
of purpose, that the great office still wears a 
more than imperial quality to enrich the im- 
agination and to enlist the faith of mankind.” 

Suppose we go down the line—casually, of 
course, and intermittently, but still carefully 
enough to get a general idea of the founda- 
tions of Dr. Alderman’s statement and the 
part which religion played in making it true. 
Many were the sons or grandsons—or both— 
of clergymen; nearly all of them were baptised, 
and nearly all of them were the sons and hus- 
Washington was a 
devout Episcopalian, and his faith and convic- 
tion are as apparent as are Coolidge’s through 
all his acts and utterances. 

“Tt would be peculiarly improper to omit,” — 
he said— for example—in his first inaugural 
address, ‘in this first official act my fervent 
supplication to that Almighty Being who 
rules over the Universe that His benediction 
may consecrate to the liberties and happiness 
of the people of the United States a govern- 
ment instituted by themselves.” 


Many Were Church Members 


John Adams was designed for the ministry 
by his patents, and wrote in his diary, “‘Neces- 
sity drove me to this determination [to study 
law], but my inclination was, I think, to 
preach.” As President, he established a prece- 
dent by issuing a proclamation for a Day of 
Prayer; and upon his retirement from public 
life, he presented a beautiful church to the 
town of Braintree, where he lived. 

Martin Van Buren, though he was not a 
communicant, was a regular attendant at 
the Dutch Reformed Church all his life, and 
his last words were, ““There is but one reliance, 
and that is upon Christ, the free Mediator of 
us all.” 

Harrison helped to organize the first 
Episcopal church in the Ohio Valley, and 
after becoming President announced his inten- 
tion of being confirmed on the following Easter; 
but he died just before he could carry out this 
resolve. 

John Tyler was a member of the Episcopal 
Church; Polk was baptised on his deathbed. 
Abraham Lincoln’s confession of faith is one 
of the most beautiful ever uttered: 

“When I left Springfield, I asked the people . 
to pray for me. I was not a Christian. When 
I buried my son, the severest trial of my life, 
I was not a Christian. But when I went to 
Gettysburg, and saw the graves of thousands — 
of our soldiers, I then and there consecrated 
myself to Christ.” 

Garfield was a church member; so were 
Benjamin Harrison, William McKinley, Theo- 
dore Roosevelt, and Warren G. Harding. 
Woodrow Wilson, “the product, like Arthur 
and Cleveland, of the Presbyterian Manse,” 
once said: 

“The opinion of the Bible bred in me, not 
only by the teaching in my home when a boy, 
but also by every turn and experience of my 
life and every step of study, is that it is the one 
supreme source of the revelation of the meaning 


| of life, the nature of God, and the spiritual — 


nature and needs of men. It is the only guide 








“Take it from me,’ said the 


Double Boiler—and dye secret 
of successful baking was found 


double boiler, because its double con- 
struction assures uniform distribu- 
tion of heat to every inch of the inner 
vessel—and so the food doesn’t scorch. 


[: cooking cereal, you always use a 


Now, in baking, you can be certain of 
this same gratifying success. Forthe Es- 
tate Fresh Air Oven is made like a dou- 
bleboiler—it guarantees uniform baking 
in exactly the same way that the double 
boiler guarantees uniform cooking. 


With this oven, you don’t have to 
“hold your breath” when you put in 
your baking. Just set the 
ThermEstate Oven Heat 
Control—theovenwill 
do the rest. No “‘peep- 
ing in,” no shifting of 
pans. When the time 


isup, your baking will | 





















come out perfectly uniform in shape 
and color. 


In the Estate Fresh Air Oven, scorch- 
ing blasts and burning gas fumes can- 
not touch the food. Because of the 
“doubleboiler” construction, only fresh 
air, heated and sterilized by the exclu- 
sive Estate method, enters the oven. 
And this heat circulates so evenly that 
the temperature in 
every part of the 
oven is the same. 
No “humpy,” slop- 
ing cakes, no “cin- 
der-edged” pies. 
Instead, perfect bak- 
ing results—always. 


Right now, the 
Estatedealerin your 
city is giving a spe- 
cial demonstration 
of theexclusivebak- 
ing features of the 
Estate Oven. See 
this interesting 
demonstration— 
learntheadvantages 
of the “double boil- 
er’ construction.Or 
write us for free illustrated book- 
let, “TheLessonthe OvenLearned 
from the-Double Boiler.” 
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- Stale GAS RANGE: 


with the “double boiler’? oven that bakes with fresh air 


Made by THE ESTATE STOVE COMPANY, HAMILTON, OHIO 


Pacific Coast Office and Display Room, 366 Post Street at Powell, San Francisco, Calif. Builders since 1845 of the famous 
Estates. A stove, furnace and range for every requirement— for cooking-and heating with coal, wood, gas and electricity 
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Remember this about 
bicarbonate of soda 


Your physician will tell you that purity and pal- 
atability are of great importance—especially in any 
oft-used product, such as bicarbonate of soda. = 


There is one way to be certain that the bicarbonate 
of soda you buy is pure and pleasant to take—insist 
on. Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda (Sodium Bicar- 
bonate) in original Squibb packages, at your druggist’s. 

Millions of packages -of Squibb’s Bicarbonate of 
Soda are sold annually—a popularity which is due to 
its extreme purity. This freedom from impurities, 
which impart the bitter taste you have so long 
associated with the ordinary product, makes Squibb’s 
Bicarbonate of Soda pleasant to take. It will not 
irritate the stomach. It is of highest medicinal value. 


In addition to Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda, insist 
on Squibb’s Castor Oil (Tasteless), Squibb’s Cod- 
Liver Oil (vitamin tested), Squibb’s Epsom Salt 
(Special), Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia (free from 
earthy taste) and Squibb’s Dental Cream. All Squibb 
Products are made to meet the most exacting demands 
of the medical profession. Physicians everywhere 
approve them. At druggists. 


Ask your druggist today for an entry blank 
x to the Squibb Healthy Baby Contest. 





E. R. SQUIBB & SONS —Chemists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1858 
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of life which really leads the spirit in the way 
of peace and salvation. If men could but be 
made to know it intimately, and for what it 
really is, we would have secured both individual 
and social regeneration.” 

The next time you have a free evening, sit 
down and read a little book called “Our Presi- 
dents and Their Mothers,” by William J. 
Hampton. I believe it will do two things for 
you—it certainly did for me: it made me see, 


| as I had never seen before, the influence of re- 
| ligion in the lives of these men; and it made me 


realize more vitally than ever before the tre- 
mendous force of motherhood. 

Folded in my own copy of this biography, as 
a bookmark, I have placed a report of the 
Methodist Board Survey, which states that 
ninety percent of the members of the incoming 
Congress are also church members. These 
figures are, of course, authoritative and official, 
and they do not surprise me in the least. Soon 


| after I came to Washington, a Senator whom I 


have since come to know very well and like 
very much said to me in the course of a dinner, 
“The greatest struggle that I have had has 
been to keep my soul intact.” He is a man 
who, in his earlier days, had to struggle in many 


| ways—a man to whom thirty dollars a month 
once represented an almost unattainable wage; 


| and since that remark of his stuck in my mind, 








I ventured to recall it to him not long ago, 
and to ask him to tell me a little more about 


’| his life than I knew already. As I listened to 
his strikingly simple story of triumph over 


illness, ignorance, and poverty, I was struck 
by his recurrent statement: 

“But I never doubted that I was coming out 
all right, that I was headed toward success. 
I didn’t know how or when or where, of 
course, but I knew I was.’ 

“What made you feel that way?” T persisted. 
“Because you were strong enough in yourself 
or because you depended on Something else?” 

“There isn’t any one strong enough to suc- 
ceed by himself,” was the quiet reply. 

And I knew that I was answered. 

Senator McCormick was asked by a friend, 
not long before his death, what he most wished 
to do when he retired from the Senate, accord- — 
ing to his plan at that time, on the fourth of 
March. Without an instant’s hesitation he 
replied, “I wish I could settle down in a cer- 
tain little village, and read the Lessons in 
church every Sunday.” I like to think that 
somehow, somewhere, in the Great Beyond 
this wish of his has been fulfilled in a larger 
sense than he could have dreamed possible 
when he expressed it. 


And Among the Senators 


I could go on, if I had time, and tell you many 
other stories like these. Do you know, for 
instance, that Senator Pepper—long one of the 
leading laymen in the Episcopal Church as 
well as a lawyer and statesman of rare distinc-_ 
tion and the author of several books of great 
spiritual value—wrote a little manual of prayer, 
primarily for his own children, which has not 
only been printed and used extensively all over 
this country, but was translated into French 
by an Abbé during the World War and placed 
in the hands of the French soldiers in the front- 
line trenches? Do you know that Senator 
Smoot is an Elder in the Mormon Church of 
such high degree that only one man stands 
between him and the head? Have you watched 
the devout Catholicity of the Senators of that 
faith? Ihave taken these examples at random, 
but I could give you many more. 

“There are lots of people in my state,” 
said that Senator whom I mentioned before, 
whose success in the face of great difficulties 
has been so remarkable, “who disagree with 
me sometimes, who don’t care for my personal 
opinions, who criticize the way I vote. But I 
don’t know any one who doesn’t believe I’m 
square. And you'll find the same thing is 
true of any state and any Senator there is.” 

I want you to keep this in mind. I want you 
to keep in mind those dull statistics—for 




















CWhen A Princess (Weds 


in America, spreads from continent to 


T the recent wedding of Princess 
Margrethe of Denmark to Prince 
Reneé of Bourbon, the gift of the bride’s 
brother, Prince Axel, was a magnificent 
cabinet of Community Piarte. Thus the 
Vogue of Community, long established 


continent. A few distinguished patrons 


of Community Puate — Princess 
Marerethe of Denmark, Baroness Huard, 
Dachessaay KRetlazde Mrs: 0. He RP: 


Belmont, Etc. 
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For the Bride—a gift of Wamsutta 


AX e gift more charming for the 
young bride than beautiful Wam- 
sutta Percale Sheets and Pillow Cases. 
Not only for this occasion but for years 
to come. 


Prof. Millard proved that after 160 iaun- 
derings (equivalent to 6 years of laundet- 
ing) Wamsutta Percale was stronger than 
23 other well-known brands of sheeting 
subjected to this thorough test. 


Wamsutta Percale, closely woven from 
finer yarns, has a durability truly remark- 
able. To further strengthen this wonderful 


sheeting there is the new Wamsutta tape 
selvedge. This prevents the sheet from 
tearing where the strain is gréatest. 


Go to your best stores and ask to see 
Wamsutta Percale— plain, hemstitched or 
scalloped. The Wamsutta Percale green 
and gold label—your assurance of highest 
quality — is on every Wamsutta Percale 
Sheet and Pillow Case. 


WAMSUTTA MILLS, New Bedford, Mass. 
Founded 1846 
RIDLEY WATTS & CO. Selling Agents 
44 Leonard Street, New York 








Wamsutta Percale 
after 160 launderings 





Ordinary Sheeting 
after 160 launderings 


WAM SUT TASER 


Sheets and Pillow Cases ~~ ©The Finest of Cottons 


Wamsutta Mills also make Wamsutta Nainsook, Lustersheer, Lingerie, Wamsutta Underwear Cloth, and Wamsutta Oxford 
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The Faith of the Nation A remarkable New Product 


statistics are inevitably dull—which say that 

ninety percent of the members of Congress are 

Church members; because those statistics are 

transfigured into letters of flame when you peat t te if t 

consider that they mean that ninety out of a O S r ef) ef) e 16 C 

hundred men in high public office have said, as 

that great missionary conference said in 

unison, “‘I believe in God the Father Almighty, 

Maker of Heaven and Earth,” and what that Or fe V Cie ed bod y 

confession implies. Ethics, morality, and re- 

ligion are not inseparable, it is true, but they 

are more closely related than most of us , 5 

sini ~  —~cooling and soothin 
I want you, if you can, to go a step further 

than this. I want you not only to assume that 

most men in public life are Christians—at least ° 

until you have definite proof to the contrary; ft th k 

I want you also to make up your mind that you Or e S In 

will not fear to see any man take public office 

because his religious convictions are not the : : 

same as yours. Results have proved, more or HYSICIANS, nurses, physical di- 

less conclusively, that there is no just reason rectors came to the world’s largest 


for such prejudice, which is as un-Christian ; ale. 
BEE Arcrican. Gave you forgotten makers of industrial alcohol for help. 











the storm of criticism that swept over the coun- “Many of the rubbing alcohols now 
try when W. e White was appointed to the sold are ineffective,” they said—‘‘some 
poerens Bench? Because he was not an able of them actually harmful to the skin 
awyer, a scholar and a gentleman? Not at | alten 

all. Because he was a Catholic. Both as and hands. 

Associate Justice and as Chief Justice he served “We need a new product. A rubbing 
with honor and glory to himself, his country, : 

and his Church; the second time a Catholic alone eee aa bee sy ee ees r f Bye 
was appointed to the Bench it occasioned no grain alcohol. /\nd with special ingre- 
more comment than if a Presbyterian had been. dients added for the protection of the 
The same storm raged over the appointment skin.” 

of Mr. Brandeis—because he was a Jew. It : . 
will never rage again for that reason... Mr. —That is how the U. S. Industrial 
Smoot’s election to the Senate was bitterly Alcohol Co. came to create Alcorub. 
denounced—because he was a Mormon. He 

has proved himself one of the most faithful, as Why 70 per cent alcohol 





f th ici f i 5 : 
well as one of the most efficient of public ser Alcorub, with 70 per cent alcoheleds 


vants; his colleague, since elected, has quite , 

rightly not had to breast the same wave. more effective even than pure alcohol For the alcohol sponge 

oe are me ways ee eo eayen:, and cannot hurt the tenderest skin— eee ea ee eee mel 
. u coTu U re l 0. 

Eee eore Heavens than one. We can, even a baby S. water may be used. The child is wrapped ina 


and should, choose our own path; we can not, 
and should not, attempt to choose our brother’s, 
penalize him for keeping to the one of his choice, 


Too high a percentage of alcohol dries and sheet, one part exposed, wet and rubbed lightly 
roughens the skin tissue. And is actually less anti- ee eae eet boe 


¢ I ) eae | ies Real d body is covered. Compounded with special sooth- 
any more than we would permit him—if we BE DEC = astalitly Cod plating che albumenaroun ing ingredients, Alcorub cannot dry or burn the 


could help it—to penalize us for keeping to germs instead of penetrating and killing them. Balnisenienehia: 
ours. -As soon as we do, we undermine that | Finally, the U. S. Industrial Alcohol Co. has 
spirit of “toleration and brotherhood”’ which, combined Alcorub with special soothing and healing ingredients. It actually keeps your 
as President Coolidge said, must, both at home skin smoother and more supple than before. 
and abroad, serve as the cornerstone of true To get true Alcorub, look for the label of 
Christianity. the U. S. Industrial Alcohol Co. Alcorub 
+ Always affectionately yours, comes only in pints, specially sealed ee 
ices ot: protection. In square bottles with the finger 
baer taaT ee Kea ger — grips on the sides. Insist on Alcorub and 
keep it in your home for emergencies. 














Anne Orr’s Needlework 


(Continued from page 71) 


on English tapestry. Pamphlet No. 5203, 25c, | 
contains working pattern and directions for 
making. The design is in lovely shades of rose, | 
lavender, green, and yellow. It requires a 12 
x 36 in. piece of Penelope canvas, 30c, and 30 
skeins of tapestry wool, $4.50. 

The dragon design for the chair seat or 
pillow, shown at lower left of page 71, is worked 








In fever and in 


in many shades of rose, tan, blue, green, and convalescence 
lavender. The floral design opposite, for a Alcorub brings coolness and relief. 
footstool or perhaps a pillow, carries many | Use Alcorub for the alcohol rub, 
lovely tones of rose, yellow, mulberry, and | the alcohol sponge bath or the 
green. The cunning parrot design in center of alcohol compress. It takes heat 

- page is worked in petit-point on black satin, es She eee For comfort in hot weather 
eee 2 telephone or polesctsen, ate and healing ingredients, Babies and children especially suffer acutely 
% yard of Penelope canvas, 15¢, and a skeins it cannot dry or roughen the most from the heat. Two or three alcohol sponge 
of mercerized floss, 7oc, are required to work Hee etal baths a day will often relieve them and 
this design on satin. help them to sleep at night. Use equal 

The patterns, canvas, and wools or floss parts of Alcorub and water. 


necessary for working any of the designs 
illustrated on page 71 may be ordered from 
Anne Orr, GooD HousEKEEPING. The wools 
or floss mentioned for each piece all come in 
selected colors. Further information about 


the designs and materials needed is given in 
the captions on the page. Made in accordance with all U. S. Government requirements 
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Little Tom and Toddy sitting ‘neath a tree | Run to darling Grandma—''Please tell us the way ‘ 
Eating healthful Junket—happy as can be To make some more good Junket—for our friends today. 
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Pour it in the Junket bowls—fill them to the brim. 


Stir the magic powder in the milk filled pan. ; 
Good strong ‘egs and ruddy cheeks hide themselves within. 


Have the milk just lukewarm—be careful as you can. 





ry 













Put it in the ice box—kédp.it-tool and still. 


I . ! Now the party's started—all begin to sing, 
Toddy set the table—=ag little girl folks will. 


Delicious—Healthful Junket—fit for a king! 






EVERY little Tom and Toddy, though they 

may not like milk to drink, love a bowl ct 
cool delicious junket on a hot day. It’s the 
growing child’s “perfect food.” And” Junket 
desserts, made with milk, like custard, but with- 
out eggs or cooking ~so easy —will delight the 
family all summer. 


Get Junket Pow der, 6 flavors, sweetened, at grocers. 
Or Junket Tablets, plain, at druggists or grocers. 
i Recipe Book on request. ‘ 
THE JUNKET FOLKS Junket pp x 
Little Falls, N. Y. Toronto, Can Ne 
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Helen Goes A-Hunting 
(Continued from page 37) 


habit of dropping into her apartment in the 
evening, and sitting around and smoking, and 
laughing, and discussing politics and jobs, 
talking gay nothings and playing bridge. 
Occasionally he took her to the movies or to 
dinner—but they never went to expensive 
places—or somewhere in the evening to dance 
—they usually confined themselves to ice- 
cream or lemonade on these expeditions. 

When Helen invited him to dinner, he always 
insisted on buying part of the food, and he 
would arrive, grinning, and plump parcels 
down on the table. ms 

“You can’t guess what I’ve got this time!” 

Often he brought a friend with him, Everett 
Whitcomb or some other man, 

“You don’t mind, Helen, do you? He’s 
heard me speak of you, and he’d like to come, 
and then it would be a man for Rose.” 

Once Helen almost told him that Rose did 
not want a man, but she didn’t, because some- 
how she was not quite sure whether Rose did 
or not. , 


‘THAT first evening, after Bobby and his 
friend left, she had turned to Rose, smiling, 
radiant. 

“Wasn’t it fun? And aren’t they nice?” 

Rose had shrugged her shoulders. “Why, 
yes, it was all right.” 

Helen’s smile had faded. ‘But didn’t you like 
them, Rose? Didn’t you have a good time?” 

“Why, yes,” Rose had answered again, but 
her voice was casual, indifferent. 

Then, two evenings later she had come home 
from work and announced that the next 
night she was going to the theater with Mr. 
Whitcomb. 

“But—but—” stammered Helen, “I thought 
you didn’t like him. The other night—you 
said—”’ 


“Oh, well, I don’t care very much for him, 


-but I might as well go.” 


Yet, when the young man arrived, she came 
into the room in her prettiest dress, her blue — 
eyes wide and starry. : 

“Did you have a good time?” Helen asked 
the next morning. : 

“Oh, so-so,” answered Rose. “He spoke 
about my going again, but I don’t think I 
will.” 

Helen nodded. ‘‘No, I wouldn’t go again 
very soon. I don’t think he’s making much 
more than Bobby, and it costs a lot to take a 
girl out in New York.” 

“Oh,” said Rose quickly, “I wasn’t thinking 
of that. I was just thinking I’d almost as 
soon stay at home.” : a 

Helen threw her a quick glance. A little 
feeling of mistrust shot through her, as she 
remembered her own remark to Lida: ‘Every 
girl needs masculine companionship. If she 
says she doesn’t, ten to one she’s fibbing,” but 
the feeling quickly vanished. Rose was Rose, 
her friend, pretty, sweet, placid. Helen did 
not know a great deal about Rose’s life before 
she came to New York, where Helen had 
met her. Rose was not given to talking much 
about herself, because, Helen had gathered, 
there was not much to talk about. She had 
lived a rather secluded life; she had not known 
many people, many men, and her heart was 
still untouched. ‘‘That’s why she doesn’t 
like them,”’ explained Helen. 

Yet Rose seemed to enjoy Bobby and his 
friends just as much as Helen did. She would 
come into the room, her yellow hair curled, 
and would talk and joke with them, smiling 
that slow, fascinating smile of hers. She was 
very pretty. Helen had never realized how 
pretty. No wonder they liked her and asked 
her out to dinner—all of them but Bobby— 
and she always went. 

“Why do you go with Everett if you don’t 
like him?” queried Helen almost roughly one 
evening. “I like to play around with men, but 
that’s one thing I couldn’t do—go around with 
someone I didn’t like.” ; 
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“A nine-letter word meaning a famous 
brand of evaporated milk. . . Why, of 
course, it’s ‘CARNATION’ !—‘from 
Contented Cows’ ” 







HORIZONTAL 


1 When unexpected guests arrive— Carnation. 
2 Just pure whole milk, evaporated to double richness— 
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SOMANAM PWN 


CARNATION. 

To cut cream bills in two—CarnaTIon. 

Puts food value into milk dishes— CaRrnaTIon. 

Milk in a modern package— CARNATION. 

Sterilized in airtight cans— CARNATION. 

Contains no artificial sweetening — CARNATION. 

Safe, nourishing, and digestible for baby’s bottle— sa 
CARNATION. era 
Ideal for all cooking—CarnaTIon. 





“From Contented Cows”— CarnaTION. 5 
VERTICAL 
Only water removed; nothing added — Carnation. 
Safe milk for camping and touring—CaRNATION. 
Fine for coffee, fruits, and cereals — CARNATION. 
For an ample, dependable milk supply, always ready 
— CARNATION. 
Safeguards health— CarnaTION. * 
Improves flavor and texture of foods— Carnation. 
For creamy-rich home-made candy—CaRNaTION. 
Always the same, summer or winter— CARNATION. 
“Tnsured” milk to insure good cooking — CARNATION. 
Sold by all grocers— CARNATION. 
There are more than 100 splendid recipes in the Car- 
nation Cook Book. Write for a copy. It’s free—address 
You can dilute the double-rich 
CarnaTion Miik Propucts Company contents of this can until the quart 
626 Carnation Building, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin bottle overflows with pure milk 


726 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, Wash. - NewYork -Aylmer,Ont. © 1925, Carnation Milk Products Co 
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: Yellowstone, 


Many Glacier Hotel, 
Glacter National Park 


Bring along your 
tackle! 


The Creat Fall of the 


Yellowstone 
National 
Park 





Come to America’s 
great Summer Playland 


Sit down some quiet evening with ‘‘The 
American Wonderland” (it’s yours for the 
asking), and let it take you through the 
vacationland of your dreams. 


Follow its absorbing pages into a realm 
of mountain loveliness—a vast profusion 
of snow-capped peaks, Alpine lakes, sun- 
ny ocean beaches, gleaming glaciers, for- 
ests, streams, and tumbling waterfalls. A 
land where perfect summer days lure one 
to glorious sport—golf, horseback riding, 
surf bathing, mountain climbing, motor- 
ing, fishing. A playland of charming 
cities and splendid hotels. 

So get acquainted with America’s great 
summer playland—then plan to see it 
and enjoy it yourself this summer. 

You can visit Glacier or Yellowstone 
on your way out or back. You can include 
the Puget Sound country, the famous 
Cody Road, the Oregon beach resorts, 
the Spokane country, the Columbia River 


drive—or any of hundreds of other fas- 
cinating vacation haunts. 


Arrange a tour (we will gladly help 


you) that will include one or more of 
these great scenic features: 


Glacier National Park 
Yellowstone National Park 
Rainier National Park 
Crater Lake National Park 
The Alaskan Tour 


Low round trip excursion rates this sum- 
mer, Through trains providing service 
which anticipates your every travel wish. 
You can go one way and return another. 
(Through Scenic Colorado at no extra 
transportation cost.) Stop off where you 
wish along the way. 


Mail the coupon now for the free book, 
“The American Wonderland.”’ 


‘The Chicago Burlington & Quincy RR. 
Northern Pacific Ry. ‘Ihe Great Northern Ry. 











Name... 


Address 
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FREE TRAVEL BOOK 


Travel Bureau, Dept 30-F 
Burlington Railroad Building 
Chicago, IIl. 


Please send me without charge the illustrated book, 
“The American Wonderland.” 





Helen Goes A-Hunting 


“Oh, but I do like him,” answered Rose. 
“T didn’t mean that I didn’t. I just meant I 
could get along all right without him.” 

Somehow, since that chance meeting with 
Bobby Carrington, Helen’s life had changed 
in more ways than one. She had the masculine 
companionship she desired, but at the same 
time something seemed to have come between 
her and Rose. She missed Rose. She was 
used to coming home in the evening and finding 
her waiting; she was used to getting dinner 
with her, and talking as they ate. Now, often 
she came home to find the apartment empty, 
and Rose’s clothes strewn over the bedroom, 
and a scribbled note lying on the bureau: 

“Fave gone out. May not be back till late. 
Chops in the ice-chest.” - 

And then she would get her dinner all by her- 
self and eat it on the corner of the table. 

“Tt’s queer, isn’t it?” she thought. “It’s 
really through me she met Everett and the 
rest. If I hadn’t taken my courage in my 
hands and asked Bobby up here that night— 
and she says she doesn’t care a bit whether 
she ever sees a man or not—” 

Into her mind leaped the picture of Rose 
smiling at Everett Whitcomb, of Rose looking 
up into Bobby’s eyes, as she had done one 
evening when she had let him in, and Helen 
had come quietly in and found them standing 
close together. There was the old Rose, whom 


-she had thought she knew so well, and then 


this strange new Rose, who said she disliked 
men, and yet who— 

The telephone rang, breaking into her 
thoughts. She hastened to answer it. It was 
Bobby. 


“Would you like to see me this evening?” ; 


he asked. 

And when, later, he came in the door, she 
forgot all about Rose. ‘ 

“Get on your hat and coat and come for a 
walk,” he said, his gray eyes smiling into hers. 
“Tt’s a grand night outside.” 

As they strolled along together, she could 
feel the pressure of his hand upon her arm, and 
every once in a while she turned her head to 
smile into his eyes. The stars were very bright 
above them. 

“Just as bright as they are at home,” said 
Helen, ‘‘only no one ever stops to look at them 
in New York.” 

They stood still for a few minutes, their 
faces lifted toward the skies, picking out 
Mars and Orion and Cassiopea’s Chair. And 
Helen was very happy. 


HE bubbled over later to Rose, when they 

were going to bed. . 

“We just walked and talked, but it was lots 
of fun. There’s nothing like seeing a man once 
in a while—” 

“See here!” Rose swung around, and her 
usually listless voice had a sharp little note. 
“You aren’t getting interested in this Bobby, 
are you? He’ll never marry you.” 

“Tm not expecting him to marry me,” re- 
torted Helen hotly. “‘We’re just having a nice 
time together.” a 

“Well,” went on Rose, “if you’d met him 
any other way, but seeing you’re both from the 
same town, and his family is—”’ 

“My family’s just as good as his,” inter- 
rupted Helen. ‘They both came out in covered 
wagons, only his grandfather made money, 
and mine didn’t.” ; . 

“Tt’s too bad,” said Rose, “for he likes you 
very much.”’ 

“Of course, he does,” answered Helen. ~ 

Rose threw her a quick glance. “Told you 


Sor’ 
Helen laughed. . “Heavens, no! I should 
hope not. He doesn’t need to, anyway.” 
Ee 


” 


It was two mornings later that Bobby 


called her up. His voice came to her, gay, 
excited. 

“Want to stay down-town tonight and have 
dinner with me?” he asked. “I got a raise 
today. Let’s celebrate!” : 
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On ty the fertile fields of Lin- 
colnshire, England, produce the 
mustard seed which gives to 
Colman’s its inimitable flavor. 


HOT CHEESE DREAMS— % pound 
American cheese or 14 cups grated, 
1 tablespoon melted butter, V4 cup milk, 
Ya teaspoon Colman’s Mustard, paprika, 
salt, 1 egg. Mix all the ingredients 
together into a smooth paste. Spread 


bets ween slices of bread. Fry the sand- 
wich in butter in a frying pan until 


aay | ts incisive touch of flavor 


gives new zest to 


Meat and Salad Dressings 


THE BEST COOK IN THE WORLD can bake a ham to a turn 


—tender, juicy, wonderfully appetizing to the eye. 


But 


if it lacks a certain subtle flavor it falls just short of per- 


fection! 


. The finest salad, skillfully and beautifully 


prepared, eae you cold and unresponsive if the dressing 
hasn’t in it this same secret, tempting touch. 


Witt is this tantalizing flavor? 
The difference between meats 
and salads that are good and those that 
are delicious? 


The secret—no longer a secret to 
thousands of women—is the added 
tang of Colman’s Mustard. 


Its flavor is inimitable—no other 
mustard has it. For Colman’s is made 
from rare mustard seed grown in the 
famous Lincolnshire fields in England. 
Only these Lincolnshire seeds can pro- 
duce the subtle flavor which adds that 
zest to meats and salads! 


The special qualities of the Lincoln- 
shire mustard seed were first discov- 
ered by Jeremiah Colman in 1805. For 


to produce this seed that you may 
enjoy its unusual flavor. 


Today Colman’s Mustard is known 
all over the world for its tantalizing 
flavor—used all over the world by the 
best cooks for many of their most de- 
licious dishes! 

Tv Tt 


Next time you make a salad add 
Colman’s to the dressing. See what a 
difference it makes, how your family 
relishes it! Serve Colman’s with meat 
—give it that finishing touch of flavor 
that emphasizes your good cooking! 


Send in the coupon below and we 
will mail you an invaluable book of 
new recipes with many special salad 


nicely browned on both sides. 


dressings, new ways to prepare meats 
and entrées. 


generations the farmers of Lin- 
colnshire have toiled unceasingly 






SALAD DRESSINGS—To giée your May- 
onnaise adelightful flavor, add 1 Ya teaspoons 
Colman’s Mustard for each egg yolk, blend- 
ing them before you add the Ss oil. 

For French dressing alow Ya teaspoon of £4 
Colman’s Mustard to ¥4 cup oF oil, 2 table- 
spoons vinegar and a dash of salt and pepper. 














Mail this Coupon or == 
and get ‘(New Recipe Book F. EE! 

AS A RELISH—Give meat that finish- get ‘New Recip R 

ing touch of flavor that emphasizes your 

good cooking. Serve mustard with it. 

Mix Colman’s Mustard and cold water 


J. & J. Corman (U.S. A.) Lrp., Dept. G6, 
go West Broadway, New York City 


to the consistency of thick cream. Let INA MET erecta ans Sen erste ee aie ara eee 
stand 40 minutes to develop its wonder- Street ee ee eee ee ee meee ene 
ul flavor. 
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By appointment to His Majesty The King 





It’s as good as Kraft can make it . . . we 
can’t say anything more for it than 
that... and to those who know the 
Kraft idea of flavor and quality it 
isn’t necessary to say anything more. 


KRAFT CHEESE COMPANY 


"NEW YORK—CHICAGO-POCATELLO, IDAHO 
} KRAFT-MAC LAREN. CHEESE CO.,: LIMITED 
MONTREAL, CANADA 


Made and Known in Canada Cee or Cheese 
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VARIETIES 


(1 lb. and 5 Ib. loaves) 
Swiss 
Brick 

Pimento 
American 


Old English 


(Sharp American) 


Also 5 Varieties 
in Tins 


1 CA APR RESO SCRIBE 
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Helen Goes A-Hunting 


“Ok, Bobby!” Her voice was gay, too, and 
excited. “Isn’t that splendid? Id love to.” 

“We're going on a real party,”’ he said when 
he met her. ‘“Dinner—theater—everything!” 

“A real party?” she queried. “Oh, if I’d 
known that this morning, I'd have worn: an- 
other dress to the office.” 
- He laughed. His glance swept over her, not 
perfunctorily, but quick, observing. ‘You 
look all right,” he said. ‘You know, Helen, 
you're not the kind of girl who has to dress 
up.” 

It wasn’t so much his words, but the look in 
his eyes as he said them, that made Helen’s 
heart miss a beat. 


ATER, as they were sitting at dinner, he 

leaned toward her. 

“The Old Man’s in town.” 

She started. “Your grandfather?” 

“Yes. Came on, I guess, to look me over. 
He must be satisfied, because he’s going back 
tomorrow.” 

“Then he’s only here for tonight? Oh, 
Bobby, did you want to have dinner with him? 
We could have gone some other time.” 

He smiled. ‘He did speak of it, but I 
turned him down. Told him I had an engage- 
ment, a very important engagement.” His 
eyes twinkled. ‘And then somehow we got 
to talking, and I told him about you. He used 
to know your grandfather. He was awfully 
pleased. You see, I think he was afraid I’d 
got into the toils of some terrible siren—and 
then—well—” He paused. 

“Well?” encouraged Helen, her voice low. 

“Well—” went on Bobby slowly, “then he 
got out a roll of bills, and began pulling off a 
few—yellow-backed ones, you know—and he 
said: ‘I like the sound of that girl. Here, 
take these and give her a rousing good time’—” 
Again he paused. 


Helen’s eyes were fixed on his face. He | 
smiled at her, a very tender smile. 
“You needn’t look so scared. This,” he 


waved his hand at the dinner, “this didn’t 
come from him. I told him to keep his filthy 
lucre—that I'd take my girl out with my own 
money, sir, earned by the sweat of my brow.” 

Then, suddenly growing serious, he leaned 
toward her, his eyes searching, his voice 
earnest. ‘You know, Helen, if it had been any 
other girl but you, I might have. But some- 
how, I thought you’d like it better if I didn’t. 
I thought you’d have a better time, even if we 
had to sit in the balcony—” 

She met his glance, very young and very 
earnest, too. ‘You were right, Bobby,” she 
said, and slowly she smiled at him, a smile that 
seemed to caress him. 

“Gee, Helen, you’re sweet!” 

A silence fell between them. They sat 
there, looking at each other across the table, 
talking to each other with their eyes, saying 
things that couldn’t be put into words, things 
that made Helen’s heart leap, that made the 
rest of her life drift away—and the whole 
world was Bobby, and Bobby alone. 

After the theater he wanted to take her home 
in a taxi, but she laughed at him. 

“Way up there? Bobby, you’re crazy!” 

So they took the subway. They stood on 
the platform together, she leaning up against 
the wall, and he standing opposite, steadyi ing 
her with his hand. The spell still encircled 
them. The noise and the crowd were as 
nothing. They might have been upon a 
desert island alone together. 

In the lower hall of the apartment house she 
turned to say good- night. 

“T’ve had a lovely time—” she began. 

He interrupted. ‘“Can’t Icome up?” 

“J don’t think you’d better. It’s late, and 
I don’t think Rose went out tonight. We'd 
probably disturb her.” 

“All right,” he said. ‘‘Good-night.” 

“Good-night, Bobby. It’s been wonderful.” 

She let her hand linger in his a moment, 
then she started to climb the stairs. 

“Helen—Helen—” There was an imploring 


” 











PO Se ea Se 


#(h+ Cagea * OF Gane ha of) ao - > aS ® 


)- SOs 


ip 
i) 
Ab 


OS S-S 


0 
0 
uy 


eR like this 





Sea 6 S$ + 8 Sg SS Sd SSS? "Sr Se 


EDN ED D>-f -S> 


SVS 


rah Hien ity 


# wasianso, ; 
: TON, canny e 


OD - 0-0 --- SSID] 


famous Candy, too! 


But then, they ought to. . . they 


made it famous! 

Just imagine a rich butter cream, 
dipped in a luscious caramel that 
melts in your mouth, rolled in 
crispy, crunchy, nut-meats, then 
thickly coated with the smoothest, 
mellowest milk chocolate! Doesn’t 
that sound good? Well, that’s 
Oh Henry! ‘Do you wonder that 
men like it... eat more of it than 
any other candy in America... 
nearly a million bars a day? 

Of course, sliced, Oh Henry! is 
new to men. They know it as a bar, 


OhHenry! 


SLICED 





Write for alittle leaflet, in colors,on serv- 
ing Oh Henry! sliced. There is no charge. 


Williamson Candy Co. Chicago, Ill. 





at the beaches, on the golf links, at 
ball games, motoring or fishing. 


And slicing Oh Henry! to serve 
at home is a clever woman’s idea 
for parties. But in the bar or sliced, 
men like Oh Henry!, and a dish 
under Dad’s reading lamp, or by the 
radio, will find a rousing welcome. 


And what a delicious candy it is, 
daintily sliced, for afternoon tea, 
bridge games, after-dinner or any 
informal affairs! Oh Henry!, you 
know, is distinctly a fine candy. No 
$1.25 chocolates are finer in quality 
or made with more infinite care. 

Telephone your grocery, drug or 
candy store for a few bars to slice. 
Oh Henry! isn’t expensive ...al0c 
bar cuts into 8 delicious slices. 





© 1925, by W. C. Co 
All rights reserved 
under international 
conventions 
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OW ...at your neighborhood 

store... for alimited time... this 
famous Wagner Cast Aluminum Tea- 
Be aCe moa myo C lata la 


Lovely in its silver-bright aluminum 
finish and popular Colonial design — 
easier to use, with its wide-mouth spout, 
comfortable keep-cool handle, and self- 
tilting lid—glorified by that durability 
that has won fame for all Wagner Cast 
- Aluminum Ware with its one-piece, 
seamless, rivetless, faultless cast con- 
struction ... what a ieakettle it is! And 
what a value! 


- Ten-pint capacity —has extra-thick 
walls and bottom—radiates heat quickly. 
Lasts for generations. Brighten your 
range with this splendid kettle. See one 
in your neighborhood store. Write us 
for booklet. The Wagner Manufactur- 
ing Co., 92 Fair Street, Sidney, Ohio. 


Makers of Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware and 
Wagner De Luxe Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 








ORDINARY 
ALUMINUM 
Ua Tee OU eee eas eee 
much thicker it is than ordinary alu- 
minum. That is why it will not dent, 
warp, break or burn through 


WAGNER 
ALUMINUM 





Helen Goes A-Hunting — 


note in his voice. His hand went over hers on 
the bannister. 

“Ves, Bobby?” She turned and looked 
down into his face. 

There was a question in his eyes, an appeal. 
She gasped. Slowly she went down one step 
toward him. The next moment his arms 
closed around her, and he kissed her. 

She drew back a little out of his embrace. 

“Oh, Helen—did you mind? Did you 
mind?” 

At his anxious voice she smiled. ‘“‘No. I— 
I didn’t mind at all. Do it again—won’t you— 
Bobby—dear—” 

He held her close, and his voice whispered 
in her ear, whispered all kinds of magic words. 
“P’ve known lots of girls and played around 
with them and made love to them and all that 
—but I never knew one like you—I never really 
loved any one but you—” 

At last, she tore herself away and ran up 
the stairs to her apartment, her cheeks flushe |, 
her heart beating fast—floating on air. Sle 
wanted to tell Rose, but somehow she couldn’t. 
It was a secret between her and Bobby. But 
she could feel Rose’s eyes upon her question- 
ingly the next morning. 

All day she went around with the pleasant 
feeling tucked away in the background of her 
mind that something wonderful was going to 
happen that night: she would see Bobby, bis 
gray eyes would smile tenderly upon her, and 
he would take her hands tight in his— 

Late in the afternoon some work came up 
that had to be finished. She frowned, then she 
shrugged her shoulders and called up Rose: 

“Pm going to stay down-town for dinner. 
Got a pile of stuff to get through. I won’t get 
home till after eight. Bobby will probably 
call up or drop in, so will you tell him? I don’t 
like to call him at his office. Thanks, old dear.” 


HEN she reached home, she threw open the 

door gaily, expecting to find Bobby sitting 
on the sofa, waiting for her, but the apartment 
was dark. Sheswitched on the light and hurried 
into the bedroom. There on the bureau lay a 
ragged, scrawled piece of paper, a note from 
Rose. She snatched it up. 

“Am going out. May not be back till late. 
Don’t worry.” 

That was all. No word of Bobby. Helen 
frowned. 

“She might at least have said whether he 
called up or not.” ‘Then she shrugged her 
shoulders. ‘Oh, well, it’s early yet. He'll 
be around soon.” 

And smiling, she took off her hat and coat, 
combed her hair, changed her dress, every 
moment expecting to hear the door-bell rin -. 

But it didn’t. The apartment seemed un- 
usually still and quiet. She went into tle 
sitting-room, picked up a magazine, tried. to 
read, put it down and glanced at her watch. 
It was after nine o’clock, and no word fron 
Bobby. How strange! Perhaps he had te’e- 
phoned or come earlier in the evening after 
Rose had left, and had found nobody at home 
—but then he would have waited, he would 
have called again, if he wanted to see her— 
and, of course, he did— 

The minutes dragged themselves by. She 


sprang to her feet and began pacing up and 
| down the room. Perhaps something had hap- 


pened to him; he was sick, or had been run 
down by a taxi, or— 

An icy hand gripped her heart. If he wanted 
to see her— Perhaps he didn’t want to see 
her; perhaps he had just been playing with her 
the night before. With a‘start it suddenly 
came to her that he had not really spoken of 
marriage. Perhaps he had not meant those 
kisses and those words! He had known many 
girls, made love to many girls—he had told 
her so himself. Perhaps she was just another— 
the girl from home, whom he had not known 
at home, who had spoken to him on the 
street— 

She switched off the light and sat down 
limply on the sofa, staring straight in front 


Heres a real Cook Book 
and its Free 


Sign the coupon — 
for the Cook Book and 
a free sample package 


Women who are interested in better 
meals with less cost and bother are 
welcoming this new free Cook Book 
— Adding Variety to the Menu. 


Your copy is ready and waiting. It 
will be sent to you at once, if you will 
sign and mail the coupon below. 


With the Cook Book will come 
a usable sample of Minute Tapi- 
oca—free. 


You can have better meals 
with less worry 


As soon as you have glanced 
through a few pages of Adding 
Variety to the Menu you will begin 
to understand how helpful this 
Cook Book can be. It contains 
a simple, practical discussion of 
food values and varied meals. 
One section, based on the advice of 
leading baby specialists, gives valu- 
able information as to the proper diet 
for children. Good desserts for six-year- 
olds, a better way to prepare modified 
milk—these are only two of the many 
useful suggestions the Cook Book offers. 


Thirty good recipes follow. There are 
full, clear directions for making soups, 
entrees, and desserts. Among them you 
will probably find one or two tapioca 
dishes that have been favorites in your 
family for years. But there will be at 
least two dozen more that are new to you. 


Have you ever tried escalloped tapioca? 
Read the recipe for it, given on this page. 
There are other substantial tapioca en- 
trees that are just as good. And they 
are particularly economical because they 
can be made from left-over meat, vege- 
tables or fish. 

Tapioca, properly used, can add al- 
most endless variety to the meals you 
plan—and it actually reduces your house- 
hold expenses. At the same time, you 
have the satisfaction of knowing that the 
tapioca dishes your family like are sup- 
plying real nourishment. 


Food chemists advise you 


Diet specialists and food chemists say 
this about tapioca: 


Like potatoes and wheat flour, tapioca 

is almost a pure carbohydrate—and car- 

-bohydrates ordinarily should make up 
about three-quarters of our diet. But 
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Escattopep Minute Tapioca 
(six portions) 


34 cup hot milk 
1% cup hot water 
3 level tablespoons 
Minute Tapioca 
34 cup cooked fish 
or meat 
Heat the milk and water in 
Minute Tapioca and cook 10 minutes. 
fish or meat and cook 5 minutes more. 
While this is cooking, beat the white of egg until 
stiff, add the yolk and beat again, then add it to the 
tapioca and season to taste. Remove from fire and put 
into a well-buttered baking dish, cover with bread or 
cracker crumbs and bits of butter and bake in a very 
hot oven (500° F.) for 15 minutes. Serve hot. 
If not convenient to bake, add 1 level tablespoon more of 
Minute Tapioca and cook in the double boiler only. This 
recipe is especially good with tuna fish or left-over ham. 


I egg 
¥% teaspoon salt 
\ teaspoon pepper 
% cup bread or cracker 
crumbs 
1 tablespoon butter 


a double boiler, add the 


Add the chopped 


Minute Banana-Nut Tapioca 


Juice of two lemons 


1 pint boiling water 
Whites of two eggs 


4% cup sugar 
2 bananas (sliced) 


4 teaspoon salt 
4 cup Minute Tapioca % cup salted peanuts 
(chopped) 


Cream 

Mix the sugar, salt and Minute Tapioca and stir into the 
boiling water. Cook 15 minutes in a double boiler, stir- 
ring frequently. Remove from fire, add lemon juice and 
stir in the sliced bananas and chopped nuts. When par- 
tially cool fold in the beaten whites of eggs and sprinkle 
a few nuts over the top. When thoroughly cool serve 
plain or with cream. 


These recipes have been tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


weight for weight, tapioca contains more 
than four times as much energy-produc- 
ing material as potatoes, and every bit as 
much as white flour. Tapioca is an ideal 
carbohydrate — inexpensive, nourishing, 
easily digested, and available everywhere. 


One important suggestion— 


For the best results, be sure to get Min- 
ute Tapioca. It is superior to most tapi- 





ocas in three essential ways: First, Min- 
ute Tapioca requires no soaking. Secondly, 
it cooks in fifteen minutes. Special scien- 
tific treatment at the factory brings about 
these two advantages. Thirdly, Minute 
Tapioca is absolutely clean. It is pre- 
pared in a modern American factory with 
the same care you take with foods in 
your own kitchen. 


Sign the coupon—you’ll be glad you did 


Now—your name on the coupon below—and 
Adding Variety to the 
Menu, a free sample 
package, and a second 
interesting book, The 
Story of Minute Tapi- 
oca, will be sent to you 
at once. Minute Tapi- 
oca Company, 36 Jack- 
son St., Orange, Mass. 
Makers of Minute Tap- 
toca, Minute Gelatine, 
and Star Brand Pearl 
Tapioca. 























Minute Tapioca Company, 
36 Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. 

Please send me, free of charge, the new Cook 
Book, Adding Variety to the Menu; also The Story 
of Minute Tapioca and a sample package of 
Minute Tapioca. 
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‘feed your food 


RESHENED AIR 


CHILLED! The air is kept evenly chilled. e 
CLEAN! The air is kept sweet and clean. 






DRY! The air is kept perfectly dry. 


seis 
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Fresh or Cooked Meats 
kept Cool and Sweet 
Pee T your most expensive food 


—Meat! No waste of foods in clean, 
dry, chilled air, purified by constant 
contact with the ice. Fresh meats, or 
“left-overs” of the roasts are kept deli- 
ciously fresh by the circulation of icy 
air in the Automatic. The Double Duty 
Refrigerator saves food, chills drinking 
Waten—eand uses less Geel The built-in 
water tank is an exclusive feature. 
Oversize non-rustable shelves in over- 
size food chambers. White lining with 
rounded corners—no joints, seams or 
crevices. Bright nickel locks, hand- 
fitted doors. Golden ash or pure white 
finish. Outside icing if desired. Auto- 
matics are sold everywhere. Write for 
the name of your dealer. He'll help you 
choose the right size. 






WATER, COOLING SYSTEM § 


A Built-in System i 
consisting of Bottle { 
Holder, Porcelain 
Water Tank, Out- 
side Faucet. Chilled 
Water without ice. 


OLS 






1S 













Can be used with 
{) or without inverted 
bottle. 






Write for our folder containing complete 


~ details. Address Dept. "34 


Illinois Refrigerator Co. 
MORRISON, ILLINOIS 





USESLESSICE —'tINO!S 


Watch for your dealer’s Automatic Week in June! 
Dealers—If you want to increase your refrigerator business—write us! 
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Helen Goes A-Hunting 


of her. Out of the darkness Bobby seemed to 
look at her, smiling tenderly, lovingly. She 
shut her eyes, but she could not shut him out. 

She lay back on the sofa, silent, rigid. And 
as she lay there, her thoughts leaped to Rose; 
she hoped that Rose’s heart was still untouched, 
that she was not out with some man who would 
kiss and ride away—pretty Rose— 

A little while later she sat up suddenly 
blinking. The door into the apartment had 
opened, and a shaft of light from the hall fell 
across her face. Rose’s voice came to her ear. 
And standing in the doorway silhouetted 
against the light was Rose’s slim figure, and 
beside her a man, a man with fair hair and a 
familiar profile. There was no mistaking the 
provocative tilt of Rose’s uplifted head, the 
appeal of her curving lips. Bobby’s face was 
in shadow, but he was standing close, very 
close— For one overwhelming second Helen 
wondered if he was going to kiss Rose— 
Bobby who had kissed her the night before. 

Suddenly she gulped aloud. The two 
started, swung around, and faced her. 

“JJ beg your pardon,” Helen’s voice came - 
calmly from away off somewhere. “I was 
sitting here in the dark and—”’ 

There was a silence. Rose and Bobby still 
stared at her. 

“T thought you were in bed,” said Rose. 

- “JT thought you were busy tonight,” said 
Bobby. 

“T was,” answered Helen still calmly. “And 
I haven’t gone to bed yet. I’m going now. 
Good-night.”” She turned toward the bedroom 
door. 

“Helen!” Bobby’s voice rang out. 

“Helen!” Rose echoed him. 

But Helen passed on out of the room and 
closed the door firmly behind her. Then she 
proceeded to undress. She laughed a bit as 
she thought of Rose’s expression and Bobby’s 
stammering words. What did you say, anyway, 
when you discovered that your best friend was 
trying to vamp yourman? And what did they 
say when they discovered that you knew? In 
fiction you might make a scene, but in real life 
there was nothing to say except “I beg your 
pardon,” and “Good-night.” 

Slowly she got into bed. As she lay there 
wide awake, she could hear through the closed 
door Bobby’s raised voice and Rose’s even 
answering tones. She wondered vaguely what 
they were talking about so long, but she 
really didn’t much care. 





PRESENTLY the front door closed with a 

bang. Rose came into the bedroom, and 
quietly, without turning on the light, un- 
dressed and got into bed. 

Lying there rigid, Helen could hear subdued 
rustles from the bed next to hers, and then 
suddenly the sound of sobs, choked, repressed 
sobs. Rose was crying. Helen did not much 
care about that either. 

Oh, yes! she did! she did! She loved Bobby, 
and she loved Rose. Rose was her friend, and 
Rose had broken the code, that unwritten code 
that said plainly, ‘“Have all the fun you want, 
but keep your hands off other girls’ men.” 
And it was through Helen that Rose had met 
Bobby, had met all the men she knew. Sud- 
denly, with all her heart and soul, Helen wished 
that she had never gone hunting masculine 
companionship. It was lonely if you didn’t 
know any men, and yet they always made 
trouble—always! With envy she looked back 
on that peaceful, manless world, that world 
of work and play and faith and friendship, 
that world where you didn’t lie awake at night 
with a gnawing ache in your heart. . 

It was her week to get breakfast. She was 
up at the usual time the next morning, took her 
shower, put the coffee on, and had the table set 
and the toast started when Rose came out of 
the bedroom. Rose was very pale, deep circles 
under her blue eyes. 

“Good morning,” said Helen. “Do you want 
an orange this morning? There are some of 
those baked apples left if you’d rather.” 





By Vben supper was brought to the belles of 


the ball in old Tennessee 


HEY like to tell you about it down 

South—that stately, old ball room 
where the young gallants made their 
bows -years ago and beauties smiled 
above their fans. Long before the days 
of country clubs and jazz, the youth of 
Dixie danced and supped at the Max- 
well House of Nashville, Tennessee. 


There the old-time southern belles 
danced the steps our grandmothers knew. 
And there they paused for supper— 

_such suppers as are remembered and 
described in the South to this day. 


It was the food at the Maxwell House, 
and above all the coffee, that was talked 
of most widely in that land of “mammy” 
cooks and beaten biscuits. 


Steadily the fame of the 
Maxwell House grew 


_Only one kind of coffee was served at 
the Maxwell House—a special blend so 


rich and mellow that those who once 
tasted it, remembered it long afterward. 


Year after year distinguished men 
and women from all parts of the country 
came to this fine, old hotel for the great 
balls, or to pass pleasant days under its 





roof. The fame of the Maxwell House 
and of its coffee was spread far and wide. 
In distant cities the families who enjoy 
the best things of life have heard of this 
wonderful blend and have secured it 
for their own tables. 


And the 8ame man who perfected it 
years ago, Joel Cheek himself, still su- 
pervises with his associates the blend- 
ing and roasting of it today. The same 
coffee that delighted the guests of the 
old Maxwell! House, is now on sale in 
sealed tins at better grocery stores. 


Give your own family this rare flavor 
and rich aroma at breakfast tomorrow. 
Ask your grocer today for one of 
the blue tins of Maxwell House Coffee. 


Cueek-NEAL Corree COMPANY 


Nashville Houston Jacksonville Richmond 


New York Los Angeles 


Also Maxwell House Tea 


*Maxwe Lt House CoFFeE 


Topay—Americas largest selling, 


“Good to 


the last drop™ 


high grade coffee 
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Helen Goes A-Hunting 


“An orange, please,” said Rose. “I'll get 
it.” She started toward the kitchen. 
“#°No,” said Helen firmly, “let me. 
getting breakfast this morning.” ; 

They sat down opposite each other and 
tried to eat. Helen drank her coffee slowly, 
gulpingly. ; 

At last Rose threw her piece of toast across 
the table and sprang to her feet. “I can’t 
stand this! We’ve got to talk and get it over 
with—I’m sorry about last night—I can’t tell 
you how sorry— You see, Helen, I’m not the 
kind of girl you think I am. I’m lots older, 
and I’m not swéet and pretty and innocent. 
I was boy-crazy when I was fourteen, and I+ 


Tm 


Over 400,000 women 
} prefer the Standard, 
2-year Guaranteed 

BEE-VAC 


W Pe, < men—I—I was engaged to a man at home—I 
; h oy ie ay More See really liked him lots, but I couldn’t help play- 


ing around with other men, and he got dis- 
gusted. That’s why I came to New York. At 
first, I didn’t want to see another man. I just 
felt through with all of them! And then I met 
you. Yourre the first real girl friend I ever had. 
None of the girls at home liked me much. 
They didn’t trust me, I guess. But you—you 
were different. And then that night you 
brought those men here—I—I wish you hadn’t. 











= 
This is the proof that a standard 4 
“quality 2-year guaranteed electric 
cleaner can be sold for only $39.75. 


Its. visiblé high quality and beauty 
—its unsurpassed dependability and 
ease of handling—its quick, safe, 


thorough cleaning—have convinced 
over 400,000 women. 


Seeing and trying the Bee-Vac will 
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change all your ideas of electric 
cleaner value. 


BEE-VAC Selling Costs reduced a 


We have devoted many years to 
the task of reducing electric 
cleaner costs. Due to modern 
efficiencies, our manufacturing 
and selling methods are practi- 
cally free from unnecessary 
expenses. 

We now warehouse Bee-Vacs 
at 300 central points from which 
12,000 dealers draw their sup- 
plies only as demand requires. 


We employ no canvassers, no. 


home demonstrators, no factory 
resale men, but distribute Bee- 
Vac through regul/ar trade chan- 
nels. Thus, the amazing Bee-Vac 
$39.75 price is made possible. 
You buy Bee-Vacs like other 
standard merchandise. You get 
100% cleaner value. You save 


money. You get an unqualified 
guarantee, good for two fullyears. 


Make this home test © 
Before you decide to buy any 
cleaner, just try the Bee-Vac. 
Your dealer will gladly let you 
test it in your home, without 
obligation. Compare it with any 
cleaner, regardless of price. 

If the Bee-Vac doesn’t equal 
the best, you simply return it. 
But if you are delighted and 
want to keep it, the price is only 
$39.75. Why pay more? 


Children’s Book FREE 


See your Bee-Vac dealer: ~ Or 
mail the coupon for his name 
and interesting book of ‘‘Bed- 
time Jingles for Children.’’ 


BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
Dept. R-9, Chicago, U. S. A. k 


Some Bee-Vac Facts 


Light, easy to handle. 

. Cleans thoroughly, quickly, safely. 
Convenient tools and dust bag. 

. Positive dependability. 

. Unaualified two-year guarantee. 

Made by one of the oldest and largest man- 
ufacturers. 


Aunpwn- 


“e 


- BEE-VAC 


Electric Iron 





Bee-Vac tilted handle permits added 
pressure, without wrist strain. <A 
quality iron. At your dealer’s 


$ 5 ° 7 5 complete 
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STANDARD Eleciric Cleaner 


$39.75 
Why pay more? 








BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
| Dept. R-9, Chicago, U. S. A. 
Gentlemen: Please send name of a nearby 


Bee-Vac dealer; also your interesting book 
of “Bedtime Jingles for Children.”’ 




















But they liked me—I couldn’t help making 
them like me. There’s a devil in me, Helen. 
When there’s a man around, I’ve got to see if 
I can’t make him want me. I knew you lowed 
Bobby and he loved you, and I guess I was 
sort of jealous of you and your happiness—and _ 
he is very attractive—you can’t help liking 

him—and when he came last night to see you, 

that devil got to work again—and—I told him 

you wouldn’t be back till late, and he was 

lonely—he wanted to talk to’ some one about 

you—and I made him ask me to go out, and 

when we got home, I was trying to make him 

kiss me, just to see if I could. You don’t have 

to say anything! I know I’m low, as low as 

they make ’em. I’m not pleading extenuating 

circumstances or anything like that. But I 

just don’t want you to blame Bobby, It isn’t 

his fault. He was all cut up last night— Oh, 

Helen! I wish I’d died before last night. I 

hate men! JI never want to see another one as - 
long as I live! You’re the only friend I’ve ever 

had! You're so straight and honest! Why, 

Id trust you on a desert island with the man 

I loved—”’ She broke off. 





ELEN stared at her. There were worn lines 

on her white, unrouged face, and tragedy 

lurked in the depths of those big, blue, innocent 

eyes. Rose was no longer the same Rose, 

young, untouched, placid. Helen’s heart went 
out to her. 

“You’re honest, too,” she said, “or you 
wouldn’t have told me all this.” 

Rose smiled feebly. “I wouldn’t tell it to 
any one but you.” 

For a moment brown eyes looked deep into 
blue eyes, then Helen rose and began hastily 
to clear the table. 

“And you'll forgive Bobby?” said Rose. 

“Oh, Vl forgive him,”’ answered Helen with 
a little sigh. “There isn’t really anything to 
forgive, is there? And besides, “you always 
‘forgive people you love. It’s the forgetting 
that’s hard! Oh, Rose,’ she turned to her 
suddenly, “it hurt so—having him act as if he 
loved me one night—and the next night—” 

“He does love you,” said Rose. ‘He was 
thinking of you most of the time last night. 
And anyway, Helen, there’s an awful lot of rot 
talked about kisses and making love. Almost 
any woman can make a man want to kiss her 
if she wants to. But that doesn’t mean that 
he wants to support her all the rest of his life. 
You're the girl Bobby wants to work for. 
What more can you ask? Heavens, is that the 
time? We’ll both be late if we don’t rush—”’ 

Helen went around all day as if she were 
moving in a dream. Before her hovered the 
question: what would Bobby say when she 
saw him that night, and what would she say? 
Would everything be the same—how could it 
be the same? 










Build your home where you 
like. It makes no difference 
where the gas mains end. 


For science has developed re- 
markable new oilstoves which 
give suburban and country 
homes the cooking conve- 
nience enjoyed in the city. 


These finer stoves—the Per- 
fection Oil Ranges—cook with 
the speed of gas. Their instant 
heat, their cleanliness and 
dependability are setting an 
entirely new standard of oil 
stove cooking. 





Live Where You Want 


They combine the best ideas 
in modern stove construction 
—durable enamel top—straight 
leg, substantial design—roomy 
shelves—beauty and con- 
venience. 


The Perfection is so com- 
pletely satisfactory, the year 
around, that the burden of 
cooking with coal or wood need 
nolonger keepyour family from 
the enjoyment of suburbanlife. 


Let your dealer demonstrate 
Perfection’s gas-like cooking 
service. 


THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS CO., 7306 Platt Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
In Canada, the Perfection Stove Co., Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 


For quick warmth, 

whenever and wherever 

needed—the Perfection 
Oil Heater. 








Water Heater. 


For best results use Perfection ‘‘Live Heat’’ Ovens 


on Perfection Stoves. 


All styles, sizes and prices. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


For abundant hot water 
in homes without gas— 
the Perfection Kerosene 
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PERFECTION: 


Oil Cook Stoves and Ovens 
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| Now what’s — 
| the matter? 


ARY-Elizabeth was 
a girl who couldn’t 
mask her feelings. 


| 
| 
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When she returned from 
the party that night her 
face told clearly that the 
evening had been a dis- 
mal failure. 


And Mary-Elizabeth 
had always been so popu- 
lar. 

Her mother was sym- 
pathetic—but helpless. 
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You, yourself, rarely know 
| when you have halitosis (unpleas- 
ant breath). That’s the insidious 
thing about it. And even your 
closest friends won’t tell you. 





Sometimes, of course, halitosis 
comes from some deep-seated or- 
ganic disorder that requires pro- 
fessional advice. But usually— 
and fortunately—halitosis is only 
a local condition that yields to 
the regular use of Listerine as a 
mouth wash and gargle. It is an 
interesting thing that this well- 
known antiseptic that has been 
in use for years for surgical dress- 
ings, possesses these unusual 
properties as a breath deodorant. 


Test the remarkable deodoriz- 
ing effects of Listerine this way: 
Rub a little onion on your fingers. 
Then apply Listerine and note 
how quickly the onion odor dis- 
appears. 


This safe and long-trusted an- 
tiseptic has dozens of different 
uses; note the little circular that 
comes with every bottle. Your 
druggist sells Listerine in the 
original brown package only— 
never in bulk. There are three 
sizes? three ounce, seven ounce 
and fourteen ounce. Buy the 
large size for economy.—Lambert 


Pharmacal Company, Saint Louts, 
Ui See 





Listerine is made only by the Lambert 
Pharmacal Company. To avoid possible 
fraudulent substitution, insist upon obtain- 
}| ing this antiseptic in the original brown 

package—14 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 ounce. 
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Helen Goes A-Hunting 


When she came out of the office building, she 
looked around for Bobby. But he was not 
there. Instead, he was waiting for her near 
the subway entrance on the very spot where 
they had first met. One look at his unsmiling 
face, and Helen knew what to do, what to say. 
She hurried forward, her hand ‘outstretched. 
_ “Bobby Carrington! How are you?” 

Relief swept over his face. He could not 
speak. 

“Tf you want to come up, I’ll cook you a 
steak,” she went on, smiling, ‘and make 
biscuits, too.” 

“Will you?” he stammered. “Helen—will 
you—tonight?” 

He caught her arm tight, and laughing, they 
plunged into the subway together. 





The name of Konrad Bercovici always 
means one thing—a well-told story of 
those romantic gipsy folk whom civilt- 
zation will never tame. ‘‘The Flood,” 
a tale of a woman’s greed and a 
man’s great heart, will appear in July 


The Garden Naturalist 
(Continued from page 39) 


from his own doorstep. I had not, up to then, | 
paid much attention to the garden’s life. It 
had not occurred to me that anything really 

worth while could be found in a little patch of | 
trees and shrubs and grass in the midst of a 
city; and I always looked forward eagerly each 
week to Saturday in the country and counted 
myself a prisoner until then. It was this eagle 
that first brought the wilderness to the garden 
and opened before my eyes the fascinating pos- 

' sibilities of garden natural history. 

That was a good many years ago, and since 
then the lesson which the eagle taught has been 
repeated many times in many different ways. 
Charles Kingsley, who could speak with 
authority about such matters, said that a 
thoroughly good naturalist was one who knew 
his own parish thoroughly. In that case, 
taking Kingsley at his word, there have been 
few thoroughly good naturalists. A parish is a 
vast place. It is a whole planet, compared 
with a garden, and I would take off my hat to 
any naturalist who could really know my garden. 

He would have to begin his researches under 
the soil where earthworms and other burrowing 
folk live, and he would have to carry his studies 
up to the top of the tallest elm and far above 
its highest twigs to “the broad blue lift of 
the sky,’’ where on summer afternoons the 
buzzards wheel and soar and sometimes herons, 
cormorants, loons, and other big feathered 
voyagers pass on their far journeys. Between | 
these two extremes and within the narrow | 
boundaries of the garden’s fences vast popula- 
tions would claim his attention. Under every 
brick and stone he would find a summer village. 
In every hollow tree-trunk he would come upon | 
little peoples of various kinds. On the bole and | 
amid the leaves of every bush and tree living 
things of many sorts and sizes and hues would 
bid him pause and take note of how life is 
lived in such situations. No matter how 
zealous and industrious he might be, he could 
never in a single life learn half that there is to 
know about these lesser tribes of the garden, 
and Time would overtake him and gather him 

_to his fathers before he had even begun his 
study of the birds. 

Even if he should achieve the impossible | 
and go to bed some night convinced that there 
was nothing more to be learned about any 
creature or “plant in the garden, his triumph 
would be only temporary; for in the night some 
new thing might happen, some change of wind 
or weather, and glancing out of his window in 
the morning, he would see amid the honey- 
suckles a moth or a beetle or a bird that never 
until that moment had been seen or heard of 
within the garden’s bounds. And this, more- 





over, would happen again and again. . 


Where the Savage 
Is—Monday is no 
longer a day of 
muss and fuss, of 
toil and turmoil. 


‘How to Keep Out of NM fF 
Hot Water on Wash- day! sane 


















Literally, as well as figuratively, the Savage — The Savage never tears 


Washer and Wringerless Dryer keeps you out 
of hot water every wash-day. 


Not only does the Savage wash, blue, and rinse 


off or breaks buttons. 


It spins an entire tubful 
dry for the line in one 
minute without wring- 
ing. 


It washes, blues, rinses 


an entire tubful (7 large sheets or 10% pounds and dries without need 


of dry clothes) at a time without need of set 


of extra tubs. 


It dries without leaving 


or stationary tubs, and without piecework creases to iron out. 
handling of the wash, but it dries the entire _t washes and dries every- 


thing without the remov- 


load for the line in one minute—without wring- al of any mechanical 


parts—or the clothes— 


ing! From soiled clothes basket to ironing board _ between operations. 
the Savage keeps your hands, and you, out of It never needs the oil 


can; its flat white top 


hot water. No more need you send bedding, makes a good table. It is 


easy to keep clean and 


draperies, robes, small rugs or mats to the Seehe 
cleaner —the Savage washes and dries every- ** 


thing—even the clothes line and pins. 


The Savage is tested and 
approved by Good 
Housekeeping, Tribune 


The whole Savage Story is told in the beautiful —‘N. Y.) Institutes, Pris- 


cilla Proving Plant, To- 


booklet “‘Keeping Out of Hot Water’’—it is day’s Housewife, Home 


free—simply use this coupon. 


Makers’ Bureau, and 
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freshness 
is reborn 
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Savage 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
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THIS COUPON BRINGS FREE BOOKLET! 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
103 Savage Ave., Utica, N.Y. 
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This new cage of Pyralin is made in beautiful combinations of 
ereen, amber, orange, black and white. Besides being a healthy 
home for a songster, it affords a touch of color that adds 
to the charm of sun parlor, screen porch or living room. 
Pyralin is hard, smooth and sanitary; the colors are permanent. 
May we send you a folder in colors? 


Hendryx cages with Floor Stands to Match 
Are Made in Several Hundred Designs 
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The Garden Naturalist 


It has happened again and again to me, and 
T know that it will continue to happen; and 
in this assurance of fresh surprises and dis- 
coveries in store lies half the charm of garden 
natural history. I never know what I shall see 
when I look up at the sky above the garden; I 
never can tell what I shall find when I go 
exploring before breakfast amid the shrub- 
bery in secluded corners. It may be just a 
little discovery—some small warbler, common 
enough in the surrounding country but never 
seen in the garden before; or it may be a big 
discovery—something rare, perhaps almost un- 
known, or else something so wild and shy and 
strange that its appearance in a city garden 
seems almost a miracle. 

Thus there was a summer morning when I 
looked out of my window and saw a sight 
which at first I could not believe. On a limb 
of a sugarberry tree growing close beside the 
house stood a tall, long-legged, long-billed 


| bird whose yellow-brown plumage was spotted 


and streaked with white and buff. It was 
evidently a heron, which in itself was sur- 
prising enough, since the herons that pass over 
the city seldom come down into the garden 
trees; but in an instant I was aware of some- 
thing else still more surprising; namely, that 
this was a heron of a kind that I had never seen 
before. 


KNEW all the herons with one exception— 

the yellow-crowned night heron, the shyest 
and most secretive of its race, a dweller in deep 
swamps where it nests generally in isolated 
pairs instead of in large colonies like most of its 
kinsmen. J had been much in the swamps and 
on the marshes and had seen herons of many 
kinds in thousands. But in spite of all my 


CAGES seeking in those wild places, I had never up to 
Since 1869 that time chanced to see a yellow-crowned 


THE ANDREW B. HENDRYX CO., New Haven, Conn. night heron; and it was a queer whim of fate to 
oe 2 ee : is ee show me my first yellow-crowned heron here in 


my city garden within a few feet of my bed- 


room window. 
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Yet fate has played me that pleasant trick 
perhaps a score of times. I have gone into the 
wilderness looking for some specific thing and 
have searched for it there in vain, and sud- 
denly it has come here to me, and I have seen 
it from my doorstep. 

Last April I saw from my doorstep my first 
worm-eating warbler. A drizzle had been 
falling all day. A great army of migrants 
had evidently arrived during the night er just 
at dawn, for the garden was full of birds which 
had not been there the day before. Among 
these were a summer tanager in mottled red 
and yellow plumage, an ovenbird, and a flock 
of ten or fifteen magnificent prothonotary 
warblers. I was watching the prothonotaries 
with that rapt delight which their indescribable 
golden beauty always inspires, when I saw in the 
midst of them a small olive-green bird whose 
buffy crown was sharply streaked with black. 

A little incredulous—for I had searched for 
the worm-eating warbler often in the weods 
and had never found it—I left the back steps 
where I had been sitting and moved cautiously 
nearer until I stood within fifteen feet of the 
little bird, which was busily engaged in examin- 
ing the under sides of the dripping leaves. I 
| knew then that it was the worm-eater beyond 
the shadow of a doubt, and that day took its 
place among the other red-letter days in the 
garden’s history. 

I could not’ name all those red-letter days, 
for there have been many of them; and there 
will be many in the calendar of every garden 
naturalist who keeps his or her eyes open. It 
was in the garden that I saw my first scarlet 
tanager, a bird so rare hereabouts that at the 
time when I saw mine there were but two other 
records for this whole region. It was in the 
garden that I saw my first black-poll warbler, 
my first palm warbler, my first prairie war- 
bler, my first blue-gray gnatcatcher. It was in 
the garden that I saw the only red-breasted 
nuthatches that I have ever seen in my life and 
the only pine siskins. 









OW comes Verticolor to add new and desir- 
able color contrast to the porch. Broad 
ribbons of soft, water-proof colors, hand-blocked 
on Aerolux Shades, will set off the house per- 
fectly and bring it into closer relation to the 


See Verticolor, the 
new type Aerolux 


Porch Shades at grounds. 
your dealers. Write 


ae feed boollerneh This new development of the makers of Aerolux Porch 
“Better Shades, will give the same comfort features and full length 
ventilation that make Aerolux the preferred porch shade, 

with the added exterior beauty that decorators want. 


Look for the Aerolux patented features that make it easy 
to install, easy to operate and that make it impossible to 
whip or rattle in the wind. 


The Aeroshade Company, 2528 Oakland Ave., Waukesha, Wis. 
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Bens test (wish the dust-bag 


removed) proves 
the efficiency of the Eureka “high 
vacuum” principle of cleaning. 
In homes where other cleaning 
methods and devices have been in 
use for some time, this test will 
produce startling results. 


Don’t Confuse 


the Eureka “High Vacuum” Principle 
of Cleaning with Other Methods 


The “high vacuum” principle of cleaning—which derives its remarkable 
effectiveness from the movement of a tremendous volume of air at a very 
high speed through a very narrow nozzle —enables the Eureka vacuum 
cleaner to maintain its original cleaning efficiency without frequent adjust- 
ment and replacement of its vital parts. 


This principle of cleaning, which has attained such high development 
in the Grand Prize Eureka, results in a most thorough kind of deep clean- 
ing anda vacuum cleaner with so few and such sturdy vital parts that 
even after long service it will continue to function as when new. 


Nothing less than very evident superiority could have won for the 
Eureka Vacuum Cleaner the Grand Prizes and Highest Awards repeatedly 
conferred upon it by international authorities, or the place it holds today 
in more than a million American homes. Let your natural desire to own 
the best guide you to the choice of the Grand Prize Eureka. 


EUREKA VACUUM CLEANER CompPaANy, DetTrolt, U. S. A. 
Makers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners Since 1909 
Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ont 
Foreign Branches: 8 Fisher St., Holborn, London, W.C.1,Eng. 58-60 Margaret St., Sydney, Australia 
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The end of the search 


“Ou, I’m sure she would like that!” The 
words are spoken invariably by shoppers 
who select wedding gifts of International 
Silverplate. In this quality ware a variety 
of pieces merits place in the bride’s new 
home. And a range of designs—from the 
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the happy choice easier. 


Graceful tea and coffee sets of Inter- 
national Silverplate will make the bride’s 
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water pitcher or meat platter or bread 
tray or centerpiece— pieces as decorative as 
they are durable. For her living-room 
there are candlesticks and vases. 


By all means, give the bride silver— 
International Silverplate! It will forever 
testify to your thoughtfulness. 

Silverplate and Why It Is Fashionable, 
booklet HW-16, full of suggestions for 
brightening the home, will be sent upon 
request. Write for it today. International 
Silver Company, Dept. E, Meriden, Conn. 
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International Silver Company 
of Canada, Limited 
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The Garden Naturalist 


It was, strange to say, from my garden that 
I saw for the first time that tall, grotesque, 
black and white stork to which we give the mis- 
leading name ‘“‘wood ibis,” and which is the 
largest and perhaps most interesting of all the 
birds of the marshes. In summer the wood 
ibis is abundant in this district, if you know 
where to look for it. On the vast green flats 
which it frequents when the breeding season is 
over it may be found in hundreds from June to 
October. Yet I had never seen one then; and 
when, on that morning years ago, I saw that 
great bird winging its way high’ overhead, its 
long neck and legs outstretched, its wide, 
white, black-edged pinions fanning the air 
with slow, measured beats, I thought it the 
strangest, most outlandish, and yet most 
beautiful sight that any garden naturalist had 
ever beheld. 

It was not quite that, perhaps, yet it was a 
fine, wild, stirring picture to see from a city 
garden, and there was a fantastic quality about 
it that made it doubly memorable. But the 
epic scenes, the spectacular happenings, are 
not all that is worth while in garden natural 
history. 


“He that holds fast the golden mean, 
And lives contentedly between 
The little and the great—” 


So might the true garden naturalist be de- 
scribed. He is not, as many might suppose, 
condemned to the drab commonplace, com- 
pelled to make the best of pitifully meager 
opportunities and satisfy his craving as best 
he may upon a few dry crumbs. He is far 
better off than that, thank Heaven; or, if he 
is not, he has only himself to blame. 

The wilderness will come to him if he waits 
for it; the lonely marshes will come in the form 
of some shy heron lingering for an evening in 
his elms; he can see the distant wastes of 
Labrador when a north-bound loon looks down 
at him from the upper air; and of all the wild 
things that fly by day or by night there is none 

“so wild or shy—unless it be the wild turkey— 
that he can not cherish the hope of seeing it 
some morning from the window that looks upon 
the garden and the broad highway of the sky 
above it. But he is not—or, at least, he should 
not be—wholly absorbed in these large hopes 
of great and strange adventure, nor should he 
count it a dull or barren week when no new or 
unusual thing happens. There will be many 
such weeks, of course, when he will see no 
creature of any sort except those common, 
every-day ones with which he is familiar, and 
will hear no song or call-note except those that 
make up the ordinary conversation of the 
garden. He must be content with these and 
find his interest and pleasure in them. And let 
it be said with special emphasis that if he is one 
of those whose sole interest in wild things lies 
in the making of faunal lists—‘‘annotated 
lists” is the technical term—he will soon find 
a garden a dull place and time hanging heavy 
on his hands. 


SUCH people are mere census-takers. They 

see a towhee bunting ina blackberry thicket, 
and as soon as they have identified it, their 
business with it is over. It is one more species 
for their list, and they pass on impatiently, 
seeking others. One of the great advantages 
of garden natural history is the fact that it will 
not let you fall into these bad habits. 

The fences shut you in. There are no fields 
or forests to be explored, and so you are not 
perpetually tempted to press on in search of 
new and stranger things. You will stay with 
the towhee for a while, because there is nowhere 
else to go; and after a little, looking back over 
several experiences of the sort, you will realize 
that they have been better worth your while 
than the mere cataloguing of a hundred 
different species. 

Thus the very limitations of garden natural 
history are among its most potent virtues, and 
it is sober truth that a man may come closer 
to nature through being confined to a garden 
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twice as soft 
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Everyone notices the soft- 
ness of rugs laid over Ozite! 
The fabric yields beneath 
your tread with a feeling of 
elegance you've never ex- 
perienced before. Try it un- 
der one rug and you'll soon 
have it under every rug, in 
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cushion of felted hair. Just 
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comfort and is an everyday Toilet Necessity. 
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The Garden Naturalist 


than if he had a continent to roam over. 

But it is not alone this wholesome discipline 
of circumstance that makes a garden actually a 
better school in some respects for the naturalist 
than the school of the woods. A garden has 
certain more positive advantages. It is apt to 
be, in the first place, a sort of oasis in a desert 
of roofs and streets, and thus it may become a 


| gathering ground for the wild life of a whole 


neighborhood and be the permanent or tem- 
porary home of a greater number of wild things 
of various sorts than one would find in an 


| average square mile of open country. 


Last spring, morning after morning, I saw 


more cedar waxwings here than I ever saw 


in the woods. By breakfast time the trees were 
fairly brown with them, and the air was full of 
their plaintive lisping. Around the bird-bath 
on the lawn they swarmed like bees around the 
entrance of a hive, crowding and jostling one 
another in their eagerness to get to the water. 
Often there must have been at least two hun- 
dred of them massed in a space not more than. 
ten feet square, while the number thronging 
the trees round about and passing incessantly 
back and forth between the branches and the 
lawn must have been in the thousands. They 
were here for three reasons, or rather for one 
reason compounded of three elements: namely, 
the bird-bath, the berry-laden Japanese privet 
trees, and the sugarberry trees. That was a 
combination of attractions which they could 
not find in the woods, and it brought them to 
the garden in such numbers that I could see 
more of them there in a minute than I could 
find in the open country in a week. 


NATURE—wild nature—dwells in gardens 
just as she dwells in the tangled woods, in 
the deeps of the sea and on the heights of the 
mountains, and the wilder the garden, the more 
you will see of her there. If you would see her 
unspoiled and in many forms, let your garden 
be a wild place, a place of trees and shrubs and 
vines and grass, even a place where weeds are 
granted a certain tolerance; for gardens which 
are merely spick and span plots of combed and 
curried flower-beds have little attraction for 
the birds or for the other people of the wild. 
Yet into any garden, no matter how artificial 
or how tame, some wild things will find their 
way. It is a shallow boast, this talk that we 
hear about man’s conquest of nature. It will 
be time to talk in that fashion when man has 
learned to check or control the march of the 
seasons or when he has brought some spot of 
earth so thoroughly under his dominion that 
it remains insensible to the impulse of the 
spring. He has not done that yet, and he never 
will. Spring in a garden is as irresistible, as 
incredible, as spring in the heart of the wilder- 
ness. It is as though a vast, intangible, 
invisible wave swept up from the south and 
flooded all the land. The fences, walls, and 
streets can not keep it out, can not check it for 
an instant. 


“The eternal surge 
Of time and tide rolls in”; 


and as quickly, as eagerly, as wonderfully as 
the green swamps where the deer are lying 
and the wildcat lurks, the garden responds to 


| the magical, rapturous influence of that vernal 


flood. 

“The whole air rings with song, these cool 
spring mornings,” I quote a note-book entry to 
show what music a little piece of city land may 
offer. ‘“The brown thrasher has lost all trace of 
his former shyness and reserve. -He chooses a 
lofty and conspicuous perch, usually the top 
of a tall elm, and pours out his music with 
great power and in wonderful volume. The 
orchard orioles are at the crest of their spring 
ecstasy. The cardinals, though they have 
reared one brood and must now be busy with 
another, are never silent in the mornings. The 
sweet, languorous music of nonpareils is all 
about. Among the musicians I count also the 
crested flycatcher, who shouts rather than 
sings, but who shouts so cheerfully and with 


































= Cantilever Stores 


Cut this out for reference 


Akron—l1 Orpheum Arcade (Main & Market) 
Albany—Hewett's Silk Shop, 15 N. Pearl St. 
Allentown—955 Hamilton St. 
Altoona—Bendheim's, 1302 Eleventh Ave. 
Asbury Park—R. Bowne, 621 Cookman Ave. 
Asheville—Pollock's 

A Atlanta—126 Peachtree Arcade 

Atlantic City—2019 Boardwalk (near Shelburne) 
Auburn, N. Y.—Dusenbury Co. 

Augusta, Ga.—Saxon-Cullum Shoe Co. 
Baltimore—316 North Charles St. 
Bangor—John Conners Shoe Co. 
Berkeley—The Booterie 

Binghamton—Parlor City Shoe Co, 
Birmingham—319 North 20th St. 
Boston—109 Newbury St. cor. Clarendon St. 
Bridgeport—1025 Main St. (2nd floor) 
Brooklyn—516 Fulton St. (Primrose Bidg.) 
Buffalo—641 Main St. (above Chippewa St.) 
Burlington, Vt.—Lewis & Blanchard 
Butte—Hubert Shoe Co, 

Cedar Rapids—The Killian Co. 

Charleston, W. Va.—John Lee Shoe Co. 
Charlotte—226 North Tryon St. 

(162 N. State St. (3rd floor Butler Bldg.) 
Chicago—({1050 Leland (near Broadway) 
\6410 Cottage Grove Ave. (Woodlawn) 
Cincinnati—The McAlpin Co. 
Cleveland—1705 Euclid Ave. 

Colorado Springs—Wulff Shoe Co, 
Columbus, O.—104 E. Broad St. (at 3rd) 


P Dallas—Medical Arts Bldg. 
Danville, Il];—Cavanaugh & Meyer 
te Davenport—M. L. Parker Co 
O O el i al es — Dayton—The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Denver—224 Foster Bldg. 


Des Moines—W. L. White Shoe Co. 
Detroit —2038 Park Ave. (at Elizabeth St.) 


° Duluth—107 W. First St. (near Ist Ave. W.) 
Elizabeth—258 North Broad St, 
Elmira—C. W, O'Shea 
I } Erie—Weschler Co., 910 State St. 









Evanston—North Shore Bootery 
Evansville—310 So. 3rd St. (near Main) 
Fall River—D, F. Sullivan 
Fargo—Hall-Allen Shoe Co. 

Fort Wayne—Mathias App's Sons 

Fort Worth—Washer Bros. 

Fresno—The Bootery 

Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co. 
Greenville—Pollock's 
Hagerstown—Bikle's Shoe Shop 
Harrisburg—217 No. 2nd St. 
Hartford—Trumbull & Church Sts. 
Haverhill—Bennett & Co. 
Holyoke—Thos. S. Childs, 275 High St. 
Houston—205 Foster-Bank Commerce Bldg. 
Huntington, W. Va.—McMahon-Diehl 
Indianapolis—L. S, Ayres & Co 
Ithaca—Rothschild Bros. 

Jacksonville, Fla.—24 Hogan St. (opp. Seminole Hotel) 
Jersey City—Bennett's, 411 Central Ave. 
Kalamazoo—The Bell Shoe House 





Kansas City, Mo.—300 Altman Bldg. 
Kingston—E. T. Stelle & Son 
Knorville—Spence Shoe Co. 

Lancaster, Pa.—Boyd's, 5 E. King St 
Lawrence, Mass.—Geo. Lord_& Son 
Lewiston—Lamey-Wellehan, 110 Lisbon St. 
Lexington, Ky.—Denton, Ross, Todd Co. 
Lincoln—Mayer Bros. Co. 

Little Rock—417 Main St, (Pugh Bldg.) 
Long Beach, Cal.—536 Pine Ave, 

Los Angeles—728 Hill St 
Louisville—Boston Shoe Co. 
Lowell—The Bon Marche 

Madison, Wis.— eel Shoe Store 


HOES Often will write a story ina woman’s face that Manchester, H.We, Marcotte Co, 


: : : 7. 5 < Memphis—28 No. Second St. _ 
| is misread as a sign of age . . . little lines of pain Misrat'Dickina Shoe Scores 
. Milwaukee—Brouwer Shoe Co. 
about the eyes, frown lines on the forehead and Minneapolis 25 Fighth St: South | 
lines of fatigue drooping down from the mouth. Nashville's. 4. Meadors & Sons” 
Newark—897 Broad St. (2nd floor 
NEWegh GAG van Beuren 


‘Feet wrinkles,” Prudence Penny calls them. She says New Haven 190 Orange St. (near Court 


New Orleans—109 Baronne St. (Room 200 





that callouses and lack of stamina are not the only penalties NewRochlie Wares Tn 

“ia We doth St. (opp. Public Library) 
of improper footwear. In an article on how wrongly shaped Ben Se ee a ee ea 
shoes will bring wrinkles to the face, she says: Gatland Si istn Stop. icy Hal) 


Omaha—1708 Howard St 


“Yes, I know these wrinkles manifest themselves a long distance from Paterson it Hamilton St. 
their source, but a few lessons in teaching a young girl how to take care Peorig_i0s So, Jeferson St (Lehmann Bldg.) 
of her feet and purchase shoes that fit properly, how to hold the arch in its Pittaheld: Wan, Fahey, 234 North St 
place and yet give freedom and air to the feet and ankles, will prevent Portland, Me.-Palmes Shoe Co 
many of these ‘feet wrinkles’ as time passes. The mature woman can also Pouighkeepsle—Louls Schonberger 
help and probably eliminate them by first fitting her foot, and then giving Rented Vas eapmene avcla 


Richmond, Ind.—The Hoosier Store 


A fl ibl h f a few minutes daily to building up the tissues and massaging out the lines Roanoke Sees os 
X ( ) oO . ” Stewa 30. 
€ 1 € S € r in the face. Beet Mat an Rah (Arcade Bldg.) 
St. Louis—516 Arcade Bldg. (opp. P. O. 


' . 7 St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. (Frederic Hotel 
your flexible foot Miss Penny and many other writers on health and beauty subjects ES alee fee ra EEE 
The r Eewtieven Eola Perens recommend a shoe that is flexible from toe to heel, made along the natural pagina coceshel naib Ce 

€ Joot muscles to exercise an : ; . San Diego—The Marston Co. _ 
gives you a wonderful feeling of lines of the foot, a shoe with room for the toes and with heels of moderate San Francisco--127 Stockton St 


Santa Barbara—Smith"s Bootery 


foot freedom. It is flexible from height. Mrs. Oliver Harriman, Anna Pavlowa, Ethel Barrymore, Neysa Savannah— Globe Shoe Co 


Schenectady—445 State St 


Pee eet. nnn McMein and many other women in all walks of life also had these points Seattle Baxter & Baste 
: Ste eta . % 5 Shreveport—Phelps Shoe Co. 
There is no restriction of foot in mind when they endorsed Cantilevers. If you like thorough foot Sioux Cicy_—The Pelletier Co. 


muscles. The flexible shank func- 


tions with the foot. Every step comfort, combined with trim style, you, too, will probably find the Canti- Soke aoe 


. . Stamford—L. Spelke & Son 
“Sat take exercises the foot and lever a helpful, satisfactory shoe. Pacoma-288 So. llth St, (Fidelity Trust Bldg.) 


ilds up its springy strength. Toledo LaSalle & Koch Co 
The scientifically designed or ; 
Cantilever heel swings the body 
weight off the inner and weaker 
side of the foot and distributes it 
evenly over the heel and ball. 
You will like the Cantilever 


e 
Shoe and it will help you to ntile \ ] eC Cr / Z 
keep beauty and health. : oe 
S = 
Toronto—7 Queen St. East (at Yonge 
Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro. 


Troy—35 Third St, (2nd floor) 
Tulsa—Lyon’s Shoe Store 

Utica—28 & 30 Blandina St., Cor. Union 
Vancouver—Hudson's Bay Co. 
Washington—1319 F Street (2nd floor) 
Waterbury —Howland-Hughes Co. 
Wheeling—Geo. R. Taylor Co 
Willlamsport—John B. Irvin 
Wilmington, Del.—Kennard-Pyle Co. 
Winnipeg—Hudson's Bay Co. 
Worcester—J. C. MacInnes Co 
Yonkers—22 Main St 
Youngstown—B. McManus Co 


Agencies in 412 other cities 





Go to one of the stores at the right or write the manufac- 
turers, Morse & Burt Co., 422 Willoughby Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., for the address of a more conveniently 
located Cantilever agency. 
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Lane Trademark 








Layer by layer she tucks them away—her 
fluffy furs, her bright-hued sweaters, her 
husband’s greatcoat, her soft white blankets 
—safe from moths in her Lane Cedar Chest. 


What a faithful ally it is, this staunch and 
handsome chest, in her first housewilely 
care of her new possessions. And how 
steadfastly it will continue its protection 
through all her home-making years. 


Can there be a wedding gilt more beautiful 
than this—beautiful not only in service but 
in all the sentiment and tradition that linger 
around the young girl’s chest of dreams? 


Built, not alone for the present, but for the 
generations to come, Lane Cedar Chests are 
made from the choicest 34” red cedar heart- 
wood, rich in the protective cedar oil. Finely 
dovetailed panels, inseparably interlocked 
corners, tight-fitting lids, Yale locks are natu- 
rally a part of their fine construction. Period 
or plain designs—all-cedar or walnut, cedar 
lined—offier many sizes and styles. 


‘Do you know a young bride-to-be, a June girl 
graduate? Then choose for her this gift that 
will keep your thoughtfulness fresh in her 
mind through all the coming years. Ask your 
dealer for Lane Cedar Chests. Or write for his 
name and our folder,“Selecting a CedarChest”” 


THE LANE COMPANY, Inc., Altavista, Virginia 


LANES 


C E-DeAeR. C Heese 
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The Garden Naturalist 


such good humor, at least to the human ear, 
that one loves to hear him. Kingbirds with 
their screeching supply a discordant note, and 
yellow-billed cuckoos a weird, mysterious one; 
and sometimes in the early mornings, purple 
martins circle above the grass plot, uttering, as . 
they wheel here and there, the soft, flute-like ' 
sounds that distinguish them as the most 
musical among thé swallows. Amid all the 
rest, of course, one hears the ceaseless twittering 
of the swifts, out from their chimneys at break 
of day, winnowing the air in their quest for 
food, or, as I often guess, in pure joy of tire- 
less and marvelously skilful flying. Last but 
not least, the mockingbirds, and I put them 
last because just now they have suffered a 
slump in their singing and are heard less often 
than any of the others mentioned. Domestic 
cares weigh them down, and having begun 
their spring singing earlier than most of the 
others, they are entitled now to a rest,” 


‘THAT is but a hurried and incomplete sketch 


of an average performance of the garden’s 
spring chorus. I give it as it stands because, 


| although it ignores altogether the less con- 


spicuous performers, it affords an idea of how 
many and various are the tunes from Pan’s 
pipes that you may hear even in a small 
garden in a city, if you have an ear and a mind 


- | for such music on a sunny morning in May. 


For you will not hear those tunes unless your 


| ears are open to them and your mind is alert for 


them. The orioles sing all over town in April, 


| but most of the men and women in the streets 


do not know it. They hear the rich, clear 
notes, and yet do not hear them. Their ears 
receive the sound, but they themselves are not 
conscious of it. And you will see nothing at all 
unless you look for the things that are to be 
seen. If you assume that every small bird in 
the garden elms or in the trees along the street 
is only an English sparrow, and that every big 
bird that flies over is only a turkey buzzard, 
then you will see nothing but sparrows and 
buzzards and will be confirmed in the idea that 


' persons who talk about hermit thrushes and 


ovenbirds and eagles and wood ibises in the 
city are triflers with the truth. ; 

Not for these wilfully blind and deaf ones 
does nature work her miracles, display her 
colors, and sing her careless melodies even in 
the very heart of man’s citadel. They do not 
see or hear her. Yet she is there beside them 
and all around them, all the beauty and won- 
der of her, not hiding herself, not shrinking 
from human view, but flaunting her gay flags 
in the open, tempting discovery, and eager to 
be discovered. 

It is the easiest discovery in the world to 
make. Glancing out of the window on a 


| winter morning, I saw a big, hearty yellow- 


hammer—which is a better name than “flicker” 
for the handsomest of the woodpeckers—fly 
over, rising and falling in his undulating flight 
as though he rode through the air on the back 
of a galloping horse. Two minutes later I 
watched two bluejays on the window-sill and 
was struck again by the keen cleverness of their 
bright, beady eyes. They were stealing the 
corn and oats that had been put on the sill for 
the cardinals, and they scrutinized me sharply, 
knowing they had no proper business there. A 
rustling among some dead leaves in a retired 
corner revealed a fine fox sparrow, largest and 
handsomest of the numerous sparrow race. 
Standing on the piazza, I saw or heard within 
a period of not more than three minutes 
cardinals, mockingbirds, goldfinches, white- 
throated sparrows, fish crows, myrtle war- 
blers, and a robin. And this was in mid- 
January, the dullest season for birds in the 
garden, except perhaps the fag-end of summer. 

Even then there was no lack of feathered life, 
and I knew what was to come later, a vast and 
varied host: purple martins and clouds of 
chimney swifts; perhaps a band of purple 
finches when the elm blossoms and. seeds 
clothed the twigs in purple; pugnacious king- 
birds and crested flycatchers; ruby-throated 


W; hy os 


In the “prime of life,”’ between the 
ages of 30 and 45,more Americans 
sicken and die in every thousand 
than in eight other leading white 
nations. Governmentfigures forthe 
period just beforethe war prove this. 


What is the reason? We earn more 
and spend more. Eat better food. 
Wear finer clothes. Live in larger 
houses. We have more personal 
freedom and enjoy more comforts 
than any other people on earth. 


Yet, just when life means most to 
us and its rewards are greatest, 
health and vitality break down 
and death comes before its time. 


SIMMONS 


Beds Mattresses: Springs: Built forMeep 


and BEDROOM FURNITURE 


Why? Physicians blame the speed 
and nervous strainof American life, 
coupled with lack of the deep, rest- 
ful sleep which alone can repair the 
wear and tear on brain and body. 


‘Turn back the covers tonight and 
see what you are sleeping on. Com- 
pare your bedding withthe Simmons 
springs and mattresses leading mer- 
chants offer. Styles for every taste, 
at the lowest prices for which clean, 
new sleep equipment can be bought. 


Look for the Simmons label on any 
mattress or spring you buy. The 
Purple Label mattress gives you 
luxurious comfort with economy. 





Americans “burn out and dte sooner than other races 2 


Alluring color, delicately blended, gives 
character and charm to this restful chamber. 
The rose bedspreads, edged with French 
blue and ivory, may be of taffeta or poplin. 
Hangings of same material. Chair cover 
is hand blocked linen or cretonne. Walls are 
tinted warm gray, with panels of French 
wall paper or painted canvas. Wilton or 
chenille carpet in raisin color. Beds, vanity 
dresser and night table are from a complete 
new suite of Simmons furniture, Design 
721, in ivory, black and gold, Scheme 264. 
Also. in smoke’ blue, lacquer. red, ebony, 
Venetian blue, soft gray, yade green. Other 
Jinishes reproduce mahogany and French, 
American and antique walnut. Beds are 
Design 1840. Write for new color book, 
“Restful Bedrooms,” to The Simmons 
Company, 666 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago. 





Be sureyoufind this 
label on the sleep 
equipment you buy 
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**The Shower Bath” 


- ; From the famous painting by Frederick Donaldson 
OU can get one of these charming pictures ready for —a most remarkable baby picture! 


framing, free, by writing us. Exactly like the beautiful 
original, larger than this whole magazine page. Everybody 
wants a fine baby picture and here it is. Use the coupon. 
















VALENTINE & COMPANY, 460 Fourth Ave., New York 
Please send me free print of “The Shower Bath” for framing. (Ifyou want 
samples of Valspar, send dealer’s name and 
20¢ for each 40c sample can checked. Only 
one sample each of Clear Valspar, Varnish- 
Stainand Enamelsupplied per person at this 
special price.) Print full mailaddressplainly. 













“The Shower Bath’’ Q 
Clear Valspar. ..20c 0 


Valspar-Stain. . .20c 0 
Choose 1 Color........ 


Valspar-Enamel 20c (1) 
“AGAYESS. 02s cc cise ais erie «ieee leieteares Choose 1 Color........ 


% By VALENTINE’S 


ALSPAR' 


\The Varnish That Won't Turn White 
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The famous Valspar 
boiling water test 
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humming-birds, eerie yellow-billed cuckoos, 
spirited orchard orioles; waxwings in scores or 
in hundreds; red-eyed and white-eyed vireos, 
the former sedate and solemn in their ways and 
in their tunes, the latter anything but sedate 
or solemn; methodical little black and white 
warblers, splendid golden prothonotaries, and 
black-throated blue warblers less brilliant but 
not less beautiful; redstarts, prairie warblers, 
yellowthroats; hooded warblers more gorgeous 
if possible than the prothonotaries; and, most 
gorgeous of all, nonpareils ‘‘colored like a 
fairy-tale” in brilliant blue, vivid green, and 
glowing red, true birds of paradise from those 
tropical lands where nature is so lavish with 
her brightest pigments. 

All these, and more, will surely come year 
after year—there is doubt only about the pur- 
ple finches—and who can tell what else will 
come also? Perhaps the troupial, which 
Audubon says was seen here in his day, but 
which has never been seen in North America 
since; perhaps the rare gray kingbird which 
Audubon’s friend, John Bachman, discovered 
here in 1832 and which in 1888 nested in an elm 
not a hundred yards from where I sit, but for 
which I have so far looked in vain. 

There is no telling what will come. My 
hopes stop at nothing short of the wild turkey— 
and do not stop even there. One morning some 
years ago three wild geese bound for Canada 
were so close to me in the garden that I might 
have. hit one of them with a baseball. There 
are more than a few turkeys in the swamps of 
this region, and if I have seen wild geese with- 
in a stone’s throw of my doorstep, why is a 
fine wild gobbler in the garden impossible? 

It isnot. Very few things are, for sometimes 
nature seems to take delight in making the im- 
possible happen. I may yet see a wild gobbler 
walking past my doorstep, just as I once saw 
half-a-dozen woodcock. But if the gobbler 
neyer comes, after all I shall not miss him. The 
cardinal and- the summer tanager are just as 
beautiful; the mockingbird and the bluejay 
are just as intelligent; the loggerhead has just 

as much personality; the white-headed eagle 
and the long-winged osprey circling far up in 
the blue under the white feathery clouds are 
just as stately. 

The garden can do without the wild turkey, 
because it has so many other things that are 
worth seeing and worth learning about. Here 
is another nesting season only a little way off, 
and I have not yet looked into the nest that 
a pair of crested flycatchers built in the martin 

house last year, to see whether or not they were 

able to find a snake-skin with which to line 
their city home. I have not yet found out 
where the little anolis lizard, so abundant on 
vine-clad walls and fences in the summer, 
spends the cold months. I have not yet found 
a hummingbird’s nest in the garden, though I 
know that the bird breeds there. I have not 
yet really begun to name the host of weeds or 
the vast multitude of insects, and there are a 
thousand other things yet undone, a thousand 
‘other questions not yet answered. 


AM just at the outer fringe of experience and 

knowledge of the things that grow and live in 
this little place. And perhaps I shall never get 
very much further than that, because, even if 
one should give himself up to them altogether, 
and never do any other work and never steal a 
day off to go fishing, there are so many of those 
- things that one could never see and learn them 
all and thus find himself, like Gibbon when he 
had completed his history, dismayed and deso- 
late because anend had come to pleasant labors. 

Always there will be new sights to be seen, 
new secrets to be discovered in the trees, in the 
grass, in the air. Nature, even the little bit 
of her that is within our ken, is illimitable, 
inexhaustible. Never in the longest life can we 
read her book from cover to cover so that she 
will have nothing more to interest us. For the 
man or woman who watches in a garden or any 
other green place, that is a happy thought to 
carry in the mind. 
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CUT THIS OUT— MAIL IT N 

= La France Manuracrurinc Company, 
: 125 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pa. : 
: Please send me, free, a full-size package of La France } 
|: (enough for three washings) for test purposes. i 
be Nane sat ere Joo eee ee 


eniSbreet Soe eee 


mbit eas DALES it we 


me 
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afree, full-size package 
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in a boiler-— whichever way you do your 
washing. Use it with the kind of soap 
you like best. No need to change these methods. 


he it ina washing machine, in a washtub, 


But—don’t rub! La France is a marvelous 
cleansing agent, which quickly and thoroughly 
loosens all dirt and grease. 


And—don’t blue! La France blues the clothes 
perfectly without spots or streaks. 


Also—don’t worry! Your clothes will be 
beautifully clean, snowy-white, sweet-smelling. 
You'll be proud of your wash! 


La France is absolutely harmless to fabric and 
color. Follow these easy, simple directions : 


Dissolve in a saucepan of boiling water two 
heaping tablespoonfuls of La France and a cup of 
soap (flakes, powder or chipped bar soap). 
Stir this into the water in your washtub, 
washing machine or boiler before putting in 
the clothes. If you use a tub, let the clothes 
soak thirty minutes, or better yet, overnight. 
In a washing machine, let them soak a few 
minutes, then run the machine only half the 
usual time. (Think how this saves the clothes 
and éléctric current.) In a boiler, scald the 
clothes fifteen to thirty minutes, stirring occa- 
sionally. 


If you’re too busy to mail the coupon 


or if your next wash-day is too close at hand 
for the sample to reach you—don't let that 
prevent your giving La France a trial. Think of 
the time, the work you will save! Get a pack- 
age at your grocet’s. It costs only ten cents— 


enough for three washings. 
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Now rinse the clothes in fresh, warm water, 
plunging them up and down to rinse out 
the dirt which La France has loosened. If 
there should be a stubborn spot, rub it gently 
back and forth between the hands, and the 
loosened dirt is out. Do not use a board! 


Rinse in two waters. (Do not blue, as La 
France has done your bluing for*you.) Your 
washing is now done—your clothes beautifuily 
clean—in half the usual time. All the hard 
work has been done by La France. Your 
clothes have undergone practically no wear 
in washing. 

For colored clothes, cool the suds to luke- 
warm and proceed as with white clothes. 


Over’ a million women use La France. It 
saves half their wash-day work—it will save 
half yours! Mail the coupon today and prove 
it for yourself. 
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For the 
Outdoor Nap 


Safely slumbering inthesunlight. 
That's where Baby belongs 
Don't deprive the tiny little one 
of one minute of daylight and 
fresh air. Under a Snugins Mos- 
quito Net Canopy, free from the 
danger of bites and stings from 
flying pests and crawling things 
which bring constant danger of 
infection and disease, Baby will 
be happy. And you will beserene 


Snugins 
Canopies 
Keep Flies 


They are cut and tailored to fit 


etc. 
and permits free entrance of ai 
Canopies always look dainty. 


flies, mosquitoes, spiders, 










the floor, affording full protec 
web elastic insert which hugs 


enclosing check 


UNIVERSAL C 
12 


Style “H"'—Crib Net (fits 
any crib 27 in. x 48 in. or 
smaller) $2.25. Style “J"— 
Same (fits any crib 30 in. x 
58 in. or smaller) $3.00- ; 

Style’ D''—Carriage or Bassinette Net, $1.00. 


NETS for CAMPER 





Snugins Canopies are adjusted in a 


Carriage, Bassinette, or Crib and are guaranteed proof against 
The fine, whire mesh is free from harmful coloring substances 
rand light. Stiffened to prevent bunching or creasing, Snugins 


n instant. The Crib Nets (styles ‘*H'’ and elie reach to 
The hem of the Carriage Nets (style 'D'") is fitted with 


tion. : 
the net will not blow off or 


the carriage or bassinette firmly, 


become disarranged and retains its shape. 


Snugins Canopies are sold at most Infants’ Wear Departments 
and Baby Shops. If your store can not supply you, order from us, 


or money order. 


OVER FASTENER COMPANY, Department 5 
5 East 23rd Street, New York City 
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\. PLAY SUITS | 





Solve their clothes problems! 


HOUSANDS of mothers have put the 
children in Lee Play Suits because they 
solve their clothes problems. Lee Play Suits 
save other clothing—and reduce mending 
and laundry work to a minimum. And 
the children like them because they can 
be put on or off easily, are neat in appear- 


ance, comfortable, and stand the hardest 
kind of play. Lee Play Suits are made 
of close-woven long staple cotton fabric, 
reinforced at main wearing points. Many 
attractive styles from the toddler age up. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, write 
nearest factory. 


THE H. D. LEE MERCANTILE COMPANY 


Kansas 
Trenton, N. J. 


> 
r \ 
Buddy Lee | 
>, Drawing 


4) Book 
unos 






The children will en- 
joy the new, illustrat 
1 in color, BUDDY 
EE DRAWING 
BOOK-— 16 pages of 
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City, Mo. 


South Bend, Ind. Minneapolis,Minn. San Francisco, Cal. 


The H. D. Lee Mercantile Company, 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Enclosed find ten cents (stamps or coin) for which please 
send me a Buddy Lee Drawing Book, illustrated in colors. 





your Baby 


‘| states. 


Our ‘*49°' Brand Mosquito Net Canopies for campers fit right over cots, ground 
bedding, porch swings, etc. Endorsed by Camp Authorities Write for pamphlet. 
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Make Over Marriage 


(Continued from page 57) 


Judge Ellis is one of the judges at Anderson, 
Ind., who grants divorces for that typical 
American town and county. This is what he 
says: ‘‘We’ve got to do something at the other 
end of the line. It used to be that one divorce 
case in ten here in my court showed a history 
of gonorrhea or syphilis. Now it’s three- 
quarters of the cases. If the figures used to 
record one young man in four afflicted with 
these diseases, I think they should now be re- 
vised to three out of four. This is the cause 
that is producing at an enormous rate crimi- 
nals, imbeciles, blind and crippled and tuber- 
cular children for the state and the taxpayers 
to care for. It’s time to look marriage squarely 
in the face, and find what is.to be done about it.” 

Now, in the state of Indiana, in which Judge 
Ellis was speaking, there are maintained the 
following: 1 blind asylum, 1 deaf and dumb 
asylum, 1 feeble-minded school, 1 epileptic 
village, 1 state institution for tuberculosis, 
1 other general hospital which admits tuber- 
cular patients, 1 boys’ reform school, 1 reforma- 
tory for men under 30, 1 state prison, 1 state 
penal farm, several detention homes, 5 insane 
asylums, 92 jails. Indiana is just lke any 
other state, only quite a little better than 
some. Multiply Indiana, then, by all the other 
And see what a sum total there must 
be of institutions like those above listed, where 
we have to put away out of sight all the 
thousands of the population who have failed 
to be born right. What’s the matter with mar- 
riage? See here the scrap-heap of its product. 


Women Demand a New Deal 


Today at least one of the partners in the 
production of people is taking thoughtful in- 
ventory of the plant. Divorce is the record of 
her refusal to go on with her job. What she is - 
in effect demanding is no less than a complete 
reorganization of the firm. 

You see, in the past she had to be only a 
silent partner. Now it is coming to be recog- 
nized that she is perhaps the most important 
partner. Certainly all the works will stop 
without her. And the world today is calling 
her to other jobs in factory and office and 
halls of fame. This is a woman with a wage 
envelope who speaks. That gives her an 
entirely new-status. Perhaps the sooner she is 
listened to, the better. 

And see how the judges are backing her up: 
Judge George Tazwell, Portland, O., “To my 
mind, this is not so much a divorce evil as a 
marriage evil.” In almost the very same 
words, Judge Walker Brewer, Paris, Ill., “To 
my mind it is more of a marrying evil than a 
divorce evil.”” And Judge Frank E. Hutchin- 
son, Lebanon, Ind., ‘‘Any person seeking to 
reform or correct. the divorce evil, should first 
seek to correct the marriage evil.” Judge 
Francis Nims Thompson, Greenfield, Mass., 
“Right marriage must be the slogan with which 
to lessen divorce.” Also School Superinten- 
dent Pearson, out in Kansas, and many other 
educators throughout the country, are standing 
shoulder to shoulder with the new woman in 
her insistence for better-born girls and boys. 
And all the agony that beats in waves on the 
walls of every court-room is the heart-broken 
cry of humanity for a fundamental revision of 
marriage. 

That much went wrong with marriage from 
the start is today apparent. Plans and speci- 
fications now submitted by the woman in the 
case, for the first time in history, call for a 
complete remodeling of the ancient structure, 
if she is to go on living init. It is the children 
she is thinking of first of all in the new plans. 

Similar basic suggestions come from other 
judges, who urge that along with the marriage 
certificate there be legally required a certificate 
of a clean bill of health for those who as co- 
creators with God are to plant the seed of the 
future generations. The practice is also ad- 
vised of preventing hasty marriage through 
some sort of public posting known in the 





HE whole week’s ironing done in a single 
hour—absolutely without effort—at a cost 
of only five cents! 

That’s the joy you can know every week with 
the Junior Simplex—the wonderful new ironer 
that even a child can operate with ease. 

Small and compact as a sewing machine, the 
Junior Simplex is easily moved about. And it is 
a glutton for work. Shirts, dresses, sheets, towels, 
table linen, lingerie—all glide through the Simplex 
perfectly ironed without effort. 

With the Simplex you sit comfortably while 
you iron. Uniform heat, even pressure, a heavily 
padded roll for bringing out the design and em- 
broidery on your best linens, and a motor to do 


all the hard work make ironing with the Simplex 
ever a pleasure. 

More than a quarter of a million women have 
found that the Simplex brings blessed relief every 
week from a most laborious task. The Junior Sim- 
plex can be used in any home where there is 
electricity. Let us tell you where you can see it 
demonstrated and try it yourself. Easy payments 
can be arranged if you desire. Write now to the 
American Ironing Machine Co., 100 East Ohio 
Street, Chicago, Illinois. 
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The thrill of a home 
health-cleaned this modern way 


THE MAGIC 
DROPS 


Just @ few drops of 
“Lysol in the water 
whenever you clean, 
transform mere surface 
cleaning to health-clean- 
ing. No extra work or 
trouble. 





A great satisfaction that may be yours without effort 


VERY woman knows the joy and reliefof germs do not linger long in the air. They New facts 

a house just cleaned and in order. But alight on all surfaces. They are to be found ; 
this satisfaction is twice as keen to the on your tables, chair arms, door knobs, apout prot ae er” 
modern housewife whose work is not a door jambs, bannisters—a hundred danger- Health Library ¥ 


mere surface soap-and-water removal of spots where hands, big and little, may rest. 
dust, but a health-cleaning that purifies her 
home of the invisible germs which daily 
threaten the health and safety of her 


—send for free set 


The ‘‘Lysol’’ Health 
Library is a set of three 


You must destroy these germs if you 
would protect your family from them. 
Soap-and-water is insufficient to kill them, 
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past as the “announcement of the banns.” 

Largely through the efforts of the women’s 
organizations of America, the provisions ad- 
vocated by these judges are beginning to be 
incorporated in the laws of the land. Wiscon- 
sin, Alabama, North Dakota, Oregon, Nebraska 
are some of the states that have achieved 
them. But a federal amendment that might 
bring them to the whole country has not-suc- 
ceeded in passing Congress. Anyhow, laws 
are good only so far as they go. So many 
people break them these days. You need all 
you can get back of them, to make them hold. 
There is something that’s stronger than law. 
It’s public opinion. Judge Calvin Wood, Mt. 
Gilead, O., “There never was a reform but 
through the right thinking of the people;’ 
and: Judge John Marshall, Kokomo, Ind.: 
“Divorce is the result of intolerable marriage. 
Its correction must come through education.” 


Kansas Works for Fitter Families 

Now, see what is happening in Kansas. 
At the State Fair grounds in Topeka, read 
across one of the exhibit buildings a sign ten 
‘feet long, ‘‘Fitter Families for Future Fire- 
sides.” While over at the barns, Percheron 
horses and Berkshire hogs and Jersey cows.are 
getting their rating, exactly so here at the 
' Eugenics Building the Smiths and the Joneses 
and the Browns get theirs. In the same way, 
by judging and scoring the entries, there is 
being stimulated a pride in the product for 
the purpose of improving the breed. Thus 
there is being established, you see, a standard 
to eliminate from the human stock the scrubs 
and the runts. So that some day there shall 
be no more Joe Clarks and no more scrap-heaps 
of people who have failed because they had to. 

This novel Kansas undertaking, which has 
now been in operation for some five years, 
Owes its success in no small measure to a state- 


wide public cooperation. A corps of specialists | 


—medical men and women, pediatrists, den- 
tists, oculists, psychologists, and psychiatrists 
—have given their professional services for the 
judging of the entries. The Y. M. C. A. has 
sent its physical trainers. The Public Health 
Department has sent its nurses. College 
students have volunteered for clerical service 
in tabulating the histories which the families 
present. Sociologists and educational sources 
have contributed for exhibit purposes the 
charts that show the effect of inheritance and 
training in the character development of the 
child. And the State Agricultural Experiment 
Station loans its guinea pigs and turkeys, to 
show in practical illustration the operation 
of the Mendelian law in the transmission of 
physical characteristics. 

The movement for Fitter Families has been 
originated by the group of women for some ten 
years previously engaged in the better babies 
contests. To their discouragement they dis- 
covered that what seemed most promising 
babies often failed, as the florists say, to “hold 
up.” Asafamous eugenist phrased it for them, 
“A prize-winner at one year may turn out an 
epileptic at ten.” A few years ago it became 
apparent to them that the only way to get 
better babies was to get better parents. As 
Judge Brown, of Grand Rapids, has so perti- 
nently pointed out, and as every horticulturist 
and agriculturist understands, What can you 
expect when the seed is poor and moldy or 
diseased? 

So the supporters of the better babies idea 
welcomed the opportunity which the Kansas 
Fair offered them to cast in their lot there 
with all the other experts in production. Re- 
cently other states, notably Georgia and Texas, 
have copied the plan. The National Eugenics 
‘Committee of the United States is backing 
it with a specially created promotion com- 
mittee. And the women who launched the 
idea in Kansas are finding themselves the 
center now of an interest and inquiry that is 
world wide. 

This is the ultimate vision for marriage. 
Meanwhile there are other structural changes 
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that call for immediate application. You see, 
the early church fathers and the ancient em- 
perors made their first mistake when they laid 
the foundations for this now so old institution, 
marriage. They established it on the principle 
of divine right, now quite done away with by 
all this modern democracy—the divine right 
of one person in the contract to command. 
The other was always to obey. 

See what the judges say: Judge James S. 
Baldwin, Decatur, Ill., “The chief internal 
cause of all these separations that lead to 
divorce is the inability of both parties to 
realize that marriage is a partnership.” Judge 
Roland W. Baggott, Dayton, O., who for seven 
years has heard on an average of goo divorce 
cases a year, gives this as his judgment: 
“Man has had the unalterable conviction that 
his wife is his property. Up to our present so- 
called civilization, there have been three 
methods by which one might procure a wife. 
In the primitive days, as you know, the cave- 
man went out with a club and beat the other 
fellow to death and took his woman away. 
She wa’s property. Later on in the patriarchal 
age, one seeking a wife went to the father, the 
head of the family, and bought his wife as any 
other commodity. She was property. In our 
present scheme, which is a more or less con- 
tractible relationship, the idea of property still 
prevails.” Judge George J. Benson, Eldorado, 
Kan.: “Notwithstanding new laws giving 
women equal standing, we still find in some of 
these United States the old point of view. It’s 
the idea which seems to be present in the minds 
of a large part of the men who appeal from the 
wife’s petition in the divorce court: they feel 
q that a wife should have no voice in saying 
Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen is the choice Si where she shall live or under what conditions.” 
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of millions because it makes thinking and A Wife Is No Longer “Property” 


Your hand and your pen 


are partners in the expression of your thought 


50,000 merchants have selected W aterman’s as one of the 
best pens to sell because:they know it satisfies all who buy. 
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writing easier. There are nnoyi in- 

A 6 hy Wate a a oo ne hin : Judge N. D. Burch of Dallas, S. D., has per- 
Tan Ces Welt a Wa benal Sys 0Usce eee ae haps most clearly outlined the new decision. 
Made with different sized holders and different pen ww ¢ evolved at a time when women lost their 
points to suit all hands and styles of writing. ) ge identity in marriage. The twain became one. 
marriage contract has undergone no such 
changes as has the status of women. What 
guard models (see cut) with mottled, black and cardinal Bin changed conditions which have so suddenly 
holders, then select a pen you like, at a price you will be Veg come upon us. I suggest that the law treat 
Wi ° ° possible the rules of partnership. Those rules 
aterman Fountain Pen have worked well in partnership in business. 

mottled holder % hi hb fel ducted in th 
: partnership on earth be safely conducted in the 
L. E.Waterman Company, 191 Broadway,N.Y. eceaey pe es eo-20 same manner? If the man is the wage-earner, 
earned should be the wages of the partnership, 
not his. Most men think that what they 
— oH Moths Feed on Grease Spots they share with their wives and families. 
hardware, drug and grocery a) You can be certain the holes eaten through This is an old idea derived from the time when 
Se  aoeeeel clotbes eave What right has a man to say that he ‘gives’ 
his wife money to buy food and clothing for 

Nin Eas eee tae ei surely and as effectively as he has.” 

Cle aning Fluid You see, we shall have to begin right down at 
: 3 Z dark ages. Now, for the twentieth century, 
Wie oe oe please set these four square on the basis 
solete word, “‘obey.”? See how it is in Kansas. 
Their State Supreme Court has declared: 
the old idea that a married woman is sub- ~ 
ie Many Positions Open in Hotels, is hardly known in the Kansas language. The 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns wife is not under legal disabilities of any sort. 
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And that one was mostly husband. The 
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earn is theirs, and that they are liberal when 
stores the fabric were first Grease Spots. Remove | the two were one, and that one husband. 
( ARBONA the family? She has earned the money as 
REMOVES GREASE SPOTS the outworn foundations of marriage laid in the 
of perfect equality. And leave out that ob- 
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As pioneers in the field of oral 
hygiene, we believe that the 
makers of Listerine are logically 
qualified to introduce this new 
and drastic note into dentifrice 
advertising. And we believe 
that a very definite public benefit 
will result from this endeavor to 
make the nation properly con- 
scious of the disease dangers that 
may result from tooth abscesses. 
—Lambert Pharmacal Company. 


Pea al ag 


YOUR DENTIST MAY BE 
ABLE TO ADD MANY 
PRECIOUS YEARS TO 
YOUR LIFE — BETTER 
SEE HIM! 


Hidden wells of poison 


To all appearances she was the picture of health, yet 
a dental X-ray revealed hidden weils of poison that, 
neglected, might have cut short her life by many years 


She was a beautiful girl. She had 
a host of friends and many suitors. 
To all appearances she was the pic- 
ture of health. Rarely did even a 
slight illness interrupt her program 
of pleasure. 


Suddenly one summer she started 
complaining of a rheumatic ailment. 
The trouble became more intense, 
and she finally sought the aid of a 
physician. His remedies did not 
help her. 


So she changed doctors. And the 
first thing the new physician did was 
to send her to a dentist for an 
X-ray of her teeth and a report as 
to their condition. Outwardly they 
appeared all right. But the X-ray 
picture revealed several bad ab- 
scesses. These HIDDEN WELLS OF 
POISON had been seeping their 
deadly bacteria into her system and 
had unquestionably caused _ the 
rheumatism. 


Once attended to by her dentist, 
the rheumatic trouble disappeared. 
Neglected, they might have brought 
on many other ailments and, in 
fact, might have cut short her life 
by many years. 


Do you realize this? 


Do you know that, according to 
eminent dental authorities, 78 out of 
100 adults today have tooth abscesses: 


that usually they do not know it them- 
selves and that such abscesses may 
directly cause many dread diseases? 

Among the diseases so caused are 
rheumatism and joint diseases; heart 
and kidney trouble; stomach and in- 
testinal derangements; to say nothing 
of more minor disorders ranging from 
simple headaches to insomnia and 
nervous affections. 

In spite of these grave dangers that 
lurk in tooth abscesses, relatively few 
people today ever think of visiting a 
dentist until pain drives them there. 
Whereas, only a good dentist can 
really place you on the safe side. 


Protect yourself 


You are probably like most other 
human beings; so while at this moment 
you realize all these dangers you, too, 
will very likely put off going to your 
dentist. 

In the meanwhile, however, you owe 
it to yourself to take one simple pre- 
caution: There 7s a dentifrice that will 
do very much to keep your teeth and 
gums in a healthy condition. Conse- 
quently, more and more dentists are 
today recommending Listerine Tooth 
Paste. 

Because Listerine Tooth Paste, and 
this tooth paste only, contains all of the 
antiseptic essential oils of Listerine, 


the safe antiseptic. These healing 
ingredients help keep the gums firm 
and healthy and discourage the breed- 
ing of disease bacteria in the mouth. 


Quick results—and safe! 


This is an age when people want 
quick results. Listerine Tooth Paste is 
so formulated that it cleans your teeth 
with a minimum of brushing, calling 
for much less effort than is ordinarily 
required. 

Also, this paste cleans with absolute 
safety. The specially prepared cleanser 
it contains is just hard enough to dis- 
courage tartar formation, yet not hard 
enough to scratch or injure tooth 
enamel. And, of course, you know 
how precious tooth enamel is! a 

Finally, Listerine Tooth Paste is 
sold at a price that is fair—large tube 
25 cents—the right price to pay for a 
good tooth paste. Try it. Enjoy really 
clean teeth. But don’t forget the 
importance of seeing your dentist 
regularly.—Lambert Pharmacal Com- 
pany, Saint Louis, U. 8. A. 

If your dentist has not already 
handed you our booklet on tooth 
abscesses and a sample of our 
dentifrice, you may have both of 
these by addressing a postal to the 
Lambert Pharmacal Co., Saint 
Louis. 
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UNIVERSAL 
The Wrinkle Proof Iron 


RONS BACKWARD and SIDEWAYS 

as easily as forward, because it has no 
corners or sharp edges. Round heel pre- 
vents cloth from gathering or wrinkling 
on the back stroke. Tapered point slips 
quickly and easily into the finest pleats 
and ruffles of your daintiest dresses. 


* UNIVERSAL 
Electric Household Helps 
ONG espe UNIVERSAL Appliances are sold 


at popular prices, costing little or no more than 
ordinary lines, no better values are obtainable, whether 
that value is measured in quality of materials, 
attractiveness of design, in workmanship, or in 
service rendered. Every Appliance is unconditionally 
guaranteed to satisfactorily perform the task for 
which it is intended. 
There is a UNIVERSAL Household Help for every 
Home Need a.few of which are illustrated in the 
border. Ask your neighbor or your dealer about 
their merits -THEY KNOW and will be proud 
to tell you. 

UNIVERSAL Household Helps Sold by all Good Dealers 


Landers, Frary & Clark, New Britain, Conn. 


Manufacturers of 
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[he Famous Universal Home Needs For Over Half A Century 
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Make Over Marriage 


Other changes will be required before 
marriage is satisfactory. Particularly one is 
insisted on: Let there be light! They never 
did have enough windows in early times: 
none at all, I believe, back there where marriage 
began. Which has left it always such a dark 
affair enveloped in mystery and ignorance. 
You know how it has been right up to the 
present. To the strains of the Mendelssohn 
music, in the white satin gown and the orange 
blossoms, and even wearing a veil, one stepped 
right off in the dark. One knew nothing at all 
about where she was going. Not if she were a 
“nice” girl. All she was told was to sign on the 
dotted line. Then, with the ring on her finger, 
she was expected to put her hand in that of the 
other partner and just trust to his guidance. 
To be sure, he had some sort of information, 
but much of what he thought he knew had been 
picked up quite haphazard. Really, it was 
almost a case of the blind leading the blind. 

See what the judges say: Judge Howard A. 
Peairs, Bakersfield, Cal., ““‘The main cause of 
divorce is an utter lack of training and instruc- 
tion in the marital relation, and an absolute 
absence of judgment in entering on this most 
important undertaking in life.” . Judge H. P. 


divorce is mismating.” And Judge C. W. 
Buttz, Devil’s Lake, N. D., “I believe that 


| sexual mismating accounts for a great deal of 


divorce.”” And Judge Ralph D. Brown, Crete, 
Neb., ‘‘The main reason for divorce is the sex 
question.” And Judge James H. Hill, Baraboo, 
Wis., ‘Sexual mismating is the fundamental 
reason for divorce.” 

Now it is just as the judges say. For every 
other occupation, for every other profession, 
there has been preparation. A doctor, a lawyer, 
is expected to have had years of study and 
training. Not even an engineer may be per- 
mitted to build a bridge without a certificate 
attesting his ability to do so. But any sort of 
a person, with no qualifications at all required, 
has been permitted a license to practise mat- 
rimony!: It must not be that way any more. 


matter with the other kind has been the 
medieval darkness in which they were obliged. 
to arrive. But the light is breaking now every- 
where among modern young women. 


Kansas Teaches Matrimony 


Here again Kansas is leading. At the State 
University, there on Mt. Oread, in Lawrence, 
you find today classes with instruction and 
lectures on: (1) Maternity and Pregnancy; 
(2) Embryology of the Child; (3) Adolescence 
and Child Care; and topics like that. The 
| head of the department is Professor Florence 
Brown Sherbon, M. D. Future builders of 
fitter families, hearing of the idea promulgated 
at the State Fair, came back to college saying 
eagerly they wanted to know how and to know 
all. It was the daring of youth that did it. 
Such a request might well have taken the 
breath away from a past generation who 
“never talked about such things.” But Kansas 
isnew. All the University faculty are modern. 
Dr. Sherbon is, you may say, forward-looking. 
So it was decided that the thing should be 
done. Now nothing at all that science has 
learned about stock raising is being withheld 
from these young people who will soon be 
going in for the raising of the human variety. 

And, of course, physiological anatomy is 
not enough. They get, besides, all that the 
psychologists and the sociologists of their 
state can tell them about the child. It seems 
that a child requires to be washed and dressed 
—and kissed off to school. It has to be by a 
mother not heartbroken, but happy. Children 
_need love, as flowers and corn need sunshine. 
Blows will scar a child’s body. But there is 
| worse—unhappiness scars his mind and soul. 
If fright or even friction at home is a fre- 
/quent occurrence, so that often he comes 

to school nervous and overwrought and under 
‘strain, he may never develop to his full 
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A colorful loor Jor the sun porch 


OW color is the vogue—color, 
either soft-toned or vivid— 
just as much in floors as in walls and 
furnishings. Decorators are leaning 
away from cold, cheerless effects 
toward floors which are richer in 
tone, softer in texture and more 
in harmony with the room scheme. 
This modern idea is perfectly ex- 
pressed in Nairn Inlaid Linoleum. 
With a practically inexhaustible 
range ofbeautiful patterns, clean-cut 
ot blended prismatic effects, they 
setve equally well as an entire floor 
or as a background for rugs. 


For every home, however modest 
or pretentious, there are Nairn Lino- 
leum patterns that will economi- 
cally solve all floor problems and at 
the same time create an atmosphere 
of charm and distinction. 

You'll like especially Belflor, the 
newest of the famous Nairn Inlaid 





Linoleums. So soft-toned and vari- 
egated in effect, so delicate in color 
blending—it is but natural that 
interior decorators recognize its 
unique decorative possibilities. 


Yet this beautiful flooring is 
sturdiest of the sturdy, long-lived, 
easily cleaned, practical in every 
way and surprisingly moderate in 
price. Belflor is genuine inlaid lino- 
leum—the patterns go through to 
the burlap ce 


Dozens of Beautiful Patterns 


Write today for folder showing 
31 of the Belflor patterns in their 
rich, natural colors. Also booklet 
describing the other styles of Nairn 
Linoleum will be sent free. 


CONGOLEUM-NAIRN INC. 


Philadelphia New York Boston Kansas City 
San Francisco Atlanta Minneapolis Cleveland 
Chicago Dallas Pittsburgh New Orleans 





The name Nairn is an assur- 
ance of highest quality. 

And for nearly forty years the 
beauty of Nairn designs has been 
as universally recognized as the 
quality of the goods itself. 


Long experience dating from 
the beginning of the linoleum 
industry, combined with ingen- 
ious modern machinery and big 
volume production, produces 
quality linoleums of rare beauty 
at very low prices. 


Congoleum-Nairn Inc, are the 
largest manufacturers of Inlaid 
Linoleum in the world. 

In addition to the new Be/flor 
Inlaid, the company makes 
Straight Line and Moulded In- 
laids, Battleship and Plain Lino- 
leum, Cork Carpets, etc. 


Whatever your floor problem, 
Nairn Linoleum will solve tt. 
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Make this your breakfast 
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A heaping bowl of scarlet and 
golden goodness,—ripe, luscious 
berries that fairly melt on your 
tongue; crisp-toasted Post Toast- 
ies, the best Corn Flakes you’ve 
ever tasted! Expertly seasoned, 
specially toasted to crisp, crack- 
ling brown, their flavor is beyond 
compare. Packed always in the 
red and yellow wax-wrapped car- 
tonto protect their flavor and their 
crispness Post Toasties are corn 
flakes at their very best. Be sure 
to ask for Post Toasties at your 
grocer’s and get the genuine, 
Double-Thick Corn Flakes that 
stay crisp in cream. 

POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, Inc. 
BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN Dept. 6-103 
Makers of Post Health Products: Grape-Nuts, 


Post Toasties (Double- Thick Corn Flakes), 
Post’s Bran Flakes, Postum Cereal, Instant Postum 


Note—Canadian Address—Canadian Postum Cereal 
Co., Ltd., 45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ont. 
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NET WEIGHT B02 ozs 







Write today for free test package 
and make the Milk or Cream 
Lest for flavor and for crispness. 
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capacity, because he has been mentally and 
spiritually maimed. You see, it is from the 
home that every child is routed right through 
school to fame or to infamy, as the case may 
be. And it is all written in their hearts and 
souls long before it gets printed in the 
newspapers. 

See what the judges say: Judge Thomas H. 
Salmon, Minneapolis, Minn.: “The burden of 
heartache, the misery at home, has to be borne 
by the child. Reared in such a home, the child 
grows up to be, at the least, petulant, quarrel- 
some, unhappy, and not a citizen to be proud 
of. When everything is said on the subject of 
divorce, the real aim of the states must be to 
have happy homes with happy families in 
them.” And Judge L. T. Price, Markleville, 
Cal., “The moral atmosphere is better with 
divorce easy and rapid. If people are com- 
pelled to live together with hate in their hearts, 
the children brought into the world under these 
conditions will be below par. And in time the 
state will feel the effects.” 


Let’s Cut Down the Expense 
Well, the state already has felt the effects. 


Kansas University provides for its students | 


a textbook, “Health of the Family.’ In it 


they read: “During the world war, all men of | 


draft age received mental as well as physical 
examination. The results showed that of these 
men a large percentage had never reached the 
age of more than a twelve-year-old child.” 
From this same schoolbook also they learned: 
“At the time of the last national census, there 
were more insane in the asylums than there 
were students in the colleges and universities of 
the country. The cost of caring for them was 
nearly $33,000,000 a year.” 

Do you think the new generation is going to 
stand for anything like that? No morons or 
lunatics or criminals or Joe Clarks for theirs! 
Bet your life, that is not the kind they are 
going to have! And these young men out in 
Kansas are in training—put themselves in 
training as they do for football—to be the 
fathers at those future firesides. They really 
have to do it, to make the matrimonial team. 
For the girl, too, now knows all the rules of the 
game. She has learned at college what causes 
babies born blind, what causes 85 percent 
of the mutilating hospital operations that 
have to be performed on women. And she is 
watching her step. It will not be in the dark. 
Let in all the light there is. They won’t 
have marriage any other way, these young 
people now as learned in love as in Greek or 
mathematics. 

Like this is presented the way automatically 
to reduce divorce by raising the standard of 
marriage. Judge A. J. Vinje, Madison, Wis.: 
“Divorce is society’s surgical instrument for 
a cancer. Its use leaves a more or less per- 
manent scar, even if quite successful. And it 
would be far better not to be obliged to use it 
atall. If we can prevent or minimize the con- 
ditions that give rise to the application of the 
remedy of divorce, we shall have accomplished 
something of real value, just as the profession 
of medicine would confer a greater boon upon 
mankind by the discovery of the cause and 
prevention of cancer than has ever been con- 
ferred by the use of the surgeon’s knife.” 

‘Well, we now have this new formula in social 
therapeutics. And it is not by chance it has 
come out of Kansas. Westward the star of 
civilization has always taken its way. It 
stopped long enough over this state to leave 
the soil ripe for revelation. And the new 
woman there, speaking for the first time with 
authority, could at last stand on her feet to cry 
the message the ages shall hear. 

It is she, The Girl of the Period, who is to 
have the fitter families at future firesides— 
and fewer divorces. See what the judges say: 
Judge Samuel W. Johnson, Brighton, Col., 
“A perfect marriage needs no divorce.” Judge 
James T. Ronald, Seattle, Wash., “In ideal 
marriage between well-mated individuals there 
is no divorce.” 








*" Immaculate and ever 
lasting whiteness ~~ 
And it keeps food fresher 


A Grsson in your kitchen is a satisfaction forever. Its 
snowy white porcelain surface inside and out delights the 
most critical housekeeper. 


When food is put in the Gibson, it gets the coldest kind 
of greeting. . This frigid atmosphere which is ever present 
keeps your food fresh and delicious. The twelve-fold insu- 
lated walls bar heat always. The doors lock the food and 
ice compartments automatically and air-tight. The patented, 
non-clogging, cast aluminum trap permanently defies heat 
coming up through the drain. Such protection saves ice. 

The Gibson is easy to clean always. The corners are 
rounded. Not a crack or crevice for dirt to hide in. The 
shelves are of non-rustable metal. Sanitary throughout. 

This snow-white all-porcelain Gibson is worthy of a 
place in the kitchen where appointments are of the finest. 
Ask the Gibson dealer in your city to show you the com- 
plete line. There are Gibson models suitable for mechanical 
refrigeration. 

GIBSON REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, Greenville, Michigan 


Distributors in all principal cities 


“Gibson: 


Gibson cork-board insulated refrigerators are being 
extensively used with electrical refrigeration units. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Make Over Marriage 


But Judge V. J. Tidball, Laramie, Wyo., 
warns, “The main reason for divorce is lack 
or loss of love.” And with the best-laid plans 
it must be recognized that the marriage with 
an unhappy ending may sometimes still occur. 
Judge A. F. Hollenbeck, Trinidad, Col., ad- 
vises, ‘‘Divorce is the fire-escape from a 
domestic hell.” 

We'll keep the fire-escape, if you please— 
along with the hope we may not so often need 
it. But marriage must never again be “for 
better, for worse.” That is too hard on the 
woman and the man, and most of all, as we 
have seen, on the child. Fitter families, of all 
people, will demand a safety-first device. You 
see, if a fatality should occur—and all the 
happiness some day go up in smoke—you 














ny wouldn’t want to shut the folks up inside in a 

living death with the ashes of love. That is 

a horrible, medieval idea. Judge George A. 

The Pride of Every Bride Girard, of Brighton, Col., says, “Whom God 
had no part in joining may well be put asun- 

—‘“her first meal!” der.” Oh, by all means keep the fire-escape. 


: : It was the first modern improvement installed. 
Happy is the bride who serves her first meal |\ang with everybody so accustoniedsstamti 


certain that it is perfectly cooked and equal to | modern appliances, people of intelligence would 


perks ‘ hardly care to live without it. 
his expectations. Now, here we have given the outline of 


Delicious and tasty dishes cooked on a Red Cross Range | What the new woman has in mind for making 


: : ; a 29 | over marriage. And you have seen what the 
bring gladdening smiles of “hubby’s” proud approval. andges say. Also? look: again | naan 


It is so easy to cook and bake perfectly with a Red Cross | with the wage envelope in their handbags, 
Range that even the most inexperienced are relieved of | hurrying down the street! Seems almost a 

: stampede today, the way they’re going out. 
all anxiety. Oh, won’t everybody help! Here are the 
CO-OPERATIVE FOUNDRY CO., Rochester, N. Y., U.S, A. | Plans and specifications for the execution of 


Chicago Branch, 505 South Clinton Street the required changes. Doesn’t it seem that 
Facets beactipal the oldest institution we have should at once 


hoakletenllistrated be put in good repair? Then who shall say 
an eotoks. onwith how nice the old place may ultimately be made 
name of your near- with all the new improvements, and the Fitter 


est RED CROSS Families moved in, and all? What if marriage 
Nenles R FURN [AGE cS shall come to be so beautiful that men, and 

3 tae women, too, will not want to leave it? Even 
though the lock is off wedlock! 

But, dear me! How all this divorce and 
the troubles of the ages might so easily have 
been avoided! Where, I ask you, were the 
church mothers when the church fathers sat 
in at the Council of Trent, or any other church 
council that defined the status of St. Paul? 
And of whom did Justinian or Napoleon in- 
quire when they laid down the laws of the 
land? 

Naturally, then, when they made marriage 
they made this mess of it. For they did it all 
without so much as by-your-leave. Why 
build a house without consulting the other 
person who is to live in it? Many things 
might be wrong; a man wouldn’t know. 

If only, you see, they had asked the lady 
how she would like it! Then, perhaps, we 
wouldn’t have found ourselves obliged in this 


Thermos late twentieth century- to make over marriage. 
Pitcher Set = 
Silver Plated 
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(Continued from page 92) 














injury to business. They claimed that if the | 
Law were enforced as the Bureau of Chemistry 
proposed to enforce it, it would destroy Ameri- 
can business. This plea, unfortunately, had 
then, as it has now, a wide vogue. As our chief 
executive officers, as a rule, are closely in 
touch with American business, it was not diffi- 





\ JHEN you give a Genuine GENUINE cult to convince these high officials, from the _ 
“Thermos” you make sure that President down, that this plea had merit. 
rourgiftwillb a@and : It was urged that there was only one man who 
yourgiPyiltingts (C20 Sac stood between the destruction of business and 
To be certain you are giving a ; its proper protection, and if that man could 
Genuine “Thermos” look for the mea5 not be removed—as was indicated above would 
“Thermos” Trade Mark. a 5 be a difficult proposition—he should be sur- 
e654 VACUUM BOTTLE rounded Mi such restrictions as would make 
“S. it impossible to carry out his destructive 
No. 6Q THE AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE COMPANY threats to American business. This was accom- 

ere pg New York Chicago San Francisco Norwich, Conn. Huntington, W. Va. plished in the following way: 


First, by Executive order establishing a 
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Delicious Boiled Dressing 
from Mrs. J. F. Brooke, Oregon, Lil. 


2 teaspoons flour 

1 tablespoon sugar 1 egg yolk 

¥% teaspoon salt 14 cup vinegar 

¥% teaspoon mustard % cup Libby’s Milk 
Mix the dry ingredients, add the egg yolk and vine- 
gar. Cook in a double boiler, stirring constantly 
until mixture thickens. Cool and add milk. Beat 

until smooth 


4 teaspoon paprika 


* 











Tk teaspoons of 
butterfat in 


every 16 0Z.can 


No wonder it makes foods taste so good! 
This milk is double-rich in butterfat 


“It’s easy to make things taste good when you can 
’ have all the butter and cream you want to use!” 


Just the other day I heard one woman say this 
of another, whose cooking had been highly praised. 
She didn’t mean to be ungracious. It was just her 
way of expressing what we all know—that there is 
a certain “something” in butter and cream that 
makes such an improvement in the flavor of foods. 
It’s called butterfat. 


But I found this woman did not know that there 
is another way—easy and inexpensive—to have 
this butterfat in cooking. So that’s what I want 
to tell you about here. 


Did you know that Libby’s Milk is double-rich 
in this butterfat? Every 16 ounce can contains 
7% teaspoons of this enriching substance—nearly 
as much as in a full cup of cream. No wonder 
it makes foods taste so good! 


I’d like you to try this double-rich milk yourself 
in one of your own favorite dishes. You’ve no idea 


Deviled Sweet Corn 
from Mrs. Charles Hogg 
San Francisco, Calif. 


4 tablespoons butter 

5 tablespoons flour 

1 cup of Libby’s Milk diluted 
with % cup water 

1 can corn 

1% teaspoons salt 

34 teaspoon mustard 

Dash of paprika 

1 egg 

3 teaspoons Worcestershire 

Cracker crumbs 


Melt butter, add flour and mix well. Add milk 
and seasoning and cook until thick. Add corn, 
egg and Worcestershire sauce. Fill buttered 
ramekins, cover with buttered cracker crumbs 
and bake until crumbs are light brown. Gar- 








nish with fried tomatoes Ic 
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how much creamier and smoother this dish will be, 
how much richer and finer its flavor. 


I think it’s well worth the knowing, don’t you? 
—that in all your cooking you can have this 
same extra goodness by using Libby’s Milk! 


New ideas for dainty dishes 


I know how you like new recipes, so I’ve given you 
three on this page from other good cooks who have 
already found how much richer Libby’s Milk 
makes their cooking. ‘Try them! 


And if you’ll just drop me a line I’ll mail you 
free a whole set of dainty recipe leaflets, illus- 
trated in color and telling how to make all sorts of 
tempting dishes. They are called, ““The Milk that 
Good Cooks Use.” 


Wouldn’t you like a set of ‘“‘all-on-a-plate”’ 
luncheons, too? They are not only dainty, but 
easy to serve—just the menus you’ll want for recep- 
tions to brides and graduates, and other parties 
where the number of guests is large. Write for them! 


oe 


Cooking Correspondent, Libby, M¢Neill & Libby 
256 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 


Velvet Custard Pie 
from 
The Bronze Lantern. Tea Room 
Columbus, Ohio 


2 eggs 
3 tablespoons sugar - 
Vg teaspoon salt 
34 cup Libby’s Milk 
4 cup water 

a little nutmeg 


Beat the eggs. Add the sugar, salt, milk 

and nutmeg. Pour into unbaked pie 

crust and bake in very hot oven for a 

few minutes. Then turn heat down 

very low and finish baking (about 30 
minutes in all) 


mixed 
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board of food and drug inspection.: This 
board was so constituted that while I was 
chairman of the board the other members 
could veto the conclusions of the Bureau of 
Chemistry, which was the only authority es- 
tablished by law to make the original decisions, 
That, however, did not quite fill the bill. One ~ 
of the members, a chemist from the University 
of Michigan, was selected by Mr. Roosevelt, 

and the other was Solicitor McCabe, of the- 
James Wilson Department of Agriculture, 
They did Herculean oe but business was 
still in danger. 

The next move was an order from the Presi- 
dent of the United States to appoint a Board 
to determine what was an adulteration or mis- 
branding, wholly independent of the Bureau 
of Chemistry. This was a direct violation of 


ferred this duty on the Bureau of Chemistry. 

The third step was an Executive order sus- 
pending all the decisions of the Bureau of 
Chemistry relating to benzoate of soda, sulphur 
dioxide, sulphites, saccharin, alum, and copper, 
pending a review of each case by the new 
Board which was designated the Referee Board 





ae of Consulting Scientific Experts, more com- 
IDELITY to the fine traditions of the monly known as the Remsen Board. This was 
American Home within the limited con- a complete paralysis of the law in some of its 
fines of a town apartment is a problem most important relations, and was also a direct 
to which modern designers must give - violation of the statute and thwarting of the 
careful thought. Buyers, too must choose Ee 
with special care those “key” pieces which are to im- Indicting the Chief —Myself! 
part to such surroundings the fine flavor of a real home. The last and final attempt to throttle the 
Food Law was the indictment of the chief of 
The pieces shown are a solution for those who love the Bureau of Chemistry for misappropriating 
the simple elegance and quaint individuality which the funds set aside by Congress for the en- 
marked the belongings of our own forefathers. The . forcement of the Act. That misdemeanor was 
Duncan Phyffe living room table in crotch mahogany is so cor- found in the alleged conspiracy in which he 
rectly proportioned that it instantly becomes a smart dining table. entered to deceive the Secretary of Agri- 
The chairs which frame the Sheraton console table are dining culture as to the method of payment of Prof. 
height, and the console itself will hold sweets and coffee. The H. H. Rusby of Columbia University, one of 
severity of outline required for the formality of dining is softened the most eminent pharmacognosists in the 
and mellowed for normal use by the low reading chair with its world. The amount involved was $75. On 
quaint ruffled skirt and cover of glazed chintz. this charge, myself and three of my collabo- | 


rators and fellow conspirators were tried in 
secret chambers by the Board of Personnel of 


These and other delightful Elgin A. Simonds pro- the Bureau of Chemistry and sentenced to be 
ductions are shown by Dealers of Distinction dismissed in disgrace from the service of the 
everywhere. Write for the names of the nearest. United States. The findings of this trial, with 





all its corrupt evidence, were laid before the ~ 
President, William Howard Taft, and referred 

THE ELGIN A. SIMONDS COMPANY By him 2 the ye of the Mes 
Fe tates, George W: Wickersham. He approve 

New York Syracuse Ney. Chicaze the findings of the trial board as a waite and 

condign punishment of the criminals. This 

ticket of dismissal, approved by the Attorney- 

General, was carried back to the President, 

who, without approving it, directed that these 

charges be laid ee the accused parties and 

eT : : : ° they be given a chance to answer the accusa- 

Individualism —in Good. Saurwit we fons nade aeaiase tect 
Meanwhile, it is not difficult to understand 

the condition of the Food Law. It had-been 

repealed by Executive order as to its most im- 

portant factors. No one could bring an action 

L—} feo Ae | © against any of the persons using any of the 

A Ss We will send upon request samples of Invitations, Announce- rotected preservatives and colors in human 

ALINE cree, Scholarship, Otay: Learn] | ments, Enclosure Cards, Enuazement “Announcements and | Pou “ead of the Referee Board of Con- 


ae, Coat Povey ia wptished! Cond er books Cue el sulting Scientific Experts collaborating for the 
8 E ittmar Engraving Company, 814-W Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. enforcement of the law, they were engaged 
' most actively in preventing its enforcement. 
The unheard-of spectacle was presented of 
money appropriated by Congress for one pur- 
pose being used for a completely antagonistic 
purpose. The salaries and expenses of the 




















: ih Ee Well r paying positions open in tea rooms, motor inns, | Referee Board and of their employees were 
y gillier fe coffee shops. How to start a tea room of yourown. paid out of these funds, to appear before the 
i | MZ Managers, assistant managers, hostesses, quickly train you by mail in spare time and Federal Court in Indianapolis in the interests 
Bis ode) table directors, buyers, and other executives Show you how to start your own tea room, or of the manufacturers and users of benzoate of 
a }) are needed in tremendous new field for put you in touch with desirable positions. : j j i 
WI i> wouen, ‘The tea room industry is sweeping Hundreds of Lewis graduates winning hand- soda as witnesses against the state of Indiana, 
I _ yt America, ereating splendid opportunities for eriidiee Ca Sa eee Te gee which was trying to enforce her own law 
2 came { trained women and girls, Interesting earn- FREE BOOK, “Pouring Tea for Profit,” forbidding the use of benzoate of soda in foods 
wy ile [| <=. ings, fascinating work, quick success, are illustratés and describes your splendid oppor- in that state. 
‘fh i a offered by this new field of opportunity. tunities in this profitable profession. | Write 
SS No previous experience necessary. for it today. These remarkable circumstances led to the 
; fren! LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE action of the Congress of the United States in. 
& a Dept. S-2459 Mary Catherine Lewis, Director Washington, D. C. investigating the charges made against the 
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the law, which, in unmistakable words, con- | 


— See ee 


parties above named, and of the activities 
of the Referee Board of Consulting Experts. 
This was undertaken by the Committee on 
Expenditures of the Department of Agri- 
culture, of which the Hon. Ralph W. Moss of 
Indiana was chairman. This Committee made 
a unanimous report, the gist of which was: 

That the law had been practically abro- 
gated. Its plain provisions were ignored by 
the President and Secretary and all the assist- 
ants whom they enlisted in this illegal crusade. 
President Taft, after reviewing the decisions 
of the Congressional Committee, was clearly 
convinced that all these things had been 
illegally accomplished. In a letter sent to the 
Secretary of Agriculture, he directed that the 
Bureau of Chemistry be reinstated in the per- 
formance of its duties in harmony with the 
requirement of the law. 

Thus, the attitude of the high officials of 
this Government, with regard to a plain law 
of Congress, is set out in a manner which 
renders it impossible to come to any other 
conclusion than that the chief thing that is the 
matter with the Pure Food Law is the fact 
that it has been killed by Executive order. 
One would think that these Executive orders, 
beginning with 1907 and continuing for several 
years, would have been recalled by successive 
Administrations. The unfortunate fact re- 
mains that every one of these illegal decisions 
still stands, and the Bureau of Chemistry is 
still hampered by having its activities re- 
stricted in this illegal way. 

We have now a complete new set of officials, 
in the Chief of the Bureau of Chemistry, 
the head and assistant head of the Agri- 
cultural Department, the Attorney General’s 
office and in the White House. May we not 
hope that when this article is read by the 
women of the United States, they will bring 
their individual and club influence to bear 


‘upon the present officials in the hope that all 


that was meant by Congress to protect the 
health and pocketbooks of our people may be 
restored to its pristine state of activity! 


What the Pure Food Law Needs 


There are several other troubles with the 
Pure Food Law not connected with its com- 
plete paralysis, which may be properly spoken 
of in this connection. I refer to the failure of 
the officials of the United States to comply 
with the decisions of the courts in many direc- 
tions. In spite of the impossibility of my 
bringing a suit against the makers of benzoate 
of soda, or the users of sulphur dioxide or sul- 
phites, or the users of saccharin or alum, be- 
cause of the order which removed all these 
problems from the Bureau of Chemistry and 
referred them to the illegal Referee Board, 
such decisions have been obtained in several 
of the states. Indiana particularly launched 
the celebrated trial against the users of ben- 
zoate of soda. As I have intimated, the chief 
witnesses for benzoate of soda were the 
Referee Board and its employees, about 
seventy or eighty altogether. Thousands of 
dollars appropriated by Congress to enforce 
the Pure Food Law were used by the Referee 
Board in Indiana to prevent that state from 
enforcing its Pure Food Law. Such a scandal 
at the present time would rival that of the 
Teapot Dome, but in those days of enforced 
paralysis everybody kept quiet except the 
jubilant adulterators of our foods. They in- 
dulged in bacchanalian revels. All these his- 
torical facts are revealed in the evidence 
before the Moss Committee. It was a sorry 
spectacle to see these eminent chemists who 
were members of the Referee Board, lending 
the influence of their names and positions and 
institutions of learning to combat the efforts 
of the people of Indiana to protect their own 
food from adulteration. Nevertheless, I was 
ordered by the Solicitor of the Department 
not to appear as a witness for preserving the 
health of the citizens of my native state. I 
was refused permission by the Secretary of 
Agriculture, on the advice of Solicitor McCabe, 
to go to Indiana to testify. The trial court 
moved to Washington. In this way I got my 








Softer... finer... 


much more clin gin g 


ARMAND Cold Cream Powder...try it 
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The original, the perfect Cold Cream 
Powder, created by Armand, sold every- 
where in the pink and white hat boxes, 
$1.00 a box. May be mixed with water 
for evening wear....If you prefer a 
light-weight powder, Armand Peridore, 
also $1.00 a box, is ideal. . . . Generous 
sized guest-room packages of both these 
powders will be sent you for ten cents 
(stamps or coin) if you fill out the coupon 
below, mentioning the tint you wish. 
Address Armand—Des Moines. Address in 
Canada, Armand, Ltd., St. Thomas, 
Ontario. 


Guarantee: No matter where 
purchased, if any Armand product 
does not entirely please you, you 
may take it back and your money 


will be returned. 
White 


Armand Flame (double brunette) 


Name. . 


I enclose ten cents [] stamps [] coin. Please send me the guest-room 
boxes of Armand Cold Cream Powder and Armand Peridore in the tint 
checked below. 


NTIL you have studied. your 
own reflection and looked 


carefully at your face both before 
and after using Armand Cold Cream 
Powder—you won't wholly appre- 
ciate the wonderful difference it 
makes in your complexion. Rub 
it carefully into your skin. Notice 
how it brings out the fresh natural 
coloring and emphasizes the deli- 
cate texture. This powder has in 
it a magic bit of cold cream that 
makes it softer, finer, much more 


clinging. 


ARMAND 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In-The » PINK: & ‘WHITE - BOXES 











ARMAND—Des Moines 


Pink Creme Brunette Tint Natural 
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7 Rooms, Hall, and Bath 


"pe | Send for the New 
Bennett Book 


—FREE 


Bennett Homes, 98 Main St., North Tonawanda, N. Y. 
Send the Bennett Book of 65 Beautiful Homes and 10 Garages. 
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Save $300 to $1250 


This big saving is due to (1st) our quan- 


tity buying of materials, (2nd) fast time 
and labor-saving special mill-work machines, 
(38rd) quality mill-built colonnades, doors, 
windows, cabinets, columns, etec., (4th) easy 


for unskilled labor to build from, (5th) Save 
from one to three months of building time. 


about Bennett Homes from those who 
Ask for names near you. 


Learn 
have. built them. 


Bennett Homes add beauty to any community. 
They are solid, substantial, well 
designed, permanent structures hous- 
ing happy, contented families. 


— 


Send for the new Bennett Homes 
Book with photo illustrations of 65 
charming permanent homes; also 10 
garages—free in U. S. east of Indiana 
and north of Ohio River, elsewhere 
sent on receipt of $1.00. 


Bienes lle [Mbtxoyc 
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A Hint to Friends 
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A gift of luxurious Comfort 
and enduring Loveliness— 


PURE 
WOOL 


BEAUTY and COMFORT are WOVEN IN 


One need but see a Kenwood 
to appreciate its decorative 
charm, Its very appearance is 
assurance Of sumptuous qual- 
ity. And yet the style and ex- 
quisite beauty of Kenwoods 


are but the visible signs of 


superiority. 


For Kenwoods are woven of ALL 
pure, new, long-fibre wool. They 
are pre-shrunk to retain size and 
shape when washed. Their long, 
soft, fleecy nap does not easily 
wash or wearaway. They are warm 
but light in weight. 


The selected wool from which 
they are woven, and the 


special Kenwood weave and KENWOO 


finish, insure unusual long- 
wearing serviceability. 


The Definite Mark of 


WOOL , 
Propucrs 





Fourteen decorative colors and 
patterns in 72 x 84 for double and 
60 x 84 for twin beds. Ends bound 
with lustrous 3-inch satin ribbon. 


You will surely want the distinc- 
tion of Kenwoods for your own 
home. They are most appropriate 
for the Summer Home or Camp, 
where their soft color is delight- 
fully appealing. 

Kenwood ProduGs are sold by Lead- 
ing Department Stores. 


Other GIFT Suggestions 
Other Kenwood Produéts—Blanket Bath 
Robes, Slumber Throws, Baby Blankets, 
Sleeping Bags, as well as the full line of 
Blankets, are pictured in our Comfort 
Booklet. Sent free on request. Please 
write Department K. 


D KENWOOD MILLS 
ALBANY, N. Y. 


KENWOOD MILLS LTD. 


Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 









BLANKETS 





Pure Wool Quality 








ache Baby and Mother Needs In One— 


At Price of One Article 
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Also Makers of the Baby Bathinette 
(This name plate your protection 700 OP 


KippiE-KO0P 
CRIB 


The 
Modern 


Bassinet, crib, play-pen—three necessities at 
the price of one. A miniature nursery in itself. 
In Kiddie-Koop baby needs little attention and 
mother is relieved of much work and worry. 

Patented lowering and raising device. Conyen- 
ient drop side. Folds to 8 inches, ineluding 
spring and mattress, for easy carrying. Ivory or Ae 
white finish. Four sizes. Prices $20.25 and up— é 
freight extra. 

Write today for illustrated literature and names 
of local dealers. E. M. ‘Trimble Mfg. Co., 
430 Central Ave., Rochester, N. Y 


Bassinet 
Playpen 


as Bassinet 


o Modei J—47 Inch 


odel G 
42 Inch as 
Playpen 
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testimony in the record. Indiana won. On 
appeal, the case was carried to the Circuit 
Court. Indiana won. It was then carried to. 
the Supreme Court of the United States. The 
protagonists of benzoate of soda did a wise 
thing after the case had been docketed, in re- 
questing its dismissal and removal from the 
docket, thus abandoning the fight they were 
certain to lose. 

The judicial decision, therefore, has upheld 
in every particular my own decision in the case 
which was abrogated by executive order when 
the Referee Board was appointed. In spite 
of this judicial standing no case has ever been 
brought by the Department of Agriculture 
against the users of benzoate of soda. 

In another case of quite as great importance, 
J was ordered by the Secretary of Agriculture 
to exercise no further activity in bringing suit 
against the Coca Cola Co. It was not until — 
pressure was brought to bear upon him from 
an important source, that he recalled this 
order. I was not allowed, however, to bring a 
case in Washington, but was forced to go to 
Chattanooga, as near as possible to the home 
of Coca Cola in Georgia, and conduct the case © 
there in a favorable environment. 

The United States lost its case against the 
Coca Cola people in the District Court at 
Chattanooga, and finally the appeal reached 
the Supreme Court of the United States. This 
Court overruled the Courts below and re- 
manded the case for a new trial. When the 


| new trial was called, the makers of Coca Cola 


refused to defend their suit. Coca Cola was, 
therefore, declared to be an adulterated and 
misbranded article, and no appeal has ever 
been taken from that decision. In spite of this 
decision, the Department of Agriculture has 
taken no step to restrict, in the least, inter- 
state commerce in Coca Cola. The evidence 
at Chattanooga showed hundreds of addicts 
to Coca Cola, and this devastating beverage is 
now moving ‘rapidly northward. s 
Thus you will see that the law of the aaa 
was paralyzed by executive action on the 
part of the highest officials of our country, — 
and a paralysis of such character that no 
Chief of the Bureau of Chemistry could 
bring any case against Coca Cola under 
the rulings still in vogue. When the women 
of the United States see how they have 
been betrayed by the laxity of their officials, 
they should not blame the present Chief of 
the Bureau of Chemistry, whose hands are 
tied and whose tongue is silent, for standing 
only at attention for the same reasons that 
led me, on the 15th of March, 1912, to retire 


“from an office which I was no longer permitted 


to exercise, and where I was forced by executive 
orders to violate my oath to support the Con- 
stitution of the United States and the are 
made thereunder, 


Prognosis = 

Having used all modern appliances in diag- 
nosing what is the matter with the Pure Food 
Law, measured its blood pressure, X-rayed 
its vital organs, and shown the animus and 
origin of its betrayal, I have come now to a 
more pleasing function, namely, the prognosis. 
What is going to happen in the future? 

We have now, I am sure, in the present 
occupant of the White House, in the new 
Secretary and Assistant Secretary of Agri- 
culture, and in the new Chief of the Bureau of 
Chemistry, four good and true men who love 
their country and seek to obey and to enforce 
its laws. The Pure Food Law, like a corpora- 
tion, can not be beaten and battered into a 
jelly, have its vital organs removed or changed 
except by Act of Congress, and is endowed 
with an indefinite immortality. 

One stroke of the new Secretary’s pen will 
remove the clot upon the brain of the Pure 
Food Law which has produced an almost com- 
plete paralysis. He can repeal all the indul- 
gences granted to adulterators and make to — 


cease all efforts to protect them. All he has 
to do is to sign the following order: 

“All executive orders, regulations, food in- 
spection decisions, and other acts of any kind 
looking to the suspension of the Pure Food 
law by Executive action, are hereby repealed. 
All adulterators who are now, under the aegis 
of the United States Department of Agri- 
culture, making and selling adulterated foods 
and beverages and, in particular, all who are 
using benzoate of soda, sulphur dioxide, sul- 
phites, saccharin, alum, bleached flour, and 
Coca Cola are hereby notified to cease at once 
these illegal, injurious and unwarranted activi- 
ties. The inspectors and officials of this De- 
partment are hereby ordered to put into full 
force and action all of the provisions of the law 
which, for seventeen years have lain dormant. 
Just as fast as prosecutions can be inaugurated, 
steps will be taken to prevent interstate com- 
merce in all food products containing any of 
the now protected substances above named.” 

I have no desire to live always, but I want to 
say to the millions of women who read Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING that I do want to live long 
enough to see such an order as the above in 
force. We need no more legislation; we need 


.to see the Food Law restored to its pristine 


vigor. 

In reading Daniel’s dreams while engaged in 
dietetic meditations in the lion’s den, I am not 
astonished at his vision of four horrible beasts. 
His environment was peculiarly favorable to 
this form of his subconscious personality. The 
fourth beast seems to have been the chief 
inspiration for the uncanny. The angel 
Gabriel seems to have been called in to aid 
Daniel in understanding what it all meant. I 
think, however well Gabriel accounted for the 
three abnormalities, he missed the true signifi- 
cance of the fourth. I quote from Daniel 7-25. 

““And he shall speak great words against the 
Most High and shall wear out the Saints of the 
Most High and shall think to change times and 
laws, And they shall be given into his hands 
until a time and times and the dividing of time. 
But the judgment shall sit, and they shall 
take away his dominion to consume and to 
destroy it to the end.” 

The “time and times” are the administra- 
tions. of Roosevelt, Taft and Wilson; ‘“‘the 
dividing of time” is the divided administration 
of Harding and Coolidge, and the moment 
when “the judgment shall sit” is the new 
administration of Coolidge when “they shall 
take away the dominion” of the Remsen 
Board. 


Dressmaking Lesson 
(Continued from page 68) 


vest to the tunic where fronts overlap. 

The bias fold, outlining the vest and tying in 
the center, must be cut on a true bias, one and 
one-half to one and three-quarter inches wide. 
Fold over the edges so they just meet in the 
center and catch them together, taking a short 
stitch in one thickness of the fold and carrying 
the. needle forward diagonally to the opposite 
edge (Fig. 5). Baste the fold to the tunic and 
slip-stitch to place (Fig. 6). The fold may be 
made and placed before the shoulder seams are 
stitched, or if done afterward, the ends may be 
turned in and neatly slip-stitched to shoulder 
seams, as the collar covers it. 

Under-arm and Sleeve Seams: Use plain 
seams overcast, pinked, or bound with taffeta 


-seam binding, if finished on the inside of the 


garment, and unfinished seams if on the right 
side to be covered by the plain strip. Cut these 
strips lengthwise, turn the edges in, press, and 
slip-stitch to both sleeve and tunic. Blind-hem 
lower edge of tunic. 

Sleeves and Cuffs: Finish sleeve placket with 
a narrow, continuous facing. Stitch the two 
parts of the cuff together, turn up lower edge 
of cuff, and press. Baste upper side of cuff to 
sleeve and stitch; hem under side to the sleeve. 
Baste and stitch the sleeve in the armhole, 
and bind the seam. 















































































































































OHANSEN 


Feeture Arch Shoes 


WITH THE FEETURE-FIT HEEL 


Cool comfort; smart style! Does summer’s heat 
punish your feet? It needn’t! No matter how blaz- 
ing the weather, or how much you walk or stand, 
Johansen Feeture Arch shoes, in cool, lovely 
white, will keep your feet healthy, comfortable 
and exquisitely stylish. They support the arch, yet 
they are flexible. The Feeture-Fit heel hugs your 





heel closely, comfortably, correctly. Write for free 


FLEXIBLE 
For delightful 
Foot freedom 





booklet “Ending Foot Troubles” and 


nearest dealer’sname. Johansen Bros. Shoe 
Co., 3662 Laclede Avenue, St. Louis, Mo. 


KIGID 
To support the 
arch correctly 
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drug and dept. stores. 


Flawless 
Beauty Is 
Nota Gift 
: Themoredelicate 
mye 50c.U.S.A. and exquisite 
“| your complexion the more it re- 
quires protection. Retain all its 
soft, smooth contours and nat- 
ural glow by daily use of 
DR. PALMER'S * 


ALMOMEAL 


COMPOUND 
“Use it like Soap” 


Send 10c for large sample package. 
HOLTON & ADAMS, 27 East 22nd St., New York” 


Name. 
Street SS City 


SE Fr I A 





They Have Made Fashion Comfortable 





* The Favorite Lux 
To step into a bath that smells like a flower garden—into water so soft and 
limpid it seems to caress the body! Bathasweet brings this luxury to you. 
A sprinkle of it fills the room with fragrance, makes the water soft and 
soothing, and leaves about you that indefinable, ‘‘scentless’’ 


daintiness. In cans, 25¢, 50c¢ and $1.00. 
1c can sent FREE if you write THE C. S. WELCH CO., Dept. GE, NoY€: 




















BAY 


ury of Gentlewomen 


perfume that is the very height of 


In beautiful glass package, $1.50. For sale at all 





COLOR IT NEW WITH 
“DIAMOND DYES” 





Beautiful home dyeing 
and tinting are guaranteed 
with ‘Diamond Dyes.” Just 
dip in cold water to tint 
soft, delicate shades, or 
boil to dye rich, perma- 
nent colors. Each 15-cent 
package contains direc- 
tions so simple = any 
woman can dye or tint 
lingerie, silks, ribbons, 
skirts, waists, dresses, 
coats, stockings, sweat- 
ers, draperies, coverings, 
hangings, everything new. 

Buy “Diamond Dyes’’—no other kind—and 
tell your druggist whether the material you 
wish to color is wool or silk, or whether it is 
linen, cotton, or mixed goods. Wells & Rich- 
ardson Co., Inc.; Burlington, Vt. 
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TAP PA Naranés 


| Jud predicted darkly, “‘and Pierrette can prose- 
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The Range 
avith Rounded 
Corners 


ore ie 
Just a Stove 


HE exceptional beauty of Tappan Gas Ranges 

linked, as it is, with fine equipment for cook- 
ing, will delight you who wish to have more than 
“just a stove” in your kitchen. 


The all white enamel Tappan gas range is so good 
to look at! And such a help in preparing the 
meals! It’s the range you’ve always wanted. 


The roomy oven is scientifically constructed to 
give better baking results and is placed high, so 
that tiresome stooping is unnecessary. 


The cast-iron oven bottom distributes the heat 
evenly. The baking heat can be kept just right, 
without watching, by simply setting the Wilcolator 
Oven Heat Regulator. 


You'll enjoy baking day with a Tappan gas range 
in your kitchen. 


THE TAPPAN STOVE CO. 
‘MANSFIELD OHIO 


STABLISHED 1881 ote 


With Oven Heat Regulator 


Tappan dealers will gladly demonstrate the 
nineteen better-cooking, drudgery-saving fea- 
tures and show you the wide variety of styles 
and prices. See your dealer or write us for his 
name,and information about Tappan Ranges. 


June 1925 Good Housekeeping 











Landslide 


(Continued from page 24) 


said to me, ‘Don’t worry, Gay. If anything 
comes out, we'll stand by you!’” 

“We'll stand by youl’” Mary echoed, 
stupefied. 

“T know this,” the younger sister diverged 
passionately in the pause. ‘“‘T’ll never speak 
to Ethel or Georgie Ripper again!” 
“But that isn’t the point now, 


” 


Mary per- 


| sisted in agony. ‘The point is—you took that 


advertisement in to the Swn, didn’t you? And 


| they sent you the labels.” 


“Oh, Mary—Mary!” Gay exclaimed, in a 
sudden contagion of terror. ‘‘What can they 


| do to me?” 


“Dearest,” her sister stammered, hardly less 
agitated, “I don’t know. I don’t know! Oh, 
Gay—after all these years here, when we 
have been able to hold up our heads! Oh, 


| darling—” 


“Oh, Mary, don’ be Gay sobbed, clinging 
blindly to her. ‘She won’t do anything! She 
dares not do anything! Oh, Mary, Ill take a 
job, if God only lets me out of this without dis- 
gracing you, and father and mother, and all of 
us! Mary, I truly will. And I’ll eat my lunch - 
at the Cafeteria, truly I will, and ll never com- 
plain—you’ll see. You and Jud’ll be proud of 
me—I’ll show you. Oh, Mary—let’s pray that 
she doesn’t suspect—” 


HAT’S the matter, orphans of the 

storm?” Jud said, returning shaved and 
freshly dressed. ‘‘Gosh, it’s cold upstairs! 
Sweet, my coz,’ he added, to Mary, “wottst 
thou not that this eve is club-meeting eve?” 

“Jud,” Mary stammered, clutching at his 
sleeve and including with her backward glance 
the drooping Gay on the old settle behind her, 
“Jud, we’re in such trouble! What’ll we do?”’ 

She had mothered him since his eleventh 
year; the big, lean, gentle boy took all her 
decisions as obediently now as then. But some- 
times his mere physical bulk seemed restful to 
her, protecting, as it was when she leaned 
against him tonight, little motherly hands 
gripping his coat-lapels, anxious eyes reading 
his. ; 

“These Pierrette hats,” Mary rushed on, 
“they weren’t really Pierrette’s at all! It was 
just one more of the Rippers’ little jokes on 
Booker’s Bend! The girls bought the labels 
and stuck them on hats they trimmed them- 
selves!” 

“And you didn’t know it, Gay?” Jud asked 
his younger sister with a lightning glance and 
a quick frown. 

“T—J—they thought it would be fun—” 
Gay stumbled, swallowing, but meeting his 
look. 

“That’s their idea of fun, huh? Well, I guess 
the Sale won’t open tomorrow.” 

“Oh, no, it’s all over, Jud,” Mary hastened 
to assure him pacifically. But the fearful look 
did not leave her eyes. “‘But Madame Corne- 
lius—you know, that fat, noisy woman who has 
the Elite hat-store—” she pursued worriedly, 

“she came in, and she bought two hats. She 
has them.” 

“With the bogus labels in them?” Jud asked, 
a level glance again flying to the shrinking 
Gay. “This is a swell mess for the Cliffords to 
get into!” he commented bitterly. 

“Oh, Juddy, don’t be mean to me!” Gay 
sobbed, bursting into tears. ‘‘What can she 
do?” 

“Do? She can go down and see Pierrette,” 


cute you for attempting to obtain money under 
false pretenses. There’ll be a case, and a trial. 
Mary and I'll have to go to court with you, as 
your guardians, and Booker’s Bend will have 
something beside the weather to talk about, 
for the first time since the Yedley murder!” 
“Jud, don’t scare her!” Mary commanded, 
her eyes flashing, her arm about her little 
sister. é 
“Scare her! It’s fraud. I’ve only one com- 
fort,” Jud said viciously, “we'll see Ethel 


The habits of youth make or mar 
the happiness of the after years 


From earliest childhood the individual 
should be taught the importance of regu- 
lar habits. 

If the human body is to function nor- 
mally, if health is to be enjoyed in its 
fullest measure, digestive waste must be 
eliminated regularly. 

To neglect this simple law of nature is to 
open wide the door to sickness and disease. 

If we desire health and happiness we 
must take a daily “Ounce of Prevention” 
against faulty elimination? — ee 


A natural prevention food 


If there is need for cathartics your doctor 
will prescribe them. To take them indiscrim- 
inately is dangerous. Post’s Bran Flakes, 
eaten every day, will bring about regular 
eliminative habits; prevent future troubles. 

Bran in this form provides éu/k for the 
intestine and supplies the body with such 
vital food elements as phosphorus, iron, 
proteins, carbohydrates and the essential 
Vitamin B. Eaten with milk or cream, it 
is a delicious cereal. It is equally effective 
when baked into muffins or bread. 

Post’s Bran Flakes is splendid for chil- 
dren as well as adults. It is particularly well 
suited toelderly men and women whoshould 
never take habit-forming drugs. Form the 
-sensible habit of eating Post’s Bran Flakes 
every day as an “Ounce of Prevention.’ 
Banish the dangers of faulty elimination. 





Send for an ‘Ounce of Prevention” — 


—a freetrial packageof Post’sBran Flakes and our booklet showing differ- 


ent ways of serving bran. Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Dept. 6-103, 
Battle Creek, Michigan. Makers of Post Health Products: Postum Cereal, Ae. ALTH, the most precious of life's 


Po F p LT, 5 Ww h d 
nS: t give mes t outh an 

st Toasties (Double - Thick Corn Flakes), Post’ s Bran lakes, ren gee 8 BoanOLy, 

n n Je y to age. 

Instant Postum and Grape- Nuts. If you live in Canada, address eG that is norn Spe funeti ie 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., 45 Front St., E., Toronto, Ont. pyesihan sparkle, cheeks that glow and lips 


that smile—those are the outward Signs. 
Yet how easily a little carelessness in 


the springtime of life may mar the happt- 
eve , - ness of the after years. 


E POSTS - 


BRAN FLAKE 


as an ounce of prevention 
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CAlways the 


same rare 
delicacy 


of savor! 


¥% LB. AND 1 LB. PACKAGES OR 5 LB. LOAVES 








ve golden cheese, all hot 

and puffy, on crisp crackers, its 
enticing aroma blending with the 
fragrance of the coffee. The gracious 
hostess is serene in the final perfection 
of her dinner. And well she may be, 
for that cheese is not as other cheeses! 


It is Phenix Club Cheese whose 
tangy ripened flavor and creamy fresh- 
ness has a quality all its own. 


For Phenix Club Cheese is mellowed in a new 
way which gives that rich creamy texture and 
appetizing flavor every time. After generations 
of experience in producing cheeses for the finest 
tables, Phenix has developed this wonderful 
new way of perfecting cheese by which Ameri- 


A Phenix Cheese 


Made by the Makers of “Philadelphia” Cream Cheese 
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icher and creamier — because of 
ad NEW WAY of MELLOWING 


Other Famous 
Phenix Cheese 
Delicacies 


“ »”» 
PHILADELPHIA 
CREAM CHEESE 


PHENIX CASTLE 
CAMEMBERT 


PHENIX PACKAGED 
LIMBURGER 


PHENIX CHEESE IN TINS 


PHENIX ROQUEFORT 
PORTIONS 


SERVE IT ALL MELTY ON CRISP TOASTED CRACKERS 


can, Swiss, Pimiento and the other popular 
varieties take on a new deliciousness never at- 
tained before. 


You may buy it in convenient pound or half- 
pound packages. Or your grocer will slice 
whatever amount you want from his five- 
pound loaf. 


Try it this evening with the after-dinner 
coffee. Or serve it in the many tempting hot 
dishes. For the formal occasion or the family 
meal fastidious housewives insist upon it. At 
grocers and delicatessens. 


“Delicious Cheese Recipes” FREE 


New booklet of tested recipes. To secure it, 
simply fill out coupon beiow and mail. 





Landslide 


and Georgie Ripper as deep in it as Gay! 
Gay’s only a kid, after all—under age. But 
they knew what their little joke was, all right!” 

Mary, now composedly resuming her dinner 
preparations, but with a white and worried 
face, omitted any hint of the Rippers’ cowardly 
desertion of their small confederate. Time 
enough for all that, later. As Jud threw him- 
self into a chair, and sat scowling and biting 
his lip, Gay flung out of the room, running— 
they suspected—to the old spareroom, and the 
two disreputable feather comforters that were 
her unfailing refuge in troubled times. 

She would cry herself to slesp. And much 
later, when the storm in their h arts and the 
storm in the dark night outside had blown 
themselves out, Mary would coax her down- 
stairs for tea, and comforting talk, and they 
would find some way out of this tangle 
together. 

Meanwhile she: expertly combined yester- 
day’s creamed codfish with yesterday’s Spanish 
macaroni, poured the hot mixture lavishly on 
toast, split open the baked potatoes and in- 
serted cubes of butter in their smoking hearts, 
cut gingerbread squares, and opened a jar of 
Jud’s favorite clingstone peaches. 

“Tomorrow morning,’’ she told him, becom- 
ing thoughtful in the middle of the meal, “‘T’ll 
go straight to Madame Cornelius and see what 
I can do. Don’t worry, it’s just another 
bother, Jud dear, and we’ve had so many we 
ought to be used to them—” 

Suddenly her brightening face clouded. 

“Tomorrow’s a holiday!”’ she said, frowning. 
“And then comes Sunday. I wonder if I could 
catch her tonight!’”’ 

“She lives a mile down the River Pike,” 
Jud objected, ‘‘and part of that road’s about 
half under water by now. She and her kid 
have that ranch down toward Montgomerys’, 
with a little white shanty on it. I saw their 
Chinaman in town, just before I started home ”’ 

“No, I don’t mean down there!’ Mary in- 
terrupted, her eyes fired with resolution. “I 
mean here in town. Since tomorrow’s a holi- 
day, she may keep the shop open tonight. She 
does on Saturday nights, I know. I wonder—” 





ND immediately after dinner she an- 

nounced her resolution. 

“T’m not even going to touch these dishes, 
Jud. Ill leave a note for Gay. I’m going 
down to Main Street to see Madame Cornelius!” 

“Better let me,” he suggested, as an es- 
pecially violent onslaught of wind seemed 
actually to shake the house. 

They could hear the old trees creaking and 
swishing in the black darkness outside. 

“No, you come with me. Then you go on to 
your club meeting and let me tackle her.” 

Mary was buttoning on her long, shabby, 
warm coat as she spoke; she pulled a small, 
rough hat down over her pretty, anxious blue 
eyes, wrapped a muffler snugly about both hat 
and coat-collar, took her gloves, stiff and dry, 
from the plate-warmer, and finally, unearthing 
a candle from the pantry, lighted it and set it 
in the center of a long, wide breadpan in the 
middle of the kitchen table. Jud, just as they 
left the kitchen, extinguished the lamp; the red 
lights and rich shadows vanished; there was 
only the cool. silver flicker of candlelight left 
to struggle with all the heavy, dark surfaces 
of the room. 

The side-entry was cold, and they had to 
wrestle with the outer door. A battering wind 
was charging it steadily. Mary gasped and 
laughed, as they linked arms and bent their two 
young bodies against the moving ‘wall of air. 
Wild rocking and swishing was going on over- 
head; the dark garden under their feet was 
treacherously pooled and splashing. 

“Jud, can we make it?” the girl shouted. 

“Sure we can make it! It comes in gusts!” | 

It really was better when they descended | 
the rotting old brick and earth steps that led 
to the street; there were lights in the street, | 
-and the strip of sidewalk was at least firm... | 





Great sheets of water pooled the corners, | 
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The luxury 


dessert 


and only four minutes to make 


dis Alaska freezes ice-cream in four minutes. This is because 
of its high narrow can and the wonderful Alaska open- 
spoon dasher. The Alaska dasher also makes ice-cream much 
more delicious. It whifs and aerates it, making it smooth, light 
and well blended, almost like a mousse. 


There is a never-ending variety of delicious and delectable 


desserts for the housewife who owns an Alaska. 


Dozens and 


dozens of charming and wholesome ice-creams, frappés, ices, 
mousses; all so economical, all so easy to make—if you make 
them the Alaska way. Send for our recipe booklet that tells you 
about them. 


So many, many delicious desserts 


—send for the free booklet 


ONCE you own an Alaska you will use it constantly. Milk and 
cream are among the most wholesome of all foods, for children 





The wonderful Alaska 
open-spoon dasher 
that whips the cream 
to delicious smooth- 


a 





and grown-ups. Frozen with any one of a hundred 
combinations—fresh fruit or preserves, nuts or rich 
flavorings—they make the ‘‘Juxury dessert’ of 
which family and guests never tire. 

The Alaska recipe book, which will be sent you free on request, 
contains 38 recipes for delicious ice-creams, frappés, ices and 
mousses. You can make so many delicious desserts so easily—if 
you only know how. Send the coupon today. 


Your dealer carries Alaska Freezers in a number of different 
styles, (1 to 20 qts.), from $1.50 up. THE ALASKA FREEZER 
CO., INC., Dept. E 2, Winchendon, Mass. 


ALASKA - 


for delicious 
ice-cream 






THE ALASKA FREEZER CO., INC. 
Dept. E 2, Winchendon, Mass. 

Please send me your book: GOOD NEWS FOR ICE-CREAM LOVERS, 
with 38 recipes for delicious ice-creams, ices, mousses and frappés. 






INGER cetera as 
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This 
Dollhouse 


is made from the attractive 
carton with each pair of 
Acrobat Shoes, sizes 5 to 8. 
Extra parts are included to 
make the house as shown. 


acROB4 ? 


DOUBLE WELT 


SHOES 


have many special features. 
They look better and give longer 
service, because our patented 
Acrobat “Double Welt” process 


makes them rip-proof and 
smooth inside as an undarned 
stocking. 


Made on broad toe lasts, of strong 
pliable leather and springy flex- 
ible soles, Acrobats 


‘‘KEEP Children’s Feet 
as Nature Made Them”’ 


Many attractive styles to choose 
from for babies, boys, girls and 
young women. 


Read this Booklet 
on Foot-Health 


It gives many helpful sugges- 
tions on buying children’s shoes. 
Write for it and name of nearest 
Acrobat dealer. 


SHAFT-PIERCE 
SHOE CO. 


524 Third St. Faribault, Minn. 


Specialists in childrens 
good shoes since 1892 
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Landslide 


| 

| 

| rippled by the low wind; in the spectacular 
| blots of light that fell from suspended arc- 
| lamps, the street seemed running with ink. On 
all sides the chuckle and splash and drip of 
water was incessant, and Mary, as they raced 
| breathless and gasping into the deserted lights 
and streaming show-windows of Main Street, 
shouted that she thought she heard the 
fire-siren. 

Absurd to suppose that Madame Cornelius’ 
hat-shop would be open tonight, although the 
candy-store and the drug-store and the moving- 
picture houses were doing business. The 
“Elite” was dark; Mary rattled the door, half- 
‘sorry and half-glad to be spared her distasteful 
errand. 

Immediately, as she and Jud, protected 
by the deep doorway, peered into the dark 
little shop, a faint red light showed at the 
back, and to her confusion Madame Cornelius, 
touching a light switch as she came, issued from 
a room behind the shop and came to the door. 

She accepted Mary’s somewhat frightened 
greeting in an ominous silence, and as Mary 
clung nervously to Jud’s hand, the boy accom- 
panied the two women through the shop and 
into a sort of workroom behind it, where 
Madame had obviously been working. 

It was a warm, crowded, disorderly room, 
filled with frames and fabrics, work-tables, 
cardboard hat-boxes. It was lighted by 
dangling bulbs, and deserted except for a 
young man, who stood as they came in. 


} ARY, her errand for the moment forgotten 
in pleasure, surprised her brother by ex- 
tending a hand to the stranger. 

“Mr. Chamberlain! I thought you’d gone to 
Brazil?” 

His face—it was a nice face—flushed red. 
“No, I—I—I am going, of course. But I didn’t 
get off. I—my sister—” 

He looked at Madame Cornehus, a stout, 
high-breasted, red-faced woman, who was 
eyeing Mary and Jud truculently. 

“T didn’t know Madame Cornelius was your 
sister?”’ Mary, somehow glad of it, faltered. 

“No, we never talked much,’ Tom Chamber- 
lain said, eagerly and shyly. 

“TI wanted to speak to you,” Mary added, 
to the other woman, “and my brother—who is 
going to his club, brought me over.” 

“Well, then, suppose both these fellers run 
along,’’ Madame said in a voice like a fog-horn. 
“T haven’t got much time, Miss Clifford. 
They’re talkin’ of a flood here, tonight—you 
heard the whistles? Dve got to get my books 
out of here, and I want to get home. You see 
Doc Hennessy, Tom,” she added to her 
brother, ‘‘and tell him Tll bring Maisie in 
Monday, if he can get a hospital room.” 

“My sister’s little girl has to have her tonsils 


to Mary. “She’s been subject to throat 
troubles—” } 

“Step along, Tom,’ Madame urged him un- 
sympathetically. 


Mary felt distinctly nervous, felt indeed 
overwhelmed with discouragement and de- 
pression, as, with a final anxious glance at her, 
Jud and the other man went out. 

“Mr. Chamberlain has been in the Library 
four or five times,” she said, by way of opening 
the conversation, when she and Madame were 
alone. ‘But I didn’t know he was your 
brother.” 

“Half brother. I raised him,’ Madame 
Chamberlain admitted briefly, her heavy, 
thick eyebrows almost meeting as she scowled 
at Mary. She sat down in a revolving chair, 
stout, breathing hard, her feet dangling some 
inches above the floor. ‘Well, what is it, Miss 
Clifford?” she asked unencouragingly. 

Mary plunged into her story bravely. Gay 
was achild. She had been too much influenced 
by the idle, wealthy Ripper girls—Mary had 
disapproved of the friendship for some time; 





| now it was over. 
‘innocently she had loaned herself to the de- 


Did Madame realize how 


out,” Tom Chamberlain, lingering, explained |~ 
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little more than a childish escapade it was? 


The girl’s heart sank as she talked, turned 
cold. Madame, far from smiling, far from 
helping her yith nods and understanding 
glances, sat moodily silent throughout the 
recital, marking a blotter beneath her pudgy 


hand with little, hard lines, scowling, shifting | 


her half-closed eyes from the inkwell to the 
calendar and back again. 


When Mary finished, the other woman gave | 


her a quick look, shoved herself back in her 
tipping chair, and answered deliberately: 

“Well, now, that’s your story, Miss Clifford, 
and I guess your family has been accustomed 
to havin’ Booker’s Bend take your side of a 
story and no questions asked, ain’t that right? 
But I got a story, too, you know. I got my 
livin’ to make, and I got my feelin’s, and it 
ain’t no easier for me to get stepped on than 
it would be for a granddaughter of the governor 
of the state, do you see?” 

“Madame Cornelius—’’ Mary was _ begin- 
ning eagerly. 

But the other silenced her with an upraised 
hand. ; 

“My whole life, I’ve had folks to care for,” 
she began. ‘“‘My mother was delicate, and 
when she died, 
you just was talkin’ to—to raise. I gave him 
his chance, too; put him through High, and 
sent him money while he was in college, every 
time I could lay my hands on any! He’s one 
of the finest they ever had—they said so. I 
married a man that didn’t have no stamina— 
he was a dear good feller, but he never held a 
job—and I had to get in and hustle. All right. 
Booker’s Bend didn’t make no fuss over me; 
my grandfather wasn’t governor of nothing. 
I went into Palley’s when I come here six 
years ago, and sold hats to the Eyetalians 
from Factory Hill. Well, four years ago, when 
my husband died, and my little girl was four, 
I took this place—and I’ve done good. I keep 
an old Chinee to look out for me and Maisie, I 
farm the little farm my husband left me, and 
I’ve pretty well got all the good trade in town. 





“"THE Rippers and their kind,” resumed 

Madame, after a moment’s pause, ‘‘don’t 
think I’m good enough for them. They’ll come 
in here for the Easter and Thanksgiving sales, 
and muss my stock all up, but they don’t 
know me when they meet me on the Fourth-of- 
July picnic—well, that’s all right. 

“Now, suddenly, I see that they’re having 
a sale, and in my line, too! ‘A hat sale?’ I says 
to myself. ‘That’s funny. Pierrette’s hats, 
huh? Pierrette hasn’t never done this sorter 
thing before. Well,’ I says to myself, ‘here’s 
where I lose some of my customers!’ 

“TJ walked up to this sale today,’’ Madame 
continued deliberately, even with a sort of 
gruesome relish, “just to see what Pierrette 
was doin’ this year. Well, dear,” she added 
in a sudden, confidential burst, ‘‘the minute 
I seen them hats—my Gawd! Did you see 
them?” 

“No,” Mary admitted briefly, sick at heart. 

“They were the limit—they looked like 
them Ripper girls,’ the other woman re- 
marked simply. “If ever you seen old-maid 
hats, they was them! Well! 

“Now you come to me,” she resumed, “and 
want to beg them off. All I say is, why? Why 
should I let them snobs get away with murder 
every time? They act as if I was the dirt be- 
neath their feet; they always have. Ripper 
Park was named for their father; your grand- 
father was Governor Clifford. Does that make 
it any better for me, tryin’ to earn my livin’ as 
best I can, when a low trick like this is put over 
on my good customers? They would of sold 
every hat they had there, and they must of 


_had fifty, if the storm hadn’t come up. They | 


would have done me out of my Easter trade! 


And just because the Rippers are rich, and | 


your folks used to be, I’m supposed to let ’em 
off? Does that sound right to you? No, 
ma’am,’ Madame Cornelius finished firmly, 
“St don’t work. The minute I seen them hats 
I knew what they done, and I’ve got two of the 
hats here, safe and sound, and I’m goin’ to 
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Comb your hair 
to make it lovely 
and luxuriant 


HE life and lustre of your hair de- 

pends to a large degree on the cir- 
culation of the blood just underneath 
your scalp. 

Combing gently pulls the hair, exercises 
the scalp, stimulates the flow of the 
natural oils and the circulation of the 
blood. Five minutes of combing every 
night will help to start it growing with 
new life and lustre. 

It is very important that you have 
the right comb for this nightly exercise. 
Inferior combs often cut and break the 
hair. 


Oval teeth cannot cut or break 
the hair. 


_ THE wonderful ACE combs are made of 
hard rubber—the best substance yet dis- 
covered for the making of combs. ‘The 
special ACE process gives them a smooth, 
impenetrable surface. Their teeth are 
oval and hand polished inside, to prevent 
sharp edges, roughness and cracks. They 
cannot hurt your hair. 


You will find just the size, shape and pattern 
you want among the many styles.. From the 
popular ACE-Hercules or the ACE-Unbreakable, 
splendid dressing combs, to the tiny but sturdy 
ACE-Vogue or Vanity Fair, made for the bobbed- 
haired girl’s pocket-book, there is a different style 
for every member of the family. [Each comb is 
absolutely sanitary, comes packed in an individual 
case or glassine envelope. 

Safeguard your hair by using your own personal 
ACE comb. Never use another’s comb, or allow 
your comb to touch another’s head. 


Department, notion and drug stores sell ACE 
combs. Ask for them by name. 

Just to show you how wonderful these ACI 
combs are, a special miniature comb—purse or 
pocket size—has been made which we will send 
you for 20 cents. You will love its fine quality, its 
good looks. It will help you 
every day in keeping well- 
groomed. 

With the miniature comb 
will come a book, “Health 
Hints for Hair Loveliness.” 
It will give you many hints 
for developing your hair. 
American Hard Rubber 
Company, Dept. FG1, 
11 Mercer St., New York 
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Landslide 


take ’em down to Pierrette herself Monday 
mornin’. Il get some advertisin’ out of this, 
Miss Clifford, and don’t you forget it, and | 
what’s more, I’ll get my innin’s, and I’ve been 
waitin’ for them for a long, long time. As far 
as you’re concerned, I’m sorry,” Madame 
concluded, rising, and with a hard note of 
finality in her voice. ‘But you can tell that 
little sister of yours to keep safer company, if 
she wants to keep out of trouble!” 

““Madame Cornelius, you’re devoted to that 
little girl of yours, and I feel to Gay the same 
way,” Mary stammered, her throat thickening. | 
“Won’t you let me buy back those hats? Vl 
have her apologize—” 

“There’s no use your takin’ that tone,” the | 
other woman interrupted, not angrily nor 
unkindly. “This is business with me, Miss | 
Clifford, uncoverin’ fraud. There’s too much | 
fraud in the trade.” 

“But, Madame Cornelius, Gay is only 
seventeen!” 

“Miss Clifford, I don’t care what she is! 
She was old enough to buy labels and rent a 
show-room— What's that!” 

There had been a sudden rushing of feet 
through the salesroom, a wrenching of doors. | 
Now Tom Chamberlain, pale and agitated, | 
was in the room. 

“Addie, I hate to frighten you! But the 
river’s rising—our road down to the ranch is 
under water. We’ve got to get out there— 
Maisie’s alone—”’ 

The mother’s eye flew to the clock. ‘We 
can get the seven-forty trolley, Tom! I meant 
to get the eight anyway. But Hing’s with 
her—”’ 

“No, that’s the trouble, Addie. Hing’s here | 
in town. We just met him. The water’s all 
over the station park and rising down the 
street here. They think the Pepper dam has 
burst!” 

“What’s Hing doin’ in town here, and her 
out there alone?” Madame demanded in a 
terrible voice. 


HER tddy face paled; she was clutching her 

brother’s arm. Automatically Mary 
caught up her thick, red coat with its fur collar; 
automati-ally Madame slipped her short, stout 
arms into the sleeves. 

“T couldn’t make it out, Addie; there have 
been landslides! We'll have to get out there 
as fast as we can and trust to God the kid is all 
right! JI ran over to the garage for a car, but 
the boys say they couldn’t make it. That 
road is low, you know.” 

“Hing must of brought her in, Tom?” 
Madame pleaded. Mary thought she would 
not have known the suddenly hushed, gentle 
voice. ‘‘He’s been with us for years,’’ she said 
in a low tone, with an appealing look at the 
younger faces, and as if to herself. ‘““He’d no 
more leave Maisie alone out there—a night 
like this—” 

“Hing did go back, Addie—he said the 
house has slipped down—” Tom was trying 
to tell her, his face ashen. 

“The—house—is—down—” She staggered 
back against a great pyramid of hat-boxes, 
her eyes, wild with fright, reading her brother’s 
face. ‘‘What are you talkin’ about?” she said 
dazedly, her voice a mere whisper. ‘‘'What— 
are you talkin’ about— Oh, my God—” 

“Hing came into town to the dentist at 
about four,’”’ Tom supplied quickly, his arm 
supporting her. “It seems he started back, on 
foot, and got confused in the rain and the 
dark—you know how Chinamen are. He 
thought you were out there, it being Friday 
night, and that you’d have brought her in! 
Now, Addie, Addie, don’t get so scared! 
Maisie’s no fool. She probably got out of the 
house—” 

“What'd Hing say?” Madame Cornelius’ 
voice rang in the room like a pistol shot. ‘“Talk, 
you fool!” she said fiercely. 

“Why, it seems he had his flashlight, and he 
got back, and saw that a bank had slipped, 
and the whole house looked tipped sidewise— 
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town, and I met him coming to you.” 

“She’s in that house, Tom,” 
Cornelius said, gripping him. 

“Nonsense, Addie! She’s eight years old. 
Why on earth shouldn’t she have sense enough 
to get out?” 

“Sense enough! A baby like that? No, 
she’d never come out, into the wind and rain 
and dark,” the woman whispered, her eyes 
fixed ahead of her in a dull stare, her face set. 
“It’s the first Friday night I haven’t been home 
in three years,’ she said to Mary, “and this 
happens! Hing always comes into town 
Friday afternoons, because he expects me to 
be there. I telephoned her about four o’clock 
and said I’d be home later, and for her to have 
her. supper—she was all right then. Oh, my 
God, I wonder if I’m ever goin’ to hear my 
baby’s voice again.” 

She sank on a seat, rocking, her face buried 
in her hands. But almost instantly she was 
on her feet. ‘Come on, Tom.” 

“Addie, I don’t know how you’re going to 
get out there! The road—some one said— 
looks like a bay.” 

“You get a lantern, Tom, and come on. 
Maybe she’s caught under something—like 
that old man in the landslide last year.” 

“We'll try, Addie. Maybe we could work 
along a fence—” 

Madame pushed her coarse, springy, curled 
black hair off her face and her hat with it. 
“We'll get out there. Oh, Maisie, my darlin’— 
Mama never meant to leave you in the dark, 
baby—” 


Madame 


4 E’LL get some men!” Mary said, holding 

tight to her arm as they hurried out 
through the dark shop. “We'll get her! She’s 
all right—you'll find she’s all right—” 

“T never even had a nurse for her!’’ her 
mother muttered. “No one ever gave her a 
bath but me! Oh, my God,” she cried, in an 
agony, “every minute—this one, the last one! 
—may be the minute she gives up!” 

“Tl get a lantern if I have to break into a 
shop,” Tom Chamberlain said. 

“Tf you get one, run over to the garage and 
have the boys fill it,’ Mary shouted, for they 
were out in the rain now. ‘And if you can’t 
find one, we’ve got a good one!” 

Rain was still fall ng in blown, inky sheets; 
the village street looked desolate under harsh, 
shaking lights. The inhabitants of Booker’s 
Bend, women wrapped to the ears, men with 


their coat-collars turned up, were moving in | 


groups toward the bottom of the street, where 

the railway station, ran the fluid rumor, was 

three feet under water. 
“‘Ain’t this terrible, 


Miss Clifford?” a 


| woman, picking her way past, shrilled enjoy- 


ingly. ‘Lizzie and me simply had to git out 
and see what was comin’ to pass! Don’t that 
siren sound too awful? They say there’s going 
to be serVices at church at ten o’clock. Some 
one was tellin’ Willie that Floyd Foster’s barn 
slid right down into the creek, with the cows 
bellerin’ and all! I guess the Bend’s going to 


| remember (his night!”’ 


Boys in boots were fishing for floating 
treasure at the drug-store corner, when Mary 
and Tom and Madame ran down there, through 
the whirling downpour. A trolley car, brightly 
lighted, empty, stood on an invisible track in a 
wide pool. Water studded and drove across 
the sidewalks in writhing, snaky lines, black as 
wet coal, and poured into the swollen gutters 
that were topped with racing, yellowish foam. 

In the drug-store, that gushed light into the 
blackness, a score of solemnly important men 
and women were dripping pools upon the 
checkered linoleum and gravely debating the 
flood. The women, wet and shabby in odorous 
wool, turned and twisted on the soda fountain 
seats; one man was at the telephone, and 
upon his report they were all apparently 
depending. 

“‘She’s not gettin’ any higher. We certainly 
would of had to skip if she had. 
risen none for an hour now,” they said. 


She hasn’t | 


|this was only an hour ago—a little more, |G 
/maybe. He cut round the hill way and got into 
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SUNSET 


OR instance— 


From California comes this cordial 
letter from a delighted user of 
SUNSET: 

“T do not know whether you are in 
the habit of getting letters concerning 
your wonderful soap dye or not, but 
I just could not help but express my 
appreciation of the wonderful work 
it does. I dyed an expensive ratiné 
dress lavender and it came out so 
beautifully I just had to write and 
tell you how pleased I am.” 


Down in Maine a woman living 
way out in the country sent a faded 
but still serviceable wool poplin coat 
to the dye house in town. They 
would not guarantee a satisfactory 
job. She dyed it herself with SUN- 
SET. Four cakes did the work 
beautifully at a cost of only 60 cents: 
“And,” says her ‘letter, “the coat 
looks as good as new.” 


A Virginia woman who really 
lessens her household expenses with 
SUNSET writes: 

“Honestly your dye is wonderful. 

I have wasted money and made 
messes with other dyes, but by fol- 
lowing directions | am an expert 
with SUNSET. I have dyed dresses, 
sweaters, caps and curtains, and 
have had success every time.” 

We receive many such letters 
telling of real savings with SUN- 
SET. Surely it will help you too. 
Success is certain when you follow 
the simple directions. 

SUNSET is a fast, easy-to-use home- 
dye that dyes all fabrics. Does not stain 
the hands or harm utensils. There is no 
substitute. The only way to get the 
beautiful SUNSET results is to use 
SUNSET. Ask in drug, department and 
general stores for free folder of SUNSET 


recipes of fashionable ‘‘Season’s Colors.” 





NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORPORATION 
Dept. 15, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
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Landslide 


“Judge Capper!’ Mary said, addressing an 
old man who had been her father’s and her 
grandfather’s friend, “have you heard any- 
thing of how it is down the River Pike? 
Madame Cornelius—”’ 

“J shouldn’t wonder if it was pretty bad 
down that way, Mary,” the old man said 
gravely. ‘“Those medders is probably under 
water by now. Lucky you weren’t in that little 
shack of yours tonight,” he added, addressing 
Madame in a friendly voice. 

The woman struggled to speak, swallowed, 
turned agonized eyes to Mary. 

“That’s it,” Mary explained quickly, loudly. 

Every one turned suddenly to give her full 
attention. 

“Tittle Maisie Cornelius is out there!” Mary 
stammered. ‘‘Judge—boys—how can we get 
to her?” 

“We can get out there, fast enough,” a 
stripling of seventeen said stoutly. “We'll cut 
up back of the fields and strike down just at the 
edge of the water, wherever the river lays!” 

“Sure well get out there, ma’am, and find 
there hasn’t nothing happened to her!” a 
bearded farmer assured them, re-settling his 
muffler about his hirsute neck, and buttoning 
his wet coat. 

“Don’t you worry a moment, dear. ‘The 
boys’ll get her in no time!’ a woman, her arm 
about Madame’s shoulders, added hearten- 
ingly. : 

Addie Cornelius had known indifference and 
difficulty with these same neighbors, coming 
here a stranger six years ago. Now she flung 
out her stout, awkward arms to them, her full 
face mottled with tears. 

“Oh, God bless you—every one of you!” 

“Why, that isn’t much to do for one of 
ourselves—”’ the old Judge was beginning mag- 
nificently, when Tom Chamberlain rushed in. 

“Say, has any one here a lantern? I can’t 
get any one to open the shop. There’s twenty 
fellows out here will go down with me, Addie.” 

“We've got a splendid lantern!’ Mary 
Clifford called. “Come ’round to our house— 
it’s only a step.” 


‘TALKING, shouting, running through the 

rain, gathering recruits as they ran, they 
turned a dark corner, mounted crumbling 
brick and earth steps, followed Mary’s flying 
figure around the dark bulk of the old man- 
sarded Clifford house, tore open a side door, 


| plunged in. 


Opening a second door, Mary revealed the 
kitchen, cosy with lamp-light and the glow of a 
coal fire in the rarely lighted range. Two 
girls were in the kitchen, one of them Gay, her 
radiant hair in an aureole upon her slim 


| shoulders, her cheeks scarlet. 


The other girl was a child, slight, ashen- 
headed, trailing an old blue wrapper instantl:7 


| recognized by Mary as one of her own, laughing 


with a sort of delicious triumph as the amazed 
village faces looked in. 

Madame Cornelius clove the crowd, ran 
across the wide floor, sank to her knees. Her 
thick arms encircled the warm, sweet little 
figure; her first wild cry tore hoarsely through 
the astonished silence. 

“Maisie! My baby girl!” she whispered. 
“Tve got my arms around her again! Ive 
got her, gentlemen,” she added, still kneeling 
and sobbing, the tears streaming down her face, 
“God gave her back to me—I thank you all, 
but I won’t need your help tonight. I’ve got 
her! Oh, my God, my God!” she whispered. 

And if the movement with which she buried 
her head against the slight, little shoulder, and 
rocked her sturdy form to and fro as she cried, 
was so homely as to be almost grotesque, at 
least the simple audience that beheld it was 
not critical and saw it, for the most part, 


| through a glaze of tears. Booker’s Bend took 


Madame Cornelius to its heart that night in 
her weakness and need, as it had never taken 
her in her hardness and triumph. 

“Agatha Clifford!’ Mary said dazedly. 

“Sis, I didn’t know where to find you!” 
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| my life, do you see? 
| when you'll say I’ve made up to you what you 


| terribly embarrassed. 





Gay explained apologetically but vaguely. 
“But, darling, how did Maisie get here?” 
“Oh—!” Gay hesitated. ‘Now, please don’t 

begin about wet feet and exposure, because 

we’ve both had hot cocoa and toast, and 
we’re toasted to a crisp!’ Gay stipulated. “But 

I—got her.” 

“Got her! Where?” 
“Down at their place, on the River Pike,” 

Gay explained magnificently. 

The crowd, satisfied, was leaving; there were 
more interesting places tonight than the old 

Clifford kitchen, especially as the Cornelius 


little girl had evidently been safe and sound all | 


the time. Jud Clifford, who had been in the 
group, shut the door, and Tom Chamberlain 
made his sister sit down. 

She sank—common, florid Madame Corne- 
lius!—into what had always been “Mother’s 
rocker,” yet Mary felt that even Gay wouldn’t 
mind that tonight. Maisie, with her cheeks the 
satiny red of a child who has been out in the 
rain, lay warm and soft and luxuriously con- 
tent against her mother’s shoulder. Mary be- 
wilderedly took her own low chair, and Gay 
flung herself where she loved to be, at her 
sister’s feet. And as Mary, tears on her own 
face, leaned forward to lay her cheek against 
her little sister’s, and embrace her again and 
again, Gay told her story quite simply. 

“When I ran out of the kitchen, that time, 
I meant to go downand see Madame Cornelius. 
And when I found the trolleys weren’t running 
I was so mad I went anyway—I could walk 
most of the way, except one place I had to 
hook onto the fence. It only took me about 
half an hour, I guess, and when I got there 
Maisie was in the kitchen, and she was watch- 
ing out until her mother or Hing would come 
home.” 


“T WAS scart!” stated Maisie joyously. “I| 
dearie—oh, | 


was screamin’, ‘Oh, 
Mama, dearie!’ ” 

“You weren’t scared,” Gay assured her with 
a glance. ‘‘She was a sport,” the girl went on. 
“T told her I thought we’d better get into town 
—the river was rising so and backing up over 
the road right below the house—and she got 
her coat and sweater, and we left a note for her 
mother, and started out—” 

“You must have had some sweet walking!” 
Jud suggested, as she paused. 

She had been talking gaily, but now her lip 
shook. ‘It was awful—S-sis!”’ she faltered. 

And she buried her head in Mary’s lap. 


Mama, 


| Mary cried again, and Madame Cornelius 
|cried. Jud laughed, cleared his throat, and 
| Tom Chamberlain walked to the window and 


looked out into black darkness. The rain had 
stopped. 

“Look here,” Madame Cornelius said 
hoarsely, solemnly, aftera moment. “I’m goin’ 
to make this up to you. It may take me all 
But the time is comin’ 


done for me and mine tonight!’ 

“Tt just happened that way,” Gay muttered, 
“Tm sorry—lI’ve al- 
ways been sorry—we laughed so in your shop, 
that day!” she faltered suddenly. 

“T guess you and me don’t have to talk about 
old scores,”’ the older woman said awkwardly, 
simply. 

Mary, concluding a satisfactory mental ad- 
justment of beds and blankets, leaned back 
wearily, the delicious warmth of the old room 
penetrating to the chilled marrow of her bones. 
She felt a sort of landslide in her own heart. 
So pretty and young, with her gold hair and 
burning cheeks, Gay, the proud, the arrogant 
and independent, had been humbly apolo- 
gizing to common old Madame Cornelius. 
Jud was mixing cocoa—Jud was the only one 
of the Cliffords who could make really good 
cocoa. This stout, good, hot-tempered woman 
resting here, celestially content, her plain, little 
happy-faced girl in her arms. 

Lamplight, firelight, homely comfort in the 
old kitchen, and outside the lessening riot of the 
great storm. There was something unexpect- 


! edly sweet, something satisfying, in the wild 
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Landslide 


rush of events that had terminated so peacefully. 
The trees were creaking less now; there was 
no longer the sound of the mad onrushes of 
rain. 

Oh, and there was a sixth person in the 
kitchen. Mary had been conscious of him, 
conscious of the thought of him running be- 
neath her contented summary of the others, 
underscoring it, emphasizing it. 

Tom Chamberlain. He had been supposedly 
trying to help Jud prepare them cocoa and 
toast; she had been languidly, amusedly direct- 
ing him in the matter of cups and spoons, from 
her chair. 

Now their eyes met. He was looking at her 
gravely, the big knife in one hand, the big loaf 
in the other. The red lamplight was warm 
upon his face—a nice face. Her look fluttered 
away, returned, but his did not waver. 

Mary felt a delicious fright possess her. She 
began to tremble. A slow rising of flame began 
at her very toes, swept splendidly up to her soft 
braided hair. 

There seemed to be nobody else in the 


| kitchen—in the world. Nobody but herself and 
| Tom Chamberlain, 
other. 


staring steadily at each 


When Illness is in 
the Home 
(Continued from page 51) 


the rule of never discussing a sick person’s 
condition whe e that person could possibly 
hear the discussion is a rule that might well 
be made invariable. 

Nor is it enough to avoid conveying mourn- 
ful and alarming ideas to the extra-suggestible 
sick. Because they are extra-suggestible, 
physicians and nurses and relatives alike have 
opportunity to do much to assist their recovery 
through skilfully suggesting to them ideas of 
courage-breeding and _ chee fulness-breeding 
potency. Such ideas, it should be added, will 
be the more likely to take root in their minds 
and thereby raise their vital powers if given 
to them by indirect rather than direct sug- 
gestion. 

That is to say, instead of insistently assuring 
a sick person that his illness does not amount 
to much and that there really is no occasion 
for alarm, it is better to suggest reassuring 
ideas. to him by the cheerfulness of one’s own 
demeanor in his presence. If told too insis- 
tently that he is certain to be well before long, 
he may consciously or subconsciously say 
to himself, ‘Methinks you protest too much,” 
and the effect will then be to depress and dis- 
courage instead of to hearten. If, however, 


an atmosphere of unobtrusive cheerfulness is 


~created about the sick person, an atmosphere 


of serene hope and quiet confidence, the much- 
to-be desired idea, ‘After all, I can not be so 
very ll,” will gain firm lodgment in him. 

It will greatly help to establish a hopeful, 
confident emotional state if the s ck-room itself 
is made as bright and cheerful as possible. 


This is a point the importance of which is by | 


no means so generally appreciated as it ought 
to be, even by those whose special business it 
is to fight disease and bring the sick back to 
health. 

During the World War the experiment was 
tried, in a few hospitals in this country and 
abroad, of putting shell-shocked soldiers, if 
they were much depressed mentally, in rooms 
decorated and furnished very differently from 
the conventional hospital room. The latter 
is notoriously devoid of color and, however 
sanitary its arrangements, can hardly be said 
to radiate cheerful suggestions. The rooms 
in which the victims of shell-shock were put 
were rooms designed with special regard to 
psychic effects, and were distinctly colorful. 

In some the ceilings were painted a sky-blue, 
the walls a sunlight yellow. The flower vases 
and screen covers were blue, the bed covers 
and locker curtains green. In others blue and 
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Maple Syrup 
Jelly Powder 
Cocoanut 
Preserved Figs 
Evaporated Fruits 
Seedless Raisins 
Currants 
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Cake Flour 
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When IIlness is in 
the Home 


pink were the principal colors used. Others 
were decorated in yellow and green. In all 
these rooms intended for depressed patients 
the chief purpose was to stimulate and cheer 
by the color arrangement, and the results were 
reported as most beneficial. 

Every hospital might advantageously act 
on the hint afforded by this innovation. For 
whatever makes the sick feel more cheerful 
contributes directly to their recovery. And 
when sickness is to be treated at home, care 
should at least be taken to give the one who 
is sick the most cheerful room in the house— 
unless, as sometimes will be the case, he stub- 
bornly objects to being removed from his own 
room, gloomy though it may be. If, too, it 
happens that the house is so situated or is 
throughout so decorated that no room can 
truly be called cheerful, the effort should be 
made to brighten up as much as possible which- 
ever room has been selected for a sick-room, 
by rearranging pictures and ornaments, intro- 
ducing touches of color, placing potted plants 
or cut flowers in the room, etc. 


Bring Books and Flowers 


The widespread custom of bringing to the 
sick gifts of flowers has, in fact, a strong 
ah pete sanction. Not only do such 
gifts delight the sick as beautiful tokens of love 
and good-will on the part of the givers, but they 
are constant sources of cheerful ideas as long 
as they are in the sick-room. This last state- 
ment, to be sure, does not always hold true 
with reference to certain flowers. To some 
people white roses, lilies, and other blooms of 
a waxy white suggest depressing ideas because 
of an association with funerals and graveyards, 
so that it is just as well never to choose such 
flowers for sick-room gifts. In general, prefer- 
ence should be given to flowers having light, 
bright blooms, and to potted plants having 
not too heavy foliage. 

The giving of books to the sick and the 
reading of books to the sick also require some 
comment. Recalling what has already been 
said about the effect of unpleasant emotional 
states on the state of the body, it will be appre- 
ciated that books of a morbid or in any way 
distressing theme should never be selected for 
presentation or for reading to one who is ill. 
The safe rule is, give or read aloud books that 
mildly entertain rather than excite the mind 
or demand any great concentration of thought. 
In this connection certain suggestions by Miss 
M. H. Barker, a Worcester, Massachusetts, 
educator who has given much thought to this 
problem of books for the sick, are well worth 
quoting: 

“In the matter of reading aloud to sick 
children and adults one should always remem- 
ber that the patient, old or young, is below 
par mentally as well as physically. It is many 
times well to avoid the mentally stimulating 
in reading matter. If, for instance, you are 
caring for a man or woman who is keen on 
national or international affairs, it is well to 
avoid magazines devoted to discussion of 
these issues. And never depend upon your 
own likes and dislikes in making your selection 
of books for a patient. 

“As a rule give to your patient that which 
makes the least demands upon his weakened 
power of mental concentration; give reading 
that diverts but does not excite. If a sick 
person wants to argue and discuss the subject 
matter of your reading, this will generally 
mean it is a bit too stimulating. When he is 
well on the road to recovery, and demands 
reading along the business or professional 
line in which he is interested, then this type 
of reading may be given.” 

The reminder that no unnecessary strain 
should be put on the energy of sick people 
may emphatically be reiterated with reference 
to other matters than the selection of books 
for the sick. Often it happens that, out 
of sheer thoughtlessness, relatives and even 
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When Illness is in 
the Home 


professional nurses delay, perhaps prevent, 
recovery by unwittingly causing the sick to 
waste nerve force, with a consequent lessen- 
ing of their resistivity to disease. 

When a person is ill his suggestibility, as 
stated, is greatly increased. Also he becomes 
fatigued far more rapidly than usual, and 
becomes much more sensitive to sudden or 
unusual noises. Even slight sounds, to which 
in health he pays no attention, may during 
illness cause him real distress, producing a 
nervous reaction that exhausts. Particularly 
will this be the case if the sound that 
distresses is a constantly or frequently recur- 
ring sound. q 

Simply because people do not appreciate 
how distressing light sounds may be during ill- 
ness, unnecessary noises often are permitted 
to assail the sick—noises such as may be 
caused by the banging of doors, the trickling 
of water from a tap that has not been com- 
pletely turned off, the rattling of dishes, the 
wearing of squeaky shoes or of a rustling skirt, 
the dragging of chairs over the floor, and the 
use in the sickroom of chairs that creak. The 
prevention of annoyances such as these may 
seem a slight matter. Actually in time of 
serious illness it may be a matter of vital 
importance. 

Most of all is it likely to be urgently needed 
in the case of persons recovering from a major 
| surgical operation. Such an operation in- 
volves shock to the whole nervous system and 
causes it to become abnormally responsive to 





dition of the utmost value. And in general, 
when illness is in the home, quiet is an ideal 
to be realized in the sick-room as fully as 
| may be. . 

There are other ways, too, in which the sick 
may be unfavorably affected because of their 
| super-sensitiveness. As Dr. T. A. Williams, 
a Washington physician, once reminded a 
group of graduate nurses in some remarks 
having special reference to the nursing of 
/neurasthenic women, but applicable to the 
nursing of the sick as a class: 





Here Is Good Advice 
“With regard to petty annoyances each 


' arrangement of the food and dishes on a tray 


-may offend, so the nurse should carefully | 


observe the patient’s expression when the first 

‘meals are brought. Massaging with too light 
/a touch sometimes causes great apprehension, 
as it gives the patient the impression of uncer- 
tainty, than which nothing is more painful to 
| nervous patients. So handling must be swift 
and firm, though not brusk or rough. Any 
appearance of either dawdling or haste must 
be avoided. 

“So must appearance of strenuousness. 
Unusual incidents should be taken as they 
come, and should not be punctuated by 
astonishment or perturbation. For example, 
the nurse sometimes wishes to see the doctor 
alone, sometimes she does not. A fearful 
patient will at once notice a difference in the 
routine, and may conjure up all sorts of terrors 
in consequence of a nurse occasionally leaving 
the room to speak to the doctor upon his depar- 
ture. Hence the nurse should made a practice 
of always leaving the room along with the 
doctor at the conclusion of his visit. 

“The nurse, too, must think of little com- 
forts for the patient, such as a relay of hot 
towels, for which, perhaps, the patient dare 
not ask; a pad under the back, the right plac- 
ing of a light, and so on. And the nurse must 
be alert to detect and remove annoyances of 
| which the patient perhaps does not openly 
complain. It might appear easy for patients 

to remark their disapproval, but some patients 


sensations of every kind. Absolute quiet, or | 
quiet as closely approximating absolute as is | 
possible, is a post-operative sick-room con- | 





patient has her own béle noir, and some of | 
| them are very trivial, but a nurse can not be | 
'acquainted with too many of them. ‘The | 
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“Bill’s on the Phone, 
Jeanne. Let’s Tell Them 
to Run Over for Supper.” 


SN’T that like a man? He must 

humor and pamper the men with 
whom he has business dealings. But 
he doesn’t realize how you must 
humor your old range. He thinks it 
can perform miracles. 


Given a reasonable warning, you 
can turn out a creditable meal. But 
your oven’s too tzicky, your range top 
too small to feed a multitude on a 
minute's notice. 


The scientific Sterling gas range is a 
godsend—with its ample cooking space 
and extra room for keeping dishes 
warm. In these days of diminutive 
kitchens, it’s a necessity for even the 
daily cooking. And when emergency 
guests pile up—! It may cost a little 
more, but it’s worth a lot more. 


Send today for our booklet 
that tells in detail about 
the new scientific 


STERLING GAS RANGE 


The Sterling Gas Range, though taking 
actually less area than the average 
range, gives appreciably greater cooking 
space, almost twice that ol the ordinary 
range. In addition, there is-greater gas 
economy, and many distinctly Sterling 
features that appeal to the housewife. 








Ask about the 27 Sterling features 


Sterling 


of ‘Rochester. N. 


STERLING RANGE & FURNACE CORP. 
Rochester, New York 


* 


CO Send nearest dealer's name 


(1 Coal Ranges D0 Gas Ranges 
O Combination Ranges (] Furnaces 


Send information on 


SIGN NAME AND ADDRESS IN THE MARGIN: 


as dependable as sterling silver 








our guests 


and you 


You can serve Hellmann’s 
Mayonnaise with the cer- 
tainty that every one will 
enjoy it. 

The blending of the in- 
gredients, fresh eggs, purest 
salad oil, finest spices, vin- 
egar, sugar and salt is done 
in just the exact propor- 
tion to produce a piquancy 
of flavor that belongs to 
Hellmann’s exclusively. 


It does not pay you to ex- 
periment when it is so easy 
to assure yourself of perfec- 
tion—all you have to say 
is send me Hellmann’s. 

A salad is an important 

part of the meal and 


Hellmann’s is the impor- 
tant part of the salad. 


BLUE RIBBON 


MAYONNAISE 


FIVE CONVENIENT SIZES 


q ee ee ORS, ay 
3 > 2 - Fe ov Fp 
J Sy Free recipe book. on application \ \ 5 
address Richard Hellmann, Inc., 


Home Service Bureau, Desk A, 
Long Island City. 


RICHARD HELLMANN, Inc. 
Long Island City, New York 
Chicago San Francisco 





* 


HELLMANNS 





are practically incapable of the effort of will | 


required to do this, for the sensibilities are so 
exaggerated that the most minute act becomes 
a problem. The appreciation of the patient 
may not be voiced, but it is nevertheless felt 
when her misgivings are perceived, her doubts 
decided, and her mind thus tranquilized by 
the attendant whose insight has removed her 
difficulty without requiring her own inter- 
vention.” 

It is precisely here that many otherwise 
admirable nurses, amateur and professional, 
fall short. They are honestly desirous of doing 
their best for their patients. But instead of using 
their powers of observation to anticipate the 
desires and needs of patients, and to perceive 
sources of annoyance, they ply the patients 
with questions as to how they feel, what they 
want, what is troubling them, etc. The effect 


in some cases is to irritate the patients almost | 
beyond endurance, and in all cases to fatigue | 


them unnecessarily. Similarly, overtalkative- 
ness in general, by nurses, relatives, or visitors, 
is a common cause of unnecessary and some- 
times most harmful fatigue. Patients may 


protest that they do not feel tired, that they | 
enjoy being talked to. 
patients, unless well on the road to recovery, | 


But those same 
usually discover ina short while that the effort 
to listen to what has been said has wearied 
them exceedingly. 


“No Visitors’? Is a Good Rule 


_ This is why doctors often behave in a seem- 
ingly unreasonable fashion with regard to the 
admission of visitors to the sick-room. The 





doctors are in a far better position than either | 


their patients or their patients’ relatives to 


know what can and what can not be endured | 


in the way of visiting and conversation. If 


a doctor says, ‘‘No visitors,” the doctor’s | 


prohibition should be faithfully respected. 
But how often it is not! 
permit patients to disobey doctors’ orders, or 
themselves disobey them, perhaps to the 
patients’ great hurt! 

“Fat lightly,” directs the doctor. 
of a mistaken kindness, meals that would be 
hearty for a person in heaith may be served 
to the sick one. 
open,” the doctor commands. ‘The poor 
fellow will catch his death of cold if we do,” is 
the inward comment of the patient’s wife or 
mother, and down go the windows as soon as 
the doctor’s car is out of sight. “You can 
sit up today for a few minutes,” the doctor 


concedes, “but be sure not to over-exert | 


in any way.” The grateful but disobe- 
dient patient promptly essays 
about the house—with collapse as a possible 
result. 

Which leads me to add, “Besides fully com- 
plying with the doctor’s orders during an 
illness, recognize that it sometimes is most 
dangerous to cut short the period of convales- 
cence from illness.” There is, it is true, such 
a thing as unduly prolonging convalescence, 
and occasionally patients of the self-centered, 
neurotic type are encountered who are 
strangely reluctant to acknowledge that they 
again are fit to take up their ordinary duties. 
But the tendency, especially when the sick 
person is a busy man of affairs, is to wish to 
get back to work at the earliest possible 
moment. And frequently the getting back 
to work is undertaken far too soon. 

Again 
influenza epidemic the sudden death was 


“Keep the windows wide | 


to move | 


and again during the post-war | 


How often relatives | 


Yet, out | [ 





reported of men who, after a seemingly slight | 


attack of influenza, had returned to business. 
These men had- not taken sufficiently into 


account the weakening effects of the influenza | 


on their whole systems, and particularly on 


their hearts; and so they had not given them- | 


selves time enough to get really well. As with 
influenza, so with pneumonia and other acute 


infectious diseases which profoundly affect the | 


entire organism. The man who unduly hurries 
his convalescence from any of these is running 
a real risk, if not of sudden death, at all events 
of developing heart trouble, kidney disease, 


' or some other organic malady. 


Kold-or-Hot \ 
Kompak 
this style 


Make Your 
Ice Box Look 
Like 
This- 


No Wasted 


25 to 40c ea. 
including 
covers 

















Not Like 
This == 
Wasted 
Space 


Kold-or-Hot Sanitary Food Kompaks not only 
save space time and food! They are made of 


J OLD-OR- HO? 


UTILITY GLASS eATENTS 


Cd 











The wonderful new kind of glass of great 
strength--durable and heat resisting. | 


MADE IN 30 DESIGNS 


HE latest Kold-or-Hot products are food 

molds. They turn out perfectly jellied meat 
loaves, blanc manges, gelatines, etc. Learn at 
your dealer’s how you can replace all your worn 
out crockery with bowls, cereal dishes, custard 
cups, and meat trays made of durable Kold-or- 
Hot Utility Glass. They won't break from pour- 
ing hot liquids or foods into them. Demand 
strong sanitary Kold-or-Hot Utility Glass. 


Sold at the Price 
of Ordinary Glass 





a 
Kitchen Bowl Set 
5¥%2—9'/ in. 
12yc to 35c each 
Kold-or-Hotkitchen bowls 4 eggs capacity. Permits 
are adelight. Soclean and you to see progress of the 
safe to use, beating. Easily cleaned. 
Ask for Kold-or-Hot Utility Glass at 
your local dealer’s. If he does not have 
a stock, write us, sending his name. 


J.E. MARSDEN GLASS WORKS, Inc. 
200 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. Factory, Ambler, Pa. 


This styie Kold-or-Hot Kompak 
45c to 50c each, including covers. 


Egg Beater and 
Cream Whip 
No. 340—35¢ 
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Ee) THE BOX-SPRING GUEST BED" 


A NEW 
PRINCIPLE 


Makes Possible This Soft 


Luxurious 





Guest- Bed 


IT down in the soft luxury of this attrac- 
tive Royal Easy Davenport, and you'll find 
it difficult to believe thatit conceals a won- 
derfully soft, downy guest-bed. But the bed 
is there—with no sign to betray it—a fine, 





Box-Spring Bed 
ciple. 


full-width, real box- 
spring bed. Nach- 
man spring-unit con- 
struction, made es- 
pecially for Royals. 
Does not fold—can- 
not sag. New prin- 


No extra mattress to buy. Cedar- 


covered bedding compartment. 


“World’s Easiest Easy Chair’ 
— with the new ‘Pull-Ring’’ 
Another Royal improvement—the hidden 
pull-ring on all overstuffed models. On all 
other Royal Easy chairs, the famous push- 
button. Pullthe ring, or push the button, 


and back reclines to 
any desired position 
for complete relaxa- 
tionand rest. Disap- 
pearing footrest. 
Write for your 
dealer's name and 
free Style Book. 





Royal ea Chair Corporation 


Department D. 





June 


1925 


Good Housekeeping 


Take a Look at the Label 


(Continued from page 83) 


| ordinary curiosity and a desire to avoid paying 





prices out of line with value should prompt us 
to abandon our old easy method of replacing 
the extracts on the pantry shelf by simply ask- 
ing for a twenty-five-cent bottle of vanilla or a 
ten-cent bottle of lemon extract. We should 
take a good, long look at the labels first—at any 
rate, until we find the brand that is most 


| satisfactory to us. 


Vinegar is naturally considered by most of 
us as being derived from a fruit juice, usually 
the juice of apples or grapes. Today we find 
upon our grocer’s shelves bottled vinegars which 
have been made from a less expensive product, 
such as dried apple products, sugar, or glucose, 
or from alcohol derived from molasses or 
grains. We have every right in the world to 
assume that a bottle labeled “Apple Cider 
Vinegar” contains a product made from the 
juice of apples. We may feel reasonably cer- 
tain that the contents of the bottle labeled 
“Tistilled Vinegar” never saw an apple. Dis- 
tilled vinegar is regarded by some as just as 
good as apple cider vinegar for pickling, but it 
may not be so well liked for salad dressing, 
since it lacks the characteristics of apple juice 
which are retained by cider vinegar. However, 
if all these vinegars are properly labeled and 
honestly sold, they have legitimate use. Let 
us, as housekeepers, know what we buy! 


Maple Sirup and Olive Oil 


T{faple sirup, though one of the most popular 
table sirups, is comparatively expensive. Yet 
some housewives, who never bother to do much 
more than glance at their labels, take it for 
granted that all sirup which looks like maple 
sirup is made from maple sap or maple sugar, 
pure and simple. Sirup made by the evapora- 
tion of maple sap or by dissolving pure maple 
sugar may be labeled “Pure Maple Sirup,” 
“Maple Sirup,” and the like, but no other sirup 
is entitled to be sold under these names. A 
product put out as “Table Sirup” does not 
necessarily contain any maple sirup, unless the 
label says it does. If maple sirup is listed as an 
ingredient, the other ingredients should be listed 
also. There are many compounds containing 
varying quantities of maple sirup, and many 
sirups containing no maple products whatever, 


which are often bought under a misappre- 
hension. Let us scrutinise the labels more 
consistently. 


Today we find that housekeepers who do not 
care for the flavor of olive oil, or can not afford 
it, are turning to various brands of vegetable 
oils for use in salad dressings and general 
cooking. Many of these vegetable oils are 
very well liked and also inexpensive. There 
are many housekeepers, however, who prefer 
the true olive oil flavor and intend to buy it. 
Unfortunately, some shippers offer for sale a 
cheaper product, in various disguises, which they 
hope unsuspecting consumers will buy for the 
more costly one. Sometimes they pack the oil 
in containers commonly associated in the public 
mind with a well-known brand of olive oil. 
Again they seek to blind the eye to the plain 
facts set forth in unornamental type, by covering 
their containers with flaunting pictures of sunny 
Italy and inscriptions in the Italian language. 
Such labels, of course, violate the law, but until 
they are entirely suppressed it behooves those 
who particularly like the flavor of olive oil to 
look to their labels, if they would be spared 
disappointment when the cans are opened. 
Olive oil is sold under its own name, and its 
presence in varying quantities in any mixture 
of oils is practically always declared on the 
label. 

These few illustrations, to which every 
woman may add from her own experience, 
show what the State and Federal food depart- 
ments have done to safeguard American house- 
wives. All those who buy for a family must 
shoulder part of the responsibility by using 
more care in reading the labels on the food 
products which they buy. 





Stieff Silver 


Is superior 


Our Greatest Pride 


is in the fact that to the best of our knowledge, 

there is not a single person who owns and uses 
Stieff Solid Sterling Silver 
who does not add to her or 
his collection from time to 
time, or who does not wish 
to do so. 


Stieff Silver is the ideal gift 
for the Bride or Anniver- 
sary. In fact no Gift of 
moderate cost could be more 
appropriate . or useful or 
carry with it a greater de- 
gree of Dignity, Prestige, or 
unsurpassed Charm. Its 
Beauty in design, substan- 
tial Weight, and Perfection 
in Workmanship are out- 
standing characteristics 
which make Stieff Silver dis- 


tinctive in lifetime service. 


Stieff Silver is made and 
marketed on a quality basis 
only. It is sold direct (not 
through retail dealers). 


Ask for our 90 page Book 
of photographic reproduc- 
tions, “Progressive Gift 
Plan,” ‘Art of Silversmith,” 
and other literature. 


Stieff Rose Pie Knife, 
we of Handle .85 . 


Stiett Rose Cake Knife, 
Wt. of Handle .85 


Rose Cheese 

Knife, Wt. of Handle 
-50 oz, 

Stieff Rose Game Set, 

Carbon steel blade. . 

6 Stieff Rose Ice Cream 

Forks, Wt. 5.90 oz. 

G6 Stieff Rose Orange 

Spoons, Wt. 5.45 oz. 

G6 Stieff Rose Salad 

Forks, Wt. 5.90 oz. 

Stieff Rose Relish Fork, 

Wt. 1.03 02. wecos 


elite! 


3.00 
6.00 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 
2.50 


‘e 


siete 


i! 


The Stieff Company 


17 North LibertyStreet 
Baltimore, Maryland 


Factory: 
Wymans Park Drive, 
near Druid Hill 


Rose 
Wt. 


Pattern Teed 
Tea Spoon 
6.90 oz. per 
half doz. 
Price $12.00 per 
half doz. 


Cooked Virsinik 


These famous old Hams required a year to 
cure—Tifty hours to prepare the Old Va. 
way—With rich brown, sugary crust—each 
personally supervised. Its wafer thin, juicy, 
sweet slices are delicious, tempting morsels. 


Guaranteed satisfactory—Keeps perfectly. 
Sixty years experienee. 


Average size sent Parcel Post prepaid 
$6.00; West Miss. $6.50. Large size $7.50; 
West Miss. $8.00. Send M. O. or cheek. 
Clip this adv. 


HERMANN SCHMIDT, Inc. 
Established 1865 - RICHMOND, VA. 


Personal attention given 
Mail Orders. 
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WEDDINGS 


ENGRAVED INVITATIONS & ANNOUNCEMENTS, 
high grade, correct, refined. Write for samples. 


THE CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO. 


Evening Star Building Washington, D. C. 








Lita Shela 
ice cream 


reece 


That is how you will find the ice 
cream you make at home in the 5-minute, 
gearless ACME Freezer, from pure ingre- 
dients, in sanitary surroundings, and.with 
every turn of the handle whipping the 
contents to a velvety consistency. 


Turning insures smooth, perfect texture 
—but laborious turning is unnecessary. 
In the ACME Freezer, the inner can 
revolves around a stationary dasher, pro- 
ducing all kinds of delightful frozen 
dainties with 5-minutes easy turning and 
half the usual quantity of ice. 

The all-metal ACME Freezer is reliable, economi- 
cal, space-saving, attractive in appearance, and 
easy to clean as a china dish. Whether you 
‘select the two-quart, bright-galvanized DOLLAR 
ACME, the beautiful two-quart or four-quart 
enameled-galvanized ACME, or the pint size 
ACME Jr. (for children, very small families and 
sick rooms), you will have a wonderful freezer 
without gears or other complicated parts to get 
out of order. Tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute. Sold by Hardware, 
housefurnishing and department stores. Accept 
no imitations or substitutes. If your dealer cannot 
supply you, use coupon below. Recipe-folder 
FREE to every purchaser. 


Xela 
FREEZER 

PRICES 
OMe Oe lo rath 2a 
y.% aie lé rT oe 50 
Qqt. Bright ' _ *Loo 
Pa i 

sata 


FIVE MINUTE FREEZER 


ee ee ee Te a 


USE THIS COUPON 


ACME CAN COMPANY 
Dept. G.H. 6, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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ACME ICE CREAM FREEZER 
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A Living-Dining Room 
Conserves Space 
(Continued from page 45) 


. vp : 
| In the kitchen we may eliminate the serving- 


| room or pantry. The kitchen itself, if ro feet 
square and fitted with shelves and other con- 
veniences on all four sides, would give 4x 6 
feet of actual working floor area. The other 
absolutely necessary elements in a house are 
the stair space and closets on the ground floor. 
The total area would be about 4oo square feet. 
While this is a very small house, it should give 
space for at least two adequate bedrooms and 
a bath on the second floor. 

In planning bedrooms it is well to remember 
that variation in size will probably be more 
convenient than equal-sized rooms: a double 
room and two single rooms, even though the 
single rooms are small, are better than three 
rooms which are not quite either double or 
single. Most families require more bedroom 
area than ground floor area. This leads to 
bedrooms projecting over porches and similar 
arrangements. 

The second of my divisions is economy of 
materials. The wise course is to consider not 
only the cost of material in the first place, but 
the reszi/t of its use—how fast it may deterio- 
rate, and whether the cost of maintaining it 
over a period of years will not rapidly eat up 
any saving in its first cost over the use of a 
better and more permanent type of construc- 
tion. Remember also that labor is the largest 
item in construction cost today and that this 
item is the same whether you use poor ma- 
terials or good materials. In other words, do 
not waste the time of good mechanics on poor 
materials. 

Such minimum dimensions as I have given 
are merely for the sake of illustrating my point. 
Beauty of line and mass should be one of the 
requirements of the problem. Cleverness in 
design plays a large part in producing a result 
which is pleasing and still does not sacrifice an 
undue amount of the so-called ‘“‘practical”’ 
requirements. Theoretically there should be 
no such thing as an “impractical’? house—a 
house which can not be inhabited comfortably 
is not a house at all, but a toy or a picture-book 
structure. 

A small house is not a thing to be done in a 
moment, just because it is small. A rian’s 
house should be not merely a watertight roof 
over his head, but an expression of all that his 
home and family life mean to him. 








The Studio’s Living-Dining Room 


In furnishing the small house, riake the 
living-dining room as attractive as possible. 
Here the major part of the faraily life is spent. 
The background in the Studio living-dining 
room is particularly charming. As in many 
eighteenth-century houses, the side wall in 
which the fire-place is built is often given im- 
portance and dignity by wood paneling. In 
this case, birch, a rarely beautiful wood, i 
used, our carpenter following the architect’s 
elevation. The other three walls have been 
covered with a wall fabric which is putty- 
colored and rough in texture. The moiding 
which runs around the room matches the birch 
paneling, while the rest of the wood trim—win- 
dows, etc.—has been painted to match the walls. 

The all-round livableness of this type of 
room is evident in the furnishings and their 
placement—the dining group at one end of 
the room, the comfortable chairs and sofa 
arranged around the fireplace, leaving a 
center space into which to move the dining 
table. Small chairs, which belong to the dining 
group, are designed to take their places as 
occasional chairs among the other furnishings. 
Books in the arched recesses, and a place to 
write, give the room additional charm and uses. 

Curtains are of heavy cretonne, known as 
jute taffeta, in wood-browns of several tones 
and dark blue and red on a cream ground; 
the lamps and shades repeat the lighter colors 
| of the cretonne. 











Make nursing 


SALE 


F baby nurses from the old-fashioned, 
narrow-necked bottle, every nursing 
time is dangerous. Germs are almost 
sure to collect in this type of bottle. Its 
many curves and angles are almost im- 
possible to reach and clean. 


Save your baby from this danger! 
Use the modern, safe nursing bottle, the 
Hygeia. It has straight-up-and-down 
lines — every spot can be reached easily. 
It has no neck—no hidden corners. 


Hygeia makes weaning easier, for the 
Hygeia breast is broad, flexible, shaped 
like mother’s, and designed not to col- 
lapse. Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, is 
patented. Sold at drug stores every- 
where. Ask for it by name. The Hygeia 
Nursing Bottle Co., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y 


Hygeia 


The SAFE 


ae BOTTLE 


This modern, safe nursing 
bottle does away with dan- 
gerous germ - carriers — the 
brush, the funnel, and the 
narrow neck. Hygeia is 
shaped like a drinking glass — 
wash it with a cloth and suds. 




















page 6 


In using advertisements see 





‘The Fragrance 
of Fresh Cut 


Lilacs 
is in 


ED.PINAUD'S 
Lilac Vegetal 


The red signature on the 
label is your protection 


Pa rfumerie 


ED. PINAUD 


ED. PINAUD BLDG. NEVV YORK 
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| curious as to what was delaying Edgar. 
was about to summon Monday, when he ap- 





Old Youth 
(Continued from page 87) 


into their shells at his touch. Her instinct was 
to wither him. What kind of woman did he 
think she was? He was Sybil’s discard, whose 
infamous plans she had been instrumental in 
thwarting. In the same breath, while owning 
he had been thwarted, he was inviting her to 
catch him on the rebound. 

And yet, despite her anger, she was sorry 
for him. What a pitiful figure he would cut, 
were she to tell him that she attached no value 
to his affections! Decency urged her to en- 
lighten him. She imagined herself addressing 


| him, “My dear man, the mildest woman be- 


comes cruel when the wrong man makes love.” 


| She wondered vaguely whether the same rule 
|applied to a man when the wrong woman 


adored him. Had she stumbled on the ex- 
planation of Dick’s treatment of herself? 

She hadn’t uttered her thoughts. Didn’t 
dare repulse him. During two days must 
endure him. There was nothing definite as 


yet to repulse. He had hinted only at 
sentiments. 

She sat with a fixed smile, her mind closed 
against him, concentrating on the little 
flaxen-head in front. How were Dick and 
Marthe progressing? Had Marthe begun 


her campaign of annoyance? Was Marthe to 
be trusted? What had been her motive in 
disembarrassing herself of her child so suddenly? 

“A tall candle, waiting to be kindled,” 
Edgar was saying; ‘‘that was how she im- 


| pressed me.” 


She roused with a start. 
referring?” 

“To that charming French woman.” 

Here was comic relief at last. 

“<*A tall candle waiting to be kindled,’” 
she repeated solemnly. “What an uncanny 
faculty you have for seeing beneath the sur- 
face! How beautifully you phrase your dis- 
coveries! You mean she’s never been melted. 
If she were, how she’d value a man of your 
sensitiveness! Two artistic natures blending! 
Flame and ‘wax!” 

Piling up extravagances, she handed on 
to the mythica! Marthe of his imagination 
bouquets which he had come prepared to 
present to herself. She gave him no chance to 


“To whom are you 


| interrupt her till she believed herself safe and 


they were halting before her cottage. 

Bending so close that his lips were in her 
hair, he whispered: 

“VYou’re everything I guessed. 
come true. Gentle. Magnanimous.” 


Dreams 


3 


HAVING arranged for the accommodation 
of Marthe’s unexpected gifts, Eve grew 
She 


peared in the doorway. 

“H’Tve ’ad lunch put back a few minutes, 
Madam.” 

“You have!” 
that?” 

“Mr. h’Adam, Madam—it’s a ’ot day for 
traveling. H’I suggested to ’im that to change 
would make ’im feel more—more at ’is leisure.” 

“Very thoughtful of you, Monday. I’m in 
no hurry.” 

Left to herself, she turned to the piano, 
rippling the keys with little happy airs. She 
felt happy again, protected. Partly Monday’s 
doing, but mostly the rhythm of the little 
pattering feet upstairs. 

“T wouldn’t waste a thought on a man,” her 
lips moved inaudibly, “if I were sure that I 
would hear that rhythm always.” 

She felt no longer belligerent. The cameo- 
featured Adonis, grooming himself into a bridal 
resplendence, had ceased to be a menace. 
She could afford to be sorry for him. More 
than sorry—generous to him, to everybody. 
The reason was extraordinary: a little child 
pene his arms so very tightly about her 
neck, 


An amused gleam. ‘‘How’s 





That You Lwe loday 


There was no electricity nor 
plumbing in Cleopatra’s Egypt, not 

a tooth brush in the shops of Rome 
when Caesar reigned; and when 
Elizabeth was Queen of England, 
her apartments were almost bare of 
those dainty and artful toilet acces- — 
sories which every woman finds in- 
dispensable today. 


That centuries hence even the 
humble item of toilet paper would 
achieve the velvety perfection of 
texture and immaculate purity of 
A. P. W. Satin Tissue, could not 
have been dreamed of by those 
ancient aristocrats. 





A. P. W. Satin Tissue is universally 
recognized by fastidious people as 
the finest quality toilet paper that 
can be made, and yet it really costs 
no more than inferior papers, be- — 
cause each 50c roll contains 2500 
sheets, and four rolls will supply 
the average family for a year. 


ASP W PAPER CO. 


ALBANY, N. 





The rolls of Toilet Paper listed below 
are now identified by the A. P. W. 
checker doll wrapper. 





A. P.W. Satin Tissue 
--Pure White--Fort 
Orange--Cross Cut-- 
Bob White and Onli- 
won toilet paper and 
paper towels. 


Send for a Rag Doll 


Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P. W. Pape= 
with this coupon and ten cents, for a_cute rag doll 
reproducing: in 3 colors the A. P. W. doll character 
12 inches high (ready to be cut out and stuffed). 


Get a Doll’s House Free 


$2.00 buys, from your dealer, 4 rolls (a year’s supply! 
of A. P.W. Satin Tissue, packed in an attractive, gaily 
colored doll’s house—or sent postpaid upon receipt of 
price and this coupon filled in with your dealer’s name. 


Dealer’s Name 








RVANCRU EWU OPO RS 
| CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 


A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
for free illustrated catalogue No, 9, Berthe May,10 E.46 NewYork 








FOR YOURSELF 

Establishand oper- — 
. ate a “New System 
Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Hithermen or wo- 
men. Bi Soest Free. Write for it today. Don't put it off! 
W. HILL YER RAGS DALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, N. J. 


What would you 
ceive to be 
immune from 


Tooth 
Decay? 


wicca 


If you want sound teeth— kill at that moment Edgar entered. 


the germs that start decay 


You BRUSH YOUR TEETH FAITH- 
FULLY.. You brush them carefully. 
Yet when you visit your dentist 
you are often surprised at the 
number of cavities his instru- 
ments reveal. 

You feel baffled. Others seem- 
ingly no more careful than your- 
self enjoy the blessing of sound 

teeth. What is the trouble? 
The trouble is that your teeth 
require a certain kind of protec- 
tion which you are failing to give 
them—the protection they need is 
adequate dental care and the daily 
use of a germ-killing dentifrice. 
The protection they need is the 
germicidal protection of Kolynos 
Dental Cream. Kolynos not only 
keeps your teeth white and glis- 
tening, but its main properties 
are highly antiseptic—extremely 
important properties if you are 
to have sound teeth, teeth free 
from dangerous, offensive, and 
painful cavities. 


FREE—Enough Kolynos to brush your 
teeth 22 times, 44 inch to the brushing 


Kotynos Company, Dept 6-C3 
. New Haven, Conn. 


Send sample tube to 


| the way I’ve held Ralph off? 
| without warning! 
“Oh, but that’s a bit strong! He’s free to | 
| invite his friends.” 
“He isn’t. He did it to crush you. Steam- 





“Not youth you needed—only to be wanted.” 
Because a child had wanted her, the summer 
day was touched with a spring-like wistfulness. 
Some one from behind arrested her hands. | 
A fierce, young voice asked, “‘What’s this about 
Daddy?” | 
Glancing across her shoulder, she saw the 
bud-like face of Jacqueline. 
“Tm not your daddy’s keeper, darling.”’ 
“It’s cowardly of him,” the fierce, young 
voice continued. ‘ ‘Not quite playing the 
game, Jacqueline—not quite playing the 
game.’ That’s what he’s always saying to me. 
And does he call this playing the game, after 


BB) 


roller tactics. He found he couldn’t crush 


he’s trying this, because of what’s been said 


P| about himself and Marthe.” - 


Ive raised her face like a flash. ‘I’ve heard 
that before. I’ve never believed it.’’ 

“Nor I. What’s that to do with it? Out of 
pique he’s trying to make you believe it. I’m 
ungrateful to prefer any man to my father, 
but it’s not ungrateful for him to involve us 
all in a scandal.” 

“She brought Philippe, you know.” 


JACQUELINE pricked her ears and listened. 
“That’s Philippe overhead. She wanted to 
be discreet; at the last minute couldn’t. Passed 
| him on to you. This relieves me of responsi- 
bility.” 
What she meant Eve had no time to enquire; 


“How beautiful we are!” Eve instantly 
glittered. ‘A Sir Galahad in flannels! ‘When 
|a man of your quality visits a woman of 
mine’—is that the reason for this spotless 
whiteness? But allow me to introduce you.” 

She hadn’t intended to sting him—only to 
bridge the gulf of emotion. He was bitterly 
offended. Throughout lunch he did his best 
to be fatally charming to the young stranger 
seated opposite. His hostess he treated with 
the faultless politeness one usually reserves 
for dowagers. Man’s easiest revenge—to 
make a woman feel ancient! She recognized 
his technique. He had practised it on the 
gala night when she had been the woman of 
dreams and Sybil the exile. He even copied 
himself to the extent of assuring Jacqueline 
that she had only to be filmed to win fame as 
a moving-picture actress. . 

“He'll be offering you a contract,” Eve 
warned. ‘He did me. It’s his stock compli- 
ment. Don’t let him turn your pretty head.” 

“No fear.” Jacqueline took sides against 
him. “An actress with babies is as improbable 
as a unicorn. I’m for babies.” 

“But you mustn’t.” The suggestion seemed 
to shock him. “TI don’t believe you’re even 
married.” 

“Ask me in six months’ time.” She cushioned 
her face and outstared him. 

Eve took no part in the conversation that 
followed; she was picking up pointers. He and 
Jacqueline for the moment, and herself omitted. 
He and herself before that, and Sybil the spec- 
tator. Dick and Marthe somewhere else, be- 
cause Dick was annoyed with her. Did men 
|invariably punish their dream-women by 
| making ostentatious love to proxies? 
| Monday, she felt sure, could have informed 
her. His blue, faded eyes were merry and sly. 
| Overhead, with the rub-a-dub of valiant 
'drums, the little feet toddled. Some day, 

when they had forgotten they had ever 
quarreled, would she and Dick face each other 
across a table, listening to the bang and thump 
of little feet? 
‘How much for your thoughts?” Jacqueline 
interrupted. 
“Couldn’t sell them!” 
“Vou’ll excuse me, then, won’t you? 
'oh, Eve,” she glanced back as she escaped to 
‘the stairway, “I shan’t be back to dine.” 





“Wanted. Really wanted,” her heart sang. | 


To strike you | 


you by seeming to win me from you. So now | 


And, 





Waver for Long Hair 


This wonderful West Electric Waver 
has been in satisfactory use by women 
everywhere for fifteen years. No 
heat. No’sticky lotions. It curls by 
pressure only and cannot break or 
tear the hair. You just dampen the 


hair, and wind it loosely around the 
arm, then close the rounded end. In 
almost. no time at all, your hair is 
beautifully waved, and ready to dress 
in a fashionable and becoming coif- 
A card of 5 costs 25c; 2 ona 
15c in Canada. 


fure. 
card, 10c. 






s 
Curler for Bobbed Hair 
‘The only bobbed hair curler on the 
market that slides out of the hair 
without unwinding the curl. This 
means the curl is not disturbed, but 
stays exactly as you want it—a curl 
that lasts. This new curler is just as 
good for bobbed hair as the waver 
is for long hair, and women know 
The West Electric Hair Curler Co. is 
giving them just as much satisfaction 
on the bobbed hair curler as on the 
waver. Card of 5 for 25c, or 2 ona 
ecard, 10c. 15c in Canada. 
If your dealer hasn’t this waver or 


curler, fill out and mail the coupon 
below, checking the one you want. 


THE West ELEectTRic Harr CurueR Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 
The West Electric Hair Curler Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal 


THE WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO. | 
169 Columbia Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. | 
Enclosed find 25 cents for five West Electric | 


Bobbed Hair Curlers. (35c in Canada.) 
Enclosed find 25 cents for five West Electric |l 


Wavers. (35c in Canada.) I 
INS eAYry Cosa tee achat eee enesetices ve dssceseuvonscsasencndepossasevaces | 
ed MS net oa or Chivic.iiicowoe 


SLALe oer rasce, .....Dedler’s name 
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For the Bride— 


and the Bride-to-be 


These three 
pretty doilies 
with embroid- 
ered edges, are 
made of snowy 
Utica Sheeting. 
In one _ piece, 
ready for trim- 
ming. Center 
piece, 19” long. 
End pieces, 10” 
across. 
Send 25c 
for the 
set. 


Utica STEAM & MOHAWK VALLEY COTTON MILLS 





REG. UU. S..P AT: 
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No gifts more appropriate than Sheets 
and Pillow Cases of Utica Quality. 


Their soft, substantial, snow-white fabric. 


reflects the thoughtfulness of the giver. 
And later in service, they will retain their 
lovely qualities through repeated launder- 
ings. For their fabric is made from high 
grade cotton, and they are torn from the 
fabric—not cut. 


When purchasing them at white goods 
counters, be sure to find the Utica Label. 
Especially when making gifts or provid- 
ing for the future, you'll find it most satis- 
factory to buy Utica Sheets and Cases by 
the dozen package. They come to you 
sterilized—just as clean and sanitary as 
when they leave the factory. 


“Mohawk” Sheets, Pillow Cases and 
Sheetings are of similar quality, not quite 
so heavy. 


Have you this helpful 
booklet on correct bed 
making and the proper 
use and care of sheets? 
Write for your free copy. 





Columbia St. Utica, N. Y. 


FF. 








Old Youth 


“Frightened her away. She thinks you're 
wicked.” 

“But I hope not,” he apologized contritely. 

“Why hope, when you know you are? You 
meant to be wicked. You’re one of the 
wickedest men I’ve met for a long time.” 

“You might explain.” He smiled uncer- 
tainly, hoping he was being flattered. 

“You're wicked because you’re vain. All 
you love is your own reflection; you love it 
most as reflected in women’s eyes. The cost 
to the woman is nothing. You think you want 
to marry; you never will. There isn’t a living 
woman, however stupid, who couldn’t read 
you. But if a woman ever lands you, I hope 
she’ll be a divorcée who makes her own clothes 
and breeds cats.” ; 

“Why cats?” he enquired. 

Monday entered with the coffee. 

“Not here, Monday. It’s more pleasant on 
the veranda.” 

Then, to Edgar: ‘Why cats? Because it 
would be your duty to pour their milk every 
morning. Now we know where we stand, let’s 
make peace.” 

But once they had gained the sunlit veranda, 
he insisted on returning to the subject. 

“Tt must sound a little startling, after what 


has just occurred, to hear me say that I love © 


you.” 

“To I look startled?” Her tone was smiling. 
“Did you ever open a conversation with a 
woman without prefacing your remarks with, 
‘I love you’? It means about as much to you 
as if I were to say, ‘A fine day,’ or as if an 
Englishman were to say ‘Thanks.’ It’s a 
polite habit. But let’s get down to facts— 
would you marry me?” 

“Tf not, why—?” 

“Tet’s make the question definite. Will you 
marry me?” 

“Vou would r-r-really like—?” His teeth 
chattered as though he had stayed too long in 
bathing. 

“There you are,” she continued in her 
teasing voice. ‘You veer off the moment I 
bring you to the point. Drink your coffee; 


you're safe. Shall I tell you why? A woman ~ 
may be proposed to a thousand times; out of the - 


thousand proposers there’s only one who in- 
tends to be accepted. Because she’s life and 
death to him, he becomes life and death to her; 
she can’t refuse him. To you I’m no more than 
a week-end in the country. Let’s enjoy it. 
Tell me about Sybil’s husband.” 

“But I can’t, can’t let things go at that.” 

He was striving to persuade himself that he 
was appropriately desperate. 

“Play-acting!” She reached out and touched 
his hand. “I like you. I won’t even forbid 
you to make love to me, provided you’ll be 
sincere in your insincerity.” 

<T don’t understand.” 

“Provided you'll not lie to me that you’re 
a bitter-ender—so long as you don’t pretend 
that it matters beyond the moment whether 
your butterfly courtship is returned.” . 

He gazed across the inlet, silent. — 

“What are you thinking?” chs 

He turned to her the flushed face of a 
chidden boy. “I was wondering whether you’a 
found me out.” 

“We'll take that for granted.” pea 

Patting his shoulder, she rose at the sound 
of acararriving. ‘You adore me to extinction. 
Every one must know it. For the week-end 
only. I dare you to forget it.” 

“T do and couldn’t,” he caressed her arm in 
passing—which wasn’t so contradictory as it 
sounded. 


4 


HE LIVED up to his promise. In one short 

afternoon of fervent acting he made their 
relation the talk of Lowestoft. Had she 
searched the world for a man to play the 
impassioned lover, she could not have found 
one more proficient. It was a réle in which, 


64 


from the professional angle, he was acknowl- 


edged to have norival. Eve’s friends gathered 





OReENVER Ys ROOM IN] LHE HOUSE. S 
What truly fascinating effects you are able to secure by © 
the skillful use of Kaltex. Gay and brilliant patterns for your 
bedrooms and guest rooms, discreetly chastened designs for 
the living room and library, and gorgeously colored motifs 
for porches and sun-parlors. Scores of delightful suites from 
which to build rooms of infinite variety and charm. 


How sensible it is—the enthusiastic reception accorded 
fibre furniture in thoughtiully furnished homes—a rational 
and logical development of fashion, sanctioned by good 
taste, and acknowledged as a lasting improvement. 


You will find the hand-woven comfort and bright beauty of 
Kaltex at the better stores. To avoid disappointment writ 
us for the name of the nearest dealer. With our reply 
will enclose a folder illustrating several suites acc 
reproduced in the rich, mellow colors of Kaltex. 


MICHIGAN SEATING COMPANY, Jackeén, Michigan 


With a heart of Steel With a heart of Steel 
This trademark is your assurance of the highest in quality 


Pari2h a Heart of Steel 
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PURITAN CRETONNES 
include 


PURITAN PASTEL 
PRINTS 





and 
PURITAN DOULTON 
CRETONNES 
which are guaranteed sunfast and 
washable. 


Identify them by the Red tag. 














Above— Puritan Pastel Print, ““Mont- 
rose” comes in schemes of rose and 
gray, blue and putty, yellow and gray. 
The one illustrated here—No. 7715— 
is suitable for a room with little sun= 
shine. 

Below—Puritan Pastel Print, ““Cha- 
tham”™ comes in schemes of gold and 
gray, rose and tan, blue and tan, 
mahogany and blue-gray. The one ile 
lustrated here—No. 7705—is suitable 
for a room with lots of sunshine. 


The chair is covered with Puritan 
Corona Cloth, “Fawn.” 


To make the drapery illustrated, ask 
for Puritan Drapery Pattern, ““Rose- 
garden” No. 105, or use the coupon 
below. 

















wm 


fan _retonnes 


for Every Room in The House 

es” and For Many Smart Accessories 
eee subtle charm of the garden is reflected in the home decorated with Puritan 
Cretonnes. Gray days are made to appear sunny. Sunny days are made still brighter. 





TOAOC Manm 
Bro ud PAT OFF 


SEND FOR THESE TODAY 





ee ee ore Imagination is stimulated—dullness avoided. 
ese Pe peccemycrtomnes for Our booklet, ““Cretonne Solves the Problem,” tells you the simple principles of interior 
jou Ce ee copy or send us decoration and shows you how to select Puritan Cretonnes for any purpose. 
Puritan Drapery Pattern “Rosegarden™ The woman who selects Puritan Cretonnes for each room in her home can indulge her 
ee personal taste without danger of making a mistake. Because the colors and designs of these 
valance illustrated above. Buy them from lovely fabrics have been employed correctly, and patterns worked out according to scale 
your dealer or send 10c to us, : . : a 
ps by trained decorators. Each Puritan Cretonne embodies a complete decorative scheme. 
cy ok Sie ae You do not have to guess at correct harmonies. In Puritan Cretonnes you automatically 
‘RETONNE secure them. 








Ask to see Puritan Cretonnes at your department or drapery store. They can be had at 


prices you can afford to pay. 
F. A. FOSTER & CO., INC., 325 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
Makers of Puritan Cretonnes, and fine drapery fabrics 








F. A. Foster & Co., Inc. 
325 Summer St., Boston Name 


Please send items checked 
Address 








—book (25c) —pattern Croc) 
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Old Youth 


prepared to exchange words with the justly 
famous profile; they parted thrilled and 
garrulous, having witnessed a truly superb 
performance. 

The scene of triumph had been the Country 
Club, at an informal reception she had given 
for Edgar—tea served on the lawn and after- 
ward a walk across the springy turf to watch 
the final heats of the yacht races. Nothing 
could have been more frank and public. It 
left spectators puzzled. What was Eve’s 
motive? To parade her conquest? Hardly 
that. But if to announce her engagement, 

_why hadn’t she announced it? 

“Is it too early to congratulate you?” 
There had been those who had questioned. 

“Tt’s never too early to be congratulated,” 

- she had mocked them. 


ALL she cared was that Dick should get to 

: hear of her daring; if she meant anything to 

him, he would realize his danger. At the same 

time there had been moments when her share 
in the acting had become almost too real. 

She had clutched Edgar’s arm in the excite- 
ment of the yacht-race, feeling positively 
_ girlish. She had tried to believe that it was 

‘Dick’s arm she was clutching. At that 

moment she had turned to find Dick staring 

at her—staring with a wounded look. He 

was arriving in a flashy, high-powered run- 

about, Marthe seated beside him, chic per- 

sonified. Marthe was waving to her, when 
the car had swung about and vanished behind 
the hill in a whir. of anger. 

“We must go,” she had tugged at her escort. 
And when he showed reluctance: “My other 
guest, wee Philippe. It’ll be his bed-time.” 

; She had seen the flaxen-head in its bath-tub; 

_ jistened to the prayers in baby-French; kissed 
_ the soft, pink cheek against the whiteness of 
the pillow. 
| Sansa? 3 demain,” the piping voice had 
followed her. 

She had finished dressing for dinner. Down- 
stairs the other one, her proxy-lover, waited. 

_ Nothing prevented her from descending; still 

_ she lingered. Beyond windows all was peace. 

The flush of sunset; the inlet like a mirror; 

“the two black dots, swimming and bobbing. 
| All the requisites for happiness, but only by 
Pretence was almost more than she 
could bear. If only Dick were downstairs 
waiting for her! If only the cottage were 
theirs—not hers! The flaxen-head, theirs! 
Theirs the unitedness of those two feathered 

_ lovers floating so close together! 
_ “What’s the use of thinking? Go through 
3 with it.” 

She found Edgar pacing. He betrayed 
"nervousness by instantly offering her a 
_ cigarette—an embarrassed man’s notion of a 
song without words. 

“Vou know I never indulge,”’ she reproached 
_ ‘him. “But if it gives you pleasure—” 
_ As he held the match, she glanced behind 

_ he , then whispered: “Soft-pedal before Mon- 
E day. Not the way we were this afternoon.” 

oe: = through dinner he obeyed her to the 
- point of dulness, scarcely meeting her eyes 
3 ets the dancing candles. His conversa- 
- tion dealt with impersonal subjects—politics, 
European conditions, the latest murder. But 
when dinner was ended, 

_ “What do we do next?” 

 “Aren’t you tired making love?” she ques- 
_ tioned. “Isn’t it too much like work?” 
or find it fatally natural,” he smiled gravely. 
e y talents are entirely at your disposal.” 

; “But you're on holiday,” she feigned con- 
sideration. “Ghosts of France’ is playing at 
our village cinema. Would it be fun for you to 
mee, yourself?” 

- “More than fun, if tonight were to echo the 


s when I first’ met you.’ 
aoe on if it were to bring it back?” 
_ As Monday held her wrap, she remembered 


oa 


i proxy! 
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Bed c 
_ “Have you seen her since lunch?” 
“She tore h’in and h’out, Madam, as you 
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ere are FOUR 
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The makers of Neptunite believe that no 
one varnish can be best for all purposes. 
The varnish on furniture should be 
different from the varnish on floors, for 
it has to meet different conditions. And 
the varnish for. exterior work must 
withstand a different ‘kind of abuse 
than the varnish. on interior work. 


That is why there are four highly spe- 
cialized Neptunite Varnishes, each ideal 
for its particular work. 


For -<floors NEPTUNITE~ FLOOR 
VARNISH produces a beautiful 
water-proof, mar-proof finish. 


For exterior work NEPTUNITE SPAR 
VARNISH has properties necessary to 
resist the attacks of the weather. 


For woodwork NEPTUNITE IN- 
TERIOR VARNISH provides a 
smooth, clear, high-gloss finish. 


For fine interiors and furniture where 
a beautiful, dull finish is preferred, 
NEPTUNITE RUBBING VARNISH 
may be easily rubbed to the desired tone 
and may be polished to a high lustre. 


All four of the Neptunite Varnishes are 
water-proof, heat-proof and durable 
—and never turn white, won't even 
scratch white. 


There is a Lowe Brothers dealer in your 
town who can supply you with a 
Neptunite Varnish ideally suited for the 
particular work you have in mind. He 
also carries Lowe Brothers paints, stains 
and enamels which are noted for their 
excellence for over half a century. Consult 
him whenever you have any painting to do. 


THE LOWE BROTHERS COMPANY 


Dayton, Ohio - Factories - Toronto, Canada 
BRANCHES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 


PAINTS & VARNISHES 


we never turns white 


Ip usine advertisements see page 6 


tunite Varnishes 
Do you know why ? 
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Wedding Cake 
Decorated by Ateco 





_ <a 


a ers NAS ah 
Jhe Bride Says- 


“No one could believe that my lovely 
wedding cake was made at home and 
decorated with an Ateco Pastry Decora- 
tor. It’llbe fun inmy new home to use it 
totrim my pies, cakes, pastriesandsalads 
in fancy designs of whipped cream, 
icing, meringue and mayonnaise,” 


CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
DECORATGR 


CompleteSetconsists ofsanitary, 
non-corrosiveicing holder, 12 in- 
terchangeable tubes for making 
various designs, and illustrated 


Instruction Book of 
$3.50 


Recipes in dainty 
If your dealer does not 


white box 

sell genuine ATECO 
ICING SETS, we will 
send one prepaid upon 
receipt of price. 


















August Thomsen & Co, 
488 Woodward Ave. 
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EAGLE 


GOH POWDER 


A brilliant, flaming red, delightfully flavored 
powder to take the place of tasteless, colorless 
powders that you now use for salad decoration. 


Gebhardt’s Eagle Chili Powder will prove a 
revelation to you for this purpose and for hun- 


dreds of uses as a seasoning and condiment. 


Absolutely pure and wholesome. Contains 
nothing but genuine Ancho peppers and choice 
spices. 

Send 30c for full size bottle, post paid, if not 
at your grocers. 






| was amused. 
| know I’m not a gentleman. 





America’s most unique cookbook— 
‘Mexican Cookery for American 
Homes,’’ Tested recipes for 
fa s Mexican and American- | 
Mexican dishes. Just your name 


on a post card to— 


GEBHARDT 
120 South Frio St. 


San Antonio, Texas 
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Old Youth 


might say. H°’I wouldn’t call Wit seeing 
’er—not h’exactly.” 

The moment they were in the car, Edgar 
strove to possess himself of her hand. 

“Careful,” she warned. “It’s not dark yet.” 

“But I’ve been careful all day.” 

“Who’d have thought it?” she taunted. 
Then, adopting bolder tactics: ““‘Why shouldn’t 
you be careful? What on earth is there to be 
careless about?” 

“Men in love don’t as a rule watch their 
step.” 

“Men in love!’ She retreated to her corner. 
“Say you like me and I’ll believe you. Tell 
me you're disturbed by a woman exquisitely 
gowned. But don’t misuse words. You 
wouldn’t marry me—I forced you to own as 
much,”’ 

She was confident she had subdued him— 
so confident that she affected to forget him. 
Turning her head, she gazed out of the window. 
Such a dreamy world! Lavender-tinted twi- 
light! Cottages with golden panes! Old row- 
boats dug into lawns, carrying cargoes of 
blossoming shrubs! Seafaring life, the very 
scent of it, intermingling with fragrances of the 
land! 

His arm slipped about her. She tried to 
withdraw herself. His grip tightened. 

“Please let me go.’”’ Her heart beat in a 
panic. “This Jack-and-Jill business! If you 
won’t be a gentleman—” 

“A gentleman!’ To her relief his voice 
“Hardly worthy of you! You 
If I had been, 
you wouldn’t have asked me to play up to 
you. If it comes to that, you yourself have 
stepped down from your pedestal. ‘If you 
won’t be a lady,’ I could have said to you this 
afternoon. You were anything but a lady. 
You’ve no idea how being a woman improves 
you. I’d marry you tomorrow, if -you’d say 
so—the you who’s not a lady.” 

“Not here. Not now. Can’t we discuss it 
later?” 

“Tf you'll promise the opportunity.” 

“T do.”’ She faced him. “I’m sufficient of a 
lady not to struggle with you in public. Take 
your arm away. Ive promised. Can’t you 
trust me?” 

“With my life.” 

The glibness of his response made her cruel. 
“ “With my lifel?’ Another of your stock 
phrases! I wonder what Sybil’s doing?” 

Crossing his knees, he sat back and watched 
her. “It’s too late to regain your dignity by 
flinging Sybil at me. You’ve been quite as 
dishonest with me as I was with her husband. 
The moment one’s in love, the lost Garden of 
Eden springs up. One starts stealing apples. 
Race-memory’s too strong for us. History re- 
peats itself. Crash go the gates. We’re in the 
wilderness again to recultivate manners. Shut 
out.” 

“What’s the object of this homily?” 

“Ym explaining why you forgot to be a 
lady—in fact, presuming you're in love.” 





‘THE village street was choked with automo- 
biles, honking and backing, wild-eyed in the 
gloom as stampeding cattle. 

“Like Fifth Avenue,” she broke the tension. 

“Quite a turn-out!’ he murmured. 

“For you,” she gratified his vanity. 

Before the doors of the tin tabernacle which 
served as a theater, a queve was being mar- 
shalled by a perspiring policeman. 

“No good trying,” she advised him. ‘‘You’re 
too popular. That’s for the second perform- 
ance.” 

“One minute,” he begged. 

Leaping to the pavement, he conferred at 
the office. 

“The conceit of him!’ She looked away to 
prove her indifference. 

“Tt’s arranged.” His face was peering in on 
her. ‘Seeing we’re who we are—” 

“Yd rather—” she commenced. 

“But do,” he forestalled her. 

“To be stared at.” 











BOs 
SUGGESTIONS FOR THE 
BRIDE’S BOOK SHOWER 


TABLE SERVICE 
By Lucy G. Allen 


A clear, concise and yet comprehensive exposition of 
the waitress’s duties, by the Director of The Boston 
School of Cookery. It includes not only laying the 
table and serving, but tray service, carving, the 
care of the dining-room, etc. The book = ve 


lyin 





invaluable to housekeepers. 


COOKING FOR TWO 
By Janet McKenzie Hill 


“ “Cooking for Two’ is exactly what it purports to 
be-—a hand-book for young housekeepers. Menus 
for a week in each mo th of the year are included. 
The bride who reads this book need have no fear 
of making mistakes either in ordering or cooking 
food supplies.’’—The Woman’s Home Ba ede 


CHOICE RECIPES FOR CLEVER 
COOKS By Lucy G. Allen 


This book contains oyer 500 carefully chosen recipes 
for both elaborate and simple dishes for housewives 
who appreciate the best in food and flaver and who 
seek new dishes for their menus. $2.00 


ONE-PIECE DINNERS 
By Mary D. Chambers 


Recipes for dinners where the meat, vegetables and 
other accessories are cooked all together and make 
a complete. well-balanced and sufficient meal. Di- 
rections are also given for optional salads and fruit 
desserts, $2.00 


THE CANDY COOK BOOK ~ 
By Alice Bradley 


This book, by the principal of Miss Farmer’s School 
of Cookery, contains over three hundred and forty 
recipes for every sort of candy that can be made in 
the home kitchen without specia] machinery. $1.75 


SPENDING THE FAMILY IN- 
COME By S. Agnes Donham 


Miss Donham, lecturer on household economies, 
shows how the household income can be divided to 
cover the six principal items into which the expenses 
naturally fall—-savings, food, shelter, » clothing, 
operating and development—and discusses the mak- 
ing of the budget for the household. $1.75 


= Write for our free catalogue of 


“Books on Cooking and Serving”’ 
‘At all Booksellers or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 


Dept. O., 34 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 





For All Your 
Buying Needs 


Your needs and the needs of 


your entire family can be sup- 
plied from the merchandise 
advertised in Good House- 
keeping. Use the index on 
page six of this issue as a buy- 
ing guide. 








aw) * Handy Cleaner Brush 
[_ PATENTED) 


The brush that REALLY CLEANS 


A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 








to start or 


TE AMAKE MONEY Train now | 


manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The 
only school operating a successful Tea 
Room inconnection, Resident and Cor- 
respondencecourses. Send for Booklet G. 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52W.39thSt.,N.¥.C, 
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SECTIONAL UNIT 
STEEL DRESSERS 


ITE HOUSE DRESSERS, Side 
nits, Broom Closets, Cupboards 
and Tables are madeof steel, by patented 
methods of rigid, welded construction. 
They are finished in baked-on white en- 
amel;are fireproof, verminproof,moisture- 
proof and perfectly sanitary. Write for 
illustrated booklet showing complete 
White House Line—highest quality 
kitchen and pantry equipment made. 


: JANES & KIRTLAND, Inc. 
: Established 1840 
134 West'44th Street, New York, N. Y. 





(Out 


away 
Showing 
inside) 













For Flaky Grating 
CLIMAX Food Grater 


any food  beautifully—cheese, 
potatoes, cocoanut, bread, etc, 
No effort—just turn the handle. 
Can’t cut fingers. Saves time. 
Easy to clean. Durable. At 
stores or $1.40 postpaid. (In 
far west and foreign countries 
Si.5.0..) 
HAMILTON METAL 
PRODUCTS CO. 
11 Belle Ave. 
Hamilton, Ohio 





Cream es 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 
stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order. Easy to clean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price only 65c. Mailed to your 
home. Money-back guarantee. 


Saves buying cream. Order this 
wonderful money-saver NOW. 


Skimit Manutacturing Co. 
30 No. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, lilinois 


aaa ED DISH DRIERS: 
for all Dishes, safely upright, in deep Graduated bins. 


Your quart of milk 
will produce about 
one-half pint of 
eream—GET IT! 











SENSIBLE ROOM 


Hold safely expensive china, delicate 
glass, or heavy pyrex. Note our edge- 


lap principle. It permits 6 to 12 


Peete in 3-inch bin_with least touch. 
ot-rinsing in a Graduated means 


yA No-wiping dishes—bad tovwels—bad 
taste—breakage. See stores. insist on 


a Graduated, or we deliver 12 inch, or 
SEA size, for $1.45, 15 inch, 
$1.55, 18 inch, $1.65. West of Rockies 
20c more. 


Graduated Dish Drier Co.,Lafayette,Ind 





He gave her his hand. 
attractive when you sulk.” 

Of course, they were all there, the friends 
before whom she had niade herself a spectacle. 
The news must have spread like wild-fire. 
Those who had failed to meet Edgar that 
afternoon could at least make his acquaintance 
in his picture. The summer colony had turned 
out en masse to pass judgment on Mrs. Green- 
sleeve’s choice of lover. A great artist or a 
great bounder—which was he? In entertain- 


ing his suit, was she stepping down or up? | 
first husband,” was 


“Very different from her 
the average comment. 

“And how delightfully different!’ piped the 
flappers. 

To the latter Eve was a heroine; to their 
elders, an adventuress. 

“Like draws to like.” 
their heads. 
can never have been as nice as we fancied.” 

Rumors of such discussions hung in the air. 


The wise ones wagged 


Eve was as conscious of them. as if she had | 


been eavesdropping. She resented both dis- 
paragers and defenders. A sudden turning 
of heads! Eyes boring into hers! She steeled 
herself to resist them. 

“Warm? Give me your wrap,” 
whispered. 

She rested her hand on his arm as though 
proudly, ““They’re ready for us.” 

Far down the aisle two extra chairs had been 


placed. The space to be traversed seemed 
interminable. A bride approaching the altar 


must feel like this. Wild regret and trembling. 


5 


vier moonbeam of romance was spraying | 


the blank wall of reality. Her interest 
| shifted from the living man to his silver shadow, 
lingering in the chated4u garden pale with moon- 
light, amid the gleam of 2 roses and fall of doves, 


like drift of snow from boughs unshaken. The | 


garden of recovered youth—how poignantly she 
remembered it! ‘‘Ghosts of France,” the story 


which the changing scene unfolded, she scarcely 


| heeded, though she recognized the characters, 





| misunderstood. 


|geon. Vindicated. 
| which he had proved faithful. 


having. met them in the studio. Frail shep- 


herdesses, besworded seigneurs, and always | 


Edgar glorified and adoring. Edgar 


Crossed in love. 


Edgar! 


Betrayed. Returning. 
Married to the vision to 
Through all his 
vicissitudes never for an instant unconscious 


| of his profile. 
The CLIMAX Food Grater grates | 


But the story which she told herself was one 
of personal enchantment. Through the crowd 
of puppets she saw her radiance moving. 
Herself dancing on the terrace, relaxed in 
swan-like gliding. Her lordly companion, 
not so much a man as the embodiment of the 
many men who should have courted her. 
Herself swaying through the wood, glimpsed 
since girlhood in imagination, where cloven- 
footed Life was prancing. She clasped her 
hands. To be again what she had seemed in 
the chateau garden: young on a spring night— 


| desired! 


‘Wanton,’ she accused herself. 
Up flashed the lights. Before caution could 
overtake her, she turned to Edgar. 


“Come.’ 

“But it’s not finished.” 

“That’s why.” She drooped. ‘Night’s | 
before us.” 

He caught the heat in her tone. Rising 


quickly, she escaped him. h 
heads, twisted in enquiry, he followed. 
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HERE was still the swagger of the sword 

and cloak about him when he joined her; 
he hadn’t quite thrown off the nobility he had 
witnessed himself enacting. 

From the darkness of the car, “What an age 
we live in!” she ‘greeted him. 

“The best possible when you're 
me.”’ 

“Don’t,” she shuddered. 
adventurous. Docile—that’s the word. 


beside 


“We're so un- 
Sheep 


“Vou’re not half so | 


“We can guess what he is. She | 


her escort | 


Banished. | 
Thrown into a dun- | 


Through rows of | 





_ Housewife 
—1874 model 





Practically 
extinct. 





| Man’s finicky palate no longer imprisons 
woman in the kitchen. The big preserving 
kettle and the big wooden spoon have taken 
their places as antiques. More families 
are learning that Temtor jellies and pre- 
serves give them, at less cost, all the good- 
ness of home preserves—and more. 

With fine, luscious fruits and berries and 
pure cane sugar Temtor delicacies are put 
up in clean, modern kitchens. 

Ask your grocer. 

THE BEST-CLYMER COMPANY, ST. LOUIS 





PRESERVES 


JELLIES ‘SYRUPS 
APPLE BUTTER 
OLIVES and PICKLES 


FRE =2VER 100 RECIPES 


By Ida C, Bailey Allen 
Clip and Mail This Coupon 

The Best-Clymer Co., 

Michigan Ave. & Davis St., 

St. Louis, Mo. 

Gentlemen: Please mail me a copy of your 

book, Temtor Tempting Recipes. 








(Name and address of your grocer) 











For Kitchen Showers— 
7h A Pleasing Gift 


( RAPID Cutter makes 
| an acceptable gift any 
| time because it is useful all 
the time for slicing quickly 
and uniformly all kinds 
of fruits and vegetables. 
Made of steel, heavily tin- 
ned; five tempered knives; 
guaranteed to stay bright 
and sharp for ten years. 
Light weight; easy to use; 
easy to clean. 

Ask any good dealer, If 
not procurable at yours, 
send 50 cents for Rapid 
Cutter post paid to you. 


The BLUFFTON 
SLAW CUTTER Co. 


; Bluffton 
+ Ohio 


Se \ 












S 
fh 
7 




















4 SIZES 
8 BEATING BLADES-SM°oTHER & QUICKER 


ENTIRELY SUPERIOR TAKE 9 OTHER 


ALL or UNITED ROYALTIES @RP 
DEALERS 1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 





s Invitations, nou eamente Etc. 
100 hand-engraved, including 
é Ing two sets of envelopes, $13.50, 


or 100 Imitation Engrave d 
$5.00. 100 Visiting Cards $1.C0. Write for samples 
| G.OTT. ENGRAVING CO., 1078 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








Tn using advertisements see page 6 215 





| 
| 





50 easy i usc this 
Patching 
Plaster | 


Su can patch cracks and holes 
easily and quickly with Rut- 
land Patching Plaster. And the 
patch will stay. It will not shrink 
as Plaster of Paris shrinks. Neither 
will it crack, crumble nor fall out. 


It does not dry or ‘“‘set’’ instantly 
—hence is easy for anyone to use. 
You can paint or paper over it 
without shellacing and the patch 
willnot ‘‘spot’’ through. Hasmany 
other uses—repairing stucco walls, 
pointing brick work, etc. 


Rutland Patching Plaster comes all ready 
to use, in handy cartons like prepared 
flour. Just add water. Buy it at paint, 
wall-paper and hardware stores. If your 
dealer hasn’t it, mail the coupon below. 
Send no money. We will send you a 214lb. 


carton and you can pay the postman 30c. 
plus postage, upon delivery. 


RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO. 
Dept. H-3, Rutland, Vermont. 


| exactly. 
| thing that I’m missing. 


| growing every day more desperate. Why do I 
| tell you?” 





Rutland 


Patching \= 
Plaster (2 


fecrccces---- 
j RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO. 

i Dept. H-3, Rutland, Vt. 

Send by mail, collect, a 2} 1b. 

1 carton of Rutland Patching 

j Plaster. I give my dealer’s name below. 
{ 

i 

i 





ible! 
Sen Si C 
of galvanized sheet metal, not wood. 


NM ADE 

Leak-proof, drip-proof, rust-proof. Water 
tight, yet keep plants healthy because a new, pat- 
ented type of construction prevents using too much 
water. Painted cheerful green, May be used in- 
doors or out, A size for every space. Sold by lead- 
ing department and hardware and seed stores. 





Write for folder giving sizes and full information. 
Manufacturing 
Gloucester, 


Success 
Co- 


leo 


Mass. 
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_and chinchilla—red hair and emeralds.”’ 


| one more: Faust never found your equal.” 








Oxes | 


CLARK’S 22nd MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 


New “Transylvania”, Jan. 30, incl. Libson, Tunis; 62 days, $600 
to $1700; AROUND THE WORLD, superb “Laconia’', Jan. 
20, incl. Hilo, Peking; 128 days, $1250 to $3000; NORWAY- 

Western Mediterranean, “Lancastria”, July 1; 53 days, $550 to 


$1300. 


| horses breaking into a gallop.” 





FRANK ‘C, CLARK, TIMES BUILDING, NEW YORK 
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Old Youth 


waiting for the butcher, Time, to slaughter us.’ 

“A cheerful thought! Rather looking for 
trouble, aren’t you?” 

“But try to understand.” She committed 
his offence, snuggling slim fingers into his 
petitioningly. 

“Tf you’re not anxious to be kissed, you’d 
better withdraw them,’ he warned her. 
“That’s one of the tricks I can’t resist. [I’m 
human.” 

“To be kissed!’’ She withdrew her hand. 
“T don’t know what I want—not to say it 
I want something satisfying. Some- 
Something that I’m 
in terror lest I shall go on missing. It’s made 
up of so many things. To be young like 
Jacqueline. To have a flaxen head, like wee 
Philppe’s, to cuddle against my _ shoulder. 
It’s the fog in front, the unknown, that fright- 
ens me; no one to be brave for; no one to be 
brave for me.” 

“We all feel that.” He spoke quietly. ““Men, 
too. Even children.” 

“Not in my way,” she pleaded; “‘a dull ache, 


’ 


“Probably for the reason that urged me to 
tell you. Do you remember—while we danced 





on the terrace? All about the gipsy-camp and | é 


how my dream had been to marry a lady? 
That was before I’d seen you as a woman.” 

“T suppose that’s it,” she nodded. 

“What's itr’ 

“We're sympathetic.” 

“You state our case mildly.” 

The car was halting before the cottage. 

“T shan’t be but a few minutes,” she sur- 
prised him. ‘You don’t need to get out unless 
you choose.” 

“Where are you going?” 

“Into the house. If you must know, to 
enquire about Jacqueline.” 

“And then?” 


She waited till she had alighted. ‘‘To cheat 









Time by ceasing to be docile.” 


INUTES ticked by. Growing restless, he 
stepped down into the garden. Her room, 
beneath the eaves, was illumined. As he 


| watched, he saw her shadow making haste 
| against the blinds. Did he want her? Did she 


want him? Or was it true that his longing was 
too feeble to kindle any woman? Scent of 
roses! The lofty moon! Plunge of oars on the 
Half an hour must have elapsed. He 
glanced back to find her windows in darkness. 
Before he regained the car, she was standing 
framed in the doorway. : 

“T feel mad-cap,” she greeted him. 

“Your gown matches your mood. Green 
Then 
in a lowered voice: “‘You refuse to believe me, 
especially when I pay compliments. I'll risk 


She regarded him tantalizingly. 

““«® tall candle waiting to be kindled’—that 
was how you described Marthe. How do I 
compare?” 

Sweeping his hat across his heart as though 
he had been Pierrot, he pointed to the moon. 
“She knows. See for yourself. She’s laughing.” 

To the image at the wheel she whispered 
orders. To Edgar: 

“Jump in. You’re my prisoner.”’ 

From his corner he asked, ‘‘Ought I to trust 
your” 

“Not if you’ve a heart that remembers.” 

“Do you know of whom you remind me?” 
he smiled. ‘‘Of Dumas’ adventuresses. Paris 
under starlight—a lonely street. An amorous 
swordsman. A carriage overtaking him. A 
masked lady commanding him to accompany 
her—the terms of her favor that he asks no 
questions. The swordsman entering. The 


| “That’s how I feel—heroic. ‘Ghosts of 
France!’ I’m homesick for a reckless age.” 


“You needn’t be. Reckless ages exist now 
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birch 


does not grow in solid areas like 
some other fine cabinet-woods— 
and that, because it is only found 
scattered among many less desir- 
able hardwoods, it is known as 


. *The Choice Wood’ 


—and yet is to be had at a most 
reasonable price.” 


Dining-roomin Birch, Res. of Wm. J. Strom, Esq. 


birch 


is, indeed, ‘“‘the wood of those. 
who know” for Interior Trim 
& Furniture. 
It is very hard and thus is prac-. 
tically dent and mar proof. (Fine. 
where there are children.) 
TheBIRCH BOOK is very lovely. 
It will grace your Library Table. 
It is Free on your request. Will 
you favor us by writing for it? 


Please address 


THE BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
Z 206 F.R.A Building 
OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 


“Beautiful Birch for 
Beautiful Woodwork” 








as they existed always—only in the imagina- 
tion.’ He leaned forward. ‘‘Though I’m not ! 


Get rid of Rats 


WHY be annoyed with rats and mice when 
you can clear them out quickly and cheaply 


with Rough on Rats? Mix it with some 
different food each night and you'll get them 


all. At all drug and general stores. Send 
for free booklet ‘Ending Rats and Mice.” 


E. S. WELLS, Chemists, Jersey City, N. J. 
Dept. K-3 , 


Sg ie ; : 3 9 
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Book on 
4 Posters 


More than 50 re-creations // < 
in solid mahogany and // 
walnut, each worthy 
to become as historic 

as those whose names they bear. 


WHEELER-OKELL 
4-Poster Beds 


even possess a charming grace never attained by their 
4-Poster ancestors of Colonial Days. The book illus- 
trating and describing these masterpieces will be sent 
free to the readers of this magazine writing us. 


WHEELER-OKELL CO. 


>, 25-03 Russell St. 
: Nashville, Tenn. 

















. 
j “Makers of America’s 
: Foremost 4-Posters”’ 


This is the 
Kate Sevier 
4-Poster 


A, Suggestion 
from 


GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING 


Tes you buy merchandise ad- 
vertised in Good House- 
keeping, it must be because 
you believe it just as repre- 
sented. Ifyou consider our 
advertising pages a good 
buying guide, those close to 
you in retail business can 
use them as a selling guide. 
Why not suggest it to them? 
Goodsannounced in Good- 
Housekeeping sell easier and 
meet fully the needs of cus- 
tomers requiring quality 
when buying. 





Colson Wheel Chairs 
and Cripples’ Tricycles - 
: G 7 — Models for All Needs 
Seay The COLSON Co. 
445 Cedar St., Elyria, O. 










Earn substantial amount weekly retouching photos. 
Men or peer cee or ane ae Pees fo 

ith work and furnish working ou! ree. Lim- 
ce Potters wd ri to-day. ARTCRAFT STUDIOS, 
Dept. 34, 3900 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO 














| 


} 
{ 
1 


‘not asked me about Jacqueline. 
| she’s up to mischief. 


: “When I wish to be lost, I never leave notes be- 
| hind me. 





| She turned in his arm. 


| this moment.” 


| the highest form of charity.” 


| 


| she had to offer. 





the chosen man, at least allow me to help! 
you.” ! 

“Vou’re meaning, I suppose, that I’m in 
love? Foolish of you!’ She clasped his hand 
and at once changed the subject. ‘“‘You’ve 
I’m afraid 
She left a note telling 
me where she could be found.” 

“The place to which we’re going,” he guessed. 


In fact, I’m so discreet that I de- 
stroy all correspondence. How about you?” 

“Be comforted,” she mocked him. ‘You’ll 
never be sued by me for breach of promise.” 

“T should be delighted,” he rallied her. “Ts | 
it your usual method of proposing?” 

“Can’t keep it up.” She collapsed into | 
tiredness. His arm was stealing about her. 
“You don’t have to be so secret. We both | 
know what you’re' doing. I’m not minding, | 
if your trespasses end there.’’ Then, after | 
an interval, “What do you think of growing | 
old?” ; 

“What would you have me think? It spells | 
professional ruin.” 

“My face is my fortune, sir,’ she said.” | 
“Both afraid! Perhaps 
that’s one reason why we’re sympathetic.” 

“Don’t get me going,” he pleaded. “I’m a 
man who believes his heart is broken—the | 
most dangerous man you could be with at 


“Reason two for being sympathetic,” she | 
laughed. “For you I’m the most dangerous | 
woman.” 

“At what are you laughing?” 

“At my disgust when Sybil first told me 
about you; and here I sit with you like this, | 
through fear that my heart is going to be 
broken.” 

“Quite as it should be.” He settled back 
against the cushions. ‘To know all is to for- 
give all; to trangress in the same direction is 


“By the way,” Eve roused herself to feeble 
self-protection, ‘I didn’t tell you all that was 
in Jacqueline’s note. She hinted that Marthe 
might be at the rendezvous. Does that light 
any spark of anticipation?” 


H® DELAYED his reply, hoping she would 

betray jealousy. Then, procrastinating: | 
“Evidently I analysed her character wrongly. | 
You were amused when I spoke of her as an un- | 
lighted candle. How would you describe her?” 

‘Eve’s answer came promptly. ‘She never | 
cries over spilt milk. She seeks the nearest | 
dairy.” 

“Sensible woman. Now let’s talk about | 
you.” 

He proceeded to do so very eloquently, laying 
emphasis on her looks, her wealth, her social 
standing—the unique combination of assets 
Good looks in themselves 
were by no means rare; wealth was the vul- 
garest of possessions; to find both and, in 
addition, richness of temperament, was be- 
yond the dreams of masculine avarice. She 
spurred him on with objections; appreciation 
was as salve to her wounds. 

“Vou should have been an auctioneer. But | 
there’s one blemish you’re suppressing—I’m | 
a widow.” 

“My dear lady, that’s no blemish. What a 
talent you have for self-depreciation! Does | 
it surprise you to hear me tell you that there 
are men who prefer widows? The reason’s | 
obvious: widows know their paces. Double- | 
harness comes easy to them. And then again, | 
you’re a young thirty. How unflattering to a 
man’s self-esteem to marry a spinster of over 
thirty!” ; 

“More unflattering than to marry a widow? 
How do you arrive at that?” _ 

“By consulting my owr feelings. I, for one, | 
wouldn’t want to win a wi:. for whom no one 
had competed—a woman who’d walked the 
world for fifteen marriageable years and found 
no man to choose her. With a widow it’s 
different. The dead man’s loss makes the live 
man’s opportunity.” 

“Tn fact, I’m perfect?” 
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At the enced 


Low Price of 61 5 
HE Bossert RADIO 
Bungalow costs only 


$615, delivered to YOU 

complete. Has living room, 12x12 ft.; 
two bedrooms, 9x9 ft.; kitchen, 6x9 ft., 
and bath. Rooms perfectly arranged, light 
and airy. This is the most remarkable 
value we have ever offered in portable 
bungalows. The small cost is paid back to 
you the first summer in health and pleas- 
ure. You are guaranteed satisfaction by 
the largest lumber company in the East. 


Simply choose your vacation spot, 
near the beach, up in the mountains or 
in some country paradise of your own 
discovery, then put up the RADIO 
Bungalow! No carpenters or skilled 
mechanics required. Two men can erect 
it within a day and a half. It is sturdily 
constructed and will last for years. 


The RADIO Bungalow is fully portable. 
It can be taken down readily, transported and 
put up again without trouble, so that it can 
always be your summer home no matter where 
your fancy takes you. 

Don’t delay! Write NOW for order form and 
folder completely describing the RADIO Bun- 
galow. 


LOUIS BOSSERT & SONS, Inc. 
Largest Lumber Plant in the East 
1308 Grand Street, (House Dept.) 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


FOR, 
THAT 


PRESBREY-LELAND-MEMERIAIS 


AT LESS 
MENTS 


TWELVE DESIGNS HAVE BEEN CREATED BY THE 
SAME TALENT THAT PRODUCED 20,000 PRESBREY 
LELAND MEMORIALS IN EVERY STATE AND SEVERAL 
FOREIGN COUNTRIES 


THE PRICES—$100 TO $1000—A LOGICAL RESULT 
OF ECONOMY IN PRODUCTION—ARE BASED UPON 
UTILIZING SURPLUS GRANITE RESULTING FROM 
QUARRYING FOR, LARGER, WORK 


WHITE DUMMERSTON. BY GOVERNMENT TEST 
THE HARDEST OF AMERICA’S NON-STAINING WHITE 
GRANITES, IS EXCLUSIVE WITH US. THE FINISH 
IS OUR, SAME HIGH STANDARD MAINTAINED FOR A 
QUARTER, CENTURY. 


THE MONUMENTS ARE SHIPPED DIRECT TO 
YOU FROM VERMONT THE GRANITE CENTER OF 
THE WORLD — NO INTERMEDIATE PROFITS OR 
EXPENSES 


THAN ORDINARY COMMERCIAL MONU 


WRITE FOR PORTFOLIO “C™ 


THE PRESBREY-LELAND CO., : 
681 FIFTH AVENUE. NEW YORK 


PRESBREY-LEIAND-MAVSSLEVMS 





Big Profits in Home Cooking! 
Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to eater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, ete. Write for free booklet, “‘Cooking for Profit.” 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicago 


In using advertisements see page 6 217 




















Millions of 
Germs 
Are On the 

Mop You Wring 
With Hands 


2 Look for 

nF the Shutter 
over the 

Holes 


| Every time you wring out 
a dirty, unsanitary mop 
you expose yourself to 
| disease. 

No danger of contagion, 
no ted, grimy, wet hands, 
no splashing of filthy water 
on dress, shoes or floor 
when Neen use a 

mM 


CANTSPLAEH 


MOP ae MOP WRINGER 
A ‘slight pressure on han- 
dle wrings mop dry. Used 
in a million homes. En- |g, 
ameled finish, fits any pail. X 
Will give years of service ‘A 
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Money back in thirty days if 
not satisfied. 

Endorsed by Household Insti- 
tutes and leading authorities on 
domestic science. 


At Dealer’s 


or $3.50 Direct 


Charges Prepaid, C,O.D., or 
Send Check or Money Order 


Also made in Janitor sizes 


WHITE MOP WRINGERCO. 
Dept. G, Fultonville, New York 
Canadian ea eee Ont. 






















The Auto-Comodate 1s a san- 
itary commode for kiddies, with 
disposable waterproof receptacle. 
Can be used in auto with privacy. 
Folds neatly; ivory finish; nickel 
finished base; strong and durable; 
will support adult if needed. Price $2.75 prepaid with 12 receptacles. 

All these items on sale at leading Infant’s Departments and 
Specialty Shops. If not, writé us direct for special FREE booklets. 
Every expectant mother should write Ann Kennedy, Rochester,N.Y., 
for free booklets. (1) “Before the Baby Comes,” (2) “Care of Babies? 
(3) “20,000 Hours,” 


KENNEDY-McCANDLESS CORPORATION 
990 Jay Street Rochester, N.Y. 


Kiddie‘ Toylette) 


The only infant's toilet seat that 






Folds 
Compactly 














locks’ automatically to adult. seat. 
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OF COURSE you’ re particular about 
the looks of your blankets. All 
discrimin ating women are. This is 
just why we've specialized in washing 
and refinishing blankets so expertly 
you’d think they were NEW. Soft 
and beautiful they emerge from our 
Special Process, No fading or 
shrinking, 

Just Parcel Post your blankets to us 
today! Our moderate prices will 


please you. Further information 
upon request. 


AMERICAN BLANKET REFINISHING CO. 


4223 E. Lake St. Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Old Youth 


“You’ve grasped it.” 

They had long ago swung off the highway 
and had been traveling by rutted lanes through 
Signs of habitation had been growing 
| scarcer, lonely stretches of inland lakes more 
frequent. At last they came to where the road 


|ran sword-like between two silver sheets of 


water, tented with stars, hemmed in by humpy 
To the right a chain of lights sprang up; 
the sound of music; a house that blazed through 
tree-trunks incandescent. 
“Time to be proper.” 
self. 
Glancing from the window, he read a sign, 
[he Three Robbers.’ What’ s your object 
in bringing me? I’m curious.” 
Passing over his question, she peered into 


She disengaged her- 


¢¢ Or 


| his eyes. 


“Sybil hurt you. You know how it feels. 
If you can pity, go on acting as though I were 
perfect.” 

“Vou are,” he insisted. 

“T love to hear you say it.” 

“Perfect,” he whispered as he helped her to 
alight. 


7 


‘M ARTHE at The Three Robbers’ Inn. 
Come and see what you will see,” 
Jacqueline’s note had read. 


It was decidedly not the resort to which |. ¢ 


Eve would have taken a young girl—too 
elegant, suspiciously remote, where dancing 
went on till daylight. Every detail of its out- 
ward management was fastidiously correct. 
The strictness of the management’s deport- 
ment made up for the occasional over-gaiety 
of its patrons. It was not the haunt to which 
she, as an unattached woman, would normally 
have gone, though the worst she knew against 
it was its distance from highroads; it seemed to 
cater to clients too much in need of privacy. 

The atmosphere was that of a private house 


|in which a ball was being held. They were 


“| they telephoned for a table? 
| awkward. 





shown into an inner room, softly lit with 
shaded lamps and furnished as a library. Be- 
yond a glass door at the far end, in sharp con- 
trast to the scholarly gloom, the gliding shapes 
of dancers passed as in a furnace. It was here 
that the proprietor subjected them to imspec- 
tion—an ambassadorial type of person, suave 
as a bishop, anything but a Bacchus. Had 
No. That was 
He liked to know something of his 
guests. Edgar presented his card. The dis- 
tinguished moving-picture actor! That made 
all the difference: If they would give their 


| order and amuse themselves till a table had 





been arranged 

Eve, while this conversation was in progress, 
had been watching the dancers beyond the 
glass panels, drifting across the glare of white- 
ness. Her scrutiny had been in vain. There 
was no one she recognized. What were Marthe 
and Jacqueline doing here together? A plot 
in which she had been allotted a part was 
nearing its climax; but what plot and what 
part? After her spell of excitement, she had 
slumped into an interval of flatness. Worse 
than flatness—trepidation. 

Had she carried daring too far? This wasn’t 
her environment. The disapproval of her 
father-in-law seemed justified. Perhaps he’d 
read her truly; she wasn’t fitted to take care 
of herself. An extremist, from being too home- 


| abiding, she’d bedecked herself for pleasure 


with the avidity of a chorus-girl. 

The orchestra struck up. Across glass panels 
the dancers swayed in their enchantment. In- 
stead of Jacqueline, she espied Dick and 
Marthe. 

“Your table is ready.” 

Taking Edgar’s arm, she entered the tank 
of vivid incandescence. Crossing the threshold 
she caught Dick’s eye. At that moment the 
musicians burst into song. It seemed to Eve 
that the reproach had been calculated; that 
Dick must have glimpsed her while she had 
been waiting and bribed the musicians to 
burlesque a memory that was sacred. With 











more 
pleasant 


more thorough 





Cuieaninc the toilet ceases to be 
an unpleasant task when you let 
Sani-Flush clean it for you. Sani- 
Flush does it better than you can 
by any other means. It makes 
the porcelain shine like new. 

Sani-Flush cleans and purifies 
the toilet bowl and hidden, un- 
healthful trap. Destroys foul 
odors. Makes the toilet sanitary. 
Won’tharm plumbing connections. 

Sprinkle Sani-Flush in the toilet 
bowl—follow directions on the can © 
—and flush. Keep it handy in- 
the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
send 25¢ for a full-size can. 


“ Reg. U.S. Pat. OFF 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 





Hiverenic Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 





ree Novelties are in tremen- ‘ij 
dous demand. You learn to ¥ 
decorate candlesticks, toys, § 
4 greeting cards, furniture, etc. 
4 Outfit Given. No experi- goo 
4 ence necessary. Fireside 
i Industries teaches youevery- ‘ 
44; thing about this pleasant, well- 
paid home work. Send 2 cent 
stamp for FREE 
BOOK. 


Fireside Industries 


Dept. A-246 
Adrian, Mich. 


syd MEN 


. KAIBCOD DUSTERS 


Superior in Quality ; Low in Price, 
Write for booklet: “Keeping the House Beautiful.” 
Silver-Chamberlin Co. Box GH Clayton, New Jersey 












STUDY 


beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession. Send for catalog G6 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


Sani-Flushi 


INTERIOR DECORATION | 
A home study course in making your home ~ 
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Nose free of supports and 
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Boys leave grime on the towel. Boott 
Towels easily launder bright-white 
again. 

Buy Boott Toweling by the bolt 
and make towels, or buy towels in 
packages of six from your Dealer. 


They are good-looking, absorbent, 
durable, agreeable. 
BOOTT MILLS, Lowell, Mass. 
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ABSORBENT TOWELING 
TOWELS-FACE CLOTHS-BIBS 
WHITE 480 ECRU 
LAUNDRY BAGS-SCARFS 
WHITE DRESS OXFORD 
SCRIM+eCURTAINS 








This is the time to 
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your old STRAW hat 


SIXTEEN BEAUTIFUL COLORS 


At Drug and Department Stores 
Send for FREE BOOK “Millinery Secrets” 


CARPENTER-MoORTON COMPANY 
Dept. S Boston, Mass. 


ie “COLORITE” Fabric Dyes 


Ne Me BICKNELL, , ° \, 
foldin eee es 


Opened and closed 
with one movement. el 


ee 
Simply constructed. Cali 

















shaped so that garments slide 
on and off easily. Sets firmly 
on floor. Light in weight and 
just the right height for 
comfort while ironing. 
Complete informa- 
tion upon request. 
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J. F. BICKNELL “LUMBER CO., worcaer ieee, 









Woman’s Field for Independence 


Big demand for good candy. Quickly 
learned. Make money at home or in 
shop. Many graduates in business. 
Complete Courses, resident or_corre- 
spondence, Write Elinor G. Hanna, 
Principal, for booklet D-6. 
THE CANDY INSTITUTE 
60 West 50th St. New York 
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| been there longs all his life to return. 








vacant faces and gaping mouths they chanted: 


“So this—so this is Venice! 
*Pon my word, by Jove, it’s Venice! 
The land of gorgonzola, 
Where you rock your girl’s gondola.” 


She could have clapped hands to her ears. 
Anything to shut out that accusing word 
“Venice.” In these surroundings it sounded 
blasphemous, making past tendernesses a jest. 
Tears turned to mist in the heat of anger. 
Her green eyes burned like emeralds. Through 
a blur she saw cynical middle-age congratulat- 
ing itself on its lost sincerity. 

“Catchy tune. Got a swing to it.” 





DGAR, having noticed her rise in color, 
believed he had divined its cause. Twice 
previously that day in Dick’s presence her self- | 
control had wavered. Having seated himself, 
he blundered on, striving to bridge her | 
embarrassed moment. 

“To employ Venice as a background—it’s 
one of the treats I’ve promised myself. Not 
a cardboard background such as that chateau 
garden; but the real Venice—real Jagoons, real 
gondolas, mysterious palaces. They say the 
name means, ‘Come again’; that any one who’s 
What 
a chance I’d be giving myself, philanderer 
as you describe me, to meet my shattering 
romance!” 

Failing to extract an answer, he hummed 
the air, cudgeling his brains for an arousing 
topic. 

“D’you know, I’ve discovered you. Funny 
that you should have escaped me! With your 
green eyes, red hair, and fondness for emeralds 
you’re the spirit of Venice. You don’t think 
so? Your white shoulders are protesting. 
Perhaps you’ve been there?” 

“As a girl.” 

“What age?” 

“Half my life.’ 

“The first half? Then it was there you 
married.”’ 

The chorus was being taken up by the} 
guests. While they wriggled in the fox-trot, 
they sang, 


“The land of gorgonzola, 
Where you rock your girl’s gondola.” 


Waiting till they had finished, she said: 
“Married there! You’re right. And before 
that had my shattering romance.” 

Cautiously her eyessought Marthe’s table. 
His followed. 

Ah? 

“Don’t talk about it,’ she pleaded. 
shriek if they sing that doggerel again. 
quest the orchestra not to play it.” 

“Don’t blame you.” He was examining 
Dick. ‘Under the circumstances, I couldn’t 
stand it either.” 

Leisurely he crossed to the musicians. 
Having recognized him, they were pleased by | 
his attention. As he reclaimed his seat, Eve 
whispered: ‘“‘You’re nice. I'll get hold of my- | 
self ina minute. After this, Pll never again be 
rude about your profile.” 

While she was recapturing her runaway 
nerves, he noticed Marthe smiling. The music 
was suarting. Kill two birds with one stone— 
why not? Dance with Marthe; give his com- 
panion a respite. He signaled his invitation. 
Turning to Eve, “Excuse me.” 

Left alone, her thoughts were freed and ran 
like chickens from a coop. Was it worth it, 
this lying about one’s affections: this shamming 
infatuation for men you scarcely tolerated and 
indifference for the one man without whom 
life was tasteless? She felt as possessive as if 
she had been married to him. 

“We can’t resist any longer. 
wounding?” 

That was what she would have liked to say 
to him. Her crop of wild oats deterred her. 
Innocent wild oats as such grain is reckoned! 
Another man’s hand in hers for a few moments 
—another man’s arm encircling. She had 
wanted to prove she had attraction. She had 
placed herself on Sybil’s level. 


“T shall 
Re- 





Why go on 





For the 
MODERN 
BATHROOM 


Asy-sET. bathroom acces- 

sories are made of snow- 
white china which will 
never crack nor tarnish. 
There are no visible screws 
—no sharp corners—no 
holes nor crevices where 
dust and dirt can collect. 
You can install them your- 
self, if you so desire, on any 
kind of wall; and when put 
in place they can be quickly 
and easily removed, washed 
and replaced, and so kept 
always white and clean and 
beautiful. 


Ask your dealer or write us. 


J. H. BALMER CO. 
259-267 Plane St., Newark, N. J. 


You can lift them off and 
wash them 
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‘Nomore weary arms sand. tired babies. Tuck baby spugly 
in a convenient GORDON MOTOR CRIB or BASSI- 
NET. Asleep or awake, baby really enjoys motoring. 
Mother, too, may ride in comfort, or drive if she 
chooses. Absorbs the shocks baby would rece ae if held. 
“The Safest Way” the doctors say. The GORDON 
MOTOR ORIB shown above is quickly installed in 
open carsand standard sedans. Easily removed. Takes 


| up nouseful space. Folds flat. 


The GORDON MOTOR BASSI- E 
NET fits smallest closed and open 
cars. Removable while baby sleeps. 
Both designs widely used. Recom- 
mended by baby specialists. Less 
than one-third the cost of a baby 
cab. Mother’s pleasure and baby’s 
comfort worth many times its small 
investment. Sold everywhere or sent 
prepaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Send for illustrated folder and deal- 
er’s name. For baby, do it today. & 


Gordon Motor CribCo. 
Dept.1 F , 1519 Wabash Ave.,Chicago 












Endorsed by physicians. Accurate and 
sanitary. Washable, removable hammock, 
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Postpaid 






Without hammock makes 25 lb. white enamel 

# kitchen scale. Satisfaction or money bac! 

&. WRITE for Baby’s Weicht and Health Guide 
“Hanson Bros. Scale Co., 520 N. Ada St., Chicago 


In using advertisements see page 6 219 








Prepare 
Your Food 
Quicker 
Easter 
Better 














There’s a heap more o’ living time for the woman 
who cuts short the slaving time. 


When Summer comes, thousands of women—proud 
owners of KitchenAid—will be doubly fortunate.Their 
cooking problems solved, there’s more time for recrea- 
tion, more time for the things they have wanted to do. 


For, with a turn of the switch, KitchenAid does the 
most difficult tasks; mixes—beats—slices—chops— 
strains—freezes ice cream, sherbets, etc.—and 101 
things to save time and labor, and improve quality. 


Leading colleges and high schools use KitchenAid 
in their domestic science courses in teaching modern 
metheds of food preparation in the home. 


Easy Budget Plan of Payment 


Most women have bought KitchenAid on our digni- 
fied, easy budget plan—just like paying very low 
wages to a super-efficient maid—for a time. You can 
be KitchenAid equipped for as little as $150 and pay 
10% down, 10% monthly—no interest, no notes. 


Send for Catalog 


Ittells thestory of KitchenAid asit has come tousfrom : 


users Over a period of time. Mail the coupon or write. 


= rl 
i The KitchenAid Mfg. Co., Troy, Ohio | 
! Please send me KitchenAid Catalog without ob- ! 


ligation. (Dept. 6-A) 

MN aie te ec a a elon: Vaan Te hae ! 
I 1 
! Address. ! 
Is 








New book tells everything you 
want to know about making cakes, 
cookies and puddings. 92 pages. 


Every step so clearly explained in 
words and pictures that you just 
can’t go wrong. 133 new and 


better recipes that 
Ly. you can really under- 
N stand. Mail only 50c 
O ¢ in coin or stamps. 


Woman’s Institute 
Dept. 808-T 
Scranton, 














I ; ; Hundreds of open- 
ings in big hotels for women to act 
as Hostess Fascinating, uncrowded 
field that develops ch and person- 
ality. One student writes: ‘I am hostess 










and manager of an apartment se i fash- 
jonable section—salary 83-600 per year with 
veautiful apart t fo: rirls elf .?? 
peantital Bpee ment for my girls and self. 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. S-2401 Washinaton, D.C. 








Old Youth 


Edgar was standing over her. 
ion 
| She glanced up provocatively. No good 
| changing her direction. Straight on might be 
the shortest road home. 
| ‘Never better. Shall we dance? When we 
danced before, do you remember what you 
told me? You don’t? Is it because you say 
those things so often?” 

As they took the floor, he whispered: ‘Your 
He’s furious at 


“How goes 


| friend was scarcely polite. 
seeing us together.” 

“Ts it a good sign?” 

“Excellent.” 

“Did Marthe say anything about Jacqueline?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Too absorbed in admiring each other?” 

“In admiring you. We agreed that by long 
odds you are the prettiest woman present.” 

“Tine feathers,’ she murmured. 

She was thinking of the drab little lady-duck 
on the inlet keeping guard over her mate 
throughout the darkness. That was the ex- 
ample she envied. All the same her faith in 
| herself was returning. It might be that she 
was shining in Edgar’s reflected glory, but she 
was conscious of the appreciation that followed 
her. 


ARTHE and Dick weren’t enjoying them- 

selves. 
| shoulder. Little acts betrayed them. They 
scarcely spoke. Marthe’s chair was turned 
away to avoid having to look at him. Her smile 
was too much for publication; her attention 
too unfocussed. The imp of mischief awoke 
in Eve—to show Dick how much he was 
missing. 

“Yell me something.” 
more utterly to Edgar. 
fidelity?” 

He caught her meaning. “Serves him right. 
Use me any way you choose, if it’ll make him 
jealous.” 

Beyond walls of glass, she watched the 
night, a dark threat camped about her. Future 
years lay out there, old age, disappointments. 
In the cave of light she danced to win a 
husband. When the orchestra stopped, it 
seemed a chance snatched from her. 
clapped insistently for it to begin again. The 
tune it played was more suited to her purpose 
than ever she could have hoped. Motion 
almost ceased. A hush. Partners clinging to- 
gether like reeds gently shaken. A tenor voice 
singing humbly: “I love you. I love you. 
I love you. You are the girl of my dreams.” 
A sudden belief in beauty—in something 
young and attainable. Then, dramatically, the 
question-mark of silence. 

Eve looked up to find every one looking. 
Their entrance had been well timed. The girl 
of dreams stood in the doorway, sheathed in 
silver and white; the boy of dreams beside her. 
Eve’s first thought was of Dick: ‘He can’t 
have seen from where he’s sitting.” She 
darted over. 

“Your daddy’s here.” 

“T know it.” 

“But Ralph! We weren’t expecting—” 

“T wired for him, darling. Forgive me. 
He’s had to drive miles and miles. Marthe’s in 
the secret. Didn’t you get my note?” 

“Tt didn’t prepare me.” 

“Tt wouldn’t. Ralph’s my answer to Daddy. 
| Where’s your table? There’s a man out 
there who says he doesn’t know us. He’ll be 
appeased if you allow us to join you.” 

After Jacqueline’s advent Eve didn’t want 
to dance. It was as though she had wakened. 
For the first time in months she was viewing 
herself with clearness. She sought to refind 
the moment at which this feverish sleep had 
started. Back and back she thought, till she 
saw herself in a bedroom, flooded with spring 
sunlight. Mrs. Magin was diagnosing her 
spiritual malady: 

“It comes when people realize that the 
best lies behind them—that they’re going to 
wither without once having been splendid.” 


She yielded herself 
“Does a man prize 





She glimpsed that over Edgar’s: 








She | 











Open Fruit Jars 
Quick as a Wink 





A slight pull on those ears lets 
the air in, and off come the caps, 
no matter how tightly sealed. 


* Cupples 
Presto 


MAGIC OPENER 
JAR RINGS 


cost no more than ordinary rings 
without this Presto feature—one of the 
biggest jar ring improvements ever made 
—for cold pack, water bath, steam pres- 
sure and hot pack canning. Ask your 
dealer for Presto Rings, or 


Send Us 30c for 3 Dozen 


if he hasn’t them in stock. Upon re- 

ceipt of 30c in stamps or money order 

and your dealer’s name, we will mail your 
order postpaid. 


Department A-1, 


CUPPLES COMPANY 
Manufacturers 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 






Statement of the Ownership, Management, Circulation, 
etc., required by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, 
of Good Housekeeping, published monthly at New 


York, N. Y., for April, 1925. State of New York, 
County of New York, ss: Before me, a Notary Public 
in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally 
appeared D. L. Hedges, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the Busi- 
ness Manager of Good Housekeeping and that the 
following is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a 
true statement of the ownership, management (and if 
a daily paper, the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the above caption, 
required by the Act of August. 24, 1912, embodied in 
section 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 
thé reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the names and 
addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and 
business managers are: Publisher, International Maga- 
zine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York City; 
Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th Street, New 


York City; Managing Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 West — 


40th Street, New York City; Business Manager, D. L. 
Hedges, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 2. That 
the owners are: (Give names and addresses of individual 
owners, or, if a corporation, give its name and the names 
and addresses of stockholders owning or holding 1 per 
cent or more of the total amount of stock.) 
national Magazine Company, Inc., 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City; Hearst Publications, Inc., 
119 West 40th Street, New York City; Star Holding 
Company, care of Corporation Trust Co. of America, 
Wilmington, Del. Sole Stockholder, W. R. Hearst, 
137 Riverside Drive, New York City. 3. That the 
known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security 
holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: 
(If there are none, so state.) None. 4. That the two 
paragraphs next above, giving the names of the owners, 
stockholders, and security holders, if any, contain not 
only the list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder appears upon 
the books of the company as trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corporation 
for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the 
said two paragraphs contain statements embracing 
affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the circum- 
stances and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon the books of 
the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in 
a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; and 
this affiant has no reason to believe that any other 
person, association, or corporation has any interest 
direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other 
securities than as so stated by him. 

D. L. Hedges, Business Manager. Sworn to and sub- 
scribed before me this 23rd day of March, 1925. 
William J. Sperl, Notary Public, Queens and New York 
Counties. No. 3717. (My commission expires March 
30th, 1925.) os 
(Seal) 
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Make Jelly 


This Dainty, Spotless Way 


pot up delicious jellies and fruit juices 
for winter, and do it in this delight- 
fulnew way without anytrouble or mess. 


Instead of hanging the strainer bag from 
the water spigot, mount the Everedy 
Strainer Set right on the kettle. 


The Everedy Strainer Set includes two 
bags and a stand. Use strainer bag first, 
then the filter bag and see how spark- 
ling your jellies will be. Stand fits'on 
the rim of any size vessel, folds up when 
you put it away. The bags are strongly 
made of special strainer and filter cloth. 

Send ten cents and your name and address for 

a hundred time tested recipes (jams, preserves, 

jellies, catsup and beverages); or send $1.25 


for complete strainer set and we will include 
a copy of this recipe book free. 


THE EVEREDY CO. 
Frederick Maryland 










FOOD IN 
VITAMIN B 
Indispensable 
to Normal 
Nutrition 
at all 








VEGEX 


The daily needed Vitamin B 
can be supplied with certainty 
to the diet of children and 
adalts in delicious food form. 


Official Approval 
Richest known food in Vitamin B vouched 
for by scientists and authorities in nutrition, 


Richest Known FoodinVitaminB 


VEGEX supplies nutrient factors in which 
many foods are deficient or entirely lacking. 
‘It contains valuable growth-promoting pro- 
teins, food salts, including the important 
elements, iron and iodine. It adds Vitamin B 
and iron to the milk and other foods of in- 
fants and growing children. 


Served as a drink, with soups, hot milk, 
with buttefon bread, with vegetable and 
meat dishes—all deliciously appetizing. 


Ask Your Dealer. Write for Cook Book, free. 


Vitamin Food Co., Inc. 


1819 Broadway, Westfield, 
New York, N.Y. Mass. 
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Old Youth 


Then her own voice: “TI see what you’re driv- 
ing at—the phase of henna, reducing, and 
rouge. ‘The silly season in a woman’s mid- 
career, when she reverses all the values for 
which she’s been respected.” 

“T proved myself a prophetess,’ 
flected. “The silly season!” 

She gazed about her at the galloping revelers, 
jerking to the beat of tom-toms in a jungle 
frenzy. Only two were happy—Ralph and 
Jacqueline. They danced to hidden music. 

“For me,” she assured herself, “the silly 
season’s ended.” 

At this point Edgar intruded, urging her to 
be his partner. 

She shook her head. ‘Ask Marthe. All 
evening her eyes have been imploring you.” 

She had rid herself of his importunity, appar- 
ently to his complete satisfaction. The same 
with Marthe; she deserted Dick with grateful 
alacrity. For the remainder of the evening she 
made no attempt to rejoin him. If she was 
forced to sit down while the orchestra rested, 
she included herself in Eve’s party. During 
one such interlude, she explained her pique 
laughingly. 


> 


she re- 


“Long ago, ’e ask me to marry ’im. ’E not 
mean it, I zink, so I tell ’im no. Afterward, 


per’aps, I regret. But not now. Today ’e 


| cure me.” 


“Never cries over spilt milk,” Eve whispered 
to Edgar. 


She might have spoken to a cloud. He | 


was sailing through blue distances, planning 
triumphs for his new attraction, proposing 
contracts urging the claims of his own profes- 
sion on her genius. Venice—there was her 
proper setting! Venus in Venice! The very 
title! All that remained was to write the 
scenario. 


Eve smiled at the fragments that drifted to | 
How eager for | 
How unanxious to be captured! | 
| How impermanent! 


her. How inconstant he was! 
pursuit! 
Love, without perma- 
nency, was no more than hectic liking. Love 
was something one worked to deserve. 

HE glanced at Dick, seated solitary. He 

had settled his bill. 
dancing; she also was alone. As he reached the 
door, she had the feeling that she would be 
alone always. Rising quickly, she followed 
him. In the dimness of the inner room she 
touched him. 

“T’m coming.” 

He swung about. ‘‘How’s that?” 

“T’ve had enough of it.” 

He scrutinized her almost rudely. 

“T’m tired,” she urged. 

“But ’m driving my run-about,”’ he objected. 
“Tt’ll be chilly.” 

“‘Wasn’t it chilly for Marthe?” 

For answer he shrugged his shoulders. 

“What does it matter to you,” she flared, 
“Sf I die of cold?” 

His sternness melted. “If you'll let me help 
you with that wrap, it may prevent it.” 


(To be concluded) 


Just Girls 


(Continued from page 70) 


skirt and sweater, and we recommend one 
previously featured on the “Just Girls” page, 
which is a combination shirt and step-in. In 
good quality radium silk it costs $9.75. - 

The shoes worn with this costume are a soft 
calfskin leather, cut in moccasin style. They 
are comfortably roomy, but cut sufficiently 
high in front to keep the foot back in place. 
They have rubber soles, and are good-looking 
as well as practical for golf or country wear. 
The two new belts illustrated will be found a 
smart acquisition to almost any sports outfit. 
For cleansing leather belts, riding crops, leather 
coats, and in fact almost any leather article, 
you will find English saddle soap a great com- 
fort. 


Her guests were again | 


At your service, in our kitchens, 
is a master chef! One word, and 
he will prepare, especially for you, 
a ham such as you never tasted 
before. A generous-sized ham, 
baked by a famous old secret 
Southern recipe, flavored under 
government permit with finest im- 
ported Sherry wine! A ham 
which offers a delicious variation 
of the Caily menu; which comes to 
you fresh, tempting, ready to 
serve. 


‘| Old Kentucky Tavern 
Wine Baked Hams 


are never baked in quantity. Wach is an individu- 
ally prepared culinary triumph. Price, $7.50. 
Send name and address. Pay postman on delivery. 





OLD KENTUCKY TAVERNS, 
914 E. Market St., Louisville, Ky. 
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HERES a refrigerator that is the easiest 
thing in the world to keep clean. The 
ice chamber, food racks, drain pipe—even 





the “trap’’—are removable and can be 
washed and scalded at the sink, like other 


utensils. The smooth, hard, white walls 
can be cleaned and dried as effectively as 
a new white saucepan. 

Steel is the secret! Success Refrigerator 
is all stee]—sheet steel, heavily enameled. 
Can’t absorb moisture, can’t crack or chip. 
Its surfaces are all smooth and flat, no 
panels to collect dirt and germs. The all- 
steel lining is positively water-tight. The 
all-steel doors never warp, swell or stick. 

A REMARKABLE GUARANTEE 

Success Refrigerators are sold every- 
where under this sweeping guarantee. 
Your money back if you are dissatisfied for 
any reason. Write today for “‘Success” a 
booklet describing eight different types of 
Success Refrigerators. 

SUCCESS MANUFACTURING Co. 

Gloucester, Mass. 
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REFRIGERATOR 


In using advertisements see page 6 








As subtle 
as her perfume 


—as expressive as her voice, as self- 
revealing as the lines of her face—a 
woman’s handwriting! 
Howimportant it is that so intimate 
an interpretation of her character and 
charm should do a woman justice. 
That is why the Esterbrook “Relief” 
pen, a small stub of non-corrosive 
metal, is more widely used by women 
than any other pen in the 
world. For it is the pen 
ideally designed to intetr- 
pret feminine personality. 


Send for Interesting Booklet 


Booklet of 100 historic autographs and the 
12 most popular pens in the world, includ- 
ing ‘‘Relief’’ sent om receipt of 15 cents. 


Address Department GH 


Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co. 


Camden, 
Neate 
















GURESTERBROOK &CO 














| Always a FRESH 


PTA Cena 





~ Economical -Complete ‘ 


2575 tested recipes for tempting- 4 


ly delicious and unusual dishes. | 
Most practical cook book for the home 

@ covering the entire field of cookery. | 

Indispensable to the bride, experienced | 

™ housewife, tea-room managers and to { 

i chefs. Thousands of enthusiastic users testify 

to its genuine value. 650 pages—white washable } 

cover. Wherever books are 4 

ee sold or order direct. PRICE § 

‘ _ 

Settlement Cook Book Co. $ 50 : 

474 Bradford Avenue 

Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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A Lady Meets a Dishonest 
Young Man 


(Continued from page 


22 


JID 


Doubtless he has long since retired to a 
respectable old age, but his bad spirit goes 
marching on. 

This, however, is beside the point. The 
question raised by Mrs. E. M. G.’s letter is 
fundamental. 

Every child is taught, as she says, that 
‘honesty is the best policy”; the stars in their 
courses are presumed to fight on the side of 
those who live uprightly. Yet here we have 
a young man setting forth with jaunty disre- 
gard of his teaching. What are the chances 
in his favor? Is it possible that he may be 
wiser than the copy-books? Is morality only 
a barrier set up by the strong to keep the 
weak from getting rich? Will he perhaps 
arrive early at wealth, and have plenty of 
time thereafter to become respectable and 
respected? 

These are honest questions; we shall begin 
our answer with the story of a charming crook. 

He would resent the application of the word 
“crook” to his career, if he were alive and 
should recognize himself under the disguise 
in which our charitable treatment will cloak 
him. But the court records of more than one 
state tell tales that admit of no misinterpreta- 
tion; and there are many families who lost 
all or part of their savings because he was less 
careful than convincing. His father was a 
brilliant attorney in the South. 

“Sam Severance knows more law than any 
man in this state,’’ men used to say of his 
father. “He can make the Revised Statutes 


| stand on their hind legs and beg. He will be 


a millionaire before he dies.” 
The prediction seemed safe enough. Sam 


| stood six feet in his stockings, strong and hand- 


some and courtly. Women’s eyes followed 


|him down the street, and more than one 


woman’s heart followed her eyes. He married 
the daughter of a wealthy planter. When Sam, 
Jr., was born, it seemed to his mother that her 
cup of happiness was full. She died in a fur- 
nished room in Pittsburgh a few years ago, a 


| broken and friendless old lady. 


OR nature seems to have a jealous and 
niggardly streak; she will give just about so 
much to any one person, and no more; she is 


| determined, apparently, that no one shall have 


everything. Have you ever noticed it? She 
gives to a genius great talent, but she often 
denies him common sense. She smooths the 
pathway for a family, but it becomes too 
smooth, and they slide. She lavishes pros- 
perity, but how often there is some weakness 
which causes the prosperity to end in sorrow! 
It is not good for anybody to have things too 
easy; it was not good for Sam Severance. 
Having money, he wanted a great deal of 
money. He charged high fees, which his 
clients were glad to pay, because he was almost 
always successful. But he was not always 
scrupulous in the selection of his clients. It 
began to be said that if your case was good any 
lawyer could handle it, but that if you knew 
you were in the wrong you’d better get Sam 
Severance. Sam laughed when that remark 
was repeated to him at the club, and ordered 
the waiter to fill all the glasses again, Every- 
body joined him in the drink. You couldn’t 


| resist Sam’s laugh. 


Sam, Jr., was as handsome and lovable a 
kid as ever lived, and whatever he touched 
seemed to prosper. He was the star pitcher 
on the baseball team, the best singer in the 
Episcopal Choir, and the prize debater. It 


/ seemed as if life had given him every possible 


advantage, and that was true, with two 
omissions. There was no must in his days, no 
compelling necessity to do anything hard. 
This was the first lack. And he never learned 
the splendor of veracity. This was the second. 
If he said he would be at such a place at such 
a time, you could be quite sure that he would 
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for all day 


Your Outings! 


Dine where and when you like, on 
home-prepared, hot or cold, food 
and drink. Aladdin Jars hold a gal- 
lon—sixteen big cups of liquid, or 
eight pounds of food. 

Insist on a Senuine Aladdin—the original, 
largest selling and recognized standard. Imi- 
tated in looks—but remember: genuine 
Aladdins arerustproof, wear- 
proof, leakproof, perma- 
nently sanitary and per- 
manently efficient in keep- 
ing food or liquids hot or 
cold for more hours. Never 
become ‘‘musty.’’ Stoppers 
of silvered glass—sanitary! 
Patented neck-seal forever 
prevents insanitary seepage 
into insulation. 


Dealers everywhere. 
Booklet on request. 
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Sturdy! \E Green enameled, steel jack- 
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(polished aluminum, lined 
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“Home-Making, as a Profession” — 


A 100-pp. illus. handbook—FREE, Home-Study Domestic 
Science Courses, fitting for well-paid positions and home 
efficiency. 7 i 


Am. School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. 











My Windows 
Fairly Sparkle 


By Mrs. A. Youngbride 








““Window washing used to bea 
| perfect pest until a neighbor 
taught me the 3-in-One way. 


“Now I simply put a few drops of 
3-in-One in the water. It floats, and 
when I wring out my cloth, alittle oil 
‘clings to it. I clean the windows with 
this damp cloth, then dry and polish 
with another. 
4] ing. No more bluish streaks. 
_ windows fairly sparkle.”” 


’ : e : 
{ 3-in-One 
| The High Quality Household Oil 


‘used the same way for mirrors, cut 
j| Glass, picture glass, etc., makes them 
_erystal clear. 


'3-in-One makes economical dustless 
‘dust. cloths and polish mops; cleans 
and polishes furniture and woodwork; 
oils all light mechanisms; prevents 
rust and tarnish everywhere. 
FREFE— Generous sample and Dictionary of 
Uses. Write for both on a postal. 
3-in-One is sold in all good stores in 3-oz. Handy 
Oil Cans and in 1-0z,, 3-oz. and economical }2 pt. 
bottles, 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
New York, N. Y- 


- 130 CP. William St. 
w Factories: Rahway, N. J. and Montreal 
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One Article—Three Uses 


Bathing—Dressing—Changing Baby 


With the Bathinette, mother sits or stands in com- - 
fort at this combination bathtub and dressing-table. 
aoe ee meron wes not a aoe . 

| Of soit, lant, specially i 
fabric that “conforms to baby’s See ees 
body. No stooping or lifting or 
moving the little one about in lap. 
No chance for falls or injury. 

Heavy duck dressing table, plain 
or with cretonne pockets for toilet 
necessities, swings down back of tub. 
Heavy enameled eens ee 

fittings—nothing rust. 
P Several models, from $10.50 up, 
freight extra. Forsale by all good de- 
Rayement stores and specialty shops. 
rite for illustrated folderand prices. 
E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. Co. 
430 Central Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 


‘Makers of the I 
RIDDIE ROOR 


dhe Baby Bathin 
a LITTLE TOIDEY 





MAKES TRAINING EASY 


1/ yy Promotes regular habits. Com- 
| fortable and convenient for 
[7— 4.7 home and travel. Folds flat. 


Clasps securely to big seat 
without marring. Beauti- 
fully finished in glistening 
white enamel. Saves work. 


BAK 
<j) 
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be half an hour late if, indeed, he came at all. 
People would have been angry at any one else, 
but of Sam they said, “‘That’s just his way,” 
and let it go at that. If he borrowed five 
dollars and promised it back, he invariably 
forgot the promise. But when you caught up 
with him and demanded the five, he would 
laugh and borrow it from some one else. You 
couldn’t be angry with a boy like that. “Just 
a bit too good-natured,” people said; “a bit 
easy-going, but he’ll come out all right. He’s 
a wonderful fellow, young Sam.” 

While Sam, Jr., was at college his father 
died, and the resulting developments were 
not pleasant. It was discovered that most 
of the mother’s money was gone, and even 
the fine house was heavily mortgaged. More- 
over, a woman in black appeared at the funeral, 
an unschooled little woman with tear-marks 
on her pretty face. She said that she had 
known Sam as Mr. Hempstead, in the little 
town to which business took him frequently. 
The features of the two children who were 
with her certainly seemed to corroborate her 
story. Friends of Sam, Sr., straightened things 
out as best they could. Mrs. Sam went to 
Pittsburgh, where she had a distant cousin, 
and Sam, Jr., went to New York to work. 
In the home-town club in the late night hours 
the regulars would drink an occasional toast 
in Sam’s memory. After all, he was a good 
fellow, they said. 

We can touch only the high spots in the 
adventures of Sam, Jr., for the complete record 
would make a thrilling book. Being without 
friends or funds he walked into the first office 
that presented itself and promptly annexed a 
job. It was selling insurance—not a difficult 
job to annex, to be sure—but one that lent 
itself admirably to Sam’s peculiar talents. 
He was a salesman par excellence; all his sub- 
sequent troubles arose out of the fact that, 
having too easily persuaded himself of the 
merits of a proposition, he could so very 
readily persuade everybody else. 





N ALMOST no time his commissions were 

netting him a thousand dollars a month. 
He was a member of clubs, and the dancing 
partner of girls with charge accounts at 
Tiffany’s. One of these girls, whose good 
opinion temporarily meant much to him, re- 
marked that insurance was not a gentleman’s 
business, and three days later Sam was selling 
bonds. Just what happened to disturb his 
promising career in the banking world I do not 
know, for my slight acquaintance with him 
come long afterward, but I can give a pretty 
gocd guess. The itch to make quick money 
we: strong within him—an evil genius, com- 
bine. with something not altogether evil—a 
love <f adventure and a hatred of routine. 
This last, I say, was not evil. in stronger, 
better-balanced characters it is the spirit that 
has brought forth great inventions, opened 
new continents, and conquered empires. But 
in Sam it led to immediate discontent with any 
job that was running smoothly, and a hasty 
willingness to take almost any kind of chance. 
He was discharged by the conservative bond 
house which had first employed him, and he 
drifted at once to a house dealing in much 
poorer but more profitable issues. When it 
failed, he became a publisher. 

It was in the first boom days of the subscrip- 
tion book business—the days of the famous 
“M. and P.,” for example. Doubtless some of 
the older readers of this magazine have that 
celebrated set of books hidden in the attic and 
remember the ingenious story by which they 
were persuaded to buy. It was a plausible 
story, and well calculated to appeal to the 
pride which is a weakness in us all. Congress 
had authorized the printing of the Messages 
and Papers of the Presidents, so the suave 
caller informed you, and their free distribution 
to a limited number of leading citizens in each 
Congressional district. You had been selected 
for the honor of a set in your district; the suave 
gentleman had called to present it absolutely 
free. You thanked him for the honor, but if 
your nature is suspicious, you looked for the 








RADIATOR SHIELDS 
A thing of beauty. 
Save your walls 
and draperies from 
dust and grime. 
Made in many 
styles and colors 
‘with glass, marble 
or metal tops. 


SODEMANN HEAT 
& POWER CO. | 





2314 MorganSt., St.Louis, Mo 





WE PAY THE FREIGHT» 


ET us ship you direct 

-»from our mill all the 
materials complete for a 
Sterling cut-to-fit home, 
{mot portable) and save you 
four big profits on lumber, 
hardware, mill-work and la- 
bor, besides a proved 20% 
saving in waste. Substan- 
tially built and lasting. Sate 
isfaction Guaranteed or 
Your Money Back I 


Buying Direct Saves 4/3 


ABOVE prices include 
everything complete—all 
Jumber cut-to-fit (highest grade 
Only), windows, doors, flooring, 
shingles, lath, glass, paints, var- 
nish, putty, hardware, nails, 
molding, cupboards---everything 
piaialy marked and easily assem- 
led according to. drawings and 
directions we furnish. 
$2284 Homeincludes double 
walls and floors, 78 five. 
room house includes single walls 
and floors; for double add $89, 


International Mill & Timber Co, 


FREE CATALOG 
with many other beau: 
tiful homes at $478 
to Caer fag at big 
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01 Wenona Ave. 
Bay City, Mich. > 








FREE BOOKLET 


** How to see Europe at moderate cost’? 
Gates Tours, Dept. G-5, 225 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Please send me your free booklet. 
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FULL INSTRUCTIONS 


for the making of this attractive 
cross stitch scarf and for many 
other original pieces of 


Embroidery 
Crochet, Tatting 
and Knitting 


appears in VOL. X, NO. 1. of 
STAR 
NEEDLEWORK 
JOURNAL 





the quarterly publication entirely 
devoted to needlework. 


3 years $1 
1 year 40c Single copy 10c 


Back number sent free if you will 
send us the attached coupon. 


STAR NEEDLEWORK JOURNAL 

260 West Broadway, New York City 
Please send me FREE SAMPLE COPY of 
STAR NEEDLEWORK JOURNAL, as 
advertised in Good Housekeeping. 
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AINTERS call Muralite “a perfect wall 

finish.” In ashort afternoon’s work it 
will transform your faded walls into color- 
ful, artistic, livable backgrounds, 


MURALITE 


Ss a rich, velvety surface right over 
plaster, wall board, paint or plain, tight wall 
paper. And the cost is less than $3 a room! 

= Write for Special Introductory Offer (includ- 
-* ing brush) and folder about Muralite today. 


M. Ewing Fox Company ¢ 


| 243 Hast 136th Street \j 
New York City 








1 CORRECT ENGRAVED 

NVITATIONS and ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Perfect in execution. Direct from the 
Moderate. prices. 
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Samples on re quest. Established 1906. 
HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B. 
Washington, D. Cc. 
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‘ame only) $3.01 
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A Lady Meets a Dishonest 
Young Man 


hook. There was no hook, the gentleman 
answered, pained at your skepticism. The 
books were yours, free, without obligation, the 
gift of a generous government. Of course, if 
you should care to have them bound, he would 
be glad to take charge of the binding at a small 
fee—$100, or thereabouts, for cloth binding; 
$250 or so for leather. Naturally you wanted 
them bound; what good are books without 
bindings? And naturally you could not show 
yourself niggardly, when the government had 
picked you out as a leading citizen. Se that 
is how you came to own a dull and useless set 
of volumes in a leather binding which cost 
about $5 to the publisher and about $250 to 
you. 

Sam, Jr., did very well with the “M. and P.,” 
so well that he shortly launched into publishing 
ventures of his own. He was marvelously 
talented and ingenious. It was he, for instance, 
who had the works of one of the most famous 
French authors translated into English. On 
the day of its publication in this country he 
arranged to have every member of the French 
Academy send him a cablegram of congratu- 
lations. He gathered the messages together 
in a leather binding, stamped the name of a 
great Wall Street banker on it in gold letters, 
hired a carriage, and, riding to the financier’s 
office, presented him with the volume and 
sold him a set of the translated works in Jeather 
for $15,000. 

Fifty pages might be filled with such stories. 
Most of them occurred in the days before I 
knew him; for when we met, the World War 
was just beginning, and Sam, Jr., was organiz- 
ing a company to buy all the saddles in this 
country and export them to the Russian 
Government. We met the second time in Paris. 
He was at the office of the American Express 
Company, cashing a check, and greeted me 
with all his old-time confidence and charm. But 
he was a trifle less buoyant, a trifle less well- 
groomed, a trifle gray about the temples. I 
learned later that he had caught a ship in 
New York just in time to elude a United States 
marshal. 

Our third meeting was in New Crleans. He 





| had staked out a sub-division on the far out- 
skirts of the city and had some maps drawn 


which showed it to be within a couple of 


| minutes’ walk of the St. Charles Hotel. If 


New Orleans should add 100,000 people to its 
population every year for the next fifty years, 
the grandchildren of the people who bought 
those lots will have a fine profit on the invest- 
ment. Our fourth and last meeting was in New 
York, where he touched me for a little loan. 
He was a pitiful shadow of his former glory— 
nothing left but his wonderful smile. A few 
weeks later he died in Bellevue, the city 
hospital, and was buried at the public cost. 


HAT is his story in brief, and the moral is 

twofold: 

First, if anybody i in the world was equipped 
to “beat the game,” Sam, Jr., was the man. 
His mental fertility was nothing short of mar- 
velous, and his charm was so great that he had 
only to smile, and people who never had seen 
him before would trust him with almost any- 
thing. If there should happen to be among 
our readers one single young man who is 
tempted to believe that cutting the corners is 
a way to wealth, let me speak a word to that 
young man directly. Believe me, my dear 
boy, you have another guess coming. I have 
never seen you, but I can tell you this right 
now—you are not so good-looking or so smart 
as Sam Severance, Jr. And he wound up 
friendless and busted, and lies in a pauper’s 
grave. 

Second, the same amount of energy expended 
in any righteous enterprise—or even a much 


less amount—would have made Sam, Jr., very | 


rich, There can be no possible doubt about it. 
Anybody who has observed American business 
over a period of years must be impressed by the 
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“for Your Favorite Loose Powder 


A patented, non-spilling vanitie. Easy to refill. - 
e case is thin, dainty and richly embossed. 

Gilt and silver finishes. 

Surely, you will welcome Norida as a real beauty 

aid. No more cake powder necessary. 
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Price $1.50, filled wae an 
exquisite, imported French  — 
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you, send $1.50 direct to 


Norida Parfumerie — 
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DIFFERENT 
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Write today for ‘‘Home Sewing 
Helps’’—the big, practical, year- 
round Dressmaking Book. 64 pages. 
Hundreds of illustrations, Gives 
complete step-by-step instruc- 
tions for making 131 dresses, 
skirts, lingerie, children’s clothes, 
sports. clothes, gifts, -and 219 
trimmings and embroideries, A 
bargain. Send only 50c in stamps, 
money order, or check. 


Vee apparel with no ma- 
Mita look. Dresses, coats, 
corsets, underwear. Clever ‘design- 
ing provides ample expansion and 
conceals condition. Also, apparel ' 
for baby. Style Book sent FREE. 


5 a 
800 ae 
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See my “‘Pant-ease’’ 

Aren’t they neat? ‘ 

Never down around my feet 
Three sizes. “Age for ee 


PLP SSD and price list. ents wan 


all or spare 


INFANT WEAR CO., Dept. K, Wasa, N. Y. 


Ci tae 
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if, 


N the bride’s new 
- home andin every 
home, there should 
be at least one pair 








of sharp,long lasting 
-Wiss SCISSORS. 


They cut easily and 
evenly, allthewayto 
the extreme points 
—and outlast sev- 
~ etal pair of ordinary 
BGISSOrS, — — 
It pays to buy by 
name,for even an ex- 
pert finds it difficult 
to judge scissors 
simply by look- 
ing at them. 


Get them at the Cutlery Counter 
Wiss 
SCISSORS 
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PED Larnisvnn See 


HAND-MADE> 


BABY CLOTHES 


NEW ORLEANS—the mirror of French 
charm reflects its personality and prefer- 
ence in infants’ wear through Conway 
Baby Garments. Made of finest imported 
materials by French needlewomen; ex- 
quisitely fashioned in original and 
“Parisian designs. Sizes infants -to 
4 years. 
SEND FOR CATALOG 
_ Describing Layettes, Dresses, Caps, 
Coats and Slips or send for assortment 


on approyal, giving bank references. 
_\ CONWAY ’S, New Orleans 


1200 St. Chaxles Avenue ; 
RSE. 








“DRESSMAKING MADE EASY//ADJUSTABLE 
a ahha 
3 DRESS FORM 


uplicates Your Exact nae igure 
Pert ect fitting poe aw 
penroer ed: ay Sud ou CIN 
A PLE. Sirk aD H TISFACTION. 
As wceccaes for fitting as the sewing 
machine for sewing. 


Adjustable and Collapsible 
The Neck, Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Hips 
and Skirt are each ind endently ie asa 
able so that it will exactly agronie any 
style, size or figure. 


EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
eo $3 a we willsend you our guara' 
teed $15 Acme Collapsible Adjustable 
Form. Pay the balance of $12 at the 
rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial. 
If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
oe refund your $3. 

*‘Aceme’’ Form today or write 

Bier ‘Catalogue with detailed information, 


ACME SALES CO., Dept. 6-O 
3 380 Throop Avenue Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Wasacean 


WRITE’ TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED.-CATALOG 
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fact that Success is not so much the exception 
as the rule. Staying-power is the great essen- 
tial. Again and again you find at the top 
of big businesses men of merely average 
ability. But by character, and meticulous 
attention to detail, and the capacity to stay 
with the job after more brilliant men have 
tired and quit, they have won out. We 
magazine writers are guilty of serious wrong 
when we talk of business leaders as “super-men” 

“giants” or give the impression that some- 
thing extraordinary has put them where they 
are. In almost every instance they arrive be- 
cause they work much harder, because they 
think just a trifle faster and clearer than the 
average—just a trifle—and because, by charac- 
ter, they have made other men believe in them 
and be willing to work with and for them. 
In only a few instances is brilliance a real factor. 

Take Ford, as the outstanding example. 
He has told more than once his own analysis of 
his success. “I never had any money until 
I was forty years old,” he has said. ‘Before 
that I invested whatever I could save in 
myself—in getting more experience, better 
tools, a chance to learn. I had a simple idea, 
but I had it hard—to find something that 
everybody needed and make it better and sell 
it cheaper than it had ever been made and 
sold before.” 

Take Woolworth. “What is your ambition?” 
my friend, B. C. Forbes, asked him a few years 
before his death. 

“To open a store in every civilized commu- 
nity throughout the world,” was the reply. 

“What is your guiding business policy?” 
Forbes continued. 

“T look always ten to fifty years ahead and 
plan accordingly.” 

“And your basic principles?” 

“Give the people such value that they will 
save money by trading with you; treat your 
employees so well that they will give your 
customers satisfactory service. Volume makes 
for economy.” 

“What was your first important discovery 
that contributed to your success?” 

“When I lost my conceit that nobody could 
do anything as well as I could myself, and 
learned to intrust duties to other people. So 
long as I was obsessed with the idea that I 
must attend personally to everything, large- 
scale success was impossible. A man must 
select able lieutenants or associates and give 
them power and responsibility.” 


"THESE men are typical of present-day success. 

Neither of them, you notice, makes a refer- 
ence to brilliance, or clever thinking, or the 
necessity for outwitting the other fellow. They 
refer to hard work, to thinking ahead, and to 
having the sort of character which breeds loyalty 
in subordinates. If you say to yourself that it is 
easy for men to profess ideals when they have 
made their millions, the answer is that these 
two—and others like them—show a consistent 
development straight through. The Ford who 
is sometimes accused of wild ideas today is the 
same Ford who was thought crazy by his father 
when he gave up a safe $25-a-week job to build 
an automobile. The Frank Woolworth who 
died with his eyes looking ten or fifty years 
ahead, was the same Frank Woolworth who 
worked ten years to save his first $50; who 
married on $10 a week, only to have his salary 
cut to $8; who saw three of his first five stores 
fail, and still refused to lose courage. Not 
brilliance nor shrewdness account for such 
successes, but work, and the refusal to know 
when you're licked, and faith. 

In her letter Mrs. E. M. G. speaks of the 
corporation in which her husband is an 
official, and how its men are taught that they 
“Care in business to serve, and that by serving 
they get.”’ That isa fine phrase and a true one. 
Ford had it in mind when he spoke of finding 


an article that everybody needed and making } 


it better and selling it cheaper than it had ever 
been made or sold before. Woolworth ex- 
pressed it as “giving the people such value 
that they will save money by trading with 
you.” It is an old doctrine—as old as Jesus, 


















Queen Mary’s 
Wardrobe 
Knew the 
Charm of 

Color 
Through 


Dyes 

NOW’ you can be 

sure of Success in 

Home-Dyeing! 

With the perfection of New Improved 
RIT asa guaranteed fast dye and the 
advent of WHITE RIT to remove 
old color from fabrics, you can be a coi- 
or artist in your home! Thousands 


of women now remodel garments, 
then dye them in fashion’s shades, 


New Improved 


RIT 


Now Guaranteed 
to Fast-Dye or Tint 


gives you the choice of the season’s 
most beautiful shades. Follow the 
simple directions and you will be de- 
lighted with the beautiful results. 























Drapes, scarfs, children’s things, 
frocks, stockings, lingerie can be 
de-colorized with WHITE RIT, 
then dyed any desired shade, thus 
permitting the saving of sun-streaked, 
faded or perspiration-stained materials, 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Pleasing results are sure if you follow 
directions, but if you are not satisfied, the 
RIT Laboratory, 1401 Jackson Blvd., Chica- 
go, will re-dye the material without charge. 


Buy RIT and WHITE RIT at 15c from 
drug, department or notion stores 
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100% keep! 


Many housewives are at- 
taining this high standard 
in their canning work. 
There is no reason why all 
should not reach it. Care 
in using only food in good 
condition, cleanly methods 
in handling, strict observ- 


ance of processing periods 


and the invariable use of 


GOOD LUCK Jar Rubbers 
will give desired 100% 


keep. 


GOOD @® LUCK 


JAR RUBBERS 


are sold in grocery and hard- 
ware stores everywhere, and 
come packed in the case with 
the following well known 
brands of fruit jars: Atlas 
E-Z Seal, Atlas Good Luck, 
Schram Ever-Seal and Schram 
Acme. If your grocer doesn’t 
keep them send ten cents for 
sample dozen. 


For 10 cents in stamps we 
will mail you our Home 
Canners’ Year Book with 
full instructions on methods, 
accurate — steriliza- 
tion tables and 
many _ excellent 
recipes not in 
_] general use. 


Boston Woven 
Hose & Rubber 


Company 





‘A Lady Meets a Dishonest 
Young Man 


who was the first to say, “If any man would 
be great among you let him be the best servant” 
—but business has only just begun to discover 
its full significance. In the years to come it 
will be he dominant power in modern industry 
—this thought of business as service—for on 
no other basis will outstanding success be 
achieved. 

So I commend it to the graduates of the class 
of 1925; and with it I offer them these four 
suggestions: 

1. Never let anybody tell you that Business 
is dishonest. Little businesses may be; big 
businesses can not be if they are going to 
remain big. Whenever you climb up to the 
top of a really important industry you almost 
invariably find a man of ideals. He will talk 
to you about his business as a priest will 
talk about the church, or a doctor about the 
profession of medicine, or a teacher about 
teaching. 

I have seen a corporation president, whose 
time is worth thousands of dollars an hour, 
sit with his lead pencil in hand and debate for 
twenty minutes over a single word in one of his 
company’s advertisements. ‘‘We have been 
so careful of our statements,” he said, “so 
determined to tell the exact truth, that millions 
of people trust implicitly every word we say. 
That trust is our most precious asset.” ; 

I have heard a banker talk about the princi- 
ples on which his great house operates. “I 
was trained as a lawyer,” he said. “For years 
I was a partner in one of the leading firms of 
this city—a firm with all the traditions of the 
old school. I thought I knew something about 
business ideals, but I got a new vision when I 
became a partner of this banking house. Only 
one question is asked when a proposition is 
presented here, ‘Is this the right thing for 
this house to do?’ Not, Is it the ~profitable 
thing? Not, Is it the politic thing? But 
will it, in its ultimate effects, make for cleaner, 
sounder business?” 





I DO not say that all business men measure 

up to this standard, nor that business has by 
any means put its whole house in order. There 
are still some unclean rooms, some bad spots 
on the carpet. But I do say that the men at 
the top have as fine ideals as any men in the 
world; and that no one can climb up among 
them, and stay there permanently, unless he is 
right. 

2. I have occasionally been cheated in 
business, and in every instance it was by a 
little man. I have already mentioned the 
second-rate store that sold me bad shirts on 
my first Jonesome night in New York. Do 
you imagine it was a profitable transaction 
for that shop? There I was a new-comer; it 
had the first opportunity to get my trade, 
not only for that night, but forever. How 
much money do you suppose my family has 
spent in similar stores in the past ten years? 
How much of it might have been spent in that 
store if it had treated me well? 

I was sued once unfairly, but it was by a 
shyster lawyer. I have been cheated by a 
garage man who charged me for ten gallons 
of gas and put in only five. I once met a real 
estate man who boasted that it took “‘seventeen 
lies to sell a house.” But these were all little 
people, insignificant people. No. big concern 
has ever dealt with me except on an honest 
basis. It could not be big without being 
honest; and, conversely, the little cheaters 
never are, and never can be, anything but little. 

3. We have already related the story of 
Sam Severance, Jr., the able crook. There are 
a thousand books about a man who was a 
thousand times abler, and every graduate of 
the class of 1925-should read one of them. 
The man’s name was Napoleon Bonaparte. 








NEW SIZE 


10¢ 


Underwood 
Pure Deviled Ham 


Te same Underwood pure Deviled 

Ham, famous for sixty years, can now 

be bought for 10c in a new, handy, — 
economical tin containing enough for 

four delicious sandwiches. Just what 

you want for many occasions. 


Made now, as always, ftom nothing 
but the best tender whole ham, cooked 
en casserole, chopped fine and delicately 
seasoned with mild spices. 


Ideal for school lunches, teas, outings, 
etc. Ask for the larger sizes if you wish, 
but be sure to insist on the can with the 
Little Red Devil. 


Send 10c for new size can. 
Book of 59 tempting recipes free. 


bs 
Wma. UNpdeRWooD Company ~ 
57 FULTON STREET, BOSTON, Mass. 


In business over 100 years. ee 3 
* = 


When he was a boy his cynical old uncle re- 
marked that Napoleon would “some day rule 
the world, because it was his habit to lie on 
every occasion.” 


20 Hampshire St. 
Cambridge, Mass. 








He grew up and, by clever- ! 
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Let the 
Wedding @ -, 


Gift be Qa 
A Useful Gift 


< Bee practical bride will be as 
happy in her conveniently- 
planned, well-equipped kitchen as 
in her “comfy” living room. For 
her, an assortment of Lisk Pure 
White Enameled Kitchen Utensils 


spells happiness for years to come. 





This set of Mixing Bowls is typical of the 
Utility and “Better Quality” of all Lisk 
Kitchen Ware. They are so cleverly de- 
signed that the stirring of a salad, cake or 
other food is a real pleasure rather than a 
laborious effort. There are no sharp angles 
to scrape or “dead” spaces where ingred- 
ients do not mix. The complete set of nine 
vary in size from one-half pint to ten 
quarts. They nest nicely and require but 
little room. 


The beautiful white, porcelain-like enamel 
of all Lisk Kitchen Ware is fused on shapes 
of spun steel. This ensures durability as 
well asasurface that, “Cleans like China.” 
Food acids or cooking stains cannot mar 
its beauty and the original lustre remains 
undimmed after years of continued use. 


**Run No Risk—Be Sure It’s Lisk’’ 


Look for the Lisk Trade Mark. It appears on 

every article of Lisk Enameled Ware, heavily- 

coated Tinware, Nickel-plated, Japanned and 
Galvanized Ware. 


Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd. 
Canandaigua, N. Y. Le 





Makers of the Famous Lisk 
Self-Basting Roaster and the 
Lisk Enameled Coffee Percolator 
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ness and courage and ruthlessness, he did rule 
the world—almost. Thousands bowed to him, 
but none loved him. “I have made courtiers,” 
he said; ‘‘I never pretended to make friends.” 
He told men whatever he thought would most 
further his ends; he made decisions entirely on 
the basis of his selfish interest; he regarded 
himself as above the limitations of ordinary 
morality. If ever a man had a chance to beat 
the game, he did. But he lost. He started 
life on a little island and ended it on a littler 
one—a prisoner, surrounded by the quarreling 
remnants of what once had been for @ little 
while a most brilliant court. 

4. This has been a ‘“‘hard-headed” piece, for 
that is what the Editor suggested. We have 
discussed the advantages of business morality, 
not its satisfactions. But there is a finer and 
more eternally significant consideration. The 
most important values are unseen and im- 
measurable. As one grows older, he asks him- 
self less often, “What am I getting?” More 
and more he wonders: ‘‘What am I doing? 
How does my character measure up with my 
possibilities? To what extent, if any, is the 
world better because I have lived so many 
hours, and consumed so much food, and oc- 
cupied so much space? What sort of picture 
will my life make when, at last, I come to the 
end and look back?” 

The history of business is the history of the 
slow growth of men’s confidence in each other. 
At first, there was no confidence. The early 
traders in the Mediterranean would pile their 
goods upon the shore and retire to their boats. 
Out of the woods would come the shore 
dwellers, who would take the goods and leave 
their own products piled up in payment. It 
was unsafe for either party to the bargain to 
meet the other on the shore. Slowly, painfully, 
trust and faith have grown, until today the 
business of the world is transacted not by the 
exchange of goods or even of money, but by | 
checks—by little pieces of paper on which | 
men scratch their names. This is a mag- 
nificent edifice—this temple of modern busi- 
ness—a temple of trust. Every man has a 
chance to make it a little stronger and nobler 
by his living. Or he may, if he chooses, 
weaken its pillars a little and undermine its 
foundation. He has his choice, and the record 
of his life, once made, can not be erased. 
Men will find it a little easier to trust each 
other, or a little harder, because of his con- 
duct; business will be finer, or a little less fine, 
depending on how he keeps the faith. 


Soaps in Variety 
(Continued from page 91) 


hardness is not beyond the power of the house- 
wife to soften without the use of a mechanical 
softening device, is to add the soda or other water 
softener first,in order to carry down precipitates 
of the lime, etc.,in the water. If the lime is not 
settled out, it forms curds with the soap and 
destroys it.. Then add the soap until a full suds 
results, and then the clothes. It is hard to judge | 
just how much soda is needed, but if we can 
find the least amount which will allow the soap 
to make suds without curdling, that is the 
stopping point. 

Borax is a mild alkali and water softener. 
In fact, as a water softener, it has little action 
unless used in considerable amount. A borax 
soap is a good product for the general wash as 
far as the borax goes, if well made otherwise. 

Naphtha soaps contain a small amount of 
a grease solvent similar to those familiar to 
housekeepers as gasoline or kerosene. This 
solvent is claimed to give soaps additional 
cleansing power. The principle is good if there 
is enough in any given soap to be effective. 

Most soaps, especially for toilet and bath 
use, are perfumed to some degree. This is not 
merely for the sake of odor. The essential 
oils generally used have an anti-rancid or 
preservative action on the soap. 

Good chip soaps meet modern laundry de- 
mands, and as they are ready for quick solution 
in tub or boiler, they are economical of time. 
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This flag has dried 


a million women’s 


tears 


OU never know when insects may make 
your home theirs. Overnight they appear. 
You are horrified. You try to drive them out, 
but they come back and back. The more you 
kill, the more there seem to be. Finally the 
nasty pests distract you to the verge of tears. 


Today’s fly will breed a million in the future 
uf it lives! ‘Today’s mosquito will come back a 
swarm 1f you let 1t escape. Don’t let one single 
fly or mosquito get away. 

Buack Frac is one of the surest, quickest 
deaths ever discovered for insect pests. It 
contains a secret, vegetable ingredient which 
bugs breathe and die. But this secret ingre- 
dient, so deadly to bugs, is harmless to humans 
and animals. 

Brack Frac rids a home of every form of 
insect pest. It will kill every fly and mosquito 
in a room. It kills moths. It kills roaches, 
ants and bedbugs. It kills the little parasites 
which destroy flowers. 

Two forms—liquid and powder 

Liquid should never be used to keep furs moth-free. 
Nor on plants. Use Brack Frac Powder only. The pow- 
der should also be used to kill fleas on dogs and other 
pets. But with these three exceptions, Brack Frac in 


powder or liquid form is equally deadly to all other 
insect pests. Many people use both, preferring 


The LIQUID to kill 


FLIES MOTHS MOSQUITOES 
The POWDER to kill 
ROACHES ANTS CHICKEN LICE 
BEDBUGS * DOG FLEAS 
PLANT LICE 


Liquid 25c¢ up. Sprayer 45c. Powder 15c¢ up. Powder 
Gun 10c. SE ectel introductory package containing 


Brack Frac liquid and sprayer, only. : 65c¢c 
FREE—a wonderful booklet 

Let us send you complete in- 

formation on ridding your home 


of any kind of insect pest. Fill in 
and mail the coupon below. 


© 1925, G, L. Co., Inc. 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
BLACK FLAG, G. H. 6-25 
2202 Eacte Sr., Bartmore, Mp. 
Please send me your complete 
booklet on ridding the house of in- 


sect pests, plus special directions for 
getting rid of 
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The inviting atmosphere of this 


Look for 


A Blabon floor of Marble Tile Inlaid Linoleum (Pattern 2708) and a Blabon Plain 


Black Linoleum border are shown in this entrance hall 


In the living-room is Blabon’s 


Plain Gray Linoleum, with a fabric rug upon it. 






riser 


Lind 





this label on the 


face of all Blabon’s Linoleum 
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Everyone interested in 
furnishing a home should 
haye cur enlarged and re- 
vised 36-page 8” x 11” 
brochure, “Planning the 
Color Schemes for Your 
Home’ (3rd edition) by 
Hazel H. Adler. Beauti- 
fully illustrated in color. 
It explains the correct use 
of color and materials. Sent 
anywhere in the United 
States upon receipt of 20 


cents. Write for it now! 


How genuine linoleum 
is made 

Blabon’s Linoleum is 

made of finely ground cork 


and oxidized linseed oil in- 
timately blended, and firmly 


attached to a burlap base, 
In Inlaid and Plain Lino- 
leum the patterns and colors 
extend clear through to the 
burlap back. In Printed 
grades the patterns and 


colors are piinted on the 
linoleum body with heavy oil 
paints. 
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entrance hall 


—is enhanced by its Blabon floor of Marble Tile Inlaid 
Linoleum! 

Among the new, colorful Blabon floors of Linoleum 
there are soft-toned patterns appropriate for every room 
upstairs or down—a revelation in decorative possibilities. 

Blabon floors have a smooth, sanitary surface that is 
easy to keep clean. They are waterproof and spotproof. 
Tracked-in dirt cannot get ground in, but can readily be 
wiped up with a damp cloth or mop. 

In Blabon floors of Inlaid or Plain Linoleum the patterns 
and colors go through to the burlap back, and never wear 
off during the long life of the linoleum. An occasional 
waxing and polishing preserves their freshness and mellows 
their tones. 

There are many places in the home where Blabon’s 
Printed Linoleum, even more moderate in price, may 
be used to advantage. A good floor varnish applied once or 
twice a year helps to preserve the original appearance 
of the pattern. 

The modern method of cementing linoleum down over 
builders’ deadening felt paper, insures watertight seams 
which are practically invisible, and makes a Blabon floor 
permanent. : 

Blabon Rugs of genuine linoleum are beautiful, sanitary, 
mothproof. They lie flat without fastening. Made in an 
assortment of sizes. 

Any good home-furnishing or department store can show 
you Blabon’s Linoleum. For genuine linoleum look for the 
name Blabon. Our illustrated booklet, “The Floor for the 
Modern Home,” will be sent free, upon request. 





The George W. Blabon Company, Philadelphia 
Established 74 years 
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Soaps in Variety 


However, they should be bought in the largest — 
size package in any given brand. Soap chips 


are sometimes sold in bulk without the maker’s 


name, and, therefore, with this decided dis- 
advantage to the buyer, that they do not have ; 
the guaranty of the quality which the name of = 
a good’ manufacturer gives. A good chip 
soap, suitable for fine laundry work, may be 
judged by its white or cream color; its velvety 


_ feel, indicating that sodium silicate is absent; 


_blended soap and, usually, less than five per — 


_two names for the same article. A powdered 


and its lack of harsh effect on the hands. 

Soap flakes are thinner than soap chips, and 
dissolve more rapidly. Otherwise they may not 
be essentially different. Some of the flake 
soaps represent the highest type of soap- 
making, being pure, mild soaps, free from 
excess alkali, and containing nothing but well-_ 
cent of water. Standard flake soaps are safe | 
to choose for wool, silk, Rayon, fine cottons, — 
and delicate colors which might be harmed by | 
alkalies. ; 


Powdered soaps and soap powders are not — 3 


WS pale aes 


‘ 


~ 
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| soap should be what its name indicates, thatis, _ 





BONS 


noleum 


such as in a cream soup or custard. - — 


soap only; but a soap powder is understood fo 
be a mixture of soap and washing soda. Other 
materials may be introduced into low-grade __ 
powders which have no cleansing action, and 

which may collect in the garment and clog the 
pores. There may be twice as much soda as 
soap in a soap powder. ita 

Real powdered soaps are rare, but thereare 
instances of so-called ‘‘powdered soaps’ on the 


market which are essentially soap powders, 
since the powdered form has allowed for mix- 2 
ing with considerable washing soda or other 
powdered material. ys 
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On Friendly Terms With 
the Kitchen >a 


(Continued from page 79) A ee 


$y 
‘What shall T have for dinner?” Inadditionto 
classified recipes keep on these cards for future 
use arecord of your own menus and any others 

that have made a special appeal to you, with 
separate lists cf typical dishes such as main eit 
luncheon and supper dishes, and seasonable 
desserts. a 
Just a word as to balanced meals. How 
will you balance them; that is, how can yoube __ 
sure of the right proportions of protein, fat, 
carbohydrates, mineral elements;and vitamins? 
If you plan for meat or a meat substitute once 
a day, in addition to an egg ora suitable substi- 
tute, such as cheese or nuts, you may feel that 


this requirement has been satisfied. Satisfac- __ 
tory substitutes for meat are eggs and cheese. __ 
“A-quart of milk for children and a pint daily 
for adults” is already a well-known slogan. 
Breads and cereals supply carbohydrates, ~ =¥ 
and the whole grains should be well repre- 
sented. By far the most neglected foods are 
those supplying bulk and the mineral clenien a 
and vitamins. These are chiefly the fresh 
A good practice is to — A 


3 


vegetables and fruits. 4 
serve every day liberal portions of at least two 
vegetables, such as spinach, peas, string-beans a 
and cabbage, and one raw fruit. Avoid 
such starchy combinations at one meal as 
potatoes and macaroni, potatoes and rice or o 


s 
hominy. Tou 
It seems a good practice to use your fruits — 
and vegetables as a “dietary balance wheel” — 
and build your menus for the day around them. 
With milk, meat or meat substitute, once a 
day, and an egg or its substitute, once a day, 
you may add breads and cereals, sugar and fat, — 
as each individual requires these for the energy — 
his occupation demands. If your husbant 
does not eat his lunch at home, he nee 
your assistance in choosing his lunch to fit 1 
type of evening meal you serve. A wise choice — 
would include a liberal serving of vegetable — 
cooked or as a salad, and part of his daily pint 


of milk either as a beverage or in cooked form 
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A Word Of 


five letters 


that means fifty-seven 





When you think of pickles you think of 
Heinz, but when you think of Heinz do 
you think only of pickles? 

Do yourealize that it is the Heinz way of 
preparing foods that hasmadeHeinzPicklesa great 
table delicacy? And that thisHeinz way applies to 
all of the Fifty-seven Varieties of good things to eat? 


Heinz Pickles are raised from seeds developed 
by Heinz and grown in favored localities under 
Heinz supervision. Heinz pickling plants are so 
located that the cucumbers are salted the day 
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they are picked. The vinegar used is Heinz- 
made and the spices are blended by 
experts and ground in Heinz mills. 

This care, this effort, this control of every 
process from seed to the final preparation 
and packing, is not peculiar to Heinz Pickles. 
It is the Heinz way of making each of the fifty- 
seven so that you can be assured of flavor, qual- 
ity, and purity in every food you buy bearing 
the Heinz: labely “- “AJ. HEINZ COMPANY 
When you come to Pittsburgh visit the Heinz kitchens 
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Crom Mall to Wearer— 


authorized 


Shaughnessy repre- 
sentative always 
wears this button. 
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at Manufacurer’s ‘Price! 


Where are the lacy underthings of yesteryear? Wanished! Today 
it is a matter of uncompromising, straight and narrow -little lines 
that hold milady’s figure in softly restraining bounds. 


Shaughnessy Olovnit underthings are studied respecters of today’s 
slender silhouette. They are shimmering, smooth, softly clinging, 
strong and saving garments . . . Is there anything else underthings 
can give you—even those that cost much more? 


Our representative will call, show you these garments and take your 
order for prompt delivery. Send the coupon below for description 
and illustrations of the complete line. 
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Meals in the Electric 
Fireless Cooker 
(Continued from page 82) 


before the vegetables were put into the cooker. 
We are not here giving special directions for 
cooking various foods in the electric fireless 
cooker, as the booklets supplied with those 
cookers which the Institute has approved carry 
such complete directions. These include in- 
structions for time of preheating, cooking 
temperatures, use of racks, and the arrange- 
ment of various dishes in the cooker. 


If the space in the cooker is taken up by the 


meat and vegetables, arrange to serve a dessert 
which can be cooked beforehand and served 


cold, such as cake, blanc-mange, or gelatine, or | 
one which requires little or no cooking. [resh | 


fruits make pleasing desserts for this season of 
the year and offer a wide variety of choice. 
Ices and ice-creams fit in well with fireless 
cooker menus. 

A word with regard to the use of your cooker: 


If, when baking such foods as bread or cake, } 


which require a dry heat, you find difficulty 


with the steam condensing, leave the lid of the } 
If your cooker has the } 


cooker unclamped. 
exposed element and you have used it for 
roasting fowl or meat, clean it thoroughly and 
allow it to heat for 30 minutes, with the cover 
up, before using it again. This will prevent 
the next food cooked in it from having the 


* peculiar taste and odor due to any decomposed 


fat on the hot wires. 

Experiment with your cooker and learn its 
possibilities, for it has many. When first 
learning to use it, raise the cover and look at 
your food occasionally. This will mean some 
loss of heat, but until you are thoroughly 
familiar with the temperature and length of 
time needed with your particular current, it is 
by far the safest way. Remember it is no 
harder and not very different from learning 


how to use a new range with which you are | 


not familiar. 


Menus 


Breakfasts 


1. Dried peaches 
Rolled oats with sugar and cream 
Toast Breakfast bacon 
Coffee 


2. Strawberries and cream 
Graham Muffins 


Dried beef in cream sauce | 


Coffee 
Luncheons 


1. Stuffed green peppers 
Endive salad French dressing 
Bread and butter Baked apples and cream 
Cocoa 


2. Creamed peas on toast. 
Baking powder biscuits 
Blackberries and cream 


Iced tea 


Dinners 


1. Pot roast 
Riced potatoes 
Heart of lettuce salad 
Mayonnaise dressing 
Black raspberries and cream 
Coffee 


2. Delmonico roast 
Baked potatoes Creamed green peppers 
Pineapple salad Mayonnaise dressing 
Strawberries and cream 


3. Braised chicken Giblet gravy 
String-beans Scalloped potatoes 
Tomato and lettuce salad 


=a 


Ice cream Coffee 


Cole-slaw salad | 


Buttered carrots 


| INE YEARS ago people looked 
upon the Laun-Dry-Ette as an 
experiment. 


Today women everywhere know it 
as one of the greatest labor saving ap- 
pliances built. The wringerless idea 
spreads. 

Canada, the Yukon, the Phillippines, 
Hawaii, Porto Rico and South America 
are buying Laun-Dry-Ettes. 

There is a steadily growing sale in 
Europe, New Zealand and Australia. 





| Why women like it 

The Laun-Dry-Ette notonly washes, 
it also rinses and blues. It makes iron- 
| ing easier. It never breaks off buttons 
or injures fasteners. It is a safe wash- 
| ing machine. 

It washes by the vacuum cup 
method. Yet you do not put your 
hands into water for any operation. 


In three minutes it rinses a tubful 
/ more thoroly than human hands can 


No Buttons 
: 
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The WRINGERLESS Laun-Dry-€tte 


A notable labor saving appliance 
Distinguished and desired throughout the world 


do it. In one minute it whirls a tub- 
ful dry for the line. 


The only new principle, to let the 
machine do the work instead of do- 
ing it yourself, is easily learned. 


It washes sheerest linens and laces or 
heavy double blankets and comforters. 


You don’t handle the large pieces 
while wet when the Laun-Dry-Ette 
washes them. 


It is sturdily built. Its world wide 
sale proves simplicity and durability. 
No rubber, no wood. Easily kept clean. 


Send for the new book— ‘‘Doing 
More yet Working Less’’ 


Tells the story in detail. Com- 
pletely illustrated. Free on request. 


To get a Laun-Dry-Ette at once 
see the local dealer. If there is none, 
take this advertisement to nearest 
electrical or hardware dealer and 
tell him to order one for you. 

Yourun no risk. Nine years suc- 
cess tells a story of satisfactory serv- 
tce. Dealers are invited to write us. 





DOING MORE 
wt working less 


The Laundryette Manufacturing Company 
1237 East 152nd Street Cleveland, Ohio 


broken off 
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| ELECTRIC WASHING MACHINE 
Russian dressing 


Pepi oN kon. Bee OsreetH E OWRIENG ERLESS 


Co. 


In using advertisements see page 6 231 








Such charm!— 


so very very 
convenient! 


OME FOLKS make 
home so much more 


cozy than others! And 


for just these—for folks who 
strive to make their homes 
shrines of hospitality and 
happiness — the Jiffy- Dine 
convertiblelibrary anddining 
table has been perfected!— 
and it is being most heartily 
received by modern home- 
makers. 

The Jiffy-Dine is trans- 
formed from a delightful 
library table into a dignified 
dining table in three simple 
operations with no Fe 
whatever! Pull the knob to 
lifttop, draw out leaves, push 
knob to drop top, and the 
Jiffy-Dine neat library table 
is now a wonderful table at 
which eight can dine! 

To convey the idea of 
charm and dignity in furnish- 
ings does take careful select- 
ing and arranging does it 
not? Apartments and small 
houses are so apt to be over 
furnished or furnished with 
no center of interest! But 
homemakers will find it easy 
to “build around” the Jiffy- 
Dine—its design and finish 
make it a pleasing comple- 
ment to any home. Your 
local furniture dealer will be 


Pull knob 
to lift top 





Draw out 
leaves 











Pugh knob heartily pleased to show you 
to drop top thiswonderful table, and it 
is very very reasonably priced. 

Fill in the coupon 

and receive a folder 

of various styles! 
ELLE 

*)Grecory Furniture Manuracturinc Co. 


CORNER CENTER AND STEELESTS.,TACOMA, WASHINGTON 


Gentlemen: Please send your folder, “(ustrating the 
various styles of the Gregory “‘Jiffy-Dine.”’ 


a ek 





cAddress 





4 

t 

\ 

\ 

i 

4 

\ 

\ 

‘ 

t) Name. 
i 

4 

\ 

i 

a 

‘ Z 
A Purnitute DD ealeyme as 
i 


“=—=a=an awe 





232 


June 1925 Good Housekeeping 








The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 54) 


His own smile had the sweetness she adored. 
“Being carefree isn’t the best thing that can 
happen to a man. When he gives it up for 
love like ours, he knows it’s cheap at the price.” 

“Thank you, George, darling; but the hard 
thing is to go on and on accepting a great 
sacrifice—” 

If there was a trap here, his very ardor 
caused him to fall into it. ‘“You’ve said it. 
The whole thing’s there in a nutshell. Only 


| the sacrifice is yours.” 


“Tm as far as it is, if I can make it—” 

“Ves, but it’s seeing you make it!” 

“You mustn’t think that that means much, 
when I’m doing it for you. It’s you I’m think- 
ing of, George. But I can see well enough that 
before we were married you had a cheery, 
free-and-easy life with your little crowd of 
friends, with money enough for whatever you 
wanted to do, and I’ve come in and stopped 
it. I’ve cut you off from them—” 

“Oh, no, you haven’t. We’re all just the 
same as ever—at heart.” 

She sighed with a half-smile. ‘Well, we'll 
say no more about it. It’s rather hopeless. 
What’s more to the point is that I’m running 
you behind in your budget.’ How much did 
“rou say we spent last month over what we had 

llowed for?” 

“About sixty dollars.” 

“And there was forty the month _ before, 
wasn’t there? That makes a hundred.” 

“Ves, but we can cut down on—”’ 

“Oh, but there’s so little to cut down on. 
With only twenty dollars a week for the 
housekeeping account . . .” She veered sud- 
denly to another aspect of her theme. “Do 
you know what I’ve been thinking of? Now 
that I’ve got the work so well in hand—and 
there’s really not so much to do, just for two 
of us—I think I might take a job.” 

The idea was not so startling as it would 
have been if most of the women he knew didn’t 
do something of the sort ‘fon the side,” as 
they expressed it. Lemuella Burrage. still 
treated the hair of a select group of lady clients, 
while Elma turned a nice little penny by 
trimming hats for her friends. But Theo was 
a princess in exile. At the thought of her 
taking a job his sense of incongruity was the 
same as he had felt on occasionally ‘reading 
that an archduchess had had to go to work as 
governess. 

He was content, however, to ask, in his soft 
drawl, ‘But, darling, what could you do?” 

Without answering this question she glanced 
at her wrist-watch. “I’m afraid it’s time to 
get the dinner.” 

When she had passed within the kitchen he 
continued to sit staring down into the street, 
whence the children were trooping to their 
suppers, but in which newspapers blew about, 
like fallen angels’ wings. He began going over 
the details of Blent’s visit. They humiliated 
him, and yet in a sense they brought him com- 
fort. If the worse were to come to the worst, 
here was a possible escape—for Theo. For 
himself it wouldn’t matter. If he only didn’t 
have to watch her burning out her heart. in 
the effort to lead his narrow life, it seemed to 
him he would get the most blessed of all 
changes. It was like praying for the release 
from incurable suffering of some one whose 
departure will leave the world a desert. 


OVER the coffee cups Theo tried to answer 
the question George had asked her earlier. 
“You wanted to know what I could work at. 
Well, I’ve thought that over. There are a num- 
ber of things I think I might be able to do.”’ 

“Tell me some of them.” 

“For one thing, I used to be pretty good at 
drawing when I was at school. I’m pretty 
good at it yet. I might give drawing lessons.” 

Though he didn’t want to be discouraging, 
he felt it necessary to be frank. ‘Darling, I 
don’t believe all the pupils you’d get would 
pay your carfares in going to see them.” 
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Do You Need 


Extra Money 
for Your 
Vacation Fund? 


MISS JEANNETTE KITTNER 
A Rainbéw Club money-maker in Michigan 


AVE you all the pretty frocks 
H°.: will need for your trip— 
something fresh and smaré 

for every occasion? ; 


In this copy of Good House- 
keeping did you, perhaps, find 
exactly the suit or coat that 
you would like to have, if you 
could afford? Or do you want 
extra money to buy pretty 
things for your Hope Chest, or 
to put in the bank for a rainy 
day? 


Join the Rainbow Club and let 
us help you to carry out the 
plans you have put aside be- 
cause you could not spare the 
money. The Rainbow Club 
will bring the Pot of Gold 
within your reach to help you 
satisfy your cherished wishes 
and make your dreams come 
true. 


ee 


Fill in and mail the coupon for details. 
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Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 


Without obligation to me please send me 
full information about the Rainbow Club 
money-making plan. 





A bottle of milk is 


a bottle 


of health 








The safe way toa 
betfer complexion’ 


EAUTIFUL skin and a clear 


complexion can only come 
from within—never from with- 
out. The woman or girl who 
drinks pure bottled milk daily 
puts life and color in her cheeks, 
for milk purifies the blood and 
clears the skin. 

Drink more bottled milk—at 
meal-time and between meals, 
too. Bottled milk is clean and 
protected. Be sure it’s bottled 
in Thatcher Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles—your guarantee of 
full-measure, and good evidence 
that your milkman is progressive 
and gives good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 


* 
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Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles. 


Look for ‘the 
Thatcher imprint 
on the bottle’s 
lower edge. . It’s 
your milkman’s 
guarantee of Hon- 
est Measure — 
always. 





THATCHER 


Superior Quality Milk Bottles 





“And I speak French—not so badly. I 
could teach French.” 

“Yes, but when you think of all the French 
people teaching it in New York, and speaking 
it well, and still not able to make a living—’ 

“Or T could go into a shop. I knew a girl 
whose father lost his money, and she was taken 
on to sell dresses.” 

“You might be taken on, too, 
anything about salesmanship.” 

“Or I might get a place as somebody’s social 


if you knew 





“The trouble is that nobody wants a secre- 
| tary nowadays who isn’t trained to the work.” 


“Oh, but why be such a wet-blanket? There 
» | must be things I could do. Tl look at the 


paper.” 

Springing up, she went back to the sitting- 
room where, as he sat smoking, he could hear 
the rattling of the pages as she searched. 

“Here, now; listen to this,’ she cried, re- 
turning to the kitchen. ‘‘ ‘Young woman 
wanted. 
company has an opening that will lead to an 
executive position. If you are quick and ac- 
curate at figures—’ ” 

“And are you?” 

“Tm quick. J’m not so very accurate, but 
I suppose I’m accurate enough. But here’s 
another, with nothing about figures at all. 
‘Young woman wanted to learn the lunch- 
room business. Reply, stating age and 
previous experience.’ ”” 

“But you haven’t had any experience.” 





ITH some such argument he met all her 

proposals, because he didn’t believe her 
capable of doing remunerative work. She was 
too unlike the women who did it, of whom he 
knew so many. It was not that her essence 
was finer; it was only different. He couldn’t 
explain. He simply knew that there were 
women who could earn a living and women 
who could not, and the difference between 
them he could discern at a glance. 

He tried to make her understand this as he 
stood drying the dishes she washed. Because 
the task was crude and elemental, requiring 
no finesse, it didn’t make her nervous as the 
cooking did. The soapy, greasy water spoiled 
the beauty of her hands, but these she had 
long ago given up. Then, too, it was the only 
part of the housework which George shared 
with her. Standing over the dishpan they 
laughed like two children, or discussed things 
cosily. 

“You see, dear,”’ he said now, “if you were 
to answer any of these ads, you’d find yourself 
one among two or three hundred applicants, 
and everything about you would keep them 
from giving you the job.” 

“Do you mean that I look like an idiot?” 

“No, but you look like what you are—a girl 
who’s never worked for a living. They’re 
always suspicious of that kind when there’s 
real work to be done, and they’d size you up 
in the once-over.” 

“But women do work for a living, and they 
make a go of it.” 

“Ves, when they’ve looked ahead to it all 
their lives. Then they get the air of being 
able to do something, whether they can do it 
or not. But you! You’ve no idea how long it 
would be before you’d find any one to take 
you—of how little they’d pay you—or of how 
hard you’d have to drudge. It’s stamped all 
over you that you’ve been worked for, but 
that you haven’t fended for yourself.” 

Nevertheless, Theo nursed her ideas, sure 
that she could justify herself. Though in the 
course of the winter much of her old self- 
confidence had oozed away, there was plenty of 
it still to flush the veins of her will. Food 
must be bought; debts must be paid. 
George couldn’t do it, it was, as she phrased it, 
up to her. 


A well-known shoe manufacturing | 


If | 





That George couldn’t do it was still a matter | 


of distress to her. The ‘“‘big thing” must be so 
easy. She was always reading in the papers 
of men who had achieved it apparently without 
taking any trouble. George would take any 
trouble in the world, but some hidden force 


“Sate Ice Cream 
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“Don’t Worry ~ 
It’s Home Made” 


mit WO t une nina. bit. 
Mary. I made this ice cream 
myself.”’ 


The ice cream you buy may be 
safe—you KNOW that the home- 
made ice cream is. You KNOW 
just how pure and wholesome the 
mixture is when you make it 
yourself and you know how clean 
the handiing. 


Eat more home-made ice cream— 
your doctor will tell you that it 
is safe for the children, too, and 
has real food value. 


The New Design Triple Motion 
White Mountain Freezer 


makes ice cream as smooth as velvet 
because every portion of the mixture is 
beaten quickly and persistently. There 
is no trace of granular consistency, but 
the ingredients are mixed and frozen to 
precisely the right degree to bring out 
the richness and flavor. 


Home-made Ice Cream is better — 
White Mountain Ice Cream is best— 


Ask your dealer to show you the improved design 
White Mountain Freezer 


a le IEW ri) FREEZER CO.INC. 
Nashua, New Hampshire, 
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DB OW’S milk is the ideal food for ae) 
children, and when properly 

modified, the finest substitute 
for mother’s milk. Cow’s milk differs 
from mother’s milk, however, in that 
the curds are much larger and con- 


sequently harder to digest. Science now 
reveals that the curds of KLIM (fresh milk pow- 
dered) are almost identical in size with those of 
mother’s milk, making KLIM more digestible. 
















For Baby Feeding 


Mothers should consult their 
physicians regarding the 
proper use and modification. 
of KLIM for infant feeding. © 















Curds of KLIM - 
reliquified 


Curds of liquid 
cow’s milk 









Fresh cow’s milk is 74 water and % solids. KLIM is 
pure, whole milk. Nothing but the water has been 
removed. Just add the water again and you have 
milk with all the natural flavor, freshness and nourish- 
ment---including the vitamins---of milk fresh from 
the dairy. 

Liquid Milk sours quickly. KLIM keeps almost indefinitely and 
without ice. KLIM is bacterially pure and consequently safe 
milk for use at all times and in all places. Liquid milk varies 


from day to day. KLIM is always uniform---your children will 
thrive upon it. Buy KLIM from your druggist. 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


= Send for these, | 
5 nr tes | 


FREE “Your Child’s 
Health” and ‘Nationally 
———— Known Recipes, Child- 
ten’s Edition’’-~-invaluable in child feeding. 
MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY, Syracuse,N.Y. 
Please send me booklets--- 




































fe) SS 
make Chop Suey 
at h ome | 


Serve a wide yariety of Chinese dishes, 
prepared € asily and quickly with LaChoy 
ried ingredients. A trial package 

i ling, in standard size, sanitary 
contai ners, LaChoy Sprouts, Soy Sauce, 
Chow Mein Noodles, Brown Sauce, all 























the necessary ingredients, and recipes. 
Sent anywhere east of the Mississippi 
for $1.00 and your grocer’s name 
($1.25 west of the Mississippi and 













in New England). 
LaChoy Food Products, Inc. (20) 
Oakman Blvd. at Richton — Detroit, Mich. 


LE Chotle » | 


Chinese Food Products 









Positively identified by the Ace trade mark 
stamped on the frame. A few strokes through 
the discs will sharpen the dullest knife. 
Try your hardware dealer first or send $1.00 
direct to 

ACE HARDWARE MFG. CORP. 
Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco 
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The High Forfeit 


worked against him. It might be a weakness 
of his own—her mind was not free from the 
suspicion—but if it was a weakness, why, then, 
she must love him the more. 

But her father’s visit had disturbed her. 
It had been wonderful to see him, to feel the 
affection of his kiss, and even to listen to his 
oaths, and yet the after-thoughts rendered her 
uneasy. They rendered her uneasy about 
George. He had insisted on leaving a door 
open which she was eager to see shut. It 
offered a way out, and that was what she didn’t 
want. To George, on the other hand, a way 
out—that is, a possible way out—a possible 
way out which would probably never be made 
use of—appeared as a resource it would be 
folly to cut off. 

She was thrown back on the question as to 
which she tortured herself whenever she didn’t 
understand him. Was he sorry for having 
married her? Viewed coldly, it could be no 
more than natural if he was. It could easily 
be argued that she had tricked him into marry- 
ing her with promises no more than a mirage. 
Did he never resent this? Did he never say to 
himself that he had been cheated? Was it 
possible that in spite of all his surface sweetness 
he was secretly wishing he could get rid of her? 
She had broken up a life with which he had 
been well content. She had marred old 
friendships that were dear to him. 

Notwithstanding her kitchen acquaintance 


' with Elma Maggs and Lemuella Burrage, she 


had never struck a thought from them which 
had not to do with the gas-stove. Having worn 
all such topics out, they saw less of each other 
now than in the days of her more helpless 
inexperience. Elma and Lemuella themselves 
drew away in proportion as they found their 
instructions superfluous. 

“She’s all right, Theo is,” Elma declared, in 
explanation of this retreat. “She’s only another 
breed of cats.” 

It was characteristic of Theo that she never 
asked herself if she was sorry for having 
married George. That was among the things 
too late to reconsider. It was more than a 
question of her love for him; it was one of the 
seals which marriage had stamped upon herself. 
She was George Pevensey’s wife. Tempera- 
ment, status, tastes, had all been transmuted 
by the fact. No matter what the restrictions 
and privations, she never asked how it could 
be done any. more than she asked how she 
could cut her ES out. sh 


XVI 


UT if the way out was never to be used, she 
must help to abolish any need for it. For 
that they must have more money. It was a 
matter of money and of nothing else. Wild as 
the project seemed, she meant to go out among 
the workers of New York and see what she 
was worth. 

Tn this she lost no time. On the day follow- 
ing her father’s visit she went to see Claudine. 
With Claudine herself her acquaintance was 
slight, but as a customer she was well-known 


_to the establishment. Ever since she had been 


Sheila’s age she had bought most of her best 


| dresses there, and with Mademoiselle Jeanne 


her relations had been so friendly that the 
saleswoman often called her on the telephone 
when she had things which specially suited her. 
Probably she had called her- through the winter, 
unaware of the change in her fortunes. 

She chose the- morning as the time of day 
when clients would be few and matters of 
pure business more in order. Claudine’s estab- 
lishment was in West Fifty-seventh Street, 
one of those stuffy, grandiose residences for 
which the eighteen-seventies had a genius, 
turned now by a magic wand into a light and 
airy temple mostly in the style of Louis Seize. 
Having passed through the vestibule with its 
long glass doors, she came into a salon of 


neutral gold backed by the soft, golden brown 


of French walnut. Two rows of gilded Loui 
Seize chairs were arranged as if for a concert, 


Cook with focused heat 


save time, save work, save money 
An oil range that directs the heat right on the cooking 


UST look at the business-like way the 

flame behaves in the Florence Oil Range. 
Notice that it doesn’t spread out wastefully 
in all directions. It goes straight to the 
bottom of the pot— intense, concentrated 
heat. 


That’s why we speak of the Florence as 
the oil range with focused heat—it has the 
special construction which sends the heat 
into the cooking, where you want it—and 
not into the kitchen, where you don’t. 


‘Better for the cooking — 
better for you 


You notice the difference when you see the 
Florence. The most elaborate cooking is 
possible with this handsomely enameled 
range— the slow, through-and-through cook- 
ing for cereals, the quick hot cooking that 
makes steaks crisp outside and tender inside. 

It is easy to operate the Florence. No 
priming, no wicks to trim, no guess-work 
about the heat of your flame—just a simple 
turning of the levers and your clear gas- 
like flame gives any degree of cooking heat 
you desire, from intense to simmering. 


The Florence is economical too. With the 


- heat focused where you want it, the cooking 


gets done in less time, with less fuel spent. 
The Florence delivers to the cooking the 
maximum amount of heat in a given time 
from a given amount of kerosene. 


The Florence Leveler makes 
the stove stand even 


A clever device attached to each leg 
adjusts the stove to any unevenness in the 
floor. Just turn the screw to the exact 
height necessary as indicated by the spirit 
level on the feed pipe. 


Ask about Florence Ranges and Ovens 
at a department, furniture, or hardware 
store. Find out more about the Florence 
and the things you can roast, boil, bake and 
fry on it by sending for our free booklet, 
“Get Rid of the ‘Cook Look’.” 


This is the Florence 
Oven, built on the prin- 
ciple of the Dutch oven, 
with the “baker’s arch” to pre- 
vent air pockets. The patented 
heat spreader at the bottom as- 
sures even distribution of heat 


and guards against your roasts 
and baked things being under- 
done on top and burnt on the 
bottom. On the door of the oven 
there is a heat indicator which 
shows how much heat is inside 





FLorence Stove Company, Park Square Bldg., Boston, Mass. 


Diviston Orrices: New York, Chicago, Atianta, New Orleans, Dallas, Denver, Detroit, Cleveland 


Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence Water Heaters, and Florence Oil Heaters 


Made and Sold in Canada by McClary’s, London, Canada 


RENCE 








The cut-away picture above 
shows how the blue flame of 
the Florence goes straight to 
the cooking. The heat is fo- 
cused just where you want it. 


© 1925, F. S. Co, 
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The unique qualities of Scottissue appeal 
to the women of innate refinement and 
provide-for their peculiar needs.a-soft, spot- 
less, quickly-absorbent paper. Scottissue 
comes in sealed, dustproof rolls of 1000 
white, hygienic sheets. Sample sent free. 

Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 


New York Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco 





| ne Water Everywhere 


with a 


“HOLYOKE” KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATER 


The Bath 


‘Bewitching 
A delicate fra- 


grance, to augment 
the delight of the 
bathing hour. The 
tonic properties of 
the sea, to refresh 
andinvigorate. The 
water magically 
softened, to keep 
your skin velvet- 
smooth. 


A sprinkling of F\ 


S7® Bath Salts 


—there is the true enchantment of the 
bath! Nine odors to meet your preferences. 


No. 4711 Eau de Cologne— 
Its mild astringent action is 
highly beneficial. An effective 
base for cosmetics. A favorite 
since 1792. 

No. 4711 White Rose Glyc- 
erine Soap— Depended upon 
since 1860 as a ‘first said to- 
ward a beautiful skin.’’ Keeps 
the skin satin-soft. 


Made in U. S. A. 


Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 West 45th Street 
New York 








mies 


sae 











imassaaen 





Smokeless 


Odorless 










Inexpensive 
to install 





Supplies hot water for kitchen, laundry and 
bath. Attaches to regular range boiler without 
disturbing connections. 

Write for Free Booklet No. 10, Hot Water 


in the Home. Give name of your plumber. 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 
HOLYOKE MASS. 
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The High Forfeit 


while behind them stood some half-dozen 
armchairs. The effect was that of a state 
apartment in a palace, used only for gala 
occasions. 

The hour being so early, the place, as Theo 
had hoped, was empty. But from a little room 
like an office, opening out of the big salon, 
she heard herself greeted by Mademoiselle 
Jeanne. 

“Why, Miss Blent! Whatastranger! Have 
you been abroad? I called you up a lot of 
times through the winter, but was always 
told you were 2way.” 

While making these cries in a high, sugary, 
affected voice, Mademoiselle Jeanne left her 
work in the office to hurry to Theo, who stood 
like a mendicant. 

“And imagine,” she cooed, drawing nearer, 
“T had you on my mind only this morning. 
We’ve the sweetest little thought in changeable 
silk, a perfect little house-dress. I saw you 
in it the minute it came into the show-room.” 

A tall, slight, graceful woman, she still looked 
young atadistance. Strictly speaking, she was 
not Mademoiselle Jeanne at all, but Mrs. 
Jenny Foley, with a husband and a family. 
But in things modish as in things musical, an 
exotic name is in America a guaranty of ex- 
cellence, and Mrs. Foley was a mistress of 
what the modern hand-books call ‘“‘the psychol- 
ogy of salesmanship.” Before Theo could say 
anything, her honeyed voice ran on. 

“T)o sit down, Miss Blent. There are two or 
three things I want you to see. Rhodora,” she 
called to a tired, sick-looking girl, who had 
approached timidly, ‘‘bring the Salamanca.” 

Rhodora dragged herself away on the errand. - 

“That’s not the changeable silk I spoke 
of. It’s a Spanish thought. Toreador effect, 
awfully fetching on you.’ 

Theo dropped into one of the gilded chairs, 
because her trembling legs refused to support A 
her. “TI didn’t come to get anything, Made- . 
moiselle Jeanne. I came to see Madame - 
Claudine on business.” ! 

“Tmagine!’’ The sweet, bright light went out 
of the saleswoman’s face, leaving it lined and” 
hard. ‘‘Madame’s not in just yet. But if it’s 
an overcharge, or a mistake about a bill, the 
person to see is Mr. Fletcher. If you'll tell me 
what it is, I'll take it up with him myself, 
Oh, here’s ‘Madame now.’ 


HEO rose to confront a majestic woman, 

suggestive of Catherine, the Great, when the 
tigress elements were sleepy. Portly but not 
tall, she was “gowned,” as she herself would 
have said, with the quiet smartness which gave” 
her house its reputation. The hues were of 
soft browns; in a brown hat of turban shape_ 
a single pink rose made for contrast. As she 
stood with her walking stick held Watteau- 
fashion at arm’s length, she might have been 
Catherine out to review her troops. 

Mademoiselle Jeanne made the explanations, 
doing it in a tone from which the dulcet notes 
were dropped, since there was no prospect of a 
sale. ‘Miss Blent would like to see you, 
Madame, on business. She doesn’t need any- 
thing this morning.” 

Behind the august figure, like a maid of 
honor, Theo found herself marching into the 
little office. There was no haste on Madame’s 
part and no unwillingness. Being the type of 
executive to whom no detail is unimportant, 
she weighed little things as she did big ones. 

Entering the office, she glanced at the 
addresses on a pile of letters while she spoke to 
Theo in a low, slow voice not unsuggestive of 
a gurgle. 

“Sit down, Miss Blent. Or I believe you’re 
not Miss Blent any longer. Didn’t I read 
somewhere, or didn’t some one tell me—?” 

“That I was married. Yes, I have been.” 
There was nothing for it now but the full con- 
fession. “That’s it. I married a man named 
George Pevensey. We’re not very well off. 
The reason I came today was to see if you 
could give me anything to do.” 

“Sit down,” Madame ordered again in hag 
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Baby is safe and hapy 
Can rock, turn and 
Impossible to upset. 


ny in Not-A-Toy. 
balance at will. 


\ 
} 


(\ 
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Just loads of fun for Baby +. 





: HIS little “paradise for babies”, temporarily called | amusement, exercising, convenience, and safety features es 
“Not-A-Toy”, was designed by its inventor to pro- of a baby tender, rocking horse, walker, swing, and lL: 
e mote the development of his own child and to relieve feeding chair. Is for babies from time they can sit up 
‘A BY his wife of trying care. Now, we are offering $100 for a until they are running about with other children. i 
yy B better name to be used as a registered trade mark. This Relieves mother of worry and care during this critical 
3 name must be easy to understand, it.must be “catchy” period of the baby’s development. The baby plays con- 
ge both to the eye and to the ear, and it should suggest the _ tentedly, keeps clothes clean, is kept out of dirt and drafts, 
= 2 purpose of the article. cannot tip over, cannot hurt himself*or get into trouble 
B As the temporary name suggests, Not-A-Toy is not a of any kind. 
P 4 toy. It consists of metal bowl and swivel chair in which Not-A-Toy has already been approved and recom- 
e the baby, safely secured with web mended by many eminent baby spe- 
F belt, can turn, balance, rock, entertain Only $7.50 cialists as contributing in the most 
4 himself for hours, get the natural from your dealer or direct natural way to the baby’s mental 
ss exercise he needs for physical and men- Parents: If your dealer cannot supply and physical development. In the 
? . you right away, we will make prompt ship- : 
a tal development, but cannot tip over. ment direct to you at once. Price $7.50, words of one noted authority, “Not- 
; ’ charges prepaid except west of Denver and e E hi 
Not-A-Toy moves only when the baby in Canada. Not-A-Toy is made of metal; A-Toy promotes rapid growth, and 
_ finished in either blue or pink enamel; has Aes ; 
v moves, stops when he stops. No {folding legs that can be let down to make rapid growth is the greatest protec- 
inni x Agr : stationary while baby eats. Attachable : ee Ce en sae 
spinning to cause dizziness. Can be feedine teay-included tree. Of course, you. .tOD against disease. Illustrated 
used indoors and out—taken along may return the Not-A-Toy at our expense folder containing endorsements of 
ee after ten days trial, if not entirely satisfied. ee ‘ 
when visiting. Dealers: Inquiries and direct sales will be users and describing Not-A-Toy in 
= ‘ : . turned over to dealers who first take on the H ? 
Combines in one article all the line. further detail sent on request. 
4 
THE CORCORAN MFG. CO., (Not-A-Toy Mfg. Co. Div.. CINCINNATI, O. a 
CONDITIONS OF CONTEST j The Corcoran Mfg. Co., Not-A-Toy Contest Dept., 
4821 Section Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
1. The contest is open to everybody with the 5. The winner or winners will be announced Gentlemen: I wish to enter the following names in your i 
exception of employes of The Corcoran in the October Good Housekeeping. Check 
Manufacturing Company. will be mailed September 20, 1925. f name contest....... i 
2. Names will be judged by one person from y * Neon ; 
the staff of Good Housekeeping Magazine, 6. The contest closes July 4, 1925. Bs ce an a en ee ee 
one from The Corcoran Manufacturing Co., My Name... 
and Ot from The Procter & Collier Adver- 7. All names should be addressed to The Cor- a 
tising Agency. coran Manufacturing Co., Not-A-Toy i My Addressee ccs suas cia metres +s» i 
3. Contestants may send in more than one Contest Dept., 4821 Section Ave., Cin- 
~ name. ; cinnati, Ohio. You may use the coupon in My Dealer's Name.,..../.......... 
2 , this advertisement, or a separate sheet. j | 
. In the event of a tie, the full amount of Your name and address must be written Is there a baby under 3 years in your family? 
the prize will be awarded each contestant very plainly on the coupon or other (Contestants please answer this auestior 
subunitting the winning name. enclosures. : a eee Se a "al 
—— a Me Ce ee eS eee eee 


an 


In using advertisements see page 6 os) 


fe 


DOES YOUR HOME NEED THE BRILLIANT 
ACGENT OF PIAS .G LASSE 





NE of the most admirable princi- 

ples of interior decoration is the 
rule of restraint. “There is undoubted 
charm in discreetly colored, low-toned 
rooms. And yet, unless very skill- 
fully done, many homes are likely to 
be just a bit too sober, verging close 
on monotony. 

A judicious use of Plate Glass on 
the tops of dining and serving tables, 
dressers and other broad, flat surfaces 
often brings a brilliant high-light 





238 June 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Plate Glass on I- 


Plate Glass used on the tables in 
this delightful room not only pro- 
tects the delicate surfaces, but adds 
a touch of grace and elegance. 
Photograph by M. ©. HEWITT. 


where it is most needed. And to the 
decorative effect gained by the purity 
and clarity of Plate Glass must be 


added its obvious and practical advan- 


tages. Dining table tops forever safe 
from hot dishes or spilled liquids. Dress- 
ing tables preserved from the ruinous 
stains of cosmetics and perfumes. Deli- 
cate, lacy table runners or brocaded 
coverings permanently protected from 
injury. For Plate Glass is everywhere 
available at a moderate price, saving 
work, guarding the finish and beauty 





brary tables and Plate Glass pro- 

desks is particularly vides a clear and 

useful and conve- lustrous base for 

nient. From photo- fine silver or china. 
P a 

graph by Mm. &. EO Nothing Else S From photograph 
a is Lil V 

HEWITT, encores by M. E. HEWITT. 


Advertisement 


of fine furniture and adding the charm 
of its own satiny surface to any interior. 


Many of the foremost decorators 


are using Plate Glass in some of the 


most beautiful houses in America, yet 
it is equally suited to the modest home. 
Plate Glass is not expensive. And it 
is easily obtained from any glass or 
hardware dealer, cut to size and ready 
for immediate use. 


Pirate Giass MANUFACTURERS of AMERICA 





The High Forfeit 


sleepy, commanding tone. ‘‘Anything to do— 
like what?” 

There was that in Madame’s cold regard 
which made Theo lift her eyes to the art re- 
productions of Nattier’s daughters of Louis 
Quinze, Adelaide, Sophie, and Victoire, with 
plenty of bare bosom and bare leg, as she tried 
to express her ambition. 

“T thought I could sell dresses.” 

“Oh, no, you couldn’t. You wouldn’t know 
how. If you came here at all, it would have 
to be in some very humble position.” 

She explained further. The engagement of 
“help” was as a rule in the hands of Madame 
Elise. She, however, was away, and as Theo 
had been a customer of good standing, Madame 
Claudine didn’t mind going into the matter 
herself. But Theo must understand that you 
couldn’t break into a big establishment like 
this without preliminary training any more 
than you could break into grand opera. Every 
one of the saleswomen had had years of ex- 
perience and knew how clients should be 
handled. Moreover, the season was the spring 
when the busy time was over. They were 
turning away help rather than taking it on. 
There was just one place which Madame 
thought she might offer. The girl, Rhodora, 
was ill—she was a married woman and was 
going to have a baby—and would have to 

. leave soon in any case. Her work was to 
know where the costumes were kept and to 
bring them into the salon for inspection. 
When a client came, and Mademoiselle Jeanne 
for instance was engaged with her, Theo would 
approach tactfully and be within easy call. 
When told what model to bring, she must know 
where to find it instantly. Having brought 
that she would doubtless be sent for another, 
and then for a third and a fourth. She mustn’t 
delay; she mustn’t muss the costumes up; she 
mustn’t bring the wrong model. If she cared 
to take the job, Rhodora would explain its 
details, and she could begin at once. 

“Today?” 

“Today, if you’re in a hurry.” 

“Tm in a hurry because I want to earn some 
money.” 

Madame’s sleepy eyes studied her through 
half-closed lids. “Oh, as to that you wouldn’t 
be worth anything to us for a long time yet. 
What you’d earn would be in your experience.” 

Theo was amazed. ‘But shouldn’t I get any 
money at all?” 

Claudine considered. ‘Well, as you’ve left 
a good deal of cash in the house at one time or 
another, I suppose we could make a concession. 
Rhodora, I fancy, gets fifteen a week. Td 
start you with ten. How does that strike you?” 


"THOUGH it didn’t strike her as generous, she 

was so elated at getting a job on her first 
application that she was ready to fall in with 
anything. All she had hoped for was to ease 
the home situation, and ten dollars would at 
least do that. In less than a quarter of an 
hour she was following Rhodora from room to 
room, from floor to floor, learning the names 
and locations of costumes and wraps in be- 
wildering variety. 

When a bell summoned Rhodora because 
a customer had appeared, Theo followed her 
guide to the outskirts of the salon and watched 
the unobtrusive way in which she edged near 
enough to Mademoiselle Jeanne to be easily 
addressed, while still keeping to the back- 
ground. The saleswoman having turned to 
say, “The Mogador, please!’ she sped with 
Rhodora to the floor above, where on a long 
hanging-stand the Mogador was seven in a 
line of twenty. Rhodora went to it unerringly, 
carrying it so that nothing touched or ruffled 
i 


Bs 

“Mrs. Bird would like to see the Galatea,” 
demoiselle Jeanne said sweetly, as the 
or was delivered up. ‘‘That’s the one 
ed you about,” she went on to Mrs. 
“T saw you in it the minute they 
it into the showroom. Imagine! 
er thought,’ I said, ‘it’s Mrs. 

















We mothers are partly to blame! 


By Mrs. Carrie Blanchard 


AES married woman realizes that she 
is to some extent a mother, I think, 
whether she has children or not. Men are 
such curiously dependent creatures! 

They are always losing things, or getting 
blue, or getting sick, and when anything 
goes amiss, how their “masterfulness”’ dis- 
appears! 


It’s because of this real need in men’s 
nature that I feel we arein some ways falling 
short of our responsibilities. 


They eat anything that catches the eye. 
They scorn umbrellas and rubbers. They 
work hard, most of them, during the day, 
and then think they can stay up half the 
night. They don’t get the regular daily 
exercise they need. 


Worst of all, perhaps, they indulge in 
harmful stimulants, and depend more and 
more on such stimulation in place of the 
real energy which they sacrifice by care- 
less living. 


When a man should begin to live— 


We wouldn’t need to worry, if they could 
stand it. But they can’t! I’ve been looking 
into the United States Life Tables for 1920, 
and was startled to find that the average 

. American begins to lose his health at the 
age of 31. Why, that’s just when a man 
should begin to live! 


My work brings me in contact with about 
-100,000 people a year, and it’s surprising 
how many women I find who seem in- 
different—or uninformed— 
as to foods and their rela- 
tion to health. They don’t 
realize, I think, in what a 


“Why, I had no idea Postum was so 
good,” they often say to me, when I have 
served them. “I always thought it was just 


a health drink.” 


fust.a health drink! As if that wasn’t 
important—and as if that condemned its 
taste! 


“Tt’s so good that 2,000,000 families pre- 
fer it to any other mealtime drink, and 
they’re not invalids either!” [I tell them. 
“Most of them are wholesome, robust men 
and women, and Postum helps keep them 
that way!” 


I then explain why Postum has such an 
appetizing flavor—how it is made of whole 
wheat and bran—and some of the dangers 
of taking caffein regularly. 


Before they. leave me, they usually agree 
to bar caffein from their tables at home, and 
change to Postum. I want you to make a 
special test. Will you accept my offer? 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


I want you to try Postum for thirty days—because 
this is a long enough time to show you the results of 
eliminating drug stimulants from the diet of your 
family. 

I want to give you, free, your first week’s supply of 
Postum for this thirty-day test. I will also send my” 
personal directions for preparing Postum in the usual 
way, for adults, and with hot milk, for children, 


Or, if you wish to start today, you can get Postum 
at your grocer’s. You will be glad to know that it 
costs much less per cup. 

For the week’s free supply, please send me your 


name and address. Tell me which kind you prefer— 
Instant Postum or Postum Cereal (the kind you boil). 


FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 





splendid position they are 
to build up the health of 
their families. 


© 1925, B.C. Co. | 


Postumis one of thePost Health 
Products, which include also 
Grape-Nuts, Post Toasties (Dou- 
ble-thick Corn Flakes), and Post’s 
Bran Flakes. Your grocer sells 
Postum in two forms. Instant 
Postum, made in the cup by add- 
ing boiling water, is one of the 
easiest drinks in the world to pre- 
pare. Postum Cereal is also easy 
to make, but should be boiled 20 
minutes. 


Postum CEerEAt Co., Inc., 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send me, 
without cost or obligation, the first week’s supply of 


x 





Battle Creek, Mich. G.H. 6-25 


oO Check 


Instanr Postum..... 
which you 


Postum CEREAL 


SS Ur UR eS Be eee ee eae 


In Canada, address Canapran Postum Cereat Co., Ltd. 
45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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BLA Nk 2 aes 


Can you think of any thing you use 
that should be cleaner than your 
blankets? Esmond Blankets are 
properly made of the right material 
for real comfortable 
warmth and wear. 


sanitary, 


The famous “2-in-1”—double weave 
—of Esmond Blankets assure the 
warmth, wear and softness, and 
the Esmond materia 


en 





Through the centuries it has been 
proven thatthe double walledhouse 
is the only warm house—that an 
air space is necessary ketween the 
outer wall and the inner wall to re- 
tain the warmth in the house and 
keep the cold out. All good houses 


ate insulated with an air space be- 


mMmQ>,P TH Amy 


tween the outer and inner walls: 


This is also the Esmond process of 





Blanket manufacture. 





7 


curly fibre cotton—assures their 


cleanliness and washableness. 

Esmond Blankets are clean blankets 
when you buy them and when you 
wash them and will mean comfort- 


able nights and hygienically clean 
beds. 


Buy Esmond- the nameisimportant. 


Made in America 


THE ESMOND MILLS, Esmond, R. I. 
CLARENCE WHITMAN & SONS, Inc. 
Selling Agents, New York City 


Esmond Blankets are woven two- 
in-one —two walls with an air space 
between. 

Esmond Blankets are single blankets 
with the warmth of a pair. In the 
Esmond process, only one side of 
the yarn is fuzzed which makes the 
Esmond stronger, besides warmer, 
thana blanket made inthe ordinary 
way with only one strand fuzzed 
on both sides. All Esmond Blankets 
have the air space between—it is 
the Esmond process. 








IN ATTRACTIVE HOMES 


Pictures are displayed without showing 
ugly wires when you use 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 
For Heavy Pictures, use 
Moore Push-less Hangers 


“The Hanger with the Twist’’ 
Won't injure the finest paper 
10c pkts. Everywhere 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 












ll-Year- Around 
Steel Flower Box 


Sub-Irrigating 
Self-Watering 
For windows, porches, sun par- 
lors. Move indoors or out. Per- 
fect air circulation and drain- 
age. Leak proof; rust proof. 6 
sizes. Writefor FREE catalog. H 


Savo Manufacturing Co., Dept. E6 | 
111 W. Monroe St., Chicago, Ill. 





















\ Like These Yourself 


} Do This Profitable 


New Work at Home 


You can easily make extra money at home in 

urs corating candlesticks, lamp 
d novelty furniture. Many do 
lely rtistic pleasure; 
s make fine incomes 
g enormous demand. 


Send for Free Book 


Tells how you can become a 
| member of Fireside Industries, 
al organization of home- 





B. Outit panenee 
without extra cost. Send 2c 
or postage on “beautiful book 
iving full details. 

FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES 
Dept. 246, Adrian, Mich. 
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Many ce SnuieE for trained decorators, or 


establis' 
New York decorators teach yous practical, 
professional methods through simple new 
system, by mail. No special ability needed. 


NEW BOOK FREE 


Explains wonderful opportunities and {¢ 
shows how you can quickly enter this 
fascinating field in new, easy way. 
Send postcard or letter NOW 
National arte ‘of aes Decoration 
Dept. 86 t 29th St New York City 


your own business. Prominent 


Beautifully 
illustrated. 
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The High Forfeit 


But when any one has a 


” 


Bird and no one else.’ 
distinctive style like yours 

This, so Theo thought, was salesmanship. 
All through these years she had been under the 


| illusion that Mademoiselle Jeanne had a per- 


sonal friendliness toward herself, whereas the 
interest went no further than the disposal of 
the wares. But she had no time to be cynical, 
since she was trying to remember the where- 
abouts of Galatea. Rhodora had pronounced 
the name, but in what room and on what floor? 
It came to her then that her work was largely 
to turn on her memory. 

It was also largely to turn on her ability to 
keep on her feet. The running was incessant. 
When there were no customers whose whims 


were to be met, she was busy memorizing the — 


names and positions of the models. Two other 


girls were doing the same work as Rhodora 


and herself, but chiefly for the t.tting rooms. 


Whatever was for the salon was Rhodora’s 


job, with Theo in her wake. 
Rhodora’s comments came at interval 
according as they got time. 


in the zoo. 
woyk all at the same time. 
Harder the grind, slimmer 
velope . Listen here! 


“Tisten! You’ve - 
struck the toughest job and the poorest paid 
Keeps head, hands, and feet at © 
Funny, ain’t it? — 
the pay-en- 
I’m married, but — 


I don’t like him much. Swede fellow. All pie © 


for the foist little spell, and now he’s sore 


because we’re goin’ to have a kid. Some piker, —— 


Tl tell the woyld . Listen! 
fellow’s goin’ to do me doyt. 

for his chanst. 
lighted out. Well, listen! 
I’m through . . . Listen here! 
Jinny the queen with two faces? Ill say she 
is. 
come into the show-room.’ 


Just watchin’ 


He can for all me. 


My Gawd! And 


Ain't old : 


‘Im-a-gine! I seen you in it the minute it ~ 


me runnin’ hell-for-leather for every little © 
thing she wants to palm off on them poor - 


dumb-bells sittin’ in the gold chairs.. Well, 


That Swede - 
Some sunny day I’ll find he’s 


listen! I’m ready to quit the show the minute ~ 


I get you broke in But listen! 


You’ve © 


« 


hit the wrong trail if you want to make a little ~ 


dough 


By the Seite Theo was carrying the ~ 
models to Mademoiselle Jeanne, while Rhodora * 


helped her in finding them. 
now more numerous, the errands followed on 
each other breathlessly. In her eagerness to 
please, she put into her mission more nervous 


As visitors were . 


~n sy 


energy than she need have done, so that by © 
closing time she was exhausted. All the same - 
she was happy in the thought that her earnings 


for the day were a dollar sixty-six. 


ways were crowded, 


home at the hour when the sub-- 
she was pushed, - 


jostled, squeezed, manhandled, everything but _ 


struck. An American working-woman now, 


‘she could not complain of an American work- 


ing-woman’s treatment. She was only more 
worn out on arriving at the flat in Butter Street, 


her. 


where, to her surprise, George had not preceded ~ 


Since he was late, she had a little more leisure | 


in going to work to get supper. 
wearily. No steps “having been saved her 


This she did > 


through the day, she could have tumbled 


into bed without eating. Only the thought of 


telling George her news kept her up and active. ° 
But when he came in, he was less excited — 

than she had expected. He listened to her* 

story with a dim, sweet smile, but a smile’ 


that had no zest in it. For almost the first * 
time in their life together he let her see that» 
something had gone wrong with him. 

This, however, he denied. When she ques- 


tioned him as to whether any one had “said- 


anything” at the bank, he answered no. 
had not caught so much as a glimpse of her 
father; he had seen Spen only at a distance. 
The bank was all right. There was nothing 
there to worry her. She was so tired that sh 
let the subject drop. , 
But he kept going over it, trying to ar 
the difference between himself an 
Pomeroy Davison.. For it was in em 


He’ 
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other to slop them — 


cloth keeps its softly lustrous finish un- 
dimmed through the years. 


No need —if your furniture is finished 
with DUCO. This finish is your assurance 
of really lasting beauty. The wear and 
tear of household use leave it unmarred. 
Dampness, salt air, or extremes of heat 
or cold do not harm it. 


Genuine DUCO intensifies the rich beauty 
of the wood it protects. Just a dampened 


DUCO is applied with special. apparatus 
by many leading manufacturers. Ask your 
dealer to show you furniture finished in 
this enduring manner. 


Protected by DUCO, the furniture you buy 
today becomes the heirloomsof tomorrow. 


DUCO QUALITIES 
In addition to its beauty, Duco has these advantages: 


It sets new and greatly advanced 
standards of hardness, toughness 
and durability. 

Steam, boiling water, hot dishes, 
etc., do not mar, or soften it. 


3 
4 
5 


It is waterproof, 
Does not chip, crack or check. 


Is not marked by hot or heavy 
objects. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
Chemical Products Division, PARLIN, N. J. 
Canadian Distributors: Flint Varnish and Color Works, Toronto 
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“There is only ONE Duco — DU PONT Chen 


In using advertisements see 


page 0 
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- eautiful Sulver'gWes 
every Womalv at he lof, prude 


WU HETHER you entertain much or little, the quality of 

your silver is important! Time and thought are needed 
to select it. Our novel plan of asample teaspoon for only 
25¢ gives you an opportunity for careful consideration. 

TE horoughly in harmony with the vogue for Col lonial fur- 
nishings is the Buckingham design in heavy plate. Its ham- 
mered silver background faithfully reproduces the hand- 
wrought effect of Georgian silversmiths. 

No less beautiful but very different is the Hostess, another 
new Wallace design in heavy plate. Exquisitely dainty, its 
sole decoration is a delicate motif at the tip of the handle. 

After you have received your spoon, we feel sure you will 
want a complete service in this beautiful silver. A 26-piece 
set at your dealer’s costs only $32.00. Be sure that you 
receive the handsome Blue Bird Box that accompanies 
every Wallace set. 

Tue R. Wariace & Sons Mra. Co., 

Dept. 6G, Wallingford, Conn. 

Gentlemen: I am enclosing 

asc For one Buckingham carom coin or money 


25c For one Hostess teaspoon order preferred 





P 
Sai Bird Box 


Patents Pending 


This convenient box 
for your silver is covered 
with blue keratol and is 
velveteen lined. Well 
made of wood and the 
right size for any buffet 
drawer. f 

The Blue Bird Box 
goes free to purchasers 
of exclusive Wallace 


plate. 
The Hostess Design in The beautiful Buckingham 
heavy Wallace Plate shows in heavy Wallace Plate 
beauty and dignity of line is an unusual design 
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ICTURES, even the 

best obtainable, can give 
but a mere hint of ihe charm 
of the Buckingham and the 
Hostess. 

Wouldn’t you like to hold 
in your own hands your 
choice of these two new de- 
signs? Put it on your table 
and see just how it looks 
there? 

That’s exactly what you 
can do! For a short time 
only you may get either of 
these 60c spoons for only 
25c. Only one spoon can be 
sent to each person. 

Send 2sc today for either 
one ef. the teaspoons, ad- 
dressing the R. Wallace & 
Sons Mfg. Co., Dept. 6G, 
Wallingford, Conn. 








” WaL.acE 


STERLING 


ilyver AND PLATE 





The High Forfeit 


Henry Pomeroy Davison that he had spent 
the afternoon. It seemed to him at last that 
he saw an opportunity. If it was not the big 
chance Theo harped upon, at least it might 
be the next:step upward on the ladder. More- 
over, it would take him out of the great insti- 
tution in which he was swallowed up, and put 
him into the small one where he would be more 
of an individual. From the gossip of his col- 
leagues he had heard that a new bank with a 
small capital and small staff was to be opened 
at Pemberton Heights, a hill town on the New 
Jersey side of the river, not yet engulfed by 
the onpush of Hoboken. Their own cashier 
was a friend of the cashier of the new venture. 
From all he could learn, the subordinate 
officials had not yet been appointed. Mr. 
Scott, their own cashier, having furnished him 
with a note to Mr. Gully, the Pemberton 
Heights cashier, he had made his way to that 
suburb immediately after the Hudson River 
Trust had closed. 

He was lucky in finding his man. The new 
bank was a former dry-goods store being trans- 
formed by carpenters, plumbers, and electri- 
cians into a palace of finance. At so late an 
hour in the afternoon the workmen had left, but 
Mr. Gully and one or two more of the projectors 
were hanging about among unfinished desks 
and pens with the air of proprietors who can 
not tear themselves away. Finding the main 
door open, George walked in. 

Mr. Gully, a ruddy, smiling man of not over 
forty, whose hair had gone prematurely white, 
received him pleasantly and pleasantly turned 
him down. Sitting on the rail which was to 
divide the public office from the private one, 
he twisted between his fingers the line from Mr. 
Scott and spoke as one who had made this 
refusal a good many times already. 

“Barking up the wrong tree, my friend. 
When we name a paying teller, it’ll be a local 
man. Wouldn’t be fair to home talent to 
bring a fellow over from Manhattan.” 

In spite of feeling the justice of this, George 
followed the lead of Henry Pomeroy Davison 
so far as to say: “I’m the man you want. I 
know I could help you.” 

“That may be true, but we’ve got to do 
without you.” 

Mr. Gully having said this with a smile, his 
friends who stood within the private office also 
smiled, and George on his side smiled himself 
away. Not having expected the post, he was 
not really disappointed, but he wondered what 
made the difference between his model and 
- himself. He was sure that after he had gone 
they had grinned over him and described him 
as a nut. Not so would they have described 
Henry Pomeroy Davison. He would have 
impressed them with his energy even if he got 
the same answer as himself. What was it that 
he, George Pevensey, didn’t have? If he could 
«discover that, he might supply it. He was as 
trustworthy as Davison could ever have been, 
and as willing to work. He would serve any 
honest man or any honest cause with a devo- 
tion not to be run across every day. Why, 
then, did no one see it? 

In the question which millions have had to 
ask themselves, What lack I yet? he was so 
absorbed as not to do justice to Theo’s energy 
and victory. When she crawled into bed, 
spent in courage as in body, she cried to herself 
from disappointment at his want of interest 
before she fell asleep. 


XVII 


GOING back to Pemberton Heights on the 
next afternoon, George had the luck to 
find Mr. Gully again. Except that he had but 
one companion—a spare, elderly man with a 
sympathetic face, whom George remembered 
to have seen there on the previous day—the 
ituation was similar to that of his first visit. 
fr. Gully laughed aloud at his approach. 
ell, you’re a queer guy! What makes you 
e Cra you, when I told you yesterday 
e didn’t.” 










What will your 


friends think? 


F FRIENDS drop in, unexpectedly, and you want 
to keep them over night, it may cause embarrass- 
ment if you have to rearrange the family sleeping plans. 






It isn’t necessary. A davenport bed saves the cost 
RA of a guest room. It is all that any good davenport 
+ | is, plus a good bed. The bed has its own set of springs; 
Reo the mattress and bed-coverings are out of sight all day. 

= The springs you sit on as a davenport are wholly sep- 
arate from those you lie on as a bed. You don’t use the 
upholstery to sleep on. The davenport bed is the modern 
way of furnishing a home. 

You can get davenport beds in a large variety of designs, 
including period styles; in all the beautiful woods; with the 
favored types of upholstery, any color. Chairs can be had to 
match 


Send for out booklet “The Home in Good Taste,” 
showing nearly a hundred styles of Davenport 
Beds. Give your dealer’s name when you write. 


aL BED MAKERS OF AMERICA 


More than 80 
individual manufacturers 


1132 Standard Oil Building YY 


“Ghe Davenport Bed 


SERN 'E*S BY DAY AN D.. BY N CalLigg 


Chicago 





© 1925 DBMA 


In using advertisements see page 6 24° 


Your Floors 
Deserve Good Wax 





that stops 
the Wear 


Architects specify BuTcHER’s Boston Po.isu for the best class of residential 
work. Painters choose BuTcuEr’s when the first requirement is quality. Good 
housekeepers—three generations of them—have kept their floors immaculate 
and homes bright with ButcHEr’s BosTon Po isu. Your floors deserve 





REG U S PAT. OFFICE 


Look for this Trademark 
on the orange label 


BUTCHER'S 


BOSTON POLISH 
Liquid Wax—Hard Wax 


A few drops of Burcuer’s Liguip Wax sprinkled on the 
mop or duster means a new lustre on your floors and fur 
niture. Booklet on care of furniture and floors on request. 


THE BUTCHER POLISH CO., 245A State St., Boston, Mass. 





Decrease Your Housework 
Increase Your Leisure 


Thousands of homekeepers are learning, through Good House- 
keeping Institute, how they can have more time with their 
husbands, for their children, for their clubs—or quiet after- 
noons on the porch. You can too—and make housework 
lighter, easier, more rapid. Write for the Institute Bulletins. 
They tell you how. 





Ooo00 OOOOOOORoDo000000 


Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, Series 1 
Fish and Shelltish Cookery 
Kitchen, Laundry, and Cleaning Equipment 
Salads and Salad Dressings 
Vegetable Main Dishes: ... sais a sires = eoeterainn 
Everyday Vegetables 
Pies‘and Pastries? so0i0.. sa.cre ere cides St alc ee 25¢ 
Desserts in Variety 
Jellies, Jams and Pickles 
The Moth 
The A.B.C. of Electricity for the Housewife 
Cleaning Equipment and Methods 
Laundry Equipment and Methods. . 
Oil Cloth ‘Cooking Temperature Chart’’......... ...... 
Beg Devices Tested and Approved” (a 64-page 
book 
Kitchens Planned for Convenience. 
Canning by Safe Methods.... 
Fireless Cookery 
Cooking by Temperature 10¢ 
Cloth-covered Spring Back Binder toholdabove bulletins $1.00 





Check the Bulletins you want and send money order, check or stamps for 
full amount. Do not send cash. Please write name and address plainly. 


GOOD HOUS Ekaae PirNG 


119 West 40th Street 


New York 


Pee Pee eeeeeee 
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The High Forfeit 


George did his best to play up to the Davison 
standard. “Because I could swing the job for 
you better than any one else.” 

“Wouldn’t that be for us to judge?” 

“Not if you judged that I couldn’t.” 

Though Mr. Gully laughed again, and the 
elderly man with the sympathetic face smiled 
gravely, the answer was the same as on the 
previous day. They must have a local man. 
Though they had as yet no local man in view— 
George drew the admission—that was to be 
the new bank’s policy. Pevensey must take 
this decision as final. None the less they ap- 
preciated his interest and would be willing to 
file his address on the chance of a change in 
the future. - 

He followed so closely the experience of 
Henry Pomeroy Davison that on his third visit 
the next day he found the new bank closed and 
deserted. This being precisely what had 
happened to his great example, he decided that 
like him he would hunt down his quarry in his 
own home. The telephone directory hav- 
ing but one mention of the name Gully, at — 
23 Woodmere Avenue, he knew he was on ~ 
the right track. 

But he hated taking it. He hated this push- 
ing of himself. Nothing but the sight of Theo’s 
exhaustion when she came home from work 
would have driven him to doing it. Her en- 
thusiasm over earning even a little money was 
so keen that he could only envelop her in his 
sweet, dim smile, but shame gnawed at his 
heart. What sort of a man was he that he 
couldn’t save his wife from this? Would he 
never burst his iron-bound limitations? - Was 
he so caught in his book-keeper’s pen that there 
was no escape from it? ; 


W oopMERE Avenue was a pretty street of 

quaint, little, wooden houses, each sur- 
rounded by its grass-plot dotted with shrubs in 
flower. Theo could be happy here, happier at 
least than in Butter Street, if he could only 
make his position a little better than it was, 
with a small increase in salary. It was so slight 
a boon that its very feasibility incited him into 
going against his instincts, blowing his own 
trumpet, and forcing himself on people who had 
already told him twice that they didn’t want 
him. 

Behind a hedge of lilacs No. 23 had oddities 
like those of every other house in the street, 
with the further charm of a clump of rhododen- 
drons in bloom. A cement walk led to a 
veranda and the front door. Limping up the 
walk, George heard a loud guffaw. 

“Well, you sure are a nut right off the tree!”’ 

Mr. Gully, with the same elderly grave 
companion as yesterday, sat on the veranda, 
smoking. The day being hot, he had put him- 
self at ease, cooling off in his shirt-sleeves, his 
waistcoat unbuttoned, and his feet on the 
veranda rail. Relieved at the good-nature of 
his reception, George paused at the foot of 
the steps, grinning, and bringing out his words 


‘| with stuttering embarrassment. 


“S-s-sorry to be a ne-nuisance, Mr. Gully, 
but you said something yesterday about a 
possible change of plan—” 

“In the future,” Mr. Gully laughed. “I 
didn’t say today.” 

“Well today is the future as compared with 
yesterday. Be-besides—” he still copied Mr. 
Davison—‘‘I’m the man you want.” ; 

“Then we’re saddled with a man we don’t 
want, but there’s no help for it now. Mr. Gort 
and I just been talking it over. Fixed on a 
smart young fellow right here at the Heights— 
bright and honest as a penny fresh from the 
mint. Married fellow, too, with four kids. 
Never had a chance like this in his life. Great 
lift to him. That must weigh with you, don’t 
it?-—the four kids, I mean. Wouldn’t want to 
cut in under him?” 

The question was settled now beyond re- 







| opening. The four kids dipped the bale 4 
for the local candidate. George acknowle Se 
that this was so. 2 

“You’ve treated me white, gentleme 5 7 
Be 
“3 





Here’s one salad dressing 
that will do many things 


Let us send you the little book that describes 63 of Premier’s uses 
— some for cold dishes, some for hot. 
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cA DELICIOUS salad dressing ? Of 
course! A million women will tell 
you nothing else makes salads so 
appetizing. And thousands of them 
will tell you, too, that Premier’s use- 
fulness only begins with salads. 
Baked potatoes, cauliflower, aspar- 
agus, croquettes, lobster Newburg, 
Welsh rarebits—not to speak of a 
score of other dishes—all take on new 
zest with a dash of Premier’s flavor. 


For the same flavor that made 
ier the most widely used salad 


















dressing in America is making it an 
essential ingredient in all sorts of 
dishes you have probably never asso- 
ciated with salad dressing at all. 


Send for the Premier Book. It de- 
scribes 63 ways of using Premiet’s 
piquant flavor in making old dishes 
new again. It gives plenty of answers 
to the question: “ What new things 
can I give them?” We shall be glad 
to send it to you free, no matter 
where you live. 


FRANCIS H.LEGGETT & COMPANY 
NEW YORK 
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Salad DRESSING 
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Jellied Tomato Salad 


A favorite but often monotonous 
| dish served in a deliciously new 
way. See Premier free recipe book. 
Page 6. 








Date and Nut Sandwich 
Two wholesome fruits kept from 
being heavy by the tang of 
PREMIER. See Premier free recipe 
book. Page 23. 





Eggs Piquante 
Almost everyone likes eggs, and 
here’s 2 way to make it unani- 
mous. See Premier free recipe 
book. Page 9. 





Fish with Premier 
Here’s a dish to please the person 
who thinks he doesn’t like fish. 
See Premier free recipe book, 
Page 15. 












Cold Cuts 


An interesting, appetizing dish— 
when.served with PREMIER. 





In using advertisements see page 6 245 


Sliced Peaches 






Crushed 
Pineapple & 


Ice Cream 


Frozen 





Asparagus 
Sala d 


Del Monte makes summer work lighter~ 


This summer—why not enjoy summer? 


Why not make up your mind right now to spend less 
time in the kitchen—and iake more healthful recreation in 
the great outdoors? 


You can do it so easily—and at the same time enjoy the 
most tempting, satisfying and really economical meals—if 
you'll just let DEL MONTE do part of the hot work for you. 


That’s what DEL MONTE is for—to enable you to serve 
better meals, with little or no trouble, on the very spur of 
the moment. 


No matter what the meal or occasion—breakfast, lunch- 
eon, dinner or outing—-there’s a DEL MONTE variety to 
meet your needs and save you useless work. 


Remember just one thing. When you order canned fruits 
and vegetables—be sure you say DEL MONTE. Then you 
know in advance exactly what you’re getting—the same 
uniform goodness in every variety—the same assurance of 
satisfaction, no matter where you buy. 


ust be sure you say 
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SEND FOR THIS BOOK 


For many other hot-weather 
dishes—easily prepared with 
canned fruits—write for“* The 
Det Monte Fruit Book,” 
containing the favorite recipes 
of America’s best known cook- 
ing authorities. Address De- 
partment 26B,California Pack- 
ing Corporation, San Fran- 
cisco, California, 
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To prepare frozen Sliced 
Peaches, simply pack a can of 
Det Montr Sliced Peaches (or 
Peach Halves, Apricots, Pears, 
Berries, Fruits for Salad—any 
variety you wish) in an ordi- 
nary bucket—between equal 
layers of chopped ice and coarse 
or ice cream salt, Let stand 
three hours, Take out the can; 
dip for aninstantin hot water; 
punch hole in bottom; then 
open,cutting around side close- 
ly under top, and turn out a 
cylinder of frozen fruit—ready 
for immediate service. 

Asparagus Salad, too, gives 
just a hint of the almost un- 
limited summer uses of DEL 
MoNnvE Asparagus, Arrange 
Asparagus Tips on a salad 
plate with head lettuce, Gar- 
nish with strips of pimiento 
and serve with mayonnaise, 

Ortry Det Monte Crushed 
Pineapple and ice cream, No 
sweetening needed—no prep- 
aration, One of the most tempt- 
ing summer treats imaginable. 












| your way back to the station.” 


| the settles. 


| I’m sure that Dosia—that’s what we call her — 
| here—is touched. But you see she has her x 


The High Forfeit . 
taking it so pleasantly when I’ve butted in. 
I want to thank you. You'll not find me 


troubling you again.” 

“Oh, that’s all right,” Mr. Gully cried 
amiably. ‘Glad to see you any time. Give 
us a good laugh. Have something to puff on 
He extended a 
package of cigarettes. “Smoke Plucky Fights?” 

“No, he only puts ’em up.” 

As George declined the courtesy, the grave 
elderly man spoke for the first time in all the 
three days on which Pevensey had seen him. 
Unable to find more words, George threw him 
one of his shy, boyish smiles as, lifting his hat, 
he turned to limp down toward the gate. 

Having arrived home, he found Theo no 
more tired than on other days since she had 
been with Claudine, but perhaps more excited. — 
Two girls whom she had known in the years — 
of her “going out” had come to select gowns. — 
The girls had looked at her and seen nothing 
but the costumes. 

“It’s what I should have done in their — 
places,” she confessed across the table between — 
“Tt’s what I always did. I must 
have sat in those chairs a hundred times. I 
must have had hundreds and hundreds of 
dresses brougnt for me to see. Each one was 
carried by a poor little slavey, with passions 
and a history like Rhodora’s or mine, and I | 
never saw her. It wasn’t that I didn’t look | 
at her. I must have looked at her. Only I~ 
did it without seeing her. For me she wasn’t 
there, just as I wasn’t there for Aggie and — 
Cecilia Brown. I’ve always thought of the © 
crowds of workers of that kind as invisible, and 
now I’m invisible myself. Funny, isn’t it?” 

But a day came, in her second week at — 
Claudine’s, when she was recognized. The — 
summons being given to attend Mademoiselle 
Jeanne she found herself in front of Helen — 
Allenby. Helen was saying: * 

“ve just come back from abroad, but I — 
didn’t get anything. The styles in Paris ' were > 
simply grotesque. I knew I should do better — 
if I came to you.” 

Mademoiselle Jeanne was triumphant. “This _ 
is the chance we’ve been waiting for. I’ve been — 
thinking so much about you. T was sure you'd 
come back with trunks and trunks full. Im- 
agine! Only yesterday a thing came in—a - 
thought in pale blue and lavender—and I — 
said on the spot, ‘If only Miss Allenby was 
here!’ You see, your style is so distinctive. 
Now, this pale biue and lavender, I haven’t — 
shown it toa soul. No one but you could carry 
it off, but you’d be simply stunning in it, 
especially with one of those Winterhalter hats 
—we’ve one or two such pretty ones!—Dosia, 
run and fetch the Angela—I think that that’s, 
the name they’ve givenit . . 


HEO ran to fetch the Angela, sure that no 

more than Aggie and Cecilia Brown had | 
Helen seen a sister-soul in the unimportant — 
little messenger. But when she came back and _ 
handed the Angela to Mademoiselle Jeanne, — 
she saw Helen spring to her feet and cross the 
intervening space with her long, free stride, 

“Why, Theo! Yon darling! What on earth — 
are you doing here?” 

Before she knew what was happening she 
found herself enveloped by a pair of ee 
arms, receiving a hearty kiss on her forehead. 
sabe kindness. was so sweet, and the memories _ 
of home were so overwhelming, that Theo burst — 
into tears. Mademoiselle Jeanne was obliged i 
ever so politely to intervene. 

“Tt’s so good of you, dear Miss Allenby, ane 


pe 


Mat eet nh od 












work to do, and discipline must be maintained. 
You understand, don’t you? Dosia, just run 
and bathe your eyes, and when you come back 
bring a couple of those Winterhalter hats— 
we don’t keep hats as a rule, you know—t 
for a very special customer . . f 
But when Theo came back, Helen Alle 





Eacu single piece of Fostoria 
is a treasure, a-dazzle with the 
bright romance of crystal. One 
of the most wonderful things 
about Fostoria glass is it need 
not be very expensive to be 
very lovely. There are Fostoria 
gifts appropriate for the bride 
who will live in a small apart- 
ment as well as for the one who 
will have a town establish- 
ment and a country house. 
Fostoria comes in sets; you can 
match the pattern and add to 
the original gift. Compotes, 
candlesticks and a console 
bowl, goblets, sherbet glasses, 
finger bowls, salad plates, a van- 
ity set, are charming Fostoria 
wedding gifts. Fostoria is sold 
in the finest shops, clear colored 





glass, iridescent crystal, gold 
encrusted ware and hand-blown 
etched crystal. ‘‘The Little 
Book About Glassware’’ de- 
scribes the etiquette of the 
glassware service and includes 
many gift suggestions. You 
will findit valuable for reference. 
Send the coupon for it today. 
Address The Fostoria Glass 
Company, Moundsville, W. Va. 


: THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 


Moundsville, W. Va. 


: Please send me “The Little Book About : 
: Glassware.” ; 
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The new Fostoria 
blue (as shown in 
compote and 
plates) and the 
famous iridescent 
Fostoria (as in 
sherbet glass) 
offer splendid 
choice for wedding 
gifts. Every piece 
of Fostoria glass- 
ware leaves our 
factory bearing 
this label. 


PEN EGR wot oeAN DEDECORALED GLASSWARE 
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But they are not expensive - 


Because you have thought Kimlark 
designs unusually charming, and the 
Kimlark weave unusually smooth and 
soft and firm, you have fancied that 
Kimlark Woven Rugs are quite expen- 
sive. Instead, they are remarkably low 
in price. 

You can have them in every room — 
and not be at all extravagant. That gay, 
informal design that you pictured in the 
sunroom —the handsome, soft-toned rug 
that you thought so nice for the living 
room—the fascinating little pattern you 


s 


gta 





167-610 





$3 to $23 
Kimlark Woven Rugs, 


in standard sizes, are 
priced from $3 to $23 


these charming woven rugs 


wanted for your bedroom —all are with- 
in your reach. You can even afford these 
delightful fiber rugs for the porch or the 
summer cottage. 

Will they wear? Amazingly well! If 
you doubt, try them in the hall, where 
all the mud and grit of outdoors only 
prove their iron-like resistance. And, of 
course, being finished on both sides, 
they give double the usual service. 

Yet, for all their sturdy wearing qual- 
ities, they are unusually pliable. Their 
unique, soft-twisted strands achieved by 


a special, patented process, and their 
special weave, make them thick, soft 
and noiseless underfoot; keep them flat 
onthe floor, without curling or slipping; 
prevent their breaking when twisted or 
crushed or folded. 


Where can you buy them? In any of 
the better stores. Write for our booklet 
and the nearest dealer’s name. 


KIMLARK RUG COMPANY 
Mills: Neenah, Wis. 
SAN FRANCISCO 


CHICAGO NEW YORK 


KIMLARK wm RUGS 
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Look for this trademark—the 
Kim-Lark—on the reverse side of 
every genuine Kimlark Woven Rug 
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The High Forfeit 


that in her new capacity Mademoiselle Jeanne 
didn’t like her. Ill at ease in ordering her 
about, she preferred a girl like Rhodora. 

“T never approved of society girls taking the 


bread out of working-girls’ mouths,” she said | 


tartly now, “and it don’t pay the business. 
You’re out of place here, Mrs. Pevensey, if 
it’s I that says so. If you’ve quarreled with 
your family, it oughtn’t to be some poor girl 
that’s better fitted for your job that has to 
take the consequence.” 

Not to embitter this powerful influence, 


Theo made no reply, but later that day she | 


met with a grave disaster. Perhaps she was 


unnerved; perhaps the tears which kept welling | 


to her eyes half blinded her. Some reason 
other than physical awkwardness there must 
have been to account for such a mischance, 
- It was again a question of the pale blue and 
lavender. “It’s the queerest thing that you 
should come in today, Mrs. Murphy, because 
the minute that thought was brought into the 


show-room, I saw you carrying it off. Why | 


I didn’t call you up I don’t know. I’m oiten 
shy that way, not liking to thrust myself on 
people who know better what they want than 
Ido. But when any one has a style like yours 
_—well, they do come to your mind, now don’t 
they? Dosia, dear’’—she had been very sweet 
since her hard words of the morning—‘‘do run 


and fetch the Angela. I want so much to have | 


Mrs. Murphy see it, even if she doesn’t like 
4272 

The disaster occurred while Theo was run- 
ning with the Angela. The short skirt being 
the style that year, an impression of length 
was given by a trailer no wider than a ribbon 
which dragged along the ground. Unhappily 
it dragged along the floor while Theo was 





hurrying to feast Mrs. Murphy’s eyes upon it. | 


A false step; a ripping sound; a cry from Theo; 
and the trailer hung half-torn from the knot 
of ribbons that secured it just below the left 
shoulder. 

But Mademoiselle Jeanne took the mishap 
coolly. “The thing’s been badly handled by 
a careless girl,” she explained to Mrs. Murphy, 
“Dut you get the thought, don’t you?” 

After that Theo heard no more of it. But 
the following Saturday, on receiving her pay- 
envelope, there seemed to be a card within. 
It was a typewritten card containing no more 


than a line, “Madame Claudine will not | 


further need the services of Mrs. Pevensey.’ 
Theo was “fired.” 

It was a curious sensation. She was ‘‘out of 
a job.” In the months of her marriage to 
George she had become familiar with the 
expression. Elma and Lemuella were forever 
telling her of some girl friend who was out of a 
job, or of some girl friend’s husband. Ofcourse, 
this happened in her former rank in life. 
There was always some young fellow there who 
couldn’t or wouldn’t keep a job, and threatened 


a 


to be a ne’er-do-well. But in that case it was | 


never so serious as among her present friends. 
There were families to fall back upon; there 
were rich relations; there were acquaintances 
with “‘pull’’; there was a wide margin between 
being out of a job and suffering from want. 
But here there was no such margin. If you 
stepped out of a job, you stepped into want 


in the very act. You borrowed money, or you | 


went into debt, or you sponged on friends, o1 


you did without food and at times without a | 
bed, till another job was found. It wouldn’t | 
come to that with her so long as George had | 


his forty-five a week; but if anything were to 
‘happen to that... 


XVIII 


PRING became summer, and summer be- 
came hot. Butter Street was stifling. 
cross the way a row of old dwellings was 
eing torn down to make room for a big apart- 
ment house. All day the engines puffed and 
ed; at night the air was laden with a 


dust. Except for the few torrid | 
arkness the children seemed never to | 


“Less medicine 
—better sleep” 


“Less medicine” is the watchword of modern doctors. In- 
stead of dosing the patient, they seek to remove the cause 
of illness and let Nature build bodies back to health. Too 
often the cause of sickness is wrong sleeping—with twisted 
spine, cramped muscles, and distortion of the bodily organs, 
You can be sure of restful, refreshing, health-building sleep 
if you choose the genuine 


6 ROME 


QUALITY 


iE LUXE” 





The Bedspring LUXURIOUS 


LES 


n 
Sh 
= ic ee 


ey 
, = 
Tek sw ” 


Demand this 
trade mark 


Scientifically designed to support every part of the body in 
such a way that the spine is straight, the muscles relaxed, 
and deep, wholesome sleep is the result. These bedsprings 
are so honestly and substantially built that they keep their 
resilience for a lifetime. De Luxe springs are, therefore, 
most economical. 


THE ROME COMPANIES: 
KINNEY-ROME CoO., Chicago MERRIMAC-ROME CoO., Boston 
MANHATTAN-ROME CO., New York SOUTHERN-ROME CO., Baltimore 
ROME, NEW YORK 


The “De Luxe” way to sleep The wrong way to sleep 


: ae 
Note the spine remains straight Note the curve of the spine 
ROME 
‘ 
Defuxe” 
QUALITY 
IMPORTANT NOTE: For your protection demand 
{i trade mark which appears on the side-rail aif 
every genuine Rome Quality DE LUXE Bedspring. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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The High Forfeit 


leave the streets. They played on all the door- 
steps, and in front of teams and motor-cars. 
If ever there was a puff of wind, it only raised 
the refuse and blew the litter of old papers 
up against the house-fronts. 

After her failure with Claudine Theo had 
been in two other places, and was now out 
of a job for the third time. The last of the 
three had been secured through an agency, to 
which Lemuella ‘ad directed her. 

“You see,” said Miss Gumme, the agent, 
“the trouble is that there’s nothing you know 
how to do. That makes it hard. Now and 
again we have a call for work which any one 
can do, but not very often. If you’d had any 
experience with hotel work now, or any kind 
of office work—but all I can do is to take your 
address, so that if anything turns up I can let 
you know.” 

To Theo’s surprise, work that any one could 
do offered itself in the course of a fortnight. 
The job was to look after the linen and laundry 
in an orphanage for girls. They had always _ 
had a woman who “‘lived in”; but the matron — 


. was resolved on the experiment of some one 
An Teil Spread who ‘“‘lived out.” She liked Theo, and the 


salary was seventeen a week. 
OLLY MADISON Spreads have so many good points! Their cane oe was Le ae! non 
great variety of design and texture; their superb colorings and after the scm pubiciy (ot) 2a 
se ; : ; as 3 enjoyed the privacy. All day long she counted 
striking color combinations; their durability; their sun- and tub-fast table-linen, towels, pillow-cases, sheets. She 
and other practical features; their dominating style all go to make -} counted them when they were sent to be 
Dolly Madison an ideal spread. washed; she counted them when they came 
back clean. She stored them in presses; she 
handed them out. There was hardly an hour 
in the day in which some white thing was not 

Always look for the Dolly Madison passing through her hands. 

es Label. No spread is genuine without it. The difficulty was in the living out. After 
ee ee GEORGE ROYLE & CO., Mfrs., Dept. G-6, Phila. Dee 4 a month of the new experiment the matron 
F Bed—Courtesy The Simmons Company decided against it. If Theo would only come 
- and live in—but that was out of the question. 
Then a calamity overtook them the like of 


which Theo had never suppesed to be possible 
I to herself. The provision dealer refused to 
extend credit till the outstanding account was 


ca paid up. On the first of July they owed him 

fifty-three dollars and could put down no more 

weads than thirty-five. The difference was not great, : 

but an old man with a wide experience among 

the nomad dwellers in tenements and flats was 
crotchety with regard to cash. 

To George and Theo the worst part of the 
blow was in the humiliation, and to him the 
humiliation was twofold. There was that 
of the happening itself, and there was that of 
not having been able to shield the wife he loved 
from such disgrace. God knew that he had 
tried! He had tried in Orange, in Stamford, 
in Bridgeport. But whatever opening he 
heard of, it was always closed before he could 
get to it. Where there were so many like 
himself, eager for the next step upward, the 
Holds the ladder had no room. 

“Don’t you wish you were back at Blent- 
wood?” 

Having long postponed this question, he 
decided that the time had come for asking it. 
It would make an opening. If he could per- 
suade her to go home before she was worn out 
beyond restoration . . 
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If you want spreads and decorative fabrics of distinction—and you do—remember 
the name Dolly Madison. | 








The waterproof material of many uses 
THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY 


STORK 
SHEETINGE 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
Absolutely Waterproof—Not Rubber 





Made 
with the 4 ; Stocking 
Oblong Taut 
All-Rubber ee without 
Button tearing 





Stork Sheeting is a specially 
pre- 
pared material. It is soft and dur- Mlle 







































needn’t mind for me.’ 


able and will not irritate or sweat aa ee . s 
See eee ee amended py mettre FoR a minute or two she seemed to be think- 
= e I enc . . . 
physicians and nurses. Hyglenic— Fant Well-d d ort h ing this over. In the heat and leisure of the 
Aeeppler —Santtony 7 Ie tai leal fot Beonge ae A i Ser ba Sees. s evening the talk between them was desultory, 
$ sery, sickr r for in- § 
valid beds, auneiae® re See ee : ae appearance an with long silences. He had drawn their one 
Stork Sheeting comes in | four ee | dress know the comforts of wearing armchair to the window, and in it she sat 
— Medium —Heayy Traveling ‘ i 
and Heays double: coated. iNvA diame ee : wearily. Though they had turned on no lights, 
GUT THU GUNUINE Took for the = the street lamps showed him the pose of her 
registered STORIC Trade Mark on delicate head against the dark fabric of the 
every wif yard of the selyage, Et + 
proteets you from inferior aaah and = chair. a 
SU Ue oe easel, Dine vour dealer at HOSE SUPPORTERS “What makes you ask me that?” she put 
SCHIS ¥O e origina ork Ss leeting. Sena ° 
a Fe hasn't it, send direct to us for \ = They experience the delightful feeling that to him at last. 
folder of samples and prices, giving ‘) = comes to one when free from the annoyance of Because you ’d be out of this.” 
ne : oe: STOVRK= twisted hosiery, and the ill-effect of clocks Again she allowed a minute or two to go by. 
THE STORK COMPANY Taaee Waar and stripes at disconcerting angles. “What ld be the good of my being out 
Dept. 6-H BOSTON, MASS. gZ “Baby Midget,’’ the smallest Velvet Grip Vbat wou good ¢ ~ y g 
~ for infants. Has non-rusting clasp. Send to this so long as you were in it? : 
To Dealers: Write for prices and samples MaeECE ‘ne ae ae thems st JOUL elt would be the good, for one thing, uv See 
of Stork Sheeting. Sell this nationally , : es ccagh Se I don’t mind it—for myself.” a 
known .and advertised product that has George Frost Company—Boston, Makers & : 
given satisfaction for over 20 years. of the famous Boston Garter for Men. What you don’t jmind for your . 
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Write for miniature photograph 
and description of all the pieces of 
this Berkey G@ Gay suite—The 
Concord—and name of your 
nearest dealer. 


(Take a Tip from CINDERELLA / 


INDERELLA was beautiful 

in a chimney corner, but 

nobody noticed it until she 
appeared at the Prince's palace. 


Diamonds sparkle anywhere, but 
they sparkle most brightly in set- 
tings of filigreed platinum. 


Even the wise old owl poses on a 
crooked limb against a harvest moon! 


Beauty requires an appropriate back- 
ground. 


And every mother knows that home 
is the background against which the 
charm and sweetness of her daugh- 
ters is most critically observed. 


To create of this background a thing 
of refinement and beauty, is ob- 
viously quite as important as the 
supervision of their education, their 
manners, and their attire. 


Life is a drama and the scenic effects 
can never be safely forgotten. 


Cupid has many arrows for his 


bow, but one of these, and not the 
least, is background. 


Candle-light on old silver, linen that 
hints of Dublin looms, shadows that 
half conceal and half reveal the quiet 
beauty of good furniture—these 
are allies of youth that the wise 
have understood these many hun- 
dreds of years. 


They reveal what cannot always, in 
good taste, be frankly expressed—a 
cultivated aptitude for the fine art 
of attractive home making. 


Moreover, beautiful furniture is no 
longer costly. 


For example, THE CONCORD 
dining room suite, illustrated above, 
is just one among a great variety of 
charming Berkey & Gay patterns 
now available at prices ranging from 
$350 to $6,000. 


IT IS THE CUSTOMERS 
PROTECTION WHEN BUYING 
AND HIS PRIDE EVER AFTER 


THIS SHOP MARK IS 
INSET IN EVERY BERKEY 
& GAY PRODUCTION 





Associated Companies 


WALLACE FurNiTURE Co. ~ GRAND Rapips UPHOLSTERING Co. 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 


THE CONCORD is distinctive in 
its use of oval panels of Gesso. Gesso 
is a form of painted decoration 
in which the figures are raised 
and in relief—much in the manner 
of a cameo. A creation of the old 
eighteenth century Italian crafts- 
men, Gesso has never before been 
used commercially in America. Only 
artists skilled and experienced in this 
particular work can produce Gesso. 


Figured in old, antique burnished 
gold, the Gesso work on THE CON- 
CORD suite harmonizes beautifully 
with the mellow brown tone of the 
walnut and other decorative woods 
used. It isa Berkey & Gay touch— 
typical of the artistry and up-to- 
dateness of Berkey & Gay creations. 


Write to Berkey & Gay Furniture 
Co., Grand Rapids, Michigan, for 
miniature photographs and complete 
descriptions of THE CONCORD 
pieces, and for the name of your 
nearest Berkey & Gay dealer. 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE CO. 


New York Wholesale Showroom: 115 West 40th Street, New York City 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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COLORFUL 


FRAGRANT, LUSCIOUS 


PURE JUICE OF THE CONCORD GRAPE 


‘Aore than Passing Pleasure”— 


Jind our Great Dietitians, in the Taste, Color, Fragrance we delight in 


ATISFACTION from your meals, 
you know so well, depends on 
more than food. 


Bright flowers, sparklingglass, plein 
ing china and silver—the best-cooked 
meal seems incomplete without them. 


And today our greatest dietitians say: _ 


Much more than passing pleasure is the 
service that they give us—this color and 
fragrance, and the rare flavor we delight in. 


They are vitally important in every 
meal we eat. For they awaken appetite, 
say our greatest food authorities. And 
appetite controls the whole system in the 
body that digests our food. Unless we eat 
with appetite we fail to take full benefit 
from our best-planned meals. 


Andso, apart from itsvalue as fruit, die- 
titians find in thisJuice of fresh, ripegrapes 
significance for health. For Welch’s has 
incomparably, they find, the color and 
fragrance, the exquisite flavor to which 
appetite responds. 


URE juice 
grapes in 
Welch’s 
Such choice grapes ripen in just two 
little spots in the whole United States, 
near the Great Lakes, where sun and soil 
are perfect for the Concord. 


of the finest Concord 
all the world—only in 
can you enjoy that perfect flavor. 


When the great purple clusters are 
ripest Welch cuts the luscious fruit and 
presses out the juice—a few hours after 
the grapes leave the vines. 
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q@ They stress the lasting value in 


our diet of fruit in this 
delicious form 


All the delicacy, all the health-giving 
quality of the fresh fruit is in each glass 
‘of fragrant juice. 


Mineral salts that children need par- 
ticularly to build up their bodies, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxative 
properties that modern diets need. Nat- 
ural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies in your body and help your body 
to overcome the acidity so common today. 


UT aside from these values of Welch’s 

as fruit, it is the supreme importance 

of its exquisite flavor that experts stress 

today, its color and fragrance that awaken 
instant response from appetite. 





cA the he alth-giving qualities of fresh ripeyn uit, 
food experts say,“ are in each glass ae cS 


Art Breakrast—Half-fill a small glass 
with cracked ice; then fill with Welch’s 
—fresh-pressed juice of the Concord 
grape, fragrant, luscious. 


For Luncoeon—Make 3 cups of tea 
and allow to cool. Add 1 pint of Welch’s, 
Juice of 2 lemons and 4 tablespoons sugar. 
Serve in tall glasses very cold. 


For Dinner—or for after-theater supper 
—Take from the ice-chest I pint of 
Welch’s and two 12-ounce bottles of dry 
ginger ale. Partly fill glasses with Welch’s 
—then fill with ginger ale. 


Get Welch’s Grape Juice today frorh your 
grocer, druggist or confectioner, in quarts, 
pints, or four ounces. Try it at the 
fountain for luncheon or for refreshment 
between meals, served straight or in 
delicious combinations. =. 


Let us send you, free, our booklet 
The Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. It 
tells new delicious ways to serve this juice 
of fresh, ripe grapes. The Welch Grape 
Juice Co., Westfield, N. Y. 


Tue WeEtcu Grape Juice Co., Derr. H-3, 
Westfield, N. Y. 


Please send your booklet The Vital Place 
of Appetite in Diet. 


Name 


Address 





City 





The High Forfeit 


“But I do mind. I can’t help minding. If 
you were Elma or Lemuella, it would be an- 
other thing. They’re used to it. They know 
how to meet it.” 

“You mean that they wouldn’t have got 
into debt.” 

“That’s only part of it. But as a matter of 
fact they wouldn’t. They’d know how to 
feed two of us on twenty dollars a week be- 
cause they’ve probably never had any more 
tospend. With youit’s different. It’s—it’s—” 
he stammered on the words—“‘it’s too hard for 
you.” 

Once more she reflected, letting so much 
oe go by that he thought her too tired to 
ta 


“Do you mean that it’s too hard for me in. 


the sense that I ought to—to give it up?” 

“Do you think I ought to ask you to go on 
with it? When a man’s such a miserable 
skunk—” 

“George, darling, what’s the use of calling 
yourself a miserable skunk when, if you’d 
only do some big business thing like nearly 
everybody else, you could have your own 
self-respect?” 

“But Dve tried, Theo. You don’t know how 
I’ve tried. I’ve followed all the rules, and done 
what your friend Mr. Davison did—” 

“Why have you never told me?” 

“Because you were busy with your own at- 
tempts to make money, and I didn’t want to 
spin a yarn of disappointment. But if vou like 
Tl tell you now.” 


S HE gave her an account of his efforts at 

Pemberton Heights, in Orange, in Stamford, 
in Bridgeport, she listened without comment. 
But for the first time since she had known him 
she listened without much sympathy. Con- 
vinced as she was of his powers, his failures 
falsified her hopes. He need not have failed. 
He failed because of some lack of will in putting 
up a fight. It was as a strong man that she 
had married him, not as a weak one. If he 
proved to bea ‘weak one, she would go on loving 
him, only with a difference. 

Not that this was her real thought. It was 
only an arrow in her quiver in case the fate 
she dreaded most were to overtake her. More 
and more she was haunted by the fear that 
to be rid of her would be a relief to him. She 
loved him with her whole self; she had become 
one with him. To be put away by him now 
would be more than she could bear without 
retaliation. All the quick tempers which during 
the year of their marriage had been more or less 
subdued would fuse at this point to a madden- 
ing white heat. She would not be able to 
control herself. She was hardly able to control 
herself now, at the mere suspicion. 

The suspicion deepened as, his recital 
finished, he went on. “Do you remember that 
when we went down to see your family in 
Blentwood your father said I was just so much 
business-fodder fed to the machine? Well, I 
guess that’s about what I am.’ 

“Tf that’s what you are, that’s what I am, 

” 
“Only that while I can’t be saved, you could 
be.” .- 

*‘Saved—how?” 

He eluded this question by asking another. 
“What good does it do to throw two of us 
away, when one’s bad enough?” 

“Do you remember that when the Titanic 
was lost there was a woman who wouldn’t leave 
the ship, but preferred to go down with her 
husband?”’ 

“Tf we were going down, and ending every- 
thing, I might accept the sacrifice. But as we 
only seem to be drifting from bad to worse—” 

“You won’t?” 
“T don’t think that’s the thing to say.” 
‘But if it’s the thing you’re obliged to feel—”’ 











at it would be easier for you if some one 
e off your hands.” 

she said this bitterly, it was so near 
at he decided to let it pass. “It 


what’s the thing you’re obliged to feel?” | 
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In this smart leather case 


your keys— your money 


TocETHer, cased in rich leather and gold 
—all your key s and all your money—each 
key held flat and secure, where it cannot 
injure the daintiest handbag— your money 
right where you can get it instantly—in a 
slim, compact Purse-Keytainer. 


Your choice of dozens of different types, 
sizes and leathers to match the fittings of 
your handbag. 


In addition, each pocket in the new 
Purse Keytainer carries the regular num- 
bered card offering a reward for return to 
Buxton Headquarters if lost. There a 
similar card filled out by you, bearing 
your name and address, is always on file. 
Only Buxton knows to whom those keys 
belong! When a lost Keytainer i is sent in 
Buxton looks up the owner’s number, for- 
wards her her missing keys and mails the 
finder his reward—all free of cost. 


* * x 


You will find Buxton Purse-Keytainers at 
most good jewelers, department and leather 
goods stores; also at stationers and other stores. 
They are priced from $1.00 to $12.00, Drop 
in and examine them—or let us send you the 
Book of Buxton Keytainers—free. BUXTON, 
Inc., 168 Chestnut Street, Springfield, Mass., 
or Dept. 168, 844 Marbridge Bldg., New 
York; INV Ye 





On one sive, all your keys to- 
gether, ready for instant use—no 
more hunting for them. And no 
more handbags ruined by a tangle 
of sharp points and edges. 





ON THE OTHER SIDE, your money, 
always safe and at your fingertips 
in an exquisite hand-made com- 
bination Purse-Keytainer. 


In using advertisements see page 6 





BUXTON KEY: TAINER 


The Fly-Route is” = : 
® A Short Haul from the 
Garbage Can to the House 


Mrs.R. W.. Harris 
of Canada uses 
the Rainbow 
Club way to help 
solve her money 
problems 


get them all. 


one of these mothers. 
count and there were so many things I needed for 
the house; but the Rainbow Club has helped me to 
With the occasional hours or half-hours 
at my disposal I earned money for the kitchen lino- 


resliC 


UNDERGROUND 


@ 





Add More Dollars 


to your Housekeep- 
ing Allowance 


You need no special training to be 
successful in our congenial leisure-hour 
work. Ours is one of the few possible 
money-making plans for you who need 
extra cash but cannot leave home and 
babies for any length of time to earn it. 


“‘T am so proud of my home,’’ writes 
“I have to make every cent 


leum in a week. Soon I had enough more to get a new 
rug for my son’s room, and there have been many other 
purchases—all paid for with Rainbow Club dollars.’’ 


Fill in 


and mail 


Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 


119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


the 


Please let me know without obligation to me how I may earn extra money 


without neglecting my other duties. 


coupon 
for 
details 


254 June 1925 Good Housekeeping 





| have to put it into words. 








The High Forfeit 


would be easier for me if I knew you had the” 
comfort you’re accustomed to and were not 
being knocked about. It’s because you 
are—” 

“That you want to get rid of me.” 

“Oh, don’t say that.” 

“But you’re saying it yourself. You don’t 
I understand you. 
Because, as you call it, I’m being knocked 
about, you want some one to do for me what 
you can’t do yourself—and the natural person 
is my father.” Getting up from the armchair, 
she sat half facing him on the window-seat. 
“George, I put it to you straight. Would you 
rather I went back home—or stayed with 
you?” 

“How can you ask me that?” 

“T couldn’t if I weren’t forced to it. But Ive 
wondered for a long time. And now, just for 
my peace of mind, I think you ought to tell 
which of the two you’d prefer.” 

“And if I preferred that you should stay— 
what could I offer you?” 

So he was thinking of it. He would let her 
go. If she went, he would have her off his 
mind. She felt the restraints slipping from her. 
She might say anything to him now. Afraid 
of herself, she was also daring to the point of 
cruelty. 

“Vou might offer me the spirit of a man.” 

Jumping up, he limped away from her. 
“That’s easy to say. It sounds awfully smart 
and spunky. But it won’t help me to give 
you what you ought to have, and what I can’t 
afford to pay for.” 

Because she saw she had hurt him, she was 
incited to hurt him again. ‘You don’t know 
what it will do till you get it.” 

He tried to be placating. “You see, darling, 
the fix I’m in is so impossible—” 

She laughed. ‘That I must get you out of 
it. But my fix is quite a simple one. My 
father won’t give me any money because I’m 
your wife; and you don’t want me as your 
wife because my father won’t give me any 


money.” 
“Theo!” She knew the thrust had gone 
deep. 


“Tt breaks my heart to hear you say 
that.” ¥ 

“And saying it breaks mine.” 

“But since I can only give you the kind 
of life I’d have given my wife if ’'d married a e 
girl in my own class—and that life is killing 
you—what would you have me do?” 

“What’s the good of my suggesting, when 
you’d refuse to show fight? Since you’re 
willing to stay here—and watch me go—” 

“How can I keep you—in the way you 
ought to be kept—when my work and pay 
tie me hand and foot? I’m caught in the 
big economic machine, just as your father 
said. I didn’t believe it at first, but I see that 
Tam. I’m—I’m—” he spluttered and stam- 
mered—‘‘I’m helpless.” 


SITTING upright, white and tense, she saw 

him only asa dark figure in the darkness. A 
cast-off woman, nothing would stop her now. 
The more he suffered from anything she said, 
the more it would give her satisfaction. 

“And you probably don’t realize that there’s 
nothing an American woman despises more 
than just that kind of helplessness.” 

She knew her shot had carried by his cry, 
“Oh, if you’re going to despise me, too, like 
all the rest of them—!” 

Springing to her feet she went and con- 
fronted him, two dim figures unable to see — 
each other’s faces. ‘What can I do but 
despise you when, without lifting a finger, 
you’d stand still and see me leave you? No 
woman in the world, who’d tried to do for you 
what I’ve tried, could bear that. I thought 
I was marrying a hero, but I’ve found he was 










“That’s where you made your mistake 
wanted you to see it from the first—” 
“Well, ’'ve made my mistake, and 
must pay for it.” She repeated in a | 
voice as if she was reciting. “Be 
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What hundreds of thousands of owners have thought im- 
possible has been achieved—a still better Royal Electric 
Cleaner. 

As a result of important discoveries in fan design, we 
have vastly increased the efhciency of the Royal in every 
feature that tends to give an even more perfect clean- 
ing service. 

In performance—in ability to save even more of wo- 
man’s time and labor, the Royal is an outstanding 
achievement. Therefore —if you wish in your electric cleaner the 

super-cleaning service the Royal gives, you are literally 
left without choice—you must have a Royal to get it. 
The new Royal features are the most important 
developments in the history of electric cleaning. They 
mean for you a new conception of what speedy, easy 
and thorough cleaning really is. 
You can’t afford to be without a Royal. Our system 
_ of distributed payments makes it easy to own. 


Write for Our New Book on Easier Housekeeping—FREE 
Full of interesting information about cleaning and 
how to lighten the labor of housekeeping. Mail the 
coupon below! 
The P. A. Geier Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
BOSTON NEW YORK 


Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by 
Continental Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 


Also Manufacturers of Royal Hair Cutter and Royal Dryer. 
















ELECTRIC CLEAR 


The P. A. Geier Company 
Cleveland, Ohio 

Please send me your Free Book on Easier House- 
keeping. 
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Annual 
Rust Loss 


| f 575,000,000 





Fire Loss 


Storm Loss 
$50,000,000 


Your RUST risk i is 


3 times your Fire risk. 


You insure your home against fire—but how about 
insurance against Rust? 


If fire insurance is logical, Rust insurance is even more 
so because the annual loss from Rust is three times the 
fire loss. 


The cnly way to banish rust is to use Copper, Brass or 
Bronze for all exposed metal parts—for these metals 
cannot rust. 

Anaconda Brass Pipe insures a full flowing supply of 
clear water from every faucet in the house. Rain gut- 
ters and leaders of Anaconda Copper will eliminate 
all painting and repair expenses. Window and door 
screens of Anaconda Antique and Golden Bronze 
Wire will last a lifetime. 


Descriptive literature will be gladly sent on request. 


THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY esas. 
GENERAL OFFICES: WATERBURY, CONNECTICUT , 


ANACONDA COPPER 
BRASS ANACONDA BRONZE 


<4) $150,000,0008 | 

















feats. re ee in FaEP 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias,MotorInns 


Grace Puckett, ELostesses, Managers, Floor Clerks, etc., Wanted 
Si 

af Peat Student THE Hotel Business is now America’s 4th ar Ree Industry and is growing by 

Orange Court leaps and bounds. Hundreds of new establishments now opening every week 
Ae tel. are crying for trained executives. Shortage acute. Lewis Students’ Employ- 

ment Bureau receiving daily calls. 

You can Jearn in a few short weeks at home with the Lewis System of panes -Time Training the 

duties of Hotel Hostess or other executive, Tea Room Managers, etc. put you in touch with 

excellent opportunities.- 


A good income and quick advancement are offered those who succeed. The work is fascinating, 

developing charm and personality. Past experience unnecessary. Many Lewis Students are win- 

ning success in this uncrowded field. One student wrices: “‘I am now hostess and manager of 

a previnent Ree in a fashionable section—salary $3600 per year with beautiful apartment for 
y girls and se 


FREE BOOK, *‘Your Big Opportunity’’, gives full details. Write for it today. 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room S-2440 Washington, D.C. 







Helen B. 
Heimel, Lewis 
Student_ oper- 
ating Buena 

Vista Inn. 









Cleaning under radiators is as easy 
as any other part of the room if you 
have radiators hung from the wall 
with E-Z RADIATOR HANGERS. 
(See Below). Polishing, refinishing 
made easy. Legless radiators cost 
no more, Hangers concealed. Write 
for details and illustrated brochure, 


HEALY - RUFF CO. 
775 Hampden Ave., 
St. Paul, Minn. 











BEAUTIFY YOUR BACK YARD 


Hill Champion Clothes Dryer will provide a way 
to eliminate unsightly clothes posts and give you a 
most efficient means of outdoor clothes drying. Re- 
volyes in the breeze. Top folds like umbrella and 
is easily remoyed when not in use. From one posi- 
tion you can reach 150 feet of line, A surprising 
convenience, 

Let us tell you all about it. Ask for folder C. 


HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY, 
48 Central Street, Worcester, Mass. 
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The High Forfeit 


your wife my father won’t give me any money; 
and because my father won’t give me any 
money, you don’t want me as your wife.” 
Her tone became offhand and desperate. “All 
right, George. Since I don’t know how to 
and you can’t keep me—and must have 
me off your mind—I’ll do what I thought I 
could never do. ll go back home.” 

Passing him while he stood broken and 
speechless, she groped her way toward the 
bedroom. But on the threshold she paused 
and turned. 

“But I shall have one comfort, George. 

My going will bring you a hundred thousand 

dollars—perhaps two. It’s stupid of me not 

to have thought of that before. You should 

have reminded me.” 
f 





He strode after her to the doorway. ‘Theo, 
you’ve said some hard things to me tonight, 
and I’ve forgiven all of them. But this last 
one I shall never forgive, not as long as I live.” | 

Her response came through the darkness. 

“Very well, George. The less forgiveness be- 
tween us, the easier it will be to arrange—to 
arrange the things that must be arranged— 
after I’ve left you.” 


But because her voice broke with a sob he 
hurried back to the front room in order not 
to hear it. 


(To be continued) 


Feasting Your Wedding 


Guests 
(Continued from page 81) 


ee 


A few years ago afternoon tea would have 
seemed out of fashion when served as a repast 
at so important an affair as a wedding. But 
today, particularly if the ceremony is to be per- 
formed in the garden or on the lawn and at 
twilight, it is quite apropos to serve afternoon 
tea. Tea and coffee are served, with dainty 
open-faced sandwiches, cakes and ices to 
accompany these beverages, or in the more 
elaborate menu, a salad may be included as 
well. Of course, the bride’s cake, with candy 
and salted nuts, is a part of the feast, too. 

In the evening the collation usually consists 
of two courses. The wedding cake, of course, ‘ 
is not counted, but it is there in a conspicuous = 
place all its own just the same. Boxes filled 
with ‘“dream-cakes” are particularly appro- 
priate at the evening wedding, but they are 
not essential. 

At the evening wedding, the entire menu 
may be arranged on large individual service 
plates as illustrated on page 81. This greatly 
simplifies the service and gives ample oppor- 
tunity to originality in carrying out a pre- 
dominant color scheme. To carry out a yellow 
and green color scheme, this menu is suggested: 


Chicken Salad in a Cracker Pen 
Olives Pickles Cheese Sticks 
Coffee Cream 
Orange Ice Cakes with Orange Frosting 

Salted Almonds Green Mints _ 


In arranging the above menu on the individual 
plates use cheese straws for the cracker pen. 
Arrange three cheese straws in the form of a 
triangle on the plate and hold them in place by 
tying yellow baby ribbon around the straws 
and fastening them with a small bow. Fill 
this cracker pen with the chicken salad mix- 
ture. On the same plate place two or three 
olives, one or two pickles, a few salted almonds, ; 
and one mint. Serve the Orange Ice either in a 
sherbet glass on the same plate or in a paper 
case as illustrated. Near the ice place one 
small cake frosted in orange. 

Other one-plate wedding feasts are ‘ie 
following: 












Green Pepper Rings Stuffed with Olives 
and Nuts and Cream Cheese 
Buttered Bread Rolls Pickles 
Coffee Pistachio Ice Cream 
Cakes with Green Frostings 


i Oyster Patties 
Olives Cucumber “Fingers” Salted Pecans 
Bread and Butter Rounds 
Coffee Cream 
Lemon Water Ice 
Cakes Bonbons 


Lobster or Crab-Flakes Creamed and 
Served in Ramekins 
Celery Pickles Olives Salted Almonds 
Cucumber Sandwiches 
Pimiento and Egg Sandwiches 





Coffee Cream 
Chilled Fruit in Fruit Baskets 
Cakes Bonbons 


The buffet arrangement suggests another 
charming way of serving the wedding feast, 
since it may be arranged to fit any occasion, 
any menu, and any number of guests. Further- 
more, this type of service makes for greater 
sociability than where the guests are seated and 
served more formally. The table illustrated on 
page 81 has been arranged for a buffet service. 
A creamed dish together with assorted sand- 
wiches, a salad, ice cream, cakes, coffee, punch, 
and bonbons are usually included in the buffet 
service. This table is so arranged that four 
friends serve two hot dishes and two salads, with 
the necessary forks and plates at either side. 
The sandwiches, rolls, and napkins are placed 
within reach of the guests. The ices and cakes 
are served from another table, or served from 
the pantry and passed on silver trays. If the 
guests are few in number, it may be necessary 
only to serve one hot dish and one salad, the 
sherbet and coffee replacing the other two on 
the table. In this case, the cakes and bonbons 
are usually placed on the table as well. 

The bridal party is always seated at a table 
during the serving of refreshments, no matter | 
what the hour. Other guests may be served at 
small tables or while standing. 


Billy Bones | 
(Continued from page 43) 


would get ten thousand pounds for the lot. 
But this is good—” it was an ugly lump of 
malachite from his geological case. ‘This 
is probably the greatest uncut emerald in the 
world.” 

“O-o!” said all the children, gazing with 
round eyes. 

“Yes, they bid up to a hundred thousand 


Original Siphon 
in Paris, but it was withdrawn. That’s the : 

Corona ‘Corona emerald. Here are the two Retrig erators 
famous beryls from the Sultan of Travancore’s | fin: | 
turban. They are linked together with gold for are generally accepted as the 


fear they should get separated.” It was a 
common sleeve-link, but it passed all right. 
“All these things that look like copper medals 4 
are double doubloons artfully disguised. Here As good a refrigerator as the 
is a glass necklace of great value, torn from Seeger is worthy of electrical 
some poor lady’s throat. Here is a war medal eee 
* which no doubt could tell a terrible secret. 8 ‘ 
Here are silver and opals and rubies and small Equally efficient with Ice. 
stuff of all sorts.” E S 
“And what will you do with it now?” , f By 
“We shall get four policemen to take it to Representative Dealers in all Cities 


London and land it in the Safe Depository. 
So now, boys, I must go and do some work!” SEEGER REFRIGERATOR GG; 
“My word! So must all of us!” said the 


smiling Lady, as she surveyed the flushed, mud- | 
stained, squelch-booted group in front of her. 


Standard of the American Home 


SAINT Pau New York BosToN 
CHICAGO Los ANGELES 


Se THERE you are, Daddies all—I make 
you a present of the Billy Bones game. It 
has its advantages. It can occupy anything 
from 10 to 100 of the most rowdy youngsters 
you can get together. It can be played within 
a hundred-yard garden or on a five-mile moor. 
It gives unlimited scope for ingenuity. It need 
not be a treasure alone. Billy Bones was a 
any-sided rascal. It may be a stolen will, or 
e blue eye of the Yellow God, or the gold imp 
Raffles stole, or the head of the Shawnee | 
en. But like everything else that is worth | 
at all, it needs concentration and doing 
‘hen you will find yourself a real Daddy 
ue comrade of your kiddies. 






















‘Colonial Homes of Phila- 
delphia and the South 


Ypsilanti is the largest maker of reed (Continued from page 47) 
and fibre .urniture in the world. From 
raw material in the Orient to finished 
product in Ionia, Ypsilanti facilities 
are unequaled. This means definite . 
advantages to the buyer. Ask to + , 
see the new patterns. They show 
Ypsilanti style and quality at their 
highest. 
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More than 4,000 responsible 
dealers handle the Ypsilanti line. 
The names of those nearest you 


will be sent on request. Orci ; , =i St oe Charming silver teapot by Joseph Rich- r 
YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE CO, = ardson (1711-1784) of Philadelphia. Jug 
(Dept. A) Ionia, Mich. : ; Hy of Wistarberg glass and salt-cellar and 
: jug made by Stiegel at Mannheim, Pa. 
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Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre 
Furniture 


Also Makers of Reed and Fibre Baby 
Carriages 





savoir-faire. Of Mrs. Powel, that engaging 
letter-writer, Mrs. John Adams, wrote: 

“Of all the ladies I have seen and conversed 
with here, Mrs. Powel is the best informed. 
She is a friendly, affable, good woman, spright- 
ly, full of conversation.” ys 

De Chastellux, always a welcome visitor at 
the Powels’, also spoke of her “taste for con- 
versation . . . and of the truly European 
use that she knows how to make of her under- 
standing and information.” : 

The Powels entertained many illustrious 
guests, among them Dr. Franklin and his 
spirited daughter, Mrs. Bache; Robert Morris, 
Samuel Powel’s cousin and Philadelphia’s first 
banker; and General and Mrs. Washington. 
The General held his host in the highest esteem 
and often sought his advice. Beyond a doubt . 
this very room, now at the Museum, was the 
scene of gay parties and of solemn conferences 
as the fortunes of war raised or dashed patri- 
otic hopes in those startling days of the —— 
Revolution. 

The Chinese wall paper now hung in this 
POUDEDUUUGDCOORGRNUDODEEEACCO SERED AUOUSECCOBPUDEO SURES DKOMDUDEDODRONCOSHOGDNORODEECUREEOORONODDDCCOREROODEEUDDECURPSRDRILE room recalls the enormous craze for Oriental : 

wares, especially porcelain and lacquer which . 
had developed in Europe as a result of Portu- 
guese and Dutch importations. When the 
imported goods continued expensive, Occi- 
dental craftsmen strove to imitate, and thus 
came about the production of ‘“japanned”’ 
furniture, the attempts to manufacture por- | 
celain, and the use of Chinese motives in — 
design. No better background could be found , 
for Oriental lacquers and porcelains or for the 
European furnishings they inspired than * 
Chinese wall paper, and so its importation 
increased... Samuel Powel’s cousin, Robert 
Morris, imported shortly after 1770 forty 
strips of wall paper from Canton, repre- 
senting rice cultivation, tea growing, porcelain 
making, and other native industries.. So itis 
not wide of the mark to hang in Samuel 
Powel’s room the Chinese wall-paper which so 
brightens its putty-colored woodwork and en- 
riches the effect of its mahogany furniture. As — / 








Decorate Your Home 
With the Help of 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING 


Learn how to choose the right furniture or refinish the old; how to 
change gloomy rooms to bright ones; how to select proper fabrics— 
what accessories to use. Let Good Housekeeping help you with any 
or all of the following folios: 


O) The Living Room, Eighteenth Century Furnishings......+ ave afl 
() A Spanish-Italian Living Room 
OA Dining-Living Room with Early American Furniture.......... 
O The Dining Room for Country House or Apartment. . 
Three Different Bedrooms ae 
Furnishing and Decorating a Five Room Home for Two 

Thousand! Dollareie cise aie, aac.= «aie cuss etree) tata mite above tate ahaa se te 
Drapery Fabrics and Fashions in Doors ai 
How to Make Lamp Shades . 
How to Equip the Clothes Closet 
How to Make Rag, Hooked and Braided Rugs 
How to Paint Furniture 
Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 
Decorative and Practical Treatments for Woodwork and 

WAM S soteitaie sac islemtonteeete oa er oe cgeha Ge Oiaie cee Ree aioe ole 25c 


4 


Panel from highboy probably made 
in Philadelphia, inspired by French | 
rococo and Chippendale designs 
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Check the folios you want, and send money order, check or stamps for 
full amount. Do not send cash. Please write name and address plainly. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING : 119 W. Fortieth Street, New York 
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WARNING! 
RR 


Don’t, please, judge any sheet by its 
“feel” in the store; finishes put on 
in the mill are too artful—and they 
wash away! The soft, fine texture of 
Pepperell develops best after washing. 
We've a Pepperell sheet that was 
washed 373 times, and it’s soft asa 
handkerchief. 





Your Summer sheets must be inexpensive 
— but they must be GOOD! 





Secret! Take along some 
Pepperell bleached and un- 
bleached sheeting (by the 
yard) for curtains, luncheon 
sets, and “candlewick” 
bedspreads. Write for sam- 
ples to Pepperell Mfg.Co., 
160 State Street, Boston, 
Mass. 


Youre making a mental list for 
packing. The linen trunk yawns its 
lid open. Then, with the children told 
to go Boece: you “go a the 
linen,’ and there is a morning you 
don’t look forward to at all! 


Don’tdread it—you really needn’t. 
Announce to the white-goods de- 
partment of your pet store that you 
want enough Pepperell sheets and 
pillow cases for your list of beds in 
the summer house. Not mere sheets 
— or something ‘we think is just as 


good’—but Pepperell. 


For this reason: if you take ‘just 
sheets’ along you’ll be uncertain of 
their wear, and summer bed-linen 
gets hard use. If you take unneces- 


sarily fine linen along, you're extrav 
agant—and it won’t come home witl 
you in the autumn. 


But if you take Pepperell, you’l 
be equipped with sheets at so low « 
price that your investment is sound 
sowelland honestly made that they’! 
survive the hardest use and the un: 
certainties of summer wash-ladies 
and so genuinely good that they’! 
come home with you in the fall, at 
unexpected fresh supply for use al 
winter! 


Almost every department store i: 
now offering Pepperell at unusua 
values. In rare cases you may have 
to be a little firm about getting jus 
what you want. 


Pere ek RE LL 
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de by the PepPpERELL Manufacturing Company, a¢ BippEFoRD,-Aaie, and OPE LIKA,-Alabam 
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Better Brushes— 
at factory prices 
This is the Better 
Bristle Clothes Brush. 
| It sells for only $1.65, 
The thirty-four other 
Better Brushes offer 
equal savings. 










| oelTER 
| LeRTISHES 


materials. 
factory prices. 

















ing or other cleaning. 


in house-cleaning 


Berrer Brushes give you a scientific house-clean- 
ing system that easily will save you an hour a day. 

Each of the 35 Better Brushes is correctly de- 
signed to speed-up some task of scrubbing, dust- 
Thousands of housewives 
find that the Better Brush System means an extra 
hour a day for rest or recreation. 

Better Brushes are made from the finest of 
They are sold only in the home—at 
They cost you less than other 
brushes of comparable quality. 

A trained Representative of Better Brushes will 
call soon. Let him help you make your work lighter ! 








«BETTER BRUSHES nc 


‘e Palmer, Massachusetts 


wast ARN MONEY fiom: 
Mee O pe Coats 
Easy, fascinating, spare-time work coloring and selling our 
greeting cards and folders. 1925 Birthday and Everyday 
line ready. Exclusive designs. Write NOW for illustrated 
book. “Pleasant Pages.’ Gives full instructions how to color, 
how to seil. Or send $1.00 for Trial Box containing assort- 


ment sample cards, instruction book, brush and colors. 
Sells for $3 to $4 when colored. 


Little Art Shop, 425 Louisiana Avenue, Washington, D. 0, 
























Without this Outfit 


Cooking Stove, Fuel 
Extinguisher, Complete 25c 


Camping, if you’re 
worry, ‘just 
supper is ready in a jiffy. 


“‘starved,’’ if the wood is damp, don’t 
light the dependable Sterno and your hot 
Mor bungalow meals, to heat curling or flat irons use 
quick, intense Sterno Canned Heat. 

In the emergency, the sick room or for baby, Sterno is 
worth its weight in gold.” 
Boils, broils, fries perfectly. 


Folds flat so is easy to 





carry. Strongly made but weighs only 8 ounces. 

Sold through deal r direct. Send this advertisement 

and 25¢ to Dept 2, Sterno Corporation, 9 East 37th 

Street, New York City, We will send prepaid, com- 

plete stove, full size can of Sterno Canned Heat and 

extinguisher. Money back if not satisfactory. 
CANNED 


STERNO text 


“GET A PORTABLE KITCHENETTE” | 
M?f?d, Under U. 8, Gov’t Permit For Use Only As A Fuel, 
2600 
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Just pressed on with a hot iron. 
Send $1.00 for 100 INDELLO 


MARKERS. 


block letters or small wedding 
script. Address 


KAUMAGRAPH PRODUCTS Spe 7 ih 
350-356 W. 31st St., New York “= E 





— 


Small or medium 





“It’s the prettiest 





dress I ever had”’ 


“AND I made it all 
myself! Thanks to the 
Woman’s Institute, I 
can now make all my 
own clothes as they 
should be made and 
have two or - three 
dresses for the money 
I used to spend on 
one !” 


No matter where 
you live, you, too, can 
learn right at home, 
in your spare time, to 
plan and make stylish, 
becoming clothes and 
hats for yourself at 
great savings, or go 
into business as a 
dressmaker or milliner. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 

and learn from the experience of thousands of de 
lighted members what the Woman’s Institute can 
do for you. 


Dept. 8-T, Scranton, Penna. 
Without cost or obligation, please send me a 


copy of your 


how I can learn the subject I have marked below: 


O Home Dressmaking 
U Professional Dressmaking ( Cooking 


Name... 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Address....... 


Mail the coupon or postal today. 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 


handsome 32-page booklet and tell me 


O Millinery 


a a Ne ee 








Colonial Homes of Phila- 
delphia and the South 













Detail of carving on a 
fine Philadelphia table 
in which Chinese 
and French rococo 
designs are combined 


our picture of this wall paper shows, the de- 
signs consist of pagodas, towering rocks, fruit 
trees, giant peonies, and peacocks. 

Oriental motives, usually combined with 
rococo scrolls and shells, were often adapted 
to the decoration of furniture; a charming 
illustration of this fashion is found in the 
Chinese figure and the scrolls that ornament 
the table of which we show the detail. This 
piece, like the rest of the furniture in the Powel 
room, was probably made in Philadelphia and 
shows the influence of Chippendale and, back 
of him, French design. Such handsome pieces 
abundantly prove that there were very able 
cabinet-makers then at work in Philadelphia. 
The highboy, its details redrawn on page 
261, illustrates their aptitude for carving. 


A walnut clock of Philadelphia make, standing | 


in a corner of the room, suggests the vogue for 
tall case-clocks. At the windows old-gold 
colored brocade draperies recall the yellow 
damask curtains which originally hung there. 
At night the room may have been lighted by 
candles set in such a glittering lustre as now 
depends from the ceiling. 

On the graceful tripod stand and tilt-top 
table are grouped silver tea things, at once a 
reminder of the hospitality for which Phila- 
delphia was famous, of the beauty and dis- 
tinction of her women, and of the taste and 
skill of her silversmiths, who wrought a great 
deal of handsome plate and were probably the 
most accomplished of her craftsmen. 

Those spirited debates in Parliament con- 
cerning Britain’s policy toward her American 
colonies, some of which Samuel Powel had the 
opportunity to hear, showed America who were 
her champions. Wilkes and Pitt were the 
toast throughout the Colonies for their splendid 
defence of our liberties. Over the mantel in the 
Powel room are set figures of these illustrious 
men, modeled in Chelsea porcelain, and on a 
table near by stands a symbolic group repre- 
senting Pitt receiving the gratitude of America, 
and commemorating his spirited fight in Parlia- 
ment to bring about the repeal of the hated 
Stamp Act. 

Wealthy Philadelphians usually had country 
seats where they might retire to enjoy their 
hours of leisure. Samuel Powel’s estate of 


ninety-seven acres, Powelton, was on the shore 
of the Schuylkill. 


According to tradition, he 
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Group in Chelsea porcelain repre- 
senting Pitt receiving the gratitude 
of America for defending her liberties 


held a plan of this house in his hand when his 
portrait was painted. Typical of the finest of 
these mansions was Mt. Pleasant, pictured on 
page 4, home of Benedict Arnold and his bride, 
Peggy Shippen. Its style is Georgian; one of 
its most interesting details, the Palladian win- 
dow above the elaborate doorway. 

Built probably some years earlier than the 
Powel house, but like it in general spirit, was 
Marmion, in King George County, Virginia, 
from which the Museum secured a room. In 
order to accommodate a corner fireplace, the 
room is made of irregular outline. Its pilasters 
and entablature, their marbled surfaces now 
mellow and dull in tone, follow European 
models and are quite imposing. Painted de- 
signs, not quite in scale and rather crudely 
done, decorate the panels; the general effect, 
however, is pleasing. 

The subdued interior is somewhat relieved 
by the red and gold-colored brocade hangings 
at the windows and by the use of similar bro- 
cade on the upholstered chair. In the furni- 
ture, especially in the overmantel mirror, ap- 


pear the scrolls, shells, rockwork, and other | 
rococo designs which Chippendale so often | 


employed. 





Marmion was owned late in the eighteenth | 
century by George Lewis, nephew of Wash- | 


ington and commander of his body-guard, but 
previously it had been the estate of Philip 
Fitzhugh. It recalls those spacious mansions 
of Virginia and Maryland where lavish hos- 
pitality was dispensed and where the gentry 
lived like princes. Generations before, the 
lands bordering on the Chesapeake and along 
the banks of its tributary rivers had been 
granted by the Crown to Cavalier families 
whose pride of race and love of home are re- 
flected in the stately houses which they planned 
with so much taste and care. A rich Colonist 
bestowed immense thought and study upon the 
building of his home, making it beautiful in 
proportion, vigorous in form and refined in its 
detail. Its dignity was enhanced by the grace 
of its setting. In most of these estates which 
overlooked the rivers, the formal approach to 
the mansion was on the land side, while at the 
rear, the grounds sloped away to the water in 
terraces and gardens, their box-bordered plots 
of rose and lavender and jasmine, fragrant of 
old England. 


- Detail drawings of beautifully carved 
cresting and drawer designs on Phila- 
delphia highboy illustrated on page 47 
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The most 

Important 
Room 

in the House 


OT the dining room, not the living 

room—but the bathroom. It is 
here that the children learn that clean- 
liness is truly next to godliness. It is here 
that the women of the family attain the 
daintiness which is womanhood’s great- 
est charm. It is here that men preserve 
the cleanliness of body which is essential 
to health and self-respect. 


Tepeco All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures are 
fitting accessories for the bathrooms of 
the most pretentious homes. There is a 
permanence of beauty in Tepeco’s stain- 
less snowy finish. In elegance of design 
and mechanical excellence, Tepeco is 
not to be surpassed. Yet a wide range 
of prices puts Tepeco within the means 
of the owner of the modest dwelling 


Send for a copy of booklet’ ‘Bathrooms of Character’’S-9 


THE TREN TON POTTERIES CoO. 


BOSTON 


TRENTON, N. J., U.S.A. 
SAN FRANCISCO 
NEW YORK 


World’s Largest Makers of 
All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures 











The White Totem 


(Continued from page 75) 


q 
: 

| 

what is evil, and when you look upon the ~ 

* , world with conscious eyes once more, the first 2 

living thing you see will be your totem. That 

living thing you must never hurt or kill, be it . 

| bird, or fish, or animal. 

“Ves, even if it be Wah-wah-hoo, the frog, 
| or Ta-kah, the mosquito who eats blood. For 
| your totem will be your guide in life and will 
| speak wisely to you when you are in need of 

advice. 

“Perhaps,” said Kit-sap Tyee, ‘‘Yealth, the 
raven, will be your totem; that will be very 
good, for he is the bringer of fire. It is he who 
carsied the children of the world up to the sky f 
on his back when there was a flood on earth, so 3 
that they should be saved and start the world 
going again. 

“Perhaps it will be Ki-Ki, the blue-jay, and _ 
that will be good, too, for Ki-Ki knows every- 
thing that happens in the world, and he will 
report it wisely and truly to the one who has 
him for a totem. Only there is one day in the 
cycle of the moon’s waning when neither you 
nor any one else will see Ki-ki, the blue-jay; 
that is because he has gone to report the 
happenings of the world to his master, the 
Chief of the Demons. That is why there is 
mischief in the land and evil and jealousy in 
men’s hearts, for after Ki-Ki has told the 
demon Tyee what is happening, the demon 
Tyee knows just what to do. Nevertheless, 
Ki-Ki is a very wise bird and is good to have 
for a totem.” : ; 

Thus talking, they stood and overlooked the . 
water from which the sullen blanket of white 
was lifting. The sun was struggling with the - 
white swaying wall of mist, and the fog at 
the top of the sky was growing thin from the 
steady piercing of the sunlight. But still the 
white cloud clung heavily to the earth. Across 
the narrow straits the tall fir trees pushed up 
their bristling branches through it like arrows 3 
pushing up through a blanket of feathers. A 
little breeze had come down from the north 
and was gently parting the white, rolling 
curtain. before it. Soon the fog would be 
lifted. y 

Then it was that Kit-sap Tyee, looking 
toward the north, gave a hoarse cry of wonder- 
ment. And the child Se-at-a-li stared with 
round, ever-widening eyes at the thing which 
was disclosed by the drifting of the mist. 

“Wings! Wings!” cried Kit-sap Tyee. “TI 
have seen them in my dreams! Great white 
wings coming down out of the north, great 
white wings that sweep down from the sky!” 
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Robertshaw AutomatiCook. It anything be simpler, easier or more 
roasts, broils, bakes, cans—even convenient? And you don’t have 
cooks a whole meal—automatically to be even a little bit experienced. 
—without your even pecking in to 
see if it’s done. You can leave the 
house if you want to, knowing in 
advance that your whole meal 
will be deliciously done and ready 
to serve when it’s time to eat. 


Don’t fail to have a Robertshaw 
AutomatiCook on the next range 
you buy. Recommended by gas com- 
panies, home economics bureaus and 
gas range manufacturers everywhere. 
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SPASO_ Savo DISHES 


thé mist, nearer, and ever nearer, over the 
waters that led to the north. 

“Tt is the Thunder-bird!”? whispered the 
child, Se-at-a-li, moving closer to the side of his 
friend. ; ; 
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Made in Fry’s Pearl Oven Glass 





Fry’s Famous Pearl Oven Glass 


You can cook, serve and store the food 
all in one dish. Think of the dish wash- 
ing this will save you. Guaranteed not to 
break from heat or cold. Remember— 
glass is ideal for these uses. Scientific and 
sanitary. Dishes of beauty. They match 
the choicest damask. 


(Order by Number) 


Set No. B-6—Fry’s Pearl Oven Glass: 


Two large dishes—(4146 x 7% x24) $3 
Two small dishes— (3% x4% x2) 


(4) or more of them. Convenient cutouts 
for perfect ventilation. (Tight covers start 
bacteria growth.) 

Illustration at left above shows one large 
dish, two small dishes and cover, and illus- 
tration at right two large and two small 
dishes. These are the two standard sets. 

Have plenty of room in your ice box, pan- 
try or kitchen cabinet. Make your food last 
longer. Half a million sets of Space-Saver 
Dishes are in use from coast to coast. They 
have filled a long felt want. Crystal pressed 
glass Spaso-Savo Dishes. (Same sizeas Fry’s 
Oven Glass) for ice box and storage only. 





“The Thunder-bird is black and comes with 
a roar of clapping wings,” answered Kit-sap 
Tyee in a voice that was strained with awe and 
bewilderment. ‘This bird is white and has 
many wings. It is no bird of earth that we are 


looking upon, son of Sealth; it is a spirit bird 


from Illahee who comes to visit the dwellers of 
earth. We are looking upon great things, you 
and I. The meaning of this ghost bird is not 
yet clear in my heart. But it is very close—I 
hear the voice of my ftah-mah-na-wis against 
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For Storing 


SPACE SAVER [ISH (0. 60 East Lake Street, Chicago, Ill. 


And Special Cover 
(Same cover fits two small or 1 large dish) 
Mailing charges 25c per set 
No slipping of dishes. No spilling or wast- 


ing of food. These dishes fit securely on 
top of one another. One space for four 


RPORATED 


Mailing charges 25c per set. 
Space-Saver dishes are for sale at the best 
stores. If your dealer cannot supply you we 
will gladly ship the sets Parcel Post, Collect 
on Delivery. Order today for quick delivery. 

_ Prices slightly higher west of the Missis- 
sippi. 
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receive it with all honor. We must strew the 
water with pieces of salmon, and the tah 
ma-na-wis men must make their dance 
welcome.” 

The child, Se-at-a-li, still stood gazing 
the water at the white wings growing | 
through the mist. “And if this bird 
enemy?” he asked, closing his sma 
about his flint-tipped spear. 



















Who left the Refrigerator door open? 


: O one notices the way the ice melts when the 
weather is mild. Then comes a sizzling day—the ice 
suddenly vanishes—and everyone says: “Who left 

the door open?” Why not put the blame where it 
belongs—on the refrigerator, with its poor and insufficient 
insulation? 

Today, there is no need of having a refrigerator that wastes 
ice. You can choose, with absolute certainty, a refrigerator 
that will cut your ice bill. Look for the Cork-Wall Window, 
found on every genuine Alaska Refrigerator. It gives visible 
proof of ice economy—permits you to see the pebbled-cork in- 


Everyone knows this remarkable 


The Cork-Wall Win- 


sulation that saves your ice. 
material, and how well it retards heat. 
dow is your assurance of its presence. 

Go to the nearest Alaska dealer and see this revolutionary 
refrigerator feature. See, also, the beautiful cabinet work and 
finish of the Alaska Refrigerator; the full-ice-sweep circulation; 
the seal-tight doors and air-tight drain; the seamless porcelain or 
white enamel interior. You will find styles and prices exactly 
suited to your needs. 

If you don’t know the Alaska dealer, write us for his name 
and a free copy of the Alaska book. Address Dept. B. 


THE ALASKA REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, Muskegon, Michigan 


*Look for the Cork-Wall Win- 
dow. It identifies every genuine 
Alaska Cork-Insulated Refrig- 
erator. 
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To Dealers: If you are 
not yet supplying the de- 
mand for the: 
built, ice-conserving re 
frigerators, write us for 
complete information, 
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O matter where you are this sum- 
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MARGERY WILLIAMS— 
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TEMPLE BAILEY— A novel 
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FANNY HEASLIP 
LEA—A romantic 
novel, ‘“The Dream- 
maker Man,” the 
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this issue. 
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her way around 
the world, describes 
Cuba, Haiti, Isle of 
Pines and Panama 
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BLANCHE BATES 
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she has known dur- 
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life-time on the 
stage. 
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| arrows and his spear. 


The White Totem 


Kit-sap Tyee threw up his head. His eyes 
closed, and he shuddered. “Son of Sealth,” 
he said slowly, ‘‘the spirit bird may be indeed 
anenemy. But neither your spear nor all the 
arrows of our people can prevail against it. 
Something is coming upon us—something, I 
know not what—that will sweep us away into 
the darkness. He who bends to the storm will 
survive it. He who blows his breath against it 
will perish in its passing.” : 


GEORGE VANCOUVER stood on _ the 

weather-beaten deck of the Discoverer 
and watched the anchor drop creakingly into 
the still waters of the little harbor into which 
he had come. As if the splash of the anchor had 
been a signal, a host of lean black canoes, high- 
prowed and weirdly carved, slipped out of a 
hidden cove and, with paddles moving rhythmi- 
cally, came crowding out toward the gently 
rocking vessel. 

A gunner stood with flint-box held close to 
the breach of the yawning cannon on the stern. 

“Shall I fire upon them, sir,’ he asked 
nervously, ‘for send a shot into yon woods to — 
give them a fright?” , 

Vancouver shook his head. He was watch- 
ing narrowly the oncoming canoes that moved 
together like a flock of black ducks. 

“They come in peace,” he answered. ‘“They 
are casting fish into the water as an offering 
to us. Let us have no trouble unless the 
savages plague us unduly. Our powder is 
scarce enough, God knows, and we are far from 
a Christian land where we may obtain more. 

“Giles,” he called to a heavily bearded man — 
who stood hard by the taffrail, “bring out the 
gewgaws that are left from bartering with the 
Nootkas. Bring out beads and knives and 
bars of iron. If there be aught of gaudy cloth, 
bring it also.” 

“Td liefer give the filthy savages a gift of 
iron bullets,” the man grumbled as he went 
below to do the captain’s bidding. : 

Closer came the long black canims with the 
pointed paddles lifting and falling as one. 
Then at a signal they dipped into the water, 
pushed backward, and the flotilla came to a 
sudden and irregular halt. 

Chief Sealth stood up in the stern of his 
painted war canoe, and the long canim of 
Kit-sap Tyee came close beside him. Both 
men were gazing with fixed attention at the 
great, pot-bellied ship with its white wings now 
furled like a weary bird come to rest. 

“Dare we go nearer,” Sealth questioned, 
“until our medicine men have made a spell for — 
our protection? This monster is surely alive, 
and even our offerings of fish may not please 
tea 

“There are men—or spirits—moving about 
on the back of the Thing,” cried out a chieftain 
from-a near-by canim. “Do not look at them 
too closely; their gaze may fill us up with 
demons!” 

But Kit-sap Tyee lifted his hand. “My 
tah-ma-na-wis tells me to have no fear,” he | 
said boldly. ‘I shall approach this monster 
alone. You can follow when you are assuted 
that no harm has come to me.” j 

He signed to the men of his canim. They 
bent as one, and the short paddles dipped like 
black knives into the calmness of the water. 
The long canoe leaped like an agile seal and 
sped straight across the waters to the nodding, 
anchored bird from the north. 

It was when they were under the very lee ~ 


of the great vessel that Kit-sap Tyee looked up = 


to see the row of faces staring down at him | 
from the gunwale of the ship. The cry he © 
gave brought the paddles dripping from the 
water, and every man seized his agate-tipped 
But when they looked | 
upon Kit-sap Tyee’s face, they knew it was not 
fear of danger that made him cry out. 
“The white facel”’ he cried, throwing up 
long, brown arm. “The white face that co 
from the north! It is here! Look, the 
have white faces! It is my dream that 
truly to my heart. My tah-ma-na-wis. 









His to make 


am or Jelly 
wilh One 


inutes Boiling 
A New Method that saves half 
the work, avoids all possibility of 


failure, makes better looking, better tasting 
Jams, Jellies and Marmalades and costs less. 


VEN the most inexperienced 

housewife can now easily make 
better looking and better tasting 
jams and jellies than “grandmother 
used to make.” The new way takes 
only one minute’s boiling, never 
fails to set, costs less and is so 
simple even a child can do it. More 
than five million women made their 
jams and jellies last year by this 
simple and easy method, and it 
was the best jam and jelly 
ever tasted—and_ besides, 
there were no _ wasted 
batches of fruit and sugar 
—no worry—and it was 
decidedly more economical. 


Success in jam and jelly 
making used to depend en- 
tirely upon the presence in 
the fruits of a substance 
called pectin. Some fruits 
contained little or none; 1 
others contained a_ lot 
while green, which grad- 
ually disappeared as the fruits 
reached delicious full-flavored 
ripeness. That is why under-ripe 
fruit had to be used—why there 
used to be so many failures and 
why no two batches were ever the 
same. The ripest fruit with the 
richest flavor used to be the least 
suitable. 





Now you can be sure of perfect 
jams and jellies every time with 
any fully ripened fruit. A way has 
now been found to separate, refine 
and concentrate this jelly-making 
property of fruit, so it can be 
used with any fruit or fruit juice 
to make the best jam and jelly you 
ever tasted—quickly, easily and 
economically. This product, called 
Certo (Surejell), is simply con- 
_centrated liquid pectin, made en- 
irely from fruit. It contains no 
servative or gelatine. Crrro 
ally produces a new standard 
lity in jams and jellies. 

















Bring fruit and 


sugar to a boil 


Better Color and Flavor 
Instead of being darkened by 
long boiling, the rich, natural color 
is preserved by the Cerro method; 
as practically none of the delicious 
fresh fruit flavor and aroma is 
boiled away. That’s why Certo 
made jams and jellies look better, 
taste better and are better. 

When Cerro is made into a 
sparkling jelly with sugar .and 
water alone; it is 
practically colorless 
and flavorless; which 


Boil one minute 


2 and add Certo 


proves that the 
addition of CErTo 
to the most del- 3 
icate fruits does 

not affect their color or flavor. 


One-Half More 


jam or jelly is produced by this 
process from the same amount 
of fruit because practically no 
juice is boiled away. For this 
reason more sugar is used with 
Certo—simply to make jelly 
with the juice that was boiled 
away by the old method. The 
added sugar is an economy— 
not an expense. By the old 
long-boiling method half of the 
fruit juice was boiled away. 
Certo is highly recommended 
and endorsed by government 
authorities, domestic science 


Skim, pour and 
wax while hot — 





demonstration 
and by cooking editors of maga- 
zines and newspapers. 


teachers, agents, 


Certo is sold by all grocers. 
With each bottle is a book at- 
tached containing about 100 jam, 
jelly and marmalade recipes. Get 
a bottle or two and some berries 
today. Ripe fruit has the best 
flavor and Cerro makes it jell. 
Start this fascinating method of 
making delicious jams and _ jellies. 
Children’ love them. On bread or 
crackers, over puddings or ice 
cream, for sandwiches or 
children’s lunches, noth- 
ing is more tasty. You 
cannot have too much. 
Fill your shelves now 
while fresh fruits are 
here. Order some Cerro. 


Free Trial Bottle 


Let us send you a re- 
cipe book and a free half 
bottle of Crrro—enough 
to make 10 large glasses 
of delicious strawberry 
jam. To help pay postage and 
packing cost, send 10 cents in 
stamps or money. Use the coupon 
below—Today! Now!! 


My name 








My address 


| 





Mail This Coupon Today! 
Doucias-PECTIN CoRPORATION, 
901-D Granite Building, Rochester, N. Y. 
Please send me postpaid a free trial 
half-size bottle of Cerro with recipe book. 
I enclose 10c in stamps (or coin). 


How to Make 
Strawberry Jam 


Crush about 2 quarts 
of berries in single 
layers so that each 
berry is actually 
crushed or broken up 
to a pulp. Best re- 
sults are obtained by 
running berries 
through a food chop- 
per. This allows fruit 
to quickly absorb the 
sugar during’ the 
short boil, and pre- 
vents fruit rising to 
the top or floating. 
Measure 4 level cups 
(2 lbs.) crushed ber- 
ries into a large ket- 
tle, add 7 level cups 
(3 Ibs.) sugar and 
mix well. Use hot- 
test fire and stir con- 
stantly before and 
while boiling. Bring 
to a full rolling boil 
and boil hard from 1 
to 2 minutes, remove 
from fire and stir in 
% bottle (scant % 
cup) CERTO. Skim 
and stir repeatedly 
for just 5 minutes 
after taking 
Then pour quickly 
and seal hot. 


Use same recipe for | 
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from | 
fire to cool slightly. | 


Blackberry, Rasp- | 
berry or Loganberry 
| Jam, | 
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There is no limit to the many 
possible combinations of pleasing 
sizes, beautiful glazes and dainty 
colorsin which tiles may be used. 


PUR Te ee eS a 


XL 


This beautiful period motif is cor- 
rect, authentic, and in the true 
spirit of the English style. 


It is based upon accurate historic 
precedent—developed by author- 
ities in architectural history — 
and produced exclusively by the 
Associated factorieswhose names 
are given below. 


Without the correct tiles it is im- 
possible to duplicate this effect. 

Size, color, glaze and texture 
ee Pichi eee Oe have been painstakingly selected 
to insure a correct and artistic 
result. 


ASSOCIATION TILES 
assure you of proper reproduction 
—with all the fine qualities which 
this original design possesses. 





Deviation from our specification 
may destroy essential requisites 
of style. Therefore allow no sub- 
stitution and deal with tile con- 
tractors who agree in writing to 
install the work in accordance 





SECTION OF FLOOR 
An English Kitchen design in warm gray, brilliant blue and chocolate 


Producers of 


BEAUTIFUL TILES with the specification. 
Alhambra Tile Company National Tile Company _ : 
ee Br cieneriine Co.,Ltd. Old Bridge Enameled Brick & Tile 
Seaver Falls Art Tile Company Company : 
Cambridge Tile Mfg. Company Perth Amboy Tile Works 
Grueby Faience & Tile Company The C, Pardee Works : 
Matawan Tile Company United States Encaustic Tile Works 
Mosaic Tile Company Wheeling Tile Company 


who are the 


ASSOCIATED TILE 
MANUFACTURERS 


944 Seventh Avenue BEAVER FALLS, PA. 
Peautiful Tiles” booklet free. Specification and full A view in perspective of the tiled sink shown 
r plate of above kitchen for 4 cents postage. in the above design 
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_ his argument. 


The White Totem 


the truth! Be not afraid, men of Tsu-suc-cub, 
there is no harm here. Put down your arrows 
and your Spears; no drop of blood shall be shed 
in anger.’ 

The men on the ship let down a Igng rope 
ladder at the command of their captain. The 
red men hung back, fearing to touch it. But 
Kit-sap Tyee leaned forward and caught it in 
his hands. Without a backward glance he 
swung himself upon it. 
tribe, seeing their Tyee unafraid, reluctantly 
mounted after him and stood presently upon 
the deck, gazing in trembling awe at the men 


And the men of his | 


with white, bearded faces, whose eyes were | 


the color of. summer waters. 
The two chieftains of two races looked into 
each other’s faces, and each saw there the pride 


of lineage and a heritage of dignity; the | 
Englishman, in his tight-fitting red coat with | 


its tarnished golden epaulets, and the _Tyee 
of a great northwestern tribe, wrapped in his 
robe of woven goat hair and cedar bark. 

“This savage hath something of nobility 
about him,” George Vancouver said to his 
lieutenant. 

“The white-faced man has good tah-ma-na- 
wis in his heart,’’ thus spoke Kit-sap Tyee to 
the men of the tribe of Tsu-suc-cub. 

Thus the dream of Kit-sap Tyee came true. 
Thus the white face came down from the north. 


HERE were years that followed after this 

great happening when the white men be- 
came all but a legend in the tribes of the 
northern red men. Then slowly there came 
the invasion of the white faces. Disquieting 
rumors came from the tribes whose homes were 
east of the great mountains. The white man 
had come upon them and had taken their land 
to use as he saw fit. 

It was then that the allied tribes came to- 


gether in solemn council at Suquamish, the | 


Old Man House, so named from the gigantic 
communal lodge that was the largest in all the 
country of the Great Waters. The old chief- 
tain, Sealth; and Kit-sap Tyee held as always 
the places of honor. There was much smoking 
of chinoose (tobacco), and many impassioned 
speeches. Many of the tribal chiefs were of the 
opinion that the white men should be driven 
from the country while their numbers were 
few. Sealth himself argued in this wise, and 
his words fell heavily upon the hearts of his 
listeners: 

“The time to check a forest fire is when the 
first spark falls on the dried leaves. Then a 
skinful of water will put out the flame. But 
not all the tribes of the Great Waters could stop 


the coming of the fire when once it has gained - 


power. These white people of a strange race 
are not of us. Their hearts look upon us with 
scorn; they carry themselves like chieftains. 
They say, “This is mine, and that is mine.’ 
They push us aside as if we were slaves. They 
are few now; we are many. One stamp of our 
feet, and they will be crushed like ants. But 
they come fast—they come in ever-increasing 
power. Their medicine is strong; their weapons 
have more death in them than ours. To wait 
is to perish. I have spoken.” 

_ Amurmur of many tongues voiced assent to 
But Kit-sap Tyee arose and 
spoke in a different vein. 

“The willow tree bends itself before the wind 
that comes with the storm. Therefore it lives 
on and multiplies quickly. The proud pine 
tree sings a war song when the storm wind 


_ biows, and the storm strikes it down because 
- ofits arrogance. Brothers, the white men have 


come. Their coming was to be. I saw it ina 


a totem with the story of their coming. | 
Our | 


Nothing can change what is to be. 
_ Weapons are like the brittle reed arrows 

ren play with. Our fah-ma-na-wis is weak 
de the medicine which they have brought 
them fromthe east. Therefore let us 
ee them welcome. So that the great 
alie will see that we are as obedient 
; that we took his words into our 





dream long years ago, and in a dream I carved | 
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Prevent it with this new salt 


ANY children 

have goiter. Little girls 

are most often victims. Yet 

millions of both sexes suffer— 
the old as well as young. 

And if unchecked, goiter im- 
pairs health, deforms bodies, 
shatters nerves. 

Why not guard against such 
risks? Why not protect your 
boy, your girl, yourself perhaps— 
“by the use of this new salt called 
Morton’s Iodized Salt? 

The Swiss save their children 

Goiter is caused by a lack of 
iodine in the mysterious thyroid 
gland in the throat. Foods 
should provide the iodine—but 
they often do not. 


So high medical authorities 
urge the daily use of iodized salt. 
They have proved that such salt 
will supply sufficient iodine to 
this gland so that the danger of 
goiter is practically eliminated. 

Switzerland forces everyone to 
eat such salt. There, goiter has 
been reduced from-87% to 13%. 
Only Nature’s iodine restored— 
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State medical authorities are 
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Public 
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mothers. 
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of the great health saving meas- 
ures of the century. 
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You brush your teeth, but do you 
clean them all? This brush reaches 
every tooth every time you brush. 


It has a curved surface that fits the 
shape of your jaw. It has saw-tooth 
bristle-tufts that reach in between teeth. 
It has a large end tuft that helps clean 
the backs of front teeth and the backs 
of hard-to-get-at molars. ‘This brush is 
the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

Do you know what makes your teeth 
decay? It is germs. Germs are always in 
your mouth. They collect upon your 
teeth. They create lactic acid. This 
destroys the enamel. The important 
thing is to keep germs off your teeth—to 
remove the clinging mucin, which holds 
the germs fast against them. That re- 
quires a brush scientifically designed with 
a saw-tooth arrangement of bristles. It 
requires a brush with a large end tuft that 
can reach the backs of back teeth, There 
is such a brush — the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

Do you brush your gums when you 
brush your teeth? You should. See how 
the center row of bristles on every Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Brush is sunk below the level 
of the two outer rows. That is to give 
your gums the correct and mild mas- 
sage they need. Brush your gums. 


They will soon take on a hard and 4 


firm appearance, with a light, 7 
coral pink color which shows 





Any brush will clean a flat \ 
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surface— but your teeth are OP LEEE 
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that they are healthy. Healthy gums 
mean healthier teeth. Science designed 
the Pro-phy-lac-ticto keep gumshealthy. 


Sold by all dealers in the United States, Canada 
and all over the world in three sizes. Prices in the 
United States are: Pro-phy-lac-tic Adult, 50c; 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Small, 40c; Pro-phy-lac-tic Baby, 
25c. Also made in three different bristle textures— 
hard, medium and soft. Always sold in the yellow 
box that protects from dust and handling. 
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four free Pro-phy-lac-tics every year for life. 
In case of a tie the same prize will be given 
to each, Your chance is as good 
as anyone’s. Mail the coupon or 
write a letter. The winning 
headline will be selected by the 
George Batten Company, Inc., 
Advertising Agents. This 
offer expires on June 24, 
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The White Totem 


hearts and gave them shelter. Then he will be 
pleased with us. The salmon will run in silver 
waves, the bushes will bend to the ground with 
camas berries, and many haiqua shells will 
be found under the green water.” 

There were many who gave assent to his 
words, and the initiated medicine men, the 
mid-win-ees, cried out that he spoke truly, for 
the words had come from the guiding of his 
spirit tah-ma-na-wis. 

The clamor grew into discord. Words be- 
came like arrows with barbed points. Faces 
grew black with anger, and voices rose loud in 
wrath. 

It was Kit-sap Tyee who spoke once more, 
lifting his hands for stillness. “Let us not 
raise the knife against each other,” he cried 
out. ‘That would indeed bring down on us 
the punishment of the great Hyas Saghalie. 
Let us agree that a sign will come to us and 
that we shall obey its meaning. The son of 
Sealth has gone into the deep forest to purify 
himself for manhood. Soon he will return, for 
seven suns have risen since he went away to 
begin his ordeal. He will bring back a totem, 
a powerful spirit that will guide him through 
his life. Let us accept the totem which he will 
see after his mind has become sharpened by 
hunger and thirst and ceremonial dances. If 
it is a mountain lion he sees, then shall we 
make war. For the mountain lion spares 
nothing that:comes between it and its desire. 
Tf he sees Yealth, the wily raven, then shall we 
be crafty, too. We shall talk of friendship and 
sharpen our flints for war. If he sees Coho, 
the salmon, then shall we seek another country, 
even as the salmon seeks another home when 
comes the spawning time. My heart speaks 
within me saying that the son of. Sealth will 
bring us a message this day. Let us abide by it.” 

Chief Sealth arose and joined his hands in 
token of agreement. ‘Your words are good,” 
he said somberly. ‘I pledge myself and the 
men of my tribe to abide by the totem that my 
son shall bring to our lodge this day. My 
heart speaks, too, Kit-sap Tyee, and says that 
there is much sorrow on the trail ahead of us. 
But we of the allied tribes are brothers. We 
must not draw our knives against each other. 
It is better to accept the meaning of my son’s 
totem, whatever it may be.” 


N° SOONER had he spoken than a shadow 

dimmed the doorway. Faint and reeling 
with fatigue, Se-at-a-li entered the lodge and 
stood swaying, his face and arms and back 
covered with crusted blood. For he had rigor- 
ously beaten himself and inflicted pain upon 
his body that his spirit might grow strong 
within him. 

Upon his drawn and bleeding face all eyes 
were turned. It was Kit-sap Tyee who put the 
question to him that was in the hearts of all 
the assembled tribes. 

“Son of Sealth, do you bring a totem to the 
lodge of your father?” : 

The boy nodded in tired assent. 

“Then speak; what living thing crossed your 
path when you looked upon the world with 
seeing eyes after your ordeal?” 

The swarthy men bent forward. They lis- 
tened as for the words of a spirit. 

“T saw—” the boy said faintly, “I saw—a 
white man in the forest.” 

There came a sigh that was like the breathing 
of a thousand sorrows. Yet there was silence. 
None thought to rebel against the word that 
had been said. 

Chief Sealth stood as if his son’s voice had 
pierced his inmost heart. Then slowly he bent 
his head. 

“Tt is the word of the tah-ma-na-wis,” he 
said. “Let not the hand of the allied tribes be 
lifted against the white man. I have spoken 
I obey the wish of the great Saghalie.” 

In the years that followed, the boy, Se-at-a 
grown to manhood, became a great po 
among the northern tribes. It was unde 
leadership that the fierce eastern tribe 
conquered. He joined the tribes of 
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All of the charming Devonshire 
colors and patterns are dyed in 
the yarn* and woven in—not 
printed on or dyed in the piece 
after weaving. 

The brightest or the most deli- 
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exposure to the hottest sun. 
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Make sure in buying wash 
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A yarn-dyed fabric — such 
as Devonshire Cloth—is dyed 
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the yarn is woven into cloth. 
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The White Totem 


northwest into one powerful alliance, and never 
was his war club lifted save in defence of his 
people. 

But swiftly there came the time of twilight 
for the red men. Faster and faster the white 
faces came from the east and north to take 
possession of the pleasant, fertile land that lies | 
under the shadow of Tahoma, the Mountain- 
that-was-God. The forts of the Hudson’s Bay | 
trading posts frowned over the land and water. , 
Log cabins were erected on the place the red | 
man call Al-ki, which means, “In the time to | 
come.” The reason for the white man’s | 
steady coming was rooted deeply in the friend- 
ship of Se-at-a-li. Like a staunch shield he 
stood between the new-comers and the savage | 
tribes who sought to drive them from the land. 

Kit-sap Tyee lay dying. They had dressed | 
him in his finest robes while yet there was life | 
in him, and he watched with dim and sunken 

| 


eyes the preparations for the burning of his 

y. He motioned feebly that Se-at-a-li 
should come and sit beside him. He smiled 
faintly upon the great chieftain whom he loved 
as a son. 

“T cross the dark river,’ he whispered, “but 
it does not make me afraid. I know that you 
will burn my arrows with me and my blankets 
and my canim. I shall live very happily in the 
land of Ilahee. Yet my heart is troubled be- 
cause I go without the full meaning of a dream 
I dreamed many years ago. The white totem 
I made, do you remember it?” 

Se-at-a-li nodded, averting his face. | 

“A white face was upon it. That much has | 
come true. But the broken arrow, the setting | 
sun, and the circle which means oblivion, what | 
is the meaning of these things? We area great | 
nation. You have banded our people together | 
so that our tribes cover all the Great Waters and 
reach over into the eastern mountains. Our 
arrows are not broken; they are still sharp and 
true of flight. Can you tell me the meaning of | 
my dream? I am very near the shadows; the | 
voice of my tah-ma-na-wis is weak in my ears.” 

Se-at-a-li bent his massive head. He gently 
touched the face of the dying chieftain. He 
took counsel in his heart as to what he should 
say. 

“4 broken arrow means peace,” he said at 
length. “The setting sun is the symbol of 
our western nations. And the circle’”— he 
hesitated for a moment—“‘the circle is the union 
of our people.” 

The tired eyes of Kit-sap Tyee closed. There 
was a smile upon his lips. Se-at-a-li flung up 
his hand, and the women started wailing. 

The chieftain rose and gazed down at the 
quiet, smiling face. 

“Kit-sap Tyee, I lied,” he said, “but the lie 
will make your journey across the dark river a 
pleasant one. The dream was yours; mine is 
the realization of it. In days to come my heart 
will break with the broken arrow of our power; 
my life will go down with the setting sun and 
the glory of our people; the circle of oblivion 
will make a ring around us all. Yet I can not 
stay the coming of the darkness. The white 
face is my totem.” 





"THERE came a night of final council. The 
years had been troubled ones, and Chief 
Se-at-a-li was growing old beneath their in- 
sistent pressure. The fierce Nootkas of the 
northern country had come to him in peace, 
asking his aid in one great invasion. Or, failing 
that, let him be but a passive onlooker, and 
they would drive the white men into the sea. 

' Sternly the answer was: 
“No! They are my brothers and my friends. 
© man can turn back the tide of the Great 









- ‘Waters, and I can not turn back the tide of the 


ite man’s coming.” 

~ But the white men made poor recompense for 

f tection and the welcome. They took the 

; n’s lands without pretense of payment. 
y gave him the gift of liquid poison; they 
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The White Totem 


great resolve. For the purpose of imparting it 
he sent messengers far and near to all the 
tribes of the Great Waters, saying that they 
should come to council on the eastern shore of 
Al-ki. 

The water was blue with phosphorus that 
night. The black canoes came gliding in lines 
of pallid fire. Mach paddle dripped with liquid 
opals that were swallowed up in long, green 
waves of light. From the south they came, and 
the east, and the north. They came secretly, 
as the great Tyee had bid them. And though 
the beach was ablaze with a beacon fire, yet no 
white man’s eyes witnessed that solemn con- 
clave. It belonged to the night and the dark- 
ness and to the children of the twilight. 

The chicftain, Se-at-a-li, stood in his most 
kingly garments. His robe was of woven goat 
hair, and his neck was richly hung with hiaqua 
His face was painted with the cere-— 
monial colors of his tribe. Full in the light of 
the blazing fire he stood, and the red men 
grouped about him in silence, for each heart 
was weighed down by the knowledge of some 
approaching thing of great importance. Only 


_ the night wind sang sleepily in the tall branches 





- the circle of oblivion. 





| this place that we call Al-ki, which a ea 


of the pines, the water lapped softly on the 
graveled beach, pulling back the little stones 
and swishing against the sides of the long black 
canims on the sand. The driftwood burned a 
steady blue and red and green, and the dry fir 


boughs blazed up in a fierce red gasp of momen- 


tary glory. 


[-AT-A-LI lifted his harids, and a deeper 
silence fell. His voice, rich and powerful, 
commenced with the ancient words of ritual. 
“The great Saghalie has permitted us to 
have another council. Let us be thankful. 
“My brothers of the allied tribes of 
Suquamish, Duwamish, and Samamish, it is 
no trivial thing that I have called you to council 


' for. A new race has come amongst us from the 


east, and we turn our faces toward the setting 
sun. We are like the salmon, who, when 
comes the time of spawning, swim up-stream 
to do the thing that has been decreed for them, 


| even though in obeying the law of the Saghalie 


they grow weak, and turn up their bellies, and 
die. 

“We have the choice between war and peace. 
But in neither of them shall we find escape from 
If we choose war, then 
shall we perish indeed—very quickly, by reason 
of the white man’s death medicine that we 
have not the secret of. If we choose peace, and — 
live with the white men as brothers, we shall 
perish, too—more slowly, but more dishonor- 
ably. For the white man has sicknesses that 
the red man has not known. He has given us a 


| drink which makes our young men crazy and 


turns our squaws into kzl-toos (bad) women. 

“So, my brothers, I have thought long in my 
mind; and this is what the Hyas Saghalie has 
said to me: 

“Tet your people go away. Let them band 
themselves close to the woods and the waters. 
Be kind to each other. Forget to make slaves; 
do not kill any more slaves when a chieftain — 
dies. It is wrong to take life. If your life is to 
be spared, you must let others live and be 
happy. >” 

A low murmur arose from the crowded lis- 
teners about the fire. Go away? Where? 
Under whose guidance? Se-at-a-li lifted his 
hand for silence once more. 

“My brothers, the white men have said to 
me: ‘Sealth’—for it is thus they speak my 
name—‘we wish to build a white man’s vil- 
lage here. Give us land that we may put 
our homes on it, and tell us that you will not 
harm us afterward. The white man’s village 
shall bear your name, and we shall always 
remember that you were our friend.’ 

“What shall I say to them, O brothers? 
say ‘No,’ they will laugh in my face and tak 
the land anyway. Therefore I say: ‘Yes, b 
your white man’s village. I give you the 
that my fathers called Sedze-se-la-lich, as 
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HEN the now famous Lorain Oven Heat Regulator 
was invented to eliminate baking-failures and enable 
women to cook Whole Meals in the self-regulating oven 
while miles away, it was decided to find a way in which 
the magic of the Red Wheel could be used to make 


home canning easy, efficient and economical. 


This has been accomplished and owners of Lorain-equipped 
Gas Ranges now can all their fruits and tomatoes in the 
oven. No standing over a hot stove, no stirring, watching, 
no lifting of heavy utensils. 


You don’t have to watch the gas flame to maintain a cer- 
tain steam pressure, or for fear that the water-bath will 
boil too hard. The Lorain Regulator watches the gas 
flame and regulates it automatically. 


There is no expensive canning equipment to buy. The 
fruits are canned right in the jars without wastage, and 
with less gas. The house does not get all steamed-up, and 
the stove-top is kept clear for other cooking. Best of all, 
the Lorain Oven Canning Method retains the color, 
firmness and flavor of the fresh fruit. 


Wherever gas is available you'll find a gas company, 
department store, hardware or stove dealer that sells Red 
Wheel Gas Ranges with self-regulating ovens. These agents 
will gladly demonstrate the famous Lorain Red Wheel. 
Write for a free copy of our 1925 Oven Canning Chart. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


+ + + Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World + + + 
829 Chouteau Avenue =.- : : : : St. Louis, Mo. 


These famous Gas Stoves are equipped with the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator: 
RELIABLE; +¢ + + Reliable Stove Company Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
CLARK JEWEL, , George M. Clark & Company Div., Chicago, III. 
DANGLER , + + + Dangler Stove Company Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
DIRECT ACTION + National Stove Company Div., Lorain, Ohio 
NEW PROCESS ,; New Process Stove Company Div., Cleveland, O. 
QUICK MEAL +¢ +; Quick Meal Stove Company Div., St. Louis, Mo. 


We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil Burner Cook Stoves 
for use where gas is not available, but the Lorain Regulator cannot be used on these. 


Sovrain Oven Canned Fruits 
Look Better, laste Better 


One easy turn of the Lorain Red 
W heel gives you a choice of any mea- 
sured and controlled oven heat for 
any kind of oven cooking or baking. 





Unless the Regulator has a Red 
Wheel itis NOT a L ORAIN _ 










Look for the RED WHEEL 
WHEN Gas is not avail 


able, oil is the most 
satisfactory cooking-fuel 
provided you Ure an oil stove 
Poona with Lorain High 
Speed Burners, which spply 
a clean, odorless,inctense heat 
directly against the cooking- 
utensil. 





MIGH SPEED OIL BURNER 


In 






American Stove Compan 
29 Chouteau Ave.,St. Louis, Mo. 

O Please send me free copy of Lorain 
Oven Canning Chart. 

D Enclosed find 50c itt......c.-s0e-0-- for 
copy of 128-page, illustrated Cook Book 
containing Lorain Time and Tempera- 
ture Recipes. 


Note: Check which you wish and Print name 
and address plainly. 


Name......-- Le 
Siveetes =... o eee 
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ANY discoveries of thing's, now indispensable, 
were made by accident—and developed by 
some genius or perfected by the applied in- 


genuity of many peoples during numerous periods. 


Pliny tells us that one of the most important of such 
discoveries came out of a bonfire on a beach. 


According to his story, some Phoenician navigators 
disembarked at the mouth of the Belus river to pre- 
pare a meal, The ship carried a cargo of nitre, and 
there being no stones upon which to set their kettle, 
they used some lumps of nitre, arranged around the 
fire. The nitre fused with the sand of the beach, 
and a little stream of apparently molten metal ran 
from the fire and cooled into a hard shiny mass— 
which was a shapeless piece of glass. 


Some say that Pliny was wrong—but whether he 
was or not, the process he describes is the primitive 
making of a substance valuable to mankind far be- 
yond realization. Glass and the business of living 
are inseparable. 


For, as glass would be impossible without chemis- 
try, chemistry would be impossible without glass, 
and thousands of useful things would be Jeft unmade. 
The number of commodities which depend, directly or 
indirectly, upon glass are almost countless. Nearly 
all the containers used in chemistry are of glass, 
because they must be transparent—as the action of 
various agents must be noted by the eye. 


There are few foods which are not prepared, refined 
or influenced by chemistry. There are no metals, no 
paints, no floor coverings, no textiles, no leathers, no 
articles of rubber, felt, straw, fibre nor wood which 
do not depend for perfection upon glass in the hands 
of the scientist. 


Literally, hundreds of kinds of merchandise are con- 
tained in glass—liquids and semi-liquids. Foods, 
toilet preparations, ink, paste, medicine, blueing, 
shoe-dressing—what-not, that is used every day in 
millions of homes. 


Without glass there would be no meals as they 
are served today. There would be no artificial light- 
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A Bonfire on a Beach 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West Fortieth Street 





ing, no acceptable natural lighting, no way of de- 
termining temperature, no way of regulating modern 
heating systems—for even the steam boiler in the 
cellar would not be possible without the glass water 
indicator and the steam-gauge, which wears a glass 
face. 


Glass is artificed in numerous ways. It is blown 
and pressed for tableware, bottles and all manner of 
containers, It is rolled to make sheet glass, and 
worked to make plate glass—much as the carpenter 
works wood. This is a process of leveling and De 
ing too complicated to describe here, 


The glass industry in the United States is tremendous 
in scope and investment. It employs many, many 
thousands of men and women. If you look carefully 
through the advertising pages of Good Housekeep- 
ing, you will find innumerable articles of glass made 
known in them—and other innumerable articles 
which depend for their very existence upon the good 
offices of glass—in one way or another. 


And every commodity advertised is worthy of your 
purchase and use, for allare guaranteed to you and 
warranted for quality. Added to the guaranties of 
the manufacturers, is the guaranty of Good House- 
keeping. which is printed on page six of this issue 
—and which appears in every issue. This guaranty 
means exactly what it says. Read it, and know that 
this, your servant-in-printed-form, is conducted by 
the same rules advertisingly as guide it editorially. 


Advertisers know that before their announcements 
can appear in Good Housekeeping, their products 
must be tested by the chemistry of truth, and their 
quality made as clear as glass— uncolored and un- 
marked by any influence or intent but full money’s 
worth, in every way, to our readers. 


So, it will be to your advantage to request from your 
merchants trade-marked goods, advertised in Good 
Housekeeping. There are both protection and satis- 
faction for you in any piece of merchandise good 
enough to have passed our tests—and Good House- 
keeping says so, 


New York City 
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The White Totem 


your tongue, “In the time to come. 

Again there came a murmuring. For the 
gift was a great one. Many a tribe had less 
land for all its men and women and children. 

But the great deep voice of Se-at-a-li rang 
out compellingly, and they turned their faces 
toward him. 

“Q my brothers, I have done what seems to 
my heart to be good. Perhaps, if we give the 
white man much land, he will be satisfied and 
not look with asking eyes upon the homes we 
wish to keep for ourselves. Let him have his 


999 


white man’s village, and we shall have ours. | 


We must live closely together as the Hyas 
Saghalie commanded. So, let us make now 
the ceremony of going away. Then in our 
canims we shall cross the waters to Suquamish, 
the Old Man House, which is the greatest 
tribal lodge in all the land of the big waters. I 
shall be your Tyee and try to give you good 
thoughts. There we shall live far away from 
the white man and his ways. Perhaps, in so 
doing we shall keep the sun from setting a 
little longer; we shall keep the circle of oblivion 
from closing about us. My brothers, I have 
spoken.” 

For many moments there was a low hum of 
voices, while the fire died down to embers, un- 
noticed. Then Sub-qualth, one of the lesser 
chieftains, spoke. 

“We believe that you speak that which is 
true and good,” he said. “You have been our 
Tyee in the past, and in the time to come we 
shall do as you say. We are ready for the 
ceremony of going away. And when you enter 
your canim, we shall follow you wherever you 
go.” 


Now the great fire blazed higher, higher, fed 


Pera | 
me, 
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with logs and driftwood and branches. 
The fah-ma-na-wis men commenced to dance 
very slowly, turning and pausing upon the beat 
of the drum, chanting an ancient song from 


N this illustration, Stevens 
“Puffover’’ is shown on 
George Washington’s bed. 
The other furniture is also 















which the meaning had gone, leaving only the | 


waiting words and the movements of the dance. 
It was the dance of going away, which is danced 
only when a great tribe departs from one place 
to another. No one knows the meaning of the 
words of the song. But the meaning of the 
whole was: 


“We are going away, we are going away. 
Our badies go away, but our spirits remain here. 
We seek another home for our bodies, 
But our “earts remain in this place.” 


Slow:, the warriors began to dance about the 
fire, their bodies held rigid and motionless, their 
eyes fixed upon the ground, their feet moving in 
rhythm to the beating of the drums andthe 
solemn whirling and turning of the tah-ma-na- 
wis men. As each man passed the flaming pile, 
he flung something into it. Something that was 
dear to his heart, that hurt his soul to leave 
behind. The ancient song rose wailing, 


“We are going away, we are going away—” 


Soon the fire was blazing heavily with arrows 


tipped with white agate points; bows that were | 


inlaid with pearl shell and wound about with 
snake-skin. Blankets bordered with pearl 





buttons that had come in trade from far | 
northern tribes, strings of hiaqua shells and | 


carven paddles that proclaimed the labor of 
many moons. 


“Our bodies go away, but our spirits remain 
here—” 


When all had passed the mighty blaze, when 
each warrior and fah-ma-na-wis man had 
despoiled himself of his dearest treasure, Chief 
Se-at-a-li came forward, slowly and with 
Aignity, as became a great leader and a Tyee. 
Slowly he lifted from around him the robe 
which only chieftains may wear—the robe into 
hose making had gone the woven hair of 
velve mountain goats, and for the completion 
ich eight slaves had been put to death. 
meath he wore only a short wrapping of 
| cedar bark, such as the humblest man of 
e might wear. 
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WASHINGTON’S CREST 


VEN that lovely bedroom in 
Mount Vernon would have had 
its beauty enhanced by this charm- 
ing creation of the Stevens looms. 


Its soft, puffy squares are outlined 
by rich brocaded bands. It is made 
itl mauve, copen, rose and gold— 
some with silvertone and some with 
goldtone finish, giving a gloriously 
radiant effect. 

In addition to ‘‘Puffover’’, there 
are many other Stevens Spreads in 
such a variety of patterns, colors, 
sizes and materials that you may 
certainly choose one which suits 
your taste. 


Stevens Spreads are Seamless—made 


STEVENS MANUFACTURING CO., FALL RIVER, MASS. 
Selling Agents—-CLARENCE WHITMAN & SONS, INC., 21 E. 26th St., N.Y. 


from Mount Vernon. 


Martha Washington 


would have approved of the 
Stevens ‘Puffover’’ Spreads 


in one piece on wide Jacquard 
looms. All ate guaranteed for fabric, 
workmanship and fast color. All 
ate quality spreads made by a man- 
ufacturer who for 33 years has been 
famous for quality, and who is 
today the largest manufacturer of 
bedspreads in the world. 


Make your little girl happy 
with a 
“DOLLIE STEVENS” 
SPREAD 
25¢ 
Fine quality; choice of 
Blue or Pink. Sent on 
receipt of coin, check, 

or money order. 
Please do not send stambs 
Dept.G, Stevens Mfg.Co- 
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they’ve ap- 
pointed me their rep- 
resentative 
pin money is growing.” 
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Earned Money 


¥Ouk telephone may be your magic lamp. Perhaps with its 
myriad connections, which can be used for business as well 
as for pleasure, it can bring in to you the means of realizing your 
pet dream—a home, a car, a European trip, tuition for college, 
or a growing bank account. 
Mrs. Alice Loomis, in far off Hawaii, tells us that she virtually 
paid for her home—by pleasant telephone talks with persons 
interested in obtaining entertaining and inspiring reading. 


Mother With Three Babies Earns 
Through Spare Time Work 


Mrs. Florence M. Caffee, of Wyoming, has the following to say 
about her work for us. ‘‘. as you know, I have three babies, 
so that my time is not all spare time. But I’m very enthusiastic 
about my magazine work and am sure grateful for the advertise- 
ment that called my attention to it, for it has earned me several 
hundred dollars.” 


Thousands of men and women are earning money, and exercising 
a cultural influence in their communities, by pleasant spare time 
work through telephone calls, letters and personal chats. Our 
instructions by mail make it easy for you. If an addition to 
the monthly income will be welcome, let us explain without 
obligation, our money making plan. 


Mail the Money Making Coupon Today 


Tear Here ; 
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Dept. G—T625 

International Magazine Co., Inc., 
119 West 40th Street, 

New York, N. Y. 


Of course I am interested in a pleasant way to turn my spare time into cash. Please send, 
without obligation to me, the details of your Spare Time Money Making Plan. 


Name.. 
Street and Number 
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| the last eight inches or foot, but with 


The White Totem 


“This is my symbol of chieftainship,’’ he 
said, and put it upon the flames. 

A great murmuring rose up with the blazing 
of the robe. ‘ 

“The Tyee blanket! Ai! It is indeed the 
heart of our chieftain!” 

The wind of the dawn was blowing when the 
last flames sank into embers. It was still dark, 
but there was a thin pallor in the eastern sky 
that presaged the coming of the day. The 
long, black canims scratched against the sand 
as their high prows rode down into the water. 
The paddles rose and dipped as one, throwing 
wide an arc of blue-green fire. Still the 
tah-ma-na-wis men were chanting. 


“We seek another home for our bodies, 
But our hearts remain in this place!” 


The crying of the words was echoed from 
canim to canim; it rose and fell with the sweep- 
ing of the paddles. In the chief’s canoe went 
Se-at-a-li, clad in his humble wrappings of 
cedar bark, he who had given a kingdom that 
he might keep a home for his people. 

The light in the eastern sky grew brighter. 
It dimmed the blue-green water-fire and 
whitened the gliding streaks of foam. Then 
swiftly it faded into darkness that was deeper 
than the darkness of the night had been. 

The eyes of Se-at-a-li were upon the eastern 
heavens. He said no word, but his heart was 


-heavy within him. ; 


“Thus shall it be with our people,” he spoke 
within himself. ‘“The light comes, but it is the 
white dawn, the false dawn. The darkness 
comes afterward, and then the rising of the 
sun. But the yellow dawn will come too late 
for the people of our tribes. They will pass 
westward into the deeper dark. The dawn is 
for the white man.” 

THe END 


Everybody’s Garden 
(Continued from page 77) 


that has-been accomplished and ugly signs no 
longer shriek at the passer-by, there will re- 
main the task of convincing that same passer- 
by that he has a duty to perform: he must be 
willing to go down a winding road such as that 
shown on page 76 and leave its beauty un- 
touched by vandal fingers; he must recognize 
the rights of ownership, for every flower and 
shrub and tree is owned by some one Whether 
the owner is an individual or the pubuc, no one 
not duly authorized to pluck or dig has a 
“right” to any living thing. Once that fact 
has been admitted, it will be a happy day for 
all of us, and the beauty of our countryside 
will increase a thousandfold. 

So much for the larger aspects of gardening 
—ol public gardening, if you please. 

I should like now to talk to the woman who 
is fortunate enough to have a blossomy plot of 
her own to plan and sow and dig in to her 
heart’s content. Let us go in the garden gate 
of your own home grounds that you wish to 
beautify. It is not possible within the space of 
this brief article to give you detailed suggestion, 
but I do want to~ give you some practical 
counsel about preparing your bed, and then 
tell you the plans of one or two lovely gardens 
which may give you inspiration in your own 
planning. 

Of first importance is the proper prepara- 
tion of soil of a flower-bed or border—better a 
ten-cent plant in a dollar hole than the reverse! 
Dig out two and a half feet, putting the top 
soil to one side by itself, lay in stones for 
drainage and the sod upside down if the soil is 
stiff, put back the best of the soil, adding 
manure and forking each layer well together 
Tread it down. Then put in the top soil fe 










manure, using only bone meal and some lim 
manure will burn the tender roots if it is x 
the surface; deep down, it will hold mois 
and coax the roots downward, giving’ sturd 
ness and strength. If the soil is ve iff, 








Free Book of 
Information 


Gurney values and 
prices have saved 
millions of dollars 
for the public in 
purchasing refriger- 
ators. How this 
has been. done is 
told in the free 
booklet, ‘‘How 
Much Does a Good 
Refrigerator Cost?’ 
Get this book of 
facts on refrigerator 
values and save 
money. 


Write for your 
copy today 













Her Treasure Chest! 





NS 


N her Mother’s home, almost as far back as she could remember, a Gurney 
Refrigerator had served the family’s need. And so in her home her Gurney 
Refrigerator naturally was one of her most prized possessions. 


Gurney Refrigerators are built to last. 
One user recently called our attention 
co a Gurney that had been in constant 
service. for 30 years, and ic is still 
good for many more years. Such 
economy is exceptional. It indicates 
the high Gurney standard. Ic is one of 
the reasons why more than a million 
Gurney Refrigerators have been sold. 


Another reason is economy on origi- 
nal cost. Selling at moderate prices, 
Gurney Refrigerators provide every 
desired feature. They have demon- 
strated their efficiency in thorough 
laboratory tests. And in the most 
practical tests of all—long, actual 
service—they have proved conclu- 
sively their excellence of quality. 





Your refrigerator is dn important purchdse. Give it the study and 
o - 

careful thought it deserves. Free Gurney Booklet covers the many 

phases of correct refrigeration and will help you buy economically. 








STANDARD 


REFRIGERATORS 


In using advertisements see page 6 


GURNEY REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
FOND DU LAC, WISCONSIN 
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Lhese “Pots and Pans” are 
as easy to wash as china 


You can do away with the un- Every Vollrath piece has three 
necessary scouring and polishing coats of enamel “fired” on at 1800 
of pots and pans, which is sheer ~ degr ees temperature — that is 
drudgery. Use Vollrath kitchen three times as hot as your oven 


utensils and wash them with hot €Ver 1s. All handles are round, 
atemandiniae easy to grip and they stay cool. 


=e .,_.» Norivets or ridges because each 
The task of “washing thedishes” 4. ,dle ig gas welded’ into “ones 


ismade far easier and isnolonger ness” with the dish itself, 
one of those tasks that ruin the 







Vollrath Drip Coffee Pot 
makes the best tasting cof- 
fee with the least amount of 
tannin 





are These pure white pieces, smartly 
skin of your hands. trimmed with delft blue, put a 


Food cooked in Vollrath Ware final touch to an intelligently 
is cleaner and better tasting be’ planned kitchen. There is a Voll- 
cause the smooth, glistening sur- rath utensil for every purpose. 
faces do not, and cannot, absorb See them in the housefurnishing 
the residue or left-over flavors of department of any department 












Vollrath Improved Double previous cooking. store or hardware store. 
Boiler 
Vollrath Space Saving Refri k h . 
‘ ee ee Vatinek Label THE VOLLRATH COMPANY, Bstab. 1874, Shebovgans 
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sand and leaf mold. Heap the earth a bit to 
allow for sinking so that the water will not lie 
on the beds during the winter. With such a. 
bed only a spring dressing of bone meal and 
sulphur will be required, and you will avoid | 
disturbing the plants and getting weeds from | 
manure. 

The border garden shown on page 77 was 
cleverly planned, as it blooms the season round, 
and furthermore a wide border that follows | 
the general outline of an informal place.is the 
easiest way to grow flowers, and is less likely 

_ tocut up the ground and so interfere with other 
home activities. It allows of connecting the 
_ wilder planting or of using shrubs as a screen 
if there is a reason for cutting off some part for 
domestic purposes. This border was largely 
blue and white with accents of pale yellow and 
sometimes a warm pink. The very early 
Narcissi (Golden Spur, Glory of Leiden, 
- Autocrat, and the later Empress) and the early 
tulips (Tearose, Chrysolora, and Queen of the 
Netherlands) were planted at the back between 
the clumps of the sprouting perennials. Their 
Jeaves are long in dying, and they must be 
allowed to ripen, but the sprouting growth | 
soon concealed them. The small early bulbs | 
were at the front of the border—crocus and | 
snowdrops (Glanthus), Glory of the Snow 
(Chionodoxia), winter aconite (Eranthus), 
Muscari ‘Heavenly Blue,” and the scillas. 
The Darwins and Cottage or May-flowering | 
tulips were in clumps between perennials, and 
Jater annuals were either sown or little seedlings | 
slipped in between the bulbs. Gretchen and 
Clara Butt were used for pinks, Dream, | 
Reverend Ewbank for lavender, Bouton d’or, | 
Miss Ellen’ Willmott, Mrs. Moon and / 
Retroflexa for soft yellows, John Ruskin and | 
La Réve for soft orange and rose tones, and | 
Black Knight, Zulu, and Fra Angelica are very | 
dark and gave a fine accent. When the, 
Madonna lilies were combined with the various | 
shades of the tall delphiniums and just a touch | 
of pink Laverteria or a pink lupin, the effect was | 
charming. The day lilies (only Hemerocallis 
fulva and H. citrina) and Miss Lingard phlox | 
and the iris—Pallida Delmatica, Blue Jay, 
Nine Wells, Quaker Lady, Isoline, Aurea, Iris | 
King, and Florentina—followed, with peach- 
bells -(Camapanula Persisifolia) and holly- 
hocks, for the owner loved their height and | 
color. Dianthus, the really sweet old pale 
“pink” with the gray foliage, Snow in Summer | 
(Cerastrum Tomentosum), and Rock Cress | 
(Arabis) were planted along the irregular edge | 
with the low early iris like Cristata, Pumila, 
and Lutea between the low-growing bulbs. In 
the early fall there were Chine bellflower 
(Platyclodon), the two blue salvias (Asurea and | 
Farinace), Japanese anemones, both pink and | 
white, late phlox, and some clumps of the | 
hardy chrysanthemums—Mrs. Buckingham, a | 
» lovely pink, the Bronze Buckingham, good old | 
Nippon, Lelia for a dark note, Golden Climax, | 
and all the Dotys, Lillian, Bronze, Red and | 
White. 





Every Garden Needs Annuals 


When I hear women say, “I can not be 
bothered with annuals,” I wonder what hap- 
pens to ‘hat garden in the fall? Perennials and 
bulbs in the spring and early summer, but | 
annuals for the glory of the garden after July | 
until frost. The useful calendulas, Golden | 
King, and Meteor with his white and orange | 
stripes, the lovely new shades of zinnias, | 

both tall and dwarf, the tawny tones of the | 
_ French marigolds—all these seed so quickly 
to be easily sown out of doors. The varying | 
" hades of the annual larkspurs and the cosmos | 
e height, while the Butterfly Blue Chinensis | 
Iphinium, Balcony Blue petunias, and 
are wonderful true blues. Ageratum, 
er daisy, and violas make soft tones 











af garden is close to the roadside, a 
gy of Clematis Paniculata (Virgin’s 
that will fall over gate posts or an 
( is charming—bitter-sweet 
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for all your family 


RICH, mellow and invigorating drink—or 

a delicately mild one—whichever they like 
best! Clicquot Club Regular or Clicquot Club Pale 
Dry! | One is as pure, as wholesome, as truly 
refreshing as the other. Forty years’ experience— 
a long experience of knowing how—goes into each 
bottle. In short, Clicquot Club is the finest ginger 
ale that it is possible to make. {| Give your family 
all they want of Clicquot Club. { Its pure water 
satisfies their frequent thirst. Its sweetness answers 
their constant craving for the energy of sugar. 
Clicquot Club solves many a housewife’s problem 
of “between meals” appetites. { Many a careful 
housewife keeps these full-pint bottles always on 
ice—for her family as well as for her guests. The 
Clicquot Club Company, Millis, Mass., U. S. A. 


The cunning Eskimo doll in the tllustration 
above walks and talks, is twenty inches high, 
and will go anywhere to amuse your children 


for $3.00 delivered. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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ape ERS 
**Cavalier’’ 

Dining Room 
from Actual 
Photograph 


The furniture is 
the ‘‘Sussex’’ 
Cavalier No. 
7100, of com- 
bination walnut, 
with antique 
finish. 


———— 









































Where you love to linger 
*round the table 


HE greatest gift you can give your home is the 
gracious, glowing kind of dining room that holds 
folks in its spell long after coffee cups are emptied. 


Such a room is not a matter of money but of good 
taste —the unerring judgment that sets the key-note 
of a perfect ensemble by selecting furniture that has 
proper decorative value combined with practical 
utility, no matter how little it may cost. 





Look no farther for this right kind of furniture than 
the store of the nearest Cavalier dealer — and when 
you have found it, you have found the answer to all 
of your furnishing problems too! 


For the Cavalier dealer has only begun his service to 
you when he has helped you to find your ideal Cavy- 
alier suite, at the moderate price made possible by 
the great volume of Cavalier production. He will help 
you to complete every detail of the perfect interior 
which your furniture and your room suggest. 


He gives you the use of the Cavalier interior deco- 
rating manual which enables you to go ahead with a 
sure hand either to work out your own color scheme 
or to copy one of the model interiors all ready for you 
to use. Even the patterns of wallpaper, draperies, fix- 
tures, accessories and floor coverings are given in de- 
tail, so that you can not fail to achieve a decorative 
effect equal to the work of a professional decorator. 
You are welcome to this Home furnishing help whether or not 
you want furniture now. Ask your Cavalier dealer to let you 
see the Cavalier decorating manual, ‘Beautiful Bedrooms and 
Dining Rooms,” or send us 25 cents for a copy of your own. It 
tells you about line, color, balance, design, harmony, arrange- 


ment — everything you should know before adding to your 
present furnishings or refurnishing any room. 


Cavalier 








Cavalier suites for dining room and 
bedroom can be bought for from 
$150 to $550, depending upon the 
style and the number of pieces 
chosen. Look for the Cavalier trade- 
mark, a symbol of the beauty anda 
guarantee of the long-life construc- 
tion of every Cavalier suite. 


The ‘‘Sussex’’ Cavalier dining room 
suite complete contains large buffet, 
extension table, cabinet, server, host 
chair and five side chairs. You may 
select just what pieces you need. 


Furniture 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 
Makers of Besroom and Dining Room Furniture, Cedar Chests ana Refrigerators 





Tennessee Furniture Corporation, 


7101 Water St., Chattanooga, Tenn. Name. 
Please send postpaid your new interior 
decorating manual, and the name of m 
. i Y Address 


nearest Cavalierdealer. enclose 25cents. 


280 June 1925 Good Housekeeping 











Everybody’s Garden 


(Celastrus Scandens), trumpet vine (Bignonia 
radicans), and the honeysuckles are most 
decorative if allowed to scramble over a fence 
with an outer planting of orange .day lily 
(Hemerocallis flava) and such shrubs as will 
attract the birds. In selecting shrubs where 
space is limited, choose such as do double duty 
—flowers' in the spring and berries in the fall. 
There are some beautiful varieties of Berberis 
besides the useful but overdone Thunbergii 
(Japanese barberry) with long racemes of 
yellow blossoms and drooping red fruits. There 
is nothing better than dogwood, or the 
hawthorns and the flowering crabs and 
cherries. Symplocos Paniculata is a delightful 
shrub with the most wonderful blue fruit—it 
is sometimes called the Turquoise Berry bush. 
And Abelia, “beloved of bees,” is a sweet fall 
bloomer. 

In a garden where little labor is available it 
is well to accept the limitations of one’s climate 
and surroundings and seek for what will grow 
with the least effort. Better an ordinary but 
healthy plant than a rarer sort pining away. 
Where roads and fields creep close about the 
house, the native material is often happier 
than more cultivated plants and fits the land- 
scape better. 


A Hillside Wild-Flower Garden 


One of the most charming “gardens” that I 
know is on a hillside sloping below the house. 
A direct path leads down one side, crossing by 
a bit of bridge a brook that runs between the 
last level bit of land and the road. The path 
ends at an entrance arch, simple but decora- 
tive. Along that hillside for leisurely enjoy- 
ment are walks mowed out on the most level 
stretches, with log or stone steps to connect 
them here and there. Bloodroot, trillium, 
blue and white violets, Quaker Ladies, wild 
geranium, Jack-in-the-Pulpit, May apple, and 
all sorts of wildings flourish in the spring. 
Orange day lilies, and the Canadian lily, 
periwinkle, wild ginger, and Solomon’s seal 
abound, and the Polyanthus primroses are 
cunningly set along the paths. The trees are 
old and high, and under them flower dogwoods, 
thorns, crabs, and sweet briars, making safe 
places for the birds to nest. Sometimes a wild 
rose—Rosa lucida—is allowed to scramble 


- about, and as the hips are not cut there is color 


late in the winter. Native shrubs, like witch 
hazel, spice wood, elderberry, pussy willow, 
Vaciniums, dwarf willows and the red and yel- 
low osiers give color. This is all the work of 
one woman’s hands, with help once in a while 
from a sturdy son, and it can comfortably 
be left to fight its own battles should time 
press. 

For charming results almost anywhere use 
climbing roses. They do not require the specia. 
treatment of the other kinds, and are very 
lovely on a trellis, the entrance gate, or up the 
side of the house. Do not select the varieties 
like Dorothy Perkins, the leaves of which be- 
come covered with mildew the first warm, damp 
night. Dr. Van Fleet has fine foliage and beau- 
tiful white roses shading into pink; Silver Moon 
is almost single, white with a golden heart; 
Gardenia, long pointed yellow buds, the 
blossoms fading white in the sun; American 
Pillar has heavy heads of single pink flowers, 
and Paul’s Scarlet is a brilliant red. 

Visions of the possibilities of flower, shrub, 
and vine crowd on me so fast that it is hard for 
me to make an ending, but I do because I must. 
First, though, let me make a last plea to you— 
to every woman whose heart has quickened at 
the sight of tree or blossom. Tend your own 
little garden with faithful care; make it 
flourish until it gladdens every eye that 
happens on it. Help your neighbor who may 
not have your knowledge and experience 
your natural gift for making things gr 
in addition help to preserve the ~~ 
wild gardens—the fields and roa!Qs 
woodlands. Their loveliness is ‘4 
priceless as the sunshine, which once 
not be brought back again. E 










At a Thousand Such Weddings 


OTABLE names at the altar; notable names in the pews.... 
Notable gifts in the gift room. And here, dominating all, the 
gift of the bride’s family—a solid-silver service. 

It was so, last year, at a thousand New York weddings. It has 
been so, wherever a society contains people with background. 
Fashion unites with tradition in this decree: the bride’s distinguish- 
ing gift shall be a solid-silver service which forever symbolizes 
what she has attained and whence she is destined. 

Because it fulfills this ideal, the Trianon Design in International 
Sterling is chosen by many brides. Trianon achieves simplicity and 
yet rises to magnificence. Trianon achieves eternal classic correct- 
ness and yet expresses modern smartness. 

The Trianon Design has been developed in a complete, matched 
ay dinner service. The entire service is permanently stocked, for 
replacement or enlargement at any time. Your jeweler probably 
fe actual silver to show you; if not, he can readily obtain it. 





WROUGHT FROM SOLID SILVER. 
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The Lovely 
“Bride’s Book of Silver’’ 
(sent free) 


Its cover isa bride’s dream, 
in old rose and silver. Its 
contents are a bride’s hope 
—in pictureand story....Tells 
why solid silver, and what 
solid silver, and how ,to go 
about “arranging it. Pre- 
sents ten wonderful full-size 
plates, showing ten bride’s 
designs in a selection of flat 
silver and hollowware, and 
giving complete prices and 
descriptions. Write your 
name and address in the mar- 
gin below. Clip out this cor- 
ner, and mail to Dept. 1-101, 
International Silver Co. ,Mer- 
iden, Conn. 
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Is soft food guilty? 


—glance at the evidence 


O_LONGER*can=we 
doubt that our soft modern 
food is to blame for the trou- 
bles we have with our gums. 


The professional papers and the pub- 
lished statements of the foremost prac- 
titioners agree that our diet of soft food 
is at the root of the trouble. 


How soft food 


breaks down gums 


Gums, to remain hard and firm, must 
have a good rousing circulation of the 
blood within their walls. As one author- 
ity writes: 

“In the process of masticating coarse 
foods, a natural massage takes place, cre. 
ating a pressure and release of the blood 
vessels in the gum tissue which stimulate 
the circulation.” 


Underthe healthy stimulus of coarse, 
fibrous foods, troubles from the gums 
were unknown. But the soft foods that 
we eat today rob our gums of the work 
and massage they need to keep them 
sound and healthy. 


Hasty eating to 

blame, too ee i 
And to make matters 
worse, our peculiarly 
American habit of eat- 
ing too hastily still 
further reduces the 
amount of mechanical 
stimulation that eating 
should give to the 
gums. As another writ- 
er puts it: 


—= 


*All are agreed that our habits of rapid 
eating, combined with soft or predigested 
foods, deprive the gums of the natural 
stimulation they are intended to receive.” 





Modern food, soft and creamy, 
is too “easy” on our gums 





Does your toothbrush “show pink’’? 
THE READING of this page will teach 


you the care of your gums and may pre- 
vent your toothbrush from ever “showing 
pink.” How the regular stimulation of your 


gums is necessary for the!preservation of 
a sound, healthy set of teeth, is shown 
by these opinions of famous authorities on 
oral hygiene. 





The most palatable foods are the 
richest, the creamiest, the most highly 
refined. They are the ones that pam- 
per our gums and ruin our teeth. An 
authority on pyorrhea declares: 

“The epicurean taste, which craves 
highly concentrated food, therefore may 
rightly be called a pernicious habit. Foods 
subjected to elaborate chemical and 
mechanical manipulation are directly to 
blame for the alarming spread of pyor- 
rhea.” 


How Ipana strengthens 
weakened gum tissue 


In the face of such evidence, it is not 
strange that people are coming to re- 
alize the importance of daily care of 
their gums, as wellas daily cleaning of 
their teeth. And, as another investiga- 
tor tells us, the remedy is: 


*“Not that we should 
revert to primordial life, 
but that we should ap- 
ply the correction as 
: soon as, or before, gum 
; ES) recession shows.” 


Because Ipana 
Tooth Paste is a den- 
tifrice that stimulates 
the gums as well as 
cleans the teeth, Ipana 
will help you to keep your gums hard 
and firm and free from the troubles 
that follow in the train of the “pink 
toothbrush.” In fact, it is to the pro- 


A trial tube, enough to last you for ten days, * 
will be sent gladly if you will forward coupon. 


BRISTOL- MYERS CO., Dept.F-65 


42 Rector St., New York, N.Y. 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE without charge or obligation on my part. 
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fessional recommendations of dentists 
whose patientssuffered fromweakened, 
soft and bleeding gums, that Ipana 
owes its start. 


Many dentists recom- 
mend a gum massage with 
Ipana after the regular 
cleaning with Ipana and gg. 
the brush, as a- 
splendid homeaid - 
to the general « 
restorative treat-— 
ment. For Ipana 
contains ziratol, 
a valuable anti- 
septicand hemostaticknown andtrusted 
by dentists throughout the country. 
Ziratol is used after extraction, to allay 
the bleeding of the wound and to re- 
store to the gums their normal tonicity. 
Its presence gives Ipana the power to 
aid in the healing and toning of soft, 
undernourished gums. 


Make this trial of Ipana 
for one month 


Ipana is an aid to the dentist, not a substitute 
for him. Ask him about its properties, its 
fine cleansing power, its delicious taste. Then 
switch to it for one month. See for yourself 
how good, how effective, it really is. 

Ini spite of the coupon on this page, the 
simplest and best thing to do is to get a large 
tube at your nearest drug store. The ten-day 
tube can only start the good work. A full-size 
tube, which will last for a hundred brushings, 
will show you the start of firmer, harder, 
healthier gums, and a clean, sweet and whole- 
some mouth. 







Hasty eating, like soft food, 
robs the gums of stimulation 


TOOTH 
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